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 ROYAL AUSTRALIAN SURVEY CORPS 
  ASSOCIATION 
       Queensland Branch 

     BULLETIN              
PO Box 5784 Stafford Heights 4053  

   Website:  www.rasurvey.org 
 
 

CHRISTMAS EDITION – No 64 DECEMBER  2016 
 

Peace to the World 
MAY THIS CHRISTMAS SEASON BRING YOU HAPPINESS AND 
JOY AND MAY YOUR NEW YEAR BE ALL YOU WOULD WISH 

 
 
 

CALENDAR 2017 
Anzac Day 2017 – Tue 25 April  – City march 1000hrs; full details to be advised in Mar 17 Bulletin. Post 
march get-together at the RASVY Sacred Site (Greg’s term)  – Alderley Arms Hotel (bar opens 1300h). 

Fellows: Let’s do better than last year! 
 
Annual Reunion and AGM – Sat 9 September 2017 (2nd Saturday to avoid clash with ‘Father’s Day’). 
‘Grey Nomaders’ and ‘International Jet Setters’ – please plan accordingly. It was an outstanding event 
in 2016’ 

 

 

 

COMMITTEE 
 
Patron 

 
 

 
 

 

 
Lieutenant Colonel  

 
E.U. Anderson MBE 

 
Phone 5445 1156 

    
EXECUTIVE    
President 
 
Vice President  
Web Site Mgr 

Alex Cairney 
 
Dave O’Shannessy 
Kym Weston 

Ph 3142 0098 
Mob 0418 196 566 
Ph 07 3205 2756 
Ph 07 5313 7975     
mob 0438 172 127 

email pres.qld@rasurvey.org   
          cairneyalex@gmail.com  

email jakenboy@bigpond.net.au  

 
email: kym@westonsweb.com 

 

Secretary 
 
Treasurer 
Asst Sec/Treas 

Greg Knight 
 
Ross Smithwick 
Barry Lutwyche, OAM 

Mob 041 432 1827 
 
Ph 3356 5786 
Ph 3264 2191 

email: sec.qld@rasurvey.org 
           greg.knight@gadgetkings.com   
email  rdsmithwick@ozemail.com.au 
email: barrylutwyche@hotmail.com 

 
COMMITTEE 

   

Past President Peter Bates-Brownsword Ph 3289 7001  
Mob 040 789 7001  

email: petenbarb@dovenetq.net.au 

Bulletin Editor & 
Historian 

Bob Skitch   Ph 3350 1550 Brisbane 
or 5438 0550 Caloundra 

email: bob@skitch.me 

    

1 TOPO SVY     

Squadron OC Maj  Andrew Hargreaves   

Squadron SSM WO2 Graham Symes Ph 3332 7564 
Mob 043 817 5977 

email: grahamsymes@defence.gov.au   

 
Note: Refer Veteran’s Affairs matters to Peter Bates-Brownsword and Barry Lutwyche 
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NOTICES 
 

BERETS – BERETS – BERETS 
Stocks are held at Christie’s in Sydney. Be distinctive in the RA Survey Association headdress.  
Note: Christies can be contacted as follows:  

Unit 4D; 1-7 Unwin Bridge Rd, St Peters, NSW 2044. Phone 02 9519 0784 

 

RA SURVEY HISTORY by Dr Chris Coulthard Clark – copies are still available. Contact Secretary Greg Knight 
for details. 

 
 

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 which includes cost of a padded postal bag.  

 

ASSOCIATION BADGE 
Association badges are still available from the Queensland Association, ONLY A FEW LEFT. Place your order 
with the Queensland Association. Phone or email Secretary Greg Knight 

 

OUR HISTORY PROJECT – WHAT DID WE DO, 1946 – 1996? 
Our ‘What Did We Do’ project remains open for further contributions. Have a look and see if you can fill a few of 
the gaps. Email your contribution direct to Bob Skitch bob@skitch.me or enter your data on our website – 

www.rasurvey.org. 

 

MEMBERSHIP 
Keep your membership alive. Paid-up status for Ordinary Members terminates with the AGM on the first 
Saturday in September. Annual subscription is $15.00 per year.  

 

FACEBOOK GROUPS 
Daryn Radford has set up a closed Facebook Group Royal Australian Survey Corps (RASvy) open to 
all to exchange information and photos. Anyone can find the Group and see who’s in it. Only members 
can see posts.  
 
Dave Anderson our own Queensland member has set up another Facebook Group he calls ‘R.A. 
Survey Uncut’. It can be accessed through the hyperlink 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/650449655017119/ or, by following steps suggested by Secretary 

Greg as follows: (1) Navigate to Facebook in your browser, (2) In the ‘find friends’ bar at the top type in 
R.A. Survey Uncut, (3) Pres the search icon. 
Ed: I find the hyperlink connection the easiest but of course it needs to be copied out of the pdf 
environment. The website has good content similar to the Darren Radford website with some good 
sequences of the Anzac day parade. 

 
 

SEPTEMBER REUNION AND AGM…Bob Skitch 

 
Our Annual Reunion and AGM took place at the Alderley Arms Hotel on Saturday 10 September. It was 
well attended – the best in several years so proving that our Queensland Association continues to live 
on if not exactly thriving. Of course this was in no small measure due to the effort put in by our 
President Alex Cairney, Vice President Dave O’Shannessy and Secretary Greg Knight. Our venue, the 
Alderley Arms hotel with its long association in many years past with the Enoggera military base rose to 
the occasion with an a-la-carte menu of – mains: beef medallions, lamb rump or atlantic salmon, 
preceded by an entree of prawn cocktail, salt and pepper calamari or duck spring rolls and followed by 
deserts of  sticky date pudding or vanilla slice all with selected wines organized by Ross Smithwick  Our 

mailto:bob@skitch.me
http://www.rasurvey.org/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/650449655017119/
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committee remains intact and all were complimented on the good work they do and in keeping our 
Association alive Attendance of 39 was the best in years. Those attending were…. 

 
Greg Knight 
Alex Cairney 
Barry Lutwyche 
Ross & Darelle Smithwick 
Lyn Thompson 
Tony & Loretta Gee 
John Ashby 
Bob Skitch 
Peter Cross 
Kym & Faye Weston 

Col Moorhead 
Helen Campbell 
Dave Johnston 
Ian Fitzgerald 
Dave & Julie O’Shannesy 
Dave Anderson 
Grant & Beth Small 
Dick Small 
Brian Wilson 
Al & Di Kavanagh 

Dennis & Elaine Gregor 
Peter & Barbara Bates-
Brownsword 
Ted van Ginnekin 
Mary-Ann & Rock Thisleton 
Ian Hutchings 
Bruce & Roz Gordon 
John Gilbert 
Don and Glen Swiney 

 
President Alex Cairney commented…I was very pleased to see the increased attendance, it shows we 
still have some enthusiasm from the membership--at last. It was also  very pleasing to have the 
company of Don and Glen Swiney. The venue provided one of the best A LA CARTE meals we have 
ever had the pleasure of partaking; combined with the excellent selection of wines by our erstwhile 
sommelier--Ross Smithwick. The day was a resounding success, with the previous Committee returned 
unopposed. This bodes well for the future of the association --especially Anzac Day.  
 
 

OUR PATRON LT COL E.U. ANDERSON MBE 

 
Thank to a little fossicking by Kym Weston to establish our patron Lt 
Col Ed Anderson’s current phone number and location on Buderim 
Mountain I was able to phone Ed and I visited him today, (12 Oct).Ed 
is a remarkably fit 94 year old, certainly not showing his age and still 
driving his sporty low-slung sedan car. Ed said he would pass his 
licensed in at renewal time next year. Over the space of one and a 
half hours Ed told me about his family – children, grand children and 
great grand children some living quite close to Buderim and able to 
keep a watchful and helpful eye on Ed. Ed’s little home in the 
Waverley  retirement village at Buderim is spick and span and very 
comfortable. 
 
With excellent health reports from his GP I had the impression that Ed 
is looking forward to many good years ahead. He enjoys talking about 
his 35 years of service, from 1942 to 1977 – many appointments and 
many locations. 
 

 
VALE 
Bill ‘Rocker’ Forrest -  Colin Cuskelly reported….. I wish to report the passing of Bill 'Rocker' Forrest on 14 
September 2016, one of the most famous RASvy pers of all time. An outright champion footballer, Korean 
veteran and yarn teller extraordinaire. RIP 
 
Ed: On ‘Facebook there have been many comments, amongst them… 

 
John Leworthy says….Mate, both at work and sporting competitions. We always jumped off the high 
jump event each year against each other at Regimental sports. I never did jump as high as you Rocker, 
you were a gem, a friend during my time at Bendigo. May you rest in peace. 
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Nevill Stone reflects..I am proud to say that Rocker had an influence on me during my early days as GD 
at SMS and at the Regiment. Along with Greg Gilbert, John Smith and Tony Clark we built the stone 
wall outside the old SMS Sergeant’s Mess under the expert guidance of Bill. 
 
Rys De Laine says…Fantastic bloke, respected ex-serviceman of Bendigo RSL. Indigenous soldier, 
great concreter and good all round bloke. Condolences to Peter and family 
 
Bob Skitch – I recall Bill especially at the School where apart from many other duties he acted as 
Sergeant steward at officers mess functions. He had an ongoing war with the sergeant cook who 
wouldn’t allow Bill to pass a certain line drawn in chalk on the kitchen floor. Bill was suspicious of the 
said sergeant cook; believed he was flogging army rations. Finally we investigated and found he had a 
pile of rations hidden above the kitchen ceiling. He was duly charged I think and given the sack – out of 
the army. 
When I was posted to the Regiment In 1977 I bought a house at Strathdale. I badly needed a shed and 
bought a prefab which Bill and his son installed with a concrete floor. I was very impressed by the 
respectful relationship that was evident between Bill and his teenage son. 
 
I last spoke to Bill in 2015 at the Golden Vine hotel during the Corps’ centenary weekend. Bill was one 
of the Corps’ greats. 
 
Malachy John Hayes – a personal reflection….Bob Skitch 
 
Malachy as we all knew him, passed away in September after a long battle with cancer. He was 86 
years old. He is survived by his wife Kay and children Ross, Vanessa and Julian and grandchildren 
Patricia and Eliza, Alberta and Shane. Kay and Malachy’s second child Sally died of cancer in 2008.  A 
memorial service took place on Monday 19 September 2016. The service was attended by Charlie 
Watson of the Canberra Survey Corps Association. 
 
There may not be many who would remember Malachy ; maybe less who would have served with him 
but to me he was a unique and unforgettable member of our Corps. I will recount my story of the 
Malachy I knew. It is from memory but we served together and worked together and as one does in 
such circumstances we came to know each other very well. But it was a long time ago. 
 
Malachy had two periods of service in the Corps; from 1950 when he first enlisted to 1954. In those four 
years having completed recruit training and attended a basic course (one of the very early ones at 
Balcombe I assume) he was posted to the AHQ Field Survey Section 4th Military District (South 
Australia) Detachment which was largely deployed to the Woomera Rocket Range triangulation under 
Lieutenant J.L.Stedman with such luminaries as sergeants Clem Sargent and Don Ridge. In 1954 the 
New Guinea Survey Section was raised under Captain S.W. Snow and after many delays was finally 
deployed to New Britain for Project Xylon, the first of two shore-ship surveys undertaken jointly with the 
US Army mapping service. Malachy served on Xylon. The project took nine months to complete. In my 
later association with Malachy he told me many stories about Xylon; he was a great story teller. 
Malachy took discharge at the end of Xylon and with another Corps colleague, Glen Anson formed a 
small company manufacturing ‘small engineering’ components (Malachy’s description). The financial 
return was meagre and the venture lasted only two years. Glen and Malachy went their separate ways,  
 
Malachy re-joined the Corps in 1954 as a corporal. I first met Malachy on being posted to the newly 
formed Regiment after returning from Project Cutlass – the 15 month ‘shore ship’ survey of New 
Ireland. That was in October 1957. Not too much happening.  A revolutionary development in surveying 
technology, electro-magnetic distance measurement (EDM), the Tellurometer, had been introduced the 
year before and was undergoing field measurement checks on proven triangulation lines around 
Victoria. Oddly enough, although we knew how to use it no one knew how it worked – the manuals 
didn’t say – a trade secret. Even the RAEME technicians were foxed. So we measured proven lines to 
justify to ourselves that it was indeed something we could reliably use to further the geodetic survey of 
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Australia. With Captain Jim Stedman and others Malachy was involved in that testing process. I recall 
him telling me that he was seconded to the RAN – sea going? I am not sure. But Malachy told me he 
was made a sergeant to give him petty officer status since he would be training naval lieutenants in 
EDM.  
 
Regimental training was scheduled before Christmas leave, 1957/58.  Since all we temporally promoted 
corporals (ex Project Cutlass) needed to pass promotion subjects for substantive rank we saw little field 
survey work, being absorbed into the map compilation section of the newly formed Topographic 
Squadron. I probably met Sergeant Malachy Hayes during that pre-Christmas period.. Then it was leave 
time and after New Ireland we had accumulated leave with a few extra credits of up to two months so it 
was well into February before we all returned to the Regiment. Preparations were in hand for the first of 
the major Tellurometer traverses, Charters Towers to Tennant Creek, an estimated eight month project. 
Malachy was to be the first order angle observer and I was to be his booker. It was then that I came to 
know Malachy and respect his abilities. It was hard work, no helicopters in 1958 and we became close 
friends and working colleagues. We worked together, camped together, yarned together and came to 
know each other as only army mates can. Malachy was a sergeant and I was a corporal. I respected his 
rank. Our vehicle was a Jeep, a rugged little vehicle. The ‘Big Jigger’, the 5¼ inch Tavistock theodolite 
sat securely roped into the back seat. Malachy all but worshipped it. He would observe sets of eight 
arcs with ranges of two or three seconds – night observations between 1800h and 2100h. Across the 
Richmond plains we had our first taste of observing from Bilby Towers and then again across the 
Barkley Tableland from Camooweal to Tennant Creek; very few ground stations. 
 
We were back at the Regiment in late 1958 to face regimental training again. In 1959 I remained at the 
Regiment but Malachy went with Topo Squadron again as first order traverse observer from Borroloola 
in the Northern Territory to Mount Hensman in Western Australia. But Malachy was more than that. For 
a number of reasons the project verged on disaster and many credit Malachy with pulling it together 
finally reaching its objective. In 1960 Topo Squadron was in north Queensland and the Northern 
Territory to complete the link Mount Isa to Borroloola. I was the ‘jigger’ man this time with Lou Sommer 
my booker. Our base camp was at Camooweal. Malachy was assigned to the La Place team and I saw 
little of him. 
 
Malachy’s sense of humour was at least unusual. It might have been during regimental training at the 
end of 1960 run by Captain Clem Sargent and RSM Des Moore. In some sort of public speaking 
segment which we all took very seriously with most of us giving boring talks on all manner of serious 
subjects – not so Malachy. He gave an address on ’Shoos Troopers’. What are ‘Shoos Troopers’? I 
never really found out but at some point of their deployment they went Shoos Shoos Shoos. It was 
hilarious; Malachy just made it up. I am not sure what Clem Sargent and Des Moore made of it! 
 
I do not recall when Malachy first met Kay but I suspect it might have been early 1960. Kay was a 
nursing ‘sister’ at the Bendigo hospital. It was certainly a relatively short courtship because they were 
married in early 1961 and Malachy asked me to be his ‘best man’ with Joe Farrington a groomsman. I 
well recall a great weekend in Melbourne with Kay and Malachy and my then fiancée Wendy. We had 
great times together. 
 
In April 1961 Malachy and I attended a three month commissioning course at the then Jungle Training 
Centre at Canungra (known as a ‘knife and fork’ course where we ‘rough sergeants’ were to be turned 
into ‘gentleman officers’ with ‘table manners’). In a course of some twenty six students Malachy and I 
were included in the half dozen or so who passed. 
 
Following commissioning in 1961 I was posted to the Northern Command Field Survey Section under 
Major Spencer Snow. Malachy was posted to the Western Command Survey Section under Major Bill 
Sprenger. We never served together thereafter although we kept in occasional touch. The 
Commonwealth Games took place in Perth in 1962. The Army was used to support many events and I 
recall Malachy telling me how he was assigned to ‘wrestling’. It was in Perth that Malachy and Kay had 
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the first of their family. Certainly the Field Survey Unit had a heavy field commitment and presumably 
Malachy was involved in that. With his family he returned to Bendigo and the Regiment and undertook a 
civil secondment to meet the Victorian Surveyors Board requirement to become a licensed surveyor. In 
the years following Malachy had at least one field season to Papua New Guinea (then the ‘Territory of’ 
– TPNG’).  In 1969  when posted to Singapore I was told by Lt Col ‘Tommy’ Tomlinson RE who had 
been the British exchange officer as a captain at the Survey Regiment at the time Malachy and I were 
commissioned, that Malachy had rescued the operation that had gone sour. Tommy apparently had 
spent some weeks on the operation. I was not surprised – that was Malachy! 
 
Patrick Miller recalls (on Facebook) – ‘I remember Malachy on the PNG field trip of 1969. Gave himself 
permission to wear sandals with his JG shorts and shirt’. That again was Malachy a great bloke, a ‘one 
off’. 
Malachy and family preceded me in Singapore at 84 Survey Squadron RE 1967/68 in the same 
appointment – Production Troop OC. I recall being told that some very senior Brit officer, a General I 
think, was being taken on a tour of the Squadron by the OC Major Tom Farmer and Malachy. On being 
taken into the Multiplex room the senior officer expressed admiration at this ‘high level’ of technology 
employed by the unit and asked the irrepressible Malachy ‘do you colonials have this level of 
technology in Australia’. Malachy replied ‘yes sir, we did ten years ago – declared obsolete and now 
superseded’. There were many similar stories told of Malachy. He was well liked, couldn’t have been 
less British or more Aussie – perhaps that was the reason why! He was certainly a hard act to follow! 
 
Returning to Australia and Bendigo in early 1969, and after the 1969 New Guinea field operation, one of 
the last, Malachy resigned his commission and left the Corps. I had an evening with him in his home a 
year or two after and that was the last time I saw Malachy. The work market was very depressed and 
he found it hard to find meaningful employment in Bendigo often getting told he was ‘too qualified’ for 
the job he was seeking. Malachy and Kay with their family of four moved to Canberra. Malachy chose 
not to have contact or communication with any of his past Corps colleagues. Kay tells me that Malachy 
found employment in the public service until his final retirement. 
 
To me Malachy was a unique and unforgettable person. I will always remember him. 
 
 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

             
Sergeant Malachy about to refuel during a long   Malachy examining a map of Alice Springs  
and muddy trip from Adelaide to Alice Springs     thoroughly brushed up and in smart 
civies 
 in 1960 
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A MOST REMARKABLE AIRCRAFT     compiled by Bob Skitch 

 

 

 
 
Bob Skitch: John Phillips put this great photo onto Facebook (RA Survey). It seems to have invoked quite a few 
memories of this remarkable Swiss built aircraft. It had that useful feature of STOL (Short Take Off Landing) I was 
familiar with the first model Pilatus Porter – piston engine prop driven. I first saw them in Vietnam in 1966 – from 
the distance on the ground and in the air overflying Nui Dat; for what reason I have no idea. They were painted 
black with no external markings and looked quite sinister, especially with that odd shaped tail fin. However, it was 
said that they belonged to the CIA! That sounded pretty sinister. Army Aviation took then on in the 1970s, for what 
purpose I was never sure. The Corps used them on Survey operations and my experience with the Porter was on 
Operation Sandy Hill out of Cooktown in 1975. We had them fitted with an RC10 camera and used them for 
identification supplementary photography; also for general personnel conveyance.  We were allocated 300 hours 
for the five month operation. They were certainly not fast – no idea of their air speed – it seemed very slow. They 
were not built for comfort! The most uncomfortable air trip I had was as a passenger from Horn Island to 
Cooktown. It was hot, cramped and rough and I became quite air sick; didn’t throw up but was pretty close to it. 
Had I done so it would have been into my hat – nothing else available.  
  

John Phillips Did a lot of air photography out of the Porter. Remember literally landing and stopping inside the 

zebra lines in Darwin, really impressed and pissed off the RAAF when we reversed too! 

 

Douglas Willis Great aircraft. Replaced by the short-lived and horrendous Nomad. We had a pilot take off from 

the taxi apron in Learmonth with the Pilatus Porter in 1998 

 

Allan Adsett When I was on a Field Checking Op at Coober Pedy in 1983, our Army Aviation Pilot claimed the 

record for lifting off for a Army Porter was one and a half revolutions of the main wheels. 

 

John Phillips Another big plus was that they could glide a long way if you had engine failure. Remember gliding 

about 20kms from 15,000ft as a test with pilot. Nomad's could glide about 10m 
waiting for clear sky and spare barf bags. 
 

 Patrick Miller A bunch of us went from Goroka to Mt Hagen for the show in 1969. All the fly-in aircraft were 

parked on the dirt cross strip. When we were leaving we taxied to the intersection and turned into the wind with 

about 50m of bitumen in front and about a kilometre behind. I was in the front passenger seat with headphones 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10208640045779575&set=gm.1159913454027457&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10208640045779575&set=gm.1159913454027457&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100004102117704&fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/douglas.willis.391?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/allan.adsett?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100004102117704&fref=ufi
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on. The pilot requested an intersection take-off and I distinctly remember the air traffic controller asking 

incredulously "Are you sure Army 652?" Off we went with heaps to spare. Army 652 is on static display at the 

Army Aviation Museum in Oakey, Qld. Or at least it was when I was there c.2004. That Porter and 2 Sioux 

helicopters supported our altimeter heighting crew on that field trip and I flew a lot of hours in it, often in the front 

seat, but if a nasho pilot named Smoky Dawson was at the controls I was in the back, even if the front seat was 

empty. He never did like me - perhaps it was my cooking.  

 

Barry Hogan: Upside down in one during Opal Warrior. Needless to say, the photos had a lot of cloud in them.  

 

Frank Telfer  chunky! 

 

WE STILL REMEMBER FORTUNA! 

 

 

 
Ed – Dan Boon posted this remarkable aerial 
photo on Facebook – 13 Sep 2016 and asked 
what/where is it and when was it. It is of course 
Fortuna. The photo attracted several interesting 
comments. We all remember Fortuna with 
varying degrees of affection! 

 
Bob Bright.... Gee tough one; Fortuna villa. 
Why are you on the pontoon in the lake?  
 
Dan Boon replied... Perhaps pulling a car out of 
the lake  
 
Michael Duggan... It's Fortuna before the 
demountables were put near the Carto/Photo 
buildings or the printing building was extended 
right. You can see the TV station on the right 
and the quarry bottom left. Before I was there 
anyway.  

 
Bruce Whitecross.. I left in 73 the parade ground was not sealed in my time 
 
Bob Skitch..I left in 81. The parade ground was still a dusty gravel. No move to have it sealed. 
 
Daryl South... I recall one year when we fired the Feu de joie. Renee Van den Tol was CO (I think). Very wet day 
and some people were commenting "I hope it rains and they call it off". After weeks of practice, I didn't think the 
CO would call it off. If it poured, we would just get soaked. So, they got half of what they wished for, it did rain. I 
arrived in 1984, the parade ground had been sealed by then. 
 
Perry Burt.... Was that the "Army Survey Regiment “take cover" parade? 
 

Stuart Midgley... Yeah a couple of HZ's and XD's in the bottom carpark indicates post 78' � So from the shadow, 
what is the heading of the plane? 
 
Rhys De Laine again...No agree with Peter more like the eightys. The sporties hut came later on and the parade 
ground didn’t get sealed till later. 
 
Dan Boon again... I think you are right with the parade ground sealing. I came to ASR in 1979 and we were 
marching on dirt and sealing came few years later. Some good stories on that parade ground. When we had that 
ice day and John Barrie tried to come to a halt and slid for few feet, it was hard not to giggle :) Also the Svy 
Birthday parades were so exciting and long with some of the speakers :) 
 

https://www.facebook.com/hogansint?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/frank.t.savy?fref=ufi
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Micheal Knight... Yeah, the black ice always seemed to wait for the Corps birthday. I remember the thawed 
footprints left behind after we marched off all too well; at least my feet do. I remember standing undercover down 
near plotting when they made the announcement that it was going ahead... we were all in a state of shock 
heading out to get our dress uniforms thoroughly soaked. 

Barry Hogan... The fuel tanks have been capped where the transport yard used to be, so sometime in the 80's 
 

 Pete Gorton…"Ronnie RAAF's" house hasn't been built yet, in the pic, and the big tree outside the SGT's mess is 
still there (before the RSM declared it unmilitary and persuaded Peter Eddy that it could be chopped down), so it 

has to be before 1980... 

Dan Boon – a final comment!... You guys must have great eyes or good imagination I can't distinguish the cars 
and the fuel pump 

 

VIETNAM VETERANS COMMEMORATIVE WALK...... in Seymour, Victoria.   

 
ED....In a Bulletin two or three years back I ran  report on the creation of this unusual memorial to 
Vietnam Veterans at Seymour, Victoria. The following is an update from Carolynne Burgess Blackwell, 
one of its propitiators and initiators. It is not far from the the Hume highway so should you be driving 
past it would be worth your while to call in. Seymore has its own military history 
 
 
“Thought I'd touch base with an update for the Vietnam Veterans Commemorative Walk in Seymour, 
Victoria.   
 
The Walk's  "rubber" trees and "rice paddies" have grown wonderfully in the last couple of years.  I've 
attached a couple of photos so that you can see how much it has changed.  If you haven't had the 
chance to drop in during the last year, and you are passing through Seymour, it is well worth another 
visit.  Especially at night when the images on the Wall glow through the trees. 
 
Stage 3 is now completed and we have in place a Bofors Gun, a Howitzer 105, a Huey, and an APC, 
having previously put in place the Centurion, Luscombe Bowl, our beautiful 80 metre long double-sided 
glass wall, the Remembrance Panel, Memorial Plinth to the services, and the storyboards and maps.  
The Stage 3 official opening is Friday 19 August at 1.30pm at the Luscombe Bowl.  It's only a low key 
and small affair but if you are in the area, perhaps we might see you there. 
 
Best wishes to all of you.   Stay safe and happy! 
 

Kind regards,   Carolynne Burgess Blackwell 
 
 

THE BIRTHDAY BOY – BARRY LUTWYCHE 

 
Association stalwart Barry Lutwyche has achieved that biblical milestone – three score 
and ten – 24 November. Congratulations Barry and best wishes from President Alex 
Cairney, his committee and all you Association comrades. 
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LONG TAN relived. Three days at the Australian War Memorial for the 50th Anniversary of the 
Battle of Long Tan……..Bob Skitch 

 

 
Australia’s magnificent War Memorial in Canberra. Mount Ainsley behind. 

 
During a monsoonal downpour on the afternoon of 18 August 1966, 105 men from D Company 6RAR 
and three New Zealanders of an artillery forward observer party, were engaged by a force of over 2000 
Viet Cong (including North Vietnamese – NVA) in a rubber plantation near the abandoned village of 
Long Tan. 
The Battle of Long Tan was the single most costly engagement for the Australian Army during the 
Vietnam War with 17 killed in action and 25 wounded during the fight, one of whom later died from his 
wounds. 
August 2016 marks the 50th anniversary of the battle, which is now Vietnam Veteran’s Day.  (Extract 
from the brochure ‘Honouring Vietnam Veterans’) 
 
CANBERRA 2016 
 
The event in Canberra at the Australian War Memorial took place over three days, 16, 17 and 18 
August 2016. One element, perhaps the central element, of the event took place at 1600h in the ‘Hall of 
Memory’ on the 17th. This was a special performance of ‘I was only Nineteen’ by John Schumannn, the 
writer of the lyric. The performance was stated as a unique gathering beside the Tomb of the Unknown 
Soldier in memory of all those men and women who served this nation in the Vietnam War and to 
remember those who did not come home. Because of the limited space within the Hall of Memory 
attendance was limited to Vietnam veterans and our Canberra Association was allocated one entry. 
Canberra Association President John Jensen called for nominations – two were received and in the 
resulting ballot Bob Skitch was successful. Perhaps it was a long way to go for an event that would last 
little more than half an hour but of course there was much more at the AWM over that three day period. 
What follows is my own experience of those events.... 
 
Wed 17 Aug: I had been invited by the AWM ‘Events’ Coordinator to be video-ed by ‘Daybreak Films’ 
(apparently under contract to the AWM) at the studio in the C.E.W.Bean Building to one side of the 
AWM.1 I was also invited to read the lyrics of ‘I was only Nineteen’. Feeling something of an imposter I 
pointed out to the good lady organising the event that I was not a participant in the Battle of Long Tan 
and was somewhat older than nineteen at the time of my Vietnam service in 1966/67. However, I was 
assured that was not the point and she renewed her request. Being the good soldier that I was (perhaps 
still am) I reported to the studio at midday. I was led to a room where a dozen or so veterans were 
waiting to be video-ed. After coffee and bikkies I was taken to a black draped enclosure containing a 
very professional camera maned by some very professional people. It wasn’t to be a single snapshot 
but a minute long continuous video – what of? – me just sitting there! How boring that would be to 
watch? Then I was asked if I would read the words of ‘I was only Nineteen’; I agreed – what else!  The 
words came up on a monitor screen and as I read the words scrolled through at my reading speed – 

                                                 
1
 The C.E.W. Bean Building is an ugly black glass cube some 50 metres east of the AWM. 
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how clever! Not wishing to make light 
of the experience it was in fact a very 
emotional experience and my voice 
cracked up a couple of times but 
finally it was over and I was released.  
What then? I walked over to Poppy’s 
Cafe to meet and have lunch with my 
two colleagues of old, Peter Ralston 
and Paul Pearson. Met by Paul I was 
led to the selected table and to my 
surprise sitting at the table was 
Dennis Puniard (my adjutant at the 
Regiment for two years), Dawn Laing 
(who hardly needs introducing), Peter 
Demaine (at my last meeting in 1980 
a young lieutenant just out of OCS 
Portsea), and Noel Ticehurst (I don’t 
think we served together but have 
come to know Noel in subsequent 
years) Needless to say a very 
enjoyable hour or two followed. I 

should also say that Peter Ralston and Paul Pearson were my two young lieutenants on Project 
Sandy Hill at Cooktown in1975 – Peter running reconnaissance and station marking  and Paul, the  
Aerodist operation. 

 
The next event and perhaps the central one 
to my visit to Canberra was in the Hall of 
Memory – the ‘inner sanctum’ of the AWM 
containing the Tomb of the Unknown 
Soldier. Just to enter The Hall of Memory is 
itself an awe-inspiring and emotional 
experience and 
 far-be-it for me to explain why this is so. 
The Director of the AWM Brendan Nelson 
opened this central event, the performance 
of ‘I was only Nineteen’ by its composer 
John Schumann and guitarist Hugh 
McDonald. John explained the inspiration 
behind the song (I have taken this from the 
internet) "The power derives from the detail, 
provided by my mate and brother-in-law, 
Mick Storen, who was brave and trusting 
enough to share his story with me."  
 
        The domed ceiling of the Hall of Memory 

 
 

 

 
In Poppy’s Cafe – At the table (clockwise): 

Left side: Noel Ticehurst, Dawn Laing, Peter Demaine 
Right side: Dennis Puniard, Peter Ralston Bob Skitch, Paul Pearson 
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In the Hall of Memory. In the centre is the tomb of the unknown soldier. I am seated at the far right. 

 
Following the Hall of Memory event the assembled gathering of veterans drifted out into the 
Commemorative Area containing the Pool of Reflection and the Eternal Flame. This is the largest open 
space within the AWM and the walls of the surrounding cloisters present the names of all those who 
have died in all the conflicts in which Australia has served from the Sudan in the 1880s to the present 

Afghanistan and Iraq. By far the largest is of course 
the Great War of 1914/18. There was quite a large 
crowd in the Commemorative area. I wandered in to 
stand where I thought I could sufficiently hear the 
proceedings of the Last Post Ceremony featuring the 
brilliantly drilled tri-service Federation Guard – 
marching up and down the several flights of steps in 
total unison – wow! 2 The ceremony proceeded. 
Brendan Nelson gave a short address on the 
significance of the day and then Corporal Mark 
Donaldson VC told the story of Private Ken Grant 
who was killed in action at Long Tan. It was very 
brief. Again we heard a further performance of I was 
only Nineteen by John Schumann and Hugh 
McDonald. This poignant song had become the 
theme of the whole two day event. I was to hear it 
again the following day at the National Service of 

Commemoration. 
 
By chance I met old friend and colleague John Kemp (see footnote 2). It was fortuitous. John drove me 
back to my hotel, The Rydge Capital Hill. 
 
 
 
 

                                                 
2
 I noted the tall fellow standing next to me and he gave me a sideways glance and saw my RA Svy Association 

name badge and exclaimed ‘Bob Skitch’! It was John Kemp, an engineer and close friend at Staff College in 
1971.John became Godfather at the baptism of my adopted son Robert in that year. We did a joint project 
together – Engineer Intelligence – that won some subsequent acclaim. Our contacts over the years since have 
been sporadic and mostly by Christmas mail.    

 
The Commemorative Area with the Pool of 
Reflection and Eternal Flame (obscured) 
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Thursday 18 August 
The following day I attended the National Service Commemoration at the Australian Vietnam Forces 
National Memorial in ANZAC Parade commencing 1000h.It was a long service. Our Governor General 
Sir Peter Cosgrove, himself a Vietnam Veteran (awarded the Military Cross) gave an excellent address 
during which he spoke of the appalling reception veterans received on their return to Australia and 
especially the young National Servicemen; the gallantry of those involved in the Battle of Long Tan and 
other significant operations throughout that seven year deployment. It was an excellent service 
supported by the Federation Guard and the RMC Band. Was there another rendition of ‘I was only 
Nineteen ' – maybe, I lost track! I spent a little time exploring the Vietnam Memorial with many others – 
yes, quite impressive! I left to wander up to the AWM itself then noticed immediate past PM Tony Abbot 
standing alone as if waiting for something, maybe transport. I thought – well here goes, I walked up to 
him and introduced myself, Bob Skitch no less. Tony was very affable, we chatted for a short while and 
I moved on. Then who should I meet next? – Bill Shorten; again a brief affable chat. I failed to point out 
to him that his wife’s Grandfather (in-law) was Tom Bryce, a WW2 member of the Survey Corps and 
WO1 in rank – what a lost opportunity! 
 
Following all this I continued to the AWM at the top end of ANZAC Parade and spent a little time in the 
WW2 Gallery before meeting Paul Pearson at the ‘Dog Statue’ in front of Poppy’s Cafe. Paul 
generously filled in my afternoon with a tour of the National Arboretum and lunch at the Sprout 
Restaurant – a rather remarkable building. Paul took me on a tour of embassy land, Government House 
– a view of its extensive grounds – and finally old Parliament House where there was a exhibition of 
political cartoons, several hundred I would think! What a great thing to have is such an august national 
icon! Finally back to my hotel where Paul and I finished off a memorable day with a quiet drink at the 
bar. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I  
 
 
 
 

     
  At the Vietnam War Memorial           The Governor General Sir Peter Cosgrove speaks 
 

     
Inside the Vietnam Memorial – the Iroquoi above      At the ‘Dog Statue’ I love it! 
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I returned to Brisbane the following day ((Friday) and on the flight back on the port side of the aircraft 
the  young fellow sitting next to me was of Vietnamese origin from Perth. His parents living in Perth had 
been ‘boat people’ refugees. His name was Harry Vo and worked for the Immigration Department. He 
was very pleasant and our conversation allowed the two hour flight to pass very rapidly. Vietnamese! A 
brief encounter that seemed to add to the experience of the past two days. 
 
Postscript 
 
Two things come to mind when I look back on those three days in Canberra spent mostly at the AWM. I 
had enough time to peruse a few of the galleries, WW1, WW2 and of course Vietnam. Featured in the 
Vietnam gallery is an Iroquois helicopter, an icon of the Vietnam war and an APC as well  as a number 
of other items. Also running continuously in an adjoining theatrette was a short movie, apparently 
commissioned by the AWM of the Battle of Long Tan. I was far less than impressed by it. But what 
disappointed me was the total absence of any mention of Alpha Company 6RAR – the fact that Alpha 
Company under its acting officer commanding Captain Charles Mollison in a troop of Armoured 
Personnel Carriers in teaming rain and failing light crossed the Suio Da Bang in full flood. While the 
APC troop and its OC get a mention it is as if they were travelling alone empty. So military history is re-
written by those with influence. 
 
 The second that comes to mind concerns the very large contingent of Australians, veterans and their 
families that travelled to Vietnam and Vung Tau to conduct a service at the small Long Tan memorial 
and later a celebratory dinner in Vung Tau. It always seemed to me that the Vietnamese government 
and local authorities in Phuoc Tuy Province (these names have been changed since the communist 
government take-over) have been generous in allowing groups of Australians to visit the site. After all, 
we were the enemy and in that battle were responsible for the death of several hundred Vietnamese 
soldiers (Viet Cong and NVA) with our casualties by comparison relatively light, nevertheless, the 
highest in a single action in the entire length of the war. Permission to visit the site was at the last 
moment refused, apparently by the Hanoi Government. There was a good deal of breast beating at this 
late refusal but if one turns the situation around and asks what would be our response if a thousand or 
more Japanese past army veterans and others wanted to come to Darwin to celebrate the WW2 
bombing of that city. 
 
Finally, the following email I sent to the AWM is self explanatory.  

 

‘My own time in Vietnam was in 1966/67 as OC of the Detachment of 1 Topographic Survey Troop (later A 
Section), a small unit of 17 all ranks. We were based at Nui Dat a short distance from HQ 1ATF. We produced 
large scale maps of villages within the Province and of course battle maps and maps for ‘after action reports’. Our 
very first map produced was that of the nearby village of Hoa Long. It was called ‘Hoa Long (Special)’. The term 
‘Special’ has a particular meaning in cartography. My unit did all the field work and cartography and the map was 
printed by the US Army Map Service. The map was produced in late July or early August 1966. The AWM holds a 
pristine copy of that map or maybe it is at the National Archives in their collection of military maps produced by the 
Royal Australian Survey Corps (1915 to1996). I saw it displayed in 2015 at our centenary event. In the corridor 
leading to/from the Vietnam gallery on the wall was a framed map of very similar cartographic appearance with 
the title ‘Hoa Long (Special)’ with the production date of about 1968 or 1969. It is not of Hoa Long village but of 
Nui Dat the location of the First Australian Task Force some four or five kilometres north of Hoa Long. It is very 
well done and in considerable detail. It is clearly not Hoa Long village which does not appear on the map in 
question. Why was that map called Hoa Long? Perhaps only the OC of the survey unit (by then renamed A 
Section 1 Topographic Survey Troop) could answer that. Maybe there is a logical explanation but I cannot imagine 
what it is!’ 

 

‘I simply draw the attention of the AWM to this apparent anomaly.’I have not had a response. Will I get 
one? I hope so but maybe not. 
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I Was Only 19 (A Walk in the Light Green) 

John Schumann: Universal Music Publishing Pty Ltd 

 

Mum and Dad and Denny saw the passing out parade at Puckapunyal,  

(1t was long march from cadets).  

The Sixth Battalion was the next to tour and it was me who drew the card…  

We did Canungra and Shoalwater before we left. 

 

And Townsville lined the footpath as we marched down to the quay;  

This clipping from the paper shows us young and strong and clean;  

And there's me in my slouch hat, with my SLR and greens…  

God help me, I was only nineteen. 

 

From Vung Tau riding Chinooks to the dust at Nui Dat,  

I'd been in and out of choppers now for months.  

But we made our tents a home, VB and pin-ups on the lockers,  

and an Asian orange sunset through the scrub. 

  

And can you tell me, doctor, why I still can't get to sleep?  

And night time's just a jungle dark and a barking M16?  

And what's this rash that comes and goes, can you tell me what it means? 

God help me, I was only nineteen. 

 

A four week operation, when each step could mean your last one on two legs: 

it was a war within yourself.  

But you wouldn't let your mates down 'til they had you dusted off,  

so you closed your eyes and thought about something else. 

 

Then someone yelled out "Contact"', and the bloke behind me swore.  

We hooked in there for hours, then a God almighty roar;  

Frankie kicked a mine the day that mankind kicked the moon: -  

God help me, he was going home in June. 

 

1 can still see Frankie, drinking tinnies in the Grand Hotel  

on a thirty-six hour rec. leave in Vung Tau.  

And I can still hear Frankie lying screaming in the jungle.  

'Till the morphine came and killed the bloody row 

 

 And the Anzac legends didn't mention mud and blood and tears,  

and stories that my father told me never seemed quite real 

I caught some pieces in my back that I didn't even feel…  

God help me, I was only nineteen. 

 

And can you tell me, doctor, why I still can't get to sleep? 

And why the Channel Seven chopper chills me to my feet?  

And what's this rash that comes and goes, can you tell me what it means?  

God help me, 

I was only nineteen. 

 

________________________________________________ 


