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Our Front Cover 

 
The front page photo “W COMD Fd Svy Sect Cricket Team vs Derby Police, at 

Myalls Bore - 1958”, has been provided by Bob McKenna. The social cricket game was 

played near the local Derby cattle-watering trough, at Myalls bore. 

 

 
 

                                                         FROM THE PRESIDENT 

 
The year 2005 has been a memorable one for me. My personal highlight has been my 

attendance at the Ex-Fortuna Association sponsored, 90
th
 RA Svy Corps Birthday Re-

Union that was held in Bendigo, Victoria in July. I travelled across from Perth by vehicle 

and enjoyed the hospitality of Darby Munro and other members of the South Australian 

Association, during a stopover in Adelaide. 

 

The organization of the Bendigo Re-Union was superb and I was very pleased with the 

support given to the event by our Members. I enjoyed the opportunity to meet up with 

many former work colleagues, especially at the BBQ at Fortuna. Our Association has 

written to Gary Warnest and his Committee to congratulate them on their outstanding 

achievement. 

 

Our Association has commemorated the 90
th
 Corps Birthday with a static display at the 

Army Museum of Western Australia, Fremantle. Many thanks to Kim Johnstone for his 

fine work. An article about the display is featured in this Issue. 

 

Unfortunately I was unable to attend our Annual Dinner that was held this year in 

September at the Victoria League in Shenton Park. I appreciate the efforts of Mike Venn 

and Brian Mead in organizing the function, which by all reports was an enjoyable 

occasion.  

In conclusion, I would like to wish our members all the best for 2006. 

 

Brian Firns. 

 
 

Bob’s recollections of the game are that Gordon Smith and Rod Keene opened the bowling 

for the Svy Team, with Con Tsakalos providing the slow-bowling option. The eleventh man 

in the Police team was seconded from the lockup – as there were no police officers 

remaining to “guard him”. Snow Simpson played as wicket keeper, with Spike Jones 

appointed as one of the umpires. 

 

At the change of innings - Bob McKenna opened the batting with Gordon Smith. Everyone 

had the opportunity to have a hit and score some runs. Bob does not recall the final result 

but it was obviously a good day. The only casualty was Squizzie Taylor who was struck a 

painful blow on the knee, whilst batting in the middle order. A few days later, Jorge 

Gruszka utilized his “bush-medicine” skills and applied a vegemite poultice to Squizzie’s 

knee to alleviate his suffering. 
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FROM THE EDITOR 
 

 

Our Westlink Issue No. 27 covers our Association activities for the year - 2005. This is 

the first Issue of Westlink to provide a digital pdf option to our Members - Parts A and B. 

The pdf viewer called acrobat reader can be downloaded free from 

http://www.adobe.com. Those Members who do not have Internet access will be posted 

a hard copy of the Magazine.  

 

Bob McKenna has provided his first article in a series that he has written covering his 

experiences as a young army surveyor in the Kimberley, WA, during the late 1950’s. Bob 

has a large collection of 35mm slides, covering this period of his life that enhances his 

recollections. Jo Mazzarol has scanned the slides as part of our Association’s ongoing 

historical project. 

  

Noel Sproles has again provided an article for publication – covering his involvement 

with FSBP “Coral”, during his time in Vietnam. An historical reference has been 

downloaded from the Internet site, http://www.diggerhistory.info/pages-
battles/coral.htm in order to provide the reader with some background information.  

 

Special thanks to Kim Johnstone, Terry Linz and Mike Venn for their input into this 

Issue. 

 

 

Brian Mead  
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 President:  Brian FIRNS 
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L- R:       Frank Lenane, Leo Clifford, Timothy West, Cliff Webb, Brian Firns, Bob McKenna, Peter  West, Mick Venn,                

Fred Brown, Peter Bowen, Clive Craddon, Brian Mead, Kim Johnstone.       Seated:  Doug Bath. 

 

ANZAC DAY    2005 
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Huge attendance at 90th Anniversary Dinner 
 

Extracted From:  “Magna Carto”,The Ex-Fortuna Survey Association Newsletter, 

                               dated 23
rd
Oct 2005, by Gary Warnest - President/Editor. 

 
“I wish to start out this Magna Carto with a big thankyou to all those who came to 
Bendigo and the 90th Anniversary Dinner on Corps Day 1 July this year. Your attendance 
made all the work behind the scenes worthwhile. It was very rewarding to see the large 
number of members getting together on this weekend who had not seen each other for many 
years. Some 320 attended the dinner and over 240 the BBQ next day at Fortuna, with about 
380 being involved in some way over the weekend. 
 
Considering the relatively small numbers who served in the Survey Corps, this response in 
percentage terms is quite phenomenal. In particular, I need to thank those who travelled so 
far to be with us, especially those from Darwin, Brisbane, Sydney, Adelaide and the large 
group from WA. I would also be amiss if I did not thank the hardworking Ex-Fortuna 
committee who helped put it all together and Ann Greenwood and her Relay for Life team at 
DIGO who did an excellent job with the BBQ function. The Relay team raised about $1800 
for cancer research. 
 
 It just goes to show that as the back label on the Mapmakers Port states “ Although the 
Corps has been disbanded, it lives on in those fortunate enough to have served and 
experienced that unique “esprit de corps” that was the Royal Australian Survey Corps.” 

                                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     Alex Cairney with Yvonne Cocker.                     Lori and Alex Cook chat with John Anderson 

                                                                                                       and Garry Drummond.          

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

              OLD FRIENDS -  Helen Campbell, Stan Campbell, Beth Small and Margaret Taylor.          
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The Royal Australian Survey Corps Display  
    Army Museum of Western Australia 

 
 
As part of the celebration for the 90th Birthday of 
the Royal Australian Survey Corps, a set display 
was installed at the Army Museum of Western 
Australia on Sunday, 26 June 2005. Under the 
supervision of the Museum Curator (Capt 
Wayne Gardiner), Kim Johnstone set up the 
display in the WW2 Gallery. 
 
Kim spent many months researching RA Svy 
Corps History and designing a high standard 
presentation. Photo images were the primary 
mode of the display with explanatory comments 
included as necessary. Kim also made available 
his private collection of RA Survey Corps 
memorabilia.  
 
The Museum located at the Artillery Barracks, 
Burt Street, Fremantle is currently open to the 
general public - three days per week. The RA 
Svy Corps presentation was made available for 
viewing from Saturday, 2 July 2005. The display 
has remained open for six months and will close 
in mid-January 2006.  
  

            Army Museum of Western Australia 

 

  
. 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Two segments of the Static Display 
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             Presentation of Insignia -  the RA Survey Corps and Associated RAE Units. 

                                               Kim Johnstone’s private collection.  
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W.A. Annual  Dinner  - Sat 24
th
  September 2005 

 

 

Twenty three people attended the Annual Re-Union Dinner at the Victoria League, in 

Shenton Park, Perth. The timing of Dinner was deferred from the customary mid-year 

date, due to the Ex-Fortuna Re-Union that was held in Bendigo Victoria, during the first 

Weekend of July. Of note, was the initial attendance by Collin Lutz from York, and 

Trevor and Sue Bottomley from Bridgetown.      

                            
A three course meal with silver table service was followed by a short address by Vice-

President Mike Venn. Mike offered special thanks to Kim Johnston for his efforts in 

setting up the RA Svy Corps Display at the Army Museum of Western Australia.   

 

 

 

Front Table: L-R Cliff Webb, Linda Dixon, Chris Dixon, Beverley Bowen (obscured), 

  Peter Bowen.     At Front :  Annette Venn. 

 

 

Rear Table: L-R Betty Mazzarol, Jane Clutterbuck, Jo Mazzarol, Eric Clutterbuck, 

  Lesley Till (obscured), Frank Cohen, Alf Till and Collin Lutz. 
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APRIL  - SEPTEMBER   1958 
 

“Derby  - 1 mile and 4 mile Scale - Mapping,  Geodetic Traverses” 
 

 

By WO1 Bob McKenna  (Retd) 
 

 

 

For this trip, the whole of the stores etc went by ship to Derby and the personnel by plane 

(DC 3). The DC 3 left Perth at 6 am and arrived at Derby at 5 pm. An advance party was 

sent to remove all the gear off the State Ship at Derby.  

 

Personnel were as follows: 

 

 Maj. Bill Sprenger – IC 

 Lt. Hugh (Squizzie) Taylor – 2IC 

  

WO2 Frank Cohen – Advance Party 

Spr Con Tsakalos – Advance Party 

 

 Cpl. Jo Mazzarol, Cpl Bev Uwins, WO2 Keith Bremner, 

Spr Jorge Gruszka, Sgt Jim Booten, Cpl Pat Wood, 

Spr George Ullinger, Spr Bob Jones, Spr Rod Keene, 

Spr Evan Muir, Spr Jim Skates, Spr Archie Hancock, 

Spr Bob McKenna, Spr Lyal Johnson & Cfn Blue Draper (RAEME) 
 

  

A base camp was set up 9 miles from 

Derby on the Broome Road. We still 

had WW2 tents and a large marquee, 

plus a designed 16 ft * 8 ft hut. – steel 

framed, aluminum and timber roof and 

walls. The showers were made from 

flattened bitumen drums which were 

found near by. 

 

The first technical task was the control 

and annotation of the Derby 1 mile 

map, first done in 1943-44. 
                           Base Camp – Derby 
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1958 saw the start of Control acquisition by 

Tellurometer – a very new and time saving 

instrument. No more Triangulation and Base Line 

measurements. This smart new piece of 

equipment could measure distances, weather 

permitting, and up to 40 miles – line of sight. 

 

A group comprising of Snow Simpson, Lyall 

Johnson, Maj Bill Sprenger, Jorge Gruszka, Keith 

Bremer and Pat Wood took part in a recce for a 

new 1
st
 Order Traverse from Mt Anderson (South 

of Derby) to Halls Creek. The remaining 

personnel worked out of Derby Base Camp, 

locating and photo-identifying the 1940’s 

traverse and trig Stations. 

 
Pat Wood with Tellurometer on Mt Marmion. 

 

One other task done at this time was the dumping of fuel for “Lands and Surveys”. They 

were working south from Mt Anderson to Callawa in the De-Grey River area. Con 

Tsakalos was given this job, as he was related to the big–time trucking Company at 

Wittenoon. Anway he had quite an adventure delivering many loads of petrol to several 

dumps. 

Then came “THE BIG MOVE”- the 

Traverse from Mt Anderson began. In the 

Measuring Parties was: Maj. Sprenger, 

Keith Bremner, and Evan Muir and in the 

other Hugh “Squizzie” Taylor, Pat Woods, 

Jorge Gruszka, and Jim Skates. A mobile 

support base consisted of Snow Simpson, 

Lyall Johnson and Archie Hancock.  

 

The party undertaking the angular work 

was Jim Booten, Rod Keene and Blue 

Draper centre or Observing party, Bev 

Uwins and Con Tsakalos in the Rear Party 

and George Ullinger and Bob McKenna in 

the Forward Party. Jo Mazzarol and Bob 

Jones looked after the Derby Base Camp. 

This was how the Traverse started and 

with some members going on Courses at 

the School etc – basically stayed that way. 

When the traverse reached Fitzroy 

Crossing a change of plans took place and 

we all moved to Wyndham. 
 

 

                         Key Map – 1958 Operations 
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 Here we seemed to measure and observe stations around the Wyndham Base Line, until 

after about two weeks we started South toward Turkey Creek.               

 

When we arrived at Turkey Creek we went to Halls Creek and then started north to 

Turkey Creek. From there we traversed northeast and east to Spring Creek, then north to 

Hensman and eventually back to Wyndham. From this point we traversed from Spring 

Creek, south to Nicholson then west to Halls Creek thus completing a complete surround 

with a join across the centre. The last part of the job was a 3
rd
 Order Traverse up the 

western edge of the Dixon Range, Lissadell 4 Mile areas for Mapping Control. A final 

return to Derby took place, for the camp to be dismantled. Some stores remained in 

Derby, whilst others we returned to Perth via ship. Vehicles returned to Perth by road, 

with the remaining members returned by air.   

 

 

Memories of the 1958 Trip 
 

 

Some of the things that stand out in my memory of this (1958) trip were: 

 

1. Rod Keene’s accident South of Fitzroy. 

2. Loosing a jeep in cane grass near Shed Roof. 

3. Caruthers the dog. 

4. Croc’s at Black Rock. 

5. The naming of some of the trig Stations. 

 

 

1. Rod Keene’s Accident. 

 

With the first move from Derby to Wyndham we had camped overnight at Fitzroy 

Crossing. The next morning we left for Halls Creek – Rod Keene was second last 

and I was last in the convoy. The roads were all gravel or limestone, so the gap 

between vehicles was from about 100 yds to ½ mile depending on the wind. 

 

Each jeep had a trailer and in Rod’s trailer were 3 * 44 gallon drums of petrol – 2 

well full and one empty. The empty happened to be in the front, because the 

siphon hose that Rod had, only reached the front drum and as always happens, we 

never got around to evening the weight out in the trailer.  

 

Well about 20 miles out of Fitzroy, Rod had a blow out in the right front wheel. 

What with frantic efforts to correct the now erratic steering, the right front of the 

jeep dug into a stone on the road. The jeep and trailer went into a spectacular end 

for end turnover – landing upside down, facing the way from which it had come. 

The jeep then rolled onto its wheels and stalled in the sand at the side of the road. 

I had a ringside view of what happened, because the wind at that moment was 

blowing across the road. 
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The outcome was that the jeep and trailer were not too badly damaged, but Rod 

was in a bad way. He had taken the weight of the jeep, when it was upside down - 

a hole in the road where his head and shoulders hit bore out the force of the crash. 

All his intestines and spleen were forced through his diaphragm to join his lungs 

etc. The back of his head and shoulders were cut about by the contact with 

limestone rocks on the road. 

 

Rod was still sitting in the driver’s seat with the steering wheel bent over his 

knees and both feet jammed with the brake and clutch pedals. I dismantled the 

steering wheel with an axe (one hit) and dragged and lifted him into my jeep – his 

and my bedrolls making a bed to lie on. His head to the back of the vehicle and 

his feet hanging out of the front, more or less diagonally across the jeep. It was 

not intentional but I had his upper body in a half-sitting position - the jeep was 

small and he was tall, so he had to bend to fit in for the trip back to the AIM 

station at Fitzroy. I started off slowly but his moans and groans became quite bad 

on the corrugations, so I flattened the old jeep to skim over the rough road. The 

twenty miles over the rough road turned out to be a blessing in disguise as his 

intestines etc were “viorbrated back” into the lower part of his body. Anyway 

from the AIM station, Rod was transferred by plane to Derby Hospital where he 

recovered – to rejoin the main body about 3 weeks later.   

 

After some months of sending paper work back to Perth, we received a letter from 

the 2 IC  Lt Hugh “Squizzie” Taylor, requesting a written report of what had 

happened, so this is what Rod wrote: 
 

“ While traveling between Fitzroy’s Crossing “ While traveling between Fitzroy’s Crossing “ While traveling between Fitzroy’s Crossing “ While traveling between Fitzroy’s Crossing and Halls Creek and Halls Creek and Halls Creek and Halls Creek 
on Tuesday at 0828 and a quarter, the right hand front tyre on Tuesday at 0828 and a quarter, the right hand front tyre on Tuesday at 0828 and a quarter, the right hand front tyre on Tuesday at 0828 and a quarter, the right hand front tyre 
gave up the ghost. This immediately put untold wear and gave up the ghost. This immediately put untold wear and gave up the ghost. This immediately put untold wear and gave up the ghost. This immediately put untold wear and 
tear onto the rim, so to avoid this “damage to Government tear onto the rim, so to avoid this “damage to Government tear onto the rim, so to avoid this “damage to Government tear onto the rim, so to avoid this “damage to Government 
Property” Property” Property” Property” –––– a crime under AMR & O’s, I flipped the jeep and  a crime under AMR & O’s, I flipped the jeep and  a crime under AMR & O’s, I flipped the jeep and  a crime under AMR & O’s, I flipped the jeep and 
trailetrailetrailetrailer into a double one and a half. This immediately r into a double one and a half. This immediately r into a double one and a half. This immediately r into a double one and a half. This immediately 
stopped the wear and tear on the rim, but several other stopped the wear and tear on the rim, but several other stopped the wear and tear on the rim, but several other stopped the wear and tear on the rim, but several other 
things became apparent. things became apparent. things became apparent. things became apparent.     

    
Firstly the windscreen could not support the jeep and bent Firstly the windscreen could not support the jeep and bent Firstly the windscreen could not support the jeep and bent Firstly the windscreen could not support the jeep and bent 
flat over the bonnet. This caused the weight to be placed on flat over the bonnet. This caused the weight to be placed on flat over the bonnet. This caused the weight to be placed on flat over the bonnet. This caused the weight to be placed on 
the tthe tthe tthe two bars, supporting the canvas roof. It is probably a wo bars, supporting the canvas roof. It is probably a wo bars, supporting the canvas roof. It is probably a wo bars, supporting the canvas roof. It is probably a 
design fault, but while they supported the canvas roof quite design fault, but while they supported the canvas roof quite design fault, but while they supported the canvas roof quite design fault, but while they supported the canvas roof quite 
well, in the reverse situation under the weight of the jeep, well, in the reverse situation under the weight of the jeep, well, in the reverse situation under the weight of the jeep, well, in the reverse situation under the weight of the jeep, 
they both caved in.they both caved in.they both caved in.they both caved in.    
    
This left me being the highest object on the jeep. This left me being the highest object on the jeep. This left me being the highest object on the jeep. This left me being the highest object on the jeep. TravelinTravelinTravelinTravelingggg    
upside down at 25 mph, while not a fast speed, was starting upside down at 25 mph, while not a fast speed, was starting upside down at 25 mph, while not a fast speed, was starting upside down at 25 mph, while not a fast speed, was starting 
to take serious effect on my head and shoulders, so I to take serious effect on my head and shoulders, so I to take serious effect on my head and shoulders, so I to take serious effect on my head and shoulders, so I 
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flipped the vehicle and trailer back onto its wheels. The flipped the vehicle and trailer back onto its wheels. The flipped the vehicle and trailer back onto its wheels. The flipped the vehicle and trailer back onto its wheels. The 
engine could not cope with the sudden change of direction engine could not cope with the sudden change of direction engine could not cope with the sudden change of direction engine could not cope with the sudden change of direction 
and stalled. It was abouand stalled. It was abouand stalled. It was abouand stalled. It was about this time that I passed out so I am t this time that I passed out so I am t this time that I passed out so I am t this time that I passed out so I am 
unable to enlighten you on what happened after this point in unable to enlighten you on what happened after this point in unable to enlighten you on what happened after this point in unable to enlighten you on what happened after this point in 
time.time.time.time.    
    
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            Signed:Signed:Signed:Signed:  R. Keene.  R. Keene.  R. Keene.  R. Keene.    
    
P.S. I did not sign the G.2. that day, other things seemed P.S. I did not sign the G.2. that day, other things seemed P.S. I did not sign the G.2. that day, other things seemed P.S. I did not sign the G.2. that day, other things seemed to to to to 
be more important, but it won’t happen again.”be more important, but it won’t happen again.”be more important, but it won’t happen again.”be more important, but it won’t happen again.”    

    
    
    
    
    

2. Loosing a jeep in the Cane Grass near Shed Roof. 

 

There we were - Rod Keene 

and Bob McKenna light 

keeping on a place called 

Shedroof Hill.  

 

We had driven to the top and 

had run low on water. The Ord 

River at Carlton Crossing was 

about one mile away, across a 

black soil plain covered in (7 – 

10) ft cane grass. Rod won the 

toss and drove off the hill and 

across the black soil plains to 

the river, while I kept the light 

going.  

 
                            Rod Keene light keeping on Shedroof Hill 

 

The method of driving over the black soil plain to avoid the rough ride was to 

walk beside the jeep with a hand on the steering wheel to keep on track. All went 

well until about half way back, when a scrub turkey happened to cross the track. 

Rod grabbed the “303” rifle, let the jeep go and went after the turkey. 

 

The bird has a natural ability to run and hide, but each time Rod saw the bird he 

fired – but what with the walking and the cane grass he missed each time. From 

being on top of the hill it was like being in a grandstand watching.  After 10 shots 

and no hits, desperate measures had to be taken. Grabbing the rifle by the barrel 

Rod took off after the now shell shocked and exhausted bird. After a short dash 

and one almighty blow with the rifle butt the turkey was his. Picking up the bird 
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and the broken rifle butt, Rod was about to start back for the jeep when he 

realized he had no idea of where the jeep was, and what’s more he couldn’t hear 

it. From my grandstand position I could see that the jeep had hit a big hole and 

stalled. All Rod could see was cane grass and the top of the hill about ½ mile 

away. It took about twenty minutes of arm waving to guide him back to the jeep.  

 

Tea was quite good that night !! 

 

  

3. Caruthers the Dog. 

 

While the Unit was working around 

Derby, Con Tsakalos found this stray 

kelpie pup. It had no known home and 

soon adopted the Unit as his. It 

travelled with Zac most of the time and 

when he went to Derby all the local 

dogs chased the poor thing out of town. 

 

When we moved to Wyndham the pup 

came with us. As the convoy came into 

Halls Creek, all the local dogs ran out  
                                  Caruthers                          
to meet us, all barking and chasing the vehicles. Zac had to swerve to miss one of 

the dogs and the pup fell out on top of a yellow mongrel, bowling it head over 

heels in the dust. The big dog got such a shock it got up and ran for home, hotly 

pursued by the pup. “Word” seemed to get around in the local dog population – 

that this little dog in the jeep was a very dangerous customer and should be 

avoided at all costs. He has just beaten up “Big Yellow” in two seconds flat. 

 

It was quite funny to see the pup on the other end of dog relationships and so he 

got christened “Caruthers” after the champion bantamweight boxer of the era. 

Caruthers stayed with the Unit for the entire trip, even went back to Perth where 

he lived to a ripe old age at Con Tsakalos’s place. 
  

 

4. Crocs at Black Rock. 

 

A new jetty to service the Derby area was being planned for a place called Black 

Rock, north of Derby and closer to deep water. Spike Jones and I were 

establishing a base station in the area, just clear of the mangroves above high 

water mark. 

 

Some time in the middle of the night, I was pushed out of bed and told by Spike to 

get up into the trailer and be quick about it. Still half asleep I climbed into the 

trailer to join Spike who was holding the “303” and staring into the black night. 
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When I asked what the matter was, I was told “Bloody Crocs!!” I was instantly 

wide-awake, searching the blackness for these man-eating monsters. After what 

seemed like ages, I suggested firing a shot as it might scare them off. It was at this 

stage that Spike discovered that the rifle had no ammo - the ammo was in the jeep. 

Climbing over the tow bar into the jeep, at all times keeping as high off the 

ground as possible, then searching for ammo in the pitch dark is no easy task, 

especially when one slip could be your last. 

 

At last we found the ammo, loaded the rifle and listened for a sound of movement. 

After what seemed to be an eternity we decided to just fire a shot anywhere and 

see what happened. The shot was still ringing in our ears when a mob of startled 

horses galloped through the camp heading for the bush. 

 

We always camped away from the mangroves after that – just in case!! 

 

 

5. The Naming of some of the Trig Stations. 

 

 

Most hills on the Traverse and trig chains were quite prominent, but with the 

advent of tellurometers this was not the case. 

 

Shedroof Hill was a small (600 ft) hill, next to the more prominent House Roof 

Hill on Carlton Station. 

 

Optic Hill was named because Major Bill Sprenger trod on and broke his glasses. 

 

A lot of hills were named after the cattle station they were on eg: 

 

 Mabel  -  Mabel Downs 

 Violet  -  Violet Downs 

 Turner -  Turner River Station 

Gap was a small hill between two bigger ones but we could see just far enough in 

the direction we wanted. 

 

The Trig Station “Argyle” was on the side of the Nicholson-Wyndham road at the 

intersection with the Argyle turn off. It is now at the bottom of Lake Argyle. 

 

 

 

 



                  Issue No 27        WESTLINK     29
th
  December 2005            Page -_  17 

 

BRIDGETOWN  RSL -  WA 
 

               “Men In Sheds Program” 
 

By Brian Mead  

 
 

The adjacent article appeared in the 

Dec 2004 – Department of Veteran 

Affairs Newsletter. Terry Linz is 

the Men’s Health Peer Education 

(MHPE) Facilitator for DVA as part 

of his personal commitment with the 

Bridgetown local RSL. 

 

During the past 18 months, Terry has 

been closely involved with the 

setting up of a “Men in Sheds” 

program in Bridgetown. The $1.3 

million project is tied in with 

“Silver Chains” (home nursing) new 

community centre, with the workshop 

and new RSL Meeting Room to be 

located on the same site. At this 

time in Dec 2005 the building has 

been erected and is undergoing its 

final fit out, with the opening set 

for Feb/Mar 2006.  

 

The aim of the program is to 

encourage elderly and retired men to 

fraternise with their peers and to 

become more involved with community 

activities. A program of both 

support and the promotion of men’s health is in place, in the form of 

seminars, silver chain nurses and counselling by Health professionals. 

Issues dealt with on a regular basis are: 

 

• Coping with living by them selves. 

• Coping with life’s day to day problems. 

• Retirement to a new environment or community, with no social 

network structures in place. 

 

A MHPE Facilitator’s role is not to give direct advice to members of the 

program, but to guide them in pursuing their own personal requirements. 

A Facilitator, prior to his appointment, attends a 3-4 day course run by 

the DVA. The course covers the facilitator’s reference manuals, along 

with the supportive documentation and pamphlets that are readily 

available. 
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About Terry Linz. 

 

Terry enlisted into the Australian Regular Army in 1962 and was 

allocated to RA Svy. He qualified as a Cartographic Draughtsman at the 

School of Military Survey and on graduation was posted to Army Survey 

Regiment in Bendigo. In 1964 he was posted to Portsea Officers Cadet 

School – on staff as a draughtsman and two years later was posted back 

to Bendigo. At this time he met Lyn Ireland a WRAAC lithographic 

draughtsman who was also stationed at Bendigo. Lyn and Terry became 

engaged in 1968. 

 

A year of DP1 Training followed, in preparation for a posting to 

Vietnam.  Terry was posted to A Section, 1st Topographic Survey Troop 

serving as a Sergeant for the period 8 Jan 69 to 23 Dec 69. During this 

period he acted as IC of the draughting office, with his OC being - Maj 

Peter Constantine. Upon his return to Australia, Terry and Lyn married 

and decided on a career change with the Commonwealth Government’s – 

Australian Survey Office (ASO) and moved to Canberra. 

 

In 1986, the Linz family 

moved across to Lyn’s 

home town of Perth, after 

a job transfer with ASO. 

After accepting a 

voluntary redundancy in 

1990, they started a 

landscaping and garden 

maintenance business in 

the southern suburbs of 

Perth. 

 

In 2000, Terry and Lyn 

decided on a “Tree 

Change” and brought their 

retirement forward 10 

years by selling up and 

moving to Bridgetown – 3 

hours south of Perth. 

They built their pole 

home to take advantage of 

the beautiful scenery. 
 

Terry and Lyn in Feb 2005 – Terry’s 60
th
 Birthday. 

 

Once settled into the country and their new home, they soon became 

involved in voluntary work in the community. Terry with the RSL and Lyn 

with Silver Chain - home nursing. Lyn is now an ambulance officer for 

the local branch of St Johns and has progressed through the intensive 

training requirements for this demanding occupation. 

 

Terry and Lyn still keep in touch with some of their old friends from 

the RA Survey Corps. A visit to Bridgetown – WA, by those of us who have 

time to “swan around” Australia, should include a visit to the local 

Bridgetown RSL. Maybe Terry and Lyn might “have time” to enjoy your 

company. 
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         “Our Man at FESA” 
 

         By Brian Mead. 

 
Mike Venn – also known as 
“Mick” or “MCV” is the 
incumbent Vice–President of 
our WA Association. He still 
works for the Fire and 
Emergency Services Authority 
(FESA) and plans to retire in 
about 5-6 years time. 
 
In January 2005, Mick was 
appointed the Manager of 
Volunteer Training for FESA. 
His responsibilities cover the 
development of training for all 
volunteer firefighters in WA.  
 
Mick’s involvement began in 
1984, when he joined the Bush 
Fires Board. He spent three 
years in Geraldton from 1985-
88 as a Bush Fire Liaison 
Officer. 
    

            Mike Venn Mike Venn Mike Venn Mike Venn –––– FESA. FESA. FESA. FESA.    
    

His return to Perth began a long period of involvement with Training 
Development, for volunteer firefighters. In recent times, Mick has spent time 
in a FESA Managerial Role and was involved in both air operations (water 
bombing) and media liaison. 

 
Although he admits that the work is still very interesting and challenging, 
Mick still finds a “little time” for his wife Annette, to potter in the garden or 
have the occasional walk. Recent landscaping efforts have included a fish and 
frog pond. 

 
A highlight for Mike and Annette during 2005 was their attendance at the 
Bendigo Re-Union. Mick enjoyed the opportunity to catch up with some of his 
fellow - 39/70 - Basic Course Members and other former staff members of the 
School of Military Survey. 
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Category: Conflicts/Vietnam. 

Ref A: http:// www.diggerhistory.info/pages-battles/coral.htm 

 

FSPB – CORAL & BALMORAL, May 1968 

 

• The biggest unit level battle of the Viet Nam war 

that involved Australian soldiers.  

• It lasted for 26 days, 12 May to 6 June 1968 and 

was made up of several actions.  

• It cost more Australian lives than the battle of 

Long Tan. Australian artillery "lost" a gun for a 

short period and also fired over "open sights" 

(point blank, directly to front). Neither of these 

things had happened to any British Commonwealth 

artillery since the Boer war. The gun was 

recaptured.  

• It all took place in Area of Operations Surfers and 

was instrumental in protecting Sai Gonand or Bien 

Hoa air base from attack by the NVA Units involved. 

 

During the "Mini-Tet" offensive mounted by Viet Cong and North Vietnamese forces in May 1968, 
the 1st Australian Task Force deployed two battalions to an area twenty kilometres north of 
Bien Hoa city to intercept and disrupt the approach of enemy forces towards the capital, 
Saigon, or the Bien Hoa-Long Binh base complex. Several fire support bases (FSBs) were 
established to provide defended firing points for artillery and mortars which would cover foot 
patrols to be sent out by the battalions (1 and 3 RAR). One of these FSBs was dubbed "Coral", 
situated seven kilometres north of the town of Tan Uyen. 

Occupation of Coral was begun on 12 May, but the defences remained unfinished when, at 
about 3.30 am on 13 May, it was attacked following a brief but intense rocket and mortar 
barrage. The 1RAR mortar platoon position was over-run, along with one of the 102 Field 
Battery's six 105 mm M2A2 howitzers in the base. With the aid of extensive air support, the 
attack was beaten off by 6.30 am and the captured gun-pit was retaken - still with the gun in it 
(this howitzer is now in the Memorial's collection).  

At 2.15 am on 16 May Coral again came under attack, this time from a North Vietnamese Army 
(NVA) force estimated at three battalions strong. The base was now defended by armoured 
personnel carriers of A Squadron, 3rd Cavalry Regiment, and 1RAR's rifle companies, all of 
which were heavily engaged; part of the A Company position was occupied for a period, but the 
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enemy was forced to withdraw. The attack was repelled after four hours of fighting, with the 
Australians having suffered five men killed and nineteen wounded. 

 

Two members of an American battery which had reinforced the base were also wounded. Only 
34 enemy bodies were recovered, but blood trails and drag marks indicated that many more 
casualties had been removed. 

On 22 May Coral was subjected to yet another rocket and mortar barrage, but this time the 
NVA troops were dispersed by return fire from 1RAR's mortars as they formed up to attack. 
Although there were further bombardments on 26 and 28 May, and patrols sent out from the 
base came into contact with the enemy, Coral was not seriously threatened again. During 
fighting on 26 May the base's defenders even turned the tables on the NVA by sending a troop 
of Centurion tanks from C Squadron, 1st Armoured Regiment (which had arrived as 
reinforcements three days earlier) outside the perimeter wire with infantry support; these 
engaged and destroyed most of a NVA bunker system that had been discovered. 

Enemy efforts on May 26 were primarily focused on another FSB named “Balmoral”, which was 
established about 4.5 kilometres further north on 24-25 May by 3 RAR supported by tanks. The 
defenders easily threw back assaults launched against Balmoral on 26 and 28 May. On the latter 
occasion, the attacking NVA regiment lost at least 42 killed and seven prisoners, but again 
casualties were thought to have been higher. One Australian soldier was killed and six were 
wounded.   

 

 
 
 
 

Fire Support Base Coral, Bien Hoa Province, Vietnam. 13 May 1968. 
 
The 105mm M2A2 howitzer, No. 6 gun of 102 Field Battery, 12th Field Regiment, Royal 
Australian Artillery (RAA), and two members of the gun crew, on the morning after the first 
series of attacks on Fire Support Base (FSB) Coral by troops of the North Vietnamese Army's 
(NVA) 7th Division. This position was temporarily overrun by the NVA on the night of the 12/13 
May 1968 and the gun was seriously damaged by a satchel charge and the gun was withdrawn 
for repair. The identity of the two soldiers is unknown. Various items of kit and equipment are 
gathered at left and centre, including wash basins, plastic jerry cans of water, artillery shells, 
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helmets and the metal frame of an 11 inch x 11 inch tent. At extreme right, the gun crew's 
personal weapons are leaning against one of the Howitzer's wheels. (Donor G. Ayson) 

 

 

                        

 

E
d
it
o
r’
s 
N
o
te
: 
  
T
h
e 
1
 A
T
F
 A
re
a 
o
f 
O
p
er
at
io
n
s 
M
ap
/s
  
sh
o
w
n
 a
b
o
v
e 
- 
h
av
e 
b
ee
n
 i
n
cl
u
d
ed
 w
it
h
 t
h
e 
k
in
d
 p
er
m
is
si
o
n
 o
f 
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  

R
. 
M
. 
M
cM

il
la
n
-K

ay
; 
 A
u
th
o
r 
o
f 
  
  
 V
IE
T
N
A
M

  
  
A
 T
E
C
H
N
IC

A
L
 T
O
U
R
 

  



                  Issue No 27        WESTLINK     29
th
  December 2005            Page -_  23 

 

 

 

“A Girl Called Coral” 
 

by 

 

Dr Noel Sproles 
 

 
It is appropriate that I commenced writing this story on Anzac Day as it was in Vietnam on this day in 1968 

that the story began. The Task Force HQ was being deployed forward to ‘Bearcat’, the former home of the 

US 1
st
 Division or the ‘Big Red One’, to control operations in Bien Hoa Province. As our helicopters lifted 

off in the early dawn light, we could see columns of soldiers below us snaking their way through Nui Dat 

base to assemble at Luscombe Field for the Anzac commemoration ceremonies.  While we anticipated a 

routine operation that would see us back with them again within a few weeks, we were not to be back until 

the beginning of June. And far from being just a repeat of recent operations, we were about to experience a 

nasty taste of conventional warfare in Australia’s largest action of the Vietnam War. 

 

Our initial expectation of a routine deployment seemed justified when the operations out of Bearcat began 

to wind down early in May and we started to prepare to return home to Nui Dat. But, quite unexpectedly, 

on 10 May we were directed instead to prepare to reposition ourselves to the north of Tan Uyen to help 

block the North Vietnamese moving against Saigon.  Amongst the details that had to be covered in the 

planning was the choice of a name for the firebase that was to be our new home for the next few weeks. I 

was sitting at the duty officer’s desk in front of the main battle map as the task force operations officer and 

his off-sider deliberated on this.  After some discussion, and amidst a few chuckles, they chose ‘Coral’ as it 

was the name of the girl friend of a colleague of theirs from their previous unit.  Such is the stuff of which 

history is made! 

 

Prior to our move to Coral, I accompanied the task force intelligence officer to Tan Uyen for a briefing by 

the local Vietnamese and American commanders.  I sat next to him during the briefing and it was a 

sobering occasion as we were left in no doubt that we were moving into a very active area.  At one stage 

the American briefing officer said that they would only go there with a force of company strength or more 

and then only if supported by armour.  I left the briefing with my heart somewhere down in my boots and 

shared my feelings with the intelligence officer on our flight back to Bearcat.  He assured me that he had 

heard all this before and was not concerned with it.  In short, he considered it to be another case of ‘crying 

wolf’.  Hindsight shows that the warnings were not only correct but perhaps a bit understated. 

 

A small element of the Forward HQ, what is called a ‘step up’, went with 1RAR into Coral as part of the 

initial move on 12 May.  I was charged with packing up the Command Post (CP) and to move with the rest 

of the HQ the next morning.  When I came in to do this early on the 13
th
, I was to learn that our new home 

was under assault by a large enemy force.  We quickly packed up and we were loaded into US Army 

Chinooks for the move to Coral.  Crammed into the Chinooks would have been a better description than 

loaded as the Americans considered this to be a ‘hot’ insertion and ‘combat loaded’ the aircraft.  This was, I 

felt, a euphemism for operating the aircraft to its limits.  There was gear and bodies everywhere in the 

Chinook including some people, standing and holding onto the steel winch cable running along the cabin 

roof, just like commuters on a bus.  When we arrived over Coral, we had to circle for a while as fighting 

was still underway.  Once it was clear, we landed and quickly unloaded the aircraft. The detritus of battle 

was laying everywhere and soldiers were starting to move around looking for mates or to commence 

restoring order.  I came across one of my very good mates whom I had known for years.  When I spoke to 

him he looked straight at me without recognition and went on his way.  I don’t think that he even 

remembers our encounter to this day.  The sun was an enormous red disc trying to break through the dust 

and smoke and, in the background; sporadic firing could still be heard as the enemy tried to break contact.  
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Whenever I hear or read General MacArthur’s 1963 farewell address to the cadets at West Point, his 

reference to ‘the strange, mournful mutter of the battlefield’ always draws me back to that morning. 

 

I found the HQ step up operating from a hole in the ground with the radios placed along a fallen rubber 

tree.  John Collinson, a Kiwi infantryman and an OCS classmate, was on duty so we agreed that I would 

find where we were to stay before relieving him.  After some disputation with three majors who each 

thought that they had the responsibility to lay out the local defences of the HQ, I started to dig our new 

home amongst the rubber trees.  In the meantime the engineers had dug a large hole and erected a marquee 

in it as a temporary home for the CP and it was to here that I eventually reported to relieve John Collinson.  

That night the heavens opened and at one stage our off-duty signallers came into the marquee looking as if 

they were half-drowned, begging shelter.  I was confident that John, being an infantryman and a Malaya 

veteran, would have completed my work and that our hole in the ground would be dry and secure, but my 

confidence was ill-founded.  When he did not arrive to relieve me next morning, I went to get him and 

found him sound asleep in our flooded hole.  All I could see was this seemingly disembodied blonde Kiwi 

head ‘floating’ in the muddy water that filled our foxhole. To add insult to injury, he had wrapped himself 

up in MY gear!  I was not amused at the time but can smile now at how ludicrous it all was.  His exhaustion 

was so great that he could still sleep under such conditions.  Lack of sleep was our continual lot on a fire 

base under a regime of six hours on duty and six off.  In the time off we had to dig and improve our pits, 

prepare food, scrounge water, and sleep.  It was near impossible to sleep during the day due to the noise 

and the heat and so the only real opportunity to get sleep was after midnight when it cooled somewhat.  

Even then we could not get completely comfortable as we had to sleep with our clothes and boots on in the 

event of an attack. 

 

Around 2:30 in the morning of 16 May, we were woken by an unfamiliar sound but one with which we 

would become only too familiar.  The noise was that of the rocket propelled grenades of the 20 minute or 

so opening barrage that preceded a regimental size attack by the North Vietnamese on Coral.  As in most of 

these barrages, our area received its fair share of the impact.  I believe that the signals towers poking up 

over the tree line was the reason.  The rockets were coming over so low that they were dislodging leaves 

from the canopy of the rubber trees.  At that time we did not have overhead protection and so we were soon 

covered with a thick blanket of leaves.  As we lay face down in our pit trying to press our bodies as deeply 

into the earth as possible, I was overcome with a sense of complete helplessness.  No matter how much you 

wanted this to go away, it would not.  It would finish when someone else decided and nothing that you 

could do or say would make one iota of difference.  It was not a pleasant experience, but John and I spoke 

more to each other during that barrage and in the subsequent few hours than we did in a whole year at 

Portsea! 

 

But eventually it did stop and we put our heads up over the edge of the pit.  As we discussed the situation, 

we heard another sound but this time it was strangely familiar.  We did a double take when we both 

recognized the sound as bullets zipping low over our heads, just as we would hear in the butts at the rifle 

range.  Someone was firing an automatic weapon at us!  We ducked back into our hole once again and took 

up firing positions.  This was one of the few times in Vietnam that I was to actually chamber a round, take 

off the safety catch, and prepare to fire my rifle.    At this stage, John asked me for my spare pistol 

magazine.  It transpired that all he had was his 9mm pistol with just a part-filled magazine.  What a strange 

reversal of roles it was as we prepared to fight whatever was out there in the dark – one virtually 

defenceless infantryman and one surveyor armed to the teeth!  I had not only my pistol with spare magazine 

but an SLR with six spare magazines, a bayonet, a steel helmet and flak jacket.  My preparedness 

occasioned some good-natured comments back at Bearcat, especially the helmet, but not at Coral needless 

to say.  Instead, I often received requests for a loan of the helmet or flak jacket and the helmet served us 

well as wash basin, water carrier and bailer, and in its primary function as morale booster during attacks. 

 

Once the machine gun was silenced, apparently by an MP, John and I sat on the edge of our hole for the 

remainder of the night and watched the action as spectators.  We even brewed up at one stage!  We saw the 

tracers from the 12.7 mm machine gun used as an anti-aircraft weapon against the gunships.  The F4 

Phantom jets called in to deal with it pulled up right over us and we looked straight into their after burners 

as they barrelled up into the night sky.  The noise was incessant and the lights and colours from tracer, 

artillery, flares, and the mini guns of ‘Spooky’ and the helicopter gunships were spectacular.  One of us 

remarked to the other that it was better than a Cecil B. DeMille show.  Around sunrise, a light fire team 
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flew across the base straight at us firing mini-guns over our heads towards the perimeter.  The spectacle of 

the great gouts of fire coming from the mini-guns captivated us as the gunships sped closer but when they 

roared overhead it was back into the hole once more.  Cartridge cases dropped from a speeding aircraft are 

moving very fast and can really hurt, the more so when they are burning hot. 

 

After the regimental attack, we were to experience another three attacks on Coral.  Before these eventuated, 

we developed our pit so that it did not fill with rainwater and it had overhead protection.  The latter task fell 

mainly to me. I used my contacts with the engineers to acquire steel pickets as roof supports for the 

corrugated iron sheets that I stole under cover of darkness from the pile intended for the HQ bunker.  I trust 

that I am covered by a statute of limitations!  I was forced to do this myself as John was that rarest of all 

creatures – an honest Kiwi not prepared to steal or scrounge! 

 

In recognition of the work load on the duty officers, an extra captain was appointed to work with us in the 

command post.  On one occasion, during a mortar bombardment, we heard voices nearby and stuck our 

heads up to see ‘Tassie’, our HQ runner, advising this captain that the operations officer wanted him to 

report for duty.  The officer had no intention of getting out from his foxhole while the mortars were falling 

around us and was telling Tassie to clear off.  Having done his duty, and I am certain that the operations 

officer meant him to do it only when it was clear, Tassie then took the long way back doing a tour of the 

area to see how things were going. All this time the mortar bombs were falling.  Tassie was a strange 

character. 

 

During another attack, I used a lull in the mortar barrage to head off to the CP to report for duty.  We could 

only walk slowly in the darkness along a dirt track to the CP for fear of doing a serious mischief to 

ourselves if we ran into one of the many stay wires from the signals towers. While feeling my way through 

all this, to my dismay, the mortars started coming in again.  I dropped to the ground but then reasoned I was 

at less risk completing my journey than if I remained in the open.  My head long rush down the steps into 

the CP was probably misinterpreted by some as enthusiasm to get on with the job rather than the burning 

desire to get under cover that it was! 

 

The continued threat of attack resulted in the commander and several of his senior staff sleeping in the CP.  

About 2:30 one morning, all was quiet so I climbed up out of the bunker and sat outside at the top of the 

steps in the fresh air.  I had not been there long when big rockets started to fly overhead.  I raced back down 

yelling ‘Incoming’ and grabbed the local defence net radio to warn the Task Force.  On the way past, I 

managed a firm kick to the Commander’s stretcher to awaken him.  It is not often that you get such an 

opportunity, so why waste it!  He was up in an instant and asking over my shoulder ‘Where are they 

landing?”  At that moment we could feel the impacts coming through the ground and it was now my chance 

to act laconic and say ‘Over there’, pointing directly into the earthen wall of the bunker. 

 

On another occasion John and I lay in our pit, now covered with three layers of sandbags as protection, 

while the North Vietnamese ‘walked’ a mortar barrage across the HQ area.  We could hear the detonations 

getting closer and closer and we braced ourselves for the inevitable.  Then they were so close that we could 

hear the bombs in flight for the few seconds before they landed! The last round of the barrage hit the pit 

next to ours and only about a metre or so from our heads.  The shock was breath taking and the flash inside 

our pit was blinding and of the purest of pure white. Fortunately the occupant of the next pit was OK but I 

still have my hoochie cover with the shrapnel holes and the remains of severed tie-downs, and a ration tin 

with a hole punched neatly through it. Two majors in the pit about four metres from us had bought up big 

on toothpaste at the PX.  It was probably on special.  The shrapnel from the bomb peppered their packs 

stored on the roof of their foxhole with the oozing toothpaste just compounding the damage done to their 

possessions. 

 

I was on duty on 17 May when General Westmorland visited us and as he watched me go about my duties 

for a minute or so, I held my breath hoping that he would not ask some in-depth question.  To my relief, 

‘Westy’ did not. 

 

 On 23 May Major George Constable was killed in an air crash while flying escort for a convoy.  He was 

well-known to many in the Corps having flown frequently in support of survey operations. He had the habit 

of introducing himself by saying ‘Call me George’ regardless of the rank of the person to whom he was 
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talking.  It fell to me to write up his death in the Task Force Commander’s log and to also write it up in the 

24 hour operations report that went to the Corps HQ (IIFFV) each night.  A final ‘Fini’ from Survey.  

 
Ref A, page 20 : “On 23 May 68, George Constable of 161 Recce Flight was 

flying 51-11969 when the aircraft was shot down and destroyed. George 

was killed in the crash. At the time he was shot down he was flying a 

vehicle convoy cover mission for an Australian convoy returning from 

Fire Support Base Coral.” 

 

On 6 June, the 24
th
 anniversary of D Day as it happened, Coral was abandoned.  The CP was blown up and 

filled in and another chapter in our military history came to an end.  The intervening decades have dimmed 

memories somewhat, and John Collinson has since passed away, but I can still close my eyes and see the 

CP, our pit, and the track along the edge of the rubber just as if it was yesterday.  The histories have been 

written now and different viewpoints and interpretations of events are being debated.  But there is one thing 

that I am still curious about.  Does Coral know that her name is now a proud part of our military history and 

is emblazoned as a battle honour on the colours of several Army units?  I wonder if she would be pleased 

about that or not as I am suspicious of the hilarity occasioned by the selection of her name.  

 

 

 

                     Capt Noel Sproles -  FSPB Coral, Vietnam  1968  
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VALE 
 
Jim “Fluffy” Cheater 
Jim passed away in Wodonga earlier this year, but I have no other information as to his 

sad demise. He was Orderley Room Sergeant at the School of Military Survey for many 

years, both at Balcombe and at Bonegilla. Although I knew Jim very well, I cannot recall 

much about his service career, as he seemed to be at the school forever, but that’s not 
important as he was well known to the hundreds of students that studied there. Jim was a 

definite character, generally referred to as “fluffy” by all, but I’m sure his friends will be 

saddened by his passing.  
  

Alex Munro. Survey Ex-Servicemen’s Association (SA) 
 

Lily Firns 
Our President Brian Firn's mother - Lily Firns passed away on Tues 27 Sep 05. A 

cremation service took place on Mon 3 Oct 2005 at the Brown Chapel, Karrakatta 

Cemetery, Perth. The service of about 30 minutes duration – gave thanks for the life of 

Lily and included a narrative of the events of her life. About 50 people attended - Brian, 

his brother and sister, along with Lily’s many grandchildren and great-grandchildren. 

 
Brian Mead - RA Svy Corps Association (WA). 
 
Terrace John Winzar- “Terry” (Yarpa) 

Terry was a local country Victorian lad who spent much of his RA Svy career at Fortuna 

as a printer. Terry was an active sportsman and always one of the Litho lads who was 

liked by all. He went on to spent some time with recruiting, 1 Topo and also instructed at 

the Geomatics Wing at SME. As a result of a military accident Terry received a medical 

discharge and later returned to Bendigo. At age 45, so many of his friends are left 

wondering why. 

  

Gary Warnest – Ex-Fortuna Association, Bendigo, Vic. 
 
Major Kevin Walsh 

Kevin Walsh passed away on Sunday 30
th
 October 2005. He had been suffering from 

failing health problems for some years, but somehow had always managed to rise above 

his physical decline. The Qld Association ensured that Kevin was given a funeral service 

to be proud of with the casket draped in the Australian flag, a slouch hat with an RA SVY 

Badge at the head, a coiled Sam Browne at the foot of the casket and a wreath of flowers. 

 

Kevin served in the Corps for 30 years from 1946-76. He served with Northern 

Command Field Survey Unit, the Army Survey Regiment, the School of Military Survey 

and also had an overseas posting in the UK.  All who knew Walshie will be saddened by 

his passing. 

 

Alex Munro. Survey Ex-Servicemen’s Association (SA) – from the QLD Bulletin. 
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MEMBERSHIP 

 
ROYAL AUSTRALIAN SURVEYCORPS ASSOCIATION (WESTERN AUSTRALIA) INC 

 

 
AMES Garry & Zoë 40 Parker St BASSENDEAN 6054 9377 0770 

BARRELL Lance & Sandy 10 Welch Way WARNBRO 6169 9593 2661 

BATH Doug & Betty 1A Watson St EATON 6232 9725 3298 

BELLETTE Bruce & Eileen  12 Healy St MUNDINGBURRA 

QLD. 

4812 (07)   

4779 3618 

BOULTER Bob 223 Scott St CLOVERDALE 6105 9277 1036 

BOTTOMLEY Trevor & Sue PO Box 516 BRIDGETOWN 6255 (08) 

9761 1135 

BOWEN Peter & Bev 30A Andrews Rd WILSON 6107 9258 5003 

BREWER Bob & Toni 34 Aldenham Heights    HALLS HEAD 6210 9586 8987 

BRUCE Bob 2905 Needham Rd WOOROLOO 6558  

BROOK Eric & Gwynne 6 Binns Court NORTH 

FREMANTLE 

6159 9336 4324 

BRAY Phil & Judy 33 Nalpa Way DUNCRAIG 6023 9447 9699 

BROWN Fred (Major) Officers Mess, 

Larrakeyah Bks. 

LARRAKEYAH.        

NT.       

0830 (08)  

8935 8320 

CLIFFORD Leo & Ann 41B Kittyhawk Gve BUSSELTON 6280 9754 3748 

CLUTTERBUCK Cedric & Nan 18 Glennon Way ROSSMOYNE 6148 9457 4651 

CLUTTERBUCK Eric & Jane 4 Carob Place GREENWOOD 6024 9342 2181 

CLUTTERBUCK Noel & Fiona 357 Hardey Rd CLOVERDALE 6105 9277 7072 

COCKER Yvonne 151 Calais Rd WEMBLY DOWNS 6019 9341 5257 

COHEN Frank 121 North St  SWANBOURNE 6010 9384 7094 

COOK Alex & Lori 92 Nolan Ave UPPER SWAN 6069 9296 1297 

COULTARD Bob & Ida 11 Mensa Close ROCKINGHAM 6168 9527 5879 

CRADDON Clive U19/7 Bronte St EAST PERTH 6004 9221 2319 

CUSKELLY Colin  & 

Marianne 

73 Somerville St FLORA HILL 

VIC. 

3550 (03) 

5442 6225 

DIXON Chris & Linda 15 Orchid Drive ROLEYSTONE 6111 9397 5380 

DARCH Colin & Ester 27 Muirhead Way KINGSLEY 6026 9309 9823 

EDDY Peter & Anne 112 Keightley Rd SHENTON PARK 6008 9381 2616 

FIRNS Brian 59 Thompson Rd NORTH 

FREMANTLE 

6159 9335 6825 

GILLHAM Mick & Leisa 3 Penny Place KELMSCOTT 6111 9495 2214 

GRIFFITHS Leon & Pat 10 Hogg Ave SALTER POINT 6152 9450 8373 

HALL Warren PO Box 298 TOODYAY 6566 9574 4484 

HOCKINGS Daryl & Heather 3 Vincent Place KENSINGTON 

VIC. 

3031 (03) 

9376 7621 

JOHNSTONE Kim  39 Dollis Way KINGSLEY 6026 9408 1353 

JOHNSTON Graham 58 Chum St GOLDEN SQUARE 

VIC 

3555 (03) 

5442 3630 

JONES Howard & Coral 66 Trowton Way LANGFORD 6147 9451 4261 

LENANE Frank & Kate 12 Mackay Cres GOSNELLS 6110 9398 5815 

LINZ Terry & Lyn PO Box 824 BRIDGETOWN 6255 (08) 

9761 4 720 

LUTZE Collin 29 Avon Terrace YORK 6302 9641 1509 

LOCKE Margaret 35 Arnos Way GIRRAWHEEN 6064 9342 6098 

McCARTHY Dennis & Kath 59 Helmsman Tce SEAFORD 

SA 

5169 (08) 

8386 3239 

McKENNA Bob & Olive 8 Laser Close WARNBRO 6169 9593 1133 

MAZZAROL  BEM Jo & Betty 38 Imperial Circuit MADELEY 6065 9302 6445 

MEAD Brian & Annette 8 Barridale Dve KINGSLEY 6026 9409 8292 

PARKER Barry & Helen 41B Jefferson Dve MARANGAROO 6064 9342 7245 

PRESSER Peter & Lesley RMB 

8140 Benetook Ave 

MILDURA 

VIC. 

3500 (03) 

5025 7419 

REANEY Graeme Appartment 13/ 

 25 Holgate Rd. 

BUSSELTON 6280 (Work)     

9781 0378 

ROBERTS Jim & Noela 8 Waxberry Close HALLS HEAD 6210 9582 9857 

SARGEANT Dora 29 Bouvardia Way GREENWOOD 6024 9448 5787 

SPARK Julia & Darryl 12 Henrietta Ave NASURA 6112 9498 2394 
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TAYLOR Margaret 22 Callistemon Ave GREENWOOD 6024 9447 0465 

TAYLOR Olive 39/18 Albert Rd CLAREMONT 6010 9384 4431 

TILL Alf & Lesley 21 Cromarty Rd FLOREAT 6014 9387 5113 

UWINS Bev 12 Kexby Street BALCATTA 6021 9344 4375 

VENN Mike & Annette 29 Waitara Cres GREENWOOD 6024 9448 0407 

WEBB Cliff & Dianne 8 Nalpa Way DUNCRAIG 6023 9448 3176 

WILLIS John & Shirley “Ngauruhoe” 

40 Walkington Way 

EDEN HILL 6054 9379 9486 

WILKINS Ray PO Box 232 Humpty Doo, 

NT 

0836 (08)         

8988 1051 

WILSON Bryan 69A William Rd NEDLANDS 6009 9386 4729 

                                           

 

 

New Members: 

 
   Julia Spark,  

   Trevor and Sue Bottomley, 

   Graeme Reaney, 

    Terry and Lyn Linz, 

   Ray Wilkins, 

   Collin Lutz. 
 

Changes of Address: 

 
    Jo Mazzarol, 

    Peter Bowen, 

    Doug Bath. 

 

 

 

 
  

 
AUSTRALIAN DEFENCE SERVICE MEDAL 

 
 
This new medal is available to former servicemen and women with 6 years service, which would 
include almost all former members of the Corps. The medal will be issued progressively from 
2006 onwards, so it might be wise to apply soon. Details required would be your full name, 
regimental number, date of enlistment and discharge, which corps you served in, your postal 
address and phone number. 
 

Applications can be posted to; 
Directorate of Honours and Awards TCC-I-49, Dept. of Defence, Canberra, ACT 2600 
or by email to; 

dpe.honoursandawards@defence.gov.au 
  

Some of our WA members have already registered and received acknowledgement that their 
applications are waiting to be processed, so get on board and register now. 
  


