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Kalbarri National Park Western Australia
400-million-year-old river gorges, coastal rock formations 

and more than 1,100 wildflower species create striking landscapes. 
Just Another Day in W.A.



Dear members

Branch activities in the first quarter of 2017 had a flying start in January with Jim 
& Janice Robertson making a brief visit to Perth from their home in Mt Compass, 
South Australia.  Members were pleased to provide our guests a warm welcome 
and customary hospitality. 

Unfortunately I was not able to attend the subsequent Branch meeting in February 
having undergone recent surgery and immobile.  However, I was assured the meeting 

went well with the usual excellent camaraderie in our local group, so it seems I wasn’t missed after all!
I would now like to take this opportunity to thank members for their forbearance in recent months due to our 

grappling of Public Liability insurance and complex Indemnity issues visited upon the Branch.  Members will be 
aware of the key issues from past ‘round robins’ and newsletter updates as to the overall background, and I need 
not recap on them now.  

Despite the best efforts of the Branch Management Committee & RMPA National Vice Chairman to source an 
acceptable insurance package for this Branch to conduct its activities, I regret to advise nothing suitable to date has 
been found.  The insurance cover that was available, proved on review, both unrealistically expensive and inadequate for 
our needs. Therefore, in good conscience, we could not recommend to the RMPA National Vice Chairman for the 
Trustees to consider meeting the ongoing annual cost of such deficient insurance cover.

Your Branch Management Committee quickly set about identifying and exploring other options in the quest to 
find a local solution for this vexed problem, particularly as this needed to be addressed before the next Anzac Day 
parade.  Anzac Day parades are a potential risk factor, and as members clearly wished to continue marching in the 
parades, it was important to find a workable solution to mitigate risk.

A prospective solution was identified by encouraging more of our members to also join the British Ex Services 
Association (Inc.) (BESA), thereby parading as paid-up BESA members within the BESA group and falling under 
the protection of their existing BESA Public Liability insurance cover.  I wrote to all Perth members presenting the 
available options and pleased to report an excellent response to the dilemma we faced.  I can now confirm that all 
members intending to march on Anzac Day with BESA, will have either joined BESA or made their own alternative 
Public Liability insurance arrangements.  

I am indebted to our BESA friends who fully supported this initiative.  This has further enhanced the strong 
relationship between our groups.
Other Public Liability insurance considerations have been taken in to account by continuing to hold our regular 
meetings at the RAAFA Club, Bullcreek, thereby falling under their own commercial insurance cover.  Gen-
eral insurance arrangements for the Branch Standard has also been adequately addressed by the Branch 
Management Committee.   

I look forward to meeting with members again for the Anzac Day parade on 25 April 2017! 
Thank you and kind regards…………..

Brian Griffiths
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WATERLOOVILLE CALLING #1
By Bob Eggelton 

 

Somewhere along the line I seem to have jumped out of sync with my articles and this was proven 
when I received a gentle reminder from Trevor a couple of hours ago.  It is now the 10th March and 
quite a lot has happened since I last wrote.
 On the 8th February we moved from our four bedroomed town house to a three bedroomed 
bungalow in Waterlooville which is just a few miles north of Portsmouth.  The actual moved went like 
clockwork but of course once you are in a new place then things that you never noticed during initial 
visits start showing up.  We were aware of certain factors concerning some items, such as the boiler 
for the heating and water and the oven.  Both looked a bit ancient but were supposed to be in working 
order, well after a fashion at least.

The boiler was on its last legs although by definition it was working and passed safety checks etc.  It 
turned out that you could not have the heating and water on at the same time and shades of service life 
came into my mind when after thirty odd years I had a shave in cold water. Having a shower was a work 
of art and it was like doing the hokey-cokey, when the water was hot you put your whole self in, when it 
went cold put your whole self out!  The oven only fired up the hob leaving the rest in an inoperative state.  
I enjoyed a few days of bliss as it meant stews and casseroles were the order of the day.

Once in we noticed that the double glazing was also past its sale by date and what heat we did have was 
either going out through the windows or out through the loft, which we knew required insulating. 
 So, we have a new oven (a Valentine’s present instead of red roses – Joy’s choice not mine), we have 
a new boiler, the loft has been fully insulated and new windows are actually being fitted as I type up this 
epistle.  So by the end of the day most of the major problems will have been rectified.  Now we just have 
to solve the lack of wardrobes and it will be job done, well inside the house at least.  There is the garden to 
tackle but that can wait until somewhat sunnier times.
 Despite the initial lack of heating at a time when you in Oz are roasting we have settled in quite well 
and really do enjoy the place.  One concern was whether all our furniture would fit in but we just about 

made it as it turned out that the rooms were bigger than 
we thought although we do have a surplus of pictures as 
overall wall space is much less.

One of the endearing features is the ‘Man-cave’ 
which as you see is a bit bigger that my old garden shed 
(I also have one of those at the other side of the garden 
– that is the ‘Woman-cave’.)  If the green contraption is 
the dunny then I think I may just have a few problems 
and a few appearances in court!  In addition I do have a 
conventional garage, the type that you can get a car in 
but cannot open the doors and I also have a workshop 
which is attached to the garage.  Now all I have to do is 

unpack the remaining ‘MFO’ boxes and I can venture forth and enjoy making the best of my life in ‘the 
country’.  I think we are open for business so if you are ever in the area pop in.
 It is coming up to lunch time and the team from Zenith Windows are now attacking the two 
remaining windows so I am going to take my leave and get this off in order that Trevor can meet his 
deadline.  All the very best from Joy and myself. 

Many thanks Bob, sorry about the ‘chase up’ We appreciate your support - we only send the local bikie 
gang round as a last resort.  Ed.
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R.A.A.F.A. Bullcreek
From	 time	 to	 time	 we	 report	 on	 the	 various	

functions	 that	 we	 arrange	 or	 attend	 at	 the	 Royal	
Australian Air Force centre, Bullcreek and it occurred 
to me that many of our readers would be completely 
unfamiliar with the venue.

It	is	conveniently	positioned	in	this	southern	suburb	
which is served from the south by The Kwinana Freeway 

and from the 
north by the 
connection	of	the	
Mitchell Freeway 
with the Kwinana
and the east/
west links being 
provided by 
Leach Highway. 
The access by 
rail is from the 
nearby Bullcreek 
railway	 station.	
Visitors to Perth 
will be aware 

that the railway runs between the north/south 
carriageways of the freeways.

Fortunately our Branch Secretary, Eric Heath,  
over	the	years,	has	forged	a	close	relationship	with	
the management of the hospitality areas and we are 
always accommodated  more than adequately.

The	centre	houses	the	Aviation	Heritage	Museum	
(Bullcreek)	where	 a	 collection	 of	 30	 aircraft	 -	 both	
military	and	civil	-	in	two	large	pavilions	together	with	
aircraft	engines,	uniforms	and	thousands	of	artifacts	
of historical interest are displayed.

The elevated walkway in the north wing 
allows	a	bird’s	 eye	 view	of	 aircraft	which	 include	a	
Supermarine	 Spitfire,	 de	 Havilland	 Tiger	 Moth,	 de	
Havilland	Vampire	and	pride	of	place	-	the	magnificent	
Lancaster	-	one	of	only	two	in	Australia.

The	south	wing	houses	a	Catalina	flying	boat	and	
Horrie Miller’s (a name synonomous with Western 
Australian	 aviation	 history)	 CAC	 Wackett	 together	
with	 several	 other	 historical	 aircraft	 and	 a	 large	
selection	of	aircraft	engines.

The	 Spitfire	 illustrated	 above	 was	 purchased	 in	
1959 and displayed outside the then premises in 
Adelaide Terrace Perth and brought to Bullcreek on 
completion	of	the	complex	in	1973.	It	now	makes	an	
impressive entry statement for the centre which is 
home	to	many	retirees	with	premium	class	facilities	
for the residents.

Other estates in W.A. are established at Merriwa, 
Meadow Springs, Cambrai Village, Erskine Grove and 
another in the far south of the state at Amity Village 
Albany.

During January we were pleased to entertain 
Jim and Janice Robertson, members from South 
Australia,	who	were	visiting	Perth.

Jim and 
Janice Robertson 
pictured    here 
with  Bryan 
Edwards.

 

 

We were pleased to see Jim 
& Janice and look forward to 
receiving more interstate and 
international	visitors.

5th 
January

2017



After	 being	 in	 the	 Queens	
Regiment Cadets from the age 
of 14, and then becoming a 
dispatch rider in The City Of 
London Fusilier Home Guard 
Regiment, which consisted of 
all London Postmen, and as Alf 

was a messenger boy riding a motor cycle delivering 
telegrams, he was a natural to do that job, with his 
red	motor	cycle	painted	khaki.	He	tried	several	times	
to join the Navy but it was discovered that he had 
been telling lies about his age, and was sent home 
again, once from the training depot at Portsmouth. 

At seventeen at last he was called into the Navy 
and	after	 training	volunteered	 for	one	of	 the	many	
specialist units that were being prepared for the 
invasion of Europe. 

In his new small unit, were soldiers, sailors and 
airmen,	and	they	wore	a	combined	operations	flash	
on their sleeves. He wore khaki uniform with a sailors 
hat, and his specialist unit were to land in France 
with	 the	 first	wave,	 and	 advance	with	 the	 forward	
troops to high ground, where they would erect and 
operate	 a	 radar	 station	 immediately,	 to	 scan	 the	
English	 Channel,	 and	 the	 invasion	 fleet	 of	 many	
thousands of ships, but more importantly to warn of 
any approaching German naval units from the North. 

They had landed with the Canadians, and fought 
their	way	ashore,	but	 in	the	advance,	a	critical	part	
of their radar equipment had been damaged in the 
fighting.	 A	 replacement	 part	 was	 in	 their	 follow	
up	 equipment	 still	 in	 England,	 so	 an	 urgent	 radio	
message	was	sent	for	 it	to	be	extracted	and	put	on	
a fast motor torpedo boat to speed it across to the 
Canadians	beach,	and	Alf	was	sent	on	his	motor-bike	
back to the beach to collect the vital part. 

They	were	very	exposed	in	their	hill	top	position	
and	 within	 firing	 range	 of	 the	 fluid	 front	 line,	 but	
Alf memorised his journey back to the beach, 
seeing	 troops	 on	 either	 side	 digging-in	 to	 hold	 the	
beachhead,	and	firing	ahead.	

He met the MTB, put the part safely wrapped in 
his pannier, and drove back to his unit. It was now 
getting	 dusk	 and	 he	 knew	 that	when	 he	 crossed	 a	
river	bridge	he	was	getting	close.	

Suddenly	 in	 the	 flashes	 of	 gunfire	 in	 the	 sky	 he	
saw the bridge, but his heart sank when he saw that 
it had been blown up, and there was now a gaping 
hole. A soldier was standing there waving a shielded 
red hurricane lamp stopping anybody driving into the 
river. 

Alf stopped, put the bike on its stand as the soldier 
walked towards him. With horror he saw that the 
soldier was wearing a German uniform, with the coal 
scuttle	steel	helmet	on	his	head.	Neither	could	speak	
the others language, but the German pointed to a 
nearby hut and led Alf towards it. 

He opened the door, and Alf could see that it 
contained about ten German soldiers, all smoking 
and	drinking	coffee.	No	one	could	speak	English,	and	
they made space for him on the wooden bench seat, 
and	one	of	them	poured	him	a	cup	of	coffee.	Another	
offered	him	an	English	cigarette,	which	obviously	had	
been taken from the body of a dead English soldier. 

Alf	 realised	 that	 an	 officer	 would	 appear	
eventually and he would be taken behind the enemy 
lines	and	into	captivity.	

Suddenly	the	door	opened,	and	two	British	Royal	
Engineer Sergeants came in, and Alf gave a sigh of 
relief, at no longer being alone amidst the enemy. 
He asked them if they had been captured, and they 
both burst out laughing. They then informed him 
that it was their job to try and repair the bridge the 
following day, and the Germans were the prisoners, 
collected that day from the large group on the beach. 
Asked	why	they	had	been	left	without	a	guard,	was	
told, “These lads are alright, only too pleased to be 
out of it. We heard that there was a certain hostelry 
down	the	 road	 that	 still	had	a	drink,	and	we	heard	
right.” 

How typically British! 

Picture for illustration purposes only - not part 
of Len’s original story
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Brother Alf  Is Taken Prisoner
By Len A. Hynds
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A Word From Our Chaplain
Reverend David Noble

THE GIFT THAT COSTS NOTHING – GOD’S LOVE

I set my eyes on the same cross that had comforted me before. I set my tongue to 

speak of Christ’s Passion and to recite the creed.  I set my heart on God with all my trust 

and with all my might.  It is God’s will that I should see myself as bound to him in love 

as if all that he has done he has done for me alone.  And so should every soul think 

inwardly	of	its	lover.		He	wills	that	our	hearts	should	be	lifted	high	above	the	depths	of	

earthly and vain sorrows, and rejoice in him.  He loves us and enjoys us, and so he wills 

that	we	love	him	and	enjoy	him.	And	firmly	trust	him;	and	all	shall	be	well.

Julian of Norwich

      Easter a time to think

David Noble 
Chaplain
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3200 Years in One Photo 
Amazingly awesome to think of the 
life of this tree!

Thank	God	no	loggers	took	it	down	nor	forest	fires,	
nor earthquakes. Just a quiet life in a California forest 
for all these years.

Not every tree has a nickname, but ‘The President’ 
has	earned	it.	This	giant	sequoia	stands	at	247	ft	and	
is	estimated	to	be	over	3,200	years	Old.	Imagine,	this	
tree was already 1200 years old when Jesus walked 
the earth.

The trunk of The President measures at 27 feet 
across, with 2 BILLION needles from base to top.

 Because of its unbelievable size, this tree has never 
been	photographed	in	its	entirety,	until	now.	

National	Geographic	photographers	have	worked	
along	with	scientists	to	try	and	create	the	first	photo	
that shows the President in all its glory.
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
Not every tree has a nickname, but ‘The President’ 

has earned it.  This giant sequoia stands at 247 feet  
tall and is estimated to be over 3,200 years old. 
Imagine, this tree was already 1200 years old when 
Jesus walked the earth.
 
 

The trunk of The President measures at 27 feet 
across, with 2 BILLION needles from base to top.

Because of its unbelievable size, this tree has never 
been	photographed	in	its	entirety,	until	now.	National	
Geographic photographers have worked along with 
Scientists	to	try	and	create	the	first	photo	that	shows	
the President in all its glory.

They had to climb the tree with pulleys and levers, 
and took thousands of photos. Of those, they selected 
126	and	stitched	them	together,	To	get	this	incredible	
portrait of the President.

 And here it is....

 The man standing near the trunk of the tree is a 
good indicator of the tree’s size. 

Incredible, isn’t it? 



Member Profile
Jim Robertson 600 Squad 1956

Following Jim’s visit, accompanied by his lovely 
wife Janice, to a lunch with us at RAAFA Bullcreek, 
it was felt appropriate to re-run Jim’s service 
profile which appeared in a previous issue of our 
newsletter a few years ago

I	 joined	 the	 Army	 in	 September	 1956.	 My	 first	
posting	 was	 in	 the	 5th	 Royal	 Inniskilling	 Dragoon	
Guards	at	the	Catterick	Garrison.

Later, I would transfer to the Royal Military Police, 
at	 Inkerman	 Barracks,	 Woking.	 On	 completion	 of	
training I was posted to Provost Coy. 10th Armoured 
Division, who were serving in Libya, in January 1957. 
During	my	time	there	I	was	driver,	mainly	on	a	one	
tonne	truck,	in	addition	to	various	general	duties.

For most of the month of June ’57 I was fortunate 
enough	 to	 be	 involved	 in	 an	 operation	 to	 assist	
the Libyan Government. A plague of locusts were 
moving	 from	 western	 Libya	 toward	 the	 cultivated	
Mediterranean coastline. We were to be deployed in 
an	exercise	to	stop	them.

We travelled into the desert toward the Tunisian 
border, where it was our job to distribute a load of 
poisoned grain to the villagers in the area and to assist 
in the spreading of it in the path of the oncoming 
hoards of “hoppers”(these are the young locusts 
before	they	can	fly).

They were bright green in colour and when viewed 
from above looked like a massive sea of green moving 
across the desert.

The	outcome	of	the	operation	was	a	success,	and	
the	 Libyan	people	were	 very	 grateful	 to	 the	British	
Army	 for	 the	 assistance	provided.	After	 that	 it	was	
back to business as usual at our barracks in Tripoli.

Through much of September and October 1957 I 
was given my opportunity to move into the limelight. 
The Warwick Film Company had come to Libya 
to	 make	 their	 latest	 motion	 picture,	 “No	 Time	 to	
Die”,Shown in the USA as “Tank Force” directed by 
Terrence Young. I was surprised to learn that I would 
not be starring the picture! In fact, the main actors 
were Victor Mature, Leo Genn, Bonar Colleano and 
Anthony Newley.

However, Warwick Films did request assistance 
from the Army in the form of several drivers. The 
drivers were given the job of ferrying the ‘stars’ and 
production	crew	between	base	camp	and	the	location	
sites in the desert. My luck was in and I was given the 
job	of	running	the	special	effects	team	(Roy	Whybrow	
and	Cliff	Richardson)	 from	 location	 to	 location.	They	
were all a good bunch and we had some good laughs. 
I	even	managed	to	get	on	the	big	screen	as	an	extra,	
standing in an orderly queue for the canteen.

Unfortunately, as always happens, the fun had to 
end and it was back to Prinn Barracks where normal 
service resumed.

At the beginning of December ’57, my mate L/Cpl 
Isaac	Owens	and	I	were	redeployed	to	Cyprus.	We	flew	
from Idris airport in Tripoli to Malta where we spent 
ten days at the transit camp at Luqa, which is just 
above	Valetta	Harbour	where	we	had	to	wait	for	the	
troopship ‘Devonshire’ to take us to Cyprus.

During	that	time	we	became	very	friendly	with	a	
group of lads from an R.A.F. bomber squadron who 
flew	Canberra	Bombers,	one	of	whom	came	from	the	
same area of Scotland as Isaac near to Loch Lomond.

→→
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9

Cont:
They	were	out	from	the	U.K.	on	an	exercise	and	

asked us up to the Luqa Air Base, which was just a 
few miles further on from the transit camp, and we 
gladly accepted.

We were made so welcome that the Flight 
Sergeant organised a Land Rover to pick us up each 
morning to take us to the air base and then returned 
us to the camp at night.

Church dedicated to St. Andrew, Luqa

My	 charmed	 life	 continued	 when	 we	 were	
taken	for	a	flight	in	a	Canberra	Jet	Bomber,	which	
was	fantastic.	We	were	made	to	promise	never	to	
mention	 the	flight	 to	anyone	until	we	were	 long	
gone from Malta and we never did.

Those were the highlights of ’57!

Isaac and I sailed from Malta, arriving in Nicosia 
around Christmas ’57. We were separated then,  

 
Isaac as I remember went to Famagusta, and I was 
posted	to	H.Q.	M.E.L.F.	Provost	Section	at	Episkopi,	
where I met up with another two of my mates, John 
Stevenson and Willie Hay who had been on the 
same	initial	intake	as	I,	but	in	Squad	599.	

John and I remained close friends over the years 
and	still	keep	in	touch	regularly.	Unfortunately	we	
lost touch with Willie.

Our	 little	 section	was	always	a	happy	one	with	
a bunch of good lads to work with. Although it was 
H.Q.	M.E.L.F.	 and	a	big	Cantonment	and	we	were	
billeted in tents which I was quite happy with.
Episkopi was not far from Limmasol so we were 
near	the	sea;	it	was	a	fairly	good	spot	to	be.	Duties	
were	mostly	 as	 you	would	 expect,	mobile	 patrols	
and	such.	I	enjoyed	my	time	there.

John	Stevenson	and	I	flew	back	in	mid-September	
’58 and that was it all over. I can only say I enjoyed 
my two years and have many good memories of a 
time	spent	with	the	many	good	friends	made	during	
them.

Jim Robertson ex 600 Squad 1956.
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The Man - The Book

The	17th	century	writer	Richard	Gove	compared	a	man	to	a	book	and	said	“	His	birth	is	the	title	page;	his	
baptism	the	preface;	his	youth	the	table	of	contents;	his	life	the	body	of	the	volume;	his	blunders	the	errata	
and	 his	 repentance	 the	 correction	 of	 them.	Men,	 like	 books	 are	 large	 and	 small,	 quartos,	 folios	 and	tiny	
volumes. Some are fairer bound than others and some that lack in show make up in durability of binding and 
in the value of their contents. Some are pious and some profane, some full of wisdom and some full of folly 
but	each	must	have	a	final	page	with	the	word	‘Finis’.”	

A quaint fancy perhaps, yet we might well take heed what we write in our life’s record today!

9



10th Battalion AIF Association
We have over 

previous	 newletter	
issues	 mentioned	 the	
availability of copies 
of ‘The Lonely Anzac’ 
book following a 
reprint. Recently we 
have learned that the 
10th	 Battalion	 AIF	
Assoc., which has been 
actively	 in	operation	
for almost 100 years, 
is being wound up. 
Consequently sales 

of the book have been temporarily suspended and the 
few remaining copies will be passed to the Returned 
Services League. Anyone who wants to obtain a copy 
can contact Greg by emailing 4chester@adam.com.au 
who has undertaken to assist.

Missing Man Table  By Bill Callen:
Al Smith sent this to us although, as he says, he 

is	 unsure	 of	 its	 bona	 fides.	 Chick-fil-A,	 the	 fast-food	
outlet	has	once	again	proved	a	positive	to	the	world.	
This	time	 it	did	so	by	unveiling	an	amazing	Veterans	
Day	tribute	that	left	Georgia	resident	Eric	Comfort	in	
complete shock.

 According to 
a Facebook post 
he published on 
Monday, when 
he walked into 
a	 local	 Chick-
fil-A,	 Comfort	

discovered a”Missing Man Table”that contained a 
single	rose,	a	Bible	&	a	folded	American	flag,	as	well	as	
a	plaque	in	which	was	the	following	explanation:

 “This table is reserved to honor our missing 
comrades in arms. 

The tablecloth is white  
symbolizing the purity 
of	 their	 motives	 when	
answering the call of duty.

The single red rose, 
displayed in a vase, reminds 
us of the life of each of the 
missing and their loved 
ones and friends of these 
Americans who keep the faith, 
awaiting answers. The vase 

is	tied	with	a	 red	ribbon,	symbol	of	our	continued	
determination	to	account	for	our	missing.	A	pinch	of	
salt symbolizes the tears endured by those missing 
and their families who seek answers.

 

The Bible represents the strength gained through 
faith to sustain those lost from our country, founded 
as	one	nation	under	God.	The	glass	 is	 inverted	—	to	
symbolize their inability to share this evening’s toast. 
The	chair	is	empty	—	they	are	missing.”

	After	the	story	went	viral,	the	store	manager,	Alex	
Korchan,	 explained	 to	WSB	 that	 his	 team	members	
had set up the table because they “wanted to honor 
veterans.”	 Furthermore,	 he	offered	 free	meals	 to	 all	
veterans and their family members on Veterans Day. 
Korchan also put up a poster so that customers could 
write in the names of loved ones who they have lost. 

 “We’ve had a lot of people who have come in and 
seen	 it	and	been	touched	by	 it,”	Korchan	continued.	
“It’s been special to see.”

Pound Roundup
The pound coin as we know it was originally issued 

in	April	1983	and	the	£1	note	removed	from	circulation	
in March 1988.

Several designs have circulated over the years 
representing	 United	 Kingdom,	 England,	 Scotland,	
Wales and Northern Ireland with appropriate 
inscriptions	on	the	milled	edge	of	the	coin.

A new £1 coin is to be introduced from March this 
year	with	the	distinctive	difference	being	its	12	sided	
shape.

Claims	 that	 this	 is	 a	wealth	distribution	 initiative,	
since the 12 sided coin will cause accelerated wear and 
tear to linings of trouser pockets thereby spreading 
the coins on to footpaths and public areas for the 
immediate gain of beggars and street dwellers, have 
not	received	official	sanction.

Lunch Meeting 24th Feb. 2017
This	 was	 a	 well	 attended	meeting	 although	 	 our	

Branch Chairman was unable to be with us due to post 
operative	restrictions.

There	were	excellent	results	in	the	usual	raffle	for	
most	participants	and	$80	was	added	to	branch	funds.

RMPA rules (10) was discussed concerning Public 
Liability and our coverage by BESA membership was 
approved	but	there	was	a	range	of	feelings	expressed	
of	the	interpretation	of	the	old	rule	7		and		in	the	main,	
disappointment. The outcome inevitably was the 
Australian	way	-	don’t	worry	-	she’ll	be	right!	

This	photo	expresses	the	mood.
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Our Man in U.S.A.
Sent to us by Al Smith 

A 35 year od man in the 
State of Arkansas, pulled up 
behind another car which was 
stopped at a stop sign. In that 
car was a grandmother and 
her	 grandson	 off	 to	 do	 some	
Christmas shopping. When she 

didn’t move fast enough, the man got out of his car 
and shot through the window of the grandmother’s 
car	 hitting	 the	 little	 boy.	 The	 little	 boy	 died	 in	 the	
hospital and the man is being charged with capital 
murder. We can only hope that this type of person 
is	kept	off	the	streets	for	many,	many,	years.	On	the	
lighter side, an 89 year old man from Philadelphia, 
out	on	a	week-end	shopping	trip,	realized	that	he	was	
lost,	finally	stopped	and	asked	a	police	officer	where	
he	was.	The	police	officer	told	him	the	town’s	name,	
but the old man had never heard of it. He was quite 
stunned when he was told that he was in Alabama!  
The police ran his driver’s license then alerted his 
family,	and	the	old	fellow	made	it	back	okay	after	a	
900 mile trip! 

On	 November	 24th,	 1971,	 a	 man	 identified	 as	
“Dan Cooper”, hijacked a Boeing 727, and demanded 
and	received	a	$200,000	ransom.	He	then	took	the	
money and parachuted out of the plane somewhere 
over the state of Washington. I believe it was 
Washington. Anyway, nothing was known of the 
man, and he was never found, though a few bundles 
of cash were later found in 1980. The FBI had quit 
investigating	 quite	 a	 while	 ago,	 but	 now	 another	
wrinkle.	It	seems	a	tie	clip	was	found	on	the	plane,	
and	 through	 extensive	 testing,	 investigators	 now	
believe	 that	because	of	particles	 found	on	 the	clip	
he had worked for Boeing. If this turns out to be 
true, what if, and there are plenty of what if’s, the 
man	knew	the	 interior	of	the	plane	 intimately,	and	
instead	of	parachuting	out,	he	threw	the	parachute	
and	 some	money	 out,	 and	 hid?	 Obviously	 officials	
would search the plane when it landed, but who 
knows?

A 21 year old Missouri woman disappeared in 
September of 2016, and she was last seen leaving a 
gathering of friends with a 28 year old man who is 
already a ‘person of interest’ in the disappearance of 
a 17 year old girl in 2007. The 21 year old girl’s family 
have been searching various areas and recently found 
the	body	of	a	man	who	was	obviously	the	victim	of	
foul	play.	Then	a	week	later,	still	searching,	the	family	
found the decomposing body of another man! It’s 
not	reported	if	the	two	finds	were	in	close	

proximity,	and	the	police	are	at	a	loss	to	explain	these	
findings.	The	original	28	year	old	man	has	never	been	
charged, but lets hope that some clue surfaces to put 
the murderer behind bars.

A few years ago, I drove down from Vancouver, 
British	 Columbia,	 to	 the	 North	 American	 re-union,	
with a good friend Ken Fowler, who sadly passed 
away recently, and Ken suggested that we take the 
very scenic costal road. It would take us much longer, 
but was well worth it. At one point we passed through 
a forest of Sequoia trees, and my goodness you 
couldn’t help but marvel at them. Although we never 
saw it there was in tree in there somewhere that was 
so huge that it had a tunnel carved through it, and 
you could actually drive a car through it. Whether 
this was allowed nowadays I don’t know, but sadly 
you wouldn’t be able to do that anymore, because 
recent storms in the area have taken the tree down. 
What a loss, Nature giveth and Nature taketh.
See P7 this newsletter - can’t be a coincidence because 
as policemen there’s no such thing! Ed.

 A Virginia man became upset when trying to get 
information	on	taxes	that	he	owed	the	Department	
of Motor Vehicles, and his phone call was routed to 
faraway Richmond, so he showed up at the DMV with 
five	wheelbarrows	containing	298,745	pennies	to	pay	
his bill! He had paid eleven people to get the pennies 
out of their wrappers and put into the wheelbarrows 
which	 had	 cost	 him	 a	 further	 $440.	 His	 reasoning	
being if the DMV was going to inconvenience he 
would inconvenience them. To add insult to injury, 
the	DMV	staff	had	to	count	the	pennies	by	hand	after	
their	penny	counting	machine	broke	down.		

In	 Punxsutawney.	 Pennsylvania,	 there	 lives	 a	
groundhog	called	Punxsutawney	Phil,	and	he	always	
makes	the	news	at	about	this	time	every	year.	If	he	
comes out of his hole, sees his shadow and goes 
back into his hole again, then we have more days of 
winter. Or is it if he doesn’t see his shadow? Anyway, 
according	 to	 Phil,	 we	 have	 another	 six	 weeks	 of	
winter	to	look	forward	to.	Thanks	a	lot	Phil,	do	better	
next	time.	Rec’vd. 4/2

It seems that a man in the state of Colorado is 
claiming	to	be	the	rightful	king	of	England!	He	says	
that he is a descendant of a royal Welsh line from 
the third century, and had taken out an ad in the 
Times	of	London	telling	of	his	claim.	There	was	a	film	
many years ago with this as a basic theme, so this is 
maybe where he got the idea from. It does promise 
to	be	very	 interesting,	and	 I	 can’t	wait	 to	see	what	
happens.
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Connected to Another World
Chris Ilsley Host of Perth Tonight on 882 6PR

It is a privilege to be asked to 
write for the RMPA WA Branch 
newsletter.	

You all come from law 
enforcement backgrounds and, 
even within the armed services, 

will	surely	have	encountered	people	euphemistically	
referred to as characters. 

Sometimes	 funny,	 other	 times	 odd,	 in	 some	
cases downright scary these are the individuals we 
encounter(ed)	as	a	routine.

Talkback	radio	is	an	interesting	medium	because,	
to	modify	 ‘Forrest	Grump’	 a	 little,	 you	 never	 know	
what (or whom) you are going to get. 

My	job	at	6PR	is	interesting	because	it	found	me.		
Prior	to	6PR,	 I	worked	for	music	stations	and	never	
considered talkback.  Young people (I was 20 when I 
started) get into radio to play current music, not talk 
on	stations	to	which	Nanna	and	Pop	listen.	

One	Friday	afternoon	I	dropped	into	6PR	to	have	
coffee	with	a	 former	colleague.	 	He	 said	 they	were	
looking for a weekend presenter and asked if I’d 
considered talkback.

“Are you kidding?” I replied. “No”, he said, “You 
talk without drawing breath, give it a go.”I did and am 
still	there	19	years	later.	

In	 2014,	 following	 the	 retirement	 of	 long	
standing night host Graham Mabury, I took over 
the	8	–	midnight	shift.		Prior	to	nights,	I	worked	the	
‘graveyard’	or	midnight	to	dawn	shift.

Overnights	 are	an	experience.	 	 Those	 characters	
pick up the phone to publically share their views 
and opinions.  Some were quite profound and 
enlightening, whilst others were, to be polite, 
different.	 Overnight	 listeners	 essentially	 fall	 into	 3	
categories. 

The	 first	 are	 often	 widows,	 enjoying	 company	
through	now	lonely	nights	after	their	husbands	died.		
They	generally	call	for	a	chat,	although	sometimes	on	
current issues of importance.

Second,	 shift	 workers	 looking	 for	 live	 human	
company as they toil through uncivilised hours.  I’m 
sure	 you	 relate	 to	 this	 group.	 	Many	 shift	 workers	
listening to talkback overnight do not ordinarily 
listen	to	6PR,	so	interactions	are	often	refreshing	and	
differed	from	the	norm.

The third group comprises of those disenfranchised 
from the world.  It is from this group conspiracy 
theorists and others on the fringe of society emerge. 

Group 3 is the twilight zone. The link below takes 
you to my Sound Cloud page.  The segment features 
a talkback caller seriously alleging Facebook is a CIA 

plot	and	its	founder,	Mark	Zuckerberg,	an	operative.		
He points me toward the Onion News Network as 

his ‘source’
The	 Onion	 News	 Network	 is	 a	 spoof	 (hoax).		

Seriously,	 you	 can’t	 make	 stuff	 like	 this	 up.	 	 His	
emails following the broadcast (he became seriously 
enraged at my refusal to believe him) indicated he 
considered	 it	 a	 factual	 broadcast.	 	Here	 is	 the	 link:		
https://soundcloud.com/chris-ilsley/ted-cia-plot

Whilst that call was harmless, some can be quite 
frightening.		I’m	not	easily	spooked;	however,	some	
weird	callers	left	me	on	edge.	

I’ll cop anything, but draw the line at somebody 
threatening to shoot me.  As it turned out, there was 
a mildly comedic ending.  In the beginning, it was not 
funny.

“I’m going to blow your brains out” is as blunt as 
it gets! 

As soon as the caller made the threat, I traced 
the call.  6PR has a system allowing police to trace 
calls.  Contrary to the ‘keep them talking so we can 
trace the call’ seen on TV, calls are traced instantly.  
Police always take calls of this nature seriously and, 
if needed, will be at 6PR within a couple of minutes.

After	activating	the	call	trace,	the	Duty	Inspector	
called and informed me Cannington Police were on 
their	way	 to	 an	 address	 in	Wilson.	 	 Not	 long	 after,	
he called again to say a man had been arrested and 
taken	to	Cannington	for	questioning.

He	asked	me	to	report	to	Cannington	after	work	
and give a statement, which I did.

Before	my	shift	ended	the	same	caller,	who’d	been	
processed and released on bail, phoned me back to 
complain about his treatment at the hands of police. 

Needless	 to	 say,	 the	 end	 of	 that	 shift	 couldn’t	
come soon enough!

Not too surprisingly, the man was found to be 
mentally	deficient	and	sent	to	Graylands	Hospital	for	
a	little	expert	care.	

Chris Ilsley hosts Perth Tonight on News/Talk 882 
6PR,	8	-	Midnight	WST	weeknights.		You	can	listen	live	
anywhere in the world http://www.6pr.com.au/live.
audio.html

  

We welcome Chris to our Redcaps Newsletter. Ed.
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Snake in the GrassSnake in the Grass
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By Diane Kathryn Edwards

Shedding skin. That’s what we do. All of us. Even when we don’t want to, it just happens. One 
minute we feel safe and secure in our own skin and the next we are exposed and vulnerable.

It doesn’t last too long though. It’s amazing how protection grows back. You don’t even realise it’s 
happening. It just does. To all of us.

Mind you, at the time of the shedding you think your whole being will change, that 
coping is not an option. That life as you knew it has gone forever, 
never to be known again.

What transformation occurs, through no fault 
or orchestration of your own. I’ve heard 
some just shrug it off, pay no heed to the 
changes occurring. Find excitement in 
this phenomenom.

Me, well I just roll with the punches. 
I don’t retreat nor do I shout 
from the rafters,  (metorphorically 
speaking of course). I take it in my 
stride. I continue my life’s journey 
down the uneven but visible road into the 
future.

I know I gain respect  that way. I am revered 
for my temperance. I portray an even minded 
and accepting being that frankly feels neither pain 
nor discomfort.

Blah, blah, blah ......  listen to me. One would think I am some superior all 
knowing creature of this earth. One would think I was like a human being and exemplary in 
my activities, behaviours and thoughts.
Well no, actually I am a snake in the grass, and it’s simply skin shedding time.

This	and	other	stories	to	follow	are	thanks	to	our	previous	Redcaps	Newsletter	editor	Bryan	Edwards	
who has sought permission from his daughter Diane to enable us to bring them to you.
We	acknowledge	Diane’s	talent	and	you	may	initially	assume	this	is	a	children’s	book	story	but	think	
about it....think again. It’s much deeper if the reader opens the mind.     Ed.
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Smile - It’s Good For You
 There	 comes	 a	time	when	 a	woman	 just	 has	 to	
trust	her	husband.	For		example...

A wife comes home late at night and quietly opens 
the door to her bedroom.  From under the blanket 
she sees four legs instead of two.  She reaches for 
a	baseball	bat	and	starts	hitting	the	blanket	as	hard		
as she can, leaving the covered bodies groaning.
 She goes to the kitchen to have a drink.  As she 
enters she sees her husband there reading a mag-
azine.
 “Hi, sweetheart,” he says. “Your parents have come 
to visit us, so  I let them stay in our room.  Did you 
say hello?” 

1.	Teaching	Arithmetic	In	1950s
A	timber	cutter	sells	a	truckload	of	timber	for	$100.	
His	cost	of	production	 is	4/5	of	 the	price.	What	 is	
his	profit?
2. Teaching Maths In 1970s
A	timber	cutter	sells	a	truckload	of	timber	for	$100.	
His	 cost	of	production	 is	4/5	of	 the	price,	or	$80.	
What	is	his	profit?
3. Teaching Maths In 1980s
A	timber	cutter	sells	a	truckload	of	timber	for	$100.	
His	cost	of	production	is	$80	Did	he	make	a	profit?	
Yes or No.
4. Teaching Maths In 1990s
A	timber	cutter	sells	a	truckload	of	timber	for	$100.	
His	cost	of	production	is	$80	and	his	profit	 is	$20.	
Your	assignment:	Underline	the	number	20.
5. Teaching Maths In 2000s
A	timber	cutter	cuts	down	a	beautiful	forest	because	
he	is	selfish	and	inconsiderate	and	cares	nothing	for	
the	 habitat	 of	 animals	 or	 the	 preservation	 of	 our	
woodlands.	He	does	this	so	he	can	make	a	profit	of	
$20.	What	do	you	think	of	this	way	of	making	a	liv-
ing?	Topic	for	class	participation	after	answering	the	
question:	How	did	the	birds	and	squirrels	feel	as	the	
logger cut down their homes? (There are no wrong 
answers,	feel	free	to	express	your	feelings	e.g.	an-
ger,	anxiety,	inadequacy,	helplessness	etc.).	Should	
you	require	debriefing	at	conclusion	of	exam	there	
are counsellors available to assist you adjust back 
into the real world.

 
The Pastor entered his donkey in a race and it 

won. The Pastor was so pleased with the donkey 
that he entered it in the race again and it won again.
The	 local	 paper	 read:	 Pastor’s ass out front.The 
Bishop was so upset with this kind of publicity that 
he ordered the Pastor not to enter the donkey in 
another race.

The	next	day	the	local	paper	headline	read:	

Bishop scratches pastor’s ass. This was too much 
for the Bishop so he ordered the Pastor to get rid of 
the donkey.

The Pastor decided to give it to a Nun in a 
nearby convent. The local paper, hearing of the 
news,	posted	the	following	headline	the	next	day:	
Nun has best ass in town. The Bishop fainted. He 
informed the Nun that she would have to get rid of 
the	donkey	so	she	sold	it	to	a	farm	for	$10.	The	next	
day	the	paper	read:	Nun sells ass for $10. This was 
too much for the Bishop so he ordered the Nun to 
buy back the donkey and lead it to the plains where
it	could	run	wild.	The	next	day	the	headlines	read:	
 Nun announces her ass is wild and free.
  The Bishop was buried the next day.
 The moral of the story is . . . being concerned about 
public opinion can bring you much grief and misery 
. . . even shorten your life. So be yourself and enjoy 
life. Stop worrying about everyone else’s ass and 
just cover your own !!!
 You’ll be a lot happier and live longer!
 

 

A	 police	 officer	 stopped	 a	 motorist	 who	 was	
speeding down Main Street. 
“But	officer,”	the	man	began,	“I	can	explain.”	
“Just	be	quiet,”	snapped	the	officer.	“I’m	going	to	let	
you	cool	your	heels	in	jail	until	the	chief	gets	back.”	
“But,	 officer,	 I	 just	wanted	 to	 say,”	 “And	 I	 said	 to	
keep quiet! You’re going to jail!” 
A	 few	 hours	 later	 the	 officer	 looked	 in	 on	 his	
prisoner and said, “Lucky for you that the chief’s at 
his daughter’s wedding... He’ll be in a good mood 
when he gets back.” “Don’t count on it,” answered 
the fellow in the cell. “I’m the groom.”

	 On	 a	 recent	 flight	 from	 Perth	 to	 Sydney,	 it	 was	
reported	 that	 the	 landing	was	 particularly	 bumpy	
and the captain announced “Ladies and gentlemen, 
we’ve dropped into Sydney airport. If anyone saw 
where the hubcaps went, please let us know”. It’s 
what	makes	Australia	different.
 

A young blonde took her car into a service company 
for a regular check up. The mechanic queried with 
her	why	 there	was	 lipstick	 on	 the	 steering	wheel	
and she replied that she had been trying to blow 
the horn and she suggested that the mechanic 
could check that as well.
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The Years Between

By Hilda Pipes

 	 Do	not	return	to	fields	that	once	you	knew
expecting	there	to	find	the	grass	still	green,

when	flowers	were	bathed	in	early	morning	dew.

For	time	must	dull	their	fragrance,	dim	their	hue
and	change	the	contour	of	life’s	youthful	scene
do	not	return	to	fields	that	once	you	knew.

If	seeds	of	hope	have	yielded	bitter	true
no	use	regretting	now	what	might	have	been

when	flowers	were	bathed	in	early	morning	dew.

Let	memory	itself	conserve	the	view,
tread	trustingly	the	paths	that	lie	between,
do	not	return	to	fields	that	once	you	knew.

Maybe	you	chose	to	walk	where	thistles	grew,
numb	to	the	pricks	of	youth,	the	hurt	less	keen
when	flowers	were	bathed	in	early	morning	dew.

But	age	must	travel	on	and	journey	through
fresh	pastures	where	lie	seedlings	unforeseen,
do	not	return	to	fields	that	once	you	knew

when	flowers	were	bathed	in	early	morning	dew.



My	 first	 experience	 driving	 across	 the	 Nullabor	
Plain	 began	 in	 mid-1971	 following	 my	 resignation	
from	 a	 position	 with	 a	 multi-national	 company	 in	
Melbourne to launch my own business back in Perth. 
What	better	way	to	run	 in	a	brand-new	Holden	HG	
Premier than a 3500 kilometre trip interstate? With 
my wife and three young children this was going to 
be a great adventure and it was probably best we 
looked upon it as such to see us through. Since, at 
that	time,	South	Australia	had	not	sealed	the	gravel	
road through to the Western Australia border the trip 
was arduous to say the least, avoiding the bulldust 
holes,	fauna	and	extreme	conditions.	In	later	years	I	
have	made	many	trips	to	Adelaide	in	both	directions	
by	car,	plane	and	the	Indian	Pacific	train.

Now,	 of	 course,	 there’s	 an	 option	 to	 make	 the	
journey	much	more	interesting	by	playing	a	game	of	

golf on the way. The Nullabor Links is the longest golf 
course in the world.

	 Let’s	play	West	to	East:-
The	 first	 stage	 sets	 off	 from	 Perth,	 climbing	 up	

through the Darling Range and out towards the state’s 
Eastern Wheatbelt. Travelling through the numerous 
small towns that align the Great Eastern Highway, we 
see the vast areas of grain crops and the huge silos 
that	are	the	collection	points	for	the	transport,	by	rail	
and road, to Perth for shipment or processing.

To the east of Merredin we pass the largest wind 
farm in Australia covering 18,000 hectares with 111 
turbines	which	 generate	 sufficient	power	 to	 supply	
125,000 homes.

Our journey follows the route taken by the early 
prospectors in the 1880’s and 600 kilometres later 
we arrive in Kalgoorlie.

Think Kalgoorlie and you think GOLD. The ‘Super 
Pit is Australia’s largest open cut gold mine covers 
an	 area	 of	 3.6	 x	 1.6	 kms	 and	 a	 depth	 of	 over	 500	
metres. The huge trucks carry over 220 tonnes per 
load	following	blasting	at	1.00pm	each	day.

After	calling	at	The	Visitor	Centre	in	the	Town	Hall	
to collect our score cards we are set to go.

Holes 1 and 2 are at the Kalgoorlie Golf Course.

Hole 1 is a Par4 and 356 metres with a few 
kangaroos	that	like	to	live	dangerously.	Hole	2	a	little	
longer and is a Par5 at 519 metres.

Time to move on and we’re away a further 60 kms 
to	the	mining	town	of	Kambalda.	This,	in	the	sixties,	
was a bustling centre of the nickel boom and was 
developed quickly to feed the nickel frenzy.     Cont.→
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A Little	Golf Goes A Long Way
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Cont:-
Hole	3	is	in	fact	the	first	hole	at	the	Kambalda	Golf

Club and the challenge is a Par4 of 392 metres.
Now we drive on another 146 kms south to 

Norseman, another gold mining town reputedly 
having mined over 5 million ounces of the precious 
metal. 

Here we take on holes 4 and 5 at the Norseman 

Golf Club. Hole 4 is a Par4 354 metres and hole 5 a 
Par4 at 436 metres. Norseman is the start of the Eyre 
Highway which takes us east towards Adelaide.

Our	next	port	of	call	is	another	97	kms	to	Frasers	
Range	Sheep	Station

We	find	the	6th	hole	at	The	Fraser	Range	Station,	

it’s a Par3 141 metres. It is home to the world’s largest 
Eucalyptus	Hardwood	Forest.	The	blackbutt,	salmon	
gum	and	gimlet	trees	are	a	spectacular	sight,	often	20	
to	30	metres	tall,	they	attract	an	amazing	collection	
of wildlife to the region.

The	Fraser	Range	Station	was	first	settled	in	1872,	
making	 the	 station	 the	 first	 to	 be	 founded	 in	 the	
Nullabor	Plain	area.	The	station	is	comprised	of	vast	
open	grass	flats,	upon	which	 the	 shepherds	moved	
sheep over 100 years ago. The shepherds moved 
their	herds	 from	flat	 to	flat	before	 returning	 to	 the	
Fraser Range homestead for shearing annually.

Another 90 kms on the road and soon we are at 
Balladonia. Here is the beginning of the 90 miles of 
straight road or 146 kms in the new money.

Within	 the	 Balladonia	 complex	 is	 an	 interesting	
and well designed museum. 

 The museum houses a number of remnants from 
Skylab	 space	 station,	 which	 dramatically	 crashed	
there	in	1979.		Amusingly	at	the	time,	the	local	Dundas	
Shire	Council	presented	NASA	with	a	littering	fine	and	
President Jimmy Carter even rang the Roadhouse to 
make his apologies. The whole issue was something 
of	a	good	natured	diplomatic	event	with	Canberra’s	
American	Ambassador	visiting	the	region	to	 inspect	
any damage that may have been done.

Balladonia	 is	where	we	find	our	7th	hole	 a	Par3	
175 metres.

Moving on we travel another 178 kms to Caiguna. 
The	townsite	was	established	in	1962	to	assist	traffic	
crossing the Nullarbor for the Commonwealth Games 
in Perth.

Caiguna today consists of not much more than the 
John	 Eyre	 Motel	 that	 provides	 roadhouse	 facilities	
including a basic caravan park. It is one of only three 
Nullarbor roadhouses to be open 24 hours. A landing 
strip is located nearby and connects to the roadhouse 
with	a	short	taxiway.	It	 is	here	we	find	our	8th	hole	
which is a Par4 of 310 metres.

Just 64 kms up the road is Cocklebiddy where 
we locate our 9th hole.  Cocklebiddy Nullarbor 
roadhouse is in an area noted for its underground 
caves,	accommodation,	a	caravan	park,	a	restaurant	
and	service	station.	 It	 relies	on	a	desalination	plant	
to	provide	exhausted	travellers	with	a	shower,	a	cool	
drink and fresh ice. 

Cont→→
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Cont:-
Our	next	hole	is	to	be	found	at	Madura	just	91	

kms. along the Eyre Highway and is a Par3 of 125 
metres.

Madura	was	settled	in	1876	as	a	place	to	breed	
quality	 cavalry	horses	 for	 the	British	 Indian	Army	
for	 use	 in	 the	Northwest	 Frontier	 region	of	 India	
(now part of Pakistan). The horses were shipped 
from the coast at Eucla. (Cervantes, north of Perth, 
was also used for breeding.) 

The site was chosen as it was one of the few 
with	free	flowing	bore	water	in	the	area.

Off	now	 to	Mundrabilla,	 only	 115	 kms	 further	
on	where	we	find	hole	number	11	which	is	a	Par4	
and 330 metres. Not much else here apart from 
the roadhouse so it’s quickly back into the car to 
another roadhouse at Eucla.

It’s just a hop, skip and a jump 65 kms and now 
we are able to see The Great Australian Bight from 
here	although	it’s	our	12th	hole	-	a	Par4	315	metres	
that we’ve come to play.

Moving	 on	 -	 now	we	 head	 for	 Border	 Village.	
Here	 we	 need	 to	 comply	 with	 strict	 quarantine	
regulations	before	being	allowed	to	cross	into	South	
Australia and vice versa as the border checkpoint 
requires us to part with all fruit and plant life unless 
it	is	accompanied	by	current	certification.	Australia	
jealously	 guards	 our	 worldwide	 reputation	 for	
quality, disease free produce.

This	 still	 means	 we	 can	 enjoy	 our	 13th	 hole	
which	is	a	Par3	160	metre	experience.

If	not	yet	exhausted	we	charge	off	another	182	
kms	to	Nullabor	(latin-	‘No	Trees’).	The	Nullabor	Plain	
at its widest point stretches about 1,100 kilometres 
(684 miles) from east to west across the border 
between South Australia and Western Australia.

Something	extra	to	remember	here	apart	from	
enjoying our 14th hole which is a Par5 at 538 
metres.	Crows	are	partial	to	stealing	your	ball	and	
it’s fortunate that in that circumstance no penalty 
need be recorded on your card.

Still	up	for	the	challenge?	well	we	need	to	move	
on a further 224 kms to Nundroo to take on our 
15th	hole	-	a	Par5	520	metres.	Since	Border	Village	
we are of course in South Australia and our watches 
needed to be advanced 1 hour and 30 minutes.

We head further east 76 kms to Penong and 
locate the 16th hole in our adventure and to see 
the windmills which pump the water needed for 
this wheatbelt area.

The hole here is a Par4 260 metres and we begin 
to realise we’re coming close to the end of the 
hardest, certainly the longest, game of golf we’ve 
ever contemplated

So	with	a	last	puff	we	move	along	in	our	easterly	
direction	to	Ceduna	to	take	on	our	17th	and	18th	
holes. The name Ceduna? it’s from the Aboriginal 
word	Chedoon	-	‘a	place	to	sit	and	rest’.	Our	17th	is	
a Par5 485 metres and the one we’ve been looking 
for, the 18th is Par4 and 370 metres. 

Your completed scorecard will earn you a Nullabor 
Links	Certificate.	Since	leaving	Perth	we’ve	travelled	
1916 kms and only 860 kms now to Adelaide, a 
beautiful	city	but	don’t	forget	your	prayer	book	-	
   It’s the City of Churches!

Ed.
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Our Inkerman

A funny thing happened at Inkerman, 
while training there years ago,

a cigarette butt was found on the parade ground,
“Who did this”, the CSM wanted to know.

 

Well of course nobody confessed to the crime,
and did anyone really care,

until the CSM had a wild idea and asked,
“Which was the last squad drilling here?”

 

Well as you might have already guessed,
that last squad was us,

the CSM yelled “get ‘em down here,
and tell ‘em to bring a toothbrush”.

 

So the next thing you know, here are thirty men,
down on their hands and knees,

sweeping the parade ground from end to end,
“Keep that line straight if you please”.

 

So another weird story entered the books,
of life at Inkerman Depot,

and I know that you’re thinking that this is a joke,
but it isn’t, and I should know!  

Sent to us by Al Smith
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Notices
Upcoming Branch Meetings

●	Tues. 25 April 2017 Anzac Day Parade.
  Lunch following the parade will, this year, be 
at Criterion Hotel Cafe´ 560 Hay Street Perth - 
bookings to Eric Heath (08) 9292 8962.

●	 Fri 23 June 2017.  RMPA WA Branch 
lunch at RAAFA Club, Bullcreek.

●	Fri 4 August 2017.  RMPA WA Branch 
lunch at RAAFA Club, Bullcreek.

●	Fri 8 September 2017.  Annual Dinner 
Bullcreek at RAAFA Club, Bullcreek.

●	Friday 15 December 2017.  Christmas 
Lunch at RAAFA Club, Bullcreek. 

Each month end we are keen to 
receive the Old Comrades Newsletter. 
Bob Eggleton puts a lot of work into 
it to make it that good. He has an 

extensive range of contacts and the accounts 
from those we served with make very interesting 
reading. This free service is available to you by 
contacting Bob, Email: joybob@btinternet.com 
for your copy or our Secretary Eric Heath will 
send you an application form.

Members should be aware the 
branch receives each edition of 
The Royal Military Police Journal 
and it is made available on request. 

Should any member be interested in reading  
current or back issues of the journal, a request 
to our Secretary Eric Heath is all it needs. The 
Journal is sent free of charge within Australia 
and you pay the return postage. The Journal 
keeps us abreast of the current changes and 
news of the RMP units, RMPA branches and 
Births, Marriages & Deaths. Your copy can be 
ordered from RHQ shop by entering into your 
browser this link.
http://www.rhqrmp.org

We have been advised that a copy of the 
book ‘The Lonely Anzac’ referred to on Page 
10 has been despatched to Brian Griffiths in 
appreciation of the coverage we have given 
the book and story.

Once received it will be held for loan to 
members on the same basis as The RMP 
Jounal i.e. despatched within Australia post 
free for a reasonable period - the borrower 
to pay return postage.

Enquiries to Eric Heath (08) 9291 8962

Branch Welfare

Our branch offers welfare support to members

Confidential enquiries for assistance can be 
made through The Chairman, Branch Secre-
tary or direct to

Rev. David Noble (08) 9398 7296,
 email: thenobles@amnet.net.au

Ann Page (08) 9291 6670, 
email: ann.page@bigpond.com.au

NEW!!
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RMPA Western Australia Branch
2017 Anzac Day Parade and Lunch 

Please note amended arrangements due to Public Liability insurance considerations

The 2017 Anzac Day televised parade in Perth will take place on Tuesday 25 April 2017.  The Australian Defence 
Force	will	step	off	from	the	corner	of	Barrack	Street	and	St	Georges	Terrace	at	9.00am,	followed	by	veteran-carrying	
vehicles	and	military	jeeps,	then	the	Ex-Service	Units,	Corps	and	Regimental	Associations.		The	parade	will	march	east	
along St Georges Terrace, turn right onto Victoria Avenue and into Langley Park.

The	British	Ex-Service’s	Association	Inc.	(BESA)	will	form	up	on	St	Georges	Terrace,	Perth	at	9.00	am.		Please	note	
that	whilst	in	previous	years	it	has	been	customary	for	RMPA	members	to	routinely	march	within	the	BESA	group,	
from this year onwards it will be necessary to amend this arrangement.  Therefore all RMPA members wishing to 
continue	parading	within	the	BESA	group	will	now	be	required	to	also	hold	BESA	membership	or	have	made	prior	
alternative	arrangements	for	their	own	public	liability	insurance	cover.		Please	note	that	as	RMPA	is	an	unincorporated	
group, we do not have any public liability insurance cover and as a consequence, RMPA Western Australia Branch 
will no longer parade as an entity.  

The following new arrangements arising from a recent review of public liability insurance cover will be made for 
the	participation	of	RMPA	members	in	the	BESA	group	in	the	annual	Anzac	Day	parades	and	effective	from	the	2017	
parade:

● RMPA members holding BESA membership are to parade in the capacity as BESA members, thereby having 
inclusion under the BESA public liability insurance cover.

●	 RMPA	members	not	holding	BESA	membership,	but	hold	membership	of	another	ex-service	group,	are	to	
confirm	with	that	group	they	have	the	appropriate	public	liability	insurance	cover,	prior	to	marching	with	the	BESA	
group.

●	 Any	RMPA	member	not	holding	membership	of	BESA	or	of	any	other	ex-service	group	having	 the	proper	
public	liability	insurance	cover,	and	requests	to	parade	with	BESA	outside	of	the	above	arrangements;	will	be	required	
to	obtain	prior	permission	from	the	BESA	Senior	Vice	President,	Peter	Lincoln	MBE.		The	final	decision	will	be	that	of	
BESA alone. 

As with previous years, the RMPA members of BESA will lead the overall BESA group in the parade.  The ‘Redcaps’ 
have	a	high	profile	in	the	parade	and	often	attract	favorable	comment	on	the	high	standard	of	turnout.		

The	form	up	position	is	the	same	as	last	year	(Section	L)	marching	directly	behind	the	Ex-Royal	New	Zealand	Navy	
(to be confirmed).		Dress	for	the	parade	is	either	suits	or	to	at	least	the	accepted	jacket	&	tie	standard	with	red	berets	
and	official	medals	only	to	be	worn.		If	any	member	is	unable	to	join	the	marching	section	of	the	parade	and	wishes	
to	participate	in	the	motorcade	section	with	BESA	members,	please	check	transport	availability	with	Ann	Page	on	(08)	
9291 6670 or at ann.page@bigpond.com.au 

The customary RMPA Anzac Day lunch for members, together with wives or partners, will commence at 1.00pm 
after	the	conclusion	of	the	parade.		Please	note	the	new	venue,	Criterion	Hotel	Cafe,	560	Hay	St,	Perth.		Menu	is	off	
the blackboard and you will need to pay on the day.  We will again welcome our BESA friends to join us for lunch.  
Please	now	confirm	your	lunch	attendance	direct	with	Eric	Heath	on	(08)	9291	8962	or	at	eric.heath@bigpond.com

Brian Griffiths
Chairman
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Lancaster JB659
From Notes Provided by
Our Branch Standard Bearer

Bill Dodds.

As	our	Anzac	Day	approaches,	yet	again	we	tend	to	think	back	on	the	sacrifices	made	by	ordinary	men	and	
women who became anything but ordinary.

One	such	account	is	that	of	the	crew	of	a	Lancaster	bomber	and	in	particular	Flight	Sergeant	Leslie	Clifton.
In	the	early	evening	of	January	30th	1944	Lancaster	JB659	of	97	Squadron	took	off	from	its	base	at	Bourn	

in Cambridgeshire to join a force of 540 bombers on a raid of Berlin.

Leslie	was	24	and	a	flight	engineer	from	Nottingham	and	97	Squadron	was	part	of	the	elite	Pathfinder	force.
This	was	 the	 third	night	of	bombing	 runs	 to	 the	German	city	and	 the	enemy	was	 ready.	Night	fighters	

flooded	the	airspace	to	attack	the	bombers.	The	fighters	were	radar	equipped	which	enabled	them	to	home	
in	on	the	lumbering	Lancasters	and	Halifaxs.

There were 33 bombers lost that night but over 1890 tons of bombs were dropped.
Flt.	Sgt.	Clifton’s	Lancaster	made	it	in	to	Berlin	and	the	crew	carried	out	their	Pathfinder	role	of	illuminating	

the	target	with	flares	and	incendiary	devices.
The	German	fighters	began	to	follow	the	bombers	as	they	began	their	journey	homeward.	Leslie	Clifton’s	

Lancaster was shot down less than 100 miles from home.
The	 crash	 on	 a	 farmhouse	 took	 the	 lives	 of	 all	 seven	 crew	 and	 the	 six	 family	

members, the farmer, his wife and their four children that occupied the farmhouse. 
That night 193 Allied airmen were killed.

Soon	after	the	crash	two	bodies	of	the	airmen	who	had	been	thrown	clear,	Pilot	
Officer	Alan	Hart,	an	Australian	and	Warrant	Officer	Gordon	Williams	and	the	family	
members of the farmhouse were recovered and were buried.

The	 impact	of	 the	crash	buried	 the	plane	and	 its	 remaining	five	crew	members	
some	eight	metres	deep	and	the	fire	that	followed	made	recovery	impossible.

In	later	years	the	farmhouse	was	rebuilt	on	the	site	and	it	was	not	until	Increasing	
activities	at	the	port	created	a	need	in	Amsterdam	for	new	industrial	sites	and	plans	
were	made	for	the	construction	of	a	new	harbour.	The	initial	works	were	completed	
in 2000. 

However, there was no place for the farm in the developed and implemented 
plans. The farm was consequently demolished, which enabled the remains of the 
crew and the Lancaster to be recovered.

A group of historians and The Royal Netherlands Air Force located the 
wreckage some 53 years later and  the search for the  remains and parts 
of	 the	 aircraft	was	 completed	 in	May	2000.	 This	made	 it	 possible	 for	 the	
bodies	of	the	crew	Flt.	Sgt.	Douglas	Hicks	(mid-gunner),	Bill	Jones	(wireless	
operator),	 Flt.	 Sgt.	 Leslie	Clifton	 (flight	engineer),	 Sgt.	Melville	Price	 (rear-
gunner) of the Royal Canadian Air Force, Sgt. Harold Boal (navigator) of the 
Royal Australian Air Force to be buried at Zwanenburg Cemetery alongside 
their	comrades.	A	propeller	recovered	from	the	site	is	a	fitting	memorial.

 However, for Leslie’s mother that long wait for news of her son came a 
little	too	late.	Nellie	Clifton	passed	away	just	months	before	the	discovery	at	
the age of 96. It is hoped she now rests peacefully.

22
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For many of us birthdays come and go without too much thought but then, there’s one that is special. 
Such an occasion on 24th February this year saw Danny Mander, member of the RMPA North America 
Branch,  celebrate his 100th Birthday.

Danny was born near Eccles in England and became a military policeman at the age of 23 as conscription 
was imminent.

During his service as a Royal Military Police warrant officer he was 
bodyguard to Winston Churchill at the Tehran Conference which saw 
talks between Joseph Stalin, President Franklin D. Roosevelt and Winston 
Churchill in 1943. Other bodyguard assignments included Field Marshal 
Montgomery and one exceptional duty to protect Queen Elizabeth as a 
teenage princess and to mark the occasion he treasures a Royal Military 
Police shield which was presented to him by the monarch.

Danny was fond of Winston Churchill and in particular Monty with 
whom he served in North Africa. Of Monty he once said “He was honest, 
he was a gentleman, he was very reliable and was as good as his word.”

He jokes that now he’s only 6ft 1in having lost a half inch, never smoked, 
has 50-50 vision and has an excellent long term memory.

What an achievement Danny! We wish you many more years of an 
exciting life.

From all of us in the RMPA Western Australian Branch - Best Wishes, 
Good Health - an example to us all.

Our acknowledgement for some detail from Stephen Magagnini  
smagagnini@sacbee.com

Another remarkable personality will reach the 100 years mark  this year, 
Dame Vera Lynn CH DBE OStj was born on 20th March 1917.

She first publicly performed at the age of seven and in 1935 appeared with 
the Joe Loss Orchestra  going on a year later to present her first solo recording    
“Up the Wooden Hill to Bedfordshire”.

In 1939 she recorded, perhaps her most famous song ‘We’ll Meet Again’ 
Most of us recall those few words in the song,“We’ll meet again, don’t know 

where, don’t know when, but I know we’ll meet again some sunny day”. She was 
very popular during the war and she was a 
prolific entertainer of troops during World 
War ll to become known as the Forces’ Sweetheart with another 
song ‘The White Cliffs of Dover’.

She made four appearances on The Royal Variety Performance 
show and she is still involved in her charity work.

Happy Birthday Dame Vera - We salute you.
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 O

ffi  ce Bearers Contact Details •  Offi  ce Bearers Contact Details
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 Bearers Contact Details •

Title Name  Email Telephone      
 Chairman  Brian Griffiths  bgri0940@bigpond.net.au  (08)9300 1551
 Secretary  Eric Heath  eric.heath@bigpond.com  (08)9291 8962
 Treasurer  Trevor Margetson  redcaps24.aust@gmail.com  (08)9524 8034
 Welfare Officer  Rev. David Noble  thenobles@amnet.net.au  (08)9291 8962

 Standard Bearer  Bill Dodds  wdodds@iinet.net.au  (08)9581 6619

For	 the	 last	 few	months	 it	 seems	 that	 the	 sole	 item	 for	 discussion	 between	 our	 committee	 and	
engaged members has been related to Public Liability and it is of some relief that a compromise to 
protect	members	has	been	agreed.	Those	members	affected	by	activities	e.g.	Anzac	Day	March,	have	
been	offered	the	opportunity	to	join	The	British	Ex-Services	Association	Inc.	Western	Australia	(BESA).	
Although there is some feeling among members that solidarity has been tested we now see a way to 
continue	our	events	 and	enjoy	 the	 strong	 friendship	 that	exists	 in	our	branch.	 This	now	extends	 the	
opportunity	to	be	involved	in	additional	activities	as	part	of	the	BESA	programme.

As	individuals	we	tend	to	think	of	the	time	of	the	year	by	the	seasons.	Here	in	Perth	we’ve	experienced	a	slightly	
different		summer	by	December	being	a	little	cooler	-	probably	better	described	as	less	hot	-	but	now	we	have	a	return	to	
the	high	30s.	Stiil	we	had	severe	bushfires,	floods	in	the	tropical	north	and	in	the	southwest	of	the	state	but	all	in	all	we	
reckon we are O.K. We generally are pleased with our Mediteranean climate and we certainly have been more fortunate 
than our Eastern States friends who have seen high temps and heavy rainfall in storms.

Having	completed	yet	another	newsletter	I	now	seek	content	for	our	next	one	and	I	urge	all	members	to	make	some	
effort	 in	 forwarding	articles	 for	 June	edition.	 I’m	not	 fussed	about	the	format	as	 I	will	always	send	you	the	 ‘proof’	 for	
approval	prior	to	final	release.	In	this	edition	you	may	like	what	you	see	-	some	may	not	-	but	there	is	no	doubting	this	
newsletter	can	be	no	better	 than	your	contribution	so	 try	 to	 forward	something,	with	or	without	photos,	by	email	or	
post.	We	are	pleased	with	the	contact	we	enjoy	with	our	overseas	friends	and	the	interchange	of	newsletters	from	most	
branches	and	the	cooperation	of	editors	to	freely	exchange	items	of	interest	is	a	true	sign	that	our	Association	is	performing	
as it should. There are many of our friends as members of branches outside Australasia that would like to hear from us so 
please	respond	in	the	most	practical	way	you	know.	See	you	at	our	next	meeting	-	bring	your	own	tent.

 Best Wishes and Thank You, Trevor Margetson, Editor. 

Exemplo Ducemus
By Example Shall We Lead


