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Presidents Report April 2022 

Hi Troops 

 

   Usually in my April report I would start reminding and pushing our Annual Show and it gives me great 

pleasure to announce that we have decided this year to hold our much anticipated and overdue 37th 

Annual Militaria and Collectables Show so I am back to pushing its staging. 

 

     
Now Covid-19 restrictions have been eased, we will be back to having our usual Twilight Black Powder 

Shoot to be held on the 15th of May, so mark the date for this spectacular event into your calendar 

 

  As we have kick started regular meetings now, it will be great to see familiar faces attend these General 

meetings again. Just in case you forgot day - it is the 2nd Tuesday of the Month at the Quarry Hill 

Community Hall 

 

  Our belated Xmas Club Barbie was held at the Hall on Saturday 2nd April. For those who attended, it 

was obvious that they had a great time and the meal supplied by the Club was Yummy for the Tummy. 

We will maybe hold a real Xmas BBQ in December of this year to get the routine back on track. 

 

It was a great opportunity 

to relax, have a chat and 

catch up after the last two 

years when that was not 

possible. 

 

Sunday 17th April is our 

scheduled shoot, but it falls 

on Easter Sunday so if you 

want to attend, call Mark 

Reed (0412 706 760) to 

check if there are enough 

interested for it to go 

ahead. 

 

Leave you and love you in 

collecting 

 

Gee Pee 

 

 

 

 



'Mateship meant everything' 

Claire Hunter (written in August 2018)  

Bill Grayden in 1940. He was just 19 when he enlisted during the 

Second World War. Photo: Courtesy Bill Grayden 

Ninety-eight-year-old Bill Grayden knows all too well about the 

horrors of war. 

He served as a lieutenant during the Kokoda campaign in the 

Second World War; his uncle was a major with the 10th Light 

Horse in the First World War; and his father, Leonard Ives, was 

left for dead after he was shot through the chest less than a week 

after landing on Gallipoli on 25 April 1915. 

Leonard Ives was working as a mining clerk at Meekatharra in 

Western Australia’s remote mid-west when the First World War 

was declared and was one of the earliest to enlist, joining up on 21 

September 1914. 

"He wasn't on Gallipoli very long," Grayden said in an interview 

with the ABC ahead of the centenary of the Gallipoli landings. 

"He was a corporal and was carrying a despatch back from the front line to his headquarters ... and he was 

shot through the chest by a Turkish sniper. He was left virtually for dead, but somebody saw his hand move 

and he was extricated, and fortunately there was a hospital ship leaving the following day, and he was 

evacuated on that." 

Ives lost a lung, but survived the war, and went on to marry and have three children.  

Like many veterans, he never talked about the war, and the only time Grayden ever heard his father mention 

it was when he overheard him talking to two fellow veterans at a hotel. 

"I happened to be in the hotel, and he met two of his friends who were in the army with him, and they were 

laughing about how the three of them were drawing straws on Gallipoli," he told the ABC. "They were in a 

trench facing the Turks and they were drawing straws to see who would put his head up next and look for a 

Turkish target." 

 

Bill Grayden: "You had complete faith in the troops." 

Ives’s remarkable story of survival had a profound impact on his 

family, and when the Second World War broke out in September 1939, 

his eldest son was determined to enlist. 

“I was 19, and I was doing a mechanical engineering course,” Grayden 

said while visiting the Australian War Memorial in Canberra. “So, I 

made an application, but they rejected it.” 

Not to be deterred, Grayden changed his first name from Wilbur to 

William and “William Grayden” was finally accepted in 1940. His 

mother had already changed the children’s surnames to their 

stepfather’s name when she remarried. And Grayden’s younger brother 

David enlisted the following year at the age of 17 and went on to serve 

in the Middle East and New Guinea. 

“You had to be 20, so I just put my age up a year in order to get in,” Grayden said with a laugh. “You took it 

for granted. It was just what you did … My father was in the 1/16th Battalion … so when the war broke out, 

I naturally joined the 2/16th.” 



Grayden was appointed lance-corporal within a week of going to a naval base for training and was soon 

promoted to full corporal in charge of bayonet practice. He was then chosen to attend Officer’s Training 

School at Bonegilla in country New South Wales and graduated as a lieutenant before sailing for the Middle 

East on the Queen Mary. 

“We were in the Syrian campaign against the Vichy French forces and the French Foreign Legion, but we 

actually had a very enjoyable time in Syria.” 

The weather though presented its own challenges. 

“One thing I can recall … is that about four days before Christmas, even though we were only about eight 

miles from the Mediterranean in an olive grove, they had three feet of snow,” he said in an interview for the 

2/16th Association. 

“I woke up in the morning, and made my way to the surface because every tent had collapsed during the 

night… The troops were in Australian summer clothing, [and] they were too cold to do anything about it. 

They simply propped up the canvas with their rifles and continued sleeping, so when I looked out, it was a 

snow scene in an olive grove – not a sign of any tent or any individual – and very shortly heads began 

popping out of the snow… 

“But we defeated the Vichy French and the French Foreign Legion – they were established way back in 

about 1833 and had fought in wars all over the world; and we came from Australia and came up against 

them and defeated them. 

“We were actually digging in on the Turkish border because they thought the Germans would come down 

and attempt to take the Suez Canal. And then when Japan entered the war, they decided to bring us back 

home – and just as well.” 

Bill Grayden leading troops of the 2/16th Battalion 

at Mount Garnet in Queensland. 

When the Japanese attempted to capture Port 

Morseby overland via the little-known Kokoda 

Trail in the Owen Stanley Ranges in 1942, the 

2/16th Battalion were sent to New Guinea with the 

rest of the 21st Brigade to meet the enemy. 

“It was completely different,” Grayden said. “It 

was an arduous campaign, a constant process of 

slipping and sliding, and it was a very 

mountainous region. It rained every night, so 

people were soddened, and it was terribly hard, 

especially with the wounded, all of whom had to 

be carried.” 

They were given “six days’ rations” and “50 rounds of ammunition only”. 

“That’s why we could never think in terms of wasting a bullet,” Grayden said in an interview for the 2/16th 

Association. “You see what’s happening in the Middle East with people firing into the air and all that sort of 

thing – but we had 50 rounds and we never knew when we were ever going to have supplies renewed. We 

had 50 rounds and we had five tins of bully beef and five packets of what we called dog biscuits, they were 

very nutritional, but they were just dry, just like a dog biscuit … and that had to last us for five days.” 

Grayden remembers the first time he saw the Japanese near Alola. “At brigade headquarters, I looked across 

[the valley] and there was a very clear area on a hill, say a thousand yards away,” he said. “It had been a 

native garden … and suddenly I saw about 30 people surge out of the rainforest and start frantically digging. 

“We had no binoculars and we thought they were Papuans, obviously ravenously hungry trying to dig out 

sweet potatoes in this particular patch. We were on a slight ridge, a very exposed ridge, just standing 

up  watching … and [very shortly, brigade headquarters] started calling out to us to get down. 



“What they’d done was they’d dug in a heavy machine-gun and were firing at us, and the bullets were 

hitting behind brigade headquarters, and we didn’t realise this until they called out, so we got down, and 

very shortly brigade headquarters asked me to send out a section of my platoon, that’s about 10 men, to 

silence the machine-gun. But that was my first sight, and they turned out to be Japanese… 

“[After that], it was all very close contact, 20 yards and all this sort of thing, and it went on for weeks. There 

were lots of casualties of course, especially at the beachheads, but also on the Owen Stanley campaign. The 

2nd/14th was badly mauled, and they just joined our battalion. Then the 27th battalion was brought up from 

New Guinea and ordered to make a stand on an exposed hill. They were wiped out in one night … and it 

took them a month to get their wounded back to Port Moresby.” 

Bill Grayden, left, in the Middle East in 1941: "You 

had to be 20, so I just put my age up a year in order to 

get in." Photo: Courtesy Bill Grayden 

He remembers the slightest movement could invite a 

burst of machine-gun fire, and that it was impossible to 

lie down at night because of the relentless rain; they 

had to sleep sitting on their steel helmets, back-to-back 

for support, and with one ground sheet between two 

men. Marching in single file in the pitch black of night, 

they would tuck a piece of phosphorescent fungus into 

the back of their belts to help the person behind follow 

them. 

One morning, Grayden awoke in bright sunlight to find the whole platoon sound asleep. Exhausted from 

days of fighting and the gruelling trek over the ranges, the sentries had fallen into a deep sleep and failed to 

wake the next shift up. Looking over a log that was lying across the track, Grayden was even more horrified 

to discover the brigadier, Arnold Potts, also sound asleep. 

“During the night they must have all fallen asleep,” he said. “It must have been about seven o’clock or 

something and I looked around and the whole platoon is sound asleep. There was a log across the road two 

feet above and I looked over the log and here’s Brigadier Potts – the brigadier, in charge of three battalions – 

lying with this ground sheet around him, nothing else, sound asleep … apparently confident in our diligence. 

And we were the only troops between the battalion and the Japanese.  

“Now being a lieutenant, I thought it was advisable to wake the platoon up before I woke the brigadier. He 

went back to brigade headquarters ... [and] about less than half an hour later, two Japanese came, not 

walking up the track, but trotting, and very shortly after, we got the order to withdraw to a higher position.” 

Bill Grayden, pictured far right, in the Middle East in 

1941. Photo: Courtesy Bill Grayden 

More than seven decades later, the memories of that time remain 

vivid. “Yes, they are – completely,” Grayden said. “They are 

very fresh indeed, right down to details, and even the expression 

on people’s faces.” 

He still remembers the fighting at Brigade Hill as if it were 

yesterday. 

 “The Japanese had got behind us, and between our three 

battalions and brigade headquarters, and we had to clear them,” he said. “They were on a saddle, and it was 

a bayonet charge against troops that were ensconced in slit trenches and foxholes. We immediately lost 

about 65 or more than that in casualties, in just five minutes. 

“We only had to go 100 yards, and we had at least 65 casualties with, say, 40 killed. I was the only officer to 

get through because they were all either dead when I reached them, or if they were up in the trees – which 

they were – they wouldn’t fire down if you were right underneath in case you would look up and shoot 

them. They waited until you got a few yards further on, because if you were looking at the ground you 

weren’t looking up at them. 



“We came to a terribly defined track, and it was obvious one or two companies had walked along the track 

during the night. They had walked across in single file exactly as we would have done … but it was such a 

well-worn track, and they wore special shoes, [so] you could tell immediately it was the Japanese because 

they had a special place in the shoe for the big toe. 

“So, we followed the track right to the crest of the hill. We spread out two yards apart, only the six of us, 

and we were crawling up, not knowing, and we get to the crest of the hill. Tommy Foy was my platoon 

sergeant … I was looking at him, he was two yards away, and we were in undergrowth say two feet high … 

and he crawled across this open space … and he lifted his head, and he got a bullet from say six yards 

straight through his throat and the full length of his body, killed instantly. 

“Now, we couldn’t see the Japanese and they couldn’t see us, and we waited there silently because there was 

nothing, we could do… We were reconnaissance…  In the night they had dug foxholes and camouflage. We 

slither back and report to the headquarters where the Japanese were ensconced and the number that were 

there.” 

Bill Grayden visiting the Memorial in 2017 for 

commemorations marking the 75th anniversary of the 

Kokoda campaign. 

The battle proved to be one of numerous close calls for 

Grayden. 

“Oh, constantly,” he said. “It was just a constant process. 

We were in contact with them for weeks, and because they 

outnumbered us, and because they had superior weapons, 

[we] had to adopt different tactics all together. You didn’t 

just make a stand … you fought a strategic withdrawal 

[where] we’d go back on to a ridge, they would attempt to 

attack, and we’d inflict casualties on them… 

“They would attempt to surround you once they had fixed you down, so when our scouts indicated that they 

were coming around, we’d withdraw to the next ridge again. And that went on from every ridge, all the way 

back, so we were in constant, daily contact, every day, for weeks. 

“Then by the time we got back, we made a stand on Ioribaiwa Ridge, about 60 miles out of Port Moresby, 

and they shelled us for a week. They wouldn’t attack us, but every day, on an exposed ridge, the shells 

would burst in the trees above. 

“It wasn’t worthwhile even digging [a foxhole], so my platoon sergeant and myself, we didn’t bother. We 

were just lying there for a week, shelled every day, machine-gunned, but they wouldn’t attack, and then they 

got the order from their emperor to withdraw back to their beachhead. And that was good. That was very 

good from our point of view.” 

He pauses quietly when asked if he was frightened. “Oh, well,” he said simply. “You were up against them 

all the time, and for so long too… The day before we were relieved, they were shelling us, and about eight 

yards away was a slit trench with two people in it. One got hit right across the head, kicking in the trench, so 

the [other] bloke got out [and] got behind a big tree on the lip of a hill. 

“It was a very steep drop … and another one had been coming up from further down the ridge. He’d been hit 

in the back with a bit of shrapnel, and it had taken his shirt off. There was a cut right across his back, and he 

got behind the tree, so that meant two of them were behind the tree. 

“I was just lying down 10 yards away, and there was a lull in the shelling [so] I got out [and] I went down to 

put a shell dressing on him. The one with the big cut got hit again with another bit of shrapnel … so I got out 

to put a shell dressing on the second cut [or] wound that he’d got, and that then made three of us behind the 

tree.  



“I put my thumb up against the tree to steady myself and I saw the flash of their guns 500 yards away. The 

shell hit the root of the tree two feet away – 15-inch shell – blew these two people to pieces and blew me 

down towards the enemy. 

“It was reported that I’d had my head blown off … [but] I must have been unconscious. And when I 

recovered, I clambered back up to the top, but I’d had both ears perforated. I didn’t smoke, but somebody 

offered me a smoke and I took it, and I could blow smoke 15 inches out of both ears.”   

 

Bill Grayden laying a wreath at the Memorial 

with fellow veteran Les Cook. 

For Grayden, it was a relief when the campaign 

was finally over. “I don’t know how one would 

describe it,” he said. “It was fantastic.” 

But it wasn’t the end of Grayden’s war. After a 

brief respite, the 2/16th Battalion was sent to 

help drive the Japanese from their bases at Buna 

and Gona on the northern coast of New Guinea 

and took part in the Ramu–Markham Valley 

campaign and the beach landings at Balikpapan in Borneo. 

When the war finally ended, Grayden was on a five-day patrol behind enemy lines in pursuit of the Japanese 

and couldn’t believe it was over.  

“We were halfway across Borneo,” he said. “We had been there at the landing at Balikpapan, and we had to 

pursue the Japanese … We were never sure of the numbers, but there were supposed to be 40,000 in the 

area…  

“Again, I don’t know how to describe it, but we were delighted. It was so unexpected. We didn’t anticipate 

the ending at all, and we were actually in really close contact, and there were so many of them.” 

He’d been promoted to captain after the Ramu–Markham Valley campaign and was involved in the 

surrender of Japanese forces on Celebes where he helped supervise the repatriation of Japanese troops to 

Japan. 

He finally returned to Australia in 1946 and was elected to the Western Australian State Parliament as the 

member for Middle Swan in 1947. He was the youngest member of the Parliament at that time and was 

elected to represent the Federal seat of Swan in the House of Representatives in 1949. In 1956, he returned 

to the Western Australian Parliament where he served until his retirement in 1993, earning the title of the 

longest-serving parliamentarian in Western Australia. 

But Grayden never forgot his father’s sacrifice during the First World War, and at the age of 94, he set foot 

on the beach on Gallipoli exactly 100 years after his father did the same. He was one of several hundred 

Australians who attended the Anzac Day Dawn Service in 2015 as a direct descendant of a Gallipoli veteran. 

And that same year, Grayden published a book, Kokoda Lieutenant – the Triumph of the 21st Brigade: 

recollections of an AIF platoon commander 1942, about his own experiences of war. 

Today, the father of 10 is still the president of the 2nd/16th Association and remains passionate about 

remembering those who fought and died during the war. He attends commemorative ceremonies whenever 

he can and laid a wreath in memory of his mates at a Last Post Ceremony commemorating the 75th 

anniversary of the Kokoda campaign at the Australian War Memorial. To him, it was a particularly special 

moment. 

“Mateship meant everything,” he said quietly. “[The commemorations are] an opportunity to pay tribute to 

those who lost their lives, and those who were wounded …  I was a lieutenant with 30 men under me, and 

later a captain … [and] you had complete faith in the troops, but mateship, which was everything.” 

 



New Firearm Storage Requirements for Category A,B,C,D Longarms - By Michael Gibson | 1 March 

2022 – Information from the Sporting Shooter.  

 

Victorians will be subject to new firearm storage requirements for category A, B, C, D Longarms and 

general category handguns coming in 2022.  

In August 2022, various changes to Schedule 4 of the Firearms Act 1996 will begin. 

Current and future firearm owners must (where applicable) make sure their firearm storage complies with 

these changes. 

Many current firearm owners will already have storage which meets the updated standards. This particularly 

applies if they have a purpose built, commercially manufactured gun safe.  

All firearm owners should check their current storage against the new requirements. They should prepare to 

replace or upgrade their arrangements before 30 August 2022.  

Our divisional firearms officers can provide advice about individual circumstances. 

 The new requirements 

From 30 August 2022, the following must be met to ensure compliance with the 

law:  

• Firearms must be stored in a purpose-built steel storage receptacle 

• The steel must be of a thickness of at least 1.6mm (which complies 

with Australian/New Zealand Standard 1594:2002). 

• If the receptacle weighs less than 150 kilograms when it is empty, it must be 

bolted to the structure of the premises.  

• The receptacle must be locked with a lock of sturdy construction when the firearm is stored in it.  

• What firearm owners must do  

Victorian firearm owners must check their current storage against the new requirements. Receptacles must 

be purpose built for firearm storage. This means they were specifically built to keep firearms in.   The 

upcoming storage changes also apply to people who are newly licensed or applying for a licence & people 

who plan to buy or get a firearm. 

Materials   The new storage conditions mean that licence holders must not store firearms in receptacles built 

of hard wood. In addition, firearms must not be stored in receptacles built of steel that is less than 1.6mm in 

thickness.  

Placement of firearm storage receptacles – category A or B longarms This brings the storage of category 

A and B longarms into line with current requirements for category C, D, and general category handguns. 

This means that if the storage receptacle weighs less that 150kg (when empty) it must be bolted to the 

structure of the premises.  

Locks for firearm receptacles   

When firearms are stored in the receptacle, it must be locked with a lock of sturdy construction.  

All references to locks in Schedule 4 of the Act will now use this language.  More information about these 

changes will be posted here in the coming months, so please check back for updates. 

https://www.sportingshooter.com.au/latest/new-firearm-storage-requirements-for-category-a-b-c-d-

longarms-in-2022 

https://www.police.vic.gov.au/divisional-firearms-officers


One of World War II’s greatest mysteries is to be solved as DNA identifies the ONLY body found after 

645 sailors were killed in Australia’s worst naval tragedy (writes Stephen Gibbs in November 2021 in the 

Daily Mail Australia) 

The only body recovered after the nation's greatest maritime disaster has been identified 80 years after HMAS 

Sydney was sunk in a World War II naval battle.  

 

All 645 officers and crew aboard the Sydney (pictured above) were lost when she was attacked during World 

War II by the German raider Kormoran off the coast of Western Australia. The action on November 19, 1941, 

in which both vessels were sunk remains the most grievous loss in the history of the Royal Australian Navy.  

 

The wrecks of HMAS Sydney and HSK Kormoran were not found until 2008, solving one great mystery, and 

now another has been solved by DNA technology. 

Almost three months after HMAS Sydney went down, on February 6, 

1942, the body of one of the light cruiser's sailors was found on a life 

raft at Christmas Island.  

The sailor had suffered a shrapnel wound to the head, but naval 

investigators were never able to identify his remains.  

He was white, believed to be aged between 20 and 30, and between 

167cm and 187cm tall.  

He was described as having blue eyes and blond, light brown or read 

hair and was wearing blue overalls, suggesting he was not an officer. 

The sailor was originally buried on Christmas Island and exhumed in 

October 2006 to be reburied near Geraldton's Dome of Souls memorial 

to HMAS Sydney, under a gravestone which says ‘’Known unto God’’. 

(Pictured here) 



Before his remains were reinterred in November 2008 bone and dental samples were taken to extract DNA in a 

last bid to put a name to the unknown hero. 

The Navy appealed to relatives of those killed on the Sydney to come forward for DNA tests and were able to 

use other records to eliminate more than 500 candidates.  

It has now been reported a match has been found and the sailor's identity will be revealed to coincide with the 

80th anniversary of HMAS Sydney's sinking on Friday.  

'A DNA result has shown a positive match,' a source told Nine Newspapers   'There is DNA which matches the 

unknown sailor.' 

Many of the sailors on the Sydney were young - some only teenagers - and direct relatives who could have 

provided DNA samples are long deceased.  

However, recent advances in DNA technology have made the success of such searches more likely. 

Previously, researchers relied upon mitochondrial DNA to trace maternal ancestry, meaning they had to locate 

a female relative of the unidentified person. 

Y-DNA testing now allows tracing to be done through a person's paternal line, widening the circle of potential 

relatives from whom a matching sample might be found.  

At the time of this article, a Department of Defence spokeswoman declined to comment but Daily Mail 

Australia understood an announcement on the identity of the unknown Sydney sailor was imminent.  

A spokeswoman for the Department of Veterans' Affairs, which oversees the Office of Australian War Graves, 

said Defence handled the identification of military personnel remains.  

'However, if Defence do announce the identity of this HMAS Sydney sailor, the Office of Australian War 

Graves may then be involved in a commemoration,' the spokeswoman said. That would likely include 

changing the inscription on the unknown sailor's grave to include his name.  

This happened on the 80th Anniversary of the sinking of the HMAS 

Sydney, when Chief of Navy Vice Admiral Mike Noonan spoke at the 

Australian War Memorial in Canberra during the official 

announcement on 19 November 2021 to reveal the identity of Able 

Seaman (AB) Thomas Welsby Clark, from New Farm in Brisbane, 

as the previously unidentified sailor. 

The Australian War Memorial describes the sinking of HMAS Sydney and the terrible loss of her crew in 

detail in below -  

The loss of HMAS Sydney, 19 November 1941 

The most grievous loss suffered by the Royal Australian Navy occurred on 19 November 1941, when the 

cruiser HMAS Sydney was lost in action with the German auxiliary cruiser Kormoran off the Western 

Australian coast. None of the Sydney's complement of 645 men survived. The Kormoran was also sunk in 

the action. 



The circumstances of the Sydney-Kormoran action contain dramatic elements which have continued to 

attract public attention for over half a century. The ships' careers had been the antithesis of each other. 

The Sydney was an outstandingly successful warship, the most famous of the RAN's ships in November 

1941. Aesthetically elegant, she had created headlines with her exploits in the Mediterranean, especially the 

brilliant action off Cape Spada. 

On the other hand, the Kormoran's mission was to shun the limelight. Converted from a freighter she was 

well armed with guns, torpedoes, and mines, but this armament was carefully disguised so that only the 

closest scrutiny would reveal that she was not a merchant ship. It was not her role to fight fleet actions but to 

operate alone against unescorted shipping for months at a time, avoiding publicity and supported by 

clandestine meetings with supply ships in remote locations. 

The two ships met off the Western Australian coast in the afternoon of 19 November 1941. In the ensuing 

action the Kormoran's disguise was sufficient to entice the Sydney into close range where she was able to 

overwhelm her with gunfire and torpedoes. However, although mortally hit, the Sydney was able to fight 

back and ensure the raider's destruction before limping slowly away to her own fate and that of her crew. 

With the complete loss of the Australian cruiser's crew the only accounts of the action are from 

the Kormoran's survivors. Regrettably, these circumstances led to the circulation of many rumours, 

accusations, and conspiracy theories, which have no basis in fact and supporting evidence. 

On 17 March 2008, the Australian Government announced that the wreckage of both HMAS Sydney and the 

German raider Kormoran had been found, approximately 112 nautical miles off Steep Point, Western 

Australia. Kormoran is lying at a depth of 2,560 metres; Sydney, approximately 12 nautical miles away, is at 

2,470 metres. 

                                                                                  

 

HMAS Sydney lies at a depth of 2,470m, and 

Kormoran at 2,560m about 12 nautical miles 

away. Sydney’s bow is detached and rests 400m 

from the rest of the ship. 

A gun named ‘Linda’ marked with a skull and 

cross bones is pictured on the wreck of the 

Kormoran. Weapons were often named by 

German sailors during World War II. 

Left: HMAS Sydney went down with 

captain Joseph Burnett at the helm. 

The Kormoran was fitted with guns hidden 

behind false hull plates and secret torpedo 

tubes. Pictured (right) is Koromoran’s 

captain, Theodor Detmers. 
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A keen hunting and self-preservation instinct saves the day! 
 
A German Shepherd starts chasing rabbits and before long, discovers that he's lost.  

 

Wandering about, he notices a panther heading rapidly in his direction with the intention of 

having lunch. 

 

The old German Shepherd thinks, "Oh, oh! I'm in deep shit now!" 

 

Noticing some bones on the ground close by, he immediately settles down to chew on the 

bones with his back to the approaching cat.  

 

Just as the panther is about to leap, the old German Shepherd exclaims loudly, 

"Boy, that was one delicious panther!  I wonder if there are any more around here?" 

 

Hearing this, the young panther halts his attack in mid-strike, a look of terror comes over him 

and slinks away into the trees. 

 

"Whew!" says the panther, "That was close! That old German Shepherd nearly had me!" 

 

Meanwhile, a squirrel who had been watching the whole scene from a nearby tree figures he 

can put this knowledge to good use and trade it for protection from the panther.....So, off he 

goes.  

 

The squirrel soon catches up with the panther, spills the beans and strikes a deal for himself 

with the panther. 

 

The young panther is furious at being made a fool of and says, "Here, squirrel, hop on my 

back and see what's going to happen to that conniving canine!" 

 

Now, the old German Shepherd sees the panther coming with the squirrel on his back and 

thinks, "What am I going to do now?"  

 

But instead of running, the dog sits down with his back to his attackers, pretending he hasn't 

seen them yet, and just when they get close enough to hear, the old German Shepherd says... 

 

(This made me smile   ) 

 

"Where's that squirrel? I sent him off an hour ago to bring me another panther!"        

 

*Moral of this story...*  

 

1. Don't mess with old dogs 

 

2. Age & skill will always overcome youth & treachery 

 

3. Bullshit & brilliance only come with age & experience 



‘Veterans repaint faithful old tank at the Bendigo RSL’ by Tom O'Callaghan (Bendigo Advertiser) 

 

Former troop sergeant David Key with Bunning Epsom's Georgia Nilon and the Bendigo RSL's Peter 

Swandale after the first coat of paint 

was applied on Friday.  

VETERANS from across the nation 

have repainted a beloved Bendigo 

military tank, 17 years after they 

switched off its engine for the final 

time. 

 

Reservists and ex-service members 

gathered out the back of the Bendigo 

RSL's Havilah Street premises over the 

weekend to return the Leopard Main 

Battle Tank back to its former glory. 

"It's amazing what a good clean and a 

coat of paint does," former troop 

sergeant David Key said as the team 

clambered over the tank, preparing it for 

a second coat. 

He was in charge of a second tank, identical to the Bendigo one, that ended up in Beaconsfield, Tasmania 

after being decommissioned and put on display. Mr Key and his former army mates have already repainted 

that one. 

He had brought a folder full of photos from that project with him to Bendigo last weekend, as well as of his 

team back in 2005 on their last exercise. 

"All the tanks were lined 

up and they just fired off 

the last of the 

ammunition," Mr Key 

said as he showed off 

photos of his team. 

In their heyday, the 

Australian Army's 

Leopards were the Rolls 

Royce of the tank world, 

Mr Key said. "Good, 

German engineering," he 

said. 

Left: Former soldiers 

gathered in Bendigo over 

the weekend to return a 

tank to its former glory. 

Picture: TOM 

O'CALLAGHAN 

 

A four-person team would live and breathe their tank when out on military exercises. A driver, a gunner, a 

loader and a crew commander would spend long periods manoeuvring around battlefields. 



Everyone in Mr Key's squadron were reservists. 

Some had previously served in the regular army. Everyone brought their own skills and life experiences. 

Mr Key was a copper. Another member of the team was an upholsterer, one an electrician, a third a priest. 

All of those life experiences gave the troop an edge. It gave the full-time soldiers a run for their money when 

out on exercises, Mr Key said. 

"We were a little bit older than your average soldier and probably a little bit wiser," he said. 

"We enjoyed what we did in the field - who else gets to play with one of these tanks? And as you can see, 

after 20 years we are all still together and friendly." 

Many people were redeployed to other tasks when the tanks were decommissioned. 

There's talk of painting a third and final tank that has been found elsewhere in Australia. But over the 

weekend, at least, everyone was just happy to be together, sharing a laugh or two. 

Mr Key thanked the Bendigo RSL and Epsom Bunnings for their help and donations. 

"Without them, none of this would be possible," he said. 

 

 GREAT NEWS! Like Ballarat we will be back! The Committee confirmed 

this week that we will hold our 37th ANNUAL MILITARIA & 

COLLECTABLES SHOW on 27th & 28th AUGUST 2022.  

Stay tuned for more details. 
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