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When it’s not always raining there’ll be days like this 

When there’s no one complaining there’ll be days like this 

When everything falls into place like the flick of a switch 

Well my mama told me there’ll be days like this 

(Van Morrison) 



 

 

Parade Ground 1913 

 

 

 

Parade Ground Today 

  



 

CLASSMATES 

1969 ENTRY (99) 

2744 Allan  2681 Goggin  2714 McNaughton 

2745 Bagot  2682 Greenham  2706 Meecham 

2652 Barwick  2683 Hall  2707 Moody 

2756 Bell  2684 Hammond  2708 Muirhead 

2747 Bishop  2685 Hardman  2746 Oldfield 

2653 Black  2686 Hill  2715 Overstead 

2654 Blue  2687 Hindle  2716 Parry 

2655 Borchardt  2688 Houston  2717 Pattinson 

2656 Braithwaite  2689 Huggins  2718 Poole 

2657 Brennan  2690 Hunt  2719 Price 

2658 Brock  2691 Izzard  2720 Rigter 

2659 Callan  2692 Jameson  2721 Rowlands 

2660 Carter  2693 Jenke  2722 Scarrabelotti 

2661 Chalmers  2694 Jenkins  2723 Schmidt 

2662 Clark  2695 Johnston  2724 Shaw 

2663 Cleaver  2696 Jones C  2725 Simmons 

2664 Cobley  2697 Jones G  2726 Skinner 

2665 Coghlan  2698 Jones S  2727 Smith G 

2666 Cran  2699 Kelly  2728 Smith M 

2667 Cronin  2700 Leyshon  2729 Smith T 

2668 Croxson  2701 Loughrey  2730 Southern 

2669 Cullinan  2702 Love  2731 Stokes 

2670 Davies  2743 MacIntyre  2732 Stone 

2671 Despoges  2703 MacMillan  2733 Swan 

2672 Donovan  2748 Mander-Jones  2734 Teys 

2673 Dreghorn  2704 Martens  2735 Thomas 

2674 Edwards  2705 Martyn  2736 Tier 

2675 Elliott  2709 McCann  2737 Tonkin 

2676 Elphinston  2746 McGrath  2738 Tracey 

2677 Ford  2710 McKenna  2739 Urquhart 

2678 Franklin  2711 McLeod  2740 Wallace C 

2679 Garner  2712 McMurran  2741 Wallace R 

2680 Gibson  2713 McNamara  2742 White 

 

1968 ENTRY (15) 

2573 Bevan  2613 Kearney  2631 Park 

2617 Bywater-Lutman  2614 Lawrence  2638 Reid 

2587 Dickens  2621 McInnes  2640 Ross 

2591 Elston  2626 McPherson  2642 Ryan 

2604 Hay  2628 Newman  2646 Snell 



 

OUR JOURNEY: 1969 – 1972 

Prologue 

At some point in 1968 or perhaps even 1967, we made the decision (for whatever reasons) 

to apply for admission to the Royal Military College, dutifully submitted the paperwork 

and awaited a response. Once the Army decided that we were worth a look, we received 

an invitation to attend the first Selection Board which consisted of a series of aptitude 

tests and a psychological interview, followed by a face to face interview by the panel of 

officers who had the pleasant task of deciding whether or not we were “officer material”.  

Of course they thought we might be so they invited us back for a second round of 

assessment. This day included a medical examination, a number of group tasks which 

tested our leadership skills and of course the inevitable panel interview to round out the 

proceedings. We all have fond memories of radio-active bridges, crocodile infested 

rivers, giant twin walls etc. but perhaps most of all lunch in the Officers’ Mess (buffet 

style) where we were surreptitiously observed to see if we could eat gracefully while 

standing up and engaging in conversation at the same time. What we didn’t know then 

was that this would be the first step in honing our multi-tasking skills which would 

become so vital once we arrived at RMC. 

 The esteemed gentlemen of the selection panel were obviously impressed by our 

performance and sent us a letter of acceptance for admission to the college, in most cases 

subject to a satisfactory pass level in our final Year 12 school exams. Having satisfied 

this last hurdle we were instructed to report to our local Personnel Depot in January 1969 

for transport to Duntroon. 
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Fourth Class 

On Friday, 24th January 1969, having made our way by various means, the majority of us 

arrived at Duntroon to begin life in the Corps of Staff Cadets. For the QLD and NSW 

cadets this entailed arriving at the Queanbeyan railway station on a hot, sunny early  

afternoon to be greeted by the sight of a tall ramrod straight figure and a couple of support 

staff in uniform striding purposefully down the platform to ‘greet’ us. We quickly 

discovered that this welcoming party were none other than the RSM, WO1 Norm 

Goldspink and a couple of his drill sergeants. We were to get to know these esteemed 

gentlemen very well in the coming months. 

After being herded onto some army green buses we were driven to the college where we 

met up with the remainder of our new classmates, assigned to one of the four companies 

and allocated our rooms. The remainder of the day and the next were taken up with the 

issuing of clothing and equipment, kit checks, haircuts, medicals and attestation. All this 

activity took place in relative peace and quiet as the cadets in the classes above us had 

not yet returned from leave. Once all the administrative activities had been completed we 

prepared ourselves for the three week orientation camp at Point Hut, a delightful little 

spot on the banks of the Murrumbidgee River, some 20 miles from Duntroon. 

The camp consisted of four big marquees for the cadets’ sleeping quarters, another for a 

mess tent, a kitchen and staff accommodation, all under the command of Major Fred 

Pfitzner. Drill and weapons training was conducted by WO2 Brian Foster and the 

“Drillies” and physical training by the PTI’s. During the camp our numbers were swelled 

by a few late comers whose arrival had been delayed for various reasons and several 

cadets who had enjoyed Fourth Class so much in 1968 that they decided to repeat it. 

On completion of our orientation we returned to Duntroon where, as many have described 

it, “all hell broke loose” when we came face to face with the senior cadets, particularly 

Second Class. This was our baptism of fire in a hazing regime we knew as 

‘bastardisation’. We had one more week of military training while we prepared for the 

start of the academic year which extended from the beginning of March to the end of 

October. During this time we also had five hours per week for military subjects (drill & 

PT) in addition to academic lectures. 

One of the first things we discovered was that we were to have no leave for the first 12 

weeks and then only after passing the dreaded ‘Screed Test’. To make up for this though, 

following the Easter Bunny’s annual visit, we spent the Easter break on “Rec” camp in 

the Nowra region where we had a leisurely time swimming, canoeing, water skiing, 

hiking and indulging in other relaxing pursuits such as sleeping. For some however the 

most popular activity was skiving off to the Tilba Tilba pub in the evenings and trying 

not to get caught by the staff on return. 

A few weeks later was the Fourth Class Tennis Party (an interesting experience) and soon 

after, the end of Term 1. While the senior classes went on leave for the term break we 

were whisked off to Holdsworthy for a tour of Army establishments in the then Eastern 

Command. After that it was back to the college and a return to studies. 



 

The Queen’s Birthday long weekend in June saw us participate in our first Trooping of 

the Colour Parade and the QB Ball that evening. That weekend was also a milestone event 

for Fourth Class as from then on we were entitled to wear the Corps lanyard, another rite 

of passage. 

The remainder of the academic year was fairly routine except for one momentous event 

which was the “bastardisation’ scandal and the ensuing Board of Enquiry in September, 

chaired by Justice Fox. We all have differing opinions regarding the enquiry but suffice 

it to say that it did lead to some changes to college culture. 

 

 

 

The academic year concluded with exams in October and in November the Corps of Staff 

Cadets was temporarily disbanded as we became the 1st Battalion Yarralumla Light 

Infantry (1YLI) and headed off to repel the invading hordes in the Brindabella Ranges to 

the south-west of Canberra for the annual field training exercise. At the conclusion of 

field training we returned to RMC for the Banner Parade and Grad Week. Following the 

Graduation Parade and Grad Ball on 9th December we spent the next day shifting rooms 

in preparation for the following year and a day later headed off on Christmas leave. 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Graduation Parade 1969 
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Third Class 

The return to the college in late January saw our numbers somewhat depleted from the 

previous year. Throughout Fourth Class we lost several classmates who decided that the 

Army was not for them and chose to return to civilian life. Others chose a different path 

and transferred to OCS Portsea while a few more opted for the five-year plan and repeated 

Fourth Class in 1970. On the plus side however we welcomed several new classmates 

(some briefly) who felt repeating Third Class might be the way to go. 

Perhaps the best part was that we had left ‘bastardisation’ behind, both from no longer 

being in the junior class and also due to the changes implemented following the Fox 

Report. Consequently, college life for us settled down into the routine of academic studies 

interspersed with basic military training. 

While the year may have been fairly routine there was one very significant event that year 

which will always be remembered by those who were there: the presentation of new 

colours to the College on 27th April 1970 by Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II. Who could 

forget the hours and hours of practice prior to the event? It was all worth it in the end 

however as the Corps did itself proud and produced a first class parade with world class 

drill. 

As the training syllabus dictated, we finished the year with the annual Field Training 

exercise. This year the ‘enemy’ decided upon a different front and 1YLI was despatched 

to the area around Bateman’s Bay to confront them. Having successfully thwarted them, 

we returned to Duntroon and Grad week once more. 

  



 

 

 

 



 

Second Class 

1971 saw us climb another rung on the college ladder as we entered our penultimate year. 

Once again it was a routine existence with cadets in the Arts and Science courses tackling 

their final academic year while the Engineers took on the third year of their four year 

course.  

The military component at the start of the year was more interesting than in previous 

years. We left Infantry Minor Tactics etc. behind and returned to Point Hut for some field 

engineering activities. Much fun was had playing with assault boats on the Murrumbidgee 

and building rafts when the DS decided the boats were not available. One night we even 

got to lay a minefield on the opposite river bank but weren’t very impressed with the 

result when viewed by light of day next morning. More practice needed here! 

Towards the end of the year when First Class were away on attachments we were all 

promoted to maintain a command structure within the cadet ranks. The majority were 

appointed to the dizzy heights of Lance Corporal while a chosen few were awarded two 

stripes. 

  



 

 

 

  



 

First Class 

Finally! 1972 had arrived and we had made it to the top of the tree. For the Artists and 

Scientists the academic studies were over and we were embarking on a full year of 

military training. For the Engineers a final academic year was ahead before embarking 

on the Graduate Engineer Military course at Canungra following graduation. 

The military curriculum for the year was quite varied with introduction to Corps specific 

instruction in Armour, Artillery, Engineering and Signals. Infantry training was covered 

in the Tactics classes – hours and hours in the model room moving a battalion around 

fictitious places with Asian sounding names and TEWTs out on the field firing range in 

the freezing cold. We also undertook general military subjects such as Peace 

Administration, War Administration, Staff Duties, Military Law and Leadership. 

Training in this final year was not restricted to Duntroon and its surrounds. We had 

several trips away from the college to undertake various activities: Armour training at 

Puckapunyal which included a visit to the School of Signals at Watsonia, and Artillery 

training at Holdsworthy.  

In August we spent two weeks at the Jungle Training Centre at Canungra in the Gold 

Coast hinterland. September saw the celebration of ‘100 Days to Go’ which, in our case 

involved the class retiring to the Araleun Hotel for the weekend to participate in social 

activities such as drinking, playing cards and more drinking. 

Perhaps the highlight of our training came in October when we were temporarily 

promoted to 2nd Lieutenant and spent three weeks as platoon commanders at one of the 

three Recruit Training Battalions which saw the class split between Puckapunyal, 

Kapooka and Singleton. This phase of our training was a good rounding off of all that 

had gone before and gave us a good taste of what was before us. 

On completion of this attachment we returned to RMC for our final Field Training in 

which we filled the roles of Platoon Commanders, Artillery Forward Observers, Mortar 

Fire Controllers and other senior appointments before heading back to Duntroon for Grad 

Week – our Grad Week! 

On Tuesday 12th December 1972 we paraded for the final time and marched off as the 

graduating Class in front of proud parents and friends. Following the parade we were 

presented with our degrees/diplomas and headed off to spend the afternoon with family. 

In the evening we assembled in the gymnasium for the Graduation Ball. At the stroke of 

midnight the days to go board ticked over to ‘000’ and we became Lieutenants as our 

mothers and girlfriends pinned on our pips. 

Some 12 hours later our final duty as a class was the traditional lunch in the RMC 

Sergeants’ Mess, after which we formed up in three ranks to receive our final order from 

BSM Tracey: 

“First Class… From Duntroon…DISMISS” 

 



 

PROFILES 

 

 

One page per Classmate 

  



 

THE GRADUATES 

 

Note: RAASC Graduates later transferred to RACT 

  

Rod Allan RAInf Steve Jones RAE 

John Black RAE Bill Kearney RASigs 

Bob Blue RASigs Garry Kelly RAE 

Tony Borchardt RAE Kevin Loughrey RAEME 

Mick  Braithwaite RAAOC Rick MacIntyre RNZASC 

Jeff Brock RAA Kym MacMillan RAInf 

Bob Bywater- Lutman RNZInf Peter Martyn RAAOC 

Ian Callan RASigs Peter McCann RAASC  

Richard Carter RAASC  Duncan McInnes RAA 

Brian Chalmers RAAOC Tony McKenna RAA 

Chris Clark AIntCorps Tony Mcleod RNZA 

Tom Cobley RAInf John McNamara RAAOC 

Peter Coghlan RAE Geoff McPherson RAASC  

Dave Cran RAASC  Maurie Meecham RAAC 

Bob Cronin RAE Don Muirhead RAE 

Pat Cullinan RAInf Phil Newman RAE 

Rick Davies AAAvn Darryl Poole RASigs 

Pat Donovan AAAvn Eric Rigter RAE 

Frank Edwards RAInf Bill Ross RAE 

Warwick Elliott RASigs Paddy Ryan RAASC  

John Elphinston RAAOC Bob Shaw RAE 

Roger Elston RNZSigs Graham Smith RAEME 

Chris Gibson RAInf Trevor Smith RAAOC 

Dave Goggin RAInf Graham Southern RAInf 

Bill Greenham AAAvn Mike Swan RASigs 

Geoff Hay RAA Peter Teys RAE 

Bill Houston RAAC Greg Thomas RAAOC 

Peter Jenke RAASC  Rowan Tracey RAAC 

Mike Johnston RNZInf David Urquhart RAE 

Chris  Jones RAA Nev White RAE 

   



 

IN MEMORIAM 

 

We salute our Mates who have been called to higher service. 

Forever in our thoughts. 

 

 

Vic Hunt - date of death unknown 

Bob Cronin - 14 November 1983 

Peter Tonkin - 21 February 2002 

Roger Elston - 9 March 2008 

Lindsay Ford – May 2009 

Peter Overstead - 2 June 2010 

Mike Braithwaite - 28 May 2012 

John Barwick - 22 October 2013 

Rick Franklin - 19 January 2014 

Greg Thomas - 15 June 2018 

Stewart Snell - 30 October 2019 

Ian Callan - 21 December 2020 

Larry Park - 31 January 2021 

Richard Carter - 2 April 2021 

  



 

 


