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PRESIDENTS REPORT. 

 

 

Huey James 

Hi Guys, 

Yes, I understand Correspondence is not my long suit. 

Having said that please allow me a couple of lines.  

The high point for me this year is that after 50 years and 6 month the Commonwealth has seen to 

award me a “Commendation “  

Relation to my action ??? at Coral, I am led to believe that the Commonwealth is even considering 

an award of the Army Combat Badge 

Words fail me!!!! 

Also from my family: - my Son Ray also a member of this Association has received an Bronze 

Commendation signed Off on by the Commander  

Special Forces, for his activities with Activities with the SAS Regiment. 

So, as you see not a lot a lot in my life. 

Members please be easy with your selves and stay healthy and healthy 

 

Regards 

 

Huey JAMES. 

 

Certa Cito 
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MESSAGE FROM THE SECRETARY/TREASURER's DESK 

 

Well folks, it's getting close to Anzac Day and I hope we're all in training for a long day - dawn service, a march 

through the streets (wherever you are) and a stint at the "afters". I guess that there is a possibility of some quiet 

time ruminating on the couch when you get home to get through the day. 

I look forward to seeing quite a few of you at the Brisbane March and afterwards at the Orient for a refreshment 

or two. At the time of writing this the forecast is for an overcast day, not rain as in the days before so it should be 

a reasonable temperature and nice marching weather. 

There have been a couple of new members joined lately so welcome aboard to Jane Seymour-Skott and Leonard 

Eaton. I've also had a few members who have sent in their dues and thank them for doing that. 

I still haven't received any suggestions as to where or when to have another lunch. I must admit I have been very 

busy on organising a weeklong event for another organisation and so have neglected making any headway on 

this. If you have any ideas, then please let me know so we can circulate and get things moving. 

Hope you all have a safe day on Thursday and catch up with your mates. 

 

Chris 

 

At this time, I haven't done anything about a lunch just yet, maybe one of you out there has a suggestion or 2 as 

to places to go to, I really like some ideas rather than me trying to think of a different place. Let me now at 

cmi74638@bigpond.net.au or 0418799949. 

 

Hopefully I'll get to see you there smartly turned out and afterwards at the Orient Hotel. 

 

Chris 
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Editor:   
 
Welcome again to the April newsletter, again as I keep on saying this will be short and sweet maybe just a reminder for Anzac 
Day. 
As you all line up preparing to march, I will be at Caloundra checking out the scenery and having a break. (Another one) 
Hopefully you will be able to catch up afterwards at the Orient Hotel. 

 
 
Members please put your heads together to find a place for our luncheon any ideas send a mail to Chris or myself, its been 
awhile since we have had a get together. 
If you think your idea is crazy send it anyway who knows. (I am) 
 
 
A big Congratulations to Huey and his son on their awards. 
 
 
If anyone knows of any ex Sigs (young, middle aged, and, well, you know, old.) who wish to become members of the 
association please have them contact Chris Michelson cmi74638@bigpond.net.au. Or myself.  lcmax@optusnet.com.au    
Come on don’t just join! get involved. 
 
 
I have had a couple of queries as to advertising in the newsletter, if it benefits the members or family of members please feel 
free to do so. Also, please feel free to contribute in any way you think will be of assistance to members or readers.  This 
newsletter travels a fair way 
 

Membership dues, for those that have, thank you, for those yet to pay, a reminder. 

 

Any reunions, get togethers, that you would like to advertise please drop me a line and we can get it in the next letter, or I can 

send a circular with the info.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Digger  
                                                                                                                            

 

                                        Whose idea was it to put an 'S' in the word 'lisp'? 
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Allan Dunsmuir 

Hello All, 

Just a quick note firstly to say thank you to all who have donated to the RA Sigs Family Assistance Fund recently, 

you are all awesome. Secondly to just remind everyone that the fund is there for anyone in the Sigs Family who 

needs immediate assistance on a no form to fill in basis. All that is needed is to contact Geoff Glossop or myself 

on your or another’s behalf to identify the need and what is required and we will do whatever we can to help. 

This is on your behalf and is to provide what we can while the wheels turn from other means of support. 

I have to mention specifically a mate of mine from my Middle Eastern time, John Vinyard, an American civilian 

who chose to put $250 into the fund as a gesture of thanks for our service.  

I will not name others out of respect for your privacy but thought this worthy of special mention as he is outside 

the group. We have $3,306.54 in the account as of today. 

Certa Cito 

 
 

SPECIAL AND IMPORTANT INFORMATION   REUNION 2020. Lofty Evans 

Peoples, SITREP - Longy is back from his nautical swan and has stated that he shall update the 
records and such over the Easter break. We have had 309 people indicate that they shall attend 
the gathering - please chase your mates and them that owe you monies to attend this 
gathering/reunion - only through your attendance can we make it a success. Steve Dudley 
attached a letter from HOC Brig Susan Coyle CSC, DSM urging all people to attend our 
gathering - please take time to read it. That is enough for now - I don't wish to add too much info 
to your overstressed brain cells. See you on the airways AR. 
 
RASIGS.COM 

RASIGs Association 

Welcome to the home of the Royal Australian Signals Association 

 

 

Bruce has just added a heap of info on www.rasigs.com ref Townsville, accom, tourist stuff, maps, pretty pics etc  

this all came from Townsville Enterprise. tis well worth the look. 

REGARDS BRUCE & THE REUNION COMMITTEE 

Anne Roslyn Horrex 

Ok people. I have booked the room for the 12/10/2019 For our reunion. Further details will follow, but I thought if I 

gave you all a date, you could mark it in Your social calendar. I am hoping that we can have an excellent turn out 

at the Highfields Tavern. Starting at about 11.30am for nibbles, then we - that want to continue - can move 

outside if they need the room after 4.30pm. Some of us are getting a bit old, the younger ones can have a lot 

more years to have reunions, but I would like to have a big turnout for this one, as we are losing too many as 

each year passes. I really hope you can make it. 
Phil Rutherford 

For those who don't get the 7 Sig Regt Assn newsletter, the 27 March has been designed 'Recognition Day', a 
day of recognition 'of what the unit has done in over 70 years of service to our nation.' There will be a parade at 
the Barracks at 1100hrs, followed by a luncheon - cost to be determined and payment made on the day.  

Planning is underway for a dinner that night depending on numbers. If you are intending to attend the 
parade/luncheon and/or the dinner, could you let Jim Danskin know ASP. Email jedan@y7mail.com 
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https://www.facebook.com/glossopg?fref=gs&__tn__=%2CdK-R-R&eid=ARDrKtTqReuuuFsYVLl5rRYVPghiTOAfM87Wk35KhiVguEBnO8H6yGTkCMshdpcyWIbw85ab5TpE1rUS&dti=6453909221&hc_location=group
https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.rasigs.com%2F%3Ffbclid%3DIwAR3IdglOnvS_boeNpz0Wvziha3F4r7nrvF9EJ8SIAw-yyXNR1UrHJKz-0Oc&h=AT1QeFMR5fCL-l-tJqN1qumMwOfr2-PF6NQDmpLyfAYdXaNRGV5gumeDBzgXVUNE1fTlVJEHaTObsNCA8v5BN_8Yzb793v6YS0NY7wEAEC8g9rb1-EpMI7DeLv2I27qQhGtxUyun0A
http://www.rasigs.com/?fbclid=IwAR2LGaV3Z7zTFrzPWFzrPhw5V1UdgbvfBznPq1g1n7hwuU5X1YuOybZbmoY


VALES 

                  

42136 John H. MAYGER 

208 Comwel Sig Sqn Malaya 1964-66, Papua New Guinea 700 Sig Tp, School of Sigs 

130 Sig Sqn 

DSU Watsonia 

 

3203259 CPL Peter David “Des” O'Connor (RASIGS). 

103 Signal Squadron, 

152 Signal Squadron (SASR), 

1st Recruit Training Battalion (CPL Recruit Instructor), 

Force Communications Unit, UNTAC, Cambodia from 15 March 1993 to 7 October 1993. 

6th Signal Regiment. 

 

3793515 Robert George TAYLOR 

110 Signal Squadron South Vietnam 07/01/1969 - 28/01/1970 

 

Ken FORWAY 

8 Sig Regt and RASA NSW 

 

Dave Waterson. 1 Sig Regt, 2 Sig Regt, 6 Sig Regt, 127 Sig Sqn, 124 Sig Tp 

 

215494 John Stanley BELLETTE 

110 Signal Squadron South Vietnam 23 Apr 68 to 23 Apr 69, 1 Recruit Training Battalion 

School of Sigs, 402 Sig Sqn/5 Sig Regt, 520 Sig Tp/2 Sig Regt, 110 Sig Sqn, 1 Sig Regt 

121 Sig Sqn, 6 FFGP Sig Sqn, 146 Sig Sqn, 10 IRC RAR, HQ 6 FFGP, 146 Sig Sqn, 6 Trg Gp 

HQ 6 MD, 6 ARRU 

 

I have received notification of the passing of John SHAW 

 

               

 

 



 

Door-to-door and home maintenance scams 

Older Australians may also be more susceptible to door-to-door and home maintenance scams. While many legitimate 
businesses sell things door-to-door, scammers also use this approach. These types of scams generally involve promoting 
goods and services that are of poor quality, or not delivered at all.Scammers may try and sell you gardening or roofing services, 
and then bill you for additional work that you did not agree to. Sometimes they may pretend to conduct a survey so they can get 
your personal details, or to disguise their sales pitch until they have been talking to you for a while. 

Some of the warning signs you may be dealing with a scammer include: 

• they visit late at night, or visit you again after you have said 'no' 

• they don't show you any identification or give you any contact information, written quotes or receipts 

• they might demand that you decide to accept their offer on the spot 

• you may be asked for a deposit or full payment and can only pay by cash or credit card 

• they fail to tell you about your legal rights, including rights to a cooling-off period. 

For more information about your rights and protections when approached by a door-to-door salesperson, see: Telemarketing & 
door-to-door sales 

Don't be pressured into deciding. Scammers often try to create a sense of urgency through short deadlines, fake 
emergencies or threats of legal action. 

Be suspicious of requests for money – even if they sound or look official. Government departments will never contact you 
asking for money upfront in order to claim a rebate. 

• Scammers will often ask you to use an unusual payment method, including preloaded debit cards, gift cards, iTunes 
cards or virtual currency such as Bitcoin. 

• Verify the identity of the contact by calling the relevant organisation directly – find them through an independent 
source such as a phone book or online search. Do not use the contact details provided in the message sent to you. 

• Don’t respond to phone calls or emails offering financial advice or opportunities – just hang up or delete the email. 

• Always do your own research before you invest money and check the company or scheme is licensed on ASIC's 
MoneySmart website. 

• Be wary of people you meet social media or online dating sites who after just a few contacts profess strong feelings 
for you and try to move you away from the site and communicate via chat or email. 

• Be suspicious of unexpected emails or letters advising you how to claim an inheritance or competition prize. Never 
give out your personal details and seek advice from an independent professional. 

• Be aware of and understand your consumer rights. 

                           If electricity comes from electrons, does morality come from morons? 

http://www.accc.gov.au/consumers/sales-delivery/telemarketing-door-to-door-sales
http://www.accc.gov.au/consumers/sales-delivery/telemarketing-door-to-door-sales
http://www.moneysmart.gov.au/
http://www.accc.gov.au/consumers/consumer-rights-guarantees


Agent Radio Operation During World War II 

 

Anonymous 

During World War II the use of clandestine radio for agent communications was widespread. Literally hundreds of 
agent circuits were operated during the war. On the enemy side they ranged in type from highly organized nets 
involving German diplomatic installations to single operations in such widely scattered places as Mozambique 
and isolated locations in the United States. On the Allied side there was no part of Axis territory where we did not 
have clandestine communications representatives - "Joes," as they were called. It was almost impossible to tune 
a communications receiver of an evening without running across signals which were so obviously not what they 
were trying to seem that you wondered why they were not wrapped up the first time they came on the air. 

On both sides the signal plans (call signs, frequencies, and times of transmission) and procedures used by 
agents were for the most part of utmost simplicity. One service was also easily distinguishable from another by 
their different characteristics. The random contact times and frequent changes in wavelength considered so 
essential today were represented by uncomplicated regular patterns simple to reconstruct. In many cases the 
Rota -- the cycle in which the plan repeated itself -- was of only a week's duration. Often only the list of call signs 
was carried out to a 31-day Rota. 

The agent was generally given a reasonably good range of operating frequencies, usually between five and ten, 
to help protect him from detection and arrest, but he was often his own worst enemy. Certain times and 
frequencies, because they afforded better operating conditions either radio wise or from a personal standpoint, 
became his favorites. Almost nothing his base could say or do would convince an agent that he was endangering 
himself when he abandoned even the simple non-repetitive pattern of his signal plan in favor of the convenience 
of operating day after day on the same frequency at the same hour. It must be said, in all fairness, that in some 
cases this practice was almost unavoidable because of the agent's need to live his cover. In others, however, it 
was stupidity, laziness, or complete incomprehension of the need for good radio security. Security laxness was 
particularly foolhardy of those who operated alone and without benefit of "watchers" to warn when enemy 
personnel were approaching. 

Four types of agent radio operators can be distinguished -- those who operated in metropolitan areas in concert 
with well-organized watcher organizations; those who operated on their own in cities; those who were with the 
guerrilla groups; and those who worked alone in isolated rural areas. 

The City Mouse 

In cities a variety of techniques was employed to protect the operator. In one case as many as five operators in 
widely separated areas were geared to function as one station. All had transmitters on the same frequency and 
copies of the traffic for a given schedule. If the enemy approached the vicinity of a operator, he would stop 
transmitting when signaled by his watcher, and at the same time another operator in a remote part of the city who 
had been listening to his colleague would, with hardly a perceptible pause, continue the transmission. As 
necessary, a third would take over from the second and so on, much to the frustration of the opposition. In 
another instance long-abandoned telephone lines were used to key distant transmitters, whose remoteness from 
the operator greatly increased his security. These and other sophisticated devices were employed successfully in 
target areas where an extensive and highly organized underground was able to create the conditions for them. 

In the main, however, a less imaginative but equally effective means of protecting the operator was used -- teams 
of watchers strategically placed in the streets around or on the roof of the building in which the agent was working 
his set. When enemy direction-finding trucks or personnel with portable sets were spotted approaching, a signal 
would be sent to another watcher either in the room with the operator or close enough to warn him to stop 
transmitting. Usually the warning was enough; but one agent was so intensely anxious to get the traffic off that he 
repeatedly ignored the warnings of his watcher on the roof above him. A string had to be fastened to this man's 
wrist, with the roof watcher holding the other end, so that he could literally yank the operator's hand away from 
the key! 

Less is known about the singletons who operated in cities. They lived lonely, frightened lives, particularly tense 
during their transmissions. Frequently they had the feeling that the enemy was just outside the door waiting for 
the right moment to break in, and sometimes he was. The most grateful moment in the singleton's day came 
when he heard the base say "Roger. Nothing more." Sometimes the base operator would impulsively end with 
the letters GB ES GL -- "Good bye and good luck" - even though he knew it was against the rules. 



The lone agents who survived owed their lives to a highly developed sense of security and intelligent use of the 
resources available to them. They went on the air only when they had material, they considered really important 
and they kept their transmissions short. They either were or became such good operators that they approached 
the professional level in skill. Sometimes they were able to change their transmitting procedure from what they 
had been taught to one which enabled them to reduce greatly their time on the air. They took advantage of 
unusual operating locations and moved frequently. In addition, they undoubtedly owed something to good 
fortune: many who were caught were victims as much of bad luck as of enemy action. One German agent in Italy 
who had most skillfully and successfully evaded Allied apprehension over a long period was caught only with the 
casual help of an Italian woman. After watching with curiosity, the efforts of a DF crew in the street for some time, 
she finally approached the officer in charge and diffidently offered the suggestion, "If you're looking for the man 
with the radio, he's up there." 

Some singleton agents who were unable to live alone with their secrets were spotted because of their inability to 
keep their mouths shut. Their compulsion to tell a sweetheart or a friend or to draw attention to themselves by 
living or talking in a manner out of keeping with their covers resulted in their apprehension. And yet they 
sometimes got by with incredible indiscretions. There was one case in which the base, having taken traffic from a 
"Joe" in northern Italy, was about to close when Joe, in clear text, asked if it would take traffic from "George," an 
agent who had been trained and dispatched from a completely different location. The base operator was 
flabbergasted, but took down the transmission and then asked the man in the field to stand by for a short 
message, which was being enciphered, to the following effect: "Where did you get that traffic and where the hell 
is George?" The answer was prompt and again en clair: "From George, he's on leave." For several days Joe 
continued to send in George's messages, evidently prepared in advance, as well as his own, until George 
showed up on his own schedule and resumed business as usual. To the best of our knowledge these two agents 
remained unmolested and free of control; they were contacted regularly until Allied troops overran the area. 

The Country Mouse 

The radio operator with a guerrilla group came in for his share of difficulties too. First of all, he usually arrived at 
his destination by parachute. Often his equipment was damaged in the drop. Many times, he had to lug it over 
almost impassable terrain in a wild scramble to protect it and avoid capture. Sometimes he never got on the air at 
all, and he and his teammates would be the subject of melancholy speculation on the part of his comrades at 
headquarters until some word trickled back as to what had happened to them. The radio man was expected to do 
his share of the fighting when the situation demanded it; and injured or sick, he was supposed to keep at his 
radio as long as he was strong enough to operate it. 

The singleton in the country usually had a specified mission such as the retraining of an already infiltrated agent 
or the transmission of information being gathered by specific sources. He frequently could use some city-type 
methods of operation, being protected by watchers as he worked in some lonely spot, or had the advantages of 
the guerrilla type, in that he was among friendly irregulars or in their territory. Very often he had little privacy, let 
alone security, of operation, and his sole protection was the good will of the populace of the area through which 
he was traveling. Frequently he had to meet contact schedules in the open in broad daylight, with interested 
indigenous bystanders looking on. Given good will, however, this circumstancing was not bad; it provided 
volunteers to crank the generator and hold up the poles on which his antenna was strung. 

The country singleton was usually no worse off than his counterparts in other situations, and sometimes much 
better off; occasionally he was treated as an honored guest. But his status varied with the moods and political 
views of the so-called friendly leaders of the area, and at times he was viewed with suspicion or open hostility. 
The agent or agents he was supposed to retrain often resented him and added to his difficulties. He developed 
skills beyond those he had brought with him: equivocation, tact, flattery, subterfuge, and downright dishonesty 
became abilities essential to the doing of his job. His one thought was to get it done and get out in one piece and 
on to the next assignment. 

Occasionally the agent operator interjected into his otherwise anonymous transmission bursts of temper, 
displeasure or eloquent disgust. Usually these outbursts were spontaneous profanity, unenciphered, directed at 
the quality of the base signal, the base operator's poor sending, or some other immediate cause of annoyance. 
They most often came in the agent's mother-tongue, but a certain group of German clandestine agents used to 
swear at their base operators with great eloquence in beautifully spelled-out English. 

Not all such expressions of opinion were sent in the clear. Over the years, enciphered messages have been 
generously spiked with agent invective and profanity. One such message received during the war, a marvel of 
succinctness, spoke volumes about what makes an agent tick. The agent in question had been trained as a 
singleton. It had been planned, with good reason, that he should be dropped several hundred miles ahead of the 
bulk of his equipment, of which there was a great deal, and make his way to it later. The operation went 
according to plan except in this respect; all the agent's gear was dropped with him. In due time the base heard 



him calling, established contact, and took a brief but carefully enciphered message, which when decoded was 
found to consist of one extremely vulgar French word. The agent was never heard from again. 

The Ingredients of Partnership 

What kind of person made a good agent operator? His special qualifications required that he be young or old, tall 
or short, thin or fat, nervous or phlegmatic, intelligent or stupid, educated or unlettered. His political views were of 
no consequence. If he had a burning resentment at having been thrown out of his country, of having lost family or 
friends to the enemy, so much the better -- or maybe worse: uncontrolled hatred could create security problems. 
He didn't even have to like radio very much. About the only attributes he really needed were: ability to put up with 
all the unpleasantness of six weeks of radio training to get at least a nodding acquaintance with the subject; a 
willingness or desire to go anywhere by any reasonable means of conveyance -- "reasonable" includes dropping 
fifty feet from a plane into water -- and stay for an unspecified period of time; and the abiding conviction, in spite 
of feeling constantly that someone was looking over his shoulder, that it would always be the other guy who got 
caught. In short, he must come to like his work and take, with the well-educated call-girl, the view that he was just 
plain lucky to get such a good job. 

At the base end of a clandestine circuit a good operator was, in his own way, different from any other radio 
operator developed during the war. And he was proud of it. In the first place he had to learn to live in a world of 
noise, an experience which occasionally resulted in permanent psychoses or suicide. The agent transmitter was 
and is a miserably feeble communications instrument, capable under the best of circumstances of putting only 
very small amounts of radio energy into the ether. Being illegal, it had to compete with jammers, commercial 
telegraph, and broadcast stations, whose signals often exceeded its power tens of thousands of times. If the 
reader can picture himself surrounded by the brass section of a large orchestra playing one of the lustier 
passages from Wagner while he is trying to hear and identify a different melody coming from a piccolo played by 
an asthmatic midget in the balcony, he will in some measure approximate the auditory frustrations of the base 
radio operator searching for and copying some of the typical agent signals. 

Yet this small group of men not only took pride in their work, but because they understood the problems of their 
unseen friends on the other end of the line, went out of their way to make sure that their agents got the best 
service possible. Frequently they would become so concerned about a certain agent that they would get up 
during off hours at whatever time of day or night their particular Joe was scheduled to come on, to make sure that 
he would be properly copied, even though the base operator assigned to that watch was thoroughly competent. 
And the regular operator never resented this interference with his watch; he probably had done or would do the 
same thing himself. 

The devotion and skill of these otherwise apparently undedicated and average men was equal to almost any 
demand. Sometimes as many as five operators would voluntarily concentrate on one agent transmission, piecing 
together the fragments each made out, so the man could get off the air as fast as possible. They learned to 
recognize the agent's signal as he was tuning up, in order to shorten the dangerous calling time. They managed 
to make sense of the spastic tappings of obviously nervous agents and through their own efforts and example 
frequently instilled confidence in them. If they did not accept with good grace the often-unwarranted criticism 
leveled at them by the agent, at least they did not reply in kind. 

They recognized their special friends by the way they sent their characters and were in many cases able to tell 
when the agent was in trouble or had been replaced at the key by an enemy operator. In many instances they 
developed a sixth sense which enabled them to hear and copy signals correctly through prolonged bursts of 
static or interference, and they developed shortcuts which further reduced the agent's time on the air. Many of 
these shortcuts became the foundation for more efficient and sophisticated methods of operation. 

Their patience was truly marvelous. When necessary, they would sit day after day listening for a man who had 
never been contacted or who had disappeared for months. That he might be without equipment, drunk, or dead 
made no difference to them. As long as his schedule was on their contact sheet, he was real and they looked for 
him. If he showed up, they nearly always established contact. 

Not every man assigned as radio operator to this type of base station made the grade. Some tried and just didn't 
have it. These nobody criticized, and other useful duties were found for them; but those who didn't take the work 
seriously were not tolerated and soon left the station. The good ones came from all walks of life. Unlike the 
agents, they were trusted nationals of the country operating the station. They were draftees, professional 
communicators, amateur radio operators, philologists; but almost without exception they had imagination, skill, 
and a deep (if frequently unrecognized) love for both radio and that type of radio work. They were in short, a new 
breed, the clandestine intelligence service radio operator.                                                                         
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REPORT ON ANZAC DAY

Y  

There are several reasons for some minor changes to the march form up point this year. (The continuing construction work for 

the new casino in William St and the move of the police station into Mary St.) So, the following is the go. 

Navy leads followed by Army and then Air Force 

Royal Australian Signals Association is numbered 47 this year. 

All Army associations are in group 5 which forms up in George St 

There will be 3 columns of associations across George St 

We are on the right-hand side of George St (if facing north) between Mary and Margaret Sts - not far from our original starting 

point, have a look at the attached map 

Our departure time is set for around 1020 according to the timetable 

There are several protocols which we would ask you to abide by 

Do not wear fraudulent medals 

Full size medals to be worn 

Pictures of deceased veterans are not to be carried 

Livestock (including dogs) are not permitted 

Parents are asked to refrain for pushing children in strollers or even carrying them (WHS risk) 

Please present a neat and tidy appearance and closed in footwear is required. 

Afters have been arranged at the usual place of the Orient Hotel at the convergence of Ann and Queen St upstairs. The new 

manager has indicated that he will be looking forward to seeing us sometime after 11am and he is arranging to have at least a 

2-choice menu this year for the $10 lunch. 

https://www.rslsouthqueensland.org/anzac-day-parade a draft concept for you to look at. 

 This for locations of services 
 

                                                                                            

If the temperature is zero outside today and it's going to be twice as cold tomorrow, how cold will it be? 
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VISIT WEBSITE 

https://www.rslsouthqueensland.org/anzac-day-parade
https://www.vision6.com.au/ch/38853/2y76d/2685664/ZzIzRXGOj_R8Vj_KJN8y.MPQKmNG4q2r6xH8lU8Z-1.html
https://www.vision6.com.au/ch/38853/2y76d/2685664/ZzIzRXGOj_R8Vj_KJN8y.MPQKmNG4q2r6xH8lU8Z-1.html


 

 



Association contacts 

RASigs Assn Nth Qld – President – Geoff “Lofty” Evans. Loftuse6868@gmail.com  
RASigs Assn Qld – Sec/Tres – Chris Mitchelson. cmi74638@bigpond.net.au  
RASigs Assn NSW – Secretary – Chris Johnson. cdjohnson@mac.com  
RASigs Assn ACT – Secretary – Kath Freestone. p-kfreestone@grapevine.com.au  
RASigs Assn Vic – Secretary – Bill Little. billbarblittle@hotmail.com  
RASigs Assn TAS – Secretary – Richard “Dick” Goodwin. dickieg19@hotmail.com  
RASigs Assn SA – President – Sally Napper. president.sa@rasigs.com  
RASigs Assn SA – Secretary – Michael Napper. msnappa27@tpg.com.au  
RASigs Assn WA – Sec/Tres – Bob Coventry. bobcov51@gmail.com  
tedandjan70@bigpond.com  
RASigs Assn – SVVA Vic – Secretary – Keith Oliver. kgoliver2508@gmail.com  
RASigs Assn – SVVA Vic – Website – svvavic.wordpress.com  
RASigs Museum – signalmuseum@yahoo.com.au  
RASigs Email Network & Contact database – (Adam West) sigdb@netspace.net.au 
1st CSR (104 Sigs) – www.1csr.au104.org  
104 Sig Sqn Vietnam & beyond – www.au104.com  
APPVA – www.peacekeepers.asn.au this is Australian Peacekeepers & Peacemakers Veterans 
Association  
Australian Centre for PTSD – www.acpmh.unimelb.edu.au  
DVA – www.dva.gov.au  
Honours & Awards – www.itsanhonour.gov.au  
Legacy – www.legacy.com.au  
RASigs – www.army.gov.au/rasigs/  
RSL – www.rsl.org.au  
Signalman Magazine – www.signalman.com.au  

Pronto in South Vietnam' website- .  http://pronto.au104.org/ 
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mailto:signalmuseum@yahoo.com.au
http://pronto.au104.org/


ASSOCIATION EVENTS  

                       We are still chasing Ideas come on! 

 

 

Please:          RSVP BY  

 

TO 

Ken North:       ken1327linda@gmail.com  

OR   

Bill Van Rossmalen on 3813 5040   wilhelmus891@gmail.com 

 

Why does Goofy stand erect while Pluto remains on all fours? They're both dogs! 
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                   ROYAL ORDER OF MONGREL LINEYS 

        

                      

 

 

 

 

 

SEE YA  

LET’S GO BRONCO’S  
Veterans are men or women who not only served in warlike conditions but served; they all at one point in their life wrote a blank check payable to their country 

for an amount up to and including their life.  
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DIGGER .        


