2 Platoon

1988 started with us working over the X-mas perlod as
ODF Coy. Section training was the.order of the day with
Cpl's H

Boss and Sarge doing “Admin." Cpl Haynes left us for
DPRI and Cpl Bazza Pickering took over.

period with Cpl Pickering providing tactical sneezing
demonstrations.
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3 Platoon

tests after our ODF stint. That earned the Platoon a trip
to Tully. In the rising waters we nearly lost two —
Browing and Pugless afe sipping i cossings. Vie
Morrow decided to swim across the 3ft deep river during
 hting withcrawal while Sseck lost compasses. clay-
mores and everything else he owned.

Bushweek. We blitzed the walk in and walk out, and
dodged the other platoon's bombs and bullets.

Our next trip was the enemy trip for the ARES at
Singleton. We had no trouble pinpointing the enemy as
everywhere they went they had their blue portaloos.
Electric fences proved a problem at night. The highlight
was a section of hall naked enemy chasing the boss and
Cpl Darcy after an unexpected contact.

Shooting at Mt Vince tmproved, while future package
deals for soldiers at Brampton Isiand did not. Except for
the accusations of rape and drunkedness, none of us
could see what the fuss was abou.

The platoon performed well in sect Mil Skills with Cpl
Stanton and Cpl Delben's section both putting in good
efforts

Most of us jumped out of an aeroplane into Townsville

3 RAR though, for some once was enough.
“Maxi Beagle” turned out to be a good exercise for fishing,
spottin crocodiles and reading. In between these activi-

ties, the platoon managed to killa lot of enmy as well as
Maj Les Hiddons, the survival expert, in a vehicle am

bush. It just shows he's got a bit to learn. (P.S.: he was
eating a Mars Bar at the time).

Cpl Bolitho's recon party ended up in the Burketown
prison for 3 days. Lt Sutton was attacked by a ferocious
brolga only to be saved by an alsation at Escott Station.

Overall, 1988 has proved o be a very successful year for

P, as we hope It will be In 1989,

‘Those that are leaving or have left in 1988:

LtSutton............3 Ble
Sgt ODonnell .....LWC Canungra
Cpl Delben .........PNRS

Cpl Quinn Recon

Cpl Stanton ... Sinleton
LCpI Albon ....... LW Canungra
Ple Anderson .......6 RAR

Ple Rowbottom ..... Tasmania
PleSmith ...........D Coy

Lopl Marshall
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