The following was WAUR’s contribution to the 1962 Chronicle – an Annual report on the Royal Green Jackets activities.  
WESTERN AUSTRALIAN UNIVERSITY REGIMENT – COMMONWEALTH GAMES YEAR 1962

Picture a sun drenched isle of golden sands set in the sparkling Indian Ocean, where pretty girls abound – sound inviting?

Imagine yourself lying in a rough bush thicket infested with man-eating mosquitos while the blazing sun cooks you in the breeze less hollow in which you hide.  Rather less inviting?

These descriptions are of the same place, viewed through biased eyes.  The place is Rottnest Island, twelve miles off the Western Australian coast and the venue for Western Australian University Regiment’s two weeks annual camp which starts off each year’s training.  As may be seen from the two impressions the Island is most suitable for tropical warfare training and combines with it all the right ingredients for leave.

Following the reorganisation of the Australian Citizen Military Forces in 1960 this unit was reduced to an establishment of 125 all ranks, this meant that the twenty five years old Kingston Barracks at Rottnest would be admirably suited to the size of this unit and as the Barracks were sited at one end of the island away from the settlement, close training areas, field firing ranges and recreation areas were readily accessible.

The main exercise of the ’62 camp, the flushing out of isolated pockets of “Phantom” sympathisers, featured some amusing event particularly the penchant shown by the Rifle Company Commander and his complete entourage for setting up ship in a prominent steel and concrete blockhouse, a war-time gunnery O.P.  The bandsmen masquerading as stretcher bearers spent their time burning vast quantities of hexamine tablets in the smallest of ill-ventilated compartments in the base of the bunker to brew a continuous menu of stewed tea.  Not even through unsubtle hints by the Chief Umpire that seaborne bombardment had rendered the position a heap of rubble did the merry band vacate the place for long.

Some displeasure was shown by the lighthouse keeper at 2am when a pitched battle was fought on his front porch.  His picturesque but somewhat uncouth turn of phrase heard at a range of two hundred yards in the not too stilly night would have done justice to any old sea dog.
Long night patrolling was a feature of the exercise and light aircraft were used to locate day laying up positions.  An enemy provided by 1 Special Air Service Coy, Royal Australian Regiment proved the need for tighter security and quite a few lessons were learned.

Feeding over the three day period was from 24-hour packs but for those seeking a variety of diet, living off the land presented some problems.  For a sand covered island has little to offer except what lies in the surrounding waters so the natural thing for at least one digger was to do what some people might expect of an Aussie – go fishing with a spare wireless aerial.  One might add that for those with strong teeth and poor taste, the island offers a great number of small kangaroo-like creatures known as Quokkas.  These are marsupials, covered with grey fur and stand about ten to fifteen inches high.  In fact it is to these creatures that the island owes its name.  When Vlaming, a Dutch navigator, landed on the island in the early seventeenth century he named it “Rats’ Nest Island”, mistaking the marsupials for great rats.  Living on an island with several salt lakes the creature only drinks salt water; they are also protected fauna, two factors contributing to their unsuitability for the Menu.

The ’62 exercise did at least lack the violent activity which galvanised the unit into action twelve months previously.  A thunderflash got out of hand in the tinder dry scrub in a sun temperature of about (.  The cry of “Fire! Fire!” had a startling effect on the recruit platoon, who, plunged into the fury of their first battle, unleashed a profuse amount of blank ammunition at a non-existent enemy, thereby adding greatly to the confusion.  Less sympathetic members of the community claim that 20% of the island was burnt out, be that as it may, the most embarrassing part of it was the presence of the Commander, Western Command!

Rottnest Island has but one hotel, a handsome building used as the recreational resort of State Governors in the early days of the Colony.  Not only has it been the hub of Regimental leave night activities but the Regimental Band, playing on three or four occasions was a draw card to the holiday makers, particularly on the last night of the Camp.  So Camp literally ends on a bright note.

In regard to sport, the unit basketball and badminton teams just didn’t make the showing of previous years.  Perhaps our Depot being further away from the University than the one occupied four years ago may have resulted in the dropping off of interest in inter-unit sport.  On the other hand the Regimental Depot has has proved most satisfactory in the provision of many amenities lacking in either of our two previous Regimental Headquarters; the Officers and Sergeants messes have good entertainment facilities and the Other Ranks' Canteen ample room in 

which to operate.  An all ranks Regimental Ball was held in mid year and seems assured of being a regular annual function.

From the point of view of training, a weapons course was run in the middle of the year and most members made the acquaintance of the American M60 General Purpose Machine Gun which replaces the Bren and Vickers in the Australian Army.  During the year the Australian made SLR, a slightly modified version of the Belgian FN, fully occupied the racks vacated by the faithful .303.

A Green Jackets visitor seeking refuge from the steaming heat of West Africa was Captain K.J. SMITH attached to the Royal Nigerian Army.  Captain SMITH spent a few leisure hours in the Officers’ Mess.  He is son-in-law to Brigadier L.H. RUSH, one of our Honorary members, whose snuffbox has been rashly sampled on a few occasions.

Some inter change between the Regular Army and the Citizen Forces is evidenced by Sergeant N. MASON-JONES who forsook law studies, left us at the beginning of the year, and has just graduated from Officer Cadet School at Portsea (the equivalent of Mons OCS) being commissioned into the Royal Regiment of Australian Artillery.  During the year Lieutenant G. BELLEVILLE embraced civilian life and came to us from the Special Air Service Company of the Royal Australian Regiment with a background of service in Korea and Malaya.

For the VII British Empire and Commonwealth Games held in Perth during November, Western Australian University Regiment personnel were called in for a diversity of duties.  Our Depot had originally been set aside as the venue for the wrestling, however, the Drill Hall proved to be undersize so was relegated to the secondary role of training ground.  The centre court at Royal King’s Park Tennis Club was ultimately chosen as the tilting ground and several officers were assigned to VIP reception: in short this meant a free night in the Royal Box.  Junior members of the unit found themselves entrusted to the collection of tickets, parking of vehicles and ushering at the main stadium.  At the fencing venue, one officer, formerly a State Sabre and Epee Champion very nearly found himself a participant in an impromptu bout with an official who doubted the legality of his presence at that centre.

Several members of the unit were also employed on the administrative side of an impressive ceremony on the Perth Cricket Ground when His Royal Highness, The Prince Philip, Duke of Edinburgh, presented new Colours to the first Battalion Royal W.A. Regiment. 

Prior to the presentation, a stirring sight was witnessed in the final trooping and marching off of the eight old colours of the 11th, 16th, 28th and 44th Infantry Battalions now amalgamated in the new Pentropic Battalion.  The massed bands of Wester, Central and Southern Commands in white helmets and tunics contrasted well with the jungle green of the troops.

On 27th November, His Royal Highness visited the University of Western Australia to attend a lecture by Sir Mark OLIPHANT.  Members of the unit and our opposite numbers from the University Air Squadron provided a detachment to line the entry to Winthrop Hall.  Although not a formal Guard of Honour it was agreed that it added “tone” to the occasion!

The Commonwealth Games concluded with an activity, “The Festival of the Swan”.  (A word of explanation at this stage should point put that although a venerated brick edifice on the banks of our river produces an enjoyable Lager of similar name, there was no relationship with the festival).  This festival included an army parachute drop into the river, in which one member of the unit participated.  He cannot altogether be blamed for this frivolity for after all a temperature of 102( had been recorded on the third day of the Games.

The training year begins with Camp and ends with preparation for Camp.  In 1963 we hope to be able to report on a seaborne assault on Garden Island from our base at Rottnest.  In our last Camp aerial reconnaissance was used for the first time, now with amphibious plans ahead WAUR hope to be able to encourage recruiting into the unit, nevertheless we are sorry an “overseas” Camp does not extend as far as Penang.

With 1962 at an end our Commanding Officer’s tour of duty also comes to an end.  It is significant the Lieutenant Colonel I.G. MEDCALF ED leaves the Regimental Headquarters of this unit, the same building that had been the RHQ of the 16th Infantry Battalion, Cameron Highlanders of Western Australia, in which Private I.G. MEDCALF had enlisted twenty-two years before.  His place is taken by a former Sapper, Lieutenant Colonel M.A.S. WILLIAMS, who, prior to migration to this State in 1957, commanded a Field Squadron in 106 Field Engineer Regiment RE (TA) in Sheffield and who enlisted in the Territorial Army as a driver in the 55 Division RASC in Southport in April 1939.

Such has been the activity of Western Australian University Regiment in 1962.  There is every expectancy that 1963 will be an even more eventful year.

