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 AT THE RAP: We send our best wishes to our mates who are not as well 
as they would like to be. 
 

  
Kevin Mulligan presenting the 5RAR Sash to Eddie Kime’s family:  

wife Yvonne, daughter Rebecca and son Brendan. 
 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

This informal publication is for the members of C Coy 5 RAR (2nd tour), South Vietnam, 1969/70, and 
for the families of those who are no longer with us.  It is non-political and is designed for us to have 
a laugh at ourselves, re-live our memories, and maintain camaraderie.  Formal advice, when needed, 
should be sourced from Veterans’ Organisations. 
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BEFORE AND AFTER WE HAD BAGGY GREEN SKINS (1):   

ERIC HAMLIN’S DIFFERENT VIETNAM STORY: 
My time in Vietnam started very much like all my mates - a trip on the HMAS Sydney with 
the boys I had trained with.  My memory on dates and events aren’t as precise as they could 
be, however, I clearly remember after being injured I was told that I was now being 
transferred to Civil Aid. We were a motley bunch. I was the Brickie, then there was George 
Szczurko who was the Carpenter, Snowy Frearson the Plasterer, with others who concreted 
and did odd jobs. Sorry if I’ve forgotten anyone.  Our job was to build a school for the 
villagers at Ongh Tring. The days were long, but the rewards came from seeing the smile on 
the children’s faces. They worked alongside us carrying brick by brick. We even installed a 
windmill.  During our time there we became the custodians of a moth-eaten dog which we 
named “Princess”. She produced a litter of pups which came with their own problems. Dog 
was a delicacy in Vietnam so it was our job to try to keep these pups safe.  All of this, of 
course, is going on only across the road in the South Vietnamese Artillery base, where we 
called home. It was known that the soldiers in the Artillery Base would prime us with the 
occasional Rice Wine at the end of the day. It came with a free heavy head to follow.  The 
two-classroom school was complete. The villagers were very grateful. George may have a 
more detailed recollection of our time there and it was a wonderful moment when we were 
reunited in Adelaide on Anzac Day 2009 and then again at the 5RAR Reunions.  Just a short 
memory to share with mates.  The photos below may be of interest. 
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Ed’s note:  What Eric didn’t say is that he sustained a serious knee injury which prevented him from 
performing his rifleman duties.  Before being seconded to Civil Affairs, Eric spent countless hours at 
night manning the Company Command Post (CP) at Nui Dat.  The nights were long, sitting in a dark, 
dank mouldy underground room with the walls bulging inwards.  The CP was under the OC’s hut. 
 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
BEFORE AND AFTER WE HAD BAGGY GREEN SKINS (2)  

ANDY MACDOUGAL TELLS HIS STORY: 
I was recently cleaning out my Army stuff and found the one thing I thought I had lost - my 
"ID tags". Attached to them was a small Kiwi "tiki" green stone that my mother sent to me 
before we left for Vietnam. I have always been so proud of the medals we all earned, but 
those little ID tags and the tiki were very personal, and I treasure them. 

The other thing I found was a booklet entitled "Re-establishment Benefits for National 
Servicemen". This covered a range of topics including protection of employment both pre 
and post discharge from the Army, legal aid, and post discharge vocational training. This 
booklet changed my life. Here's how it unfolded. 

Prior to volunteering for National Service, I studied Law at Monash University in Melbourne. 
I was not ready to return to university. After coming home, I stayed with my aunt in Sydney. 
My cousin was a computer programmer working at CSR. He was making really good money, 
so I pulled out the "Re-establishment Benefits" booklet and decided to explore a career in 
the computer industry. I visited the Commonwealth Centre, Chifley Square in Sydney and 
told them what I wanted to do. I was met by blank stares but was promised that they would 
make enquiries. Some weeks later I was contacted and asked to sit for the Federal 
Government's computer aptitude test. At that time there were no Computer Science 
degrees offered at university, so the Commonwealth used the large US company (Control 
Data Corporation) to train would-be programmers.  I was told I had the right skills and so 
commenced my training. To my great surprise, I was told I would be paid a "Living Away 
From Home" allowance, and "Travelling Allowance" as records showed that my next of kin 
(my Mother) was living in NZ. I developed proficiency in several computer languages - 
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including Fortran and Cobol - and became very familiar with the workings of very large 
computer systems.  

I spent the next 5 years as a programmer and systems analyst and loved it. Eventually I had 
to make the decision to stay in technical computing or branch out into industry where I 
could use the skills developed. The company I was with at the time had significant 
involvement in the Dept of Defence, including as a founding shareholder in the Australian 
Submarine Corporation, builder of the Collins submarines. They were also the largest non-US 
contractor to the US Navy. In the early 1980s I had the opportunity of being posted to Todd 
shipyards in Seattle, who were bidding on many FFG-7 guided missile frigates for the US 
Navy, some of which were destined for the RAN. Unfortunately, Todd wasn't successful, so 
no US posting. Shortly after this I came home and asked my wife Ginny if she would like to 
go to Hong Kong for a minimum of 5 years. She said "you've already accepted, haven't you” 
...? "Yes darling". 

We spent the next 20 years in Asia, living in Hong Kong, Singapore, and China. I commenced 
studying Chinese (Mandarin) as soon as we arrived in Hong Kong. In the ‘90s I decided to 
take a year off and go to University in China, to take my language skills to the next level. I 
applied to Chengdu University of Science and Technology in Sichuan Province and was 
accepted. An amazing experience.  

Over the years I had gained a good understanding of the technologies and the “know-how” 
that countries in the region really needed to advance their economies and realised that few 
people had this level of understanding. So, I decided to establish my own company with a 
focus on identifying Australian companies who had the expertise my Asian clients needed. 
When I approached these companies, I already had customers set up for them. I worked 
with some great Australian companies and with public sector R&D organisations.  

Several opportunities emerged to return to full time employment in the corporate world 
(Ginny called these "real Jobs"). I joined British Telecom as head of International 
Development (mergers and acquisitions) for Asia Pacific. I had the privilege of serving on the 
Boards of major Asian Government controlled telecoms companies in East Asia that BT 
invested in.  I was mulling a request from BT to move to London, when I was approached to 
join the Dutch Investment Bank ABN AMRO, with an Asia Pacific responsibility for developing 
business with the telecom and technology sectors. They also provided the opportunity for us 
to return to Australia, and this time Ginny won the argument. 

Whilst my focus over the years was Northeast Asia (Korea, China, Japan and Taiwan), I spent 
a lot of time in Vietnam, Singapore, Malaysia, Indonesia and India.  

I maintain a close interest with current developments in the region, particularly with the 
path being taken by President Xi and the CCP.  

On the home front, in 2019 I was asked to return to the Rural Fire Service after a 10-year 
absence. I put together a team of mostly 70+ year olds to develop a Pre-Incident Plan for a 
nearby high risk and isolated community. This has been very well received by residents and 
the emergency services community. We were asked to present our plan to the Australian 
Community Engagement and Fire Awareness conference - cancelled by Covid of course.  

Meanwhile, the Lambs Valley Wine Company is going from strength to strength under the 
guidance of our son David and his family. I am allowed to work, but only under David's direct 
supervision!  

My life has been shaped by experiences serving with a remarkable group of mates in 
Vietnam, by the wonderful 5 RAR family, and by the foresight of some bureaucrat 
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who decided National Servicemen needed the opportunity to be "re-established" in society 
after service in Vietnam.   
 

 
John Martini, Ken Leggett, Andy MacDougal and Bill Hartley. 

 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 
From Mike Radwell – remember these? 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
TRAVELLING ABOUT:     

 
 
 
 
 Not yet! 
 
 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Patient:   Doctor, I keep thinking I’m a dog. 
Doctor:   How long has this been going on? 
Patient:   Ever since I was a pup. 
  

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
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KEN LEGGETT REMEMBERS CHRISTMAS 1969 IN VIETNAM: 
Rod Zunneberg, Bill Murphy and I went to the Yankee Guns for a drink as our boozer 
ran out. Zunna’s mate drove us on the Water Truck.  One of the Americans had a 
monkey on his shoulder, and when Bill went to pat it he was bitten on his trigger 
finger.  Zunna and Bill walked back to our barracks but I woke up on the Water Truck 
and no one was around.  I hoped I could find my way back and met another digger on 
my travels and he pointed me in the right direction.  I got to bed late. Early in the 
morning Lt. Hosie came around with coffee and whatever was in it. I told him I was 
too crook to drink it.  He said if he had to get up this early to serve it, I had to drink it. 
As soon as he left, I threw it out.  I was still crook during Christmas lunch, which, as 
we will recall, was served to the diggers by the officers and sergeants.  Our special 
guest was the CO, LTCOL Colin Khan.  Bill was later choppered down to Vung Tau 
to the hospital where he spent having a needle every day for 14 Days in case he 
contacted rabies.  Eventually Bill was cleared of any disease. 

 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

The happiest man in C Coy?  Claude Ducker, ever since his beloved Melbourne Demons won 
the AFL Grand Final.  Barrie Taylor reckons it’s his turn next year with St Kilda.  All the best! 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 
Half Circle was compiled and edited by Don Harrod – donharrod@bigpond.com, 
0418 423 313, with help from Eric and Pam Hamlin, Andy MacDougal, Mike Radwell, Ken Leggett, 
behind-the-scenes assistance from Dave Wilkins OAM and Ted Harrison (the 5RAR Association 
Webmaster), supported by The RB Co, and powered by the Lambs Valley Wine Company, Hunter 
Valley, NSW. 

Lt. Ian Hosie assisting in serving 
Christmas lunch to C Coy diggers. 
Still suffering a tension headache, 
are you Legs? 


