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CROSSWORD #38

ACROSS: DOWN:
1 Sending out 2 Boudica’s tribe that caused
7 US tankbuster missile sys- the Romans grief in ancient
tem Britain
8 Woman’s name 3 Fortified gun emplacements
9 - bridge, Modular bridge 4 Listening to
system (6,6) 5 Very bright people
10 Whip up 6 Most heroic
12 British cruiser that fought 11 Fighter

alongside Achilles in the
Battle of the River Plate

12 Navy commander-in-chief
13 Maori fighting staffs

13 Identity 16 Relaxed
14 Defensive waterway 18 Emblem
15 Breakfast cereal

PREVIOUS PUZZLE

17 Unkempt

19 Trick

20 Ropes for hoisting and low-
ering sails

21 Bomb fuse assembly for
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above ground bursts (3.6)
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ALP’S TALL TALES

by Ali Williams and James Griffin

Reviewed by Bas Bolyn

Ali Williams likes to get naked. A lot.

This is clear in Ali’s Tall Tales: Random thoughts from the 2nd
Row (Hodder Moa), a collection of All Black Ali Williams’ best
yarns; the majority it seems come about after “a few quiet ales”.

This should come as no surprise as most New Zealand males
will attest that generally the best yarns do arise after “a few
quiet ales” and it is also invariably when NZ males engage in
public nudity.

Williams comes across as a likeable larrikin, one that most
would enjoy a beer with. He’s fairly no-nonsense and enjoys a
laugh, and Tall Tales illustrates this nicely.

An example was his realisation in High School that the 1st
XV guys were the ones getting all the girls at school and this
galvanised his decision to switch codes from soccer to rughy.

One would suggest his decision has been vindicated now that
he is an All Black and his partner is a former bikini model.

Tall Tales is written with the help of satirist James Griffin,
writer and producer of Outrageous Fortune and Sione’s
Wedding fame. The writing style is casual, at times a stream
of consciousness to give an idea of what Williams’ inner
monologue sounds like. While one can understand the
informality the authors are trying to get across, the overly
conversational tone can frustrate the reader at times.

Griffin is known for his imaginative use of expletives in
Outrageous Fortune and as a result various “F” bombs are
peppered throughout the book.

Those who have followed Williams’ career and activities in the
media will note he is a bit of a show-pony and has had his share
of indiscretions, but what of the quality of his stories?

There are some genuinely funny bits: Lacing the NPC winners
trophy — full of beer — with Viagra; getting booted off the team
bus by the driver, only to hitchhike on the back of a Ute to
the bus’s next location; and a media man with a penchant for
saying ‘Booyah!’ gets hung out to dry.

There is also an informative chapter that provides insight into
Williams’ falling out with former Blues coach David Nucifora.

Unfortunately, when it comes to a yarn remotely juicy or
embarrassing, the authors give pseudonyms to William’s
fellow perpetrators, so the reader does not know who else was
involved in the prank.

This name suppression is interesting. In one chapter Williams
laments the inability of professional rugby players to act the
goat and let boys be boys anymore. While one can empathise, it
is ironic that Williams asks for clemency while at the same time
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writes (and sells) a book of the yarns afforded to him by that

same celebrity.

James Griffin

Otherwise, the book leaves you with one lingering question.
Are these Williams’ best tales or just the most convenient? One
has the feeling that the stories he does tell after a “few quiet
ales” to his mates are a lot better than the ones in print and the
fact he is not yet retired has resulted in toned down content.
Fans of rugby yarns by people such as Glen Osborne and Eric
Rush will enjoy this book, but it does at times come across as a
poor man’s Mark Ellis.

Nevertheless, Tall Tales is an easy, throw-away read to prime
you for the onset of the next Super 14 season. If you’re looking
for a Christmas gift idea for that hard-to-buy-for brother, uncle
or nephew, this will fill the stocking quite nicely.

Bas Bolyn is the Army’s Senior Communications Adviser

LINE OF FIRE, TRUE STORIES FROM THE NEW ZEALAND POLICE ARMED

OFFENDERS SQUAD
By John Lockyer

Reviewed by Judith Martin

Dressed in head to toe black, faces hidden and weapons at
the ready, members of this elite Police unit know what it’s like
to regularly put their life on the line.

And they know well the sting of public opprobrium when
they take a life in the line of duty.

They are members of the Armed Offenders Squad, and their
activities and stories form the basis of Line of Fire, by John
Lockyer.

The police seldom have the chance — or maybe the
inclination — to fully elucidate their work. They often appear
even more reticent when it comes to divulging the emotions,
fears and pressures that arise during critical incidents.
Stoicism seems to go with the territory.

Line of Fire however provides a compelling peek into what
really happened in the background of some of New Zealand’s
most headline-grabbing and tragic incidents in recent
decades. It also provides a valuable insight to how individuals
feel when they are suddenly thrown into a situation where
their safety is in peril, and they are forced to pull the trigger
to protect the lives of others. And how they feel when they are
able to convince a gunman to put down a weapon, and live to
see another day.

Colin Lines, a retired Detective Inspector and police veteran
with more than 30 years experience, relates an incident nearly
40 years ago which involved the first fatal shooting by the
Armed Offenders Squad (AOS). He knew the offender well
and had, as police tend to, built a rapport with him. But the
rapport, and Lines’ willingness to negotiate came to nought
when the offender took two hostages and, armed with three
weapons, walked towards a police roadblock. He drew one
of the three weapons, was consequently shot by an AOS
member, and died on the way to hospital.

Lines recalls his feelings at the time. “Overall, | think it
was a classic case of a man who wanted to commit suicide,
couldn’t do it himself, so forced the police into it. He made
it quite clear to me on the phone and to others he talked to

earlier in the day that he wanted to die. He’d gone too far. No
way out. There was no option for the police really.”

AOS members fit their normal police duties around call-outs.
In Line of Fire officers speak of the difficulty of doing two jobs,
finding time to train and complete their administration, and
maintain something of a semblance of family life.

Incidents involving armed offenders are often chaotic, with
a mad, as opposed to bad, gun-wielding perpetrator, and an
emotion-fuelled public watching and judging every police
move.

In Line of Fire incidents that had the potential to end in
disaster, but didn’t because of the courage displayed by
officers, are related in detail.

A gunman who holed himself up in a sports shop in
central Auckland had an arsenal at his disposal, and had
fired weapons at random, shooting at the AOS members who
converged on the area.

“He was a mobile offender and dangerous. He’d shot the
hell out of the place. If he could’ve, he would’ve shot us. Then
he lowered the shotgun and a couple of our guys nailed him,
just raced out and put him on the deck. So ... a successful
operation. Everyone got out alive.”

But there is not always a happy ending.

An officer tells of being called to a domestic incident where
the armed offender was threatening to kill his wife. The
offender shot at the AOS officer first, missed and shot again.
The officer opened fire and shot the offender who later died in
hospital.

A homicide enquiry began, and with it, the myriad questions
that go through the mind of an officer who fires a fatal shot.
Did I do the right thing? Could | have ended it in a less violent
way? Should | have fired sooner?

The enquiry took 18 months to complete. “I felt in limbo
even though I’d done nothing wrong.” The officer was offered
counselling but declined it. Now counselling is an important
part of the whole police organisation.

The Police don’t shoot to wound; they shoot to stop. And as
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Line of Fire points out, the only way to stop an offender is to
hit centre-mass, i.e. the biggest area, such as the abdomen.
There are however strict rules under the Crimes Act regarding
when a firearm can be used.

Say one officer: “If an offender dies as a result then that’s
unfortunate, but he has to be stopped. And remember,
everything happens in a nano-second. But you must act
within the law, regardless of how you feel about an offender.
Everything must be done correctly.”

Line of Fire is a fascinating, honest read. A must for anyone
interested in the stories the media doesn’t tell.

Judith Martin is Editor of Army News



A BRIDGE OVER

THE STORY OF JOHN MASTERS,

VETERAN FIGHTER

By Allan Marriott

Reviewed by Colonel (Rtd) Ray Seymour

I’'ve been fortunate to have known John Masters for the
best part of 35 years, since | came under his command
as a junior captain in a Waiouru-based training

unit. | learned a lot from John in those days and fast
determined that he was a good role model to base my
military career on. Having now read A Bridge Over |
have come to realise | didn’t really know him as well as
Allan Marriott has now portrayed him in his excellent
publication on such a determined fighter.

Sure, | knew that he had been honoured with an
immediate award of a Military Cross for his great
courage, determination and coolness under fire and
with complete disregard for his own safety which he
demonstrated by saving the Gurkha Warrant Officer
Hariparsad when his own death or capture appeared
imminent. It’s a pity that the entire citation for this
bravery award was not included by the author because
I am convinced that this document would have well
and truly summed this man up. And, sure, it told us
a little about his time in command, as the last Battery
Commander of 161 Battery of the Royal Regiment
of New Zealand Artillery during their operations in
South Vietnam. Perhaps it could have been further
embellished. Naturally, it also had to relate that terrible
incident that saw John being charged in the Auckland
Magistrate’s Court on a Police charge of behaving in
an offensive and disorderly manner after he had been
ordered to parade his Battery up Auckland’s Queen
Street on their return to New Zealand. It was not at all
helpful that protesters decided to get in the way! John
was badly let down over this incident.

But then the book gets to where the ‘rubber starts
to hit the road’. A Bridge Over quite correctly portrays
John as a tireless fighter for those things he believed
in—his determination, along with others, to ensure the
government of the day was left in no doubt as to the
issues relating to the terrible by-product of herbicide
spraying that had occurred in Vietnam. The map that he
found in his garden shed started to generate action that had
not been witnessed prior to this. All of a sudden there just
may have been other evidence available to corroborate what
veterans had been saying. He never wavered in his aim to
ensure that not one veteran from that war would ever have to
suffer from a lack of support that many of them so desperately
require. And as this book so aptly reveals, people in the right
places started to listen to him. It’s not only his service towards
Vietnam veterans that has been highlighted in this book, but
those same qualities of courage, determination and coolness
are also well illustrated by his venture into the commercial
world as well as his involvement in the Rannerdale War Veterans
Home for which he was duly honoured with an Member of
the Order of New Zealand. And he was so involved in all
these activities at the same time as his own body was being
consumed by cancer.

John has served his country with distinction. As one
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interlocutor is quoted: “Exposure to John is character building.
It’s a privilege to rub shoulders with him. He represents a group
of men who, because of their experience are unique, men that
the world lacks increasingly among its role models. He has
integrity, courage, compassion and an incredible stubbornness
in the nicest possible way.”

This is a very readable book that is well supported by a good
range of personal photographs. Sure there are some minor
errors contained within it, but these should not take anything
away from the book’s content. This book will be a good read for
any soldier. It will also be a good read for those who are keen to
learn the art of leadership.

One can purchase this book by logging on to
www.abridgeover.net and following the guide provided.

For $30 plus $5 postage you will be getting a real gem.

¢ Ray Seymour is Chief Executive of the National Army
Museum, and a Vietnam War veteran.
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‘Ross is a warrior-writer supreme’ Sun
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ROSS KEMP, ON
AFGHANISTAN

Reviewed by Lieutenant Colonel John Howard

The cover on this paperback really talked the book up...“Ross is
a warrior-writer supreme” it was starting to sound like another
Tui advertisement to my more than typical cynical self as |
picked it up and threw it in my bag for the long flight ahead. |
had seen some of the TV series that the book was based on,
which appeared to generate a good deal of discussion among
those both inside and outside of the NZDF who may not have
the training or experiences that some of us take for granted in
our professional lives.

The first quick flick through the pictures revealed Kemp’s face
on far too many of the photos, perhaps a little too much Kemp
and not enough of the story was my initial thoughts but then |
guess the title should have given that away. There is no doubt
that his name sells copy and with his name in a larger font than
the topic | guess that should have been a combat indicator to
what lay ahead.

Interestingly enough the body of the book talked to me
through Kemp’s eyes as he gained some experience of
the reality of the life of a modern Infantryman serving in
Afghanistan, dealing with more than reconstruction. It was
clear that the author was humbled by his short tours with
British soldiers and touched by the bond that such a group of
warriors share. The cold hard realities of close combat were
narrated through the eyes of one who up until then had not
had to worry about wet, smelly and sore feet, carrying heavy
uncomfortable weights, or getting shot at by day and night. He
was clearly touched by the reality of the ultimate sacrifice made
by members of the Companies and Battalion that he deployed
with. He also clearly learned the truth that “the best things
in life are free” such as the arrival of mail from home, a hot
shower, a hot brew, a meal and a place to simply lay down and
sleep undisturbed no matter how hard the ground might just be.

Perhaps not a book for everyone—some may choose not to
have that small insight into the combat soldier’s life as it might
just be a bit too real to ponder over one’s coffee. But if you
have the time, and desire to gain a contemporary insight into
our profession or wish a friend outside of the NZDF to consider
our core business, then | would suggest this might start some
interesting discussions for you and your friends. It is, after all, a
simple and quick read that allows the reader to step briefly into
the boots of the combat soldier in modern Afghanistan.

¢ LTCOL John Howard is a serving Army officer, and was
Chief of Staff in the Afghanistan-based NZ Provincial
Reconstruction Team last year.
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Imagine... You’re in a canyon surrounded by 1000 foot
high mountains of slick bare granite. Hot summer sun
beating down and reflecting off the tranquil pool beneath
your kayak. Looking around you could be mistaken you
were on the moon and not kayaking in the mountains

of California, writes Territorial Force medic and intrepid
adventurer Lance Corporal Andy Kennedy.

Upper Cherry Creek.

Cherry Bomb Falls.

There is something powerful going on here: an approaching roar of thundering and falling water
getting slowly closer, constantly reminds you this is no place to relax. Downstream the calm
pool appears to drop off the edge of the earth and you’re fighting to hold back both the
excitement and intense fear of what you’re drifting towards. You’re about to paddle a mighty
canyon of non-stop waterfalls and grade 5+ white water with no means of escape and
only your skill and steady nerves to get you through... Welcome to ‘Cherry Bomb Gorge’,
California!
| had taken a break from my soldiering career in the Royal New Zealand Army Medical
Corp to search for some extreme adventure while floating in a piece of plastic (AKA- my
‘Liquid Logic’ kayak). Thus far my adventure had taken me from the New Zealand winter to
meet up with various American paddlers and paddle some world-class white water around

California, Colorado, Washington and Western Canada. This four day expedition was to be a

highlight that started with a 23-hour straight drive from Colorado to the High Sierras of California.
Following a quick sleep our team of five began carrying our heavy kayaks and equipment up and
over a mountain pass to the river. Eight or so hours later, after some humorous mishaps, we were
sleeping in the open next to a warm fire dreaming of the steep river ahead of us.

The next two days were long and physical but what we found was an epic white water paradise.
Paddling down countless slides, rapids and waterfalls all to the wild backdrop of the shear granite
of the northern edge of Yosemite National Park can’t be described in words. Even pictures and
video don’t do the experience justice, although check out the link at the end of this article to find
the HD video of the experience shot by team member Roman Nelson.

During our trip the Californian forest fires were raging, creating hazy conditions. Apparently the

Getting amongst it in the first rapid.
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Jedi training slides — 200 metres of water sliding fun.

The Teacups, a perfect series of waterfalls after Cherry Bomb Gorge.

AN INESCAPABLE CANYON CALLED CHERRY
BOMB GORGE LEADS INTO LONG RAPIDS AND
COUNTLESS WATERFALLS THAT RANGE FROM

CONSECUTIVE SWALLER DROPS T0 FALLS OVER SN CeuliP ™ 0

10 METRES IN HEIGHT.

P t ing aft ick lunch break.
authorities had recommended that sensible humans not exercise outside that week! Adding to o _ag.mga eraquu: u'?c e

the experience were wild bears, rattlesnakes and some top-notch (and completely sane) people.
These experiences, when shared with four other like-minded kayakers who regularly hold your life
in their hands, is a great way to create friends and memories that will not be forgotten. Is it just
me or does this sound like soldiering?

The middle section of the river is the most action packed. An inescapable canyon called Cherry
Bomb Gorge leads into long rapids and countless waterfalls that range from consecutive smaller
drops to falls over 10 metres in height. Rapids and canyons named Jedi Training Slides, Groove
Tube and Waterfall Alley follow one after another and our team is forced to work together to scout
and set safety around the most dangerous of the rapids. Rather than writing a novel here I’ll just
leave you with some of our pictures. L. \ i

But the epic adventure had to end and it did in style. A slide off a seven metre waterfall, a LR - \ - +\‘
quick turn of a kayak through a narrow slot while avoiding death under some partially submerged \ 4 - .
rocks, and then a pleasant paddle across a peaceful lake to the Californian sunset. .

So for now | am spending more time with my paddle than with a good ol’ Steyr but | am still \

a soldier in the Territorial Army which enables me to come home each year, cut my hair and

maintain my skills to a level where | hope again to rejoin the Regular Force in the near future. I’d !
like to thank the Army for its support of my time away, and | hope that these experiences will only
be valuable for my service in the future. So to those dreaming of adventure, the AATC in Burnham
is only a phone call away.

i The calm before the excitement. 7 LCPL Andy Kennedy.
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A FOUR LAR

By Territorial Force soldier Staff Sergeant Ron Skelton

Friday 27 November saw 14 keen men line up for the start of the 640 Km Maxi Enduro — four

laps of Lake Taupo.

It was an odyssey of cycling, sleep deprivation and caffeine abuse. This would be my second
start in this event having completed it in 2008 in 34 hours 29 minutes. As an unsupported
rider this year | returned a little more experienced, a little lighter and on a better cycle, with a
support vehicle and driver, and determined to break the 30 hour barrier.

| set out with a simple plan to ride as far as | practically could until sunset, hold a steady
pace through the night, and hang in there until | finished on Saturday afternoon. At the start
there was a break away of four, then a loose group of my self and two others. | did the first lap
of the lake — 160 km in five hours, 45 and started lap two on my own.

By sunset | had completed more than a lap and a half. | changed into night clothing — layers
of polypropylene and merino wool — and carried on with the support van right behind me

lighting up the way with its head lights.

Coming back to Taupo about 2330 hrs | set out on lap three still feeling reasonably good.
But aware | was pushing a little hard | carried on in search of sunrise which happened as | was
between Turangi and Hatete. Strategic use of coffee kept me very focused, and | coasted into

{.

FEAT OF ENDURANCE

STRATEGIC USE OF COFFEE KEPT ME VERY
FOCUSED, AND | COASTED INTO TAUPG AT
ABOUT 0630 T0 COMPLETE MY THIRD LAP.

Taupo at about 0630 to complete my third lap. | stopped at the
checkpoint and set up for lap four, leaving the support vehicle
behind as the main race got away.

At o700 | was still confident | was in for a top five finish. |
set out, and my aim was to hold a steady pace to the end if
possible. By then | was feeling the pace | had been holding.
Getting a wobble or two was a bit scary as the main event was
going by in bunches averaging 35—-40kph. The riders did a
grand job avoiding me and shouted lots of encouragement.

Maxi Enduro riders were all wearing distinctive pink helmet
covers to identify themselves. About the three-and-a-half-lap
mark, the rain set in and | really felt the cold. | wondered if
it was really such a good idea to drop about two kg of body
weight for the event. Turangi was in sight and only 50 km and
Hatepe hill separated me from the finish, but the tank was
almost empty and every incline saw me in my lowest gear.

Then it was Hatepe hill and a long slow grind up the hill — a
low gear balancing act as | was barely turning the pedals. |
passed several single lap riders who had dismounted and
were pushing their bikes up the hill. | was running on empty
but could still ride, and soon crested Hatepe for the fourth and

final time. There was only 20 km to Taupo and | was certain |
was still in fifth place. | had no legs left to launch after another
Maxi rider if they passed me but settled for a finish and was
certain | would go well under 30 hours.

| glided through Five Mile Bay and climbed into Taupo.
Seeing the I[ronman markings still painted on the road made
me glad | was on my bike and not doing the marathon. The
last 10 km was marked at every kilometre, and | kept a steady
crawl to the finish line. It was over. | dismounted and the
volunteers recovered the timing tag from my bike and several
Army cyclists greeted me and helped me make my way out
of the finishing chute. There were lots of hand shakes and
congratulations.

In @ mass of thousands of cyclists | got to the building we
had the use of and reclined for a well earned nap, having
completed 640 km in 28 hours, 6 minutes and 52 seconds.
About two hours later | was up and very hungry. | attended
the prize giving and display by the Red Checkers aerobatics
team, and had a great chat with fellow cyclists. | discovered |
had finished 3rd in the 640km event but it took a while for it
to sink in and | expected it to be an error as | was certain | was

i

riding fifth. But accidents and the night ride had taken their
toll on the field and | was well pleased with third place and my
time of well under 30 hours justified the many hours of cycling
| did as a build up.

Itis a real balancing act to prepare for this event, work at
a fulltime civilian job, fit in Territorial Force training, and get
sufficient training on the bike.

I would like to thank the many people who supported my
efforts — 6 Hauraki Battalion Group for the use of the van,
Reliance Transport (my civilian employer), Jeff Webb and the
team at Avanti, plus Waitakere for the awesome service and
support with the bike. The Department of Cycling for the
many rides as part of my build up training, Army Cycling, and
especially Trooper Leslie Port from the Hauraki battalion for
the outstanding effort as my one-man support crew for the first
480 km of the event, passing out the food and drinks, and the
eight hours of night driving sitting right on my back wheel to
light up the road for me. Without his support | would not have
achieved the results | did.



By Major Rob Te Moana

A 45-strong team of New Zealand Army branded cyclists
challenged themselves alongside almost 12,000 other riders in
the 33rd 2009 Lake Taupo Cycle Challenge on Saturday

28 November 2009.

The Army’s cycling team, which included civilians as
well as military personnel, complemented the large NZDF
representation at the Challenge in which a total of about
110 NZDF personnel across all three Services took part. The
Lake Taupo Cycle Challenge is the second of two key annual
Army-sponsored events for Army cycling, the other being the
Mountain Bike Day Night Thriller held in September.

This year, for the first time, the three Services rode for an
Inter-Services trophy sponsored by the Cycle Challenge Event
Director. There was stiff competition between the three Services
and a strong NZ Army and RNZAF team. The 2009 trophy was
awarded to RNZAF who fielded a strong team that took out some
of the top 20 fastest 160 km solo times that counted towards
the trophy points.

For a number of the Army riders, this was their first attempt
at the Challenge and some managed very creditable times for
the course. Others were just proud to have completed what is
regarded as a very demanding 160 km event.

Captain Nicola Martin from Wellington recorded Army’s fastest
female time of 4 hours 58 minutes, and fastest male solo rider
was recorded by Major Glenn Kirk, Linton, in a time of 4hours 23
minutes. The Army had four relay teams entered with WO2 Nicky
Renata, Southern region, and her relay partner Kathy Walker
completing the two 8o km relay in a time of 7 hours .05 mins.
Following closely behind Nicky and Kathy was the Linton 4 x 40
km relay team of the educated four riders of Tina Gray, Tristelle
Ross, Haley Savage and Andrew Robertson.

The Army’s core values came to the fore during and after
the race when Corporal Matt Savage and Lieutenant Dave
Carmody came to the assistance of Warrant Officer Class Two
Aaron Williamson, who was involved in a collision during
the early stages. Despite being injured himself, CPL Savage
rendered immediate first aid and stabilised WO2 Williamson,
with the assistance of LT Carmody. Once WO2 Williamson was
safely in the hands of St John’s, both riders continued with the
race and recorded very good times. LT Carmody stopped and
assisted other Army riders in distress during the race, and CPL
Savage put aside his injury to complete the course and gain
valuable points for the Army team. After the race Lieutenant
Colonels Jeremy Ramsden and Craig Stewart ensured that WO2
Williamson was assisted through his helo evacuation to Rotorua
Hospital where he underwent observation and treatment.
These four, and the work of Christine Blair and personnel who
arranged WO2 Williamson’s return to Wellington, were examples
of the core values being displayed in kind not just in word.

i . Bl N
Major Te Moana, Army Cycling Code Chairman hands over
the Inter-Services Trophy to 2009 winning Service RNZAF
Cycling Coordinator FLTLT Matt Tristram of Whenuapai.
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Some of the 43 Army riders pose for an early morning photo outside
Army Event HQ prior to the start of the Lake Taupo Cycle Challenge.

v
- THIS YEAR FOR THE FIRST TIME THE THREE SERVICES
RODE FOR AN INTER-SERVICES TROPHY SPONSGRED BY
THE CYCLE CHALLENGE EVENT DIRECTOR. THERE WAS
STIFF COMPETITION BETWEEN THE THREE SERVICES AND

A STRONG NZ ARMY AND RNZAF TEAM.

The final sprint to the finish line for Major Rob Te Moana.
y PR
In addition to the riders there was the essential support team e 3 o, AR _:
headed by Christine Blair who provided liaison with the event 5 T L L 4,
management and was also the crucial halfway resupply point
for many of the core riders. Overall the event was again a huge
success in that it enabled riders to achieve some personal goals
in a challenging event and provided an opportunity for Army to
showcase its brand to an audience of over 45,000 riders and
spectators.
2010 will see Army Cycling involved in a number of national
events including:
e 30 Jan 10-Yarrows Around Mt Taranaki 150km Cycling event,
New Plymouth
17 Feb 10—Nationwide Go By Bike Day, Wellington
14 Mar 10—Hospi 2010, Wellington
27 Mar 10
Avanti Rotorua to Taupo 100km Flyer in Rotorua
Forrest Graperide Marlborough
Early Apr 10 (dates TBCO)—NZ Army Cycling Inter-regionals -
Wellington
For more information on Army Cycling (both road and
mountain biking) or being part of the growing sport and a I _ E o
growing Army network of more than 300 riders visit the Army ; i T N o b i
Cycling Intranet site: http://communities/Sport/ArmyPages/ foe = e S SR AN i

Sport/Cycling/Homepage.aspx or contact your local cycling The top two fastest female Army riders Capt Nicola
representative. Martin (Army GS) and Mrs Tania Larkin (JLSO).
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STRIKES 60 YEARS

By WO2 Doon Groves

In 1949, the Regular Force Cadet School softball team, based at
Trentham Camp and coached by Sergeant Maurice Bull (RNZAOQ),
was entered into the Hutt Valley competition. Sixty years later, in
November this year, the Inter-Regional Tournament was held in
Trentham, the birth place of Army softball.

The Trentham Camp groundsman, Ewan Sutherland, and his
dedicated team painstakingly manicured Davis Field into Yankee
Stadium in preparation for three days of softball competition.

On Day One of the tournament, the Northern women’s team
(strengthened by a handful of Central players) suffered a heavy
defeat against the might of Southern. The next day, Southern’s
pitcher and catcher were loaned to Northern for the second
game, and this time Northern reversed the result with a big win
against Southern. The final women’s game of the tournament
saw the reformed Southern team take it to the tournament hosts
Northern. With superb hitting and sound pitching, Southern
women took the title, yet again.

A powerful Northern men’s team, stacked with current and
former Army players, ploughed their way through the opposition's
pitching during round robin play. This dominating form advanced
Northern straight into the final. Central, last year’s champions,
faced off against Southern in the playoff game. The winner
would continue in the tournament, but the loser would not. The
playoff game did not disappoint and was dubbed the game of

Gathering to reminisce.
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About 120 guests gathered for the 6oth anniversary.

Northern woman Clare Aubrey
sets off from second base .

the tournament. Central pipped Southern by one run to advance
to the penultimate game. The final burst into life as Central
took an early lead over Northern. The lead changed hands after
Northern’s first turn at bat, but Central came back and looked

to have sealed the deal, with a late run seeing the Northerners
home by a single run.

At the tournament’s prize giving, the tournament champions
were crowned and the individual awards presented by the
chairman of Army Sport Lieutenant Colonel Bob Bulman.

The prize-giving formalities were capped off with a special

presentation to outgoing code chairman, Captain Grant McCarroll.

CAPT McCarroll has held the code chairman’s position since
April 2004. His sound softball background, leadership and
commitment to Army and NZDF softball over that time are some
of the reasons why he was a recipient of the NZDF Colour earlier
this year.

Two strong and experienced Army teams were selected
and headed to RNZAF Base Whenuapai for the Inter-Services
Tournament from 30 November to 4 December.

The tournament committee wishes to thank the LTCOL Stephen
Piercy and his logistics staff who supported the tournament and
helped to make it a huge success.

The Inter-Regional Tournament was the prelude to the 6oth
Anniversary of Army softball reunion.

The cutting of the cake by Sharna
Wilson, John Eagar and Marc Stallard.

Former Army softball player Reg Bennett
delivers a pitch during the anniversary

ARMY SOFTBALLS
FAMILY REUNITES

Softball was first played in the Army in 1949, and in 2005
Army softballers began the huge task of recording and, most
importantly, preserving its history on the Army website.

Planning and preparations for the 6oth Anniversary began in
2008. An anniversary committee of past and present softball
members was formed and a reunion date was set for November
20009.

On Friday 6 November 2009, past and present Army
softballers converged on Upper Hutt for the reunion. A few
attendees made their way from as far away as New York, the
UK, Australia and Tonga, not to forget those who also travelled
from the far ends of New Zealand.

That evening at Messines Army Centre, Trentham Captain
Grant McCarroll welcomed the 123 attendees and opened the
reunion. Chaplain Raharuhi Koia followed with an Anniversary
blessing before the assembled guests got down to the
business of catching up on the good old softball days with
their former team mates and officials. The attendees also
received their memorabilia apparel, softball coins and the
Army softball journal. The journal was put together over several
months and contains collections of photographs, articles and
memories of the past 60 years. The large collection of data and
images has been made into a journal.

The following morning, at Davis Field, softball gloves were
dusted off and bats swung as the Umpire announced “play
ball”. A large crowd gathered in the bright sunshine to watch
their old team mates “do their softball thing” on the diamond
once again. A BBQ lunch (cooked by Tiny Graham (Trade
Training School) and Joe and Louise Waiariki) sizzled away in
front of the Pavilion.

Later that evening, the attendees assembled at the Upper
Hutt Cosmopolitan Club for the official dinner. A highlight
just before dinner was when Chaplain and Army pitcher
Raharuhi “Ra” Koia said Grace, which rather fittingly had a
softball theme and also had everyone laughing. Following
the buffet meal, the anniversary cake was cut by the Patron of
Army softball and youngest men’s and women’s team players
Sapper Marc Stallard and Lance Corporal Sharna Wilson.

The guest speaker was former Black Sox Head Coach Mr Don
Tricker, who shared his coaching experiences.

Former player Mike Dellow in action.
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Courage, commitment, comradeship — and cunning — were all evident at Waiouru on 5 November
during the annual challenge between the Garrison Club and the Senior Non-Commissioned Officer
(SNCO) Mess for the Pace Stick of Victory.

The challenge began at ogoo with a darts competition, and Gibbo MacGibbon and Tim Powell
took the Garrison Club into an early lead. However Brian Kelly led the SNCO Mess in a timely rally,
enabling them to win the match five games to three.

The mid-morning mixed netball game was played to a high standard. With Tuck Fryer, Temepara
Tamati and Mario Ropati leading the attack, and strong defensive play by Carmen Eriksson and
Shar Simcock, the SNCO Mess took an early lead. The Garrison Club counter-attacked strongly in
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s The netball was hotly contested.
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SSGT Tony Ponting shows the younger players how it’s done ..

[TUDE AS YOUNG

IN WAIGURU

the third and fourth quarters, but strong play by Shaun Moore, Irene Fryer, Tommy Parker and Terry
Simpson had the Warrant Officers and Sergeants ahead 39-29 at the final whistle.

A large partisan crowd turned up to watch the afternoon rugby match. Their greater weight and
extra years of experience took the SNCO Mess to an early lead, but the younger Corporals had
more staying power and the game turned their way in the third quarter, culminating in a brilliant
try by O’Shea Maihi at the end of that quarter. But the Sergeants fought to regain control of the
ball, winning the game 29-19.

The Pace Stick is now on display in the SNCO Mess, next to the Sword won from Officers Mess.

ﬂ'*u « i -

BT -\: But youth occasionally got the better of experience.

CORRECTION
The Harding Cup was won by 5th Wellington West Coast & Taranaki Battalion Group, and not the
3rd Auckland Northland Battalion group as reported in last month’s Army News.

The Auckland Regiment won the Commander’s trophy for the overall best results from all three
main sports (rugby, netball and golf). The error was the result of incorrect information supplied
and is regretted.






