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Beginning in November 1958 a series of articles under the title of "Historically Yours" written by our then editor Colin Doig, appeared in the Courier. Here are two humorous events from that series.

The Rum Rebellion.
Wayville abounded with much in the way of amusing incidents. Foremost was the Rum Rebellion. The Unit rum issue was packed with the cook house stores and was under the charge of the Sgt. Cook and Q.M. Sgt. With thirsts running high and pockets running low it was not long before the rum issue was broached and slowly at first but more rapidly towards the finish, it was "totted" away. All we had to show for many demijohns of rum was quite a few shickered cooks and others and about half a bottle of rum. The C.O., Major Spence, reckoned it was about time an inquiry of sorts was conducted into the "loss" of the rum issue. One of the most obvious culprits was Signaller "Taffy" Davies, a raw Welshman who had been a regular British Army soldier serving in India, Hong Kong etc., between wars. "Taffy" had been a machine miner at Wiluna before joining up. He had been in state of permanent intoxication for a couple of days or so and had been seen in the vicinity of the cookhouse. The Major had the Orderly Officer parade Sig. Davies, along with a couple of the cooks before him and proceeded to question them on the source of their liquor supply. He held up the half bottle of rum salvaged from the wreckage and asked Davies, "Sig. Davies, can you buy this type of rum in Adelaide?" An unabashed Davies reached out and grabbed the bottle, took a deep swig, wiped his lips with the back of his hand and said; "No, Sir. Nothing as good as that in Adelaide." BY this time the C.O.'s eyes had nearly popped out of their sockets at the brazen effrontery of Davies. He castigated all present, but owing to lack of positive proof not much could be done on the matter.

Entraining.
When it was obvious that we could not stick it out at Wayville much longer the C.O. decided it would be a good idea to have a dummy run of boarding and alighting from trains. Orders were given that all personnel were to pack all their gear in approved style, including packs, haversacks, kitbags and sea kits and parade on the main parade ground. As usual Pte. Paddy Knight treated the whole matter as a senseless and needless intrusion on his all important leisure and the usual games of chance and other activities which he was want to enjoy. He appeared on parade with gear hanging all over him like a Christmas tree. Capt. Laidlaw quickly tore a strip off him and momentarily put him in his place but it was not for long. While the actual exercise was being conducted in boarding the imaginary train, opening carriage doors, dropping imaginary widows so tin hats would not break them while stowing gear, Paddy was noted to be wringing his hand. The C.O. promptly asked the necessary question: "What's wrong with you Pte. Knight?" "Jammed my hand in the imaginary door, Sir." Loud guffaws of laughter and exercise smartly ended.
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