
Memoirs - Newcastle Boys High School 
ARMY Cadets by Raymond Buscombe 

I attended NBHS from years 1967 to 1970 inclusive during the Vietnam War era and left school to take up 
an apprenticeship in Fitting and Machining at the Port Waratah plant of BHP in 1971. I subsequently joined 
the RAAF in 1976. I spent the next 22 odd years traveling between posts and deployments. 
My Cadet training at NBHS gave me a good grounding in Defence matters and I was well suited to a career 
in uniform. I do well remember many Cadet related incidents at NBHS under the leadership of Captain Rex 
Gardner. The ARMY Cadet squadron at NBHS was indoctrinated to be enthusiastic about national defence 
and quite well funded to participate in many out of school hours activities. 
 

 
 
The most memorable event for the Cadets during my term was the event of a substantial bushfire at the 
Stockton Rifle Range because of the subsequent consequences to my best school friend John Bint. 
 
My recollection of the day's events may be a little sketchy but in principle, it transpired as follows. 
 
I remember clearly that we were all excited as a troop of cadets to have the chance of attending the Fern 
Bay or Stockton rifle range for the introduction to weapons for something other than drill practice. It was 
quite a hot day for the season and my only recall of the date was that it was close to CRACKER NIGHT. We 
were excited to learn that we would be firing not only our .303 rifles but also some WWII vintage machine 
guns under guidance of the Newcastle ARMY Reserves that were based at Adamstown. Towards the 
middle of the day or maybe after lunch, we had an exercise to simulate a jungle evasion or attack and it 
was during this process that some bungers began to be tossed around in the bush to add some realism. 
This activity was totally unauthorized and within a matter of minutes, a fire started. I was fairly close to 
the seat of the fire and John was in the same group. I must add that neither of us had any crackers in our 
possession on the day. The fire was surely a direct result of the crackers catching the dry scrub and spread 
quite rapidly but I don't remember the wind conditions at the time. The NCOs in our group told us to start 
using green branches to try and put out the fire but it was quite useless. 
Someone ran off to raise the alarm but the quantity of smoke and the spread of the fire were pretty 
obvious very quickly. 
We abandoned the fight but during the melee John yelled out that he was bitten on the hand by a snake. 
He told me in later discussions at his home that he had grabbed a branch to fight the fire and the snake 



was right under the palm of his hand and latched on between his thumb and palm. I remember distinctly 
that he was rushed off to the Mater Hospital by a senior student, I think in a Morris Minor car at about the 
time that the fire brigades started to arrive. Of course the fire was reported in the news media both in 
print and on NBN television. 

John Bint was treated with an anti venom that was derived from horse blood and subsequently recovered. 
However due to the treatment he was advised that he would retain some weakness and had to wear a 
necklace for the rest of his life as a form of "medi alert" in case he was hospitalised. 

 

He still led a very active youth and we played soccer together for about 10 or more years after the event. 
John was a remarkable goal keeper. He married at the age of about 20 and studied theology. He was a 
Baptist minister at a Religious aged care home in Warabrook at the time of his death, aged about 55 from 
a heart attack that was instant and without warning. R.I.P. 
 
 
I have other fond memories of our cadet days, particularly as a band member. I played the cymbals. We 
attended the Lemon Tree Passage ANZAC Parade to play and after our free lunch at the RSL, the bus took 
us over to Hawks Nest via the small punt. Of course this was pre-bridge days between Tea Gardens and 
Hawks Nest. We never made it across to Hawks Nest because the tide was out as the bus attempted to 
board the punt and the weight forced the rear of the bus onto the concrete ramp which in turn lifted the 
rear wheels off the ground and caused the punt to be stranded until the tide rose to the point where 
traction was regained. 
 
Then there's the story about the Cadet camp at Singleton Army Base where almost the entire cadet 
brigade from many NSW schools got diarrhea as a result of contaminated food served in the temporary 
kitchen. 
 
Yet another event occurred at a weekend camp at the GAN GAN ARMY training area in Port Stephens 
where some students woke to find a scorpion in their tent. - Great times!! 
 
Kind Regards Ray 
Buscombe NBHS 
0414 973 840 
(Ray started school in 1967)  


