area. Early one evening the section spotted our instructors, Captain M.G.
BROWN and Sergeant A.J. SAID, walking towards our positions. The 3rd Class
cadets in the section continued working. The 2nd Class cadets, however,
pretended not to notice them approaching and waited until Captain BROWN and
Sergeant SAID were within earshot then began yelling in the darkness, “Where’s
Knight the cunt? Why isn’t he working” and “get back to work, Knight!” Captain
BROWN and Sergeant SAID dutifully noted these comments and recorded them
in their Field Report. Even though the 3rd Class cadets in the section performed
most of the duties during the exercise, I felt that myself and Staff Cadet DARBY
were chosen significantly more often than the other 3t Class cadets in the
section. We were assigned every duty or task during the exercise. We were
detailed even when Staff Cadet DARBY and I were the only members of the
section occupied with some other task. On one occasion, I decided to test my
suspicion. When I saw a platoon orderly approaching the section’s position I
suspected correctly that the orderly would be coming to inform the section leader
that someone from the section was required to collect stores from the platoon HQ.
As cadets were required to take their rifles and webbing with them wherever they
went, I quickly took off my webbing, dismantled my SLR and began cleaning it.
When I glanced around the section position I noticed that apart from Staff Cadet
DARBY, who was also not wearing his webbing and was in the process of cooking
a meal over a hexamine stove, everyone else was sitting around their fire pits
talking. My assumption about the orderly was confirmed when I overheard the
orderly tell the section leader that some stores were waiting to be picked up from
the platoon HQ. The section leader had his back to me and before he could turn
around I turned to Staff Cadet SHRIMPTON, who was sitting on the edge of the
pit next to me, and said, “I betcha he picks me.” I then crouched down in my fire
pit out of sight and told SHRIMPTON not to look down at me. An instant later the
section leader turned around and called out, “Where’s Knight?... Staff Cadet
Knight!” I could easily hear him but I remained in the bottom of the pit. Again the
section leader called out, “Staff Cadet Knight!” I then stood up in plain view
holding up my dismantled rifle in one hand and with a cleaning brush in the
other. The section leader disregarded this and ordered me to fetch the stores from
the platoon HQ, located on an adjacent rise about 200 metres away. When I
looked around and saw that everyone else in the section, apart from Staff Cadet

DARBY, were still sitting around doing nothing, I turned to SHRIMPTON and
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angrily muttered, “I told you so, didn’t I? I fuckin’ knew it. I'm hiding in the
bottom of the pit and he picks me. I'm the only one doing anything and he fuckin’
still picks me.” The section leader then turned to Staff Cadet DARBY and detailed
him to go with me. DARBY, with a spoon in one hand and holding a steel cup
canteen over his stove with the other, stood up and made to protest but then

muttered and threw the canteen to the ground.

Captain BROWN and Sergeant SAID’s Field Report on me for FEX “Tobruk”
recorded that I ‘did not dig with enough effort, did not take aimed shots in the live
fire exercise, did not use a correct fire position, made immature statements and
was not accepted as an equal by his peers’. As a result, I received a bare pass
score for the exercise of 5/10, the second worst score in his section. The worst
score was attained by Staff Cadet DARBY who received a score of 4/10, due
mainly to the fact that he fell asleep in a fire pit during the large-scale mock

attack late in the exercise that “woke up half of Canberra.”

6t Charge

On Thursday 7 May 1987, I was charged for the sixth time. After sports training
that afternoon two Kokoda Company 3 Class cadets, Staff Cadets Craig SMITH
(CSC No 5318) and Doug “Bart” BARTLE (CSC No 5225), asked me if they could
borrow my car to get a take-away meal from the McDonald’s restaurant in Ainslie.
They knew that 3 Class cadets did not have local leave but they had decided to
take the risk of being caught off the college grounds. I had let them borrow my
car on previous occasions, but on this occasion I told them that I would drive
them there because my car had not been running well. We left the college with me
and BARTLE in our RMC tracksuits and with SMITH in his Patrol Blues Mess
Dress uniform. As we were collecting our order from the drive-through take-away
counter at the side of the restaurant, Lieutenant-Colonel WILLIS, who was off-
duty and in civilian attire, left the restaurant via the restaurant’s side entrance.
Almost immediately, he noticed SMITH sitting in the front passenger seat of my
car. Lieutenant-Colonel WILLIS approached the car and questioned us. We
admitted that we did not have local leave so Lieutenant-Colonel WILLIS took our
names and ordered us to report to him the next morning. We found out later that

two senior cadets were in the car behind us and were also AWOL, and were lucky
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not to also get caught by Lieutenant-Colonel WILLIS. At 0800hrs on Friday 8 May
1987, we reported to Lieutenant-Colonel WILLIS in his office in the MTW building.
He informed us that we were charged with being Absence Without Leave, in
breach of s.24 of the DFDA. This charge was heard at an OC’s hearing held on 13
May 1987.

Meeting with WO2 Remin

Later on Thursday 7 May 1987, I was seen by WO2 Siegfried REMIN regarding my
cheating on a map marking exercise. A week earlier I realised only minutes before
a map-marking lesson that I had forgotten to complete the four practice questions
given as homework the previous evening. It was far too late for me to complete the
practice exercise, which had to be submitted the following lesson, so I asked Staff
Cadet Chris WHITTING (CSC No 5336) for assistance. WHITTING handed his
completed exercise to me and told me to trace it, which I proceeded to do.
Minutes later we attended the map marking lesson and submitted our practice
exercises. The practice exercises were corrected and later returned to us on
Friday 8 May 1987. When I was handed my work I was told that the MTW
instructor who had set the exercise, WO2 Siegfried REMIN, wanted to see me in
the MTW building. Arriving at the MTW building I was ordered by WO2 S. REMIN
to go into his office. I stood to attention in front of his desk as he walked into the
office and closed the door behind him. As soon as WO2 REMIN got behind his
desk he began abusing me and accusing me of copying from another cadet. I was
given no opportunity to confirm or deny this accusation. He told me that I was
not worthy of a commission and added that, “As long as my arsehole points to the
ground you won't be an officer in this Army.” I was then told that if I failed to
improve he would take me on one of his, “... little walks where strange things
happen. Just the two of us.” I was told that on these walks, “The person who’s
with me falls down and breaks their nose and I graze my fist and knee helping
them up.” The implication was obvious. In addition to this reprimand I was given

a sixty-five question map marking assignment’.
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3rd Guidance Interview

During the evening of Monday 11 May 1987, I saw Captain GOSS in the MTW
building for what would become my last guidance interview. Prior to the meeting 1
had missed the evening meal but I had quickly had a beer in the cadet mess.
Captain GOSS’s personal evaluation of my situation at RMC was recorded in the
official Record of Interview, which stated; ‘During this interview I advised SCDT
Knight that I was extremely unhappy with his performance since my last
interview [27 April 1987] in particular his lack of self-discipline and maturity. He
has not learnt from past lessons or accepted advice from myself, his Coy Comd
[Major VERCOE], CI [Lieutenant-Colonel WILLIS] or CO CSC [Lieutenant-Colonel
KIBBEY]. I believe his trouble stems from his lack of maturity and new found
wealth resulting in a preference for social activities rather than applying himself
at RMC. An example of his lack of self-discipline was that he reported to me for
guidance with alcohol on his breath. The member has been left in no doubt
[Captain GOSS’s emphasis] as to what will happen if his performance does not

improve. I will discuss his performance further with his Coy Comd.’

On Wednesday 13 May 1987, SMITH, BARTLE and I each separately fronted
Major VERCOE in his office to have our AWOL charge heard. Due to the
seriousness of the charge, Major VERCOE referred the charge against all three of
us to the CO CSC for hearing. I was the last to front Major VERCOE who, before
he referred the charge, reprimanded me harshly. He accused me of being the one
who suggested the excursion to McDonald’s, and then he reprimanded me for
dragging SMITH and BARTLE down with me, for getting them into trouble when it
was all my fault. I felt that if I attempted to tell Major VERCOE what actually
happened, I would be betraying two fellow cadets and I would only be accused of
lying in order to protect myself. As a result, I remained silent, looked straight

ahead and accepted Major VERCOE’s angry reprimand without protest.

Around this time I finally realised that if I did not begin to make a concerted effort
to improve my performance, I ran the risk of being asked to “Show Cause” (why
my appointment as a staff cadet should not be terminated), and being thrown out
of the college. Days later I topped my group during a public speaking exercise.

The classroom exercise was a mock Royal Commission hearing based on the
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Tasman Bridge maritime disaster when a ship had crashed into Hobart’s road
bridge. I was given the role of the ship’s captain. After the exercise concluded, the
instructor, Captain L.A. GREENLAND, praised me for my communication skills
and told me, in front of the rest of the class, that I had topped the class. She also

told me that she was pleased to see me making a much greater effort in class.

I was also now determined not just to pass my tests and examinations, but to
pass them as well as I could. I was inspired by a renewed sense of motivation and
I became dedicated to making a great comeback. I was pleased with the feeling
that my performance was steadily improving. When the 3rd Class cadets did the
PTT again I put in a determined effort and tried as hard as I could. During the
Skm run I finished 5% in my half-class and took two minutes off my previous
time. I remained alert during classroom lectures instead of falling asleep as I had
frequently done beforehand, and I tried to appear enthusiastic during practical
lessons without being boisterous or gung ho. I also took a sensible approach to
training exercises held at the Majura Field Firing Range. One test conducted at
the Majura range was the 5km cross-country run which I found difficult but
which I passed easily with a reasonable time. I also tried to maintain a quiet, low
profile in order to keep out of trouble, although I did occasionally seek
responsibility and volunteer for extra duties. Outside training hours I visited any
of my cadet friends who were in 5 Camp Hospital, and whenever I was going on
local leave or to a sporting event I went around the Kokoda Company barracks,
asking my fellow 34 Class cadets if any of them needed a lift. I believed strongly
in helping my mates whenever I could. In a letter to me after my arrest for the
Hoddle Street shootings, a fellow 3 Class cadet in Kokoda Company wrote; ‘I
may have only known you for six months but during that time you were always a

great mate, and would do anything for anyone.’

A confidential peer group rating, however, conducted within Kokoda Company on
15 May 1987, rated me as 23/26 of the 34 Class cadets (one 3 Class cadet —
Steve RIDD (CSC No 5303) - having already resigned by this stage after having
initially deserted). Interviews conducted with several members of Kokoda
Company produced the following comments: (a) He is a “character” who was
“quite liked”. (b) He is “too young” and has “no common sense”. (c) He was a

“skinhead” in Melbourne, made it common knowledge and enjoyed the image. (d)
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He had had “blues” in town with civilians. (e) He “dug his own grave” and made it
worse for himself by talking back. (f) He didn't attempt to “fit-in” and the
comments directed towards him in terms of his dress and speech were “water off
a duck’s back”. This last comment suggests to me that the “peer group”
interviewed consisted of senior cadets in the Company. During my time at

Duntroon I was never asked to participate in a peer group rating.

My renewed enthusiasm and determination to make a vast improvement was not
recognized by most of the senior cadets in Kokoda Company. As far as they were
concerned, I was not worthy of being an Army officer and they were determined to
ensure that I resigned my appointment. On 13 May 1987, my section leader,
Corporal CRANE, noted that, ‘SCDT Knight continued to display a lower level of
personal organisation than most members of Third Class.” He also commented on
‘SCDT Knight's lack of reliability’. Instead of my situation in the barracks
improving it significantly worsened. By mid-May 1987, many senior cadets were
subjecting me to regular abuse and harassment, sometimes for something I had
neglected to do, but usually just for the sake of it or for light entertainment.
Three 1st Class cadets in Kokoda Company’s 14 Platoon in particular. Corporal
Matthew THOMSON (CSC No 5132), Lance-Corporal Craig THORP (CSC No 5133),
and Staff Cadet Nicholas EVERINGHAM (CSC No 4823) singled me out for
“special treatment” and abused and victimized me at almost every opportunity.
Even though they were in 14 Platoon and their rooms were upstairs at the other
end of the barracks to my room, they harassed me whenever they saw me. I was
warned by two 3rd Class cadets in 14 Platoon, Simon MACKS (CSC No 5276) and
Kim EXAUDI-LARSEN (CSC No 5245), that THOMSON, THORP and
EVERINGHAM had it in for me. During one conversation I had with Staff Cadet
MACKS, he said, “They [THOMSON, THORP and EVERINGHAM] really hate you.”
I replied that I did not why. I said that he “must hate being in their [THOMSON,
THORP and EVERINGHAM’s] section.” He laughed and said, “No, they're as good
as gold with us.” MACKS and EXAUDI-LARSEN also told me that they did not
know why THOMSON, THORP and EVERINGHAM gave me such a hard time as
they were “good mates” with all the other 3 Class cadets in the Company. I was
just as bewildered. I had not trained with or had any personal clashes or “run-
ins” with these three senior cadets prior to their victimization of me starting, so I

am at a loss, even today, to explain why they took such a dislike to me.
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Hallway Incident

By mid-May 1987, I was having regular clashes with senior cadets in Kokoda
Company. One incident happened during the evening of Friday 15 May 1987. 1
was walking along the hallway on the second storey of the south wing of the
barracks, heading towards the south wing ablutions to have a shower. I would
have used the ablutions in the north wing of the barracks except the north wing’s
hot water and heating system had completely broken down in early April 1987.
When I came across a group of about ten 1st Class cadets sitting on the floor on
both sides of the corridor, I halted, stood to attention and requested permission
to pass from the most senior cadet present (By this stage, I was the only 3rd Class
cadet still being held to this initial assimilation requirement). The most senior
cadet present was Sergeant Stephen ALEXANDER (CSC No 5008), a 23-year-old
ex-Wormald security officer. Before Sergeant ALEXANDER could reply, Lance-
Corporal THORP asked me, “How many times have you been charged, Knight?” I
answered, “A few times, corporal.” Corporal THOMSON then interjected, “Have
you been charged with being a fuck-bucket yet?” At this point the senior cadets
present burst out laughing. I told THOMSON I had not so THOMSON and THORP
continued to ridicule me. I quickly tired of the ridicule so I again requested
permission from Sergeant ALEXANDER to pass. ALEXANDER granted me
permission over the ridicule of THOMSON and THORP so I walked on to the

showers despite efforts by senior cadets to trip me up as I passed.

Parade Rehearsal

On another occasion in mid-May 1987, during a parade rehearsal the 2nd Class
cadet behind me in the formation, Staff Cadet Robert HAMBURGER (CSC No
4548), a 22-year-old ADFA graduate, constantly abused me throughout the
rehearsal for not being able to march. HAMBURGER complemented the abuse by
kicking my heels throughout the rehearsal. I was more than competent in the
skill of marching and had been marching since I joined the Army Cadets seven
years previously. HAMBURGER simply did not like me and after the rehearsal he
told a 1st Class cadet, Sergeant Michael THOMSON (CSC No 5131), a 25-year-old
former RAEME electrical technician, that I could not march and that I should be
given Extra Drill parades. Such punitive parades could only be awarded by 1st
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Class cadets and were conducted during the Defaulters Parades. Sergeant
THOMSON accepted HAMBURGER's accusations without question and

immediately ordered me to attend two EDs.

Other Rank Tendencies

In addition to being constantly told to resign my appointment, I was also
constantly abused by senior cadets for supposedly having “Other Rank
Tendencies” (ORTs). Senior cadets claimed that ORTs were traits usually
associated with private soldiers and which senior cadets considered to be un-
officer like and unacceptable traits for officers. ORTs were not, however, outlined
in any manual or Standing Orders, and were not referred to by the authorities.
Nearly all of the traits that the senior cadets considered ORTs and which they
complained about, were simply petty examples of their own personal prejudices. I
was, for instance, was constantly abused because of my crew cut hair. Even
though it was cut within regulation length, it was considered an ORT by senior
cadets. At one stage, I was ordered to grow my hair and Staff Cadet COLMER
ordered me to “Show Parade a haircut” in a week’s time. On another occasion,
Staff Cadet Dale BURNSIDE (CSC No 4775), a 21-year-old ADFA graduate, told

me that, “Your men won'’t respect you with hair like that!”

My sideburns were also considered an ORT by senior cadets, even though they
were within regulation length. They frequently harassed me over them and
repeatedly ordered me to shave them off. The fact that I constantly refused to
shave them off angered them further. During one evening in the barracks in mid-
May 1987, I was warned by Staff Cadet BURNSIDE that, “If you don’t shave them
off, someone might run in on you and shave them off themselves.” Two evenings
later, I was studying at my desk in my room when I noticed a group of about six
37 Class cadets standing around my doorway. They were staring at me and
quietly laughing. When I asked them what was going on they rushed into my
room, pulled me struggling off my chair, and pinned me to the floor. I was held
down as one of them plugged in an electric razor into a nearby wall socket and,
despite my protests and my attempts to escape, completely shaved off my right
sideburn. They then quickly let go of me and hurriedly left the room laughing. I

was not impressed with having my sideburn shaved off but I took what happened
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in good cheer because it was fellow 34 Class cadets who did it and who did it
without malice. I later learnt, however, that they had done it at the instigation of

senior cadets in the company.

I was also constantly abused by senior cadets for owning a Torana SLR 5000
because it was considered by senior cadets as “not a suitable vehicle for an
officer.” This was regardless of the fact that the RMC authorities permitted staff
cadets to own any type of vehicle except motorcycles. During the final stage of the
ICT at Majura, I had even queried Major VERCOE about owning a Torana SLR
5000 and was told that it was quite alright to own such a car. On a weekend in
May 1987, I was washing my car in the car park outside the front of the Kokoda
Company barracks when Corporal THOMSON, Lance-Corporal THORP and Staff
Cadet EVERINGHAM walked out of the barracks’ middle foyer. They were dressed
in civilian attire as it was the weekend and they were all off-duty. EVERINGHAM
strode angrily over to my car and yelled at me, “What’s this fucking shit box doing
here?!” I stated the obvious: “I'm washing it.” EVERINGHAM screamed back
“What?!” 1 calmly replied, “I'm washing it... Staff Cadet Everingham.”
EVERINGHAM mumbled something then curtly ordered, “Move that fucking heap
of shit out of here as soon as you're finished.” I simply nodded in reply as
EVERINGHAM, THOMSON and THORP got into a nearby car and drove off.

I was even harassed by senior cadets over such things as my choice of music -
“hard rock” groups such as AC/DC, The Angels and Rose Tattoo — and my choice

of civilian clothes.

Many senior cadets also abused and ridiculed me for supposedly having “lout”
friends, even though they did not know any of my civilian friends. This was in
addition to the abusive references they made to my girlfriends and other female
civilian friends. On occasions whilst on local leave senior cadets even went as far

as sexually harassing my girlfriends or other female friends.

Sexual Harassment of Female Friends

In early April 1987, I began regularly seeing Meg RUMMERY, a 17-year-old

Commonwealth public servant who worked in the Department of Employment
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and Industrial Relations. Meg later stated that: ‘I was sexually harassed on at
least two occasions by first class cadets at Duntroon in order to stir up Julian’
(Statement by Alice Meghan Rummery to Private Investigator Peter Tierney on the
17 November 1987, page 1).

On another occasion in late May 1987, Lance-Corporal THORP groped another
female civilian friend of mine (Liz GLOVER) in front of me at the Private Bin
nightclub. I had gone to the Private Bin with Liz and Meg RUMMERY and a
mutual friend, Deanne METCALFE. We found a corner to drink in on the ground
floor. As Liz walked to the toilet THORP, who was sitting at a nearby table with a
group of other senior cadets, lent out and grabbed Liz's backside as she walked
past. When she turned around and objected, THORP and his mates laughed at
her.

On one Saturday night in mid-May 1987, Meg and I had gone with other friends
to the Private Bin nightclub at around 2000hrs. At around 2130hrs, Meg and I
decided to leave and go and visit friends in Belconnen. At this stage of the night
we were at the rear of the ground floor so we started to move towards the front
door. Another 3rd Class cadet, Staff Cadet J.C. TUNSTALL (CSC No 5329), was
walking in front of me while Meg was walking behind me whilst holding my hand.
As we made our way through the crowd gathered in front of the main bar we
passed a group of senior cadets who were also on local leave. One 2nd Class cadet
in the group, Staff Cadet Stephen MEEHAN (CSC No 5190), a 26-year-old former
rifleman from 2/4 RAR, lent out and grabbed hold of each of Meg’s breasts in
turn as she walked past. I had stopped and turned around just as MEEHAN
began to lean out. After witnessing MEEHAN's actions, I stepped towards him and
told him sternly to “Lay off.” MEEHAN simply lent back on his seat, folded his
arms and laughed. I began to move towards MEEHAN but Meg quickly stepped in
front of me and quietly told me to “forget it.” TUNSTALL had also noticed what
was happening so he grabbed me from behind and warned me that if I did
anything to MEEHAN, the senior cadets would seek retribution when I got back to
the college. Meg again told me to forget what happened so I reluctantly let her
lead me to the door. I never reported the incident but it remained ingrained in my
memory. I felt great anger and frustration over this incident, and other similar

incidents, because it appeared to me that the senior cadets considered
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