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The Committee of Management welcomes our new 
Members who have recently joined the Vintagers.  We 
sincerely wish David Farrar a very warm welcome and 
enjoyment within the Club as a Member of the 
Vintagers. 
 
 

Shoot Calendar. 
 
Confirmed 21st  October 07 -.our 7th annual 
Vintage Cup – Geelong Gun Club 
 
Proposed late January 2008 –New Year Shoot at 
Frankston.  The “Treasurer’s Challenge”.  
Deliberations, opinions, and preferences have been 
continually expressed as to the merits of propellants 
and the theme/purpose of this shoot is to decide once 
and for all “which is the superior powder, black or 
nitro”.  In order to provide a balanced analysis and 
comprehensive result, our Treasurer, Greg Menzies, 
will be orchestrating the event, and has undertaken to 
provide an unquestionable result, unless of course, a 
considerable amount of money changes hand on the 
day which could well impact on the findings. 
 

Members this is an URGENT MESSAGE 
Have you changed your address lately?  If so, please 
advise the Secretary as soon as possible so that you 
won’t be disappointed in missing out on receiving the 
next issue of the newsletter and forthcoming shooting 
events. 

In addition, membership renewals for the year to 30th 
June 2008 are now due and payable.  If you have not 
already done so, would you please remit your renewal 
at your earliest possible convenience?   

A copy of the renewal form for those not financial is 
enclosed if you have misplaced or overlooked the one 
sent to you previously. 
 
 

President’s Report 

Our shoot calendar for the year to 30th June concluded 
with our annual rifle shoot at SSAA Eagle Park complex 
Big Game Rifle range on 17th June, and 27 members 
registered for the events.  Non shooters and guests 
swelled our attendance figure to 39, the best we have 
achieved at a rifle shoot to date.  Thank you to all for 
coming despite the inclement weather.  With cap in 
hand, I humbly apologize to all those who 
unconditionally accepted without question my forecast 
prediction “that it never rains at Little River”.  I should 
have qualified the statement by the addition of the 
words, “it simply pours!”  Hindsight is such a wonderful 
thing. 

Anyway, we managed to get through three events, 
being military rifle (23 entries), centre-fire rifle (21 
entries), and 4 person clay buster team (26 entries), 
before the heavens opened up and we decided it was 
time to adjourn to the shelter of the club house.  To 
add to the spirit of the occasion, we had by this stage 
seen some wonderful old firearms in action; these 
included but were not limited to Snider, Martini-Henry, 
Magazine Lee Enfield (“Long Tom”), and SMLE no.1 
Mark 1. 

Greg Menzies had gone to considerable time and 
trouble to engineer and manufacture a simulated 
charging elephant and buffalo target, designed to work 
on the principle of Newton’s second and third law of 
motion.  It was an instant conversation piece, a much 
admired real work of mechanical art, which also 
incorporated and reflected Greg’s artistic flare.  Sadly, 
it could not be put to full use (because I am now aware 
that it does rain at Little River).  However, before it 
was dismantled and packed away for another (sunny?) 
day, Heath Morris was able to field test it with his 
recently acquired Baikal double rifle.  

 

V I N T A G E R S   N E W S L E T T E R 

Committee of Management 
 
President: Peter J Smith 0428 332 781 
V. President: Mark Brenton 0405 517 501 
Secretary: Judith Kent 0408 619 226 
Treasurer: Greg Menzies 0425 705 677 
 
General Committee 
Max Lee  0419 366 558 
John Rowe 0409 192 847 
 
 
 
Fax No.:  (03) 9572 0069 
 
Email:  judithk@bigpond.com 
 
Mailing Address: 
 The Secretary 
 PO Box 269 
 Carnegie   Vic   3163 
 Australia 
 
Website:  www.vintagers.org.au 
 

All correspondence must be addressed to the 
Secretary.  No responsibility will be taken should it 

be handled by any other person. 



 
 
 
Issue No. 25, September 2007 Hammers Back 

Vintagers (Order of Edwardian Gunners ) Inc.  No. A0039954D Page 2 
 

I should mention that immediately prior to the rifle 
shoot we conducted a Special General Meeting that 
had been convened to consider a proposed resolution 
to change the Club’s statement to include the 
additional wording “to promote/organize ethical 
hunting, conservation, and safety”.  The outcome was 
that the resolution was carried unanimously.  A copy of 
the minutes of that meeting is printed within this 
newsletter for your perusal. 

Following that, we wrote to the Department of Justice 
(this is a Statutory requirement under the 
Incorporations Act) who approved of the change on 3rd 
July.  We have since written to the Commissioner of 
Police seeking approval to be recognized as an 
approved category A/B shooting club for the purpose 
of demonstrating HUNTING as a genuine reason for a 
firearms licence.   We eagerly await the decision from 
the Commissioner, which is not yet to hand at the time 
of this report.  We have, however, been unofficially 
advised that our submission has been approved. 

In the previous newsletter I mentioned that three of 
our members (Judith Kent, Fred Bilney, and Tim 
Schaeffer) attended the six and one half day duration 
live-in CONSEP training course conducted by the USA 
based ballistician and shotgun hunting expert, Doctor 
Tom Roster.  The results of that course are now 
available and all three passed both the 3 hour 
university level written examination covering technical 
shot-gunning ballistics, and wounding loss issues, as 
well as passing their practical clay target shooting 
tests.  The combination of the passes now permits 
Judith, Fred, and Tim entrance into the Enablement 
level training to be undertaken in April/May of 2008.  
This will involve the vital necessity of bird shooting 
(released pheasants) with non-toxic shot. 

Our shoot at the Melbourne Gun Club on the 19th 
August was also a success.  With the extremely 
pleasant conditions, this shoot attracted 76 entries.  
We have not seen this number of nominations for quite 
some time.  A sincere vote of thanks from our 
committee and members goes to Sue Bennett, who 
generously donated the eagerly sought after mounted 
photograph of the high country “Craig’s Hut”, to Mark 
Brenton for the other raffle prizes, and the committee 
of management of the Melbourne Gun Club for the 
ground set up and permitting the use of their facilities. 

So I certainly hope to see you all on the 21st October 
at Geelong for the 7th Annual Vintage Cup Down-
Under.   

 

 

Hunter’s Handbook of 1974 

The recent acquisition of the above handbook made for 
some interesting reading and cost comparisons.  It was 

published in conjunction with the Fisheries and Wildlife 
Division, and the Victorian Field and Game Association.   

• It records that the Patrons of the Victorian 
Field and Game Association being 

His Excellency Maj-General Sir Rohan 
Delacombe, K.C.M.G.,K.C.V.O., 
K.B.E.,C.B.,D.S.O.,K.St.J.Governor of Victoria. 

Sir Henry Bolte 

Sir Arthur Rylah, E.D. 

The Honorable R.J. Hamer, M.L.A., Premier of 
Victoria 

• Membership to the V.F. and G.A. cost $8 for 
metropolitan, and $5 for country. 

• A shooters licence to purchase, use, posses, or 
carry any firearm (not being a pistol) cost $2 
for 12 months or $6 for 3 years from the date 
of issue, and was obtainable from a Police 
Station.  Pensioners’ licences cost $0.50 per 
year, or $1.50 for 3 years.  Interestingly, 
these costs remained the same in 1979. 

• Bag limits on open seasons proclaimed from 1st 
January 1974 were set at 20 birds per day for 
quail, 20 birds on opening day for ducks (10 
birds each other day), and no bag limit for 
snipe. 

• The game licence was obtainable from most 
Post Offices and cost $3 for duck, $2 for quail, 
and $10 for deer.  A game licence was not 
required to shoot snipe.  Interestingly, these 
costs remained the same in 1979. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Cobaw Sporting Clays 
www.cobaw.com 

In the magnificent  
Macedon Ranges, one hour  

from Melbourne Airport 

Syndicate and private shooting  
available. 

Try the Cobaw Flush – up to  
200 birds over five drives.   

Great Fun!! 

Design the shoot to suit  
your party. 

 
Shoot@cobaw.com 

(03) 5423 7146 
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AUSTRALIAN ARMS AUCTIONS Pty Ltd 
 

Additional consignments are now being accepted for  
 

our 
 

29TH COLLECTOR’S AUCTION  
on  

Saturday 6th October 2007 from 6.00pm (approx. 
275 lots) 

 
and Sunday 7th OCTOBER 2007 from 10.00pm 

(for the balance of the auction) 
 

Eley Park Community Centre 
87 Eley Road, Blackburn South 

Melways Ref. 61-H5 
 

Contacts: 
Roland Martyn     0428543377 
Rob Lansell   0409348577 

 
 

Martini, neither “shaken nor stirred” 
 
At our recent rifle shoot at Eagle Park, we were indeed 
fortunate enough to have the opportunity of seeing a 
couple of Martini’s cranking away on the firing line, and 
performing right up there alongside its far more 
modern military counterparts. 

Now the Martini-Henry was adopted as the British 
Service rifle in 1871; so exactly who was the inventor 
whose name the rifle bears - Martini? 

He was born in 1833 and died in 1897.  His full name 
was Friederich von Martini and his nationality seems to 
be given variously as Austrian, or Hungarian-Swiss.  
His trade was usually given as a lace manufacturer.  
Don’t be at all surprised at this, as Winchester of the 
“gun that won the West” fame was a shirt maker!  Yes, 
a shirt maker.  Eley was a silversmith prior to making 
cartridges, and even the renowned Mr. Holland was a 
tobacconist! 

Martini first comes to notice in 1869 with the 
publication of his British patent number 2305.  This 
patent refers to and describes a hammerless, single 
shot, hinged breech block action, which is opened, 
closed, and cocked by a hand operated lever.   

Now if you were paying particular attention you will 
have noticed that the patent refers to a “hinged breech 
block”.  This is an important point since often the 
Martini is called a falling block action.  Now without 
splitting hairs, the breech block of the Martini, does, I 
would have to say, fall when it is operated and opened.  
However, the purists prefer to use the term falling 
block for those actions where the breech block truly 
falls; the vertically sliding breechblock typified by 

actions such as the Henry, Soper, Westley Richards, 
Deeley and Edge.   

Now Martini did not invent the hinged block action.  
This dates back to the Henry Peabody action which 
was presented to the American Army for testing in 
1862.  This particular rifle had an external side 
hammer and was chambered for the .50” calibre rim-
fire cartridge. 

The Peabody system was modified by Martini; some 
might even go so far to suggest that Peabody was 
“shaken not stirred”.  First of all was to provide 
automatic self cocking for the external hammer, and 
then to discard the external hammer entirely.  The 
result was to retain the Peabody hinged breech block 
but incorporate the mechanicals of Martini’s firing 
mechanism.   

This improvement now permitted the cartridge to be 
loaded and the action cocked with one movement of 
the under lever. 

In October 1866, a special committee was appointed to 
examine the merits of a large number of breech 
loading rifles, which had been submitted for 
examination and trial.   

The result of the committee was that the action put 
forward by Martini was eventually selected; the rifle 
submitted being chambered for the Swiss 10.4 mm rim 
fire cartridge.  Now the Martini was one of 132 rifles in 
the review and selection process.  Amongst the entries 
was a falling block rifle by the renowned and famous 
maker, Alex Henry, from Edinburgh.  Although the Alex 
Henry was turned down, the committee recommended 
that the Martini be fitted with a barrel rifled under 
Henry’s system (patent number 2802 of 1860).  The 
resulting rifle was issued for trials by the troops in 
England and abroad, and also the Navy in 1869.   

Following this, the action was considerably modified by 
Enfield and the chambered foe a .450” centre fire 
cartridge.   

The troop trials were concluded in 1870, which 
resulted in an improved and lightened rifle taking the 
spotlight.  Being chambered for the .577/450” 
cartridge, it became known as the Martini-Henry Mk 1 
on 3rd September 1872.  A longer lever was fitted to 
improve extraction. 

The Mk 11 rifle was approved in April 1877, which had 
a modified trigger and tumbler, and a new rear sight 
was adopted which incorporated a deeper v leaf.  
Further modifications resulted in the Mk 111.   

Over the years the Martini was both chambered and 
converted for a variety of cartridges, ranging from the 
humble .22 rim-fire through to the 12 bore shotgun.  
Possibly the rarest is the chambering for the .45” 
Gardner Gatling cartridge in an attempt to deal with 
the Zeppelin threat during the First World War.   

Perhaps the greatest disadvantage of the Martini was 
the lack of repetitive fire.  Attempts have been made 
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to convert the Martini action to magazine or repeating 
fire, none of which proved satisfactory for military 
purposes. 

If you use a Martini action, you will have no doubt 
developed the “martini twitch” in the right thumb, or 
the left thumb if you are left handed, through the 
flicking of the lever to eject fired cases.   

And as for the Henry of Martini-Henry, well that’s 
another interesting story! 
 
 

Midland Gun Company Catalogue 
 
A well worn copy of the 1924 (41st Edition) catalogue 
recently came this way.  It contains some 40 pages of 
everything from air canes to walking stick guns, and is 
essential bed time reading.   

The business is recorded as being located in Bath 
Street, Birmingham, “just 3 minutes from the Great 
Western (Snow Hill) Station, and 10 minutes from the 
London, Midland and Scottish Joint Station (New 
Street)”  

The company proudly announces that they can convert 
pin-fire to central fire, and muzzle loading guns to 
breech loading, and fit new barrels “of our celebrated 
‘Demon’ Damascus – there is nothing to equal them for 
hard shooting and we charge no more for them than 
other makers charge for common ones.”  

Re-stocking is recorded as frequently being undertaken 
within 24 hours, and new barrels fitted within 10 days. 

There is a wide and varied selection of hammer guns 
advertised ranging in price from £4-10-0 to £12-5-0.  
Those fitted with Damascus barrels are around £2-0-0 
more than those fitted with steel.  These hammer guns 
have a variety of model names, such as “Keeper”, 
“Rabbit” “Very” “Sudden Death” and “Quicksure”, to 
name just a few. 

Hammerless guns range in price from £9-0-0 for the 
“Demon” box-lock non-ejector with border engraving, 
through to their top of the range best quality side-lock 
ejector at £60-0-0.   

This gun is simply recorded as model number 8730.  If 
fitted with a single selective trigger, the cost is £10-0-
0 more.   

A pair of the model 8730, carefully matched in every 
particular, the necessary parts inlaid in gold, 1 and 2, 
and fitted in the finest quality leather case, with 
cleaning tools, barrel rods, and dummy cartridges, was 
priced at £130-0-0. 

Lower prices hammerless gun carried the names of 
“Demon”, “Dreadnought”, “Formidable”, “Zephyr”, to 
name a few. 

Knuckle dusters made of malleable iron, brass, and 
aluminum were available from 8d each plus postage 3d 

extra, as well as lion, bear and tiger traps with 18 inch 
jaws. 

If anyone would care to have a copy, please contact 
Judith on 0408 619226.  As we have said, the original 
catalogue is very worn and extremely frail, and would 
need to be professionally photo copied.  Depending on 
the numbers, the cost should be minimal.  Besides, 
where else could you get a copy of a 80+ year old 
Midland Gun Company Catalogue?  And if you just 
happen to own a gun built by the Midland Gun 
Company, then a copy of the catalogue is an essential 
accessory! 
 
 

The Combined Firearms Council of Victoria 
update. 
 
For further information of what the CFCV is all about 
you can access their website - www.cfcv.org.au 
 
 

Guild Invitation –Special Display Night 
 
Ian Turner, the President of the Antique and Historical  
Arms Collectors Guild of Victoria Inc., has invited all 
Vintagers to a Display Night on Monday 29th October 
2007, at the Guild’s monthly venue. 

The theme of the night will be Double Barrel Guns and 
Rifles.   Any double that is, as long as it is a double.  
There are plenty of tables available for your display. 

This is an ideal opportunity for you to attend, with your 
double(s) of course, and mingle with the Guild 
members, some of which are Vintagers.   

Our shoots do not always provide the opportunity to 
“show and tell”, so this is the ideal opportunity to bring 
your double(s) along and socialize, with an added 
bonus of not having to clean it. 

There is plenty of parking right outside the venue, a 
light supper will be served, and security is provided 

So please make a diary note of the date and venue. 

 

Monday 29th October 2007 from 7.30 pm. 

Set up from 7.00 pm 

Eley Park Community Centre. 
87 Eley Road, Blackburn, Melways Reference : 

61-H4 

A suggestion has been put forward by one of our very 
active members, that the previous Cup winners be 
strongly encouraged to attend with their winning gun 
of course (and sashes). 

We certainly hope they can, and for the record, the 
previous winners are: 
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For the Vintage Cup 
2001 Peter McCraith 
2002 Heath Morris 
2003 Lionel Swift 
2004 Rod Pratt 
2005 Michael Dibben 
2006 Neil Speed 

For the Best Gun 
2001 Wendy or Richard Chilvers on behalf of the late 
Ed Chilvers 
2002 Tony Moodie 
2003 Alan Simpson 
2004 Marty Rogers 
2005 Bill Poynton 
2006 Rob Lansell 

So would all members make a special effort to attend 
and show your support, and bring your double of 
course!!! 
 
 

The Colours of Africa  
By Sue Bennett 
 

If there is one thing I will always remember of 
Tanzania, Africa is the colours, the colours of the 
people, of the landscape, the fauna and flora, the 
sunrises and sunsets and the “colours” of happiness. 
Many people think to change Africa and its very 
foundation, even westernised Tanzanians. But one 
simple question gave them thought to contemplate and 
that was - “ why change the people when they are so 
content,  so happy“? No they don’t live as we do and 
no they don’t have the “luxuries” that we have, but 
they know no better and care ‘no better.’ Their lives 
are complete with the way they live and that way leads 
to happiness, and a simple lifestyle unfazed by 
anything, able to enjoy the simplest of things and 
unspoilt by westernised demands. 

We travelled for nearly a month through wild remote 
areas and “tourist infested” areas, (and there, yes we 
yearned for the remoteness again!!!) But wherever we 
were we experienced amazing examples of the wild 
beauty that is Africa. It was so easy for some (well 
one!!!) to feel no danger with these beautiful animals, 
until  you were face to face with a lion kill of a massive 
buffalo, or remains of a zebra, gazelle or wildebeest 
brought down by a leopard or cheetah and being torn 
apart by vultures. Reality was also found when a large 
foreboding lion would look directly into your eye, a 
buffalo with huge horns would look at you like dirt or 
even a zebra would bolt off with amazing speed and 
strength and hind quarters that would frighten the best 
of us. 

Each animal graceful, powerful and beautiful in their 
own right. I even found a new respect for wildebeest 

and vultures! Two animals I was not one bit interested 
in before going to Africa! 

Our safari began in Dar Es Salaam, a bustling city 
considered the economic capital of Tanzania. Nothing 
like our cities! But first you must obtain a the visa. Tip 
for the day- Get one before you go!! This is your first 
insight into the psyche of the African culture, later 
confirmed by their favourite sticker for sale- “No hurry 
in Africa”!!!!!  Although very officious looking in their 
full militaria style uniforms, this does not extend to 
their “ways”. Two hours later, and very confused as to 
whether we were even in the right line for about an 
hour, we got out of the airport with the help of about 
four Tanzanians happy to carry anything for you. (with 
a tip in mind). Tipping is their way of life but there also 
an inherent want to help and make you happy and be 
happy. Or as the Tanzanians say “be free”. Dar is a 
mixture of western and African. Men are generally in 
westernised clothing, some women are too, but 
generally they wear the beautiful, strikingly colourful 
traditional dresses that are full length, and give the 
women an air of the exotic.  It’s an adventure in itself 
driving in Dar. Second tip- if you want to get into a 
good business, sell car horns to the Tanzanians, they 
must wear them out regularly!! Dar is on the coast and 
a very nice way to wind down from the flight, 
particularly in the tourist area where the hotels are. 

After a good night’s rest, lots of excitement and up at 
5.30am!!!!  We set off on the long journey to Sadaani 
Reserve. This day trip in itself was amazing, as it was 
our first introduction to the real Africa and the way 
they live. Fresh from the suburban sprawl of 
Melbourne and the modern fake palm treed Dubai 
airport, we saw a continuous dotting of bark dung 
huts, the occasional brick, but simple, mosque and 
shops that resemble run down kiosks!!! But most of 
all, thousands of happy relaxed people, kids smiling 
and waving, and many staring at the whites!!!!  You 
soon realise that you are the odd one out!!!!  

So you have a bush hut no running water, no 
electricity, no toilet “no nothing” but yes we do have a 
billiard table!!! Out in the middle of nowhere!! And one 
other thing no self respecting Tanzanian will ever be 
without, regardless of what they do or don’t have, is a 
mobile phone!!! And so, we also must have mobile 
phone recharge card shops everywhere. No matter 
how remote or “poor”, there, in the middle of nowhere, 
stands the small (only large enough to fit a man 
standing) tin “box” with an ever present seller ready to 
sell you recharge cards!!!!    

On the way we visited the town of Bagamoyo and its 
Arabic settlement ruins and the slave fortresses. Our 
young guide eager to ensure we fully absorbed and 
understood the importance of the area and its history. 
His pride and willingness to envelop you in Tanzania is 
a common trait in these people. It is a truly wonderful 
experience to see such national pride and a true love 
for ones country. But another tip, make sure you 
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listen, there always seems to be a test at the end by 
all guides and a scolding if you get it wrong!!!!! Don’t 
worry its just a manner you soon attune to. 

At the end of a long day and a hard drive (ha were we 
ever in for a shock that was some of the best of the 
roads!!!!) we arrived at our first “home” (a term used 
regularly by our guide). Language is another big part 
of your “experience”. As Australians we have many 
different ways of saying one thing!!! And big confuser!! 
We ask a question with a statement (Think about it). 
Swahili to us is back to front and has minimal words to 
convert to English. Yep makes for fun when all 
involved have none, to minimal idea of what each 
others saying!!!! Oh and it only took us a week to find 
out our guides proper name!! That was fun. 

Sadaani camp was special, overlooking the Indian 
Ocean and our own special acacia tree with visiting 
vervet monkeys.  The camps themselves were like 
stepping into an old movie or book.  A tent, complete 
with bed with head and base, wash basin and fresh 
towels and en suite. And a mess tent, complete with 
china, table cloth, condiments and our own personal 
chef (who, to add to the language barriers, spoke only 
in bushmans clicks fluently!!!) but spoilt us every meal 
with culinary delights served with a “flourish” 
(explanation- a sweep of the hand and a proud 
announcement of today’s soup, main or dessert and 
extras!!!) Food to die for! And all cooked in metal 
suitcase in the ground! Oh yep yet another experience 
in itself! 

Sadaani is a remote reserve at the top of Tanzania on 
the Indian Ocean, the wildlife are more sparse and 
very shy. However, in saying that, on the trip into 
camp we saw the only bush buck for the trip.  Whist at 
the camp we went on a boat trip down the Wami River.  
You enter the mouth of the river via the Indian Ocean 
to a myriad of flora and fauna. There was the 
excitement of seeing crocodiles and hippos, but to add 
to this we saw some of the most amazing birdlife. Our 
guide, again the proud Tanzanian delighted in 
explaining every bird and to help he had a bird book to 
refer to when we couldn’t understand what the heck he 
was saying!!!  Apart from a ranger and a handful of 
villagers (soon to go as it is to become a National 
park)  we were the only humans cruising down this 
amazing river, and I admit it brought  tears to my 
eyes. 

Just to add some excitement to the trip, and give us a 
story to tell and tell….. As we boated back through the 
Indian Ocean a fish jumped clear out of the water 
hitting the Captain in the face, cutting his face and 
arm.  That caused a stir with the guide trying to patch 
him up and belt the fish to death with the paddle!!! 

The three days in the Sadaani were spent on the river 
and on game drives, seeing zebra, wildebeest, 
waterbuck, lesser kudu, giraffe, eland, reedbuck and 
birds and a car with about 8 gun totting rangers 
proudly standing over their just nabbed prey, a red 

handed and red faced poacher, shaking handcuffed of 
the back of the truck. Didn’t want to be him!! 

Relaxed a rejuvenated we headed off Tanga. Another 
experience in itself travelling through Mountain and 
coastal villages, bumping down gravel roads and 
crossing the Pangani River by barge. Once we floored 
it up the ramp (the only way to make sure you get on 
by car) we waited, only a moment while the 
pedestrians scramble on to get a ride, including the 
Masi warriors, in full garb with long dyed plaited hair, 
long blade knives, refusing, because they’re Masai, to 
pay the fare!!!, looking very much the long feared 
warrior tribe of the African lands. Till one warriors 
mobile phone rang and he whipped it out of the pouch 
next to the array of weapons!!!! 

The trip was long but was soon broken when the car 
started to come apart!! Not to worry, even though 
there are 45 million people in Tanzania our guide 
seemed to know about 43 million of them!!! We 
detoured off to  a Sisal factory where they strip the 
sisal plant and make rope. After getting through the 
security guard (another favourite past time of the 
Tanzanians- playing military!!), we arrived at the 
workshop! OH&S compilers eat your heart out. NOT! 
All the equipment to do the job but don’t think for a 
minute we were going to wear masks, gloves or 
shoes!! Oh well. Fixed with the help of 20 Africans 
(another favourite past time - 20 Africans helping for 
one job!) And we headed down the road following the 
old slave and ivory route to a night at the Mkonge 
Hotel Tanga overlooking the tranquil port with bands 
playing up and down the streets. 

And off again the next day. But only after a little 
excursion into town to get ice. Yep another story and 
tip. You cannot get ice in Tanzania!!!!  We had to find 
another friend of the guide, who had gone off the rails 
a bit!!!! And wasn’t perhaps the most trustworthy, get 
him to leave his bike as surety (and who knows if it 
was even his!!) Not to worry after a while he proudly 
returns with a block of ice about the size of a slab!!! 
While we waited outside the Road Kill Café whose 
signature was ‘It tastes better if it’s killed on the run” 

We headed off for another long days driving but with 
sooo much to see the day just goes by. 

Destination Mkomazi (said ko maz ee). To get there 
you travel passing the stunning Usambara Mountains 
and part of the Eastern Arc. You think of Africa and 
you imagine flat open plains, not so. These mountains 
were breathtaking, sheer cliff faces semi shrouded in 
cloud. And to top it off villagers live there walking ten 
to twenty klms a day to get water.  

Mkomazi Game Reserve is also remote and untouched, 
and waiting status as a national park. We camped here 
with the mountain as a backdrop and spectacular birds 
in the surrounding trees. We only spent one day at the 
reserve which entailed a walk with an armed guard 
(who spoke no English but was very impressed by our 
strength - we were strong like bulls!!!!!) Silly fool tried 
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to out walk the determined Aussie power walker!! Buut 
he got us back and took us on a wild ride in pursuit of 
Oryx. To no avail. The only thing we found was trees 
and potholes!!   But down on the flats we did 
experience some wildlife. 

Exhausted we slept well! Off again!!! This day we 
headed to Arusha, a large city at the base of 
Kilimanjaro. (Kila was under cloud so we didn’t see it). 
Here we went shopping at a supermarket in down town 
Arusha! Complete with our own shopping boy!! Not 
basket!! See the Africans know how to do it! Yes it 
hurts back home!  Even more so do the prices back 
home! There, it was about $17 a slab of beer and 1.20 
packet of smokes! 

From Arusha we headed to Lake Manyara and spent 
the night in a cabin at a caravan park (with a group of 
‘last night’ very excited Aussies- restraint was needed 
and put into force!!!) And that was after a walk in the 
main street of Ma Koi Moi (River of Mosquitoes- 
endearing name in a malaria infested country hey?) 
and major harassment by the local vendors who even 
pulled out an Aussie flag!! Smart! 

Lake Manyara NP was our next stop. This was a 
magical place of jungle like forest and lakes and open 
plains. Baboon played in the trees and elephants 
walked next to the car. This was a big day because we 
saw our first lioness. And she was one of the Lake 
Manyara famous tree climbing lions. But she was on 
the ground! We also saw kirks dik dik, impala, cape 
buffalo, flamingos, hippos, giraffe and birds. This was 
also our first encounter with the most feared and 
disliked creature of all. - the Ugly Tourist!!!! After days 
of only seeing villagers and no white people it was a 
rude awakening, but it was about to get a lot worse!!!  

From there we headed to the Ngorongoro Crater, The 
view from the top is spectacular. that’s after you get 
through the gate and the road, that’s one lane at a 
time, you soon see why! That night was a lodge (well 
really a cattle farm for tourists) but with a view of the 
crater which was awesome and a very tourist 
orientated show from the locals! Early in the morning 
begins the race through blanketing fog and a pitiful 
road to get to the craters base.  The Crater is well 
known for its high concentration of wildlife. They forget 
to mention the high concentration of tourists!!! At any 
one time 10 to 30 4wds surround one lone animal. We 
were fortunate to have a respected and capable driver 
who somehow had the knack pf positioning us right in 
front, much to the disgust of high paying others, who 
thought they were the specials ones and had duly paid 
for the privilege. Ha, they soon found out who was 
special!!! Although a shock to the system and at times 
some what frustrating the crater is still an amazing 
experience that should be had, but one day or even a 
morning as we spent is quite enough. Unless your into 
that scene. But certainly not after you’ve just spent 8 
days in the wilderness! But it had to be done. And we 
did see a lion and lioness’ with a wildebeest kill.  

Hyena (a lot bigger than what we thought), warthog, 
Grants and Thompson’s Gazelle, Ostrich and other 
animals previously seen. But the difference was the 
animals were nowhere as shy as before. Again the 
Crater, like all of Africa, was an ever changing scene 
and vegetation with amazing colours and flora and 
fauna. After lunch with the monkeys harassing 
everyone we headed off again. 

First we visited the Oldvai gorge, what an experience. 
This is where the nutcracker man and prehistoric 
animal remains were found dating back millions of 
years. We continued on for the evening rush to the 
Serengeti NP. As only one or two cars are let in at a 
time and in true African style you go through 3 
checkpoints before you can get in and don’t forget that 
takes forever! (remember No Hurry In Africa!!) You 
need to get there well before 6.00pm close and to 
allow for the other hundred or two hundred or so other 
tourists!!!    BUT was it worth it? Yes doesn’t even 
answer that! The drive in was enough. Serengeti is the 
place!  Thousands of animals cruise around with 
tourists as a mere sideline! We didn’t even get to 
within cooee of the camp and we had to dodge the 
thousands of gazelle, zebra and wildebeest. Two lions 
were stretched out in the evening sun on kopjes 
(rocks) or as the Africans call them lion couches! Then 
there were two lioness laying in the grass at the side 
of the road, but if that wasn’t pant wetting enough, 
one decided to stroll up to the car and plonk herself 
right next to us! What an introduction to the Serengeti! 
Needless to say we were very late to camp! Oh and a 
wee bit excited! 

We camped at the Seronera valley camp in the middle 
of the Serengeti. Our gastronomically extraordinaire 
chef at the ready with all new delights!!  

Well, what didn’t we see in the Serengeti. Nothing!! 
Every day was awesome. We slept with the honk of the 
wildebeest, the whoop of the zebra, the laugh of the 
hyena and the roar of the lion. Something we will 
never forget and one thing you must do in your life! 
Come morning there would be prints of animals, and 
yes lion, through the camp. Giraffe, zebra and 
wildebeest grazed five minutes from camp. 

Each morning and evening we would go for a game 
drive in the pop top 4wd. And each drive there was so 
much to see. Lions, eland, tope, gazelles, thousands of 
zebra, wildebeest, giraffe and well too many to 
mention!  Except one!!! Our leopard!! At first she sat 
high on a kopjes and could only be well seen with 
binoculars and quite frankly that was a treat after 
being told they are rarely seen, as they are solitary 
and nocturnal. We patiently waited and we were 
rewarded! Down she came!  And in set the leoparditis! 
Cameras broken, that weren’t, and all round general 
PANIC!!! Then she walked down to the road and we 
drove along (again our driver proved himself!!) right 
next to her. It was truly one of the most amazing and 
awesome experiences of our lives. What a magnificent 



 
 
 
Issue No. 25, September 2007 Hammers Back 

Vintagers (Order of Edwardian Gunners ) Inc.  No. A0039954D Page 8 
 

animal and right there. This was so unusual that our 
15 years experienced guide was taking photos on his 
phone and we were asked throughout our trip if we 
were the people with the leopard!!!  

Oops very late to camp but our chef forgave us!!! But 
it was a bit hard to settle down. We did see another 
leopard for a moment the next day as well.  

The Serengeti was very special and well worth the trip. 
Again there are hundreds of tourists but you are 
spread out a little bit more and at camp you get time 
to yourself. The scenery and again changing vegetation 
is striking not to mention the animals and birdlife. 

Reluctantly we left our camp at Serengeti, which was 
so peaceful yet full of wonderful experiences. From 
here we headed up to Lobo and the Lobo Wildlife 
Lodge at the top of the Serengeti. Once again the 
landscape changed dramatically every step, and on the 
way we saw a large male lion asleep on the kopjes. We 
spent 3 days exploring the Lobo area and seeing a 
variety of animals and relaxing at the lodge which was 
lovely. Especially as you looked out your window to 
see baboon, buffalo and giraffe!!!  

We hit the road again, well rested. We were very lucky 
to see a large part of the migration as we headed out 
of Lobo. This was a truly wonderful experience (yet 
again!). Too see thousands of zebra and wildebeest 
roaming passed our car.    

Next was a visit to a Masi village which was very 
entertaining, enlightening and interesting. 

We headed back through the Crater area to the river of 
mosquitoes. Here we stopped for a tyre change and a 
shop!! That was an experience. 10 to 15 villagers 
shoving wares in your face offering all sorts of deals! 
After running out of money and much convincing and 
some help from our new friend Mr. Richard! we were 
left alone. And although the opportunity was there, not 
once did anyone try to steal from us. That just doesn’t 
happen there. Not once did we lock the car, however 
there was usually a guard or a quasi guard around!   

Onto Boundary Hill lodge and another long bumpy ride. 
Another tip don’t read the maps. It will end in tears! 
What seems down the road may be, but not in African 
miles!!! Firstly there’s the roads- pothole heaven, then 
there’s the chickens, goats and ducks to dodge, then 
there’s the people and bikes to pass and then there’s 
African time. Which includes several talk stops and 
direction seeking to happen! The average travelling 
speed is about 30ks an hour!! 

Boundary Hill is just outside of Tarangire NP. It is a 
lovely lodge, beautifully decked out, completely private 
with large windows, even in the toilet, so you watch 
the elephants walk by while you sit on the throne!   
The shower and bath is outside and you need an 
armed Masi to take you to dinner after dark! And again 
you go to sleep with the lions roaring! We stayed here 
for 3 days, exploring the Tarangire NP seeing lots of 
flora and fauna including 3 lioness and lion with a 

buffalo kill. And relaxed! There was also another walk, 
(oops again a race!) and we walked next to elephant. 
A night drive and game drives.  

Next we headed off to Kolo Hills the site of the World 
Heritage Rock Paintings dating back thousands of 
years. Another long but interesting drive was ahead of 
us. But at the end of the day we reached our very 
relaxing camp on the Tarangire river. (Even though the 
river was dry!)   

The next day we explored the caves, again this was 
very interesting and again with an interesting and well 
informed guide.  

Off again. And yep another long drive but……. Today 
we hit bitumen!!!! SSSpecial!!! 

All day on the road and passing once again amazing 
scenery and Dodoma the capital of Tanzania,  we hit 
Morongoro. A large town but not tourism orientated. 
The hotel was not good, to say the least, but it was 
one night and we survived! After getting supplies we 
headed toward Selous NP. Again a big drive, but we 
headed up through the water catchments area and the 
mountains and yes, again, amazing vistas.    

We hit Selous very late and there, the problems 
began. The armed guard required to get into the camp 
had left so we were not allowed in.  After much 
discussion and a bit of frustration (even the baboons 
ran away!) it was decided we would stay in the rangers 
quarters. Exhausted we fell into bed! The next day we 
woke to a warthog casually chewing the grass at the 
front of our room, which was a bit of a treat and a very 
interesting conversation with a uni. student.  

We were to go to the Selous for 3 days but with the 
debacle the night before (that was the straw that 
broke the camels back after a culmination of 
“problems”, but thats another story!), tired and 
somewhat frustrated we made the decision to return to 
Dar Es Salaam. 

That day we returned, via Morongoro, to 2 days of R&R 
at the hotel in Dar and then left to return home. 

This was without a doubt the trip of a life time. I can 
only say if you can go to Africa GO. It is an amazing 
experience. Some may say its fanciful and selfish to 
say Africa is Africa and people shouldn’t change it, but 
if it does so be it. But I believe the Tanzanian people 
are happy with their lives. They are proud and 
passionate, loyal and true conservationists. In many 
ways they are streets ahead of the so called advance 
western life. The land, flora, fauna and people are 
beautiful.  

We were fortunate enough (and after a lot of hard 
work!) to go for near a month, which enabled us to go 
on ‘the road less travelled‘. We also were lucky enough 
to travel on a true safari, with a mixture of lodges and 
the ‘old style African camping’ correlative to the days 
of Robert Ruarks adventures. But even a short trip, of 
say 10 days, would allow you to visit such places as 
the Crater & Serengeti, giving you a chance of a 
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lifetime to experience the raw beauty and spectacular 
wildlife and lands that are Africa. 

    But if you go, go with an open mind and most 
important an open spirit, and as the Tanzanians say 
“BE FREE”     
 
 

Tracing a “Cosmos” 
By Amanda & Steve Oliver 
 
Major Charles Elmhirst Luard DSO – 1876 to 1914 
Cogswell & Harrison, “Cosmos” ball and shotgun erial 
number 42972. 

Finally after many impassioned pleas I have finally put 
pen to paper or should I say last years lady’s vintages 
champion, my daughter Amanda has typed this up for 
me. 

I have always been fascinated by the stories of some 
of the fine firearms that many of us own.  Peter Smith 
has always done a great job with research and articles 
in the club newsletter and if every member submitted 
one article a year however brief they may be we would 
have plenty of material. 

This is the story of one gun and its owner and is the 
result of ten years research. 

A chance remark to David Handyside in 1996 at one of 
our Hamilton Big Game Rifle Club shoots has lead me 
to a fascinating ten years of research into the life of a 
British officer in the period from 1895 – 1914. 

After the purchase of Cogswell & Harrison, “Cosmos” 
ball and shotgun serial number 42972 from David in 
March 1996, it lay idle in my safe apart from the 
occasional rabbit, fox, goat etc.  After some early 
problems with loads and following many phone calls to 
noted bore gun experts namely Vic Pedderson, Andrew 
Hepner, Gordon Byrne and the late Mr Peter Burke, I 
finally got it shooting very well with 24 grains Vectan 
A1 and 735 grain bullet.  It shoots both solids and 
hollow points extremely accurately. 

I wrote to C&H to try and trace some of its history in 
May 1997.  I received a lot of information from Prof. 
Mike Cooley one of the owners of C&H.  The gun was 
made for a Captain C.E. Luard and was completed on 
April 30 1909 and delivered to him on the 13th July 
1909 at the cost of 37 guineas.  The gun itself is a K 
quality 12 bore box lock ejector built on an “Avant 
Tout” action with an assisted opening mechanism.  It is 
27.5 inch barrels and weighs 7 lbs.4oz. 

After a phone call to Gordon Byrne, with the hope of 
his knowledge of British army at the turn of the 
century would be of some help in tracing Capt. Luards 
background.  After about two weeks Gordon rang me 
one Saturday morning quite excited to tell me that 
Luard was in fact one of the few, I think less than 10 
DSO winners of the Ashanti campaign of 1900.  A 
bottle of Bowmore single malt was soon on its way to 

Gordon as I think that without his help this story may 
not be possible.   What I thought was going to be a 
rather short study has turned out to be a continuing 
project. 

I will now try and do justice to the fascinating career of 
a professional soldier at the turn of the century.  
Charles Elmhirst Luard was born on the 5th of August 
1876 to Major General Charles Edward, Royal 
Engineers, J.P.FRGS and Caroline Mary Luard of 
Ightham Knoll, Kent.  He was the eldest of two 
brothers, educated at Harrow and RMC, Sandhurst.  He 
was gazetted to the Norfolk Regiment on the 18th of 
November 1896, promoted to Lieutenant on the 10th of 
February 1898.  In 1899 he was seconded for service 
in British Central Africa (Uganda) and served in the 
campaign against Thwamba.  Between the 20th July 
and 7th November he fought in the Gold Coast Colony 
(now Ghana) including operations in Ashanti where he 
was severely wounded. 

On the 21st of September, Luard commending a 
company of the first Central African Reg. Left Kumasi 
to capture the town of Ofinsu ,which was taken by 
3:30pm.  The next day they surprised the enemy at 
Danasi and after a sharp fire fight lasting 43 minutes, 
34 Ashanti dead were counted, “The bush being 
saturated with blood so much that Officers gaiters and 
puttees were covered in sports of blood”.  On the 29th 
whilst about to lead a bayonet charge Luard stood up 
and at this point was hit and fell severely wounded, 
losing the sight of his left eye.  The position was finally 
taken in charge by the 36th Sikhs, who were joined by 
some staff officers caught up in the excitement of the 
moment.  For his services in Ashanti, Luard was 
mentioned in dispatches on the 25th of December 1900 
and awarded the DSO on the 26th April 1901.  The 
award was sent to his father, as he was still too ill.  He 
served again in Uganda from the 21st June 1901 – 8th 
November 1902.  From the 26th November 1902 – 31st 
May 1904 he served in Somaliland here he also 
qualified in the Swahili language.   In November 1903 
his brother Eric, a Lieutenant in the Royal West Kents 
attached to the Kings African Rifles died in Garrero, 
Somaliland from Enteric fever (Typhoid).  Home 
service followed from the 31st of December 1904 till 
October 1905 after which he commended the 6th 
Mounted Infantry Reg. at Standerton, South Africa, 
from the 12th October 1905 till the 3rd October 1908.  
After this he served in Gilbraltar in 1909.  He attended 
the Staff College from the 23rd of January 1911 till the 
30th November 1912. 

In 1908 he was hit with a terrible family tragedy, on 
the afternoon of the 24th August his father picked up 
his golf clubs and going for a walk discovered his wife 
Caroline’s body in a neighbors summer house.  
Caroline had been savagely beaten and shot once 
under the left eye and again in the back of the head, 
three rings had been violently cut from her fingers and 
part of her dress ripped away.  After numerous 
statements the General was eliminated from police 
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inquiries, the blame was then shifted to Gypsies and 
Hop pickers that were in the district at the time of the 
murder.  In the weeks that passed rumours began to 
emerge that Caroline had been having an affair with a 
certain “Doctor Cecil”.  In the last four or five years a 
local historian (Monty Parkin) has received information 
from a 72 year old local woman (Pat Izzard) whose 
mother was a parlourmaid for a family by the name of 
“Bosanquets” that in the course of her duties she had 
found a .320 calibre pistol with blood stains on it 
hidden behind books on a shelf, wanting to protect the 
family of Admiral Bosanquet she took the pistol out 
and threw it in a pond which Mr Parkin hopes one day 
to have drained. 

So who was Caroline Luard’s lover? 

Monty Parkin has found the answer, Doctor Cecil turns 
out to be Doctor William Cecil Bosanquet who died in 
1941 aged 75, the son of Admiral Bosanquet. 

A steady stream of hate mail had been pouring in to 
“Ightham Knoll” the family home and on the 17th 
September the General could not stand the 
accusations no longer and threw himself under a train 
near Maidstone.  Charles learned of his father’s death 
of his mother, they are buried together at the Church 
of England, Ightham, Kent. 

On 13th May 1913 Charles married Dorothy Francis 
Barret, their first and only sone Charles William Hartley 
was born on 31st May 1914.  But this domestic state 
did not last very long, in August 1914 Charles was sent 
to France in command of “C” company, Norfolk Reg. as 
a Major.  He was involved in action at Elogues (Mons) 
Le Cateau and on the Marne, on 15th September at the 
age of 38 years this gallant officer who had spent 20 
years serving his country took part in an attempt to 
clear a spur of Chivres Hill and during the attack he 
and another office (TR Bowles) and 25 men got too far 
forward and were cut off and killed.  He was first 
posted as missing but later it was confirmed that he 
had been killed in action.  Major Charles Elmhirst Luard 
is buried at La-Fert-Sous-Jouarre in France.  His wife 
re-married a Vicar, FR Phillips.  His son died in March 
1928 aged 14 years. 

It is quite humbling to have this gun in my care but 
rest assured it doesn’t sit idle and in fact was the gun 
used by the Vintagers Ladies National Champion last 
year.  “Not bad for a rifled choke gun”. 

In 1994 Charles medals were sold in London for 
approximately $9,000.00.  they included Victorian 
DSO, African General Service with clasps, British 
Central Africa 1899-1900, Somaliland 1902-1904, 
Ashanti medal with clasp Kumassi, Mons Star, British 
War Medal and Victory Medal. 

I have contacted the new owner of these medals, a Mr 
Paul Denny and we have exchanged much information 
“Thanks Paul”. 

So ends the story of Major Charles Elmhirst Luard DSO 
and Cosmos gun number 42972. 

Indulge Yourself! 

House paid off?  Children left home, and your 
Superannuation quietly ticking over?  Received a 
substantial benefit from your great aunt’s legacy?  
Looking for a new side-by-side straight from the 
maker?  Not happy about a pre-owned one?  Then go 
ahead and put a smile on your face and hopefully that 
of your partner’s (or something like that). 

That being the case, then some of the finest maker’s 
name immediately come to mind; for example Holland 
and Holland, Purdey, Westley Richards, and Boss.  
Don’t overlook the top-class foreign makers, such as 
Fabbri. 

For their best grade guns, most makers will quote a 
basic price plus additional charges for itemized or 
specific extras/refinements such as the engraving and 
wood furniture quality. 

As food for thought, here is a random selection from 
some of the finest.  Prices have been quoted in pounds 
sterling so as to not cause you an anxiety attack… 

Westley Richards.  This firm has enjoyed a 
consistent reputation for quality equal to London’s very 
best makers.  Their unique drop-lock side-by-side 12 
bore gun comes at a basic cost of £26500.  For a 
single selective trigger, add an extra £3250. 

Holland and Holland.  The flagship of the firm is 
regarded as the Royal, which costs £49950.  Excluding 
distinctive engraving, a Royal with classic extras such 
as exhibition grade walnut and a mechanical single 
trigger in an oak and leather case will set you back 
around £66000. 

Purdey.  Pricing begins at around £46500, however, a 
12 bore built to your own specifications, with classic 
selection of options and refinements, and your own 
taste of engraving, is likely to cost in the region of 
£75000 to £80000. 

Boss.  Pricing commences around £55000 for a 12 
bore, £60000 for the 28 and .410 bores 

A.A. Brown and Sons.  Sometimes affectionately 
referred to as the “new boy” on the block, this 
Birmingham based firm was founded in 1938.  Pricing 
begins at £31000, but a 12 bore built to your own 
specifications, with a classic selection of options and 
refinements, would not give you much change from 
£50000. 

Fabbri.  Fabbri of Brescia in northern Italy only build a 
handful of guns each year, at individual costs of 
around £100000.  That’s the bad news.  The good 
news is, however, that Fabbri guns are under/over 
types, so that may result in you ruling them off your 
shopping list?  

 

Now before you go any further, may I suggest that you 
convert the pricing to Australian Dollars!!!!!
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Minutes of the Special General Meeting 
 

of the 
 

Vintagers (Order of Edwardian Gunners) Incorporated Number A0039954D 
 

Conducted at the Sporting Shooters of Australia (Vic) Ltd complex,  
Big Game Rifle Club House,  
Gifkins Road, Little River, 

 
On Sunday 17th June 2007. 

 
The meeting was opened at 10.40 am by P.J. Smith 
 
Present were, P.J. Smith (chairman), J.M. Kent, W.H. Paterson, G. Menzies, M. Dibben, M. Lee, M. 
Brenton, I. Reid, M. Blasco, R. Geddes, G. Jolly, R. Lansell, A. Creighton, N. Speed, J. Rowe, I. Turner. 
 
 
Apologies were tendered for R. Pearson, D. Manley, R. Pratt, P. PingNam. 
 
The following motion on which notice has been given was read to the meeting. 
 
Motion :  “That the Club’s present statement of purpose be amended to include the additional wording 
‘….to promote/organize ethical hunting, conservation, and safety.’ ” 
Proposed by Russell Pearson; seconded by Judith Kent.   
 
Peter Smith spoke in support of the motion, and Bill Paterson added further endorsement in support. 
 
There were proxy forms from J. Milne, S. Wade, G. Mickle, N. Bakker, G. Atkinson, J. Patritti, W. 
Rutherford, N. Ryan, L. Box, R. Bate, G. Wright, T. Hartmann, D. Gudgin, B. Sanger, T. Edwards, F. 
Bilney, R. Pearson, P. Watkin, A. Baulch; all in favor of the motion.  
 
There was no discussion or proxy forms against the motion. 
 
Mario Blasco requested that the Club’s proposed amended statement of purpose be read to the meeting.   
 
Peter Smith read “The purpose of the Vintagers is to maintain and operate side-by-side vintage/classic 
sporting shotguns and rifles, to conduct firearms use, display exhibitions, historical re-enactments, and to 
promote/organize ethical hunting, conservation, and safety.” 
 
The motion was carried unanimously.  
 
The meeting closed at 10.55 am. 
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Patrik would be well known to many of you.  He is a 
foundation life member of our Club and an extremely 
generous supporter of our fund raising activities.  Please 
support those who support us, and give Patrik a call if you 
are in the market for a new toy, ammunition, or 
accessories. 
 
The Committee of Management is very grateful for the 
wonderful prizes Patrik donated to the Club at our shoot 
held at Melbourne Gun Club.  The raffle raised a record 
amount 
Thank you very much Patrik. 
 
 
 

 

Wanted - articles are sought! 
We need articles for the Newsletter.  You hear this from us all the time and will continue to do so.   
 
Without your support in supplying or writing articles the Newsletter will sadly reduce in size or diminish.  
 
Please forward your articles by fax or by email to the Editor/Secretary.  
 
Please note:  If you have already sent in articles please don’t be disappointed as it will be placed in the next issue. 
 
 

DISCLAIMER 
 

The articles, opinions and sometimes unusual views expressed in 
Hammers Back are not necessarily those of the Editor, or the Vintagers 
(Order of Edwardian Gunners) Inc., and are not to be taken seriously. 


