
 

SOAKS Old Boys Newsletter Number 9 2021 

 
Welcome to the ninth and final SOAKS Old Boys Newsletter for 2021. In this edition there is a 

special tribute to Ron Ward, the SOAKS 1977 Reserve Grade team is once again in the spotlight and 

schoolboys rugby in 1958 is highlighted. A Year in Review is provided, along with an upcoming 

social events calendar. There are more interesting ‘Heard and Noted’ items and ‘From the Vault’ 

reminisces on the Premiership Glory of season 1984 through the lens of SOAKS balladeer Leigh 

Sealy. I hope that you enjoy all the news, humour and nostalgia and most importantly enjoy the 

Xmas and New Year festivities.  

Breaking News: Christams Eve drinks with SOAKS legend Dave Standish 2-4 pm Friday 24 

December @ Tom McHugo’s Hotel. 

 
 

SOAKS Old Boys Calendar of upcoming Events 
 

Friday 24 December 2021  

(Xmas Eve drinks with special guest Dave Standish 2-4 pm @ Tom McHugo’s Hotel) 

 

Friday 7 January 2022  

(SOAKS monthly drinks from 5pm @ Tom McHugo’s) 

 

Friday 4 February 2022  

(SOAKS monthly drinks with special guests Chief and Susan Hawker from 5pm @ Tom McHugo’s) 

 

Sunday 27 February 2022  

(SOAKS Day at the Beach BBQ @ Peter Tucker’s place, Opossum Bay)  

 
SOAKS Monthly Drinks 

 
SOAKS Drinks for November were well supported by a very talented top ten! 

 

 

November 2021 

 

‘SOAKS Corner’ at Tom McHugo’s 

Hotel was once again just the place to 

be for these Old Boys including: 

Steve Harris, Richard Boult, John 

Gillon, Mark Dwyer, Barry 

Hamilton, Nigel Shepherd, Dave 

Morris, Tim Oxley, Peter Tucker and 

Greg O’Keefe. 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

December 2021 

‘SOAKS Corner’ at Tom McHugo’s 

Hotel was alive with a full squad of 

SOAKS Old Boys: Harry Cox, Barry 

Woods, Dave Morris, Andrew 

Herbert, Fred Morey, Tim Oxley and 

Steve Harris.  

December 2021 

‘SOAKS Corner’ filled with: Richard Boult, Richard Hunter, Greg O’Keefe, Mark 

Dwyer, Damian Kerin, John Gillon, Nigel Shepherd, Fred Morey, Barry Hamilton, Tim 

Oxley and Mal Riley. 



 

 

Vale Ron Ward: 

 

The news on Wednesday 8 December of the sudden and sad passing of SOAKS Life Member, legend and great 

bloke Ron Ward has been felt heavily across the SOAKS community. Here are tributes and condolences 

received via email: 
  

Ron was as good a bloke as one could want to meet. Unassuming, great sense of humour, great fun back in the 

day and exactly the same every time I was lucky enough to run into him since. 

RIP Wardy. Fondly remembered and never forgotten. Dave Collidge 

 

 Such a great bloke and a 

voice that the SOAKS 

choir will miss. RIP 

Sword. George Melit  

 

Went to high school with 

Ron and played rugby such 

sad news, I actually did the 

Sunday rugby segment with 

his father on channel 6 if 

anyone can remember. 

Peter Itchins 
 

Respect and Condolences to the Ward family from Noel and Konrad Plachta. A highly respected, talented and 

valued teammate at both Brothers and Associates. I always felt a lot safer on the paddock when hearing 

Sword’s pounding behind me. Please pass on to the SOAKS community. Noel and Konrad Plachta 

 

A shock to hear of the 

passing of our friend and 

teammate Pork Sword. A 

gentle giant of a man 

(other than on the field) 

with a wry sense of 

humour and always 

convivial personality. RIP 

Ron. Daryll W Timms  

 

Ron was a ripper bloke 

who I really enjoyed 

playing with. He will be 

missed!! 

Viv Chopping 

 

 

I have many good memories 

on and off field with pork 

sword. My thoughts are with 

family and friends. RIP 

Sword. Tim Nash 

 

So sad to hear of Ron's passing; 

commiserations to all concerned.  Ron was 

one of the four Soak's forwards in the 1973 

Tasmanian side playing at number 8 and 

equally a very competent number 8 in 

SOAK’S senior side at the time. Allan Welch 
 

That’s so sad, Sword was a 

good bloke as well as a good 

rugby player; played against 

the All Blacks. 

Jules Mattay 

 

Ron and I shared a flat 

in Davey Street and 

both went through 

Hutchins. He was great 

bloke. Kingy 

 

Ron was a terrific bloke. 

Dave Morris 

Ron was a man who was 

straight and reliable, he 

was sparing and direct, 

with his never wasted 

words of wisdom. 

Fondly remembered, a 

good fellow, 

Vale the sword 

Mark Lawler 

 

We played a lot of rugby 

together and I will miss him. 

He came up to Townsville 

for my 60th. Chief Hawker 

 

 



Remembering Ron Ward: 

 

 

 

 

 

  
[Photos taken from SOAKS archives and some courtesy of Malcolm Ward and Nick Saunders.]  

Above: Ron 1970 

Hutchins School 

Rugby; Ron and the 

SOAKS high-pitched 

choir warming up; 

Left: Ron in various 

SOAKS teams across 

the years 1973 -1980; 

Ron raises a tankard 

in salute; Below: Ron 

is seen playing for 

Tassie and mixing it 

up with the All 

Blacks; and in action 

for SOAKS against 

Uni.  



Recalling the 1977 Reserves: 
 

 
 

My recollections of this formidable SOAKS team started the year before 1977 in the pre-season.  

We were classified at the time as the ‘uncoachables’ and endured a year of rugby lessons. 

 

Hence a new season, a new coach and new tactics, but the same blokes, give or take a few! 

We did something new at SOAKS this year of 1977. These days it’s now days called a `pre-season’. 

Coaches, Hill and Welch, gathered the boys down at Sandy Bay sand dunes and had us scampering over the dunes with 

lead weights in our hands with Greg Hill constantly shouting: “I can’t do it. You have to do it. I can’t do it for you!” 

 

We all presented at the beginning of the season looking mobile, agile and some even a little hostile. 

The team photo says it all! Alan, the coach, always looked the part in highly fashionable flairs and Blundstone boots, 

chequered shirt and a whiff of Brut 33. 

 

The team presented every week decked out in the famous tricolour hoops, pressed shorts for the backs and rolled up 

sleeves for the forwards. Socks with decent elastic that stayed up all game and $10 moulded boots from the Kmart. Hair 

length only to the shoulders never below. 

 

This was a happy team. Happy to start the game, happy to just have possession of the ball, happy to pass the ball over the 

advantage line from our set plays and happy to hear the final whistle. 

Our elder statesman forward, Leigh Sealy once said with a stern gruff voice at half-time, 

“Do you blokes know what’s going on?” To which a chorus replied “NO!”  

“Well,” he said, “that makes all of us then!” 

 

We needed a plan. The coaching brains trust at SOAKS (a brains trust with very few members) came up with the ‘Flying 

V’. One man was positioned at the apex with three down either side. With the call of ‘huge Australian!’ this manoeuvre 

was instigated, resulting in us confusing the opposition, our own back line and even the Ref. But it worked a treat! 

 

Confusion was our best method of attack. Our line-out manoeuvres and calls were legendary. 

As past players can recall the winger threw the ball in at lineouts. It was always thrown in with an apology to follow 

because it was rarely thrown in straight. Throwing the ball to the back of the lineout was an impossibility. 

 

Our favourite line-out call, often sung out in the baritone voice of Paul Oxley was the call, “Marsupial Wolf”, which 

meant it was going to the front. Both lines roared with laughter, including the Ref and on one occasion a university 

graduate with a hyphenated name would complain to the Ref that there was no such thing!!!!! Confusion reigned and 

before you knew it, Conrad Plachta had the ball and kicked it again! 

 

We had just made it through to the Preliminary Final and had a team celebration after the game. A big celebration at the 

Goulburn Hotel before heading off to eat and sing the menu at the Ha We Yee Chinese Restaurant.  

 



Now, as previously mentioned, the `Flying V’ was an instrumental SOAKS set play and was needed to gain entry one 

night down at the old Red Lion on Macquarie Street near the old Gas Works. 

A cheerful Alan Welsh knocked on the door to get the attention of the doorman to let his boys into an already crowded 

pub. 

Doorman from behind closed doors: “How many of you are there?” 

Alan: “Not many.” 

Doorman: “The answer is NO.” 

Alan: “But we just won our way into the Preliminary Final!” 

Doorman: “I don’t care!” 

An excited Alan called the move. The V was formed, 12 paces back from the door. Alan politely asked one more time. 

Then whoosh! crash! in went the double doors completely off the architraves. 

The Doorman was left under the door and over went the boys into the pub. 

 

I have so many fond memories of the late 70s and it’s great to see the lads in these later years to reminisce. 

 

Damian Kerin 

 

 
 

SOAKS Profile 

 

Name: Nigel Shepherd 

 

When did you play for SOAKS? 1978?? - 1981, 1985-1995 

 

Why did you decide to play for SOAKS? I fed on from Elizabeth Matric College to 

SOAKS 

 

Did you play rugby with other clubs? Harlequins 1996-1997 

 

What position/s did you play? I started on the wing, but ended my playing days in the tight 5 and mostly in 

the second row. 

 

What are your 3 fondest memories of your time with SOAKS?   

• Winning the 1981 Reserve grand final 

• Winning the Jackson Cup at Devonport with a full squad of 7 players 

• The unforgettable SOAKS trip to King Island 

(Editor’s note: Nigel won the Club’s Best Senior Forward trophy in 1990 and was awarded the President’s Cup 

for Best Club Man in 1991) 

 

Who was your most respected local rival? Bill Mahina (West Coast) 

 

In your time with SOAKS who had the most influence on you and why? Greg Hill had the 

most influence on me as he offered lots of good advice and plenty of fine coaching. 

 

What other non-playing role/s did you take on with SOAKS? Club Secretary, Club 

President 1992, Reserve Grade Coach, Juniors Coach 

 

What was the funniest thing you remember from your time with SOAKS? Upside down sculling at the Tele 

(Telegraph Hotel) 
 

 
 

 

 



Hobart High Rugby 1958 

 

 
 

SOAKS Old Boys Year in Review 
 

Despite its best attempt at interrupting our SOAKS Old Boys calendar of monthly drinks, Covid-19 did not stop SOAKS 

from attending 2021 Monthly Drinks in good numbers. Here is a list of Old Boys and guests who attended the monthly 

drinks and other SOAKS gatherings this year: 

 

SOAKS Monthly Drinks Roll Call for 2021 
 

Garth Barnbaum, Simon Boss-Walker, Richard Boult, Viv Chopping, Steve Colles, Ben Cox, Harry Cox, Peter Doe, John 

Donald, Paddy Dorney, Doug Doust, Mark Dwyer, Dave Dyer, Clyde Eastaugh, Dean Eddington, Geoff Eddington, Phil 

Eldridge, Lynton Foster, Barry Gathercole, John Gillon, Barry Hamilton, Steve Harris, John Harry, Andrew Herbert, 

Richard Hunter, Blair Jepson, Mike Keating, Damian Kerin, Rob Kerstan, Dave Kilpatrick, Rob Luck, Stephen King, 

Mark Lawler, Mik McCarthy, Fred Morey, Dave Morris, Tim Nash, Andy Oakham, Greg O’Keefe, Paul Oxley, Tim 

Oxley, John Pullen, Mal Riley, Ian Scutt, Leigh Sealy, Nigel Shepherd, Merv Simmons, Dave Standish, Peter Tucker, 

Ron Ward, John Williams, Barry Woods, Russell Laird, Col Chellingworth, Greg Adamson, Chris Jaeger, Mike Bushell, 

Alan Fong and Noel Harrod 

 

2021 saw a number of SOAKS Old Boys events that, together with the monthly drinks, attracted many familiar faces: 

   

SOAKS Old Boys Harry Cox and Andy Oakham have 

been in the thick of it since 1958! 

Genial host Peter 

Tucker made January 

a special time at a 

special venue for our 

SOAKS Day at the 

Beach. 



 

January SOAKS Day at the Beach 
Ron Ward, Fred Morey, Steve Colles, Sandy and Andrew Herbert, Mark Dwyer, Dave Morris, Peter and Seta Doe, Peter 

and Kerry Tucker, Steve Harris, Harry Cox and Sue Cox, Barry and Janet Hamilton, Greg and Trish O’Keefe, Leigh and 

Liz Sealy.   

 

 
Special drinks with Dave Standish 
Ann Standish and Julie Gathercole along with John Gillon, Steve Colles, Dave Morris, Mark Dwyer, Barry Gathercole, 

Steve Harris and Barry Hamilton, John Furness and partner Mikako. Andrew Herbert and Greg O’Keefe. 

 

 
March SOAKS Special Drinks with Simon Boss-Walker 

 
Simon and Dawn Boss-Walker, Mark Oakford, Burnie’s Gerry Horch, Paddy Dorney, John Gillon, Greg O’Keefe, Ron 

Plummer, Rob Kerstan, Barry Wooods, Ken Mackay, Tim Oxley and Rob Luck. 

 

 

July Special Drinks with Brian Fitzpatrick  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Brian Fitzpatrick, Mik McCarthy, Mark Dwyer, Andrew Herbert, Steve Harris, Steve Colles, John Gillon, Dave Morris, 

Mal Riley, Greg O’Keefe, Ian Scutt, Nigel Shepherd, Geoff Eddington, Leigh Sealy, Tim Oxley, Barry Woods, Rob 

Kerstan, Rob Luck and Ron Plummer. 

 

 

 

January was also a special moment to catch up with Dave and Ann Standish.  

Brian Fitzpatrick visited in July and enjoyed a big afternoon 

and evening reconnecting with plenty of familiar faces. 

A flying visit by Simon and Dawn 

Boss-Walker enabled old 

friendships to be re-established. 



 

September SOAKS Anniversaries celebrations at Buckingham Bowls Club:  

 

 
 

It was great to see so many partners in attendance along with Old Boys pictured above: Rob Kerstan, Phil Eldridge, Paul 

Oxley, Tim Oxley, Tim Nash, Barry Woods, Nigel Shepherd, Barry Hamilton, Mark Lawler, Lynton Foster, Dave 

Morris, Andrew Herbert, Peter Tucker, John Pullen, Doug Doust, Dave Dyer, Rob Luck, Damian Kerin, Clyde 

Eastaugh, Leigh Sealy, Geoff Eddington, Steve Harris, Stephen King, John Harry, John Donald, Mark Dwyer, Harry 

Cox, Greg O'Keefe 

 
 

Hobart Convicts year in Review 

 

 
June saw the Convicts make the trip to beautiful Burnie to participate in celebrations marking the 60th anniversary of the 

Burnie Rugby Club.  

 

July witnessed a huge roll up of SOAKS Old Boys, partners and Convicts to witness the annual Convicts Vs SOAKS 

Golden Oldies clash. 

 
 

Sadly, the much-anticipated visit by Sydneysiders, the Stillbillies, was disrupted by Covid. However, hopes remain high 

that the touring party will make it to Hobart in 2022. 

 

A super 

Anniversary 

event was held 

in September 

to mark 

SOAKS 

premierships 

in 1971 and 

1981. 



 

Heard and Noted: 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

Geoff Eddington, the ‘old warhorse’, is 

captured plotting a new strategy between 

ends, and still very much at his competitive 

best. This time his competitive juices were 

flowing on the bowling green for Bruny 

Island against Sandy Bay. You just can’t 

keep a good SOAKS man down! 

Nigel Shepherd looks somewhat diminutive and 

very youthful alongside his mate, Peter 

FitzSimons back in 1992 (FitzSimons must have 

been standing on a brick). Nigel also appears 

pretty chuffed to have his hands on the Webb 

Ellis Cup, one of very few SOAKS to achieve 

such a feat! FitzSimons is clearly pleased with 

himself at having been able to learn vital insights 

on second row play from a such a seasoned and 

knowledgeable SOAKS Old Boy! 

The Rugby posts in the 

paddock…having passed this 

fascinating sight plenty of times, 

I decided to take a photo of it 

during a recent trip to Swansea. 

The impressive looking posts 

can be found on the Ravensdale 

property just south of Little 

Swanport on Tassie’s East 

Coast. Must be a SOAKS 

supporter surely! 



 

From the SOAKS Vault 

 

The Classic Tale of 1984 by “SeaLeigh” 

 

In the pages of our history 

There are heroes great and small 

But listen while I tell you 

Of the greatest of them all. 

 

It’s likely that we will never see 

The like of them again 

This band of mighty Rugby mega-stars 

Associates was their name. 

 

On the sandy soil of Rugby Park 

Fred Morey said was loam 

Beside the stench of human waste 

These titans made their home. 

 

In darkness first they gathered 

In the cold forbidding night 

With only Burrell’s promise 

That soon there would be light. 

 

But darkness lingered on and on 

Far into winter’s chill 

They no cash to cover 

The Hydro’s labour bill. 

 

But always it is darkest 

Towards the end of night 

And so it was at Rugby Park 

At last they saw the light. 

 

 

Like lotus flowers they blossomed 

Growing ever stronger 

Like man possessed of sense bereft 

Training ever longer. 

 

There stood among this band of men 

A latter-day Attila 

Evil Eathorne was his name 

The wily diamond driller. 

 

He drilled them here, he drilled them there 

He did to them his worst 

While Burrell claiming bankruptcy 

Refused to quench their thirst. 

 

Yet undeterred they carried on 

Determined not to fail 

Their sacred quest to repossess 

The Union’s Holy Grail. 



 

The Captain’s name was ‘Thumper’ Nash 

Fiery, fast and foxy 

He played the game come wind or rain 

But only trained by proxy. 

 

Acting on advice one day 

He sought retaliation 

And got a three-week sample of 

Suspended animation. 

 

And stout Greg Dodd the tight head prop 

Is really quite surprising 

He sells off pens to all his friends 

With third-rate advertising. 

 

And Herbert’s testy purple patch 

And sexual indiscretions 

Still did not prepare us for 

His cheeky tooth impressions. 

 

And Bwian bwoke his hand again 

It’s getting quite alarming 

When he gets pissed he bweaks his wist 

That’s why he’s so disarming. 

 

And second rower Colles 

To his eternal shame 

Stayed home to clean his waterbed 

And almost missed the game. 

 

And Galloway I’m sad to say 

Has finally gone crackers 

He thinks that he is Murdoch 

But looks more like Barracus. 

 

And Greg O’Keefe’s a gentleman 

Or so it has been said 

Would only use a dirty word 

If he’d Meathead to head. 

 

And young Wayne Cole the human mole 

Grows older but no wiser 

He gets his annual blowjob 

From the local breathalyser. 

 

And halfback Schmidt the demon 

The forwards all abhor 

As he curses them in anger 

With barbed abuse galore. 

 

John Manley was the kicker 

But he ran cold and hot 

If the goals were as wide as his pale backside 

He’d never miss a shot. 



 

And Standish kicked a drop gaol 

Which pleased us very much 

For every other time he tried 

He’s put it into touch. 

 

And Gathercole the gambler 

Is soon leaving for Brazil 

He lost a ton when the All Blacks won 

And now can’t pay the bill. 

 

And what of that old SOAK Mark Dwyer 

Beelzebub of Merton 

He used to keep his bar well stocked 

But now he’s not so certain. 

 

And Stefan Alteruthemeyer’s 

A wonder to behold 

Drinking Bundy by the pint 

And hugging toilet bowls. 

 

And who’ll forget Tim Mitchell’s 

Unswerving dedication 

To fitting hotel toilet walls 

With flow through ventilation. 

 

He says that now he’s had enough 

And shortly will retire 

To contemplate Finalgan 

And his burning ring of fire. 

 

And Foulston broke a jaw or two 

Then went to sea instead 

But Easts tight five though still alive 

Can still feel Foulston’s head. 

 

And David Morris made his mark 

He gave the coach a rocket 

At least that’s what we thought 

But he pissing in his pocket. 

 

And Hammer built a monument 

But still he gives no reason 

Why his steam powered you beaut scrum machine 

Won’t work until next season. 

 

In spite of all their problems 

And the doubts of those who saw them 

They set their sights on glory 

And carried all before them. 

 

The noise of battle almost gone 

Is ringing in their ears 

The taste of victory’s very sweet 

After twelve long years. 



 

And now we’ve tasted victory 

After years of just competing 

We finally know what winning’s like 

And winning takes some beating! 

 

 
 

 

 
Watch out for the monthly drinks email reminders and the periodic SOAKS Old Boys email newsletters in future. You 

can also keep in touch by viewing or joining Hobart Convicts Rugby and SOAKS Facebook site at 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/68764449606/  

 
 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/68764449606/

