NEWS FLASH – NEWS FLASH – NEWS FLASH.
 
Just in case you missed it the first Three Hundred Times. 
 
Don Tate went to war. Don wrote a book.  Don got lost in the jungle. Don was a hero. Don didn’t get a medal. Don is not happy about not getting a medal. Don got wounded. Don is a Mad Galah. Don is in denial about being a Mad Galah. Don says AWM staff are halfwits. Don hates Army Officers. Don dreamed of a 2nd D&E Platoon. Don is not happy.  Don is full of hate. Don does not like this web site http://www.austvetmatters.net/tate.html  Don does not like Fergus. Don is confused. Don is not a nice man. Don is a good book seller.
 
Now read what Don had to say on 3 March 2009.
 
From: Donald Tate 
To: Allen Petersen 
Sent: Tuesday, 3 March 2009 2:46 PM
Subject: FERGUS..YOU GUTLESS PIECE OF SHIT!
	 


Yeah...okay, you've sucked me into a reply Fergus because those you accuse are damned if they don't respond, and damned if they do. Personally, I don't give a f...what you think, because you're a only a half man, if any part of a man at all. I won't defend the other blokes on your dirt file- they're all ugly enough and smart enough to do their own work. And when I get to QLD in June, be assured the coppers up there will be looking hard at that web site to see if that child molester has anything to do with it, and if he has- he's gone! (I suspect he's you, in disguise, anyway.) However, after your grand announcement about being "back", no doubt a few vets wandered into your web site to take a look, because that's human nature- so I'll answer some of the charges against me publicly... 
 
First, re Jim Riddle. The only time Jim Riddle has entered the book promotion arena, was when I invited him to the Caloundra event. And there again, I was caught between a rock and a hard place. If I hadn't invited him, I'd have been the worst bastard in the world, and if I did, some arsehole like you would accuse me of using him. I'll remind you, you piece of shit, that the plaque erected in Jim Riddle's offer took me years of negotiation, and was all my work. And he's made it clear, that when he dies, he wants his ashes scattered there because I was the only one (up to that point) who had ever positively recognised his worth as a man and soldier. He's not sick because he was "used" as par of my book promotion. He's "sick" because some other gutless wonder bashed him in Brisbane, and it resulted in a stroke- and his 'mates' at the time declined to make it a police matter. 
 
Second....as for using Ted Colmer and others as part of my book promotion, I'll say this- NO ONE coerces Ted Colmer or Barney Bigwood into ANYTHING. They are men in their own right, who stand on their own legs. And I'd rather have a Ted Colmer beside me in a blue than some craven, cowardly squib like you who's not man enough to put your real name to correspondence. Wimp! 
 
The 2nd D&E Platoon matter......get over it you deadshit, people in power have analysed all the evidence...(that's ALL the evidence) and made their decision to acknowledge that the platoon DID exist. Nothing squibs like you can ever have it altered- not even those halfwits in the AWM hell-bent on protecting a few officers at the expense of truth and integrity. 
 
And a member of the "Mad Galahs"?...again, I've never been a part of any such organisation. Haven't got a clue about it, and couldn't care less. As I see it, it's just another piece of the veteran community doing its best to right old wrongs, and look after the newer vets by doing so. I'm not Barry Corse's best mate, and some months ago, asked him to delete me from his email list. That's not out of disrespect for the man or his motives, only because I didn't agree with the manner he writes letters. He probably doesn't like the way I write mine. But again, Corse is an ex-infantry officer who was involved in combat and was never found wanting. He doesn't have to prove himself to someone like you. So I'm hardly a key figure in a movement I know nothing about, and aren't on speaking terms with one of its key personnel!!!! 
 
And as for savaging George Mansford and Neil Weekes...well all I can say there, is you ought to make a point of meeting those men one day. Shake hands with them. What you'll be shaking hands with- is the best of manhood, not that cringing, spineless example you see in the mirror each morning. I won't defend them any further. Most who know them personally, know those two blokes can walk around with their heads up in any company and don't fear some garden-gnome like you. 
 
And you can say what you want about me 'Fergus', and twist anything to suit your own crude determinations- but there are some things you can never take from me: - on my first day in the jungle, I was separated from the rest of my platoon, and took on a small Viet Cong force ON MY OWN. (That action is recorded in Lt Avery's "In the Anzac Spirit") My platoon commander didn't even know my name that day- but I tell you this, if I was an officer, that action would most certainly have gotten me a medal. After all, others got medals for a damned sight less. And secondly, on my last day in the jungle, I was one of only 3 men from my section who ran into a Viet Cong killing field- knowing that every bloke in the first section had worn it. Two of us got wounded outright- the other one of the three, scored a MM. Whatever you say Fergus- you WILL NEVER take away from me the fact that when the bullets were flying, I wasn't doggin' it behind a log somewhere. I mightn't have been the best soldier (and never claimed to be) but I never ran scared like some did. So shove your web site and your dirtbag comments fair up your Khyber Pass- and go back to playing with yourself. 
 
Don Tate author, 
"The War Within"
 
Although Don is not a nice man, Fergus is happy that Don writes to him. Unfortunately even though Don extols his own virtues with alacrity and passion Fergus is still convinced he is a vicious mercenary ratbag who will say anything to sell his book. 
 
Finally, in case you missed it. Don wrote a book.
 
 
Aye 
 
Fergus Fairfax
