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Thanks to the hard work of our Editor the March edition of Frontline was in the mail before Easter
and should have reached you all. We were saddened to learn of the unexpected passing of
Darrell Warden on 17 March and delivery of the March edition of Frontline brought advice, from
her daughter Frances, of the passing on 19 March of Mrs Prudence De Groen, widow of SGT Geoff De Groen (Pay SGT
th
2/19 Battalion AIF) who predeceased Prudence by twenty years. Prudence was an active member of the Association
following Geoff’s death until age and infirmity curtailed her activities. Prudence passed away peacefully at home, at the
age of 98, after being diagnosed with leukaemia.
On March 31 I was informed of the passing of long time Association member, Mrs Margaret Jess, mother of SGT Felicity
Jess, Margaret, who had been a stalwart member since the Association’s incorporation had been in failing health for
some time. Margaret was farewelled at St Keiran’s Church, Manly Vale on 11 April. A number of Felicity’s friends were
among the large number of mourners including myself, Bob Pink, Blue Schafer, Martin & Helen Hanson and Alison Tye.
Thursday, 12 April brought news of the passing of another Association member, Mrs Mavis Ward. Mavis was the sister of
WO2 Oswald James (Spider) Layton, formerly CSM D Company 2/19 Battalion AIF, who was KIA on Singapore Island
on 10 February, 1942. Mavis, together with Spider’s daughter Helen and his brother Maurie were very staunch members
of the Association and it was only when age and infirmity intervened that Mavis stopped attending Association functions
and commemorations. Bob Pink and I represented the Association at Mavis’ funeral along with a large contingent of
family members.
ANZAC Day 2012, after a somewhat “shaky” lead up, was an outstanding success. Glen Scriven marched behind the
th
2/19 Battalion banner alongside Joe Coombs who travelled in a degree of comfort in a wheelchair. Cliff Lowien travelled
th
in one of the Land Rovers at the head of the 8 Australian Division accompanied by his son Geoff. Sadly, Eric Wilson
was unable to attend this year although Bruce his son, who marched with the Unit, assured me that Eric was certainly
planning on attending next year. Sadly, Graeme Gill who organises the parade contingent was absent this year having
suffered a number of heart attacks. Graeme’s son Andrew represented his Grandfather, along with two of Graeme’s
grandsons, Blake and Shaun. I very much appreciated Andrew taking the time to attend when he and all of his family
were so concerned with Graeme’s deteriorating condition. The Banner was carried by members from 1/19 RNSWR and
my thanks go to Ray Warden for his care of this very important banner which is an important part of the Association’s
history. As we marched up Bathurst Street I was concerned that David Ring, our Association Standard Bearer, might
th
th
take off in the wind. A large contingent of both 2/19 descendants and 1/19 members marched behind the banner and
Joe Coombs had a great time waving at all the pretty girls along the way who were very much taken with him.
The ANZAC Day cruise, which in early April looked as though it might have to be cancelled, went ahead thanks to
th
outstanding support from 2/19 members who rallied to the “cause” when Bob Pink informed them that I was
contemplating cancelling the cruise because of lack of numbers. Ray Clendenning, who was not able to march, arrived
accompanied by Betty and six members of his family, plus a cute little man who I think must have been his great
grandson! The Coombs’ family was up to their usual strength also with eight starters and Glen Scriven had ten in his
th
party. To cap the extraordinary efforts of 2/19 members, Grant Armstrong organised a party of thirteen and Maureen
and David Mariner and their friends Michael & Margaret Hopley added a further four. This level of support, together with
the attendance of a number of 1/19 members pushed the numbers above break-even level and ensured the success of
the cruise. I was very pleased to see John Partridge and his partner Margaret attending for the first time. John was a
Warrant Officer and Drill Instructor in the formative years of 19 RNSWR. Also attending was MAJ Barry Chapman who is
slowly recovering from major back surgery and travelled down from Newcastle to spend the day with us and Glenn
th
Bertram, son of the late Allan Bertram, HQ Coy, 2/19 Battalion, who travelled up from Melbourne for the occasion.
Other members of 1/19 travelled from all parts of New South Wales to be with us and to show their support, and
th
appreciation, for the men of 2/19 Battalion. Finally, I have to acknowledge the family of the late Dick Stewart. The
Stewart “boys” have been strong supporters of 2/19th on ANZAC Day and this year, although they turned out for the
March, circumstances conspired to prevent their attendance on the cruise. Notwithstanding, they made a donation of the
amount they would have paid had they attended to ensure that their non-attendance did not jeopardise the cruise.
Fortunately, Glen Stewart, his son Craig and daughter Dayna and her husband were able to attend and we were very
pleased to have a part of the Stewart “clan” with us. The amazing turnaround from potential failure to resounding success
was due to the commitment of dedicated members of the Association who recognise the importance of remembrance of
th
former comrades. I also received a number of messages from members who were unable to join us including 2/19
members, Jim & Margaret Forbes, Charles & Ella Edwards, Allan & Bruce Brideoake, Ted & Muriel Donnelly together
with a host of 1/19 members led by the Regimental Colonel of the Royal New South Wales Regiment, BRIG Paul Couch,
who is recovering from neck surgery, Association Patrons, LTCOL Terry Irwin and COL Bryan Martin and LTCOL Peter
McGuinness.
The day was capped off with a very successful raffle organised by the indefatigable Maureen Mariner who could extract
money from Scrooge, ably assisted by David Ring. There were a vast range of prizes including a special quilt made and
donated by Joy Newton. Sadly, only one person could win the quilt so there were about seventy disappointed people
who missed out. There was another quilt that had been made by Shirley Drum – another of Shirley’s quilts was raffled at
the AGM in Tumut last year. Bob Middleton donated a CD containing 2/19 memorabilia – someone spread the rumour
that it contained my speeches from previous reunions so it was not in great demand. Those rumours were baseless. It
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The Newton’s also donated a bottle of Galway Pipe Port and Bob Pink prepared six bottles of the famous 2/19th
Battalion AIF Commemorative Port. One of Grant Armstrong’s party won a bottle of the Commemorative Port and it didn’t
even see the end of the cruise and they hadn’t gone blind when I saw them later in the evening so maybe my
disparaging comments about Bob’s Port selection may be misplaced. Again, the efforts of Maureen Mariner and David
Ring – who was standing in for Graeme Gill – and all those who generously donated prizes is yet another example of
what makes our Association one of the strongest in the 8th Australian Division.
I know that many members have commitments to their own RSL sub branch on ANZAC Day but I commend to those who
are able, attendance at the Sydney March and Reunion. It is only with your support that we can maintain this important
tradition that has endured for nearly seventy years. Glen Stewart laid a wreath at the Engadine RSL Sub Branch on the
morning of ANZAC Day in memory of his father, the late Dick Stewart. Glen also laid a wreath in memory of all members
th
of 2/19 Battalion. He then participated in the Sydney March with his brothers and joined the cruise. I am very grateful to
Glen for the tribute to the men of 2/19th and for the support of the Stewart family which has been committed and ongoing.
19 April brought the news of the passing of Wally Thompson after a short battle with cancer. Wally who had been retired
for some time was the first RSM of the Army and had a distinguished career in many postings during his active service.
He received a full military funeral at Holy Trinity Anglican Church (the Garrison Church), Millers Point in Sydney on 27
April. A number of members of the Association were present to farewell an Army “legend”, with the Military Eulogy being
delivered by the current RSM–A, Warrant Officer Class One David Ashley in the presence of the CDF, GEN David Hurley
AC, DSC. Those of us who knew Wally Thompson guessed that something was amiss because he was present at
almost every function that involved the Australian Army. Closer to home, Wally was always prominent at the Pozieres
Day commemoration due to his links with 1 RAR. While I didn’t always agree with Wally’s views I respected his integrity.
A valiant soldier now at rest, his duty nobly done! Sadly, Wally’s widow, Judy, passed away on June 6. Sadly we
received the news of the passing, also on 19 April, of 2/19 Battalion AIF member Bill Barron.
Although I had been alerted to the deterioration in his condition by Graeme’s son, Andrew, on ANZAC Day the news of
the death of Graeme Gill on 27 April came as a great shock. Graeme, who had been a member of the Association’s
th
Committee since 2001, was devoted to the welfare of the men of 2/19 Battalion and their families. His passing will leave
a big gap in the “ranks” – a gap that will be hard to fill. Graeme was farewelled at Camden Uniting Church on Friday 4
May. Bob Pink and I represented the Association at Graeme’s farewell. Also attending were Joe Coombs, Glen Scriven,
Blue Schafer, David Ring, Martin Hanson, Robert Binns, Bob Middleton and Barry Pickup. The congregation at the
farewell service was the largest that I have seen at a funeral in years. Graeme was a “big” man in his local community,
th
as well as the 2/19 Battalion community, and this was evidenced by the attendance. Andrew has assured me that he
will be carrying on his father’s activities in the Association into the future.
Unfortunately, neither Bob Pink nor I were, due to pre-existing commitments, able to attend the Regimental WOs &
Senior NCOs Dinner at the School of Infantry on 19 May. The Association was represented by Mick Pass, Dennis
Zalunardo and Bob Weir. It is regrettable that the support for this important function is so parlous particularly when
serving members cannot make the effort to attend. I hope that next year the 1/19 representation improves. Mick tells me
that it was, as usual, a very pleasant evening although I note that I did not win the raffle.
Saturday, 26 May brought the very sad news of the passing of Betty Mansfield on Thursday, 24 May. Betty and Alf had
th
nd
celebrated Mother’s Day, their 66 wedding anniversary and Alf’s 92 birthday only a couple of weeks prior. Betty and
Alf have been extremely strong supporters of the Association since the merger and, until age and infirmity intervened,
were always in attendance on ANZAC Day. Betty will be sadly missed by her very large family and her many friends. Bob
Pink and I, together with Joe Coombs and Peter Godfrey, represented the Association at the Thanksgiving Service for
Betty’s life that was held at St Stephen’s Anglican Church, Mittagong on Thursday, 31 May. Regrettably, with the passing
of his life partner, Alf Mansfield joined Betty on 22 June and a Service of Thanksgiving for a life well lived was held in the
same church where Betty’s life had been celebrated only three weeks before. Alf, who was the Secretary of 2/19
Battalion AIF Association from 1991 until the merger was a source great inspiration, and information, in the early days
and his presence will be sadly missed. Again, Bob and I, together with Joe Coombs travelled to Mittagong for the Service
celebrating Alf’s life. We were accompanied by Peter McGuinness who had been in Sydney for Regimental Week. Also
attending were Martin and Helen Hanson who had travelled up from Canberra, Peter Godfrey and Bob Middleton. It must
have been very hard for Alf and Betty’s grandchildren to lose both much loved grandparents in such a short period of
time.
Tuesday, 5 June saw the passing of the “Founding Father” of 19 RNSWR, COLONEL Thomas Joseph CRAWFORD,
th
LVO, ISO, MBE, ED. Tom raised 19 Battalion at Marrickville in December 1966 and saw it become the premier battalion
of the Royal New South Wales Regiment under his expert guidance so that the honourable alternative to full time
National Service, through efficient service in the Citizen Military Forces – now the Army Reserve – became a reality. Tom
maintained his interest in 1/19 RNSWR up till his passing although in recent years age and infirmity prevented him from
taking an active part in many events. Many young soldiers will have cause to be grateful for the opportunity to serve
under Tom Crawford. A great officer, a great soldier and a great gentleman! Tom was farewelled at St Bernadette’s
Catholic Church at Clemton Park on Friday 8 June with a capacity congregation in attendance. Almost one quarter of the
congregation were members of Tom’s family – his widow Valerie, his children, his grandchildren, his great grand-children
and many others. There was an extremely large contingent from 1/19 RNSWR Association and the Regimental Colonel,
The Royal New South Wales Regiment, BRIG Paul Couch, CSC, RFD – who was prevented from attending as he was
recovering from major surgery – was represented by the CO, 1/19 RNSWR, LTCOL Terry Betts. Other Units with which
Tom had served were represented along with a number of organisations with which he was affiliated. A particularly
touching part of the service was the rendition of the Last Post and Reveille by Tom’s grandson, Luke Meehan.
Sunday, 24 June was the occasion of The Royal New South Wales Regiment Church Parade at Holy Trinity Garrison
Church in The Rocks, Sydney. The attendance was much reduced this year although 1/19 RNSWR was well represented
by a large party led by the CO, 1/19 RNSWR, LTCOL Terry Betts. Bob Pink and I represented the Association in
company with David Ring who produced the Association Banner for the occasion. …………continued over page
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You will all have heard of my decision not to participate in this year’s Reserve Forces Day Parade. Given that the whole
idea of Reserve Forces Day is to acknowledge the service of Reservists – past and present – I could see little point in
participating in something that was, by the clear admission of the organisers, not going to be available to be viewed by
the friends and relatives of those “on parade”. This struck me as the complete antithesis of what the “Day” is about. If the
organising committee wakes up to the reason for its existence then we will review our decision in relation to the 2013
Parade. The day also brought the sad news from Larry Nolan of the passing of former 1/19 RNSWR member Justin Hill
on 26 May and former 2/18 Battalion AIF member Gordon Richardson on 11 June.
On Wednesday, 28 June I met with John Fogarty, Peter McGuinness, Bob Pink and Mick Pass to review progress on the
upgrading of the Association’s website. John has done a great job on this and Peter is making a contribution, particularly
in the “history” area. I hope that by the time this issue of Frontline reaches you that the re-invigorated website will be up
and running. I urge all of you to access it and if you have any comments please let us have your views.
Thursday, 29 June brought more sad news with the passing of Jean Stewart. Jean, widow of Dick Stewart, had been
residing in a nursing home since September 2011, developed a fever and died before an ambulance arrived. Jean and
Dick were staunch supporters of the Association – and a really lovely couple. Their three sons and their large family are
also staunch Association members and I have extended to them the sympathies of all Association members. Jean was
farewelled at Rookwood Cemetery on 4 July and Bob Pink and I represented the Association, together with Joe and
Muriel Coombs and Maureen Mariner. LTCOL Peter Morrissey, former CO of 1/19 RNSWR, sent his apologies as he
was unable to attend. As Peter recalled, in his message to the family, one of his first duties upon assuming command of
1/19 RNSWR was to attend Dick’s funeral.

Roger Perry
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EX
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CLUB
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Remarks
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BEING FINALISED
Please note that
accommodation in
Orange is becoming
limited – please make
your reservations
ASAP !
Refreshments following
service at
‘Barracks on Barrack
(Combined Services RSL)
Barrack Street SYDNEY

N18143 - NX123678 – 270938 COLONEL Thomas Joseph CRAWFORD, LVO, ISO, MBE, ED
Commanding Officer 19th Battalion The Royal New South Wales Regiment

Tom was the Founding Father and First Commanding Officer of 19th Battalion The
Royal New South Wales Regiment and sadly passed away on 5th June 2012. Tom
was born at Newtown on 27 December 1920 and following service with the Militia
enlisted in the 2nd AIF at Millers Point on 2 August 1940. During the War he served
with the 30th Australian Infantry Battalion where he saw active service in New
Guinea.
Discharged in the rank of Lieutenant on 13 February 1946 he returned to civil life
and in 1948 following its raising, re-enlisted in the Citizen Military Forces where he
served until retirement with the rank of Colonel. He served in a variety of command
and staff appointments during his long and distinguished career including Second in
Command of Sydney University Regiment, Senior Instructor at the Officer Cadet
Training Unit and from 19 December 1966 to 18 December 1969 as Commanding
Officer 19 RNSWR.
Tom’s career with the New South Wales Government Public Service saw him serve
post war in the United Kingdom and on return to Australia he rose to become the
Chief Protocol Officer for the NSW Premier’s Department for many years. He joined Sydney Legacy in 1967
and was actively involved in all aspects as a Legatee with the Canterbury and St George Sutherland
Divisions.
Tom is survived by his dearly loved wife Valerie Veronica and was the loved father, father-in-law, grandfather
and great grandfather of Greg and Kay; Philip and Margaret; Nancy and Bill; Nicole and Adam, Blake,
Kaitlyn, Ruby; Michael; Evan and Sarah, Emily, Abigale; James; Ryan and Kate; Louise and Andrew; Alison
and Nathan; Luke.
Second son of Tom and Ann Crawford (deceased), loved brother and brother-in-law of Jack and Jean (both
deceased), Laurie (deceased), the twins John and Kevin (both deceased), Betty and Jack McGee
(deceased), Raymond (deceased), Vince, Hugh (deceased), Peter and Phyl, Carmel; fond uncle of their
children.
Tom was farewelled at Saint Bernadette’s Church Clemton Park on Friday 8th June 2012 and following the
service, the procession proceeded to the crematorium at Woronora Cemetery.

1/19 RNSWR ASSOCIATION MEMBERS AT COLONEL Tom CRAWFORD’S FAREWELL AT
ST BERNADETTE’S CHURCH CLEMTON PARK ON FRIDAY 8 JUNE 2012
L to R: Ken McKAY, Bryan SCHAFER, Peter McGUINNESS, Bob PINK, Mrs Ros JACKSON, Reg NEWTON,
Mrs Joy NEWTON, John JACKSON, Dennis ZALUNARDO, Roger PERRY, Martin HANSON, Peter GODFREY,
Mrs Helen HANSON, CO 1/19 RNSWR LTCOL Terry BETTS, Geoff BRADDON, Harry COLE, Alby KOLBUCH.
(Tom Cooper and Bill Edwards were also in attendance but unfortunately missed the photo shoot !)
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Graeme Alexander Campbell GILL - Committee Member
1st/19th Battalion The Royal New South Wales Regiment Association
Graeme served for 11 years on the Committee of the Association and his
passing on 27 April 2012 was a real blow to the Association.
Our thanks to Jim Patterson for Graeme’s eulogy:
Graeme was born on 24th February 1938 at Arncliffe, NSWand was the
fourth child of Anne and George Gill who had emigrated from Scotland in
1927. He was a baby brother to Betty, aged almost 17, Flora 12 and Charlie
10. Sadly this close family was shattered when Flora and Charlie were
killed 3 months after Graeme' s birth. In February 1942 Graeme's father
George was killed in action in Malaya. Graeme's mother was a wonderful
woman, working hard to give Betty and Graeme a happy life and living until
the age of 92. His sister Betty died just 12 weeks ago aged 90.
Graeme grew up in Arncliffe and attended Bexley Primary School and
The Scots College, Bellevue Hill travelling each day by train and bus. He
was a very keen Boy Scout travelling to Jamborees and later enjoying the
roll of Cub Leader. Tennis became a big part of his life during his teenage
years and from all accounts he was quite a larrikin, which continued until
his death.
After leaving school Graeme worked for Spicers Paper as an Office Boy. He worked with them for 17 years
selling Tudor stationery and became a senior representative with the company. In 1964 Graeme took 12 months
leave to do a "Walkabout" around Australia. In the months before his death he spent hours scanning hundreds of
slides and reliving with Margaret his days on Strathmore Cattle Station, Cane Farms and many other bush jobs. It
was in 1964 while having a few days rest and recreation in Cairns that he met his future wife Margaret, at that time
recently arrived in Australia from Northern Ireland. They had a friendship of 4 years until eventually the friendship
turned to courtship. Margaret and Graeme were married on 26th February 1970. It was on their 42nd wedding
anniversary that Graeme had a massive heart attack.
Their daughter Suzanne was born in 1971 and Graeme was completely captivated by his baby daughter. He left
Spicers and joined Prudential Assurance Company around this time and became The Man from Prudential'.
Margaret wasn't totally happy with this situation at the time as she was sure that 'People Don't Like Insurance Salesmen' !!! In 1973 the decision was made to build a house in Camden. The birth of his son Andrew in March
1974 a month after the move to Camden completed his family. He was so proud of them that Margaret had to
remind him often to stop boring people with his talk of what they'd been doing.
Graeme soon established himself in Camden joining Apex and making firm and lasting friends. It was a great
day when he was invited to join the Camden Show Society Committee. We'll hear more of that part of Graeme's
life later. On retirement from his business Graeme and Margaret bought a property just outside Crookwell. Graeme
and Andrew enjoyed many happy times there looking after their cattle and sheep and making improvements to the
property. One of his great joys was to take Suzanne and his grandsons Blake and Shaun to the farm and show
them a bit of bush life. Blake and Shaun loved to have him attend school sporting events. When Suzanne had to
work it was OK 'cause Da would come and watch. Cold winter weekend mornings were spent watching them play
sport and Graeme was the loudest supporter of all.
In 1992 Graeme attended the 50th Anniversary of the Fall of Singapore at the Cenotaph in Sydney. For the first
time he met surviving veterans who had served with his father George during the war. This was the start of an
intense search to find other veterans and their children and to find out more about his father. He travelled far and
wide to meet these men and their families and over the last 20 years he has become close to many of them. He
has marched with them every ANZAC Day proudly wearing his father's medals and this year his son Andrew
marched in his place together with Graeme’s grandsons Blake and Shaun.
Graeme always loved the Sydney Royal, particularly the Woodchop. He enjoyed his time immensely as Assistant
Announcer in the Woodchop Stadium where he was completely at home and made many friends. Friends of
Belgenny Farm became another great interest for Graeme serving on the Committee for a number of years - he
thoroughly enjoyed the open days there and worked hard to help other committee members make these days
interesting and fun for visitors. Over the last few days many people have said 'he was larger than life and filled the
room with his presence’. We all know he loved to flirt with the ladies and Margaret has been asked many times
how did she put up with him. Her answer to that was always ‘I'll worry about it when he stops flirting’.
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My future brother in law, with Margaret, met us coming off the Fairstar on the 5th August l968. We were
probably weighing one and other up - the son-in-law and the son-in-law to be! Later that day, much as I wanted to
go to a badminton tournament, Graeme insisted that I go with him to see St George [the Dragons] play Penrith at
Kogarah Oval. Graeme was always a dedicated Saint’s fan.
He also had an interesting sense of humour. His favourite party piece for many years was to dress up in a
grass skirt and demonstrate the hula. I think he only gave up when the skirt wore out. Many years ago, just before
the footy finals he telephoned our service station [anonymously of course] requesting assistance from our
mechanic. When asked what the problem was he said his motor was missing! When our mechanic arrived at the
scene and lifted the bonnet, the engine wasn't missing but rather was decked out with a large St George banner.
This gave us many a laugh over the following months.
Even during the last weeks of his illness he was able to give a smile to those around him in the hospital.
Graeme will be sadly missed by all who were privileged to know him, but especially by his immediate and
extended family circle - Margaret, Suzanne, Andrew and Cass, and grandsons Blake and Shaun.
Graeme's departure from this life is very sad and traumatic for those of us left behind. Some small consolation
is that his suffering is over, and that we can smile when we recall him.
Not how did he die, but how did he live?
Not what did he gain, but what did he give?
These are the units to measure the worth
of a man, regardless of birth.
Not what was his church, nor what was his creed?
But had he befriended those really in need?
Was he ever ready, with a word of good cheer,
to bring back a smile, to banish a tear?
Not what did the sketch in the newspaper say?
But how many were sorry when he passed away.

AT Graeme GILL’s FAREWELL 4 MAY 2012
L to R: Bob PINK-Mark STANHAM-Roger PERRY-Bryan SCHAFER-Andrew GILLDavid RING-Joe COOMBS-Martin HANSON-Glen SCRIVEN
(Robert Binns, Barry & Nancy PICKUP were also in attendance but had departed just prior to the photo being taken)
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Mrs Betty Irene MANSFIELD
Born on 24 July 1923 Betty sadly passed away on 24 May 2012. Loving wife of
Alfred Charles (2/19 Battalion AIF). Devoted Mother of Elizabeth and David.
Adored by her seven grandchildren Daniel, Anna, Jenny, Cressida, Stephen,
Deirdre and Kim; and her ten great-grandchildren Campbell, Siena, Patience,
Lucy, Silas, Eleanor, Asher, Lucas, Charlie and Oisin.
A beautiful woman with a strong will, tenacious spirit and an infectious love for
life. Betty was farewelled at St Stephen's Anglican Church, Mittagong, on
Thursday 31 May 31 2012. Joe Coombs, Peter Godfrey, Roger Perry and Bob
Pink represented the Association at Betty’s farewell

NX73308 (N20560) PRIVATE Alfred Charles MANSFIELD, A Company 2/19 Battalion AIF
Alf’s daughter Elizabeth advised with much sadness of Alf’s passing on Friday
22 June 2012 at the Abbey Nursing Home Mittagong NSW. Alf was born in
Leichhardt NSW on 8 May 1920, and enlisted in the Militia where he served with
35 Battalion during 1940 at Ingleburn and Greta.
On 28 November, 1941 he enlisted in the 2nd AIF with the Australian Army
Service Corps at Paddington NSW and sailed to Malaya as a reinforcement
where he fought in the Malaya and Singapore Campaign with the 2/20 Battalion
AIF and the 2/19 Battalion AIF joining A Company of the 2/19 Battalion AIF at
Johore Bahru on 26 January 1942.
Following the Capitulation of Singapore he passed into captivity as a prisoner of
war of the Japanese where he served in Changi and the Great World in
Singapore later being sent to slave on the Burma-Thai Railway in 1943.
Repatriated to Australia at War’s end he was discharged on 17 January 1946,
married his beloved Betty shortly after and took up employment with Fletcher
Jones where he worked until retirement.
Alf’s masterly contribution and immense dedication to the 2/19 Battalion AIF Association was legendary and
he served a decade as the Secretary of the 2/19 Battalion AIF Association from 1991 to 2001
Devoted Father of Elizabeth and David. Adored by his seven grandchildren Daniel, Anna, Jenny, Cressida,
Stephen, Deirdre and Kim; and his ten great-grandchildren Campbell, Siena, Patience, Lucy, Silas, Eleanor,
Asher, Lucas, Charlie and Oisin. Alf was farewelled at St Stephen's Anglican Church, Mittagong, on
Thursday 28 June 2012.

AT ALF MANSFIELD’S FAREWELL 28 JUNE 2012
L to R Bob PINK – Peter GODFREY – Peter McGUINNESS – Helen HANSON
– Martin HANSON – Bob MIDDLETON – Roger PERRY – Joe COOMBS
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NX57790 PRIVATE William (Bill) Vincent BARRON, 13 Platoon C Company 2/19th Infantry Battalion AIF
Bill sadly passed away on 19th April 2012. He was an original member of 2/19th Battalion AIF
enlisting at Paddington on 16 June 1940. He fought in the Singapore and Malaya Campaign and
following the Capitulation of Singapore became a prisoner of war of the Japanese in Changi. In
December 1942 he was sent to Japan on board the Kamakura Maru and slaved in the Kobe
Kawasaki Branch Camp (Osaka 5D). After the destruction of the Kobe docklands he was sent to
slave in the coal mines outside Nagasaki. Liberated in in August 1945 he was repatriated to
Australia and was discharged on 19 December 1945. Post war he enjoyed a successful career
with the Registrar Generals Department
Our thanks to his son James Barron for the following eulogy:
My father William Vincent Barron was born on December 14, 1921, in Scone NSW. He is the fourth
and youngest child and second son of George William Barron and Mary Gertrude Eller. Dad was
named for his father and an Uncle. All of his mother's family emigrated from Lancaster, England in the early part of last century.
Curiously enough, although he would have been only 2-3 years old, when his grandparents Michael and Ann Eller died in 1924,
he spoke to me several times of memories of visits to them and their home. Three things/people/events shaped my father's life.
His mother's death in 1934, three years as a prisoner of war during the second war and his love for my mother. I also know that
he was not happy that his mother would not let him go to the first Frankenstein movie in 1932. He told me about this as we were
watching the film about twenty years ago. He was not bitter. As many here know, Dad suffered from vascular dementia.
Although he was, as Maureen once described it, a long way from us for a long time, my last memory of my father is of him
sitting, sleeping in a chair with his unmistakable smile. A very comforting and familiar memory. I am pleased that Bill Barron was
my father. His devotion to his family has taught me the importance of family and his devotion to his religion taught me the
importance of believing in something greater than myself. I have often thought that if more Christians were like him there would
be more Christians. He taught that being a man is not something that all men achieve, a man takes responsibility for his actions,
he is not guided by fads and fashions, and is distinguished by how highly others regard him, rather than how he regards his
accomplishments. I remember the pipes, the fun and the loving home he and my mother created. I am devastated that my father
is no longer part of the world we inhabit, but his memory makes me smile and his example is one of selflessness and care for
his wife and children. The world is a better place because Bill Barron was part of it.
Our thanks to his daughter Maureen Barron for the following eulogy:
Not so many years ago, Bill talked about his experiences during the War, a topic he rarely, if ever, spoke of. He described the
aftermath of a battle for a bridge in Malaya, most likely the notorious battle at Parit Sulong. The Allies had lost the exchange and
Bill volunteered with only one or two others to go back and check the position of the Japanese and the state of the Australian
wounded. The culmination of this harrowing story was Bill being forced to end the life of a Japanese sniper, almost with his bare
hands, a sniper who was picking off the defenceless wounded one by one. It seemed to me an act of sheer bravery, especially
as he never mentioned this act of heroism to his superior officers after he returned to camp. But the point of the story was not a
tale of pride or heroism for Bill. Bill finished the story by going very quiet and simply saying "I pray for that Japanese soldier
every day. I pray for him every day." The last thing I want is to offend the modesty of a man as modest as Bill; But when the
Good Lord grants you so excellent a man as part of your life, his Beauty must be acknowledged, praised and Thanks must be
given. Life was not always easy or kind to Bill. People of his generation made sacrifices that generations after cannot begin to
comprehend. He lost his mother while still a boy and the War in the Pacific and his time as Prisoner of the Japanese left him
changed forever. Yet for all he had been through throughout his life, never once did Bill express self-pity. Instead, he was the
model of Grace, Generosity, Compassion and Quiet Dignity. His devotion to my mother, Colleen, was unlike any love I have
ever seen or will ever see. Bill was as steadfast in his devotion to his family as he could sometimes be stubborn. He was a
loving brother and uncle to his brother John, his sisters Nora and Ilma and their families and spoke of them often. No one could
be close to Bill and not appreciate his wicked sense of humour. Even in his last days, as the power of speech was taken from
him, the trademark eyebrow raise or growl showed us how much the old Bill was still there with us. Bill's faith in God and the
Catholic Church was fundamental to bearing him through the many trials that confronted him in his life. It is wonderful that we
can farewell Bill and give thanks for his exemplary life in the very Church he literally helped build and that meant so much to
him. We also give thanks for and acknowledge the selfless care and generosity of spirit of the staff of Wirraway, Bill's final home
here among us. Without them, Bill and our family could not have found comfort in his final years. With all our hearts, Thank you.
Bill would want us to point out that he was not perfect but I can say, without hesitation, that there was not a day that went by that
I was not aware of how much I was loved by him. We take solace that Bill is re-united in Heaven with his family, his beloved
Colleen, our brother Terry and his God. How much we will miss him cannot be described in words. Bill was our touchstone, the
font of wisdom for us all; the person we all turned and returned to for advice and consolation. He was our Polonius and so we
finish with these words that not only sum up Bill but represent the fatherly tone he always took with us;
Give thy thoughts no tongue,
Nor any unproportioned thought his act .
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar.
Those friends thou hast, and their adoption tried,
Grapple them to thy soul with hoops of steel;
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment
Of each new-hatch'd, unfledged comrade. Beware
Of entrance to a quarrel, but being in,
Bear't that the opposed may beware of thee.

Give every man thy ear, but few thy voice;
Take each man's censure, but reserve thy judgment.
Neither a borrower nor a lender be;
For loan oft loses both itself and friend,
And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry.
This above all: to thine ownself be true,
And it must follow, as the night the day,
Thou canst not then be false to any man.
Farewell: my blessing season this in thee !
rd

Bill was farewelled from St Keiran’s Catholic Church Manly Vale on 23 April 2012 and interred at French’s Forest Bushland Cemetery.
Our thanks to his granddaughter Olivia Barron Martin for her kind and generous assistance in arranging for copies of the above tributes.
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Mrs Jean Carrick STEWART
Jean sadly passed away on Friday 29th June 2012 at the Warena Nursing Home,
Bangor. Late of Riverwood Jean was the adored wife of NX50551 Corporal Richard
"Dick" Stewart, 6 Platoon B Company, 2/19 Battalion AIF who sadly predeceased her
on 8 January 2008.
Born on 30 August 1924 Jean was raised in North Sydney and after leaving school
trained as a shorthand typist and joined a Sydney legal firm as a stenographer She
served with the Civil Defence during the War and met Dick whilst ice skating and after a
6 week courtship Dick proposed and they were married and set up their first home at
Maroubra in 1949, later moving to Herne Bay (now Riverwood).
Loving mother & mother-in-law of Ron & Deidre, John & Aloas, Glen & Pam. Much loved Grandma of Tracy, Todd,
Craig, Dayna, Flynn & Harley. Caring Great Grandmother of Chloe, Jessica, Billy, Jake, Scarlett, Stephanie & Bronte.
Treasured by all her Nieces & Nephews. A wonderful friend to many.
Joe and Muriel Coombs, Maureen Mariner, Roger Perry and Bob Pink represented the Association at Jean’s farewell
th
at the South Chapel, Rookwood Crematorium on Wednesday 4 July 2012

Mrs Prudence Olivia DE GROEN née PALMER
Our thanks to Prudence’s daughter Mrs Fran De Groen for the following tribute:
Late of Picnic Point NSW, Prudence sadly passed away on 19th March 2012. Dear wife of Geoffrey (deceased),
beloved mother of Frances and Leonie, treasured grand-mother of Michael and Evan, Prudence was born at Glebe
Sydney on 17 August 1913 to Arthur Palmer and Olive Palmer, nee Green, trained singers who had performed
together overseas. Prudence was the third of seven children who joined two older half-siblings, the offspring of
Arthur, a widower when he married Olive. The family moved to Wingham when Prudence was a toddler but returned
to Sydney when she was in her early teens, settling at Randwick after her father’s produce store business went
bankrupt. The experience of seeing her home and contents auctioned off on the street outside made an indelible
impression on her.
Prudence and her sisters were taught the piano initially by their mother and then by a local teacher, Miss Abbott. They
competed successfully in eisteddfods and performed in concerts, playing duets and solo pieces. Prudence attended
the primary school in Wingham and then Sydney Girls High but had to leave, as was common then, at fourteen, to find
work. During the Depression years the family managed to stay afloat thanks to their ability to stay employed.
Prudence eventually obtained continuous work in the photographic studio of female photographer, Englishwoman Des
Woolley, retouching portraits, posing the sitters and later taking photographs herself.
A talented pianist, Prudence had ambitions to become a concert pianist. She studied briefly at the Sydney
Conservatorium of Music and won a scholarship in 1935 but did not take it up due to financial constraints. In 1936 she
won a mention in a piano competition but she never realised her musical dreams. During the Second World War,
when her employer returned to her family in England, Prudence worked successfully as a sales representative for
Office Equipment. She also did duty as an air-raid warden. After the war she met returned prisoner-of war of the
Japanese, Geoffrey de Groen (NX67344), formerly a paymaster with 2/19 Battalion who had been encouraged to
seek work at Office Equipment by fellow POW, Warrant Officer Bill Woodward. Prudence was required to train
Geoffrey to take over her position. As can be imagined, it was a romantic, if somewhat fraught, scenario, but had a
happy ending. Prudence and Geoffrey fell in love and married in April 1948. A little less than a year later, Prudence
gave birth to Frances and fifteen months later Leonie came along.
Like many couples at the time Prudence and Geoffrey struggled to find reliable accommodation in Sydney. In 1952
they managed to purchase a fibro house in the outer suburb of Narwee where they raised their family. Prudence
returned to work as a demonstrator for Hoover in 1957, thereby assisting Geoffrey to buy his first car. They lived at
Narwee until Geoffrey died in 1982. In the last decade of Geoffrey’s life they, when his health permitted, they would
sometimes attend 2/19 Battalion AIF functions. Prudence briefly returned to work after Geoffrey’s death. Over the
following years she helped look after Fran’s children, Michael and Evan – sadly Geoffrey died before they were born.
In 1991 she moved with Frances and her husband when they relocated to Picnic Point, residing in the granny flat
attached to the house. She remained here with Frances until her death. As Geoffrey’s widow, Prudence was a loyal
supporter of 2/19 Battalion AIF Association (now 1/19) Battalion RNSWR Association whose assistance at Geoffrey’s
funeral she sincerely appreciated. In the years after his death she maintained her membership, gave regular
donations, and looked forward to reading the Association’s magazine Frontline when it arrived in the letterbox. Our
family gratefully acknowledge the important role the Association has played in her life and in that of her deceased
husband Geoffrey. Prudence was privately cremated
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MRS Mavis Amelia WARD
Late of the Merrylands Nursing Home Greystanes NSW, Mavis sadly passed away
on 12 April 2012. She was along time member of the Association and the sister of
NX 55098 WO2 Oswald James “Spider” Layton, CSM D Company 2/19 Battalion
AIF who was Killed in Action on Singapore Island on 10 February 1942.
st
th
Mavis was born on the 31 December 1925 in a house at 8 Avenue, Campsie to
parents Oswald and Maude. The couple already had two children James and Doris,
with Maurice coming along a little later. When Mavis was one year old the family
moved to Lakemba. She commenced her schooling at Lakemba Primary School and
after year 6 went to Canterbury Central Domestic Science School.

At the age of 14 Mavis passed her intermediate exam. The following year she
started work at Metters in the City. Here her duties involved filing and taking the mail down to the GPO. After 18 months
Mavis was transferred to the factory office where she was still filing but also learning the switchboard. It was around this
time that her parents received word that her brother James was missing in action in Singapore.
Mavis received a job offer to work at PDS in the city where she would be doing more switchboard work and also getting
better money. By this time, she was enjoying herself going out dancing and going to the movies. One night Mavis, along
with a friend and both of their mothers went into the city to a radio show called Stars of the service. It was there that she
met her future husband James Ward. He was in the Royal Navy at the time. Romance soon blossomed and the couple
th
married on the 26 April 1947.
A year later their first born Robert arrived. In 1951 Margaret came along followed 2 years later with the birth of Ian. The
Wards were now living at Canley Heights. Mavis’s in laws came out from Scotland to stay with the family until Grandma
Thomson won the lottery and they bought their own house at Fairfield. Sadly Mavis lost her mother in 1956.
The children had a lovely upbringing with the regular baked dinners on Sundays. Mavis was a very good knitter and
made many things for her children over the years too. She was a fanatical “Berries” supporter and was known to scream
at the TV as she watched the games. Mavis liked to watch the cricket on TV and later in life loved to watch Home and
Away. Both Mavis and James were heavily involved in Junior Rugby League with them forming a football committee for
Fairfield RSL along with a few others.
The boys would play football on Saturday and ladies formed an auxiliary selling things at the games. As her children
grew up and got married, Mavis was then to become a proud grandmother to 6 then in turn becoming a great
grandmother to 2. She loved her family dearly and they were the world to her.
Mavis and James liked to go to the local clubs for a meal and sometimes see the shows. She loved a flutter on the
pokies and was usually quite lucky. Another of her hobbies for many years was stamp collecting as well as continuing
with knitting. Eleven years ago Mavis lost her beloved husband. With the support of her family and friends she managed
quite well and then began going on outings through Fairfield Council.
Every week the bus would come and pick her up and she’d go to the local senior citizens centre for lunch and a get
together. They would also go on day trips to other clubs or down the coast for lunch. This was something that Mavis
really looked forward to and she enjoyed herself thoroughly.
The past three years had been a little rough for Mavis after she had a hip replacement. She had a lengthy hospital stay
but eventually was able to leave hospital. After staying with Margaret for a while, she returned home and with the help of
meals on wheels and some assistance with daily chores, Mavis was going OK.
Eighteen months ago it became apparent that Mavis required more constant care. She moved into Merrylands Aged
Care and after the initial settling in period, made some good friends. The staff were very good there and they all liked
Mavis too. She would join in with the activities such as bingo and bowls. Family visited often and would take her out for
the day. Last Christmas Mavis came out for the day and spent some time with her family which she really loved.
th
Mavis’ passing on the 12 April 2012 has left a huge void in the lives of her family and those who knew her. She is now
free to join her beloved husband James and all of those she held dear to her who had passed before her.

Mavis is survived by her daughter Mrs Margaret Bentley and son In law Mr Colin Bentley, and their family, her brother Mr
Maurie Layton, her niece Mrs Helen Sheedy and husband Mr Laurie Sheedy and nephew Mr James Layton.
Roger Perry and Bob Pink represented the Association at Mavis’ farewell at the Leppington Lawn Cemetery on Thursday
19 April 2012.
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MRS Margaret Helen JESS
Our thanks to Margaret’s daughter Felicity in providing her eulogy:
Late of Cowra NSW Margaret Helen Jess (nee Wakely) was born on 30th May 1928 at Kirribilli
NSW and sadly passed away on 31st March 2012. Margaret was the first and only child to Russell
Frederick Wakely, formerly of Morpeth NSW and Kathleen Margaret Wakely (nee Moroney) of
Gosford NSW. Margaret’s early years were spent growing up in Bower Street Manly where she
remained with her mother Kathleen until her marriage to John Raymond Jess in 1954. Margaret
was educated at Manly Grammar School. Did you know that to this day the girls’ from Manly
Grammar still have a reunion! Margaret’s favourite subjects were Drama and Reading. Margaret
then attended Fort Street High School where her favourite subjects were French, English, History
and Geography and she graduated with the Intermediate Certificate and obtained 1A in French
and 6B’s in her other subjects. Margaret’s childhood friend was Moya Simpson-Lee, who was her
close friend up until last year when she passed away. Margaret’s childhood memories were always
of Manly and the beach, surfing at South Steyne at every opportunity and when she wasn’t
swimming she was playing tennis or sailing. At the age of 14 Margaret was employed during the school holidays in the Piccadilly
Bag Store. Once Margaret left school she obtained a job with the Rural Bank of NSW in Martin Place. Here she was employed
in the ledger department adding up endless rows of figures in her head. It was at the Rural Bank that Margaret began her
friendship with Brian Coy which has lasted to this day, Brian married Winsome and together they were always the best of
friends. Margaret’s memories of work life included social outings, theatre, dancing, sailing and large group outings. Margaret’s
special memories of the war years included the arrival of the three Japanese subs, which by the way she missed because she
had been to a social occasion the night before and had slept in until midday that day!
Also food rationing where every Friday she would have to carry home parcels of meat, magazines and chocolate, which by the
way, the ration tickets had been obtained by stealth from some shady characters her father had known! There was also a
memory of barbed wire at Manly Beach and then of course the celebrations in Martin Place at the end of the war and I am sure
that Margaret would have been in the centre of the dancing! Margaret was 28 when she married John Raymond Jess on 20
November 1954. They had met through a group of single people at Mary Immaculate Catholic Church Manly. Home then
became Cameron Avenue Manly, up at the Queenscliff end, for a further 11 years. Felicity was born on 29 January 1956, and
during this time John worked as a clerk in the public service and studied part time at night to be admitted to the Bar as a
Solicitor. David was born on 18 September 1964 and along came Jonathan on 1 November 1967. At this stage the family had
outgrown a small 2 bedroom flat and it was time to move. A ballot of land in Goondari Road was successful and there the family
spent the next 38 years where they formed many loyal and strong friendships of those who are here today. John passed away
on 11th June 1999. During this time Margaret became a very active member of the Parish of St Kieran, as a member of the Altar
Society and as a Foundation Member of the Catholic Womens’ League of Manly Vale. Those fond memories will be shared by
Mrs Pat Keogh. Margaret had a very deep love of the Church and its teachings and beliefs. Nothing was ever too hard for
Margaret and this was often displayed in her compassion for those less fortunate.
There were several occasions in Margaret’s life which gave her a great deal of pleasure and those were, her marriage to John,
and the following 45 years, the marriage of her youngest son Jonathan to Debra, a very strong and lasting partnership, the birth
of her delightful granddaughter Tannesha, the marriage of David to Roxana, who was sent from God on the 11th June (John’s
anniversary), and the engagement of her first born Felicity to Wayne, who really is a good bloke ! Margaret also delighted in the
simple things of life, the stars, lighthouses, the Blue Mountains, gardenias, lavender, her rose bushes, proteas and her God.
Also among her favourite things were meerkats and of course her delightful cat Emily who lives with Felicity and Wayne.
Margaret had wisdom beyond her years, knew everything that was going on in the world, read the paper daily, (hated the
Leader of the Opposition) and could not stand to see injustice in the world, she was quick witted, curious, loyal and faithful, and
most of all she was our Mother. Our faith knows that she has joined Dad in Heaven, along with her family and friends.
Margaret was farewelled at St Kieran’s Catholic Church Manly Vale on 11 March 2012 following which the cortege proceeded to
Northern Suburbs Crematorium. Martin and Helen Hanson - Roger Perry - Bob Pink - Bryan Schafer and Alison Tye
represented the Association at Margaret’s farewell.

AT MARGARET JESS’ FAREWELL
L to R Bryan SCHAFER – Alison TYE – Roger PERRY – Felicity JESS –
Wayne STEWARD & Bob PINK
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NX133967 (N272375) PRIVATE Denis NEWPORT 19 AUSTRALIAN INFANTRY BATTALION
Late of Springwood NSW and Jamison Gardens Aged Care. Denis was born at
Wimbledon England on 21 September 1924 and passed away on 31 May 2012.
th
th
He enlisted in 19 Australian Infantry Battalion at Paddington on 19 June 1941. 19
Battalion was originally a Militia Unit and he served in the Defence of Darwin and
later served saw active service with the Battalion which was redesignated “AIF” in
the Lae and New Britain Campaigns and where he witnessed the surrender of the
Japs at Rabaul. He was discharged on 8 April 1946.

Denis was an apprentice toolmaker (with General Electric) which could well have
been a protected industry. He was desperate to enlist with his two older brothers so
they concocted a yarn that they were all shearers from Mudgee and he slipped
through the net, despite the fact that Date of Birth and Date of Enlistment clearly
show he was only 16.
It is claimed that the error was detected and he was to be discharged but "threats"
(veiled or otherwise) by the two older brothers that "if he goes, we go" over rode
officialdom. All three came home having managed to serve in the one unit right through which is quite remarkable in
itself.
th
Denis was farewelled at Pinegrove Cemetery on 6 June 2012 with the Welfare Officer Mr Joe Elkusch of the
Springwood RSL Sub Branch delivering Denis’ eulogy and the RSL Service. Bob Pink represented the Association at
Denis’ farewell.

Mrs Hilda May MANN
Late of Leeton NSW, Hilda’s daughter advised on 20 April of her passing on 31st December 2011. Hilda was the loved
wife of NX35541 Private George Robert Mann of 16 Platoon D Company 2/19 Battalion AIF who predeceased her on 5
June 2009.

Mrs Rita Margaret DAVIS (nee Braddon)
Born Carcoar NSW 21 August 1938 Rita sadly passed away on 3rd July 2012.
Beloved Wife of Ray and loving Mother and Mother-in-law of Stephen, Loretta, Gary and
Dayna, Brian and Cathy and adored Grandmother to their families, dear loved Sister, Brother
and Sister-in-law to Pat, John (deceased) Geoffrey and Johnnie and cherished Aunt to their
families.
Rita worked at the Carcoar School for 28 years and was a devoted and stalwart parishioner of
the Immaculate Conception Church at Carcoar all her life and from where she was farewelled
on 12 July 2012 with a capacity congregation in attendance which paid high tribute to the
immense regard in which Rita was held.

Justin Charles HILL Transport / RAEME Admin Coy
1st/19th Battalion The Royal New South Wales Regiment
Late of Bathurst NSW Justin was born on 17 March 1962 and passed away on 26 May 2012. Larry Nolan advised of
Justin’s passing at the Sydney Reserve Forces Day 1 July 2012 Commemoration.
He was farewelled at St Stephens Presbyterian Church Bathurst on 31st May 2012 where a large gathering of his former
Transport and RAEME comrades were in attendance which included Ron and Coral Gimbert and family, Alan and
Theres Channell, Graeme Yetman, John Mahoney and wife and family, Kevin Lindley, Eddie Gifford, Chris Chapman,
Tom and Gail, Snelgar, Darryl and Helen Howard, Jamie & Mrs Tancred and Larry Nolan.
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Darrell Ewan WARDEN
Late of Baulkham Hills NSW, Darrell was born at Camperdown on 19 May 1949 and sadly
passed away on 17 March 2012. He was the second son born to his parents, Leonie and
Charles “Chicka” Warden. Another son Lyle and a daughter Yvonne followed which
together with Raymond their first born made their close knit and happy family complete.
Their beloved father Chicka, a 2/19 Battalion AIF soldier and prisoner of war of the
Japanese during World War 2 sadly passed away on 18 October 1999 and we stood on
this same site to farewell him on 25 October 1999. Together with his siblings, Darrell’s
formative years were spent at the family home in Chatfield Avenue Belmore NSW and
where he attended Belmore Infants’ – Belmore Primary and Belmore High Schools. On
leaving school he gained an apprenticeship with Power Electronics before progressing to
Malker and Frazer Industrial where he held the position of Compliance and Purchasing
manager. He was with Walker and Frazer for over 30 years.
Despite several relationships throughout his life, Darrell did not marry but was content with
his farm at Wollemi where it was his most loved hope to retire there and concentrate on his
Dexter cattle and his bee keeping which were a time consuming but very enjoyable passion. He always said that he was
going to make money from the bees – but being the person he was he gave most of the honey away to family and friends
and anyone that asked. His electrician’s skill were always on call and he was ever in demand to undertake all kinds of
small jobs for people – again with no thought of payment or reward - he was always just happy to help out – such was
his spirit.
Over the years Darrell found time to travel – often accompanying his parents on overseas trips and he also found time to
devote energy to his other great interest speleology – and following exploration discovered and mapped previously
unknown limestone caves at Timor in QLD. We are all of different religious beliefs, and some perhaps have none in
particular but Darrell was what we might call a hidden Christian but nevertheless in his own right and manner was
imbued with the Christian faith and its tenets and teachings which he practiced in his own quiet and dignified way. He
nevertheless had his ups and downs throughout life and whenever it knocked him down, he got up and carried on
regardless. That became the pattern of his life and he bore it with a smile. Darrell’s life was a life of smiles and laughter
for everyone in spite of health problems that would have overwhelmed a lesser spirit. He was told to slow down and take
it a bit easy but the answer was always I have not got time
He did not know he had a bad heart until just recently when he was told that he had suffered a massive heart attack, and
spent some time in Tamworth Hospital. But the question was always the same - I did not feel anything-do you know what
you are talking about ? Life went on again and the battle with his health took second place as it always had, never for
long being allowed to interfere with his pursuit of life and his contribution to a happy home and his exceptional assistance
and care to Chicka and Leonie over the years and also to so many others. Blessed as he had been with the courage to
fight and always come back with a smile, so he was blessed last Saturday with the merciful call to come home and
passed away peacefully at his beloved computer.
Darrell is survived by his dear Mother Leonie, brother Raymond and sister-in-law Gay, brother Lyle and sister-in-law Sri
and sister Yvonne and brother-in-law Ross and their families. and was farewelled at Castlebrook Cemetery on 22 March
2012

REAR ADMIRAL Graeme Spencer SHIRTLEY AM RFD RANR
Former Surgeon General of the Australian Defence Force
Graeme was born on 17 August 1950 and sadly passed away on 27 March 2012.
While still a medical student he enlisted in the Royal Australian Naval Reserve in
1969 as a recruit seaman and joined the Medical Branch in 1970. He graduated MB
BS in 1975 and was promoted to Surgeon Lieutenant.
Service followed in various ships and establishments and he was a consultant
radiologist to the Director General of Naval Health Services 1985; Senior Medical.
Reserves SPD in 1988-91 (senior medical officer afloat during Ex 'Kangaroo 89'),
consultant radiologist to the Surgeon General of the Australian Defence Force in
1990. He received the Fleet Commander’s Commendation in 1992 and was later
attached to the United States Navy at the National Medical Centre, Bethesda in 1994.
Graeme was promoted to Rear Admiral and appointed Surgeon General of the
Australian Defence Force in 2005.
Late of Strathfield Graeme was the beloved husband of Debbie and loving father of
Laura, Mark and Ian. Loved brother of Ross, brother-in-law of Anne, Teena and Gavin
and uncle of Anthony. Greatly missed by all. Graeme was farewelled with full Naval Honours at the Camellia Chapel of
Macquarie Park Crematorium on Wednesday, April 4, 2012.
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NX35127 LIEUTENANT Gordon Dalyell RICHARDSON, OBE, 2/18 BATTALION AIF
Late of The Grange, Deakin, ACT, sometime of Inverness, Scotland, formerly Principal
Librarian and Principal Archivist, NSW, and Mitchell Librarian, loving and loved husband of
the late Ruth Helen Robertson and previously of the late Yvonne Lockhart Spence, loving
father of Lindsay (Mrs King), Gordon, and Jennifer (Mrs Fish), grandfather of nine and greatgrandfather of ten. A Memorial Service for Gordon was held at the Presbyterian Church of St
Andrew, in Canberra on 18 June.
Gordon was born at Raymond Terrace NSW on 23 November 1917 and sadly passed away
in Canberra on 11 June 2012. He enlisted in 2/18 Battalion at Raymond Terrace on 25 July
1940. Gordon was an Honorary Life Member and past President of Inverness Field Club.
Gordon played a key role in assisting Dr James Bruce with the grant of Arms for the Club,
whither he had returned to Australia after spending the earlier part of his retirement in
Inverness. He continued to maintain close interest in the Club from Australia. Before coming
to Inverness Gordon had been founding Principal Archivist for the Archives Authority of New South Wales (1961 - 1973);
Principal Librarian and Mitchell Librarian at the State Library of New South Wales; Honorary Fellow of the Royal
Australian Historical Society; President (1967 - 1968) Fellow and Honorary Life Member of the Library Association of
Australia. He was appointed an Officer of the Most Excellent Order of The British Empire on 1 January 1970 for his work
as the Principal Librarian of the Library of NSW.
He was commissioned as Lieutenant in the 2/18th Australian Infantry Battalion AIF in 1940, sent to Singapore in 1941
and captured in 1942 after the fall of Singapore. He was held as a prisoner of war in Sumatra and Changi until
repatriation and demobilisation in November 1945. A 2009 Australian TV interview with Gordon described his war can be
viewed at the Australian War Memorial website.
Gordon came from a family with an extensive military history going back several centuries. More recently he had three
uncles who were each decorated in WW1. So in 1934, at the age of 16, Gordon enrolled in Sydney, as a Senior Cadet
th
with the 30 Battalion, NSW Scottish. There was tremendous excitement in being a member of the battalion, and Gordon
threw himself into everything. His collection of trophies on the mantelpiece include, being a member of the winning
ANZAC Day Drill Squad, and a member of the platoon that won the John Sands Trophy in 1937. After a 90 day camp at
Rutherford in NSW Gordon was commissioned, and by July 1940 he was part of the 2/18 Battalion, 22 Brigade, AIF. As
Platoon Commander of 7 Platoon he sailed on the Queen Mary arriving in Singapore on 18 February 1941. The Brigade
trained intensively for local conditions, and then in December, whilst based near Mersing in north west Johore,
experienced the first real battle against the Japanese. It began with occasional dive-bombing, but in late January it was
full on against an advancing enemy Division which was turned back. The Brigade held, but with 6 officers and 77 other
ranks killed, and 12 OR’s wounded. Withdrawal was ordered to defend Singapore as the Japanese advanced down the
west coast of Malaya.
On Singapore Island, 7 Platoon was stationed on a small island on the edge of the narrowest parts of the Johore Strait,
with orders to hold it. The Japanese by-passed Gordon’s position during the attack on 8/9 February 1942. His men were
probably the last body of defending troops to leave the Strait, and they had a miserable feeling that they had been
abandoned. Gordon’s aim was to re-join the rest of the Battalion, but this was not easy as they had a succession of
skirmishes with the Japanese, during which an enemy bullet took off the rear-sight of his rifle.
Eventually, with only five members of his platoon still active, he left Singapore Island on 20
February and arrived at Padang on the west coast of Sumatra. The local Dutch Commander
then surrendered, making all troops in the area Prisoners-of-War.
It was St. Patrick’s Day, and the Irish among the men under Gordon’s command were very
annoyed. Gordon was appointed as Assistant Adjutant to the British Empire prison camp and in
the early days he had the unusual experience of being invited to the Japanese Commander’s
office and there they drank Sherry laced with a couple of table-spoonfuls of sugar per bottle. In
June 1942 the POWs were transferred to the Medan area in the north. There were four officers
and 95 OR’s of the AIF, and they were to remain there until June 1944.
On 27 June there occurred the tragic sinking of the Japanese freighter carrying allied
prisoners. Hundreds drowned, including some of the hated Japanese and Korean guards.
Gordon remembers the cheers of many of the fellows in the water as they watched the freighter slowly sink. He
eventually came ashore in Singapore with his only possessions being a pair of skimpy shorts, a handkerchief, his identity
disc, a pipe, an empty tobacco tin, and a large infected gash to his head. Those that experienced the hardships of
Japanese internment don’t have much to smile about, let alone laugh about. But there was one occasion which Gordon
remembers with sheer delight. One of the Aussies was “Lofty” Campbell, who had to be at least 6’4” in his socks. One of
the very diminutive guards was trying to bash Campbell in the face, but with Lofty deliberately leaning backwards the
guard simply couldn’t reach him. It was a serious incident but it had all the makings of pure farce. At the end of the war a
great many scars were healed as the ship carrying the men pulled into the wharf in Darwin to the strains of “Waltzing
Matilda” being played by the army band. Gordon arrived in Sydney on 6 October 1945 with “…so much lost time to make
up.”

15

It is a pleasure to once again acknowledge the generosity of
the following members which is gratefully received.
Our Thanks folks !
LTCOL

Tony

ANG

SGT

Jim

HURT

MRS

Barbara

BARDSLEY

CPL

Charles

JENSEN

MR

Robert

BARDSLEY

MRS

Maureen

LONG

MR

Bruce

BATHGATE

MR

Gordon

McINNES

MAJ

Robert

BINNS

MAJ

Ken

McKAY

LCPL

Kevin

BRANCH

MRS

Rose-Marie

MURDOCH

MR

Allan

BRIDEOAKE

MAJ

Reg

NEWTON

MAJ

Marj

BULLIVANT

MAJ

John

RALPH

MR

Rob

CANE

MR

Lachlan

RENDALL

MAJ

Harry

COLE

PTE

Adrian

SCHLIEPER

CPL

Tom

FLETCHER

LTCOL

Geoff

STEVENTON

LTCOL

John

FOGARTY

SGT

Ross

TAYLOR

MR

Jim

FORBES

MR

Allan

THIELE

CPL

Eddie

GIFFORD

PTE

Robert

WATSON

LTCOL

Vin

HALLINAN

PTE

Don

WAYNE

MRS

John

HALLORAN

MAJ

Bob

WEIR

LT

Peter

HUGHES

A very warm and sincere welcome is extended to the following new members
who have joined since the last newsletter:

SPR

Kent

ARKLEY

CARTWRIGHT NSW

2168

LCPL

Ian

DAHLENBURG

WAGGA WAGGA NSW

2170

GNR

Alby

KOLBUCH

WATSON ACT

2602

MR

John

STEWART

MONASH ACT

2904
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Neil & Ethel MELVILLE with granddaughter Kate visiting Neil during his
recent hospitalisation for hip surgery in
mid June and we’re pleased to report that
all went well and he has returned home.

Joe & Muriel COOMBS with
President Roger PERRY. Muriel
showing off her new walking stick
after her successful hip surgery

John FOGARTY also underwent successful hip replacement surgery and is also
back home
Barry REES underwent back surgery and is recuperating at home

To Mark & Elaine QUILL
on the safe arrival on
13 June 2012 of their new
granddaughter Kiara Alisa
Perrins Time : 5:57am Weight
: 7:10 pound Length 53cm

Bob & Virginia
MIDDLETON announce
with much pleasure the
arrival of their new
grandson Knox William
Anderson on 15 May
2012, a brother for
Marshall Frank Anderson
which brings the tally to 5
grandsons and still only
ony 1 granddaughter
Miss Molly Kerr
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To James AIKEN
Awarded the prestigious
STAR STUDENT
Jasper Road Publilc School
Baulkham Hills

To Alan HAYWARD on his
Award of the National
Medal for 18 years service
with the Rural Fire Brigade
at Esk QLD

Bob O’CALLAGHAN with the Clan at his Surprise 60th Birthday at Mossy Point on 3 June 2012

Sydney Legacy Retirement Luncheon on
12 April 2012 held in honour of former
Commanding Officer 1/19 RSWR
Lieutenant Colonel Gary Beltrame’s
36 years service to NSW Legacy.
L to R: Bob PINK, COL John and Mrs
Nola BERTRAM, Chairman Sydney
Legacy Phil ROUCH, Mrs Marilyn and
LTCOL Gary BELTRAME, Phil
CAMERON and MAJ Bryan SCHAFER
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To Mrs Ella PERCEVAL on her 97th Birthday
To Ken GRAY on his 93rd Birthday
& To Glen SCRIVEN on his 95th Birthday

Glen SCRIVEN & Edward ‘Chum’ DONNELLY 2/19 Bn AIF
at Glen’s 95th Birthday celebrations at Wyong RSL Club

Roger PERRY – Glen SCRVEN – Mick PASS
& John BURNS

Glen with daughters Gleness & Robyn & David RING
David RING – Rita DEAN - & Bob PINK
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KINDLY FORWARDED BY ASSOCIATION PATRON
LIEUTENANT COLONEL TERRY IRWIN

CENTRAL WESTERN DAILY WEDNESDAY JUNE 23, 2012
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Dear Bob
Thank you so much for such a comprehensive reply. I have already spent two fascinating and disturbing days at the
Imperial War Museum in London reading the history of the 2/19 Battalion as told in "The Grim Glory" and plan a further
visit later this month. There is also a short paragraph on the death of Joey on p96, although Arthur CLIFTON is not
mentioned there. Given your suggestion of publishing a 'Can You Assist' article, I set out below a slightly expanded
version of my original email with further background on Arthur's life which might help to prompt some memories.
My contact details are as follows:
Maxine Phillips
Barn End
6 Downs Mill
Frampton Mansell
Stroud
Gloucestershire
GL6 8JX
England
Tel: +44 1285 760179
However, given the time difference and the cost, it might be easier for any telephone contact to be with my cousin, Ivan
Riley (Arthur Clifton's grandson) who is based in Tasmania:
Ivan Riley
3b Aberdeen Street
Glebe 7000
Tasmania
Tel: 0061 3 6234 5058
Expanded request:
Dear Bob, I have discovered your email address via the website of the
1/19 Association and understand that the 1/19 RNSWR Association has
an aim to maintain and further the history of the 2/19 Battalion.
My Great Uncle, Arthur John CLIFTON (NX36027), enlisted in the 2/19
Battalion on 21 June 1940 and "became missing & for official purposes
presumed dead" in Malaya on 9 February 1942. I am preparing an
archive file of my Great Uncle's life and military service for his surviving
children, who are now elderly and have few memories of their father. My
research has been assisted by the fact that Arthur was the keeper of
"Joey", a kangaroo mascot, so there are a few publicly available
photographs and snippets of information. I attach a link to a photograph
of Arthur and Joey held in the Imperial War Museum Collection:
http://www.iwm.org.uk/collections/item/object/205124229
Arthur CLIFTON was born in England in 1904 and emigrated to Australia
in 1923 at just 18 years old. Once in Australia he had a wandering life,
working on the railways then as a sheep drover. Whilst droving he lived
in a horse drawn wagon, a photograph of which has miraculously
survived. In 1928 he met and married Catherine Irven GEYER in Menindee, NSW and they went on to have seven
children, only three of whom still survive.
Arthur appears to have lied about his age when he enlisted, claiming to be born in 1906 rather than 1904. He therefore
claimed to be aged 34, not 36. I understand that there was a maximum age limit of 35 at that stage for overseas service
with the A.I.F. Arthur sailed to Malaya on the Queen Mary in February 1941. From the service records, he appears to
have been an early victim of malaria and was in hospital in Mersing then Kota Tinggi between 19 November 1941 and 2
January 1942. So he was not directly involved in the fighting around Bakri or Parit Sulong. He rejoined the Battalion on
26 January 1942 and was lost in the defence of Singapore Island on 8/9 February 1942. ……..continued next page
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The purpose of this email is to ask if you are able to point me towards any other useful sources of material on the 2/19
Battalion, my Great Uncle, or Joey. I have already discovered:

•

Service records on the National Archive of Australia website;

•

The book "Soldiering On". I have obtained a second hand copy of the book which has a picture of Great Uncle
Arthur on p36 and an article entitled "A Roo in Malaya" on p65;

•

Various photographs of Arthur and Joey on the Trove website http://trove.nla.gov.au/result?q=mascot+Malaya

•

The full 2/19 War Diaries on the AWM website;

•

The book "The Grim Glory of the 2/19 Battalion A.I.F." - this book seems to be very rare and expensive, but a
copy is held by the Imperial War Museum in London, so I have arranged to visit the library there.

If you are able to suggest any other avenues of research, I would be most grateful. Any personal diaries or anecdotes
referring to Arthur or Joey would be the holy grail.
Thank you once again
Kind regards
Maxine Phillips

2/19 Battalion AIF
Born Sydney 7 JAN 1920 Enlisted at Paddington 25 OCT 1941
(Locality on Enlistment was Nyngan NSW)
Killed in Action 15 FEB 1942
G'day Bob
Thanks for your assistance. In the attachment, the "Advice of Delivery" signed by
Lenehan presumably means that he was the Post Office employee who "handed over"
the Army letter to Anne Walker? I would appreciate your opinion as to whether any of
the Army" signees" appearing on the attachment would have been likely to have written a
letter to Neil's next of kin (his mother, Anne Walker) describing how Neil picked up the
bagpipes from a fallen Argyll &Sutherland Highlander bagpiper & began playing his
bagpipes immediately prior to Neil's death.
It seems to me to be far more likely that this letter would have been written by a "field"
person who would have witnessed Neil's death himself, or this person passing on his
account of this to one of his superiors - & this being the person who actually wrote the
letter in question? In this regard, my Aunt says that the letter she viewed was written by
Neil's "Commanding Officer". Although she was only some 14 years old at the time, it
made a big impression on her.
I note that in "The Grim Glory" - kindly lent to me by Geoff Braddon - on pages 215 - 216
there is a list of Corporals shown which, bearing in mind this list was operative on
27/1/42, presumably should have shown Neil's name here.
Can you throw any light on this? How can we determine which Company & Platoon
Neil served in? It seems to me that, having regard to Pages 213 - 214 - 215 the person
most likely to have written the lost letter would be either the Company Commanding
Officer or the Platoon Commanding Officer?
I hope we are able to determine their names? I look forward to hearing back from you.
Kind regards
Chris Walker
6/1 Parker Place
ORANGE NSW 2800
Tele: (02) 6369 0183
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Dear Bob,
I hope you can help me. I am researching an ancestor - Charles Stanley
BUCHANAN - "Chicka" to us. He was in the CMF - underage - and then
took another year off his age to join AIF.My enquiry relates to finding out
what happened to him. If I could find out which Company he was with, it
might help , as I believe D Company had separate duties. I believe that his
father, Roy, was given a small book from an official source - which outlined
what happened. I don't have the book now - perhaps you do?
I have visited Kranji and AWM and would love some more information. I
have a copy of his record from NAA.
This is what I have:BUCHANAN, Charles Stanley - (NOK Roy Buchanan)
Enlisted AIF - NX49374
8 Training Battalion - Martin Place, Paddington, Sydney - 18/10/41
Stated born 22 Sep 1922 - 19yrs
Actually born 22 Sep 1924 - 17yrs
Stated born Harris Park - Butcher - true
Stated no previous service - not true
Trained at Dubbo
1 Dec 1941 to 9 Dec 1941 - Pre embarkation leave
15 Dec 1941 - hosp Dubbo - infected finger
10 Jan 1942 - embarked MS2 - Sydney as 8 reinforcements for 2/18th btn.
14 Jan 1942 - disembarked Singapore via Batavia
26 Jan 1942 - marched out to 2/19 Btn. - Johore - one of 650 reinforcements
13 Feb 1942 - The 2/19th crossed Straits of Johore to hold back Japanese 2 days before surrender.
Died on 13th? Feb 1942 perhaps. Aged 17yrs 5mths
15 Feb 1942 - recorded as missing presumed dead
1 Jul 1942 - Father officially notified of his loss
Remains never found.
2 memorials exist - Kranji, Singapore - overlooking the Straits of
Johore:
BUCHANAN, Private, CHARLES STANLEY, NX49374, A.I.F.
2/19 Bn., Australian Infantry. 15 February 1942. Age 17. Son
of Roy Stanley and Pearl Ilene Buchanan, of Clyde, New
South Wales, Australia. Column 122.
and Australian War Memorial:
Location on the Roll of Honour
Charles Stanley Buchanan's name is located at panel 40;
Supplementary panel 4 in the Commemorative Area at the
Australian War Memorial .
Thank you for your time,
Carol Baxter
PO Box 1436
MILLICENT S.A. 5280
Email: wirralar@bigpond.net.au
Telephone: 08 8733 5224
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CRUMPS AND CAMOUFLETS:
Australian Tunnelling Companies on the
Western Front
Damien Finlayson
Big Sky Publishing,
2010, 480pp

tunnellers, some of which were defended by
Australians until the attack commenced. Those
who visit the Western Front might be aware that
not all of the Messines mines were detonated in
1917. Finlayson records that five remain below
Belgian soil, packed with around 70,000
kilograms of high explosive. In 1955 lightning
detonated a mine in the area. He also covers the
actions of Australian tunnellers on the Belgian
coast, an area little mentioned in Australian
accounts of the First World War.

Reviewer:
JOHN DONOVAN
Many readers will be
familiar
with
the
exploits of Australia’s
“tunnel
rats”
in
Vietnam, members
of
the
Royal
Australian Engineers
who explored tunnel
complexes found by the 1st Australian Task
Force. Fifty years earlier another band of
Australian engineers fought their underground
war on the Western Front. Damien Finlayson
tells the story of that earlier band. One of his
relatives, 2nd Lieutenant Robert Finlayson, was
killed in 1917 while serving with the 1st Australian
Tunnelling Company.

The personal level is covered as well – some
kind of prize for devotion to duty should surely go
to the digger on listening watch in a defensive
tunnel who was trapped by the explosion of a
German defensive mine, but continued to
maintain his watch logbook while waiting for
rescue!
In the last months of the war, and after it ended,
the tunnellers mainly cleared German mines and
booby traps. While engaged in these tasks in
December 1918, a small group of armed
Australian tunnellers took the opportunity to
march in formation across the unguarded
German border, then discreetly withdraw before
attracting the attention of higher authority. There
are some minor production issues. Some maps
are printed at far too small a scale.
The
automatic spellchecker apparently confused a
mine entrance – an adit – with an audit. In an
apparent Freudian slip, Lieutenant General
Haking, under whose command the 5th Australian
Division fought at Fromelles, is occasionally
rendered as “Hacking”. Otherwise the production
standard is excellent.

Finlayson starts with a discussion of the place of
mining in the First World War, the raising of the
Australian Mining Corps in 1915, and its
disbandment and separation into three tunnelling
companies in 1916. He then recounts the exploits
of those companies and the Australian Electrical
and Mechanical Mining and Boring Company,
nicknamed the Alphabet Company. Some
readers might be familiar with part of the story,
told in the recent film Beneath Hill 60. Unlike the
tunnel rats of Vietnam, the Western Front
tunnellers did not usually explore enemy tunnels
(though Finlayson records some daring exploits
in German tunnels). Rather, they excavated
tunnels, often for offensive mines, but also for
defensive purposes.

In 1942, Lieutenant General Morshead chose a
new colour patch for the 9th Australian Division,
shaped as a “T” to commemorate the division’s
service in Tobruk. Morshead served on the
Western Front. Did he realise that the tunnelling
companies had used this shape, and that the
colour patch of the 9th Division engineers was a
squat version of the Mining Corps patch, with the
grey background of the 2nd AIF?

Offensive mining on the Western Front is
mentioned in the Australian Official Histories, but
these do not give a feel for the extent of these
operations, well beyond the Messines Ridge
area, which Finlayson covers in detail. Also, the
Official Histories do not say much about
defensive mining operations or the employment
of tunnelling companies to construct tunnels (to
give protected access to forward trenches) and
general purpose dugouts for accommodation,
headquarters, or medical facilities. Finlayson’s
account covers the Messines Ridge mines,
mostly constructed by Canadian and British

John Donovan worked in the
Department of Defence for over 32
years, principally in the fields of
intelligence, force development and
resource management.
He also
served for several years in the
Australian Army Reserve (Infantry).
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NX45804 Driver Herbert James McNAMARA, Carrier Pl, HQ Coy, 2/20 Battalion A.I.F.
Continued from March 2012 Newsletter
fantastic horror. Twisting
and wrenching at the
crude structures on fragile
supports was madness by
itself without the insane
host of murderers driving.
Without medical attention
and with sick bodies
beaten to the last breath
until they were finally fit be
left in the sun to die, death
took a huge toll. Malaria, cholera, dysentery and
the deficiency diseases brought bodies down like
flies, and the frightful ulcers bit into the emaciated
flesh, exposing muscle and bone in reeking,
festering cavities.

There was something behind this strange
eccentricity of the English soldiers, but they could
not say what. Again and again they protested, but
always the infallible metre rod refuted them. They
drew parallelograms in the air and scratched their
heads and wracked their brains, but never were
they able to discover where they had been done
in, and never did they dare to lower Nipponese
prestige by betraying their superstitious
misgivings to the prisoners. It was at Rintin that
we heard what we had really missed out on. The
story of Freddie Force, the darkest chapter in the
history of the railway. The Japanese asked for a
party of five for a special job, and it was these five
men that got the story.
On the journey they made contact with members
of Freddie Force, and got a brief summary of their
terrible history. This party was taken into mountain
country so bad that even in the driest weather
transport was impossible, and there, with other
parties of Englishmen, they were set to the task of
hewing the track through the hills and bridging the
endless succession of gullies with what they had.
With primitive tools and the timber around them,
they were set to practically impossible tasks
among hardships beyond belief. The heavy march
up had taken terrible toll of life, but it was trifling to
what they had still to endure. Till the job was
finished they were left there; and the task was all
that counted.

More tales of horror were to filter through as
parties moved back. The job was soon to end, but
the good news brought bad news. Relief from the
great trial spread the story how bitter the trial had
been to so many.We were moved back shortly
after. Right back to Tonchian. At last we felt
certain that the back of the job was broken. At
Tonchian again the signs were more and more
evident. We were no longer under the engineers,
but were given a job fixing the roads, and
although we had only sharpened sticks to do it
with, it was usually child's play to finish the tasks
we were given. Practically all the tools had been
collected. What more proof could we want that the
job was finished Our treatment improved every
day. Also we were getting the news regularly and
it was very heartening.

In a camp of seven thousand there had already
been a thousand and eighty deaths in five
months, and the number was still mounting.
Those in charge were given and absolutely free
hand. They had power to use what means they
chose and they used it. With fiendish cruelty they
made Death the driving powers behind this terrible
work, and it drove on where starvation held back.
The hopeless condition of the roads made
adequate food, even by the standards of the line,
impossible. The prisoners were let starve and
their starving bodies beaten into terrible efforts to
keep going. For seventy meals without a break
they were given four ounces of rice and nothing
else. The sick who couldn't be beaten to their feet
were left in the sun without food or water.

All in a rush we learnt that Italy had surrendered
and we hugged ourselves again. The signs of big
changes were written on every Nip's face. Then
the Tiger was called back down the line and
returned after a couple of days. He called the Nips
together and made a loud speech in Japanese.
The gloom that settled on their faces after the
speech was incredible. We were almost prepared
to pack up our gear and go home. What the Tiger
had said we did not know in detail, but those
solemn Nip faces told us its general purport as
well as we could wish. We made many attempts
to give a literal translation of his speech. Most
popular interpretation was as follows: Boys! I can
promise you nothing but sweat, blood and tears.
But we shall fight them on the wharves; we shall
fight them in the godowns; we shall fight them on
the railway; we shall fight them in the jungle; we
shall fight them in the mountains and we shall
fight them in the river. We shall never surrender !

Even the Nips on the job were almost written off
by their rulers, and sometimes had to resort to
cutting each others fingers off to check the dread
tropical ulcers, and reprisal for this treatment was
passed on to the prisoners. Building bridges under
these madmen was nothing but a nightmare - a
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To which they rallied to a man and spoke in one
voice saying: That's what you think!

had been too much for the delicate birds and they
had quietly succumbed. The solution was obvious
- give them to the sick. But as the death rate grew,
these ate too heavily into the exchequer, so we
decided to dispose of the corpses at half price,
and invest the money in ducks, which were
hardier creatures. You put in your order, your
name got taken and when your fowl died you got it
for half price. Ducks were better fitted for the
environment, and we built our hopes on these.
The Tiger was true to his word, and as the great
day drew near, supplies began to arrive, most of
the things we had ordered and a few presents as
well. The Tiger promised a full holiday on
Christmas Day. Christmas Eve was a great crisis.

CHAPTER XVI
REST - WITH VARIATIONS
Just before Christmas we moved to Tampii and
Tanaka, a lieutenant, took over Tonchian, bringing
with him a force of English and Dutch. Tanaka
was also a reformed character. He had once said
that the best thing that a sick man could do was
die, as he was no use to anyone, but he had since
seen the light. We had planned a big Christmas at
Tonchian, feeling sure that with the improved
conditions we would be allowed to celebrate in
style. Now that the railway had come through,
thriving villages were springing up and it was
hoped that before long this wilderness would
become a replica of Kamburi.

The bombers were coming over regularly now,
and the drone of their engines broke the stillness
of the early morning consistently. That meant that
all fires had to be put out. Many a breakfast had
been made of half-cooked rice flooded with water
because of this, but the consequences to our
sacred Christmas dinner were to horrible to
contemplate. But we felt some sort of confidence
that there would be no bombing on Christmas
Day, though the cooks never breathed freely until
the daylight shone into the kitchen. They had
planned the menu weeks ahead, and the rice
"was disguised beyond recognition. Reggie
opened it with a church parade, and for once we
could not hear him in the rear.

We had saved a good bit of money that we had
licitly and illicitly acquired in the leaner camps,
and had hopes of being able to celebrate the day
in an appropriate manner, if we were able to buy a
few comforts. When we shifted to Tampii we
feared that these plans would go astray, but the
Tiger promised that trucks would be made
available to bring us canteen supplies. He also
sent us two pigs while he was on a visit to
Tonchian, and the guards pinched one while he
was on a visit to Tonchian, but when he returned
he bashed them and made them give it back.
Before we left Tonchian we were informed that
Red Cross supplies were on the way and we
hailed this as another good sign. It had not been
possible to send supplies direct, but money had
been lodged with the Japanese to purchase
comforts. They duly arrived.

From morning to late at night it was a day of
feasting and revelry. A long sports program was
arranged, and the Tiger issued prizes, taken from
future rations, I suspect, but nonetheless the spirit
was there, and drastic penalties were threatened
for those who did not enjoy themselves. At night
he postponed blackout to permit a concert,
carefully pointing out that at Tanaka's camp it was
strictly enforced. I believe that he entered the
spirit of the day with as much fervour as anyone,
and we forgave him much and temporarily
decided that he was only an ordinary animal
bastard, and not a .......animal bastard as we had
thought all along.

Each man's issue was thirty-five Thai cigarettes,
four biscuits, a cake of alleged soap, small shares
in several tins of food (from about a tenth of a tin
to a seventieth of a tin) and eleven sheets of toilet
paper. We decided that things must have slipped
a bit at home or the quaint old Japanese habit of
"touching" had intervened, but the Bad Abbot
helped make the best of it by organising a good
old Australian Game of Two-Up for the toilet
paper. But our plans for Christmas were ambitious
enough if they could be fulfilled. Reggie, with his
usual foresight had earmarked a good deal of
cash for the great occasion, and fowls and ducks
that had been very cheap at Kamburi, were not
beyond our means here if we could get them
brought from Tonchian. There was great rejoicing
when the first baskets of fowls arrived, together
with some sago flour. More fowls arrived and
some ducks. Then a blight descended on our
lives. Some had arrived already dead, but we
awoke one morning to find that the less sprightly
ones had followed in the wake of these, and
others looked like joining them. The warm climate

That Christmas was a crisis in our prison lives. It
cut us sharply from the heaviest year we have
ever had and opened up a future that was bright
and promising. The planes that came over
unopposed, each time with a heavier roar that
spoke of greater numbers, were physical proof
that now the tide had turned, and our own troops
were slowly pounding their way through the lines
that hemmed us in. It was dramatic to think that
when that heavy roar cut a furrow through the
thick darkness we were within a few miles of free
allied troops who would in hours be drinking
coffee and swapping yarns under bright electric
lights.
To be continued…………….
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Our thanks to Bruce Loynes of the WESTPAC RSL Sub Branch for
the following biography of WO1 Ernest Hobbs a former Bank of NSW
employee who served in the 19th Battalion AIF

Our thanks to eagle eyed Charles JENSEN who has identified a few more members in
the above photo which was published in the March 2012 issue of Frontlline - which is a
photo of his Recruit Course in 1987. Charles is in the front row at far right – Robert
LEATHERBY is third from right in the front row, Phil MORCOM third from left front row
– Larry NOLAN far left front row ? , Blue GOODWIN in centre of rear row
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