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GovernMmeNT House
Darwin
NORTHERN TERRITORY

Bathurst Island was a pleasant place in 1944-5 when [ was there. It still is.
The climate is delightful and the fishing superb. The descendants of the
Aboriginals who helped us then remain the same friendly and proud
Ppeople we used lo know. I was very honoured this year when I was
presented with the Tiwi flag - most impressive and colourful. 1 have

already flown it from Government House Darwin when some of the Tiwis
visited me recently,

One of the great events of the Territory year is the Grand Final of the Tiwi
Faotball League. The air is thick with planes as "big mobs” of Darwinites
fly over to watch the fantastic skills of a football-mad community.

Isuppose I am the last of 38RS still to visit the island regularly. Butl
would be delighted to re-introduce it to any ex-RAAF member who was
there before. It will cettainly enhance your enjoyment of this entertaining
book compiled by Morrie Fenton and Bill Counsell. We must ali be
thankful to them for collecting these reminiscences and presenting us with

a pleasant nostaigia in our (approaching) old age and before we depart into
the Dreamtime. i

Radar stations had a special camaraderie. Thirty or se young Australians -
mechs, ops, guards, cooks, general hands, auto mechanics - gathered
together in remote parts of the continent, There they found tolerance,
humour and goodwill. Lasting friendships were formed, and I suppose the
great lesson learned was that Australians have the gift of mateship,

I doubt if we would have philosophised in this way at the time, but we
absorbed these things every day and I ain suge it helped us in our later life.
There is a little bit of 38RS in us all and that is why we welcome this book
and express our gratitude to Morrie and Bill.

The Honourable Austin Asche AC QC

26 September 1995
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38 RADAR, BATHURST ISLAND.

Two groups of men down on the Landing beach, belfow
the camp. These are the onfy group photos of 3§ RS.
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THE LEGEND OF THE TIWI ISLANDS.

«eeeeovr.and then Mudangkala, the ofd bfind woman, arose from the ground
carnying thaee babies in her awms. As she crawfed in darkness across the
featurefess fandscape, seawqten foffowed and §iffed the impnints made by
hen body. Eventually the pools became one and formed a channef. The old
woman continued her founney ovenland and once again the moufded eanth §iffed
with the ffow of water,

Before she feft, Mudanghalfa covened the islands she had created with plants
and {ifled the Land and sea with Living creatures, Finakly the fand was
prepaned fon hen children and for the generation of TIWT who folfowed.”

THE STORY OF THE ISLANDS. Morrie Fenton.

Who can even imagine when the dreamtime stories and legends of the TIWI
people first began...15000 - 20000 years ago or more - long before the

end of the last ice age when the rising seas severed the islands from the
mainland, to become 'the world' and they became 'the people,'

The Dutch explorers and adventurers of the 17th. and 18th. centuries have
left their record of the first European contact with the TIWI people -

from the 1630's to the early 1700's when the island warriors defended their
world and their homes - and the Dutch were content to make an orderly with-
drawal and sail away.

Over more recent years, the Macassans, Chinese, Portuguese, the English

and the French have all made some contact with the islanders - the English
even established a small outpost For a few years at fort Dundas near where
Garden Point is now lacated on Apsley Strait - but the TIWI people of Bathurst
and Melville have been able to maintain their independent islend life,

almost untouched by others until well into this century.

In 1911, Father Gsell began the church mission work on Bathurst - its
influence has gradually increased with the passing years - and in the 1920's
the islanders worked at variouws Darwin defence establishments, so beginning a
closer contact with the outside world - but the outbreak of war in the
Pacific brought about the biggest impact on TIWI island life when the men
were sought to assist on marine craft, and to work at defence posts.

Bathurst Island was the First Australian soil attacked on February 19th.,
1942 - and the first two warnings of the coming air attack on Darwin came
from Melville and Bathurst Islands. The war eventually ended with the island_
ers held in high esteem for their contribution to the defence of Darwin

and its surrounding areas.

At 38 Radar, at the western end of Bathurst, the TIWI people earned a high
reputation as good workers and a proud and reliable people - and in turn

the Radar men were careful to respect their families, and to respect their
way af life away from the Air Force camp.

IR



EARLY WARNING FROM CAPE  FGURCROY. Ed Simmonds.

The need fon adequate early warning of any ain raid being mounied againsi
Danwin wad apparent from the day of the f4irst atiack when the ten dedending
Amexican P40 were not alexted untif the neid had aciually commenced.

1t was obuvious even then that the heavy American fighters needed eveny
possible advaniage - time - height - up aun - posilioning - in oxder fo
meet the Japanese esconting fighteas on anything Like equal teams.

The Amerdcan 49th. Vunsuit Group, under the command of Lt. Cof. Pauf B.
Wuntsmith, arrived in Damwin about three weehs after the finst naid, and
a de-briefing session was then held aften each xaid. These were attended
by his Squadnon and FLight Commanders, the Senior Fighter Controller, and
the Gaoup Signals Officer, |F/0 L.Northey) The obvious observalion was
made - abf incoming £racks were cfose to the S.W. tip of Bathurst Island,
Cape Fourcroy, and it seemed that the Japanese used it as a ravigation and
fonmation point §or thein {ightens and bombers before seliing course Lo
atfach Damwin. So the decision was made to place a man with a radic as

a coast watchenr cfose by,

LAC Bilf Woodnutt, a W/T Operaton, became the 1/C of the coast walch station
at Weaparaly® (the place of the big sand dune) - which was just north of
Cape Founchoy at a place where an emengency aix stxip had been cleared,
possibly when Qantas first commenced an ain service to Singapore. Two

othex airmen, ACI's McCoy and McKenzie, both cfenks, accompanied him, also
two TIWI Aborigines from the Bathurst Tsfand Mission, Louie and David.

Thedin {inst nepont of a 50+ attack force proved the vafue of the (dea,

as the uwaaning time fon the P40's was exiended by twenly minuies, gluving
the defending {ighters time to achieve height and position to meei the
enemy.

From its inception untif it cfosed fate in 1947 when 38 Radio** Station
came on air cfose by, the Weaparafy coast wailch station was very efpicient,
eanning a commendaiion from Lt. Cof. Wurtsmith to AOC NWA which {ncfuded
the fofLowing......."Information furndished..... of great vafue to the Con-
troflen. This station has definitefy proven its valfue, and Acting Corponal
Woodnutt and his enew are to be commended."

Bl Woodnutt served two aspells at Weaparaly - and dutrding the second he
nescued the navigator of a Beaufighten that had crashed dnfo the sea near
Cape Hefvetius, for which action he neceived the BEM. Moxe of this can
be nead in the Diary history notles.

By November 1942, 38 RS had been set up a few mifea S.E.of Cape Fourcroy,close
10 Mitcheff Point. Soon after the atation came on air, the coastwafch crew
ended theinr duties. The atrategic impontance of the Foureroy focation
was 40 apparent that one Radar operaton afierwards obseaved &t was difficult
to undenstand why the atation was not attacked - it must have been obvious
to the enemy that an obsexvation post, or radan station, would have been
focated thene.

AREERERRR
* Woaparaly. Biff Woodnutl spelt this phonetically...'Ouiparelfie.’ This
way have been because of his mothen's French background. The station Diary
afs0 necorded the name as Quipaneffie, Queparelly, and Weepanefiie.
“Eanfy Radan stations wene known as Radio stations. See footnoZe beLow

the section, 'Early Pamwin Radar.’
ARREREERR



EARLY DARWIN RADBR. Morrie Fenton.

No Radar station was on watch when Darwin was first attacked fram the air
on February 19th., 1942, although 31 Radio* station (as Radar was then
described,) was being constructed at Dripstone Caves, north of the town.

188 Japanese planes - bambers, fighters and dive bombers - attacked Darwin
on that fateful day, killing more than 200 pecple, and the enemy naval
strike force was able to approach its target almost undetected. 58 land-
based bombers launched a second raid on the town the same day.

Two 'visual' warnings were transmitted from the Tiwi islands - Melville

and Bathurst - but both were disregarded, and no action was taken until

the planes were actually over Darwin and preparing to attack the towm,

its installations, its harbour and shipping. To counter the attacking
force were 10 American P40's, and it was only by co-incidence that they were
then at Darwin. Their defensive tactics were desperate in the extreme as
those that became airborne acted almost independently, chasing any target
that came within their sights; those not airborne were destroyed while
still on the ground.

Bathurst Island itself was attacked as the enemy force flew over the island.
& Catalina flying boat was destroyed to the morth, and the Mission station
was attacked, while a C53 aircraft on the Mission strip alsc was destroyed.
North-west of Bathurst, two ships were bambed. The FLORENCE D was sunk,

and the DON ISIDRO drifted ashore north of Fourcroy where she burnt.

From the Mission radic hut, Father McGrath sent his warning message to
Darwin at 9.35 a.m., which was 20 minutes after a warning from the northern
tip of Melville had been sent off by coastwatcher John Gribble. Darwin was
attacked at 9.58 a.m., so both warnings, if heeded, would have given adequate
warning.

31 Radio station at Dripstone came on air on 22nd. March when it imwediately
gave Darwin warning of yet another impending air attack. Fortunately Austra—
lia's Radar programme was already gaining a little momentum, for two more
stations were operating near Darwin within a few months - stations 105
and 109. 1In June 1942, 38 Radar and 39 Radar formed up at Darwin with
Australian AW gear, 38 Radar then moving to Bathurst Island to set up camp,
and 39 Radar to Port Keats. For some 4 months, 38 Radar struggled to become
operational, delayed by shortages and non-delivery of stores, lack of equip-
ment and parts, little building equipment and almost no food supplies,
other than bully beef, for there seemed to be tons of that, and precicus
little cther food besides. The sole generating unit on which operations
first depended was a well worn 1926 engine — but at last on November 6th.,
the station came 'on air.'
38 Radar remained operatiocnal until September 1945, earning a distinguished
reputation for its effective cover to Darwin, meanwhile changing to even
more effective OOL Mk.V equipment in September '44. The station appeared
to be consistently under the inward path of enemy aircraft, while 39 Radar
at Port Keats seemed close to their usual cutward course, so that these
two 'pioneer' stations were able to plot many of the raiding planes as
they approached and left the Darwin area, For that reason, their reliable
cperation was of prime concern - 38 Radar particularly so as its advanced
position to the north of parwin, added to its normal range, gave extremaly
early warning of approaching enemy raids.
*Radar was f4irst described as Radio Location or Radio Direction Finding (RDF).
Untif February 1943 the units wexe cafled Radio Stations - then RDF Stations.
The fexm 'Radar' was adopted {n Sepfember 1943, and Radar {s often used .in
this stony in a general sense being the generalfy recognized team today.




FIXING THE STATION SITE AFTER FIFTY YEARS. Monrie Fenton.

11'4 centainfy been a tough fob.....but we're preily close T'm sure!l

Fixing the exact Location of a aadan astation invites a small avalfanche of
varying opinions, afl with convincing arguments of course. Postal addresses,
general areas, prominent fandmarks, site co-ondinates can all be quoted

when seeking a station Location - anything othex than the precise spol.

So toe with 38 RS Bathurst, often generafly descnibed as 'Cape Fourcxoy,'
which back in 1947 was the principa fandmank close to the station, wilh
Point Fawcett and Mitcheff Point the other coastal features of Lessen impont,

Several good indicatoss, mainly estimates of distance, are recorded in

the Atation Diany which has to be accepted as the 'Station Goapel.' The
Diary cleanfy indicafed that the camp was fairly close fo and within walking
distance of the Landing beach which indisputably was the bay ending ai

the easterfy One Tree Point. From the beach, the Diary quofes § miles

to Weaparaly |Ouiparellie) and Point Fawcett - about 5 mifes fo Cape Founcacy,
and about a mife to the camp. Other nefevant entries state the distance

2o the waten supply - about # mife from the camp and up behind the beach;

and that there were no tracks at the westean end of Bathurst in 1942,

In his autobiography, Dx. Clyde Fenton describes his epie (fight fo China

in his Tigen Moth in 1936....and in Chapten 17 states that he finsl Landed
at Cape Fourcioy to top up his tanks {xom an emergency fuel dump eastabfished
thexe by Shelf in an underground tank. This musi have been at the emengency
strip neferred to in the 38 RS Diany as 'Weapanafy,' |Ouipanelflie] whenre

the Amenican LORAN station was faten set up in 1944, and which was some

E mifes by track from the RAAF camp. This Weapanaly area was betueen Cape
Fourcioy and Point Fawcett, and was the same atrea where Corporal Woodnuilt
and his cnew §irat operated as coastwatchers. 'Doc’ Fenton apparently
cafled thene whife they wene stif{ on duty, which {ndicates that their

camp was fairly close to the Weapanaly strip.

Six ox seven Bathurst vetetans have confidently named the Mitcheff Point
area as the 'Dooven adite.' ALL seem to agree on the distance of # mife fo
the waten supply which fox a fong time was well known to afl as the daily
chone for a bucket brigade... and atl agreed the water site was behind

the Landing beach. And the Piany reconds that when the water source §Looded,
it {fowed towards the beach cutting the xoad f{rom the camp. AL of these
points seem to focalise the camp and Doover axea fairfy wett indeed.

At some. time in the fifty yeans since 3§ RS days, three more Landmarks have
been named and now appean on the maps of the place. The 'fanding beach'
has become 'Bowen Bay,' and the eastenly part of the Mifchefl Point area
is now Yawoafunga Point. ALE the clues indicate that this was the general
site of the camp and the Dooven hilf, with the water source # mile away
and behind the beach. On necent maps, 'Radar Hife' has also appeared,
feading up to Yauwwalunga Point. This seems Lo be a remaxkably good cfue,
and it would be good to confirm that the name i 'wantime historicaf.'

Two Bathuxst vetenans have forwanded fongitude and fatitude co-ordinates
which faff neatly on Mitcheif Point, buf these would be §on the three beacons
set up thene as an aid to aircradt navigation panticulanty.

Buf of aff the indicators, perhaps the most conclusive would be the trachs
manked on two suavey maps of the axea, and these detaifs ane shown togethex
on the map on the foflowing page.........
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RRRANNEY
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A TRIBUTE TO THE TIW1I FPEOPLE, Hal Porter.

Radar airwarning based on the south western tip of Bathurst Island offered
Darwin defence a major advantage. It provided an extra 70 miles flying
time for aircraft approaching from the Timor area, the main source of eneny
raiders. Thus, North Western Headquarters' order to 38 Radar to give
tabsolute priority to getting on air' was very sound. Unfortunately, the
support needed for the task was sadly lacking.

a very small group of mainly inexperienced it willing men was dumped on
Bathurst in virgin bush with poor food supplies and very little of the
equipment required for comstruction. The AW Transportable Radar was made

up of a number of heavy structural steel elements, and other unwieldy parts,
which all had to be manhandled fram the supply ships to the beach and then
to the top of a very large and steep sand hill. And the pieces did not

go together like the proverbial Meccano set. Furthermore, living conditions
had to remain extremely primitive as we worked from dawn to dark to became .
operational, and camp supplies eventually caught up.

Enter the Tiwi people. We found we had a relatively large support group
willing and able to help in many ways, allowing the technical men to
concentrate more on their specialities.

For weeks the Tiwi pecple toiled up and down the sand hill in merciless
heat carrying or dragging heavy burdens. They assisted loading the truck
and with the erection task itself. They experienced the same frustrations
with inadequate tools as we did and we soon learnt that swearing in the
Tiwi language expressed the same frustrations as in our own.

When we eventually switched on power and the aerial started turning majest-
ically, their satisfaction matched cur own, albeit a little more awed.

We enjoyed similar support in building the giant staircase up the sand
hill to give easier access to operations, and in developing much more reason—
able living conditions in our camp.

As well as providing valuable manpower, the Tiwis did much to relieve the
natural tensions of the primitive conditions and isolated vulnerability -
they were masters of their enviromwent. They were a happy friendly group
who loved chatting, Singing and dancing, and especially gambling, which

was fascinating as each new acguisition - tobacco, a toilet item and so

on - circulated amongst them, but few of us could follow their system. And
we were able to swap food - mud crabs for bully beef - a wonderful exchange.

Importantly the Tiwis also added to cur security, providing many watchful
eyes and acute hearing, as they quietly moved through the bush. The women-
folk, veiy shy and retiring, supplemented the observations of the men.

Our Tiwi workers ranged in age from relatively old men to young boys. Their
bronzed skins glistening with sweat, tireless legs and ready grins, were
very welcome sights in those hard early days.

On at least two occasions Tiwis brought in to the Mission, on the eastern
side of the island, downed Japanese aircrew. Louis, who became our Head Man,
captured ene group. On hearing of the intruders he approached Father McGrath
for a loan of the one ard only .303 rifle. The good Father agreed but
pointed out that there was only one cartridge. Louis responded "olright
Father me line 'em up!®



He brought in a most subdued Japanese crew who had been carefully led through
the bush away from water for several days. Louis satisfied his own needs

at pight.

It was "Line-em-up" Louis fram then on!

Whilst it was not a case of Tiwis to the rescue, they made a major contrib-
ution to shortening the construction phase of 38 Radar, reducing the effects
of isolation, and adding security. The important role they played reflects
very well on their Mission training and especially on themselves.

After same fifty years, we remember with affection and respect their contrib-
ution to the successful operations of 38 Radar, from 1942 to 1945,

There was Louis (Head Boy}, Bartholomew, Basil, Bendjamin, Captain, Coffeepot,
Diamond, Fidelis, Flowerpot, Ginger, Isador, Jacob, Jimmy, Jo-Jo, Lopez,
Packsaddle, Placid, Tipperary, Umbrella, Valentine, and others whose names,
regretfully, are lost in the mists of time.

F.H.Porter,
{Station Cawnanding Officer during the installation and first
operating phase.)

ERAERREERRNR

A group of Tiwi isfandess pfaying thein veasion of pokex,
The nufes were clearly undensfandable to themsefves, but
incomprehensible fo outsiders.
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38 RADAR..... A SUMMARY OF THE STATION STORY. Morxdie Fenton.

3§ Radan, Bathunat Ialand, began to foam up at the height of the Darwin
enisis - mid 1942 - and othen than the weff known 31 RS at Dripatone, could
efaim to be Australia’s best known station, and (is most strategde.

The station was sel up unden the most difficult of conditions, facking
equipment, toofs, decent nafions - and making do with a few fents in the
bush, no {resh fruit oa food, no maif and some make-shi{i equipment, noi o
mention the doubifuf honour of being just a few men on the most noxthendy
Australian ocutpost, and badfy Lacking in any defensive training. And at
ﬂﬁ&at the onfy direct communication with Damwin was by the occasional smafl
ship.

The unit was virtually Left to fend fon itseff on the island, wifh ils AW
nadar gear, one ofd and temperamental genexator motoxr, a marquee and fents
and some W/T geax, and was expected to get 'on air,' - which it did, after
four montha. The onfy 'pesitives’ in getting the job done was the friendfy
hefp and knowfedge of the Tiwi people who were fiving at the western end

of Bathuxat Tsfand - and afterwards, the dinect hedfp of the newly formed

6 Communications Flight with F/Lt Clyde Fenfon in change.

Stowly - and graduatly - conditions improved, and the station came on ait
on November é6fh., 1947. F.insl came the more essentiaf camp buildings -
the kitchen - the Mess - the fatnines. Gradually the huts and buifdings
ineneased on wene improved. Steps weae cut and placed up the nolorious
Poover hiff - DH Dragon planes {rem Damwin began to Pand on the beach -
but afways the men wene conscious of defence and secunify with camougfage
covering evenything. There wene delachments of guards - fofal blackout -
even tracks on the beach wene carefully covened o concealed as eremy
planes seemed always to assembfe and fonm up dinecify over the western
end of the isfand, and there was the comatant possibifity of beding seen
and atlacked.

38 RS played a hey xofe in neponting approaching raids because of {ts advanced
tocation, but as Australia and hen Allics gained air supenionily in the

area, the ain raids fessened, to die away compfetely in 1944. A giant ain
offensive then began {rom Australian bases - and alf radar Atations in

NWA fook on a watchdog rofe, traching Zhe Affied pfanes out and back fo
Danwin. The evenyday work and £ife of 35 Radan changed as the atation
assumed a more static aofe in the overnsight of Dawwin air traffic.

Finatly, new, heavy equipment arnived - the fong range English COL Me.V,
complete with Listen diesefs. And during the Long months while this was
being inatalfed, the camp itself was being improved as much as possible

with better builfdings and facifities - and betier food. The new gean finalfy
came on air in Sepiember 1944, affer aome seven months.

And now there was mone company on the island. There were Americans at

a LORAN sfation, and scientists from CSIR. There was time for more refax-
ation, §ishing, social evenings, sports competitions and picture shows.
Suddenfy in Auguat.1945 the war was over. Fiom Air Defence Headquariers
came onders to pack and prepare to move back Lo Daawin.

The gean was packed - the tower dismantled. Some of 38'4 men moved fo

take over the LORAN staiion when the Amexicans moved out. Othens wene
posted south on Lo other sfations,

So 38 Radar, Bathunat, ended ita fong and outstanding waich over Danwin.

RREERNER
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THE DOOVER HILL. The formidable hilf of reddish
sand on which 3% Radar Doover was buift retained its
aeputation as a severe physical test untif the end
of openations when the fast of the gear came down.
The finat Dooven was buift in 1942 with the hedp of
"ALE Hands to the Taak' - nadar men and Tiwé famifica
nan a shuttle service fo the top, whife the heavieat
of the steel stuff was dragged up using the tauck
to hoist it via block and tackhfe. ALZ this was done
under the cover of heavy camouffage, with rot even
a footstep exposed to the shies where the enemy planes
tunned to set counse for Darwin.
A sendies of steps were cul and sel in peaition. Treads
wene (ixed and access from the camp was then safex
if not easien - one 4tiff had to feel fon the ateps
by night when not even a torch was affowed.

LE R R 8]




38 Radar, Bathurst Island.

The names of Personnel who were the first to be posted to
Bathurst have been taken from a photocopy of 38 Radar Station
Personnel Occurrence Report, 1/42 issued after the formation
of the unit in June 1942,

Mathieson. C.d. Blumenthal. C. (temporary attach.)
Porter. F.H.

Testaz. J. Coak. Davy. 5.J. Tr. R/Op.
Pearce. AW, Guard. McNab, H. "
Robinson. c.F. " Sturmey. 5.G. "
Werrett. B.T. " Green, B.F. "
Williams. C.W. » Bleazard. W.J. "
Wilkins. A.R. " Suttor., E.F.T. Radio Mech.
King. W.5. " Goodenough. R. Fitter DMT.
Myers. C.H. Teleph. Op. Richardson. A.W. Mess Stew.
Baylis. 5.C. W/T Op. House. A.G. Radio Mech.
Player. M.Jd. Clerk Gen. i Ak

Peel. T.G. Radio Mech.

King. B. " It is pertinent to note that
Pride. H.R. W'less Mech. in this first 'posting’ of
Waddington. J. W/T Op. in s first 'posting 'o
Bean. H.A. Fitter 2E. men, there were two ND's -
Clinton. G.H. Messman. a Corporal Cock and a Corporal
Roberts. A.J. Murs, Ord. Fitter DMI.

Rolland. H.J. Messman.

Downie. W.A.F. Cook.

Malein. G.E. Teleph. Op.

Dowell. R.S. Clerk Stores.

The Commanding Officers of 38 Radar Station appear to have been:-

P/0 C.J.Mathieson. June 1942 F/Q J.Jordan. (Act) Mar 1944
P/0 F.H.Porter. Sept. 1942 F/Lt C.R.Meckelburg. Mar 1944
P/G J. Jordan. Jan. 1943 F/0 J.H.Reen. Sep 1944
F/Lt C.H.Lucas. June 1943 F/0 H.H.Milvain. Dec 1944
F/G J.F.Briar. Jul. 1943 F/0 L.B.Lyons. Mar 1945
F/0 N.G.Nilsen. Aug. 1943

Other Commissioned Officers who were stationed at 38 RS were:-

P/0 R.Ryan.l/C of Rdvance party. F/0 J.F Briar. Tech,
P/0 H.W.O'Brien. Admin. P/0 R.Pearce. Tech,

Whilst the list of Commanding Officers appears complete from the
station Diary, the list of other officers may be incomplete.
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38 RADAR, BATHURST.

This list of Personnel has been compiled mainly from 'names remembered, '

by contributors, from the station Diary, letters, personal diaries and
similar sources. It is most definitely an incomplete record, but is presented
in all good faith as 'the best to date.'

Sqt. Sands, LAC Mye.tpee]-s.
Sgt. Cassidy. LAC Bayliss.
Sqgt. Chatwin. 1AC Bear
Sgt. Waite, H. w
Stebbins, W.
Sgt. Jonkergnow. R.
Sqt. Wingfield. R. s
: - AC1 Waddington.
Sgt. Camilleri.
AC1 Robinson.
Sqgt. Kennedy.
Sgt. Dugan. Taylc:n:. B.
Leckie. L.
Burton.
IAC Byrne. L.H. &?"‘OP' g
LAC Bethune. A. Bes:f"s R,
aC1 Eaton. A.G. Ss1on. .
Waite. H.
Cpl. Hockham. Bak M
McK. Smith.  H.V, er. :
Ulyett. J.
Cpl. Jones., J.
: Dadds. D.
Mansfield. J.
Stanley. F.
Connelly. K. .
LAC Harv Whitlock. J.
ey, T. :
Lei Little, Ju
ith. I.
Clarke. G.
Long. K. Johnson F
LAC Counsell. W.M, . Veal - J.
Sutherland. M. ees. .
W Reynolds. F.
att. T. Hewlett N
Culvenor. A, . - -
Hunt, E.J. Davis. B.
Sawade. R. Howell. J.
Walsh, J. - 1. L.
Bent‘:ley. K. LAC Eastburn.
Ellis. E. :
LAC Dobbin.
Bushby . R.
LAC Jones.
Scott. J. LAC Irvi
McKinnon. rving.
Asche A LAC Magor .
- i LAC Richardson.
Nottle. 8.G. LAC Mill
Newbold. P. 8.
McClelland. J.
LAC Feldmann. R.

The 'station' names adopted by the Tiwi islanders who at some time worked
around the camp are listed below. These island men were very much woven
into the RAAF station life.

Packsaddle. Captain. Lopez. Flowerpot-. Jimmy.
Coffeepot. Valentine, Diamond. Jacob. Placid.
Isador. Bartholomew. Jo-Jo. Tipperary. Ginger.
Fidelis. Louis. Benjamin. Basil. Unbrella.
Wilfred. Alias. David. Tommy . Victor.




THE DIARY HISTORY OF 38 RADAR, BATHURST ISLARD. Morrie Fenton.

When seeking out and compiling a station histony, it is a great borus to
xeceive the stony of an incident, weld descnibed with the names, circumsiances
and a conclusion, alf in penhaps a few hundred wonds.

By way of contrast, in the Station Diany, the same incident might mendit

one Line - brief and factuaf. But neventheleas, the Diany does cover the
whole Life of the station, and most of its incidents, {nom the {irst month

to the fasi.

Penhaps then, the Diany histony is more of a precis of station £ife.

1942.

July ist. "Commencing early this month, the formation of (38 RS) commenced
under P/O C.JMathieson. Personnel arrived, and a base dump of stores

and egquipment was made at 31 Radio Station." (Dripstone)

The first Diary entry gives little indication of the worries and indecisions,
the shortages and non arrivals of supplies and equipment encountered by

the three young of ficers responsible for the station in the first weeks

of its existence. On August 14th,, an advance party of 14 men, under the
command of P/0 R.Ryan arrived at the western end of Bathurst Island on
H.M.A.S TERKA. Little equipment arrived with them however, and the party
had little idea of its cbjectives, or what was expected of it. Consequently,
very little was achieved. Meanwhile, P/O Cec Blumenthal continued to
gather supplies and equipment for the station at Dripstone, acting as a
'supernumerary officer for 38 RS.

The Commanding Officer, P/O Mathieson arrived at Bathurst on 24th. August
with some equipment and the unit motor transport, travelling from Darwin

on the YAMPI LASS. The move had been poorly organised and collapsed under
the strain, again with little or no work achieved. Disputes arose over

the siting of the tower, and there was great concern concerning the possibil-
ity of enemy cammando raids. During all this time, the vulnerable and
valuable radar equipment was left on the beach where it had been landed,
quickly deteriorating and rusting.

F/Lt. Hannam, the Area Radioc Officer from NWA H/Q visited the station on
the 28th. August, and the Commanding Officer was afterwards replaced by

P/O F.H.Porter, who arrived on September 1st. on the MOLANDA to take over
command. First the site for the radar tower was decided on, then the camp
site was chosen, and setting up the station then began. The men had been
camped in sand dunes a couple of miles from the Doover site:- they now
moved to the new camp location near the foot of the ridge on which the
Doover was to be erected. This site also provided very good camouflage
cover in among trees,

The tower steel work was now taken in hand at the top of the 200 foot slope.
Lt. Wells of the Navy assisted the C.0, in superintending the work, and

the steel frames and equipment were hauled through the sand to the top

of the slope, using block and tackle with the station lorry doing the heavy
work of pullirg on the hoisting rope. In all this preparatory hard work,
the Tiwi Aborigines were of great assistance; but the work was made doubly
difficult because of the necessity to keep everything hidden beneath camou-
flage screening, artificial trees and bushes.

The Principal Medical Officer from NWA H/Q visited the struggling new unit

on the 20th. Septenber, and was so horrified at the living conditions that
a very scathing report was submitted after his return to Darwin, but no
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noticeable improvement in supplies or conditions resulted fram his visit.
Towards the end of the month - and as no further supplies or equipment

had arrived, work on the camp and the technical gear slowly came to & stop,
and nothing more could be completed until a boat arrived with more material.
During October, Sgt. Sands and Sgt. Cassidy arrived, the first two capable
and reliable NCO's able to assist the C.0. in supervising work around the
camp and with the station administration work; then on the 23rd. October,

a shipload of equipment arrived which included much of the material and
stores necessary to bring the station to the operational 'on air' stage,

and so the work started again.

Wing Commander Pither, the Director of Radic Services, accompanied by the
NWA Area Radio Officer, paid a flying visit on the 27th., and this inspection
resulted in a later conference to ensure that in future no officer and
station be just'dumped' and left to work out their own problems, solutions
and salvation. 38 RS had indeed been a case in point with the C.0, held
solely responsible to get the station on air, despite lacking stores, parts,
equipment and basic supplies. But now with all necessary materials on hand,
progress was gquickly achieved on building a Mess hut, kitchen, latrines,
stores hut and even a camp oven. The men's tents were improved, paths

were defined and the administration work was brought up to date as far

as possible, though this very mrh dependad still on the occasional arrival
arnd despatch of mail by boat.

At the end of October, 41 men were on strength, plus a detachment of guards.
November. At last, despite the shortages, frustrations, delays and accus-
ations, 38 RS came on air on November 6th., and a 24 hour watch was establish~
ed. And as the operators began to improve their skills and become accus-
tomed to the AW gear, so the performance of the station improved, and a
very commendable range of 145 miles on a friendly aircraft was obtained.

On the 22nd. of the month, the first hostile plots were logged when Japanese
aircraft were tracked at ranges of 90 to 120 miles. Two of these enemy
planes were destroyed - Spitfires were now defending Darwin - and the oper-
ators enjoyed the unique experience of plotting an enemy aircraft as it

was shot down, the echo dying off the screen, while at the same time a
guard on duty reported that he saw the plane descerd in a ball of fire.
Unfortunately, at the end of the month,a power transformer burnt ocut, putting
the station cut of action. The shortage of replacement parts was so great
a problem that the station was not operating again for 13 days.

December. 38 RS came back on air when the transformer arrived by 'special’
ship....on December 11th.,..... meanwhile the men strung trip wires with
rattle tins attached around the Doover site, and two gun positions were
selected where Vickers machine guns could be set up to cover the approach
fram the beach.

Several test flights were arranged during the month to try out the capabili-
ties of the set, and the performance of the gear was considered to be quite
satisfactory.

On Christmas Eve, the station paper - 'The TROPIC STAR' - made its first
appearance — and for their Christmas dinner, the men enjoyed a meal of

fish and oysters, quite a relief fram the usval diet of bully beef. A camp
concert was held in the evening - and so ended the first Christmas Day
celebrations at 38 RS Bathurst. Normal duties were resumed for the remain-
ing days of the month, with work continuing on the Mechanics' hut and the
W/T hut, both of which, once again, had to be left unfinished because of
lack of materials,

On Pecerber 29th., two Tiwi women reported that a twin engine aircraft



had crashed near Cape Helvetius. Sgt. Sands and four airmen set off to
the resque crossing Alligator Creek in a badly leaking dinghy. Ome airman
was found near the wreck of the DON ISIDRO - the other, the navigator of
the Beaufighter, was being carried out to sea by the current. He was
rescued by Corporal Bill Woodnutt, the coastwatcher stationed at Weaparaly;
and Sgt. Sands was able to report back to the station that both airmen
were safe in bed at the coastwatchers' camp.

Conporaf A.E, {Biff) Woodnutt was awarded the BEM fox rescuing the navigator
of the Beaufighten. He set off with a smaff rubber dinghy, and the whofe
rescue tock more than an houn and & haff in shark and crocodife infested
watens.

in BilE'4s own words...."The ocean &wim was not too bad, though 1 feared

the huge shanks which T had offen seen cruising these waters. Crossdin

the aather wide estuany that lay betweem my camp and the beach on whic

the pifot, 'Tiny' Wilkins, had fanded was a diffexent matter. This teemed
with crocodifes, which 1 had observed many times sunning themsefuves on
sandbank4s and beaches. 1 wasn'? frightened - 1 was bloody teandified. To
this day T suffen from sharkophobia and crocodifophobia.”

The cdtation said that the BEM was awarded for courage and endurance displayed
in rescuing a comade §rem the sea on 29/12/47 whife with 5FS at Pawwin.

This month, 44 RDF Wing was established at Cocmalie Creek - a move that
proved of great benefit to the early stations, for the new RDF Headquarters
was able to attend to the requests, the shortages, the personnel, and the
welfare of the outlying units in mach better fashion than MWWA H/Q.

1943.

January 1943 proved a busy month for the new station, with 'settling down'
the order of the day. A tractor and a water tender arrived by the PRIRICIA
CAM vhich sailed afterwards taking thirty men of a survey team which had
been on Bathurst. This exodus certainly relieved pressure on the resources
of the station and its limited accammodation.

On the 6th. of the month, the 1926 Auburn gererator motor - the station's
sole source of power — failed for 3 hours, giving a hint of bigger troubles
to be expected . The coastwatcher station at Weaparaly closed down also,
and their air observers' duties were also taken on by the men of the station.
A party of men, under the command of Sgt. Dudgecn, set off to inspect the
wreck of the Beaufighter aircraft, north of the station; and considerable
trouble was experienced when the station attempted to operate on low power,
for the surging of the engine with its voltage variation burnt out resistors,
condensors and relays. A Tiger Moth aircraft - probably the first to land
at the station - arrived with an engineer officer to ascertain the reason
for the Beaufighter crash, but little could be ascertained although the

site of the crash was known. | é Comunications FLight was el up in December
1942, a0 possibly the Tigen Moth was one of Lhe unil's earfy airenaft.)

On the more positive side, the PATRICIA CAM arrived on the 13th. with a new
Ford V8 generating unit, and work started immediately on installing and
setting up the new engine and generator.

The second edition of The TROPIC STAR appeared on the i6th,, and during

the next day the new engine was started for the first time. Its performance
was good, and the station came back on air, despite some bad problems with
the aerial turning gear.

P/0 Jordan, soon to be Commanding Officer, and P/O Porter combined their
resources and energies to expel a few snakes of various descriptions and
sizes which had taken up residence in the Doover and its surrounds, this
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exercise proving just as exciting as the small raids attempted by the enemy
on Darwin. Ancther sports carnival and concert were arranged to make a
break from the daily routine duties - and the TROPIC STAR made its third
appearance - all good morale boosters for the men. The technical break-
downs experienced during the month could all be attributed to the 1926
Auburn motor with its uncertain performance, but with the arrival of the
new generating unit, and the pramise of more spares and new parts, a more
reliable performance was anticipated.

February.

P/0 J.Jordan toock over command of 38 RS on the 1st. of the month, his immed-
iate problem being the report of a mine washed up on the southern beach
about 20 miles from the station. And a new idea was to instal the motor
horn from the unit transport in the camp area as an air raid alarm, and
further precautions were taken by blacking cut the mechanics' workshop,

On the 6th., a DH 84 Dragon landed on the beach with several visiting
officers from RDF Wing - this was probably the first of the Fenton's Flying
Freighters to land near the station - and a signal was received requesting
that attention be given to assessing the condition of the runway at Weaparaly,
but an inspection of the old emergency strip showed it was not usable during
the wet season.

The visit of the C.0. and Adjutant, and the Messing Officer from Wing
resulted in a promise of some attention to badly needed supplies for the
station, and three days later F/Lt Fenton returned with some of the pramised
stores - hopefully an indication that more attention would in future be
given to supplying the needs of all isolated stations.

By the 15th., food rations on hand were short again, consisting mainly

of bully beef, but with no flour, sugar or tea. And also the W/T set was
out of commission. The next crisis was .the rear tyres on the tender which
blew cut, so threatening the supply of water for the camp, as the tender
was the only water transport.

Fresh rations arrived on the 20th., on TOLGA - meanwhile the men were working
on seating for the Mess, installing electric lighting in the tents via

a master switch, and attending to the 'jobs to be done' around the camp.
Other ideas introduced this month were euchre and housie-housie nights

which marked the commencement of a regqular programme of entertainment evenings.
And a well camouflaged garden was started by an airman experienced in the
art of agriculture — the unit cook was known to be anxicusly waiting for

the promised harvest of beet, lettuce, tomatoes etc. to transform the appeal
of the monotonous meals.

Several shortages and non-arrival of spare parts had again became a giant
problem - a makeshift rope fan-belt had to be used on the Ford engine for

six weeks - and Wing was advised that the operating staff would be encouraged
if the station was informed of the outcome of the reports sent in. Amazingly,
the only news the station seemed to receive was via the BBC broadcasts

from London.

By the end of the month, weapon pits had been carefully sited and prepared
arcund the camp, and each man knew his post in the event of air or ground
attack, for the personnel were very conscious of the station's advanced

and vulnerable position as the most northerly Australian outpost.

Enemy activity bad been quiet this month, but nevertheless, plots on enemy
and unidentified aircraft were passed to F/S on at least ten occasions.

March commenced with yet another problem added to the sad and sorry saga

of 38 RS ~ the problem of the unit's water supply. The retaining bank, or
wall at the billabong, about i mile south-east of the camp was broken,
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and before it could be repaired, a great amount of water was lost. And

for the first day since the station had become operative, no aircraft plots-
friendly or hostile - were passed to Fighter Contrcl. In contrast on the
very next day, 126 plots were passed in just 2; hours on unidentified air-
craft.

Another report on a stranded mine was received, this time east of Cape
Helvetius - also with the ceaseless heavy rain came yet another problem, for
the billabong water supply was again threatened; and now the ever-present
shortages also included the supply of sandbags on hand, so ocil drums were
placed in position and then filled with sand and soil to reduce the pressure
on the retaining wall - but the water broke through on the 12th., damaging
the road to the beach and releasing about half of the water held.

P/0O H.W.0'Brien arrived on the 19th to take over Administration Duties -
then on the 23rd. came the Big Day when the AOC NWA, Air Commodore Bladin
vigited the unit accompanied by F/Lt. Fenton; and after a very thorough
inspection of the camp facilities and the station working conditions, a
parade was held when the AOC expressed his satisfaction with the unit ard
its personnel.

For the greater part of the month, the gear had operated on medium power,
and was 'off air' for about twelve hours. Fortunately, air activity had
been quiet except for raids on March 14th. and 15th. when a range of 93
miles had been recorded.

When weather conditions improved, the tents and buildings were repainted,
and the camouflage repaired and attended to. Two lots of comfort parcels
had been received, which pleased the men; ard regular euchre tournaments
were now being held.

April comenced with a visit from HMAS SOUTHERN CROSS, en route to investi-
gate the mines washed ashore on the island. This welcome visit was followed
by two DH Dragon aircraft with mail, meat and new radio gear - these air

mail deliveries were now becaming more regular.

The construction of the new beach road was completed, and then HMAS AMBOYNE
arrived with a detachment of 22 guards — also delivering food stores and
supplies. The ship then proceeded with 16 of the unit personnel to attend

to salvage work on the wreck of the DON ISIDRO.

On the 12th. of the month, a sericus breakdown occurred in the oscillator
unit, and as repairs could not be effected out on the island, the two officers
left by DH to have the unit repaired at 44 RDF Wing - a lengthy job taking

8 days in all. Meanwhile, back at Fourcroy, concern was felt when white
Verey lights were seen 2 miles east of the camp. As a precaution, extra
guards were detailed for duty.

With the repaired oscillator unit back at the station and installed, 38 RS
was again operational on the 20th., and a visiting camouflage officer checked
the camp surrounds, and also made a preliminary inspection of a possible

new camp site.

On the night of Good Friday, 23rd. April, the unit's first church service
was conducted in the Men's Mess by the Commanding Officer, assisted by

P/0 O'Brien.

6 aircraft had landed on the beach during the month, and ROF Wing was advised
that the Auburn motor had to be replaced soon, for voltage variation of

up to 50 volts had been logged. Enemy activity in April was negligible.

Early in May, Aboriginal 'spotters' at Weaparaly sighted a submarine out

from Cape Fourcroy and immediately reported to the station - ard F/Lt Wadsley,
the C.0. of 44 RDF Wing, arrived to inspect the unit and the camp, also the
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proposed new camp site.

P/Q O'Brien, the Administration Officer, left the camp on the 7th. as he

had been posted away, and again, all the tents were re-~camouflaged to suit
the changing season and conditions at the end of the Wet Season.

On the 16th. May, the two supply craft from Darwin, TOLGA and TERKA, brought
fuel and other heavy supplies - even two refrigerators - a sure indication
that conditions at the isolated jsland radar camp were improving - then
came more enforced idleness up at the Doover while the gear was tuned and
checked, and the station was off air for 9 hours.

Concern was again felt when a green flare was sighted about 4 miles from
the camp - and again when a light was seen off the cape - and advice was
received from Fighter Sector that an aircraft was missing. A party set
off from the camp to search the area, but nothing was seen.

During this month, the equipment was off air for 3 periods totalling same
24 hours - the condition of the old@ Auburn motor caused big voltage surges
which in turn caused breakdowns in circuits and equipment. But one very
big improvement this month had been the installation of the two badly needed
refrigerators, and the Mess had been extended by same 5 feet giving more
roan apd far more comfort.

Buring May, 9 aircraft had landed on the beach, bringing mail and urgently
needed supplies. fThe principal enemy activity occurred on the 2nd., when
a large force attacked Darwin. The station had been able to track the
aircraft throughout the raid, first picking them up at 101 miles. Several
Spitfires were lost when their fuel had run out.

June. The old Auburn motor finally expired completely, sufferimg from

the terminal illness of a cracked piston and the consequent damage. The
station now relied on the ore Ford V8 motor, and went on air for restricted
hours while waiting for the long needed replacement Ford. This arrived

on the 4th., on the SOUTHERN CROSS, and was brought. ashore through heavy
seas. AlL went well, though, and the new motor was ready for use by the
14th., when continuous watch was again resumed. Few expressions of sorrow
were heard when the cold Auburn was back-loaded on the TOLGA on the 1%th.,
the same craft bringing some 20 tons of rations.

On the 20th., Aborigines reported that an aircraft had crashed some 25
miles from the station, The C.0., with three airmen and two islanders,

set off by tractor to find the crashed aircraft, but because of the rough
terrain, they experienced great trouble in making progress. When eventually
they reached the site, they were unable to reach the wreck because of

the tide.

Meanwhile, as a kit of relaxation, the men arranged a day's fishing at
Weaparaly, a great fishing place; and a swimming parade was alsc arranged,
but then came ancther report from spotters that a second aircraft was seen
to crash and burn about 15 miles N.E. of the camp. A signal from 44 RDF
Wing requested a search be made for the crashed aircraft. The only discovery
was a rubber dinghy drifting about 4 miles off the coast, and Wing was
advised.

Meanwhile, F/Lt Lucas took over as C.0. on the 23rd. June, and F/0 J.F.
Briar arrived to assume duties as RDF Officer on the 2%th. when F/O Jordan
departed.

4 enemy raids were plotted during the month, the best range being 114 miles,
and 5 aircraft landed on the beach with personnel and supplies. There were
now 32 men on the unit, plus a security guard unit of 21 men.

23



July. Since the station had first been established, the water supply

had continued to be a dificult and time consuming task, involving a bucket
and tank brigade. Water was lifted by bucket into a tank on the unit truck,
brought & mile to the camp, then hand pumped into a raised tark. At long
last, a survey and assessment was made to lay a pipeline from the billabong
to the camp tank - a total distance of 2200 feet, and involving a litt

of 90 feet.

Meanwhile, no trace of the crashed aircraft had been found, but three tanks
were recovered, British and Japanese, indicating the site of the crash

had been localised.

On July 5th., the construction of a new stores hut was cammenced, probably
as the outcome of a Court of Equiry into Deteriorated Rations recovered
from the old unit store. On the day following, a C.0.'s Parade was held,
followed by a camp inspection - a rare occasicn indeed on radar stations.
Scme further camp improvements were begun, involving the laying of an improved
drainage system fram the kitchen, and a Dutch oven was constructed.

Of more relevance and importance, mumps was reported near the camp - a

10 year old Tiwi boy - and the Tiwi Aboriginal camp three miles away was
declared out of bounds to all persomnel.

Corrugated iron was again on the shortage list, and work on two new buildings,
the store and the Officers® Mess, came to the usual standstill with only
their framework completed.

Same danger came about because of a bushfire, only 1 mile from the station
fuel dump, and over a period of days a party remained in attendance to
watch and hopefully extinguish it. The fire flared up on two occasions,
necessitating additional effort which was all the more difficult as no
spray pamps or firebeaters had yet arrived. Suddenly, these were delivered,
and were put to effective use.

On 21st. July, one of the Ford engines became unserviceable because of
contact breaker points. Replacement parts arrived by plane the next day,
but unfartmately the distributor shaft was bent and with only one engine
warking, the station closed down at 2200 hours for the next few days until
the replacement parts arrived, And on 24th., F/Q J.F.Briar took command

of the station.

On the 29th. of July, the billabong again broke through the retaining bank,
and temporary repairs were carried out using sandbags. And the technical
breakdewn of the 27th., causing the station to close down, extended into

a mjor fault-finding problem, and it was 9 days before operations commenced
again.

Enemy aircraft were tracked on 4 occasions in July, the best range being

108 miles, and 11 aircraft landed on the beach, bringing personnel, supplies
and replacement parts.

August began with the station still off air, but repairs to the bllladbong
retaining wall were also a concern - some seven tons of sand were used to
reinforce the sandbag repairs of some days before. The stores hut next
received attention with the fixing of shelves and strengthening of the
floor in the hope of excluding marauding rats, but as no concrete could

be laid until a supply of cement arrived, little success was expected.

The ablution area was improved and new incinerators were built, and the
station again became operative on the Sth. of the month.

More bushfires were reported, and at one stage these came within 200 yards
of the camp, and 30 men fought to control it. The next day saw yet another
minor emergency when a 5 second earth tremor caused the collapse of the
sandbag walling around the Doover; and as the Mess was undergoing a rebuild-
ing job at the time with electric lighting and the laying of a concrete
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floor, the men rostered for duties arcund the camp had a busy and lively
time.

Work began immediately on renewing the protective blast walls arcund the
Doover - fuel drums were used this time - and towards the end of August
the new stores hut was enlarged and campuflaged.

Up to the present, the aircraft supplying the station had landed on

the beach at low tide, but on the last day of the month the Weaparaly strip
was again inspected for possible use in the future.

9 supply aircraft had landed this month, and although there was considerable
air activity in and out of Darwin, no enemy raids were recorded. This
indicates that not all incidents were entered in the station Diary, for

a private Diary recorded several enemy plots, and Darwin was bambed three
times.

The first task in September was to transfer and check all stores into the
new and larger store shed, then the old store was converted into a garage
and toolshed, large encugh to house the tender and tractor.

On the 3rd. September, the first Sunday of the month, and in accord with

a request fram the King that a National Day of Prayer and Dedication be
observed, the Commanding Officer conducted a special church service,

On the 6th. of September, a submarine was sighted heading towards Darwin on
a 5.BE. course, and calibration flights to check the performance of the
equipment were commenced. At one stage, the Anson airxcraft involved was
reported to have landed on the beach, but this was not so. The beach was
visible from the Doover site on top of the sand ridge, 5.E. of Mitchell
Point.

Alterations and additions to the kitchen were now attempted, but again
these were restricted by the small guantity of building material on hand. So
the improvements were halted for the time, and work commenced instead on

a soakage pit for the showers run—off, followed by the construction of

a raft, to be used when unloading supply craft, as well as a convenient
platform when swimming.

By the 16th. September, the protecting blast wall around the Operations
site was completed, and with the arrival of more building material, the
store shed was finally completed.

11 aircraft had landed on the beach during the month, and enemy aircraft
were plotted on 4 occasions, but no ranges were recorded.

October. The very busy programme of station improvements continued on

into October, the first om the list being the completion of a new bread
oven to improve the locally made product. And the W/T hut and gear received
attention - first the aerials, then the hut was rewired and its blast walls
renewed, HNext the alternator neutrals were solidly earthed, and a new
beacon began operating.

Among the several camp improvements, the Officers' Mess was finally completed,
amd the framework for the Mens' Mess was erected, also a start was made

on the showers and laundry area - but without doubt, the most important
work was the installation of a pump and engine at the billabong, also the
setting up of water storage tanks and extra piping to suit the new system.
So at long last, after some fifteen months, the heavy task of bucketing the
water up into the tender, then pumping it into an overhead tank finally
ended.

And so the works improvement programme continued for the month, during
which 11 aircraft had landed on the beach with supplies and personnel —
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and enemy planes were tracked on one occasion only.

November proved a guiet month. An inspection was made of the proposed
new canp site for the American LORRBN station by two visiting RAAF officers,
and another slight earth tremor was felt, but no damage was caused to the
station or the equipment.

On the 14th., the Tiwi islanders held a corrcboree with some of the camp
BAboriginal workers taking part. A B24 Liberator bomber caused an alert
to be sounded (probably no IFF) and a general meeting was called to elect
a Welfare Committee, a sure sign that all was now well under control with
the men looking for organised activities. The principal incident of any
note occurred on the 24th., when a Japanese lifejacket was found on the
beach. Gas lectures, defence and evacuation procedures were practised,

a prudent programme probably introduced by the Sergeant guard.

12 aircraft had landed on the beach fram Darwin, and enemy activity was
recorded on one occasion only.

The quieter life continved aon into December, with few incidents receiving
mention until the 12th., when another inspection of the proposed LORAN
site was made by F/Lt Chilton, the C.0. of Radar Wing, accampanied by the
C.0. of 38 RS and P/O Ron Pearce, the newly arrived Technical Officer for
38 RS.

On the 19th. of the month, the C.0. and a small party located a crashed
aircraft. Meanwhile, preparations had beqgun for Christmas at Bathurst.
A 'special' celebration for the Tiwi camp helpers was arranged, badges
were presented while 'on parade,' and a tarpaulin muster resulted in a
collection of presents to be given as gifts to the families.

In the evening, a concert was held, and a sports meeting arranged for the
following day.

15 aircraft had landed on the beach during December.

1944.

January.

As the war began to move further away from Australia, plans were implemented
to instal heavy new equipment at key stations across the northern coastline

of Australia, and the installation of the longer range OOL MK.V was implement-—
ed at Cape Don, Cape van Diemen on Melville Island, and at Cape Fourcroy on
Bathurst Island. First though, on Bathurst came the installation of

a new BL4 interrogator, and this commenced on January 10th., the equipment
giving the operators the advantage of instantly recognizing any friendly
aircraft because of the coded signal appearing an the radar 'blip' or echo.
aAlso in January came a further explanation for the inspections and surveys
conducted to the north of Cape Fourcroy when four USN officers arrived

to inspect the proposed new camp site for the American LORAN installation -

a LOWG RANGE NAVIGATION aid for Allied aircraft. The giant scheme called

for the installation of three stations, comprising a 'Master' and two 'Slaves,’
the Master at Sir Graham Moore 1sland foff shore from Truscott air base)

and the slaves at Champagny Island much further down the W.A. coast, and

at Bathurst Island.

Towards the end of the month, the COOLEBAR and SOUTHERN CROSS arrived with
the new COL equipment in the care of F/0 Jordan and the installation party -
also a motorised barge came to assist with the unloading of the gear which
had to be off-loaded on to the beach. Unfortunately, heavy weather arrived
at the same time, and great difficulty was experienced over the next ten
days while the heavy equipment and steel tower pieces were brought ashore.
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The first mishap ooccurred when the barge was swamped and then grounded
with its engines now useless. Mearwhile, to escape the dangerous in-shore
swells and any possibility of grounding, COOLEBMR moved cut to sea.

All attempts to refloat the barge over the next few days were unsuccessful,
despite towlines and anchors. Eventually, a towline from SOUTHERN CROSS
was attached, and sand cleared from around the barge, but despite the
salvage preparations, the towline parted yet again, and further attempts
were abandoned for the time being.

February. As soon as the weather permitted, COOLEBAR moved inshcre again
and anchored ready to unload. As the barge was still grounded, the station's
raft was used to assist with the unlcading until that too was damaged in the
still very heavy seas.

COOLEBAR left the anchorage again, leaving the landing barge still grounded,
but most of the new equipment was now ashore ready to be moved up to the
'hill,' and while plans and schemes were being made to samehow transport the
COL transmitter and receiver up the slope, other working parties commenced
building new barracks huts down in the camp.

The landing barge was eventually refloated on the 25th.; COOLEHAR returned
again and left later the same day with the barge in tow, so completing

a very lengthy and difficult landing operation. Meanwhile, F/0 Sanderson
arrived by air during all the preliminary operations, he being in charge of
electrical and power work for the new gear — also a survey team of three
arrived to work on the new camp site at Weaparaly.

The most noteworthy operational activity for the month occurred on the

28th. when an unidentified surface vessel was tracked, and an 'Alert' was
sounded. Extra patrols were mounted, and the 'All Clear' was sounded after
some five hours. '

The busy month ended with an evening's entertainment — a Quiz, community
singing, and a picture show arranged by Padre Blake and 'Salvo' Major Darlow.
The station complement listed was 5 officers and 52 men - which would have
included the extra personnel attending during the installation of the COL.

March began with with two more 'get-togethers' for pictures and community
singing, but then came word that the billabong wall had again been washed
away, and work began imrediately on repairs. On the 10th., ancther unident-
ified surface vessel was plotted at 46 miles -~ and on the next day came
that rare occurrence at a radar station - a Parade was held at 0900 hours
when F/Lt Nilsen handed over command of 38 RS to F/Q Jordan - a holding
appointment only

F/0 Sanderson, officer in charge of the electrical work, arrived by air
fraom Darwin on the 18th., leaving again on the 20th., no doubt satisfying
himself that all was going well with the new gear and its installation -
and on the 28th. yet another Parade was held when command of the station
was handed over to F/Lt Meckelburg. (Veny few radar stations would have
sugfered fwo parades in the one month - a twuly notewonthy occasion!)
The Diary noted 11 aircraft landed ' on the beach' during March.

Adpril began with kitchen renovations the most important dob on the list
of priorities for the month, with the idea of making the Cook's domain
easier and cooler to work in, so keeping that very important station
perscnality happy and camfortable. It was hoped that the Mess would also
be more flyproof as a result of the alterations. And an Education Officer
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arrived fram Darwin to talk on various Rehabilitation schemes.

At 38 RS, the carefully maintained camouflage cover had always been of
prime concern, and with the changeover to COL, and with new technical huts
and buildings, the camouflage cover was being renewed and extended when

a strong wind tore and damaged the work.

As part of the coming changeover to the new gear, the power line from the
Operations Room to the camp area was campletely renewed - then Mr. Goldbery
the camouflage officer departed by air on the 22nd., and a Quiz and Concert
evening was held 'under the stars' in the open area near the engine rooms
on the 24th.

Yet another Parade was called on Anzac Day - and the men stood at the 'Fresent
Arms' for two minutes to honor the day and the occasion.

Two Filter Officers from 105 FCU who had been attached to the station for

a week to gain radar experience departed by air on the 25th. to return

to Darwin, and the Diary records that 10 aircraft brought personnel and
supplies to the station during the month.

May commenced with a party of men detailed to attend a grass fire halfway

to Weaparaly 7 miles away, and a celebration of a different kind was arranged
for the 8th., - the Tiwi islanders organised a corroboree in which the

camp workers took part. The station personnel were able to attend.

Two Army officers arrived on the 10th. to inspect and assess work at the
new camp Site at Weaparaly, and on the 1ith., F/Lt Wadsley, Dr. Bowen and
Mr. Iliffe of the Radio Physics Laboratory arrived to select the position
for the buildings required for the 'investigation of atmospheric phencmena
as applied to UHF propagation' - work that was to continue at the station
over the coming year.

More 'new'work affecting the western end of Bathurst began on the 19th.

when an RAN ship and two barges anchored off Weaparaly with supplies and
equipment to start work on the USA Project No. 160 which was to be a 'slave’
station linked to the LORAN at Sir Graham Moore and Champagny Islands.

The camp and buildings were to be erected by the Bustralian Army Engineers.
Captain Myers, USARC, arrived on LORRIMA to oversee and supervise the layout
of the new project.

Towards the end of the month more essential ‘new' work commenced when IORRINA
arrived again with the Lister diesel generators - the ASV beacon at Mitchell
Point received maintenance and attention - and Lieutenant Kornblum, USARC,
arrived by air on his way to Weaperaly.

12 aircraft landed on the beach during the month to bring men and supplies,
and the station complement now was 2 officers and 44 men.

June. The station welcomed two visiting ‘padres' early in June - Padre
Becket, the popular Protestant chaplain, and Padre Nolan, the Catholic
chaplain. And the importance of the Tiwi workers was underlined when Padre
Nolan conducted two Mass clebrations on consecutive days - one for the

men of the station, and one for the Tiwi islanders.

At the end of the first week, precautiohs were taken around the camp area
when yet another grass fire broke cut north of the camp, and fire breaks
were then burnt along the track leading from the beach to Weaparaly.

On the 10th. of the month, a Pay Clerk fram 105 FCU arrived. A Pay Parade
was held on the 12th. for the men, and on the 13th. for the Tiwi workers -
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again emphasizing the value placed on the work of the islanders in the
camg.,

By mid-month, the diesel generators had been set up on their mountings,
temporary switchboards had been constructed, and testing had begun. Five
days later the changeover to diesel generated power was effected, and excell-
ent results were immediately cbtained from the steady power supplied.
Meanwhile, HMAS BOMBO had arrived with fuel and heavy, large supplies,
and once again heavy seas at the landing beach made unloading a difficult
operation. But the arrival of a cinema operator and his picture show was
a welcame reward for the unskilled working crew,

With the unloading campleted, BOMBO departed on the 25th., after which
new R/T equipment was installed, giving excellent results — presumably
in communicating with 105 FCU.

11 aircraft landed on the beach during the month,

July proved a quiet month, with just a few, but significant happenings.
Firstly, a building for the CSIR operations was begun and completed in
one week. On the 3rd., the Technical Officer, F/O R. Pearce who had been
with the station for more than seven months, departed on posting leaving
only the one officer at 38 RS - and on the 16th., after a long pericd of
'no enemy activity,' an enemy aircraft was tracked shadowing a Beaufort
bomber - it was plotted in to 39 miles before it turned to return to its
base and was lost at 60 miles.

Meanwhile, CHINAMPA dropped anchor off Weaparaly to unload hut equipment
and supplies, leaving again the following day.

5/Ldr Grout-Smith, the Area Radar Officer, arrived with Mr. Eagles of the
Sydney Radio Physics Laboratory on the 19th., - a picture show was held
on the 25th., and finally on the last day of the month an enemy recce.
plane was tracked cut to 97 miles. 38 RS was congratulated on locating
and tracking this aircraft.

16 supply aircraft landed this month, and the station complement was now
1 officer and 36 men.

3% Radar was now setiling into the gquiefer, watchful routine of alf stations
across Noathean Australia. Thene was much ain activity and plenty of plots,
but aff were of griendly aincnaft most of which could be readily identified
by TFF. There was the occasdional alrcra§t in troubfe - on Lost - on facking
radio communication. And the ‘Doc’ - S/Ldx Clyde Fenion would sometimes
deliberately attempt to test the radan efficdency of the station by sneahing
into a fanding at the beach in a DH 84 at zero alftitude. But by and lLange,
the station operated in regufar watch fashion, with exceflent nesults ajfen
the instaléation of the Longen nange COL MR.V with i{ts diesel generatons.

In Datwin, 44 Radar Wing was about to be disbanded, with radar stations
aftemwands controlled by 105 FCU - which {n turn was soon to become Adr
Defence Headquanters. {ADHG). Radar personnef controf and movements as
well as technical responsibifity fon all MUA stations was to be monitoned
from the new Radar Headquartens,

Auqust., "At 0900 Hours, {on August 4th.,} an event of same local historic
importance took place — the hoisting of the RAAF ensign for the first time
on Bathurst Island, in honour of the birth of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth.
A flight of airmen consisting of IAC's Eastburn, Dobbin, Jones, Irving,
Magor, Richardson and Mills giving the Royal Salute. The C.0., F/Lt C.R.
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Meckelburg took the Parade and the ensign was hoisted by the Acting DWO,
Sgt. Camilleri."

One can only imagine how a Royaf Salute coufd be annanged on a smaff radar
station - was it a 21 gun safule on simifar, on perhaps a 'Maach Past.'
Three hearty British cheers would have been possible no doubt,

another Pay Parade was arranged for the 6th., with a Pay Clerk fram Darwin
attending, and again on the day following, a similar parade was arranged
for the Tiwi workers. Also at the end of of the month, Mass was celebrated
by Padre F/Lt. Hogan for both airmen and islanders.

18 aircraft had landed on the beach near the station during the month.

September was ancther quiet month, but the few incidents worthy of recording
were of considerable importance in the everyday life of the station.

on the 15th., the changeover to QUL eguipment was effected, and immediately
a long range plot was picked up:- and on the 17th., Mr. W. Keating and

Mr. R. Smith, the advance party of the CSIR arrived by air.

F/0 J.H.Reen took over command of the unit on the 19th., and S/Ldr Chilton
and F/Lt Hare, who had been present to inspect the new equipment and to
watch the changeover, departed by air for Darwin.

The COOLEBAR arrived on the 25th., with the CSIR equipment. Then the trucks
and other equipment left by the Army Engineers at Weaparaly were backloaded,
after which COOLEBAR sailed for Darwin. F/Lt Meckelburg, the previous

C.0., also left on COOLEBAR.

10 aircraft had landed during the month, and the station complement was

now 1 officer, 26 men, 3 CSIR, and 9 attached.

October. Two additional CSIR personnel arrived on the first day, and on

the 11th., a Pay Clerk arrived to pay both radar and Tiwi persomnel.
Lieutenant Kennedy and Sapper Whealey of 6th. Survey Company AIF arrived

on the 13th. to take more survey observations. Evidently a series of survey
cbservations were required to improve on the little detailed information
already available in order to produce modern and improved maps of the western
part of Bathurst, for several parties spent considerable time near Cape
Fourcroy taking survey readings. Until the war commenced, the maps of
Matthew Flinders were considered adequate.

The vessel JOYCE ORKES made two trips to the new American camp at Weaparaly
during the month bringing rations and stores - and on the 24th., ag aircraft
arrived bringing three airmen to dismantle the old AW tower,

HMAS SHEPPARTON arrived on the 26th. with an RAN Survey Party of the Hydr-
graphic Branch.

November. The Diary pages are missing.

December. On the 9th., F/0 H, Milvain arrived by air to take over command

of the station - also Dr. Passey of the CSIR.

BOMBO anchored in the bay and the unlcading of its cargo of stores cammenced,
after which the old AW tower steelwork was loaded, and the vessel departed.
Dr. Passey of the CSIR departed on the 12th., followed two days later by

two more CSIR perscnnel. An air delivery of Christmas poultry took care

of any worries about Christmas dinner, and finally on the 23th., the previous
C.C. of 38 RS, F/0 Reen, and Sgt. Camelleri, left on pesting.

The New Yean was probably welfcomed in customary fashion, but no paniicufar
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ententainments on cefebrations were noted in the Station Diany. Howevexr, it
dogs become apparent that the CSIR obsexvation work was already being reduced,
40 foo the number of CSIR pensonnef, Buf now the association with the
Amenicans at the LORAN stafion at Weaparaly began fo inonease with visits
from one station to the other fon pictures, social evenings and sponting
contests.

gy and fange, the associaiion between the two groups developed into a friend-
y one.

1945.

January. The New Year began in quiet fashion, and a succession of planes
landing on the beach provided most interest over the first week, Another

CSIR team member was among those who left by air, and the smaller number

of CSIR men on the station permitted one of their surplus huts to be converted
into a Recreation Hut - a welcome addition to the amenities of any radar
station.

On the 10th., LAC's Elliott and Wall of the Area Welfare Staff arrived

to arrange an evening of entertainment which was also enjoyed by a party

of visitors from the LORAN camp, but the nature of the entertainment was

not recorded, unfortunately - possibly a music or record group.

Towards the end of the month, the Pay Clerk arrived again to pay the radar
men and the Tiwi workers - the small ritual now apparently being a reqular
monthly arrangement. Perhaps by coincidence, fresh canteen supplies arrived
the very next day, and so the men had the necessary money to re-stock with
biscuits, confectionery, lolly water and cigs.

10 aircraft arrived during the month.

February proved almost a repéat of Januvary, except that a new Medical hut
was brought into use; and a steady procession of aircraft arrivals brought
regular mail, fresh food and canteen supplies. Once again, a Pay Parade
for all on the station was arranged when the Pay Clerk arrived.

Mr, Reede of the CSIR arrived with Sgt Goulder to check the CSIR equipment,
and one airman was evacuated to 1 MRS for medical treatment.

12 aircraft arrived during February.

March. F/0 Lyons took command of the station on the 12th. March, and a
cinema operator arrived by air on the 20th. A film was shown twice that
night - the first talking picture screened on the island since October 1944.
A larger open air area with a screen and projection box had been arranged
near the generator sheds where the Tiwi people were always welcome to attend.
14 aircraft - an aircraft every second day - landed on the beach during
March.

April. F/0 Milvain, the previcus C.0., left Bathurst by air on the 2rd.,
and an almost daily schedule of aircraft arrivals was now bringing passengers
and supplies for both the RAAF Radar and the American LORAN.

On the 12th., two mechanics arrived to instal a new ASV beacon, the work
taking about a week to complete.

On the 21st. came the first aircraft emergency when a plane had to return
after take-off, but it was able to leave later that afterncon after a Fitter
arrived by a second plane, bringing the necessary spare parts. The air
service between Bathurst and Darwin proved very reliable, and few anxious
moments occurred during the 33 years of station life.

18 aircraft landed on the beach during the month.
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May.

The increasing demand for a reqular service to provide for the LORAN camp
became very apparent this month - evidently the old emergency air strip
there was now in better condition, and aircraft began landing there with
fresh food and stores, mail and personnel. But even so, the reliable beach
larding site only a short distance from the radar camp was still regularly
used

New phone lines between the 38 RS Operations hut and the camp were now

in use, and the picture show site near the engine roam again proved popular
whenever an operator and his film gear were able to arrange a lift over

by plane, though picture shows were now also arranged at the LORRN camp.
Iater in the month, yet ancther fire broke out in the vicinity of Lubra
Point, { grass fires were a traditional Tiwi way of hunting small game}.
The fire threatened access to the beach, and patrols were posted to keep
watch.

13 aircraft landed on the beach during May, and 5 at Weaparaly, among which
was guite a selection - a Tiger Moth, an Anson, and a DH B4,

June,

Weaparaly strip was used increasingly during June, and a small U.5. Army
supply vessel had commenced calling about once each month at the U.S.camp.
American personnel still occasionally landed or departed via the beach,
however, and pictures were shown at both camps, so there was a fairly frequent
excharge of visits, also there were games and sports - mainly softball
which brought the Allies together. {The game of cricket was very popular
at the radar camp, but evidently the finer points of the game were too
much for the Americans)

Mid-month the BL4 interrogator system was overhauled and serviced, and

a radar maintenance team arrived to check and adjust the COL Mk. V,

On the 22nd., a shipping range of 68 miles was logged, and the event was
considered worthy of note as it was an extremely good range on a ship -
ard the BL4 maintenance was completed on the 28th. Meanwhile, the radar
maintenance team had installed rnew power cables from the diesels to the
Doover .

This month, 8 aircraft landed at Weaparaly, and 7 on the beach.

July.

The regular and quiet life of 38 RS continued during July. All tracks

and plots were of friendly aircraft, and it was noted that the improved BL4
interrogator enabled an IFF plot to be picked up at 145 miles.

Two supply launches dropped off radar stores at Weaparaly which then required
a 7 mile trip to collect - and on one occasion when the truck was not avail-
able, the tractor and trailer made the journey. Time - one hour! Definitely
the beach was to be preferred!

On the 24th., 222 aircraft plots were logged, which gives a fair indication
of the aircraft sorties from Darwin bases.

Late in the month, 3B RS suffered the loss of both Orderly Room clerk and
Medical Orderly and apparently they were not immediately replaced - and

a new fishing net supplied by Welfare resulted in a good catch of fish,

so evidently the fish trap built up at the end of the beach had fallen

foul of all the heavy weather there.

6 aircraft landed on the beach, and 4 at Weaparaly.
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Auqust.,

The principal activity at 38 RS early in the month was again the arrival
and departure of DH aircraft down on the beach.... one returned to Darwin
without landing because of the rough appearance of the beach surface,

Mid month Mr. Read of the CSIR, with Sgt Matchett of the AIF arrived to
pack the CSIR equipment for shipment to Darwin, and a meeting of personnel
was called to elect four new members for the Welfare Committee, as postings
had been playing havoc with the various group arrangements on all radar
stations throughout the Area.

On August 15th., the unit heard the British Prime Minister's dramatic
announcement of Japan's acceptance of surrender terms as laid down by the
Allies. The 10 minute warning of the P.M.'s world broadcast was picked
up by chance, allowing sufficient time for all personnel to gather and
hear the welcome news at approximately 0830 hours. Operations ceased at
1430 hours,

In the afternoon extra rations were issued from the store and some items
were purchased on Welfare dockets from the canteen, and these were made
up into savouries, sausage rolls and other snacks and party food.

After tea, the Mess tables were placed into one large surface which was
soon hidden beneath the largest collection of liguor and food yet seen

on the unit. A free bottle of beer fram RAARF Canteens to each man helped
to swell the collection, and the ensuing party was carried through to the
early hours of Thursday by those who had sufficient training and stamina
to last the distance. The unit was still on general stand—down the next
day.

Operations resumed on the 17th., and the CSIR equipment left the island
by launch, Mr. Read and Sgt Matchell with it - and on the following day
a special Anson flight to Weaparaly was scheduled to evacuate a casualty
to Darwin.

With the war hardly over, a signal was received giving notice that the
unit would be moved to ADHQ and re-erected on a 'care and maintenance'
basis.

G/Cpt Walker, C.0Q. of ADHQO arrived by Wirraway at Weaparaly the next day,
no doubt the men of 38 RS were told they'd done a good job - then at the
end of the month Movement Instruction 48/1945 was received, 1In true Air
Force fashion for 'carrying on regardless,’ an Anson arrived the same day
bringing mail, meat and eggs, canteen goods and cases of eguipment.

So ends the ASQ Diary of 38 Radar at Bathurst

Ty
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In 1945, Hal Pontex wrote 'ADVENTURES IN RAPAR' - a fascinating chuonicle
which gives many wonderfully descriptive and entertaining stonies of the
earfy Austrafian nadar effonts, also of Life on the early stations.

With the authon's peamission, the foffowing fwo extracts aelating to bring-
ing 3§ Radar 'on air' out on Bathunst 1sfand have been takem from Chapter
VIT of hisa book, and are exactly as written 50 yeans ago.

38 RADIO STATION COMES 'ON AIR,' F.H.Porter.

Jap bombers from Timor and the Aroe Islands invariably used Bathurst Island‘:
Cape Fourcroy as a navigation mark in their raids on Darwin. Cape Fourcroy
forms the western tip of the island and is about sixty feet high. South east
of the cape is a ridge of sand dunes. It was decided to install a station
on the top of this ridge, as it would be the nearest radar site to the
approaching raiders,

At first there were seven* men on the island surrcunded by blacks and darknes
One night a Budson cleared its quns going cut on a mission after dark. The r¢
tracers were mistaken for Verey lights and pandemonium ensuved. The camouflem
and a naval officer waiting to assist in the erection of the gear were

lucky to avoid an early and unfortunate death. A white shirt saved them
both, as they walked into a gqroup of very excited airmen armed to the teeth,
but utterly disorganised. The RAAF at that time was not expected to defend
its own installations.

1 arrived three weeks after the initial landing and had the camp moved in
amongst tall timber half a mile from the sand dune on which the radar statior
was to be erected. While LAC Myers and a crowd of natives moved camp,

the mechanics attended to the technical gear.

The trees in the tropics are often extremely brittle due to their rapid
growth in the wet season. At night, with strong winds, the frequent falling
timber made all sleepers uneasy. To add to comfort, scorpions slept in
one's clothes, and rats ate every possession worth having. Boots were
regarded as special delicacies, suit cases, kit bags, and even my pipe
attracted these intruders. The nights were also punctuated by the crash of
goannas as they moved through the undergrowth at great speed and pever
around anything.

Dingoes hunting for food added to the strange noises of the bush. The un-
earthly howls, shrieks and the baby wails made many Bathurst Island settlers
think of cammardos.

The only real danger apart from falling timber and enemy raids was the
snakes. Large brown snakes {probably king browns, a relative of the black
snake) infested the area. They recognized no bounds and entered tents,

even beds, quite casually. Thirty were killed in less then six months.

One man, sitting on a log reading his mail, felt something brush past him.
He looked down to see a five foot snake waiting for a fly to land on his
leg. Once, enjoying a shower, an unhappy bather saw a large snake swinging
lazily from the rose.

As the rudimentary camp was made, work started in earnest on the erection of
the radar station, and we made every effort to become operational before
the full moon. 'The Count,' 'King,' '"Speed,' ‘Peel,' Errol Suttor from

31, and I slaved at the erection work. My mess steward, Snow, spent his
time helping Doug meke camouflage materials,

The road to the bottom of the ridge was cut. A working party, ably assisted
by the Bborigines, cleared the site simultanecusly.

*The siation Diaty auggests founteen men wene in the finst panty.
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s work of carrying gear to the top of the slope could hardly have been
shieved without the help of our dark friends., Willing workers, they provid-
i entertainment as well.

2e climb to the site was steep, a grade of one in two, and to make matters
orse, the whole hill was of reddish sand., It took eight minutes to climb

o the hundred and fifty foot slope and on reaching the top we stood panting
or ten minutes. Going down was easy.

he heavy material was hauled up with tackle. A hauling rope frem the lorry
own below passed through a pulley fastened to a large gum tree twenty

eet from the site. The wireless operator, LAC Bayliss, did yeoman service
riving the truck - against Air Force orders but there were no official
rivers in the unit. The free end was attached to the load and natives
nided the ascending steel girders. With many shouts and jabberings in
idgin English and Aborigine, the natives shoved and pushed. Ginger, their
elf appointed foreman locked on as was his habit. While the elders brought
p heavy material, the youngsters of wham there were legions, kept a shuttle
ervice up the hill. Fidelis, about fourteen and contemplating marriage,
arried up a sixty pound electric motor and finished smiling. The sanrd
eached such a heat in the sun that even boots did not protect one from

he pain, but the Aborigines did not worry.

fter the first few days of work, the site was cleared and encugh of the
eavy material brought up ready to start. The camoufleur's gang had prepared
ets to hide the red-leaded steel and much to the amusement of the natives,
rtificial trees were made and painted.

wenings were generally wasted. Having no light, all retired at dusk and
ose at dawn. Occasionally the evenings were filled with a turtle hunt
r a corroboree. The latter was most fascinating but awe-inspiring. Pew
en could sit through one without the horrible feeling that they might
asily be the centre of attraction. I was given a ringside seat at the
oncert-corroboree as such a visit is apparently quite an honour., Seated
m a packing case, I was surrounded by the elders of the tribe including
ouie, the head boy of the island, and Flowerpot. In front of me was a
‘ire around which a few kiddies slept or ogled at the strangers. The
oys were mostly trained by Father McGrath and the nuns at the Mission

it the other end of the island. Their repertoire therefore savoured of
he Furopean. A clear boy soprano started with a magnificent rendition
f "Adeste Fideles" in Latin. That, 1 can never forget.

\ chorus broke out in the Aboriginal language. It was a song they had
wcrmposed after the Japarese had brutally strafed their Mission and homes,
rithout warning.

*hings were really starting by then, "Hands, Knees and Boomps-a-Daisy”
‘eceived a terrific welcome. The dancers gave the next performance. Their
‘hests and arms had been covered with red and violet clay and they more
‘han looked the part.

\ slow clapping would start as the native spectators seated round their
ires, provided the music. The dancers moved in a circle, faster, faster,
che music louder, louder, stamping wildly with magnificent timing until
he climax was finally reached and the dancers were obscured by dust,

And then the soloist, a lad of eight. His acrobatics, timing and grace

sould class with ballet. The sense of rhythm is born into them, and even
pabies clap in time,
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Low chanting wails filled the night as the native element of the concert
concruered, And then back to the "Lambeth Walk.™ Well into the early hours
of the morning the show proceeded without a dull moment. ALl the little
ones were asleep and many of the elders. The fires kept away the mosquitoes,
although the smoke worried our eyes. A Finale came - "God Save the King."
It was the Aborigines' turn to be scared. We, the visitors, conducted

the entertainers home by lantern light as the latter feared the dark.

*hhhkkhik

Unacclimatised men with few tools but the willing help of the natives grad-
ually erected the station. The mechanics and operators toiled and sweated
on thig, for many, their first station. I will always remewber two of

the youngest, AC1's Sturmy and Archer who landed on our beach straight
from the south and home. Immediately they started unloading the ship till
tired cut. Stwrmy found his mate sick fram sunstroke. His concern for
his mate was typically Australian, and tired as he was he did not rest
until his mate was settled. After a few weeks at Bathurst Island the two
joined the ranks of veterans and trusted men.

The unit was fairly well supplied with lifting tackle but was deplorably
short of tools. The large bolts used in the structural steel erection

work had to be tightened by a cheap motor-car adjustable spanner. The

poor natives constantly barked their knuckles but continued. When two

pieces did not fit exactly a large carpenter's screw driver was the only
tool available to force them together. No one at base had considered erection
spanners or drifts. But everyone sweated and toiled - even Ginger. While
the piccaninnies kept the workers supplied with parts from the beach, the
large steel girders were hoisted into position and bolted. Lifting the
pieces was no small task as -the mechanics had had no experience of knotting
or rigging. At first, once a knot was tightened by the weight, the rope

had to be cut; but they soon learnt and what was lacking in skill was made
up in enthusiasm.

Standing fifteen feet above the ground on a steel girder three inches wide,
two husky natives sagged under the weight of a two hundred and fifty pound
steel channel. We would encourage them as we tried to get the bolts home.
"Good boy, Basil, not mach longer." ™Come on Ginger, up a bit." "What

you doing, Flowerpot, you weak fella." ™Me too old bess."

The galvanised sides and masonite linings were installed and the natives
given a paint brush each. White ants had already started on the masonite.
They painted the hut and themselves and enjoyed doing both. Errol, Speed
and The Count and a new arrival, Alan House, toiled within the building,
which at that stage had no ventilating fang, until their shorts were literally
dripping sweat. Sawdust and masonite dust formed mud on their bodies,

and they could scarcely control the tools slipping in their wet hands.
Before the aerial itself could be installed adding ancther twenty feet

to the structure, the steel guys for the tower had to be secured. The
natives dug trenches in the sand, in which we buried logs as anchors for the
cables. These trenches invariably caved in and Flowerpot could not see

that a hole, once dug, was of no use if it caved in. After many attempts, the
logs were laid and the wires bolted to them.

While the guying was being completed the aerial was assembled to weigh

about half a ton. It measured twenty feet high, nearly as much wide, and
about two feet thick. This dainty morsel had to be lifted into position
with no crane. We bolted together two large gums at the top, and hoisted
them to the top of the buildingy. A long quy rope with a strong pulley
system ran back to the tree used for hauling up the slope. bDue to the
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grade down to the tree, this guy was not very efficient, but there was

no alternative. The two gums were raised to form a sheer legs crane perched
precariously on top of the building. A guy was also run forward to stop
the sheer legs overbalancing if the men on the main guy got too eager,

or if a wind qust caught the face of the array.

The haul started, and with every available airman, Aborigine and piccaninny,
the array slowly rose to the top of the sheer legs. This process took

same thirty minutes and exhausted us all physically and mentally. Of course,
there was the odd man who said with a long face, "I don't think you'll

ever do it."”

The next stage was really tricky. The array had to be moved across onto

its base to be bolted down. By carefully hauling in the main guy, the

sheer legs swung back. A little too much and the array would have crashed
down on top of the workers. The carpenter's screwdriver locked in a hole,
bolts went home, cheers scunded and all was well.

Lighting was fixed and as an electrician, Errol left the rest of us standing;
the turning gear was adjusted and the fittings finished. I spent a most
enjoyable morning with Speed and The Count, chamfering the edges of masonite
linings to give them a finish at which we could gaze - ocur handiwork.
Powerlines of half an inch in diameter had been run to the powerhouse at

the bottom of the hill. These large cables were most difficult to strain

as they were extremely heavy. Wire of one fifth of the capacity would

have been ample but apparently this lot had been scrounged from Darwin.

The Gramophone Company would have been horrified to see their electrical
equirment dragged up the hill full of sand and rusted by seawater. But
immediately it was switched on it worked.

The single motor generator was installed. This pre-historic relic was
powered by a 1926 Auburn straight eight engine reconditioned to make it
go, but cnly enough to give a modest profit to the reconditioners.

Having overcame these little troubles the big day arrived. The motor was
started and the power switched onto the Doover. A hush of excitement fell
on the black and white audience. The airmen at least knew what should
happen. The natives had no idea what their white leaders wanted to accom—
plish. A few switches were thrown. With a yell of satisfaction from the
natives, the fans started, and the lights went on. It was hard to get
the older and superstitious natives to look inside the building. Next
moment the aerial turning switch was thrown. Relays chattered as they
locked into position, sprocket wheels ahd chains clanked, an electric motor
purred and majestically the great batcatcher turned as it surveyed the
country it was to protect.

The wireless telegraphists, samewhat untrained and poorly equipped, battled
gamely day after day trying to call Darwin. The coastal area of the Northern
Territory is the world's worst place for radio communication. Scientific
men loved it, RAAF personnel did not.

Battery chargers without spare parts fought to charge car batteries with
little acid, to keep our cawmnications going. AC1's Bayliss and Weddington,
both straight from their training schools, spent every possible moment,

day and night, trying to raise Darwin so that commmnication was ready when
the radar was. Apart fram this, I had a lot of urgent signals requesting
supplies that should have been landed with the first party - including
medical supplies. all the signals equipment was carried to the top of
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the ridge and at long last contact was made.

A half mile power line was run to our camp with two telephone lines on
different routes, strung as high as possible to avoid interruption to commn-
ication, if we had been invaded by a surprise party. The AW Mk. 1 radar

set made by HMV restarted without trouble as mentioned earlier; cowmmication
was established and the Doover went on the air.

An immediate signal to NWA Headgquarters announced the event.

Meanwhile, petrol, hundreds of gallons of it, and drums of water were run
to the powerhouse. The final touches were put on to the radar equipment.
A mechanics' shack was built near the station on top of the ridge and cam-
cuflage was completed. Huge nets scrimmed with painted leaves and hessian
were strung from the top of the building to the little peaks on either
side, thus turning the small saddle in which the station lay into one peak.
The array was made into a tree, and efforts were made to obliterate the
orange coloured haulage track up the hill.

3§ Radio Station, Cape Fourcroy, became operational on Novemben 6th., 1942.

R RBER

'The Beach' where the DH £4's wavered in fo fand, bui only when the
tide was oul and the sand was "E’:ﬁ.‘;"lﬂ the distance was One Tree Point.
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THE MENU AT 38 RS. Extracts from Hal Porter's Book,
"adventures in Radar."

Food was not short but rather uninteresting., North West Area was determined
no one should starve - twenty tons of bully beef kept the wolf from the
BOOL.uveenss at first the food was very poor, but gradually the cook got

the kitchen into shape and meals improved. That is, as far as inferior
canned cheap meat and vegetables can be disguised. BAustralia's effort

aon the food front was very poor compared with her supplies to American forces.
We made contimous and strenuous efforts to increase the food supply. A
wallaby* stew with a taster of soup was sametimes achieved., The Tiwis killed
the animals with stones or throwing sticks, ’I\mtlewasalsoapgreciatsd,
although it probably would have not been welcome in large gquantities.

Birds were not a great success in varying the menu. D:werandhlaok cockatoo
are most difficult to chew and not particularly palatable, Wild geese

were almost impossible to get without a shotgun.

A fish trap constructed by the guards near the coral reef was a great success.
A few men got a feed of fish each day and an occasional shark was most
welcome - a nine footer can be delicious well cocked - possibly one must

be very hungry first.

B large supply of the most magnificent oysters imaginable was found about
five miles from the camp. This necessitated a long though pleasant walk on
the beaches. 'Iheoysterswereeasﬂyramvedandeachwasequaltosu
normal shell fish. No lover of oysters should miss this

At Ouiparellie (Weaparaly) where Corporal Bill Woodputt lived in style

on his air cbserver plot, the coast fell sharply tc a delta of swamp land.
The deep creck near Bill's place teemed with fish, Standing on the fifty
foot cliffs, the observer could see simultaneously schools of kingfish,

other smaller fish, sharks, possibly a crocodile, and huge gropers. The
latter made fishing most difficult. The line is wrenched fram the dozing
fisherman and if it does not break the groper dives under a rock. Always
the hook is lost or pulled straight by the sheer weight of the fish. aAn
afternoon spent at Ouiparellie rarely failed to give a reasonable yield.

In spite of strenuous efforts to achieve a reasonable variety of food,
jaundice and Barcoo Rot set in. Tropical ulcers refused to heal and morale
went down at the monotony and apparent disinterest of those on the mainland.
One man's help will never be forgotten, Doc Fenton the first flying doctor
landed his Dragon on our beach loaded with mail, canteen supplies and beer
he had personally cbtained and paid for. Existing regulations prohibited
any canteen credit, although the boys were paid very rarely due to our
isolated position.

On ¥mas Eve 1942 everyone was anxiously awaiting the mail and the hoped

for beer and fresh food, Eventually the Doc brought the lot with the excep-
ticn of that on the PAT CAM which seemed to be joyriding with cur gear abocard.

* On very good authonity, we suggest the stew was made {rom bandicoof,
which at the time was afmost a 'sfaple diet' item of the [afand.

FRREAREEER
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JREIGHTERS

A Left, S/tdr. C.C.Fenton. Popularfy
known o alf as 'Doc' Fenton.

Above. The distinguishing aircrafi
node emblem stencilfed on
Fenton's Flying Freightens.

IRAAF 04ficial Photo,)
FENTON'S FLYING FREIGHTERS. Morrie Fenton.

There are several remarkable stories of 'Doc' Fenton in 'RY' apd "MRY' -

and if ever the Radar men of the MWA stations were to select a Patron Saint
of Radar Stations, without doubt S/L. Clyde Fenton would be very high on the
list of preferred candidates. Doc Fenton was known on all the isclated
stations from Broome to Cape Arnhem, and he and his 6 Com, Flight pilots
learnt to slide into almost impossible landing places with mail and supplies -
and maybe a white-faced passenger. Over some three years, he earned universal
Radar respect for his dedication in providing a positive link - a lifeline

in scme cases - between lonely islands and capes and the facilities in Darwin,
Clyde Fenton had had his fair share of N.T. adventures before he joined the
RAAF in 1940. In 1934 he had returned to Darwin to become Medical Officer

at Katherine - crashed a few planes {which were his own) - then had joined
the Air Force when war broke out to become an instructor. But so great and so
valued was his knowledge of the Top End that he was posted to Darwin where
he assisted in selecting sites for landing strips which were to become 20B's
when Australia needed bases across the North.

The setting up of 38 RS on Bathurst, and 39 RS at Port Keats, came about

in July 1942, and raised the big problem of transport of personnel and
supplies to those and to other outlying stations. At first the problem was
overcome by the slow ard occasional visits of small marine craft, and al-
though their arrivals were always welcomed, the arrangement was hardly
efficient or reliable.

A big change came about when F/Lt. C.C.Fenton became C.0. of the newly
formed 6 Communications Flight in Decesber 1942. He was given a few outmoded
aircraft that no one seemed to want, and as part of his flight duties in W&,
he commenced flying in to the RAAF stations along the northern coastline

arnd on outlying islands.

F/Lt. Fenton quickly received promotion to S/1dr., but everywhere, including
38 Radar, he was better known as 'Doc' Fenton to all from the General hand
to the C.0., and he came to fill a special niche in the life and story

of the Bathurst Island station. Possibly at the time when he first flew in
to the island to assess the needs of the station, he had little idea the unit
existed, but next he had landed on the hard sand of the bay, taken stock of
the immediate and urgent reguirements, and was off again to his home base
then at Manbulloo.
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Back again in a day or so, Doc brought fresh food, mail and medical goods -
all badly needed - also canteen supplies he had paid for himself, for cash
settlement was the requirement for those. And from then until the station
closed in September 1945, Doc Fenton and his pilots of 6 Com. Flight, fiow
camfortably installed at Batchelor, saw to the supply and transport needs
of 38 RS, from mail and personnel, to urgently needed spare parts and movies.
The Bathurst landing strip was itself a bit unusual - a challenge to same,
but no problem to Doc Fenton. The strip was the curving hard sand of the
beach at low tide, down below the Doover, and for each landing, the old
DHB4, Doc's favourite plane, somehow managed to change direction midway. The
less than normal conditions seemed to suit both Doc and the DHB4, and the
C.0. of 6 Com. Flight often masde the run to Bathurst himself.

Whenever an ETA signal was received, the operators of 38 RS were on their
mettle, for the old canvas-covered DH was hard to pick up at any time,

and Doc knew enough about Radar evasion tactics to skim in above the waves
to test their skills and alertness.

The smoke pots were lit - and always there was a welcoming committee -
black and white - for not only did Doc bring fresh food and the welcane
mail from hame, but sometimes there were same canine refugees from the
ever increasing dog population at Batchelor, and these were always welcome
to the Tiwi pecple. The local rule was - if you catch one, it's yours!
AndthusDocﬂxedthecaninesurplusatoneend,andmeshortageatthe
other end of his run.

The payload of the DH was about 900 pounds, or six passengers. Sometimes the
AQC would be among the passengers - sametimes an AC1 fresh from the south -
but the most popular passenger was always the cinema operator. From June 1944
a mobile picture show and its operator were always at the ready, and whenever
there was room on the plane, then there was a phone call, and it was away on
a Fenton Flying Freighter to an outlying station somewhere. This was another
Doc Fenton service, and at least one show was seen at Fourcroy each month.

As the number of servicemen at the western end of Bathurst increased with
CSIR and LORAN, so the number of flights increased so that towards the end
of the war a plane could be expected every second day, landing either on
the beach or at Weaparaly. And apparently there was only one small incident
at Bathurst when a DH forcelanded on the beach, though on one occasicn a
plane had a 'dip in the bay' after a wheel struck a soft patch.

Dean Dadds came in to land twice on the beach, and has definite recollections:
"When the tide was in, there was absolutely nowhere for the tiniest of
fixed wing aircraft to land. When the tide receded into Clarence Strait,
it exposed a curved length of firm wet sand that would probably take the
weight of a DH 84. 1 guess they crabbed the airecraft arcund the curved
landing place and countered the slope by judicious use of the rudder and
nerveless indifference,

"On my first trip the 'wheel' was bound with broken lengths of fishing line
cord, perished by perspiration. There was hardly the glamour and geld
braid of a 747. And on both occasions the DH was landed downwind in the
easterly breeze. I was brash encugh the first time to ask why we were

not Janding 'up wind.' and learned the hard wet way.

“If Bill had flown on down to the western end of the beach to land up wind,
he would then have had to taxi all the way back for an 'up wind' take-off.
The possibility of the wheels sinking and bogging in a patch of softer
sand during the long slow taxi-ing exercise was an unthinkable disaster.
Sofltl They landed down wind with fingers crossed)
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"As we were caming in over One Tree Point, the tall gangling pilot told
me to get a grip of all my luggage so I could jump off into the sea while
the DH was moving slowly through it. It seems the throttle for the port
engine would not shut down fully to idle, and rather than switch off the
engine, he would use the drag of the wheels in the shallow water to reduce
the ground speed.

*I suspended my two 'blue bags' around my neck by means of their joined
cords. On my back were steel helmet, gas mask, and .303 rifle. In my
left hand was a heavy 25 inch suitcase.

"1 jumped and waded out of Clarence Strait as best I could while the DH
spluttered up the beach. Bill tossed parcels to the waiting truck driver
who re-shut the aircraft door. The DH kept going as it turned to face

the wind and slowly lumbered back around the curving wet sand until scmehow
it left the earth to disappear over One Tree Point. I had arrived!"

Of Doc Fenton and his pilots, Dean said...."They were fearless, no-nonsense
fliers who unthinkingly went beyond the call of duty to improve life at
remote stations, and who by seemingly irresponsible refusal to acknowledge
aviation hazards, made them seem to 'Not Be There.' Everyone who knew
them locked up to them."

5%

niaak . T i

A & Com, Flight DH 84 on the beach befow 38 Radar. The DH's
pexformed strange manceuvaes - Landing with the wind, changing
déirection around the bay, side-slipping in and using the
shaffow water to brake - but no serndious aceidents resufted

at the 3§ RS fanding beach.

Ancther of 38's 'veterans,' Theo Harvey served at Bathurst on each of his
two 'tours,'...."We felt we were stuck on Bathurst, and the Doc was oar

43



lifeline with his Di B4's, — twin engined aircraft with a water pipe frame
covered in waterproof canvas. They wavered along at about 80 m.p.h., so
slow that enemy fighters missed them going past....Doc described our living
conditions as atrocicus not being supplied with the same amenities as those
on the mainland; but we did not need the ACTU to represent us if the Doc
was around - and if the Q.M. was hard to get on with, Doc made commercial
parchases for what he deemed was needed and paid for it out of his own
pocket, We afterwards re-imbursed him, but he had to shanghai a Pay Clerk
ard the cash from Darwin and bring both to Bathurst before we could pay
him back.

"Only once did I see him at all upset, and that was the day we had run

out of tobacco, cigarettes, half smoked butts and even nicki-nicki. He
was standing by his kite wing when he took out a packet of cigarettes to
open. That was the signal for cur team to line up and each member bit

him for a smoke.

“The Doc very politely enquired (he only swore once) whether our canteen
was open today. The answer was along the lines..."No sport, got no canteen
and got no money!

"Our C.0. thought the Doc might explode so suggested lunch and a cold drink,
50 he was escorted fram the beach to the Mess for lunch. The drink was
lagoon water and blackberry juice at room temperature.This didn't impress
the Doc much, but things got worse when lunch turned out to be bully with
biscuits and beetroot and hot black tea.

"The end result was another visit the next day bringing canteen supplies
and a side of frozen beef, a bag of cabbages and potatoes.

"He also hinted he might be back the next day with extra staff - which
turned ocut to be a Pay Sergeant with money and more canteen supplies.
Credit for some reason wasn't good at the Darwin Supplies Store. The Doc
had financed cur canteen supplies himself, so we had a hurried Pay Parade
and repaid the Doc."

S/I'I.d:. Fenton was honoured in 1937 when he was awarded the 0.B.E., and

his early war-time work was recognized when a strategic airfield was named
after him. To this date, the story of his adventures during the war has not
been told, but if at same time it is put on record, it is to be hoped that
a few of the old 38 Radar veterans can tell their stories of his help and
concern: for their welfare out on Bathurst.

ARAARRRNNK

Anson WI941 of Fention's
Flying Freighters operated
oven abd of NWA and affer
the Weapanaly Atrip on
Bathunst was restored, the
Ansons shaned the transpont
work with the DH'a.

The 'Fenton' fogo can be
faintly distinguished on
the nose.
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BATHURST NOTES, (from 50 years on.) Theo Harvey.

{Theo Harvey was a tiue vetferan of Bathuast, having been
posted to 38 RS for a spelf on each of his two ‘northern tours.')

I first saw the island in 1943 as a green spot in a calm, grey sea, from a
DH 84 conscripted by the RAAF to provide cammunication with RAAF outposts.
We landed on a smooth beach about three miles long, and taxied up to a
group of fellows waving their arms as the plane wavered in to land. DH 84's
wobbled in the wind a bit and kept the pilot awake. The pilot, Doc Fenton,
received a hero's welcome, and I copped a "You'll be sorry!" - samething
I'd first heard on the day of my enlistment, so I was a bit hardened to
mild abuse. I found the camp, a collection of tents spread around in the
bush, half a mile from the beach, with camouflage paint all over the tents,
and I was promptly introduced to a drum of paint with diesel thinners,

to be applied with a mop to the Mess and stores shed,

The Doover was on top of a 200 ft. sand hill west of the beach about half a
mile, maybe a little more fram the camp via a winding track through the
scrub. Okay in daylight, but don't step off in the dark - no Japs, but
pythons and monitor lizards as big as crocs.

And so the Rockie was introduced to Active Service on Bathurst !

In front of the Doover was Mitchell Point, leading on to Cape Fourcroy. To
the left stretched our landing beach, disappearing into the distance . To
the south east was Darwin and south west was the Indian Ocean. I was in
Matthew Flinders country, for we still used his survey maps. I realised how
dependant we were on the past.

Our Doover had a power house at the bottom of the hill, a Ford V8, soon to
be replaced with a diesel, It was sheltered in a black corrugated iron
shed built of bush timber wired together with black wire. The same style
of architecture was cbvious in the Mess, the stores hut and the ablutions
which had a cement floor alongside a water tower of sorts. A jail had

been built in the tower legs by winding barbed wire around, to hold any

Jap captured on the island. The only Jap captured was early in 1942 after
the first big raid on Darwin. He must have been worried by the sight of those
Tiwi warriors. However, Darwin brass laid on a special kite and got him
out quick smart.

The only excitement afterwards was the infrequent arrival of the mail. The
canp was a well laid cut unit carefully camouflaged, and supplied with
water bucketed from a billabong along behind the beach. It was carted to
the camp per 400 gallon tank on the camp truck, and then pumped into the
overhead tank using a semi-rotary hand pump, thus also giving us unsolicited
exercise. We thought it was beaut water, but Doc Fenton reckoned we were
lucky to be alive let alope healthy. Mast have been the chlorine we put

in it.

Legend has it the station originals were dumped on the beach with stacks of
hard rations, a ton of black iron, a coil of wire, a pair of pliers, a hammer,
some shovels and picks, a truck, maybe a couple of bags of cement, tents,
flywire, a 2000 gallon tank, and an axe. P/Q Porter was C,0. He said 'Come
on fellas, we've a camp to build." He was a bit of a taskmaster, but he
worked as hard if not harder than his men, all little more than boys, really.
The camp was a credit to all those first on the island, and they even laid
out paths with beach gravel. You couldn't go for a swim without bringing
back a bucket of gravel which toned in with the bush and helped hide the
camp fram the air, P/0 Porter may have been a bit tough, but he built to
last as radar camps go, and we enjoyed it later on.

The Deover hill was surrcunded by barbed wire spread cut about knee high, and
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laced with jam tin bells. Luckily, the only ones caught were curselves.
Tent, Mess and store floors were then all of ant hill crushed and damped
down. It was cool and hard. Surrounding the camp were the usual slit
trenches, luckily never needed. We did use them the night we thought a
landing had been made. Suspicicus lights had been seen behind the next
headland when we were all alerted and headed for the trenches where we
found other tenmants with long legs and scales. So we surrendered to superior
forces and retired back to the comforts of our tents, We found next morning
it had been the island folk having a late night party. Packsaddle had
returned his neighbour's missus!

P/O Porter and a Navy chap had built the Doover together, and built the
camp, but it was all finished a bit different to the Yank camp at Weaparaly,
8 miles north, A Pioneer Battalion built their camp in 1943/44 before

I arrived on my second trip - floors in the tents, prefab lined Mess and
Rec huts with refrigerators, oil fuel cockers and washing machines, all

far superior to anything we knew, and Red Cross girls visited them. They
paid us a courtesy call. Our fellows were playing cricket down on the
beach and fled into the sea. I was caught in underpants at the wicket

when a film star grabbed the bat and asked to be shown how to play. It

was too public to play, I told her, and 1 joined the chaps in the water.
The girls are supposed to have said "You Aussies are too shy!”
Tucker was hard rations for our mob, and when we did get fresh meat it

was too tough for our teeth so we sucked it and spent that night ‘at the
trots.'

We got on well with our Yanks on Bathurst except they crowed about us not
winning any softball matches, and then they wouldn't play cricket or football.
They played softball in a barracking style and won by upsetting the batter;
so we picked our best team, tock them all off duties and then played the
Yanks, while we barracked Yank style too. We beat 'em 10 to 1, and taught
them a method of abuse they had not anticipated. No more crowing from

the Yanks - they turned sour grapes, so we went back to our fishing.

I caught the biggest fish ever out on Bathurst Island:- a 16 foot shark.
Actually he ]ust missed catching me. We had netted the estuary near the
LORAN and were in ankle:deep water cleaning and gutting the fish. Suddenly
the water got rough. I locked over my shoulder to gauge the tide and there
was this monster feeding on my fish bits, so I took off. He was as round
as a 44 gallon drum and no light weight. If John Landy had seen me move,
he'd have found out how to break the three minute mile!

dedkk Ak k
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FROM ONE OF THE ORIGINALS. Errol Suttor.

The first party, of which I was a member, arrived by ship on Friday, l4th.
August 1942. It was a small party and I think included four guards, two
excellent cooks, P/0 Ryan and P/O Mathieson, who was replaced shortly after
by P/O Hal Porter. I may be wrong, but my opinion is that he was replaced
because he clashed with F/It Hannam, the Area Radio Officer about the selec-
tion of the station site. I know he thought a more suitable site with
easier access was nearby.

Most of the steel for the tower ard the aerial arrived with us along with
the Chev. truck. We also brought six months supply of tinned food plus

a marquee type tent in which to store the food. I do not remember this
food being touched.

The ship we arrived on was the TERKA or some similar name. Further loads
came on the YAMPIE LASS, a flat bottom barge which would anchor at high
tide some distance fram the beach, then at low tide we would drive out

and unload. For same days we camped on the beach until we had constructed
a road across the sand dunes to the station site.

The site chosen was on a ridge at the top of a very steep and high sand
hill with no real road access., All the heavy gear was dragged through

the sand to the top. We used block and tackle fastensd to trees on the
hill top and pulled by the Chev. The island folk were a great help during
the difficult installation.

When I left on Monday, 12th, October, I think the tower and aerial had
been erected ready for the cabinets. After all the hard work I would have
liked to remain until the station was operating, but I was posted to 1
Radio School as an instructor. a job pot to my liking. Since leaving there,
I have never met anybody who served there. Maybe I will at BLIPS.

NhhkAkNdk

TIWI WORKERS 1 REMEMBER. Max Baker.
(via Laurie Leckie.) -

The famous Doc Fenton, the original Flying Doctor, flew two of us to Bathurst,
larding on the beach. At that time he was seconded to the RAAF in the
area.

Tiwi Abongmes I remember there were Captain, who ‘adopted' me as his
mentor, in which capacity I was privileged to supplement his miserable

RAAF rations with occasional items fram the Canteen - talcum powder, a comb,
a mirror. He apd other islanders loved talc - they would sprinkle it lib-
erally through their hair, and on face and upper body, and admire the effect
in the mirror,
Eheotherlmmryxtemforwmchtheymlddoahmstanyﬂungwassugar
pronounced ™TUHG-

With rare exceptlons, e.g. Packsaddle, they were gentle people. Captain
was old - 70+ as was Lopez. Packsaddle was a Darwin-spoilt ‘cheeky-fella,' —
a Flash Harry. Two young men, maybe aged 1% or 20 were Jimmy and Tommy.
Rations, simmfully miserable, were handed cut to those who did some work
around the camp, in an unofficial capacity. They also were issued with
shirt and shorts. King-pin among these was Basil - a handsome well built
fellow of say, late twenties who was I/C Stores, and ruled over the bark
hut that served as Stores Depot. Most days he came walking out of the

bush (of course they all returned to their camps at night)} with his tiny

3 year old daughter Carmelita perched on his shoulder, and leave, the same
way, at evening. I record these names, Laurie, against the possibility
that any of them was still on-site when you were there.

*hkkkhkhk
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SNAKES ALIVE ! Theo Harvey.

Dur Doover track up the hill from camp was about 18 inches wide, and in
the dark we felt for it with the toe of the boot, and it kept us wary of
being lost in the thick scrub of a night. Being a heavy sleeper, I often
went back to sleep when called for a night shift, and I learnt to feel

my way up that track in the dark. Torches were taboo though some of us had
illegal ones.

One night there was a terrific burst of fire from two Tommy-guns. Muggins
was due on shift at daylight, and I wasn't happy about what might be around
that track. So 5-30 a.m. found me up and on the track with one eye open
and the cther asleep.

I was opening the second occasionally when I felt my foot roll on something
soft - then the other. Waking up, I tock a lock at my feet, and I was
astride the biggest snake I1'd ever seen, and he looked alive and on the
job. I hopped, skipped and jumped the next twenty feet, and was about

to waste some of the King's ammo when I realised the serpent was a very
dead python, liberally perforated by the Tammy-gun blasts the previous
night. Our friends the Guards had proved their markmanship, and set up
the dead beast in ambush for the unsuspecting Operator due at daybreak.

Our camp helpers were pleased to have fresh meat for breakfast and saved

us a cutlet for lunch. It was rather like tough chicken, but good tucker
for hungry bodies.

THE BATHURST REVUE.

Did I tell you about the Christmas Party 1944 with the Yanks?

We had enjoyed a couple of parties at the LORAN unit - we supplied the

beer and they found the fruit juice and the spirits. The thought of our truck
driver running off the track ensured that he drank plenty of fruit juice.

We, his guardians enjoyed his whisky - he couldn't tell the difference

any way.

The RAAF reckoped they had to reciprocate and entertain the Yanks in our own
back yard, so we formed a small committee and decided on a Revue with chorus
girls, so we blackmailed a few of the younger fellas not yet 21 and conscript-
ed them as chorus girls. FPirst we borrowed the Medical Orderly's gentian
violet for lipstick and ordered close shaves.

Costumes were next. Two large hankies were used for the bikinis, and two for
bras. To disguise the flat chests, we used small ting stuffed in the
hankies on the chest - not bad in the dark.

Next problem was who knew the steps for a chorus line - all we knew was

they high-kicked alla same Aussie Rules. One of the Yanks coyly admitted
he came from Chicago theatre and trained their cherus line, so bhe taught us
to point the toe and sidestep and kick.

That saved our dancing girls from almost certain cblivion; so now our cos-
tumes were boots, socks, bikini, and stuffed bras, and our soft shoe shuffle
sounded like the horses in the Melbourne cup, particularly as our stage

was built of empty petrol drums with a loose plank floor.

The great night arrived with a raucous mob of Yanks and Aussies in the
pits. We had a2 few solo items, songs and poetry not usually heard in the
theatre, and the 'piece-de-resistance' was received with much acclaim and
some ribaldry. Our belles' footwear was accepted without comment, and
our costumes with enthusiasm, and we danced our routine across and around
the stage and we even got an encore. The music was vocal but accepted.
Our dance master congratulated cur wardrobe and make-up artists, and said
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our show was obviously the best entertainment on the island (it was the only
one!) and if we ever got to Chicago, he'd intreduce us to Al Capone. We
weren't sure that was a fair dinkum pramise.

The chorus line rendered a musical item of Christmas Carols, and after
disposing of our liquid assets the Yanks went home braving the dangers
of the dark.

Later we had amateur nights with our Allies but none to equal cur Revue.
later on we find the Yanks claiming they invented the Bikini. We did -
but we forgot to patent it,

BATHURSYT — MORE REMINISCENCES.

North of Cape Fourcroy is an inlet feeding Gordon Bay - its distance from
Fourcroy was about 8 miles.

On the northern beach above the inlet the wreck of a Filipipo vessel was
heached as a result of the early Japanese attacks in February, 1942.

When I was posted to 31 RS at Dripstone {(now Casuvarina and a posh suburb

of Darwin - we were located only at the best places) my first meal had
butter on the mena from a tin of rancid oil allegedly fram the same wrecked
vessel which I was told was the DON ISIDRO,

when I was posted to 38 RS on Bathurst Island, I used the C.0.'s binoculars
to watch Vultee Vengeance dive bombers practising on the DON ISIDRO wreck
whilst I was polishing the radar aerial,

Cleaning the dipoles was a bit dicey as the aerial went round and round
with us on it while the operator reversed direction every 270 degrees -

if he didn't the cables got fouled up. So picture a rockie Operator vigor-
ously cleaning the brass when the aerial takes off in circles. He looks
down and sees the bottom of the sandnill 200 feet below, covered in barbed
wire. And then the aerial grinds to a sudden halt. There's a hurried
grab and change of grip as those dipoles of 3/16" diameter brass won't
hold an eight stone operator, so he laces his fingers in the grid of the
reflector until he cames to his bus stop, then hurriedly gets off - says
one or two words to the Operator on duty who of course didn't know his
off-sider was all but airborne while carrying out a danderous assignment for
his employer. BAfter that, the aerial would never have got a mention for
brightness.

I reckon the butter at 38 RS came from the same tin as at Dripstone. Rumour
had it the hold of the DOM ISIDRO was full of beer, but the Bay was full
of sharks, so there were no volunteers for a salvage party.

ARRRREENER
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The following story arrived from Bob Feldmann when the history of 38 Radar
was actually Finished, but the story is such g good one that it HAD to

be included. Bob had been in hospital , hence the delay, but he "hoped
the story has some significance for the guys who were with me on B.I.

The story is true....{with a little licence,)}"

SALVAGING THE BEER CARGO FROM 'DON ISIDRO.'  Bob Feldmann.

By Apadif 1943, T had been on Bathurst for some edight months when it was
anrounced by our Commanding 0fficen that a smaff party would aceompany
the Navy Lo recover boitles of beer from the 'DON ISIPRD,' which had been
bombed and wrecked nean Bathunat by the Japanese in 1942. T was a wifling
volunteen, The DON ISIDRO fay in shalfow waten to the north of 3§ Radan,
perhaps three hours'ateaming Lime away.

The Navy arxived in a austed broken down hulk, whick shoufd have been Acaappec
agter the finst wordd war. Oux pardy clambered aboand, then with a thump,
thump, a hiss of steam and various squeafs and nattles, HMAS AMBOYNE protest-
ingfy got under way.

The {irat hour on s0 was paradise, and 4ilting atop the hatch, we swapped
yarns about £ife down South...naturally girls figured prominently when
lafking ebout oun expfoits. The cobalfl-btue sea was Like a milf pond as

we chugged afong close fo the shone, occasionalfy changing course to avoid
the shallows and neefs. "Hope it sdays Like this," T said, "I'm a Lousy
sailon.” 1 had scarcely spoken the words when the wind changed, whipping
up the sea, and dark angry clouds descended on us. That fub of a ship
pitched, tossed and rofled its way omwarnds. 1 fay on the hatch clutching a
aope for dean Life with both hands, and hoping the ship would be swalfowed by
the sea, T was 8o desperately sea-sich.

On annivald, we anchored alongside the DON ISIDRO and 1 pleaded with the C.0.
Lo be nowed ashore..."Vou've got Buckley's - you'd be swamped in aseconds.”
ALL night Long with sickening regularity my stomach came out of my mouth,
poised for a second on two then dropped back with a thud down into my docks.
To make mattens worse, the stonm-tossed sea thundered againat the DON ISTDRO
all night until 1 thought she'd break apart.

No-one slept that nigh? and when dawm came there were many green faces but
mine was by far the greenest of atlf. Shortly after dawm T was unceremonious-
Ly dumped in a dinghy and nowed towards the shone. Within §48ty yards the
thing capsized and 1 was in the boiling sea. Mone dead than alive, 1 was
washed ashone where 1 clawed and cramfed up {o duy fand, utterfy exhausted.
With that small pant of my mind that was stilf conscious, I sifently thanked
the tond fon detivering me.

"On your {eel you fand-fubben!” were the next wonds 1 heard. There wa.s
the C.0. standing over me grinning broadly. “We've got all the beer we
want - I'EE send the dinghy §or gou" he said, Raising myself with great
effort T neplied "Vou can stuff the dinghy. A team o4 tugs couldn't get

me. aboard that fousy thip. 1'm wafking back to camp.”

The C.0 Looked at me in amazement, then turned and wathed away. 1 stayed
flat out on the sand, quite centain stiff that my final resting place woutd
be on Bathurat 1afand.

Several hours went by. Then Packsaddfe and Louis, two of the camp Tivi men
walked up. Packsaddle adid "Boss fella, he tellum us wafh afonga you to
camp, HWe say, "Watchem Bob, he crazy felfa walhem back camp alonga snakes
and crocedifes.”

v
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Wearing broad grins, they hauled me to my 5eét and pointing in the direction
of the setting sun, Louis said, "Walk smaff way Bob, camp soon, spirils
come afonga dark. Spinits no Like white man."

With these wonds of doom echoing in my eans, 1 staggered towards the Bathurst
sunset - and the unknown - supported by Packsaddle and Louds.

The night was closing in fast and we had watked several mifes when Louds
abruptly said, "We camp here boas...] sfeep this place many time. My dead
grandfather he say'Helfo'when moon shines."

Although feeling aick and exhausted, T remembered with a stant that tonight
was fulf moon, Louis, seecing my stantied Look, said "No worny bosa, my
grandfathen kind man. He chase spirii away who point bone at white man.”
Hardly ne-assured, 1 dropped down and was soon sound asfeep. When 1 awoke a
fire was burning brightly but Packsaddle and Louid had disappeaned. Other
than the cracke of the fire, thewe wasn't a sound. Glancing through the
thees 1 saw a faint yellow glow...another campfire perhaps....then T nealized
it was the nising full moon. 1In my frame of mind 1 shivered at the thought
of a spinit stiding down a moonbeam to point the bone at me.

Suddenfy the undeagrowth panted, and Packsaddfe and Louds bursi into the
cleaning carrying a dead kangaroo sfung grom a pofe. They gave me a grin and
Packaaddie said, "Good hunting boss, we spear kangaroo alonga waterhole”

He fooked at Louis and asked, "How far we go Louls?" Louis Looked at

him with disgust and xeplied, "You stupid black man, ten mife as flow cries."
1 Laughed, and he fooked af me and scowfed. "You stupid too Like big Boss
man say. He night 1 think." 1 fet the words go.

Pachsaddle expeatly shinned the kanganoo and {f was thrown into the camp-
§ire. The smedl of noasting ffesh xeminded me T was hungry. When L€ was
cooked thnough, Packsaddie cut huge alices fuom each feg and we ale ravenous-
&4, washing it down with a bottle of Poriuguese beex which my mates had
given us for the fong trek back to camp. With wy belly fuff, 1 curfed

up by the fine with my fwo compandions. 1 lay awake for a whife thinking
about the beex agidens who would now be back at camp enjoying 'home' comfonis.
And hene was I in the middee of snake and crocodife country with two Tied

men who had my £ige in the.ir handas.

1 awoke with a ataxt to the sound of chanting. Louis was sitling cross-Legged
facing the moon, and, at the edge of the cleanding, 1 saw an ofd wan as

if etched in smoke standing upright clutfching a spear. He Loo was chanting, at
the same time nodding his head in time with Louis, 1 aubbed my eyes. Wad 1
dreaming? Bui the chanting continued fox some minutes, then Louis suddenty
clapped his hands and the ghostly figure sfowly retreated gliding through

the trees as if guided by an unseen hand.

"Boas you see grandfather?" Louis questioned. 1 nodded and he went on, "I
telf grandfather take apinit away and {ind another white man. 1 telt him you
pittle stupid but good (effa." Without another word he closed his eyes

and within seconds 1 heand the sound of his heavy breathing. Then 1 alept

too.

Daylight came, and after a munch of kangaroo meat, we sel oul onee again.

1 hnew it would take about two days Zo reach camp., We didn'f have a compass,
but Louis assured me he knew the way saying, "Don't worry, boss, we know
nopes, you safe soon with othexr blokes." 11 was obuious Louds had neceived
schooting in the white man'a fanguage.

The track foflowed a swift aunning river which wound {is way through the
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fense undergrowth. Brightly cofoured binds swooped overhead and on occasions
in odd Rangaroo bounded across our path. We wafked in singfe {ife with
acksaddle Leading The way. Faom time Lo Ltime 1 asked him to salow down as

n feel were beginning to blister without the protection of boots. 1 had
wneady been biften by mosquitoes and insects and red Lumps were appearing

182 over my body. Louis had smeaned some wud over me which he said would give
motection against insect bifes. It clung Like glue and smeffed fike noiten
fish. By this time 1 Locked fike a true Bathurst islandex.

After walking for about three houns we calfed o haft and 1 {fung myself

down for a wefl carned xest. The fwo Tiwi men wandened off into the bush to
Look for food, I decided fo coof my feet, and aitting on the bank of the
rdver, 1 dangfed my feet in the water. T was daydreaming about my netuan fo
camp when I was grabbed around the ahest and {fung backwards. From the
cornen of my eye, I saw a anoul, fwo eyed and a huge body §ash past where
my feet had been fust a second before. "Him big fella croc,"” Louis said,
"He pulf you in water prefiy dam fasf quick."  Picking myself up, 1 hastily
backed away from the riven, half expecting the beast to make a Punge and
carny me off.

After gefling my breath, 1 sat down to a Lunch of beandiea, tree nocots and
honey. 1 had no idea the oadigin of the food, bul the bearies tasted Like
aqspberrdies and the tree noots fLike honse nadish, The honey was thick
and dark and tasted fike caramef. We broke camp shontly afterwards, and
when Louis had examined the position of the sun and noted fhe height of

a near-by ant hilf - |1 couldn't see the conmeciion) - we set off once
again.

Late in the afteancon, Pachsaddfe darted off the track and started madiy
beating the bush with a Lange stick. This action was accompanied by bfood-
curdfing screams and shouts. Louis zemained quite calm, and casuafly remarked
"He gol snake...we got dinmnen." Sune enough, Packsaddfe emerged carrying

a huge black anake with yellow circfes around it body and a white stripe
running down £ts fength. Louis smacked his £ips and said, "Good tucker that
anghe." With the asnake hanging around Packsaddfe's nech, we wafhked on
thaough the heat of the afieanoon, stopping occasionalfy for a drink. This
came gaom o thick vine which Looked simifan fo sugan cane. Twe feet of

this vine yiefded about a cup of watex,

Towards evening we pitched camp befween two huge frees. [ gathered some
timben and we soon had & roaring fire. Pachsaddle skinned the snake, chopped
£t into six inch Rengths and tossed them into the {ite. "I'm not eating
your bloody snake™ 1 said. "0.K. boss, you go hungry." When Packsaddfe

was satisfied £t was cooked, he gave a piece to Louis and they both began
gnawing away contentedly. 1 gnagbed a piece and started tearing at the
{fesh. Much fo my surprise il smeffed and tasted Like f§ish., T ate the

£ot and grnabbed ancther piece, and they both faughed §if to Rifl.

Some time in the night 1 awoke to have two eyes just two inches from my
nose. By the Light of the fine 1 could see the outline of a body about

a foot Long and it was stneiched out on my chest. T Ray quite sLidl.

The fwo eyes continued to Atare, Packsaddfe must have heard on sensed
something because he jumped up, grabbed the thing around the neck and with
one motion flung i{ against a nearby tree. "Dorn't worry boaa, him jusi

a bush xat... cook 'im fon baeakfast.” 1 faughed and coufd hardfy stop.
"Betier have beex...good medicine, make you sfeep.” But I sai boPt upnight
by the fine for the rest of the night.
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Next moining after Tiwi faiends had demolished the bush aat, we began the
£a:t Leg oﬁgauﬁ m;Ty back te camp. Mid-moaning there was a thopical down-
poun but we plugged on. 1 thought magbe the rain would wash off the mud
Louis had pfasiened on me but it stiff stuck fast. We made good Lime as
the tenrain was (Latten and the aain stopped. Packaadd{e_and Louds speared
some ({ah and caught sevenaf huge crabs s0 we had a deficious funch cooked
as usual on an open fine. T feft so happy that 1 burst into song which
took my friends by surprise. They tapped their heads and roffed their
eyes which clearly indicated they didn'i appreciate whife man's mudic...on
was it my voice? 1 persisted undaunted uniif they rudefy stuck a {inger
in each eax,

By four o'clock we were sevenal mifes from camp. After the day's walk

! was flagging badfy and T doubted {f I coufd make if back to camp. Pack-
saddfe offered me some wonds of encouragement..."You sofdien - you brave -
you come {ight bad Jap man - can'i Lie down here." Somehow T stauggled
on toitening mone than wafhing.

Aboui a half mife from the camp 1 thought 1 heard a drum and the sound

of singing. T thought 1 must be imagining things. But there it was again.
1t sounded £ike "Glony, Gloay, Hatlelujah.®

Puzzled, 1 quickened my step. Rounding the fast bend, 1 was astonished

to see afl my mates and the camp Aborigines fined up afong the track.

They wene singing "Glony, Gloay Halfefujah, When Bob comes marching Home!"

Flanked by Packsaddle and Louis we marched proudfy in step towands the
excited crowd. We halted in front of the Commanding Officer who grinned
and handed me a tin medaf in the form of a stan with the fetters 'P.B.1.'
painted on it. What does P.B.1. mean I demanded. "Pnize Bloody Tdiot"
he xeplied,

The investitune over, T was esconted by my mates to the Mess where 1 goi
glondously inebriated on Filipino beex, Packsaddfe and Louis returned
to the tribe Laden with food and presents. And 1 gave Louis a special
gi4t for his grandfathex.

RARSERREN
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RADAR IN ACTION, 38 RS, BATHUST JISLAND.

Max (Bill) Counsell.

Situated close to Mitchell Point at Cape Fourcroy, Bathurst Island, our
station was eighty miles from Darwin and the closest Australian land based
unit to Timor., Japanese bambers from Koepang and fighters from Aru Island
would use Cape Fourcroy as a navigational point as every raid on Darwin
would virtually pass overhead. The station was operational and very effec-
tive from November 1942 to the end of the Pacific war, with the last enemy
plots believed to have been logged at the station in November 1943.

It was said that a good operator could sense a blip before it poked up

in the trace. You would always look carefully at the grass in the range of
100 to 160 miles, The higher the aircraft the better the range. As soon
as a blip was detected you would give the bearing, range and estimated
height and number of aircraft to the operator on the plotting table. With
the aid of a cursor he would mark the plot and pass the grid reference to
the W/T operator for transmission to 105 Fighter Sector. If the aircraft was
not identified as friendly (no IFF) Fighter Sector would come back with the
code word "Follo." We would discontinue the 270 degree sweep to follow and
plot the {at this stage) unidentified aircraft, passing plots at the rate
of 3 plots every 2 minutes. After about 10 minutes it would become evident
that as usual the enemy were lining up on Cape Fourcroy before going in
over Darwin or other targets in the N.W. area. At this stage we would
phone the C.0. who would authorise a Yellow alarm. This meant tent flaps
down, all mirrors and eating utensils to be removed from their storage on
trees cutside our tents, and the cook would damp down the kitchen fires to
prevent any visible smoke.

Back to the Doover..... the plotted track in most cases would place the
enemy about to pass overhead. By now a Red Alert would be sounded down

in the camp which meant you would jump into the air-raid trenches. However,
most of us preferred not to join the snakes, monitor lizards, scorpions

and pythons that inhabited the trenches.

By now Fighter Sector would have scrambled our fighter aircraft, instructed
other Radar stations within range to follow the raid, and advised us to
resume our normal sweep as there was always the possibility of another
flight of enemy aircraft following the initial raid. Sometimes we could
get a visual on the Japanese aircraft and pass this information to Fighter
Sector.

If you asked an Aborigine "How many planes?" they would always answer

"Big mob" to describe any more than one aircraft.

On resuming normal sweep we could "see our fighter aircraft engaging the
enemy. When tracking the enemy returning to their bases we always wondered
how many aircraft, (ours and theirs) were shot down. We were never told,
but sometimes we heard on the BEC news. However, we always received a
"Goody" from Fighter Sector after completion of the action.

When the "All Clear™ was sounded in the camp, the cock stcked up his fires,
tent flaps were re-rolled, and mirrors and eating utensils back on their

hooks. We hoped that our Aussie mates and Allied troops in Darwin had
sufficient warning fram 38 Radar to take the necessary evasive action.

Aok drdhk
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THE KITCHEN ANP MESS. The station cook had moxre than
his gfain shane of wornies ocut at 38 RS - a4 {ndeed did most
nadar cooks at some time in thein nadan caneens! Something
was always running ouf, or wad out of stock, or just didn't
annive when orxdered - even the basics E£ike tea and sugax.

Butf fish - and oysters - and someiimes even mud crab - wene
proudfy brought into camp to be prepared and cooked, and fresh
bread coufd be baked in the camp oven built nearby - provided
of course that ffour was on hand, for sometimes that was out
of siock too.

Tiw{ food - bandicoot and python, and shaxrk sometimes appeared
on the menu, and the men Learned of ofhen {sfand deficacies
from the isfandens, such as the tiny spiked fruit that tasted
juat Like passionfrudit.

Improvements were graduafly made - a pair of fridg's aznived,
and the Mess was enfarged a coupfe of times and a decent f[foon
faid.

The kifchen was nrebuift, and a Mess buifding was put up fon
the officexrs and sexgeants, uniif by 1945 the eating axrea

was quite a Large estabfishment with the capacity to feed

50 on 60 men, fon by then Thexe were several CSIR men afso

£iving at the camp.
ERERERR
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CHRISTMAS 1943 AT 38 RS, BATHURST ISLAND.

Max (Bill) Counsell.

tuch to the delight of the unit, the trusty DH 84, the
xagon Rapide, brought us mail and supplies on each of
‘he three days leading up to Christmas Day. Letters
‘rom wives, sweethearts, parents, relatives and
‘riends were avidly read and parcels torn open to
eveal gifts of fruit-cake, sweets, tobacco and of
vurse the usual socks! The Christmas Spirit was
wilding and LAC Russell Bushby reminded us of the

story of Christmas when he conducted a short but The Radaar Santa of NWA
umpressive church service on Christmas Eve. The begins his rounds of
lathurst Aborigines participated, too, singing alter- the stations.

ately with the men of the unit, and all joining in the chorus. Except

‘or Packsaddle, all the Tiwi had been educated at the Catholic Mission at the
:astern end of the island, forty miles away.

ater that evening, we assembled in the Mess where Comforts Fund parcels {more
socks) were distributed together with an issue of beer, There were many
sarties in the tents after, and the talk was of home and where we would

e next Christmas. After a busy and exciting evening, I trudged up the 200
steps to the Doover for the 0200 to 0500 hours "Christmas Morning™ shift,

e camp stirred early Christmas morning. Breakfast the usual porridge and
somdered egg ard bacon in a Mess festooned with decorations sent fram home
20 brighten the day. During the morning there was a full dress parade. The
tiwi workers also paraded and for once were wearing khaki shirts, albeit
somewhat tattered and torn but clean. We all marched past while F/It., Nilsen
took the salute. It was quite impressive and a memorable occasion for

1l1l. Afterwards the Tiwi workers were presented with 'honorary' badges of
rank, and they were really thrilled about it. Packsaddle the boss boy was
sromoted 'Sergeant' and other ranks awarded in accordance with performance
and merit. After the ceremony, the Tiwi men, their wives and children were
given gifts such as sweets, biscuits, combs, tobacco etc. Later in the
afterncon they were all back with their badges of rank proudly sewn on
their shirts.

For Christmas dinner we had turkey and ham especially flown out fram Darwin
the previous day. The traditional plum pudding and custard followed, washed
down with the amber fluid. The two officers and the sergeants, according

to custom, waited on the men at table. No doubt due to the liberal beer
issue and also because of the unaccustomed tasty food, it was a very happy
accasion.

wring the afterncon, most of the lads slept it off, while cthers walked
to the beach or re-read their Christmas letters and cards from home for
the second or third time.

christmas tea was a very bright affair in more ways than one. One of the
lads was caught pinching a leg of turkey fram the fridge...{for supper

1e said).... and finished up fighting the sergeant cock who came off second
sest. He was put on a charge next day, but it was dismissed because of
conflicting evidencel

The altercation added to the excitement of a very memorable Christmas Day,
1943, and over 50 years later the events of that day are still clear in

vy mind.

etk deodkok ok
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A FEW INCIDENTS 1 RECALL. Ron Pearce.
Ron Pearce was the Technical Off4icexr at 38 RS from Decemben 1943 fo July 1944.
He has been happy to supply notes on a few i{ncidents from that Lime,

One night an operator phoned down to the camp to report a strange target
moving towards Cape Fourcroy fram the south-east at about 7 miles per hour.
105 Fighter Control was notified and reported that there was nothing known
to be in the area. Could it be a Japanese submarine on the surface?

It came slowly and steadily towards the cape and then we picked it up again
moving away on a north-west course. Then we tracked an aircraft sent out
from Darwin to search for it.

Some time later we heard it was probably a dipole attached to a balloon,
used by Army A.A. Radar units for practice tracking. A similar system was
used by the Meteorological and Weather unit to gauge upper wind speeds

and directicn.

The station cook was disliked by some of the men - I don‘t know why, for

he did his best with the rations on hand.

We had no food except bully beef, beans and pilchards which seemed to happen
sometimes at Fourcroy. Later we received a fishing pet from Welfare, and
then we often had fresh fish. Sometimes we were able to enjoy a feed of

mud crabs.

Anyway, one day I shot a bird that looked very like a pheasant. I cleaned it,
and then the cook took it in hand for me. After such a monctonous diet,

it was delicious.

1 found out later it was a pheasant correal, related to the cuckeo family.

On one occasion, we had a visit from the Senior Administration Officer from
Radar Wing. On the first day at lunchtime, he heard the men while they
lined up for lunch. He flushed red with indignation when he heard their
very descriptive language - cbviously far more earthy than that in the
Officers' Mess back at Radar Wing.

He looked at me indignantly and exclaimed "Do you allow then to use that
word? I'll go and speak to them.”

Well of course it made little difference....his cbjections were followed by
a short uncomfortable silence - then their conversation started again as
richly flavoured as before — far more so than the lunchtime meal.

I was stung several times by the Portuguese Men of War - the giant jellyfish.
And T was often bitten by the vicious green tree ants. But at Fourcroy 1 saw
no crocs, though evidently they were not far away.

One day I was warned against swimming by a Tiwi islander who couldn't speak
English - he waved me from the water with a wipe-out gesture. Probably

there were sharks. There were always lots of sharks in the creek at Weapar-
aly, near where the American LORAN station was established.

In January 1944, the new English COL Mk.V equipment arrived at Fourcroy

on the old steamer COCLEBAR, and as preparations were made to unload using

a motorized barge, some pretty rough weather blew up. The landing beach was
very shallow, and the barge grounded and swamped - and so we had to use the
station raft to bring the gear ashore. When the heavy transmitter crate was
being unloaded, a large wave surged in. The raft pitched and bottamed,

and everyone except me let go. The raft came down and landed on my foot.
Fortunately I was wearing boots, but one of my toes was pulped, and I couldn't
walk properly for days afterwards.

I remember when the crate was finally up the hill and opened, the transmitter
was found to be full of tropical fungus.
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In May 1944, two scientists from CSIR visited the station prior to setting
1p a small group at 38 RS to carry out their research. One of these was
. E.G.Bowen, who was investigating 'ancmalous propagation' of radio waves
around the earth instead of radiating cut into space. The phencmonem was
already in evidence under certain atmospheric and certain weather conditions,
shen aircraft were detected at extreme ranges instead of the usual limit

>f about 110 miles.

Jr. Bowen was accompanied by a Radio Physicist, a Mr, Iliffe from the Radio
Physics laboratories.

Mis pioneering study into Temperature Inversion was to lead on after the
#ar to the development of Jindalee - 'Over the Horizon' Radar.

I see the beach where we swam and unloaded is how named Bowen Bay....
perhaps the name came from Dr., Bowen.

8 Presbyterian Padre, F/Lt. Beckett, used to occasionally visit us. He
a5 an old N,T. harxl, and had a fund of marvellous stories about the early
lays at Tennant Creek - Dr. Fenton etc.

Anyway, he and a Salvation Army officer came ocut to 38 RS bringing a movie
projector. The weather became so bad they couldn't get away, and they
organised a couple of evenings of entertainment and fun with cuiz shows,
pictures and so on.

There was a fairly old chap among the guards who couldn't read or write.
when one of the padres asked the guestion - "Who wrote the novel 'Cranford'?"
I nudged the old guard and whispered "Put up your hand and call out 'Mrs,
Gaskell'.” which he did.

S0 much to the surprise of the padres and particularly the men, he won

the prize and earned himself a scholarly reputation.

Sbout 1265 I met an Cpthalmologist — an eye specialist - in Melbourne. He
w#as ex- Group Captain Counsell who had been Principal Medical Officer in
VWA,

je told me the water supply at 38 Radar was highly contaminated with bacteria,
possibly because the stream ran through a much used area behind the beach.
3trangely, the general opinion of the water was good, but perhaps that's

shy that area was closed off from use.

K ddddehkkh

‘he small havy stones vessel, the COOLEBAR, which brough the COL Me. V
nd the diesels out to Bathurst lafand. in 1944,
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{Top.] The COL taansmitter is coaxed 'up the :hill.'
(Centne.) The opa room was of rather infoamaf design.
{Lowen.) An ex-CSIR hut was converted 1o a rec. hut,
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IFE ON BATHURST TSLAND 1IN 1943. Russefl Bushby.

ife was fainfy routine af 38 Radan except when a radd uwas {n progress ox

nemy recco planes wene about, and then excitement mounied. Because of

un position we were often the first station fo pick up incoming aircraft. 1
ememben on more than one occasion with Temperature Inversion we were able fo
offow aincraft afmost to Timor and to pick up Jap planes scon ajter they feft.

part §rom our work one of the interesting features of Life on Bafhurst was
un assocdiation with the Tiwl pecpfe. It was a good idea to recruit them as
wnhens and fater recognise their sexvice with 'stripes.' Not only wene they
elpful with the station work but they provided good company and enteatain-
ent at times. 1 spent a Lot of time with them and had one particufarn fad
ho was my offsiden. His name was Victor and 1 used fo calf him Victor Syfves-
‘er who was famous in those days 4in the musie world. Victor accompanied me
m many bush walks as did others, and it was interesting pitting ourn powers
v obseavalion against theixrs when hunting. 1 can remember getling a fange
toanna once and cooking if and it tasted alright - as did a snake. Speaking
14 the Locaf food, there wad another occasion I can remember when a funtle
4 caught on the beach and we fafen had funtfe soup.

" spent considenable time Learning thein vocabulary - 1 had £isted hundreds
14 words and was getting familiar with their Language when posted. T

a0 transfated numerous poems and songs they had made up - fhe moxe recent
mes about the lap planes and ofd Tofo as they calffed him. 1 speni some
time also trying fo teach some of the iasfanders to nead and write. And we
rene abfe to trade fots of oddments we received in parcels for some of

the isfand handicrafts - baskets, sticks, apeans efe.

! can recall the extremefy hot weathex at times - the nainy season and
waning ground Aheets as capes, especially on the way up to the Doover. In
ny Lettens home T often mentioned the mosquitoes - what a probfem they
vene - smal? and fange, there were hordes of them, and numerous remedies o
weep them away. Othen unmwefeome visitons in our tents wexe snakes, quite
fange ones - centipedes up to § inches fong, and big Lizards. Some of

the anakes wene hanmfess £ike the carpel snakes which wexre up fo eight
feet fong. On one oceasion on the path to the Doover T kilffed a {ive foot
polaonous one.

One of my memonies is of the magnificent sights at §ulf moon - across the
waten and through the trees, Also of the occasi{onaf storms and the trees
that came down at feast once acnoss our path to work. The Fouvely beach
wtas the scene of Lots of activity - plenty of swimming, sunbaking, f{shing
and various sports. Not to mention the frequent arnival of the planes
and bazges. And afong the beach were the ochre pits of many colfouns, and
it was thexe that the Tiwi got their decorations for fheir conrobonees.
They put on conncborees now and again....l can aemember two.

The Aborigines gave me a name - their word for nice - The nearest they coutd
get to 'Russ.’ They were keen to necedive £ollies and sweets which we were
able to get {nom the canteen for them, or from parceds we received from
home, ox grom the ACF handouts.

There wene a number of significant happenings fox me whife out on Bathurst -

1 cefebrated my 214t with the helfp of my tent mates and plenty of goodies
4nom home. Then Chuistmas 1943 was quite intexesting. The C.0. catfed me
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one day and said T was the only one who mentioned God in my fettens, and
would T conduct a Chaistmas seavice - 1 think on Christmas Eve. T agreed,
and set about making preparations. We trained some of the young focak
boys to Aing carols, and 1 got some help from a Padre who viaited the isfand
some weeks before.

1t was an ‘officdal' church parade - the 'pufpit’ was constructed of boxes
draped with a sheet - we had four Christmas hymns, the boys sang their
carols very welf, we had noutine prayens (the C.0. did the Bibfe readingl
and then 1 gave a Chaistmas message which seemed to be wefl recedived,

One of our operators who changed shift fo be there was afterwards fulf

of praise for the occasion. That evening we enterfained the isfand folk
at a suppesr party, and merny making went on in the camp {88 wedl after
midnight.

On Chaistmas Day there was a big cenemony. Father Chaistmas presented
well {itled parcels to each of the wonkers and thein famifies, and there
was mich jubilation. This was followed by a ‘Manch Past' and they were
awarded badges for thein service to the camp. As they came forward, they
safuted the C.0. Theae was also a gun safute for each of them as they
necedved thein awards. We recedived ACF paxceds as welf,

Then we had our Chaistmas dinmen which was weff presented - turkey, ham,
vegetables, Chnistmas pudding and cream. The afterncon was faken up mainly

by a concent with itemsa presented by both parties - a Lof of fun. 1% reminded
me of a concert that had been held in the July before.

The deseniption the Tiwi people gave about the Chaistmas cefebrations was
"proper Number One Bor Bonnie Chaistmas,” with which we would have aff

agreed.

Boxing Day was traditionally a spoats day, and the beach was the venue for
that. ALL ascnts of naces wene conducted with both groups competing. T
remember how welf the isbandens did im moat events easpecially the Eigh
fumps and the fong jumps. T was impressed by fhe physique of the goun
Aboniginat men and one could not imagine them mone impress{ve if they ﬁad
been gym trnained., We played football and erdckef with them also.

New Yean's Eve that year we Listened to a nradic programme {rom the ABC
till fate - some Ristened neanfy all night.

Other activities I necall at 38 Radar when not on duty or waiting feitens
wene card games, bridge, staategy efe. The water party duly we had o

do - bring watex from the fresh waten biffabong., The Aupply of electricity
came. from a Ford generatox, and we had £ights ouf officially at 10 p.m.

in the tents.

T must mention how we enjoyed the native ffora and fauna - the parrols,
paxakeets, honeyeatens, kookaburras, hawks, white cockatoos and seagulls,
not to mention the neptiles..and we undenstood there were crocodiles in
some of the many biffabonga.

Regarding S/Ldn €fyde Fenton....1 ffew oven fo Bathurst with him. He didn'2
say much on the tradp, bul as we approached the isfand he saw g turtfe and
said we wilf come down and see if he could bag 4t for an isfand feasf. He
Lot off o buxat of fire with shots splashing alf around if.

One fast thought....those of us who voted in the Augual 7 1943 efections and

wene under 21 wene probabfy the finst people in Australia to voie undexr 21.
ERREERRRRK
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BATHURST EXTRACT FROM "STIRRING THE POSSUM." Jim McClelland.

The Air Force had a vocational selection department which assessed recruits’
fitness for various service tasks, and I was subjected to some sort of

IQ test and assessed as being up to the task of a radar operator. I was
posted to Richmond, N.5.W, for specialist training. My teeth still chatter
at the thought of parades on the airfield there in the early morning near-
zero temperatures.

I am consciocus of only one performance in my life which might place me

in the Guinness Book of Records. I would hazard a guess that I was the

only member of the armed forces in World War 2 who carried in his kitbag
the three volumes of Karl Marx's Capitaf. Those 2,483 pages were solidly
bound and they weighed several kilos.

We arrived in Darwin after a journey of some seven days from Melbourne.
After a few weeks of pointless time-killing chores I was finally posted to
Bathurst Island, where I was to spend the next 10 months.

The island, as I recall, is some 100 kilometres by air from Darwin. We made
the jourrey in a fragile de Havilland, piloted by a legendary pioneer of the
flying doctor service, known to all as Doc Fenton. The jowrney could be
made only when it was low tide at Bathurst Island because the landing strip
was the beach. I was immediately captivated by my first view of this lovely
place and the excited greeting we received from a large gathering of Abor-
igines for whom the arrival of Doc Fenton's plane every few days was a

big event. The Tiwi (the name of the local tribe) were to become my friends
and to open my eyes to the charm, intelligence and exuberance of Aboriginal
peaple who have not been devastated by the brutal mistreatment which has
been visited by the white society on their brothers and sisters on the
Australian mainland.

The radar station at which I was to work was at the western tip of the
island. It stood on a hill facing the direction from which Japanese planes
would have to come in any raid on the mainland. Climbing this hill on

the 3 a.m. shift was the most arduous task I had to undertake in my time

on the island.

Before the war, practically the only contact the Tiwi had had with white
civilization was through the Catholic mission onh the eastern tip of the
island, conducted in my time by a Father McGrath whose name I heard but
whom I never met. The mission had been there for many years and the Tiwi
were at an interesting stage of developmwent. They had, of course, received
some religious instruction from Father MeGrath but he would have been naive
indeed if he kidded himself that he had turned them into Catholics. They
had reached a stage of ambiguous dual culture in which their traditional
beliefs still prevailed over any superficial Catholicism that may have

been grafted on to them.

For example, Father McGrath's attempts to introduce monogamous society had
been a conspicuous failure. Almost all of the males had what they described
as a 'mission wife,' who was the woman selected by Father McGrath as an
appropriate partner for involvement with each other. The priest married
them according to the Christian rites. But this did not deter the men

from taking to themselves additional wives to whom they were entitled under
their tribal rules.

Although they got some rations - bully beef and the like - from the mission,
they supplemented their diet with food they gathered themselves. The men
were expert in catching turtles and fish with their bare hands and the
women went foraging for yams and witchetty grubs.

During my stay on Bathurst Island 1 set down some observations and reflections
on my life with the Tiwi but unfortunately they have been lost. I became
friendly with several of the pecple and was fortunate enough to win their
confidence. There were cbviously taboo subjects and they were skilful
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in evading my questions onh such matters. One engaging lad formed such

an attachment to me that I would frequently wake up and find he had slept
the night under my bed. I still recall the beauty of a 17-year-old girl
named Teresa who was the 'mission wife' of my friend Jacob, who could drop-
kick a football 65 metres with his bare feet. They saw little of alcohol
but on the rare occagions when Doc Fenton's cargo included a few bottles

of beer and the troops were issued with a ration they were eager to partake
of a drop. S50 keen, however, were the parched white boozers to take the
edge off their own sobriety that there was little left for our Aboriginal
friends, Which was just as well, in the light of their low tolerance to
alcohol which has caused them so much damage on the mainland.

But my main preoccupation on the island was with Marx's Capifaf. There
were powerful deterrents to serious study. The climate reminded me of
Tennyson's ‘Lotus Eaters’': "Then they came unto a lard where it was always
afterncon." The temperature all the time I was there hovered a degree

or two on either side of 22°C. There was absolutely no rain except during
the 'wet' around January-February when it poured down in buckets day and
night and the grass grew above your head. (I was not on the island during
the wet season.) The temptation when you were off duty was to go for a
swim in the pellucid sea, to lie on the beach or, in the language of the
troops, just to 'spinebash.' This meant to succumb to the torpor of the
climate and sleep or doze in your tent sometimes for hours at a time.

But I managed during my 10 months on the island to read the first and second
volumes and to complete my summary of the first volume of Capifaf.

{Reprinted with the Authon's peamissdon.)
ERARERERRENN
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OUR TENT AT BATHURST. A sunprising number of radaxr cperators would claim
this as "oun fent af Bathurst" - and alf coufd be right, for in the three
years of station Life, some four ox five 'genenations' of operators would

nave known it as 'home.' Mosf tents werne eventualfy replaced by huts.
ARRANNERERRR NS
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FOURCROY WALKABOUT. Laurie Leckie.

There were several very pleasant billabongs a few miles fram the Doover
and the camp, and Jim Chivers and I often hiked down there to spend some
time, On one occasion we decided we would canp out overnight, so we packed
a few rations from the kitchen, scme tea and sugar, rolled a blanket and
groundsheet, tock up our rifles and off we went.

All went well during the day, but we spent a pretty scary night camped

on a rise beside a swamp. We had a roaring fire to ward off any wandering
crocs and we spent most of the night making sure that fire kept going!
ernwesetoffthenextday,wereallydldn'thmﬁwemreheaduxg

in the right direction, but fortunately we came across a track which brought
us back to the camp by the second evening.

f

We were out in the bush one day
with the RAborigines who lived
50 or 60 vards from our canp,
Just across from our roughly
enclosed showers,

They located a wild bees hive
high up in a tree, and scon
felled it to get to the honey -
their 'sugar bag' — which was
oane of their island delicacies.
I rescued a baby glider - a flying phalanger that also fell to the ground
but was not hurt. I made a wire cage for him and kept him as a pet in my
hut, feeding him on moths and honey and other sweet things. I called him
l@rge.l

When I returned to Darwin, he came with me, then out we went to 321 Radar
at Gove where we spent a couple of months.

In November 1945 I was posted south, and by then George was full grown

and quite tame. I got a health clearance for him from the Medical Transport
Officers who gave the little fellow one hell of a dusting with some powder
vwhich didn't impress George at all - but all was 0.K., so off we went south,
and George travelled very well.

1 remember one night in Melbourme I went ice skating. I didn't like leaving
him at the Transit Camp, 50 he came skating with me at St, Kilda, curled

up in my shirt pocket - that was one big shock to his system!

When we arrived hone in Sydney, he was pranwptly adopted by my family and
became a delightful pet for the next eight years until he died in 1953.

We used to let him climb and leap in 8' or 9' jumps from point to point,
and gliding from one spot to the next. He would sit on my shoulder and
nibble my ear, and he loved moths and paw-paw pips, flicking the hard core
away after nibbling all the fleshy part.

¥hen I went on *Demob' leave, I spent same time on a farm at Horsham where
I tried to find him a lady friend - but apparently Horsham phalangers didn't
have much in common with Bathurst phalangers - so the newcamer was passed
on to the Sydney Zoo, and bachelor George still reigned supreme!

He was such a family favourite that I had him treated by a taxidermist and

mounted on a branch - and George 15*5}:}}}*9 cur home!
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THE OPERATORS' Hurv. tveay Radar Station seems to have

had an Operafors’ fent on Operatons' Hut - and the Bathurst
Tsfand vension appears to have weff maintained the reputation
these asuperion structures afways seemed fo enfoy.

The shefiening roof extended well down over the sides -

and 'gquich refease' cuntains fuather sheftered the inteniox
from hot sum on teeming nadin., whife at the aame iime no
air was excluded, and any breeze at alf could stiff entex
to keep the place and its cccupants ained and coof.

The 38 RS ataucture appears Lo be a hut rather than the
mone common exiended fent - and doubtfess because of the
fong fife of the astation, successive generations of radax
operators had been abfe fto include theinr abode on the station
building programme, and 40 graduaffy bring thein hut to
the state of peafection shown.

Doubtleas the intenior convendiences were up te the standard
suggested by the exfenion, with birew making facifities,
tefephone, table and seating, and it {s probabfe that the
cccupants considered themsefves fortunate to be able fo
calf the pface thein home.

It is intencating to compare the appearance of the hul with
that of the tent shown in anothen iflustaation - though
there wexe some operators who declared that such a hut

was just 'too much,’ and prefenred £ife undexr canvas regaad-
fess of the comforts offered by moving.

ERRER RN
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RECOLLECTIONS OF 38 RADAR, BATHURST ISLAND, Rustin Asche.

Several of us came from Montalivet to Bathurst in March, 1945. Our first
cbservation was that it was a more comfortable camp than Montalivet. Instead
of tents we had huts (3 to a hut} and a magnificent beach just off the camp.
Occasionally in the wet the sea churned up with samething resembling surf.
It was hardly Bondi but one could get a bit of a ride.

The Doover was at the top of what seemed a small hill, although it sometimes
seemed a minor Everest when we were trudging up with equipment in the heat of
day. 1t was a OOL, which was a great luxury to us after sperding months
hand operating the IW/AW at 344 RS.

Same miles away was an American LORAN station. We exchanged visits and
marvelled at their superior accommodation and meals. Ron Hession organised
some baseball but on the whole we didn't see much of them,

We celebrated VP Day on Bathurst with as much beer as we could decently
handle. We were helped by the kindness of a few chaps like Laurie Leckie
whe didn't drink, (I don't know if he does now) and generously let us have
their ration. We still manned the Doover and I was on duty that night and
made myself very unpopular with our radio operator. He had imbibed freely and
dossed down on the Ops Room floor and went soundly to sleep. about 2 a.m. I
spotted an incoming plane. With great difficulty I awoke him and insisted
that he signal this to base. He was ropable, pointing cut in forceful langu-
age that the war was over. But I had heard of the incident on 19 February
1842, when an cbserver at Bathurst had spotted a large fleet of aircraft
heading to Darwin and had reported this to base and been ignored; and this
had turned cut to be the first Japanese raid on the Australian mainland.

My reasoning was simple. The supposed surrender might have been a fiendish
Japanese trick to lull us into a false sense of security; and this unknown
plane, with no IFF, may have been proceeding to Darwin with the Japanese
equivalent of the atomic bomb. I was blowed if I was going to go down

in history as the Radar operator who let it through.

With much grumbling,{and same reflections on my sanity and legitimacy), the
wireless operator sent the message. Although I pointed out to him that I

had possibly saved us both from a court martial and probably a firing squad,
he didn't seem the least bit grateful. Of course, nothing came of it and

the chaps at base were probably in the same condition as the wireless operator.

After VP Day we didn't have much to do until orders came to diamantle the
Doover. This was done in fairly leisurely fashion with frequent trips to
the beach to cool off. We were lucky to have a very understanding Command—
ing Officer. His name was F/0 Lyons and he was a good bloke., He took the
very sensible view that, so long as we carried out our very light duties
{the Doover was no longer coperating)}, and preserved some semblance of discip-
line, we could do what we liked, 1'm glad to say we didn't abuse his trust
and the camp was a happy one except for the fact that everyone (with one
exception) wanted to go south as soon as possible, if not sooner. 1 was the
exception, being the only one who had lived in the Territory as a child and
regarded it as hame.

We had some very likeable Aboriginal men helping with duties in the canp.
Their women were not allowed near the camp - I can't imagine why - but

it was just as well, because at that stage the only thing that distinguished
us from the islanders was that they wore clothes {(at least lap-laps). Most
of us strolled around the camp completely naked, although when we went
outside we put on boots and hats. It was a picturesgue sight to see a

line of men proceeding up to the Doover clothed in hats and boots and noth-
ing in between.
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Another excellent plan of our (0 to stave off boredam was to travel round
part of the island. We did this very comfortably with all our packs and
equipment loaded on the camp lorry which followed us, usvally along the
beach. Provided the tide was ocut there was generally firm ground for the
lorry, and when there wasn't, we moved inland a little, and sometimes had
to do a bit of clearing. In this way we spent a few days travelling along
the beach, camping out at night. We found some good fishing spots, scme
spectacular scenery and at one or two camps, about 5 million mosquitos.

Phil Newbold and I shared a hut with Jock, the camp motor mechanic. He was
about 32 and therefore, in our eyes, roughly equivalent to Methuselah. One
night, Jock found a huge python in the motor shed. He dispatched this
with his usval skill and skinned it. Some of us watched the process and
noted that the rather fat white meat locked quite edible. So we fried

it up in some butter (tinned butter of course) and tried it. It was not
bad but I don't think it will ever become a popular dish, It was like
very strong pork.

Jock enlisted Phil, myself, Laurie Leckie and scme others to build an out-
door cinema camplete with projection box. Films were flown out, I think
about once a week, I must say that I have rarely been as comfortable in
modern cinemas as under the stars in those days, lolling at ease, with

a conveniently placed log as headrest. The entertainment was always en-
hanced by various ribald and frequently cbscene remarks from the audience

as the film progressed. Sometimes the remarks were much more entertaining
than the film; although the frank suggestions of what the hero really had in
mind for the heroine, tended to destroy the atmosphere of the more romantic
love scenes.

Ultimately the authorities got around to remembering us and we were flown
back to Darwin, and subsequently south for discharge.

It would be stupid to say that life on Bathurst was all fun and excitement.
Like any other camp, it had its share of boredom and frustration, and there
were the inevitable clashes of personality and minor molehills of irritation
being made into mountains. But there were many enjoyable times - it was

a great experjence, and I don't think any of us now would regret having
been there.

dkdodekdekd
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HE LAST WEEKS OF 38 RADAR. Dean Dadds.

ooking back, it seems strange that a considerable number of men were posted
at of Bathurst after the surrender by Japan and were replaced by new men

or the remaining few weeks.

ost of the persomnel lived in huts that were just a gabled roof that came

own to about 30 inches from the ground for coolness. The floors were crushed
ermite mound covered by Malthoid under which colonies of ants honeycambed

he ground so that my bed dropped same four inches when their habitat caved in
he termites loved to remove all tobacco from one's American cigarettes

tored in the bedside cupboard without changing the appearance of the cigar-
ttes. They precisely excharged tobacco for their excreta. I wished I had
woked them instead of saving them as a gift for my father.

luxury part of the living hut was a separate section divided from the sleap-
ng space containing two trestle tables with seats. After Peace was declared
“huffy' McKinnon and I began using that pleasant area for 'Bridge Evenings®
or eight or twelve people from other huts, and the cne drawback was that we
ad no suitable way of heating enough water to supply tea with the supper
t the end of the games.
hen W/0 Jack Scadden arrived with his party to supervise dismantling of
he OOL Mk V he heard T was on the station. We had been close running
ates on 33 Radar at Cape Naturaliste, and he called on me with a small
resent that at first puzzled me. It was a length of Nichrome Resistance
ire which he had among leftovers from one of his earlier jobs, and he
uggested I make an Immersion Heater from bits of wood, asbestos and heavy
opper feeder wire. Once I made the heater, our Bridge Evenings went up
large notch because we could quickly boil enough water for tea in a 4 pound
rune tin.
his hospitable facility was the mild envy of the men in another hut who
ere running a similar social function, and they finally talked me into

iving them the remainder of the nichrome wire which was shorter and had less
esistance than the piece I had carefully measured to avoid overloading the
iesel power supply.

he time came when that proved to be a mistake.

espite the strict understanding we had, the other group switched on their
mrersion heater when ours was already boiling the billy. The Diesel power
upply stopped dead in its tracks as though a dead short had occurred.
n those quite relaxed, cheerful times when most were happily looking Forward
o civilian life, the entire camp was plunged into darkness and the warm
ight air rang out with a mixture of very loud, very expressive Air Force
isdom and abuse.
3 punishment was imposed but it was not allowed to recur.

*hRkhhk
nong those who came on strength for only the final weeks was one affable
nap who joined in our bridge evenings. 1 have no idea of his name but his
articular idiosyncrasy was that he was unable to resist claiming to have
zrved in any specific theatre of the war that had just ended. When this
rait was observed by one of the Bridge players, some of them made a point
£ nonchalantly mentioning this or that famous war area. By arrangement,
1other would ask our new friend, after a suitable pause in time, whether he
ad ever been there. It was like Ratsak to a rat. After a few nights
t got so that he had to explain how he had been in the Navy and the Army
>fore joining the Air Force, so that he could account for his service
t El Alamein, Dunkirk, Singapore, Guam - or whatever bait was thrown.
Eter the third night, one of cur number tallied all of the places and
ne pericds. By his calculations, our friend had served for 26 years in
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World War 2 - but he was, in all other ways, OK to get on with, so it was
unanimously agreed to abandon the line of questions and just concentrate
on bridge. kRdkdkid

With fresh food supplies, and movie films arriving by Anson or DHBZ at
almost daily intervals, life in the last two months was guite enjoyable,
and groups revelled in sweaty volley ball in a small clearing after a day's
work - or went walkabout to a variety of fun places such as the crystal
clear, fresh-water lily pond near 'The Beach' which is now called Bowen
Bay. Same went bady-surfing in the long, gentle rollers that ran into

the beach at the eastern end of Yauwalunga Point. Others hung on to a

very long, thick rope in the shallow water of Bowen Bay while it was pulled
along by the tractor flat out at 7 m.p.h. on hard ground, and at half that
speed on the wet beach sand. Unable to breathe under the water, one seemed
to be doing 100 m.p.h., and we were turned over bodily in a swirling vortex.

I seem now to attribute the volley ball matches and the aguatic sport mostly
to Austin Asche with his infectious laugh. He was too tall to 'get past' at
volley ball and when it came to swimming sports - well, Mr. Asche thought
nothing of swimming the full length of 'Bowen Bay' to One Tree Point improv-
ing his form for the swim of 20 miles to Darwin, so he said, when 38 Radar
closed down.

Laurie Leckie and a friend of his were also given to exploring as much

as possible, and they invited me on the seven mile walk to the American
camp on one occasion. We then set out in a rowing boat from near Harlock
Point for Cape Helvetius to the north. One oar broke at the start, so

we pulled the boat by a rope, with the tide being right ocut then, across
the sand bars at the mouth of Tunganapu Creek and on through Rinamatta
Beach in search of the Pearly Nautilus and other rare sea-shells. The
return journey after dark in a running sea with only one car was something
else again, Never mind! We survived - and walked 7 miles home.

I still remember them telling me when each large 'third' wave was caming
behind my back so T could slew the boat with the one car to take it head
on - then slew back and pull hard until the next big wave and white top

showed through the darkness. We were youngt
khhkkkik

When the LORAN became unserviceable, the Americans had no one versed in fault
diagnostics, so some of us Radar mechs went over - but before we could

help, they had put 'Plan 1' into action. One G.I. stood at the back of

the open cabinet, took cut valve no. Vi.... and smashed it against the
nearby brick wall. He was handed a replacement valve which was then plugged
in. As the LORAN still did not work, valve V2 was removed, its valve type
shouted; it too was smashed against the wall and a new one of that type
installed - and so on. After dozens had been smashed, it was decided that
the breakdown was not due to a faulty valve, so it was our turn,

By then we had adjusted from the skills of cricket to those of their softball,
and we then began to look like winners instead of losers. It really was
pathetic the way they went into a frenzy of new rules with neurotic shouting
in an effort to avoid defeat. Those 'matches' were played on the airstrip

at Fourcroy not far from the LORAN station on what was really the only

bit of our end of the island (and possibly of the entire island) where

there was a flat stretch of firm soil, free of sand dunes or trees...suitable
for small planes. This was the Cape Fourcroy strip that Doc Fenton knew

in 1936 when he set off to fly to China..and which we knew as the Weaparaly

strip.
Kkkkkdkd
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{Top.) The suceessful radar softball team, 1945.
{Centre.) Cleanding up for tea.
|Lower.,) 'The Barber.' Jock Bishop shears Dean Dadda.
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38 RADAR, BATHURST.  No photograph of the earfy AW Doover has appeaned,
and {f seems the photo of the {infamous steps 'up the hill' is the most
significant necond of the earfy days on Bathurat,

But in the more relaxed days of '44 and '45 when cameras were toferated,
many photos wene taken, and a good picforiaf necond ef the COL and the
camp had appeared, up to the day when the station closed,

Because of the heavy camouglaging which was carefufly maintained untif

the fast, photos of the Doover wene hardfy successfuld until the netfiing
was aemoved and dismantling began, and at that time most photos were {aken,
including the phote from which this shetch was drafted.

Seven mifes away, at Weaparaly, the U.S. LORAN station was sef up, and
the old pre-war Fourcrey airstrip was brought back imte use. Hene the
Anson aincuagt of 6 Comm Flight Landed to seavice both astations, whife
DHE4's atiff fLanded 'on the beach'befow the radar station. In addition,

a CSIR expeadimentaf station operated at 38 RS for several months,
SREBRERERER

SOME _ RECOLLECTIONS OF RAAF RADAR No. 38,
BATHURST ISLAND. John Reen,

When I was posted in from 312 RS Wessel Island, 44 Radar Wing was about to
dissolve. I was there on Saturday 19th. Bugust when "Ye Olde Farewell Doo"
was held in the Officers' and the Sergeants' Mess.

I went out to Bathurst in a DH84 of & Comm Flight. I still recall the
pilot's rather neat landing technigque on what is now called Bowen Bay beach -
east of Mitchell Point, Approaching from the west, after he passed abeam
Mitchell Point, he side-slipped in to pick up the beach as soon as possible.
Purpose was to finish his landing run short of a minor rock plate which
stood an inch or so above sea level, and might damage tyres.
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hen I sighted a map of the Cape Fourcroy area after W.W.2, I formed the
mpression that 38 Radar was not sited at Cape Fourcroy proper, but was
south and east of the cape, at about Mitchell Point.

iy about 20th. September 1944, I'd probably made my first trip over to

the IORAN site, which then had only a few Australian Army construction troops
linishing off. No Americans had yet arrived - or the LORAN gear as I recall.
wcoommodation standards at the LORAN camp were markedly above those nommal
mn our radar camps. Concrete floors had been laid for the tents, with

1 dwarf wall of say 2 feet in height surrounding it - bar for an entrance gap.
\ standard U.S. bell tent was erected on this base, with a central pole.

the LORAN equipment room was air-conditioned, and there was certainly one,
nd T suspect two walk-in cool rooms. I recall a large hall available

for entertainments - it may well have doubled as the Mess, All this was
xwered by two massive Caterpillar diesel alternator sets.

the transmitter aerial was a comparatively stubby, guyed steel mast, on

1 base insulator; and there was a separate 'long wire' aerial for reception
>f pulses from the Master and the other Slave station.

fhe station was operated by the U.S. A.A.C.S. (Army Airways Communication
3ervice,) as I recall. They operated from Darwin and staffed all three

LORAN stations, the three forming what was known as the Banda Sea chain.
lathurst Island and Champagny Island were the 'slave' stations, and Sir
sraham Moore Island the 'master' station.

The pulses transmitted were synchronised - but when received by an aircraft
seeking a navigation 'fix,' a slight delay on one resulted because of the
Jarying distances from the transmitting stations being received - usually
wo. A navigation chart showed an overprint for the varying hyperbolae
‘delays' from the stations, further verified by readings from the third
station in conjunction with the others, so giving a 'fix' at the intersection
>f the hyperbolae readings.

The Banda Sea chain of stations aimed to give coverage as far as Singapcre,
and flight trials showed 'fixes' were possible down to Adelaide. The term
LORAN was taken fram long Range Navigation, and the chain including Bathurst
cecame operational about September or October 1944.

Shout 25th. September, the transfer and setting up of CSIR huts in their
operating positions commenced. Our Fitter/DMT, now with a polished technique
from moving the OOL Mk.V gear up to the top of the sandhills, re-rigged

ais haulage gear. He had a return pulley anchored at the top of the slope,
and a long line ran through that to the truck and a sled at the bottom. The
truck trundled off down on the inland flat, while the sled and its load moved
1p a gully to the top. Which all worked well, and rapidly delivered the
wts, already loaded with their receivers as I recall, to their selected
sites. These yielded mean average heights above normal sea level of 197,

38 and 28 feet. I suspect the A.I.F. surveyors probably measured aerial
neights above a beach reference point.

The CSIR experiments, involving propagation measurements and termed the
Darwin Expedition, were carried out from the radar site with normal radar
transmitters and receivers. Both metre-wave and microwave measurements
were taken over a 65 mile non—official path from Darwin to Bathurst Island.
The Radio Physics Lab. installed an A272L and an AW Mk.III transmitter at
East Point with low aerials, about 28 feet above mean sea level. Microwave
acrials at both sites were 4 foot dishes.

Readings were taken alternately on metre and microwave frequencies, and

on a regular run this series of readings took about 15 minutes. Measurements
of air temperature and humidity were taken regularly over the path with
sensors (ex-radiosondes) carried aloft by aircraft or kite which were flown
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fram a launch traversing the path from Darwin to Bathurst.

The key parameter drawn from these readings was the vertical refractive-
index gradient, and the measurements sought to correlate these with the
observed field strengths. Other data considered included two radiosonde
flights each day, and abnormal P.E. observations logged by 38 and 59 Radars.

After arrival in Darwin in late August 1944, the equipment installation

was completed in October, and measurements were observed and taken until
the arrival of the wet season in mid December.

Reg Smith, in charge of the Bathurst team, was later to become the Professor
of Physics at the University of New Fngland at Armidale, Another member

of the team became a Lecturer at Adelaide University. Dr. Bowen was the
Radio Physics Lab. rep, and evidently cur landing beach as we knew it,
afterwards was named Bowen Bay.

The COL Mk. V installation was nicely done, and a delight to work with. AW
and LW/AW installations were generally made by unit staff, and required a
variety of on-site improvisations and adaptions due to equipment shortages
ete., and of necessity retained a hame-made flavour. Not so the COL.

I recall particularly the ‘power room,' with its lovely twin Admiralty
pattern diesels, installed on a concrete floor - painted ! - and with a proper
switchboard. However, earthing of the neutral offered an ongoing problem,
at times a little worrying. When you reached up in the shower to turn

on the tap above your head, you got a mild, but definite tingle. It seemed
possible there was same active/earth leak within the camp area, but the
reticulation system made it hard to be sure.

Towards the end of my posting, I recall the camp water supply went doggo -
it was pumped from a dam across a stream near the camp. The sand dam across
the stream served also as a spillway, erosion being prevented by a tent-fly
stretched over the wall. The inlet filter seemed choked once. I lifted

it and the suction pipe clear of the water and I got a nice 'belt.' Standing
in water waist high, I was certainly well earthed. It amazed me that the
suction pipe, running over damp sand, (we were well into the wet season)

for several tens of metres to the pumphouse, was not also well earthed.

59 Radar, a COL Mk, V at Lee Point, received long range echoes believed

to be fram Timor, at various times. And soon after 38's COL was switched

on, we also received similar echoes on many occasions. Plotted en a regional
map, this echo fell sweetly on a high mountain spine in Timor, up behind
Dili {or Deli if you wish.)

The CSIR team had added a minor modification to the COL, a panel switch

on the receiver which operated on the R.C. ladder setting the freguency

of the audio oscillator which determined the P.R.F., nominally about 370 ¢/s.
This altered the P,R.F, by a few per cent, thus changing the inter-pulse
interval, Operated when a suspect P.E. appeared, it had no effect on a
normal 'first trace' echo, but a second trace echo would jump in range by

a few miles - say 5 miles. A third trace echo jumped 10 miles, and a fourth
trace echo by 15 miles etc. Which established the Timor echoes as second
trace.

As we moved towards the Wet Season, our evening electrical storms increased.
I recall spectacular lightning one night which took out every fuse on the
phone switchboard. As was common, our phones operated single wire, with
earth return.
With all installations - QOL, diesels, AT5/AR8 and ASV beacon operating
well and reliably, and with a happy camp, life on Bathurst was now much
more pleasant than in the pioneering days of Hal Perter and Jim Jordan. And
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not without its touches of camic relief to offset the isolation and monotony.
In December, with the old AW tower now dismantled, I joined the beach party
loading tower components and radar fragments into a lapding barge. The
chassis had all been removed fram their racks and cubicles, and I remember
cne grizzled old Tiwi warrior contemplating one and remarking - "White fella
too much clever bugger!™ - or words to that effect.

A little later as we carried structural steel tower members to the barge,

I found myself working alongside 'Cockie.®

Now Cockie was definitely a'character.' Frequently he and 1 seemed to arrive
on the barge and deposit our contribution to the pile of angle-iron at

the same time. It slowly dawned on me that the pieces he brought each

time locked remarkably similar. Looking more carefully, I realised he

had just selected a smallish component which he was carrying back and forth
continually.

"Bludging on your mates" is not formally listed amongst possible RAAF crimes,
but it seemed to me to offend the 'Spirit of the Act.' So I did my lolly
and put him under open arrest.

Cookie returned to his normal duties, and in the evening, to his tent,

where he intermittently delivered a loud harangue on the evils and persecu-
tion he was suffering - so much so that he was transferred, with his blankets,
te the pumphouse, comfortably outside camp boundaries. Unfortunately,

the acting W.0.D. had to accompany him.

Next morning, reviewing the comedy before a summary hearing, T decided

1'd rather hogged all the main roles - sole witness, arresting officer,

and soon judge and jury. There was a definite Gilbert and Sullivan flavour
about the whole epic. So he copped a fortnight's C.B., but rather for

one of the fruitier bits of abuse he'd delivered to the W.0.D.

Seeing that he, I, and the entire party were 'starkers' for the loading
operation, I hoped Bathurst Radar had made a novel contribution to RAAF
legal history — but my hopes were dashed by the story of 316 Radar Kambies
in "MRY.’

One feature I'd forgotten was the frequency of aircraft arrivals. These
would nearly all be from Doc Fenton's Comm Flight - but I also recall one
Yank pilot particularly:

We normally lit a bonfire of brushwood on the beach when the aircraft appeared
so that the smoke would give the pilot an indication of wind direction
and strength. The Yank in gquestion landed with the wind, rather than into
it. Queried - he pulled out his handkerchief and held it up to check the
wind, remarking...."Well, I'1l be God-darned 1" (or something similar.)
Some of these flights by B24 pilots spelling from Ops were made in an LS,
a military version of the Piper Cub. Their electric starters were much
envied, as the DH84's had no starter, and same unsuspecting airman had

to swing the prop - a job not much sought after a second time.

I don't recall any enemy tracks in my time, but there might have been.
The only track that sticks in my mind was one of our own, limping home
from Timor. He had problems - big problems. We were given a "OOWA" by
Sector, and we watched him fade from the screen, still well off-shore.
One of the frustrations of the job was that there was never any feedback
from Sector on what happened in such cases.
We socialised a fair bit with the LORAN team, with Talkie/Talkie/grog nights,
at home and away, and also with softball matches.
With good swimning conditions, until the 'Wet® brought in the Portuguese
Men-of-War, life was pretty pleasant, all told.

hkkhkikhkk
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THE PICTURE SHOW SITE. For the {inst coupfe of years at 38 RS,

a4 piciuie show was a Aare oceasion indeed. Perhaps a projectionist
might occasionally arnive on a boat - or perhaps a 'Salvo' weffare
man furned up with a f<fm of some so0af - but xegufan 'fafhies' wene
just anothexr of those amenilies just not enjoyed on the {sofated radar
stationa.

But this was anothen change that 'Doc' Fenton and his pifols were
abfe to bring about from 1944 cruwands.

It was about then that an operator was atfached fo NWA HQ - and his
primary job uwas to show fifms of a 'raining and morafe boosting nature.’
But in Adin Force fashion, neither the {ifms non the equipment were
avaifabfe - untif an Amendican base §4fm unit was contacted where several
broken down §ifm projectons wene gound. Some wene repaired - and

the Amenicans had the fatest {ifms in their Library.

And 50 the Australians and the Amerdicans wene now in business with the
gear and §ifms - and Doc Fenton knew about if.

Whenever thexe was room on a plane, thene was a phone call, and il

was off to an isofated station somewhene - someiimes Bathurst - some-
times funther afield.

Out on Bathunat in 1944, a scneen and a shed were sel up near ihe

engine shed at the base of the hill - a nough sort of entenfainment
area where theae was plenty of noom fon aiamen, the Tiwd famifies,

and fater, any visiting Amerdicans from the LORAN station.

At 35 RS, a §ifm was enjoyed usuaffy about once each month.

EARRERRARR
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DIARY NOTES AND COMMENTS. Ren Sawade.

16/9/44. Poated to 38 RS Bathunai. Fnom 105 FCU to Batchelor then on

To Bathurat Island per DH 84, fanding on the beach at fow tide.

The only afeeping/Eiving accommodation avaifable was {n tents, but some
enterprising chaps had built huts with xoom fon foun beds, usding bush timbex
wired o make the frame, and with black corrugated inon for the roof. So
four of us got to work within a day or 80 and buift cur ounm hut, Ue were
Ammensely proud of i, and fheae we fLived very comfortably.

One openaton, Max Sutherfand, was almost efectrocuted when we wene working
on the 240 voft wiring for the Cizhting. The peor quality insufation on
some cabfe |war emergency grade) he was handfing peefed off <n his hands.
Brian Davis, a radar mechanie, acted promptly to disentangfe Max from the
wites he was clutching whife Bying on the ground paralysed. Fortumately,
thene wene no after - effects other than burns on his hands.

22/9/44. Three days aften anniving, we atf pitched in to hefp unfoad a
3hip, carrying supplies and tons of CSIR equipment §rom a Landing bange
through the shalfows to the beach. Two spare Army frucks from Weaparaly

and fwe Ford 25 KVA power plants were bach-Poaded, The CSIR ataff fived
with ua for sometime, with some sont of umofficial honorary officer afatus.
Later we wene invofved in hauling thein gear to the top of a nearby sandhiff
where they were sefting up some sont of experiment in nadio propagation.

22/10/44. A smalf ship arrived at Weaparaly, and off duty operatorns were
The source of Labour for this soxt of unfeading activity. 1 rememben the
fitife craft was pitching and tossing at the anchorage, and worhing douwn
in the hold, 1 feft quite seasick,

10/1/45. Two Weffare chaps, Doug and Biff, arrived at the camp to put
on @ show {n the evening. They played new neconds on a recond playen they
brought with them, and they cracked a few gags and jokes, We had oun

own recond playen and a astack of 7§ xecerds Lin camp, and 1 think 1 krew
the words and musdic of most of them by heart by the Lime 1 feft 3§ RS.

11/1/45. We aef up a stage and had a shew in the evening of the next
day, compened by Doug E£€iot, who had woxked at 3 UZ before joining the
RAAF. The Amenicans from the LORAN station came afong to the show and
took part - a greatl success.

17/1/45, Colin Thiele, at that time a radar mechanic and faten to become a
very succesdful author, arrdived Lo repair the BL4, the necessany parts
arriving on a DH §4 the next day. Colin Thiefe gave us an interesting

fafk abouf the saga of the mythical poet, Exn Malley.

18/2/45. A concert was put on by a number of us, We had been practising
fox days. The Yanks came over, One of them had been a dancing inatructon
in civif Lige and he put on a greaf fap dance act - a Fred Asiaire sont

of thing. 1 imagine moat of oun items were preiiy weak, bui the show was
a geod success negardfess. The 'Shadow Show' was the beaf.

4/3/45.  Visited the American camp at Weaparaly, and were abfe fo have
a conducted tour of the LORAN equipment. Veny infenesting.

13/3/45. SWIMMING ALLOWED AGAIN ! A very importani day. We had been
prohibifed from swimming forn severaf months duning the wel season because
of the danger from poisonous felfy fish stings.
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18/3/45. Beat the Yanks at Softbaff - Scone 13 - 101

12/4/45, A beacon arxnived and was instalfed at the Lop of The AiLL near
The Doovea. 1t was a ned neon Light that ffashed a continuous code to

hefp aircaaft retutning from operationaf §Lights. During this perdiod there
was a fainfy aegufan 'procession’ of Liberaton bombeas, RAAF mostly, §eying
north in the evenings and refuxning home next woaning. Cape Fourcroy was
appanently on the regufan {Light path.

71/4/45. A DHE4 which took off from our beach was forced to fand about
Jive mifes away on the beach. The pifot and passengess walhed back. Had
a party at the LORAN camp - a veny good show. As I nemember, we wene abfe
fo supply been grom our aation of two bottles each week, and the Amenicans
had a big 'Dixie’ of femon squash Liberally Paced with gin, very dangenous
stug.

1/5/45. 1 feft 38 RS pen DHE4, back to ADHQ Damwin agfer seven months
and a gew days on Bathunst Isfand.

AN HEE

We were pretty well supplied with picture shows - not reqularly, but occasion-
s8lly. The Yanks were welcome to attend alsc, and of course the local

Tiwi islanders. On the 3rd. May I heard that a DHB4 had crashed at the
Bathurst Island Mission. I think it had first taken off from our beach.

1 believe there were injuries, but no fatalities,

We had a good water supply which was pumped from a lagoon some four hundred
yards from camp - the lagoon was a sort of natural swamp or spring which
eventually ran into the ses. A dam wall, mostly of sandbags, had been
built which held the water back. It was only about four feet high, but

was quite effective. The overflow was continuous, running out of a galvan-
ized iron 'chute' fixed over the top of the wall. There were beaut. fresh
water showers after swimming.

What a life! Why did we spend so much time talking about going home!

Ore problem......No women! On one occasion, some Red Cross girls arrived
to visit the Yanks. I was on shift st the time and missed out on even

a glimpse. The boys on the beach at the time had to make a dash for their
towels when the girls appeared for we always swam 'in the raw.'

Those STEPS up the huge sandhill to the Doover were a real obstacle....l
forget how many there were, but I came to dislike the task of climbing

up each time ! went on shift.

I suppose in retrospect it was probably very good exercise and good for
my/our health,

An interesting feature of life on Bathurst was the local group of Tiwi
Aborigines who lived with their families nearby. Yhe head of the group,
known as Tipperary, was one of those who worked around the cook house and
did other odd jobs around the camp. 1 think Tipperary was paid about five
shillings a week, but the RAAF also supplied & scale of rations for them
all.

Our Medical Orderly conducted a regular (daily I think) 'Sick Parade' for
the Tiwi Aboriginal women and children. They would move as a group through
the camp area to the Medical Orderly's tent at the same time each day.
There was a pet dog at the station...a sort of sheep dog/border collie

type. 1 often wondered where he came from and where he finishad up.
He would not associate with any of the other island dogs. His name was Raaf.
W R
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BATHURST MEMORIES. Jack Hunt.

Idn arriving in Darwin, I reported to a supply plane for Bathurst Island.
It turned out to be a bi-plane that carried only 700 pounds - being large
and with my belongings, I weighed 300 - so not many supplies were taken
on that trip!

On take—off, 1 wondered why the cars and trucks on the ground below were
going faster than us. It turned out our stalling speed was 48 m.p.h.,
and as we were flying into a heavy head wind, our ground speed was less
than theirs.

When we got to Bathurst Island, a truck drove along the shore to test for
soft sand, and when it was successful we landed on the beach.

We Australian Rules footballers didn't have encugh open space for a 'kick
to kick,' so we found two small clearings in the jungle close to each other,
and so we achieved 'kick to kick' with the Tiwi Aborigines, they in one
clearing and us in the other. They were excellent kicks and it was good
fun.

Our method of catching fish was to use the Anti-Aircraft gun at the top
of the cliff - we would shoot a bullet into the deep water beside the fish
and stun them. We had a net at the end of a long pole and the man at the
bottom of the cliff would try to net the fish before the sharks arrived.
Sametimes we won, but sometimes we didn't, It was good food.

One day we shot a crocodile on the beach. When I lifted it up I asked

if it was dead. "I think so" I was told. I almost had heart attack!

The plane with supplies was often held up for very long periods, I remem-
ber writing a letter to my parents while waiting for the plane, and being
a slow writer and terrible correspondent, I was amazed I was on page 32
when it showed up.

During this period, pancakes were our only meal. It was sheer luxury when
the islanders brought in crabs and snakes and crocodile which tasted like
fish.

The Tiwi were great mates and friends and traded shells for cigarettes. They
played cards with their elders on pay day and the non—working elders seemed
to always end up with the money.

When we all left Bathurst after the station closed, a yacht took us to
Darwin. It was extremely rough, and a few of us stationed ourselves up

in the bow and let the waves wash over us. Later we went down to the
stern and then I knew you could turn dark green with sea-sickness. There
were green faces everywhere. We eventually arrived two and a half hours
late, just before a rescue bcat was despatched.

EREERFRRERRL
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38 RADAR BATHURST CLOSES DOWN. Dean Dadds.
Laurie Leckie.

_JA_‘_._—_Lra = ’

Y

At the end of August -
only two weeks after

VP Day - movement instruc-
tions arrived from ADHQ
outlining the procedures
for 38 Radar to leave
Bathurst, W/Q Jack Scad- /
den and a small party

arrived in September iy
and the station men and ‘

the Tiwi men moved into

top gear bringing all tioe

gear down from Doover hill

and packing it ready to

move. There was plenty to A
do for everyone-—mov- )
ing cut the gear - bring-

-~ -

ing down the aerial - lifting off the iron and tearing down the blast walls —
dismantling the tower and the huts ard so on.
Less heavy material, such as bundles of roofing iron from the shed that housed
the Transmitter, Contactor Box, and Mech's bench etc., and most dis-assembled
parts of the building and antenna were sent down the hill on a temporary
flyirg fox arrangement. A stout steel cable was stretched tight about
seven feet above the level of the steps and rails. I have to guess it
was fixed around the strongest tree at the top of the hill. It was tied or
clamped around a tree at the bottom of the hill to begin with, but the
cable could not be kept taut when sawe of the heavier items were attached to
the hook. I remember that was solved by fixing the cable to the tractor and
using the decrepit old thing to pull the cable tight. Later on, heavier
bundles caused the tractor to tip over backwards so there followed some trial
and errcr with one turn of the cable arcund a tree on its way to the tractor,
There were problms, but needless to say, Aussie stubbornness and ingenuity

] 1 seem to remember the continuous
3| slip rails were added in Septem-
- |ber, not as rails for wheels, but
igl for heavy items and components
‘| from the Doover to slide down
the hill without sinking in the
sand or jamming against timbers.
| The rails weren't highly efficient
but they were effective.
I remember I was sent 'upstairs'
to undo some of the heavy nuts
that held the antenna bays to-
gether to permit dismantling,
There was a hive of activity dis-
mantling the equipment and
buildings, then getting everything
te the base of the sandhill anéd
packing the more vulnerable items
in cases and crates.
It is frustrating that I cannot
recall any knowledge of what hap-
pened to the dismantled COL Mk V
Mlequipment after it was packed at
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it the bottom of the Doover hill,
‘erhaps we were never told., I do
‘emember travelling out to a place not
‘ar short of the US LORAN camp with twc
sther airmen by truck. We took at
.east two and possibly more of the
argish cathode ray tubes used in the
ange and PPI positions, and deep out
here in the Bathurst bush, we destroyed
‘hem all with our .303 rifles from

+ safe distance.

> cannot now be sure whether they were
at of the working radar set or whether
ey were 'spare tubes,’

here was a night of long and heavy
elebration when there was virtually
wthing left up on the hill. Jack
icadden and I intended to 'kick on'
ifter the rest of the camp had called it
nits. Somewhere we had aocguired a

:in of sausages. I was to scrape together
snough leaves and sticks for a fire to

eat the sausages. We were sitting out
vhere the Tiwi people played 'Winner take All' on their pay days. Jack
vent to sleep on the ground. I brought my wax vestas fram the darkened
455 to light the fire, and one by one each match failed to produce the
slightest sign of a spark. I groped around in the Mess and found another
:in of matches. Back at the site of our proposed feast, the very first
match flared up and revealed many shiny cbjects on the ground. I had been
irying to get a light fram the tin of steel gramophone needles that were
<ept in a wax vesta tin in the Mess. We called it Quits too.

7ith the Doover down and nothing left up on the hill, our attention turned
0 the camp and the generators. The Listers were changed over for the
last time - then the one was lifted, then the other engine was shut down
Theh tsmtheMess wont out, and that night the camp was in dark-
g , ness. There probably
were a few lanterns.
our last evening
on Bathurst included
a film shown at the
Weaparaly American
camp. We were seated
on the standard thin
tree trunk seats out
-in the pleasant
night air with the
usual million stars
overhead, Offshore
the RRAF vessel 03-11
was anchored, and I
discovered that my
brother-in-law,




W/0 Harrold Chandler, was skipper of that Torpede Recovery Ship; that he
was sitting right behind me, and we were sailing to Daxwin on it the next
day.

What happened to the huts apd buildings I don’t know — but I know at other

the termites moved in - and bushfires swept through - and rust ate
out much of the sheet metal. So probably after a few years possibly everything
vanished except the heavy iron stove and the concrete floors; doubtless
there's encugh ocut on Bathurst still to mark the site of 38 Radar.

So it was back to Darwin for most of us. Sadly, I cannot recall who stayed
behind for final action about sanitizing the camp area, and to send off

the heavy radar gear, or taking over operation of the LORAN. I feel certain
that at least two of the Radar Mechanics from 38 went to the LORAN. I

can arrive at no other conclusion than that the radar gear was put to the
bottom of some deep sea water near Darwin.

It was with genuine regret that we said 'Goodbye' to our helpers and friends,

the Tiwi people of Bathurst. But how was the time to move out for a possible
posting south...and home was calling.

wekekokok ok ko

The atory of the closing of 38 Radar was edited from a descaiptive aniicle
prepared by Dean Dadds - and Launde leckie had alfowed hia photos to
be copied,showing a 'progress' in the dismantfing work. Together, L{hey

make a unique {ffustrated account oé the dismantfing of a Radar siatlion.
RRARFBAEER
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"MID MAPS." Max Sutherland.
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Two of Max Sutheafand's 'Mud Mapa' of the Doover and Camp areas, S.E. of
Cape Fourcroy, which are sure to atin memondea. Since the war yeans, This
area appears to have assumed the names of Yaulawurnga Point and Radar HiRE,
apparently the radar aites.

Dean Padds recaffs walking aboul fwo mifes from the Doover fo Mitcheff
Point 1o check the beacons, afong a pathway which foflowed the coast.
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"MUD MAP." Max Sutherland.
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The LORAN. The Bathuxrst 'sfave' LORAN station, some seven mifes nonth

of 38 Radar, was one of three Amexican stalions in the Banda Sea chain -
the other two being the 'master’ at Six Graham Moore Tafand, and the second
' sfave'at Champagny Isfand,

The stations began operating as aircraft navigational aids in 1944, and
when the war ended, Australian tadar pensonnef manned the stations to enable
the assistance to continue whife aircraft wene neturning fo Austrafia grom
the {slands.

The Australians wene sunpaised at the comfonts offering in the Amenican
camps - even washing machines wene provided!
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On the 50th. Anniversary of the Second World War, with its theme of
"Australia Remembers, 1945 - 1995," it is great that so many of the RAAF
Radar Veterans have tested their memories to contribute to this record
of No. 38 Radar station, Bathurst Island.

Their stories begin with the formation of the unit in Darwin, in June

1942, to the 'dumping' of the advance party on the beach east of

Mitchell Point, on the high ridge south east of Cape Fourcroy on the

14th. August until finally being "on air" on the 6th. November, 1942.

The establishment of the unit was beset with difficulties, so well described
by those who were there,

The station was soon 24 hour operational and quickly earned a high
reputation for its reliability, early warnings and accurate plotting of
enemy raids and reconnaissance flights. Submarine and shipping positions
were also passed to Darwin for identification.

As Australia and her Allies gained air superiority in the Area, enemy
activity lessened, and the last enemy plot was recorded in July 1944;
However, massive allied air raids on the enemy retreating to the north
kept us alert to watch out for our planes leaving and returning to the
N.W.A. bases. Dur tracking was necessary to support aircraft in distress,
and pin-pointing the location of downed sireraft to assist in the recovery
of their crews.

For the memories of 50 years agn, we thank the contributors to this record
for their invaluable and enthusiastie recollections of events and people
during the period 1942 to 1945.

RAAF Radar was an important element in the surveillance of our vast
coastline, and the defence of Australia - and there is no doubt that No.
38 Radar station on Bathurst was a vital and effective link in the esarly
warning system for Darwin and the North Western Area.

This history of 38 Radar

is a taibute fo the memory

of all who seaved at the

station - Radax men and
Tiwi wonkers,

Max Counsell,
{ex-Radar Operator,
38 Radar.)
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Looking up to the 3§ RS Doover from the ochre and clay cliffs below,
which had been washed into weind shapes and cofours by the sea.
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