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When the veterans of RAAF ghound radan stanted to cobfect information
and Atondies to aecord that senvdice's history, one of the moast andent, if
not the most, supponter of the overalf project was Morrdie Fenfon.

Thenegore i1 gives me great pleasure to {ntroduce hia fatest bookfet.
His wornk {4 of {mrense {mpontiance as he has concentrated on the many
nadan units in the North West Azea of Austrafdia dunding Worfd Wan I1.

Cextainly as the counten offensive against the Japanese increased,
the Qperationaf Bases in NWA, with Liberator bombexs, fong range Catafinas
Mitcheffs, Ventunas and aeconnaissance adncragl, played an impoaiant
nofe in atftacking enemy bases throughout the Dufch East Indies and
night up fo the Philippines,

The essential nadar covenage for these bases afso inereased wilh many
new radat Atations being installfed fnaom the Kimbenfeys in the west 2o The
eastexn end of Arnhem Land, From the outset, 38RS at Cape Fournchroy on
Bathunst Tsdand, 46RS at Cape Don with 60RS at Cape Van Diemen on Melfviffe
Taland were intended te be gixed stations acting as an earfy warndin
network mainfy fon Damwin. The equipment to be used was the Eﬂg[iéﬂ
M ¥ COL which was both heavy and cumbersome, and {is performance was
onty »fightly beitexr than the LW/AW.

As such, by the time that 60RS had been exected {owaxrds the end of
1943, the auccess o4 the network had reached a very high feved which s
conpinmed in the foflowing quotafion from page 165 Prof Afan Powetf's
took, The Shadew’s Edge:-

"From mid-1943 says the officiaf Japanese history of the campaign,

"the ain defence became very strict and ourn fosses increased greatdy.

The RAAF defence fighters and radar system [in Damwin) became the

highest fevel in the wonrid.'"

Fuen a0 60RS Atitf had an impertant noke fo play, wamely the pro-
vision of supperiive seavices hefping damaged on fosi airerapt back to
thein basea. Along with normaf duties, the ASV beacons had tfe be mainiain-—
ed by radar mechandica.

The stony of the construction of this unit {s quite an epic. I8
was no mean task fanding the heavy equipment and Listen diesef power
supplies; cleaning a track some 20 mifes from Garden Poini Lo the
Cape; ereciing the steef fowen and artay withoul mechanicaf £i{fting
appliances; digging welfs for water for aboul 30 men; setiing up @
‘papenbark’ camp from the nafurat materiaf on hand. Af the same fime
these men had to win the confdidence of the T.iwi pecpfe in the area.

Once again Montde has wover Together an interesiing stony which
{4 {n keeping with the traditions of RAAF radaxr men. He has sadd that
this, Fike the othens, is his fast booktet.

1 sdincenefy hope not.

Ed Simmonds.




THE LEGEND OF THE TIWI TSLANDS.

MIREREEr and the_rg Mudangkate, the ofd blind woman, atose from the ground
carrying thaee babdies in her arms. As she crawled in darkness across the
featureless Landscape, seawater followed and fiffed the Impninis made by
her body. Eventualfy the poofs became one and formed a channed. The ofd
woman continued hen journey overland and once again the moufded earth
gilted with the {fow of watenr,

Before she Left, Mudanghafa covered the i{sfands she had created with plants
ard §ifled the fand and sea with Living creafunes. Finaflfy the fand was
prepared fon her chifdren and for the generation of TIWI who followed.”
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THE STORY OF THE ISLANDS. Morrie Fenton.

Who can even imagine when the dreamtime stories and legends of the TIWl

people First began.....15000 - 20000 years ago or mors - long before the

end of the last ice age when the rising sess severed the islands from the
! mainland, to become 'the world' and they became 'the people.’
The Dutch explorers and adventurers of the 17th. and tBth. centuries have
left their record of the First European contact with the TIWI people -
from the 16307s to the early 1700's when the islend warricrs defended their
world and their homes - asnd the Dukch were content to make an orderly with-
drawal and sail away.
Oiver more recent years, the Macassans, Chinecse, Portuquene, the Cnglish
and the French have all made some contsct with the islanders - the English
even established a small outpost for a few years at Fort Dundas near where
Garden Point and Pirlangimpi are now located on Apsley Strait - but the TIWI
people of Bathurst and Melville have been able to maintain their independent
island life, almast 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 istandere worked at various 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
islanders held in high esteem for their contribution to the defence of
Darwin and its surrounding areas.
At 60 Radar, st the N.W. tip of Melville Island, the TIX1 people earned
s high reputstion as good workers and a proud and reliable people - and in
turn the radar men were careful to respect their families, and their way
of life away from the Air Force camp.
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CAPE VAN DIEMEN was the site chosen for 60 Radar Late in 7943. The cape

L5 on the N.W. ip of Melvilfe Tsland - and quite close to where the first
British settfemeni on the noathern coastfine was established in 1824 - a
ting outpost in Apsley Staait of 100 ox mone men, 44 of whom wexe convicia.
Foxt Dundas was set up by this speciaf detachment grom Pont Jackson undex
the overalf supenintendance of Captain Bremex, who finsl tock possession o4
both Bathuxst and Mefville Tsfands, then sent panties ashore fo seanch

fon a suitabfe source of water, naming the sefected site King's Cove in
necognition of the work of Caplain Philfip Parkexr King, the English explorea
and auaveyor of the noxihern coastline.

Captain Bankow was £he §irst Commandant of Forl Durdas. He had a very
smafd detachment of tioops - the necessany offdicers - and the conviets
who wene intended to be the fabour fonce of the pface - the idea being
that the outpost would establish a British presence in an srea where the
French, Dutch, Portuguese and othen adventurens and traders were already
taking an dintexest.

The smaff font was welf anmed and protected, and its atnategic posilion
near the East Indies islands and the noute to India was fo well and truly
show the Baitish Fag in the area. 11s site in the Apstey Strait was close
to and immediatefy south of the one-time Garden Point Missien, wow the TIWI
township of Pirfangimpd.

The nemote and fonely Rocation of the place, and the ever increasing
hostility and aggressiveness of the TIWI warrions added to the difficufties
of heeping the flag ffying...."Once established - soon forgotien” - was
practised in those days too - and the tiny seitlement was abandoned afler
onfy Thiee years. Two seftlements on the Cobourg Pendnsufa wete attempted
in the folfowing yeans, but these Zoo wene abandoned.

Some of these histonical names and pfaces ane shown on the aftached map,
afso some of the aifes and places mone nefevant to the astory of 60 Radar.
And the stony of the naming of some of the mone nefevant fandmaxks i also
recorded:

Cape Van Diemen. Named by the cefebrated Dufch explonen Abef Tasman, whe
thought the cape was on the mainfand. The name hongurs
Anthony Van Diemen, Governon Genenaf of the Dutch East
Indies who Aent him on his voyage of discovery.

Meluifte Tskand. Named by Captain Phillip Parken King to honoun Viscount
Melviffe, one time {inst Lond of the Admiralily.

Bathunst Tafand. Named by King to honour the 3ad. Eanf of Bathurst whe
hedd many government offdices and appoiniments.

Apsfey Stradt. Named afso as a compfiment to the Earf of Bathursil, whe
was the son of Baroen Apsfey, Principaf Secretary of State
kon the Colonies.

Luxmgre Head. King named Luxmone Head in compliment fo the Right
Reverend, the Loxd Bishop of Luxmore.

King's Cove. Captain Bremer named the aite te honoun Capiadn King.

Foxdt Dundas. Evidentfy named by Captain Bremen 4in honout of the First

Lond of the Admiralty in 1824, and son of Viscount Meluilfe.
Another possibility was to honour the family of
Viscount Mefvifle,

HUHBERA AR R




60 RADAR AREA, CAPE VAN DIEMEN. (Composed with heﬁp
Position 130°727E _ 11°10'S i waRvey.)

Red Emergency Beacon'VD' Code
Vickens M.G. Posi

DOOVER \2-250 b bombs undex)
Power = 7 Listens

CAMP AREA
lagoon - §ish and crocodifes

Rain Foxreat

)

1Totems,’ |Pukamani Pofeal

pIPER HEAD S VTR TIW] Camp Anea
e = Landing Beach-supplies and Fuel.
Supply boat moored in creek.
lerew astayed aboead])

N

MELVILLE ISLAND.
S —

LUXMORE HEAD

GARDEN POINT MISSION.

*_‘a
King's Cove

BATHURST 1S. |Foat Durdas)
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At 1ight) An exiended T.iw
famify on the beach at Piper
Head,

|Above ) a Tiwd funeraf.
[At right) A conxoboree hefd
at the Tiwi camp hear the beach.§

THE TIWI FOLK - 1944.

Much kad been written in praise of the Tiwi peoplfe and their isfand way

of Eife which now is fooked upon casuafly by probably hundneds of tourdsts
each year; but at no time in their fong history wene they more deserving of
praise than in the war years when Bathurst and Mefviife were the nonthern
outpests for the big AfEied forces in Darwin. Indeed, the very §inat warning
of the §irst air xaid came from a coast-waicher on Melviffe who was also
assembling and thaining a smalf force of Tiwi men to waich the isand coast-
fine; and the §ixst Japanese airman captured on Australian s0if was faken
prisoner by a Tiwi isfander - and the erew of an enemy bomber adircraft was
afso captured on Melviffe.

Buf when 3% Radan was sef up on Bathurst, and faten, when 60 Radar was setf
up on Mefuiffe, the Tiwi peopfe eanned the respect and admization of the
RAAF nadar men stationed on both isfands. Not onfy were they of greai
help white the stations wexe being built, bul afferwards they became the
eyes and eansd fon the stations, besddes helping with all the routine daify
joba.

More impontantly penhaps, the Tiwi people were masiens of the bush, and
thein shifls in fishing, hunting and even croc hunting were such that they
were constantly caflfed on as guides for walkabouts, ot to augment the vey
basic camp Menus. Thein {sfand knowledge, and their company, helped the
xadar men £o enjoy thein 'time off' 4in fan betlen fashion than if confined
fo the camp and {ts surnounds. Bul fifly years faten, the Tiwi way of

Pife that the radar men knew, has fangely changed.

KHEEAHRAURE
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GARDEN POQINT,

The name 'Garden Point' has its origin back in the years 1824 to 1829 when the
English at Fort Dundas named the nearby headland before moving cut after coly
a feg: years to seek a more favourable location for a settlement. The name has
survived the years — and few changes to the Tiwi way of life other than the
establishment of the Bathurst Mission occurred until the years of the second
World War, and the Pacific War in particular.

The Tiwi Islands and the Northern coastline had long been visited by traders
and crews from other lands, and the unfortunate off-spring of these visits -
the children of mixed races - presented problems difficult to ignore, for they
were often orphans, or even cast-offs from their families and pecple.

From 1937, Patrol Officers were stationed at Garden Point, and the first
house was then built. In 1940, Father Connors pioneered the Mission there on
behalf of his Church, taking up a grant of 130 square miles and £5000 - a tidy
sum indeed in those days, and the new Mission was to provide a home for

the unwanted coloured children. Houses were built for the boys and girls who
began to arrive in 1941 - the girls being in the charge of Sister Annunciata
and other Sisters of the Church. Sister Annunciata was to continue her

work for almost 28 years until the Mission closed.

With the impact of the Pacific War in 1942, so soon after the establishment of
the Mission, the Sisters and the girls went south, eventually spending most
of the next three years at carrieton, in South Australia. Back at the
Mission, there was considerable alarm in June when a strange, open boat was
sighted approaching the Mission, obviously manned by well armed men. But

Lt. Morrell and his crew had survived a 2000 mile trip from Corregidor Bay

in the Philippines where their USN minesweeper QUAIL had been scuttled rather
than have it fall into enemy hands. The band of men had somehow cut loose

a harbour launch and hidden it in a creck while they gathered fuel ard

stores to attempt an escape.

After many hair-raising adventures on their trip south, they had arrived at
carden Point with no clear idea of where they were, or whether the enemy had
already arrived.

with identities duly established by both sides, the new arrivals were welcomed
and rested before they continued their journey when they startled the Darwin
autharities as they tied up at the wharf after passing uncbserved through the
harbour defence bhoom.

In return for the hospitality and care Teceived at Garden Point. the open
1aunch, named QUATL to honour their old Navy ship, was given to the Mission
where it enjoyed a long and useful life as transport craft, and for fishing
and croc hunting expeditions.

When 60 Radar arrived in 1943, Garden Point proved a convenient place and

a good anchorage to land the equipment and supplies, and to set up a temporary
camp. From there a track was cleared to the station site at Cape Van Diemen,
so enabling the anchorage to be used whenever reguired by the RAAF marine
craft when the more open seas closer to the station at Piper Head were

too rough for the small craft.

The Garden Point Mission and 60 Radar at the Cape proved friendly neighbours
during the short stay of the station on the island, and each was able to
support and help the other during those difficult years - as good neighbours
should. Father Connors, the founder-priest of the Mission, was the first to
visit the station in December 1943, {probably a late Christmas service)-

and after he retired to Sydney in early in 1944, Father Flynn, the new
Priest-in Charge, carried on the good work by periodically visiting the
lonely radar station.

The Sisters and girls returned early in 1945, and at this time the Missicn
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was enlarged. One of the Army all-steel Williams huts was erected as a
church, and a new school building ‘on stilts' was built also. When the
radar station closed in Novewber 1945, one of the Lister diesel generators
was left at the Mission to provide pawer and electricity - whether as a
gift or by arrangement who would now know!

In 1947, the first marriage between two who grew up at the Mission tock
place, to be followed by others of course. So new homes had to be built,
and a village was started - St. Anne's Village. Then in 1967 as the result
of negotiations between the Church and the Director of Social Welfare in
Darwin, the place became the nucleus of an ARboriginal settlement, with

a store and a few shops. Various trades and occupations were attempted
with varying success....even tobacco growing!....But perhaps the most success-
ful occupation has been Australian Rules Footballl

Various names have been tried and even adopted for the settlement....but
today the place is known as PIRLANGIMPI, and some three or four hundred folk
live there, while many of the young children now live at special homes

in Darwin. A new church was opened for worship in 1990 - the Church of

our Lady of Victories.

In 1991, the settlement was visited briefly by Stan Burge, a former radar
man at 60 Radar, and he was impressed with the clean and tidy appearance

of the place, which now has its own airstrip to maintain a guick and easy

link with Darwin.
HHEE R

Two views at the Mission aften
the children and Sistexs had
retfurned in 1945.

The beff would probably be
ftrom the DON ISTPRO which
was atfacked and then beached
on the weastern coasl of
Bathurat Tafand.




60 RADAR, MELVILLE ISLAND.

The Doover was a M. V COL - its poaition
were 2,250 £b bombs underneath with 4 gaf
noom in case of demofition. In froat wab
water-coofed Vickerns ab the Pocaf defence
The W/T hut was a sherd distance south, eq
of back-up genemoiors, a plotting board a
camp was the engine shed, with
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plugs, them cranking 1o sel the feywheel
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nonth, but to the south the ranges wexe £
fand. There was a breakdown durding a cye
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dropped in a match....and up she went!.

The §itst station transpont was a
Ford which waa fafen neplaced by
the mone usual Chev 3 fomner, There
was o Jeep, but the wheel bearings
wene shot, o the C.0. did without.

Credit should be
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have been a super-human effort...
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of drums - conatructing the huts grom
materials on hand...the Lighting ...
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trnacks cfeared....nol to mention
setting up the Doover and bringing
the station to the operational

stage.
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SKETCH OF THE 60 RS CAMP AREA.

Men's Hutas,
|Track to Peovenr)

Rowen house.
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LOCAL BUILDING MATERIALS.

Local materiaf neadily avaifable near the new camp-sdte was found te be
most switabfe and easy to use in improving the Eiving conditions {n the
camp buifdings. Paperbatk came away quite easily grnom the tnees, and {ong
pieces over any framewenk of metling were used to both shefter the huts
and othen buifdings, and also to act as the actual nocfing for many of
the huts, o géiving shelter from both the fierce fropical sun and the
drenching radin, The resuff was a cooler and muech quiefer hut - a big
improvement on the hot, noisy black iron noofing 40 often wsed - when the
inon was avaifable.

Usually the separate bank sheftens aflowed ain to cincubate between the
n00§5. ..and when the bark itself was used ab noofing, repains were very
easily attended fo should a feak devefop, the proven methed being to add
a bit mone baxk!

Crushed ant-hifl material, fevelled and weft damped doww, foxmed a hard,
smooth fLoor that coufd easify be swept and cleaned each day.

HEARERURHRERRER AR




AD ASTRA PER MELVILLE. Colin Thiele.

After 55 years it is difficult for me to be certain about 2ll the fine
details of the events on Melville Island in 1943, but I have vivid recollec-
tions of many aspects of that remarkable enterprise. I hope my descriptiens
of them are reasonably accurate.

Work on assembling the equipment and personnel for 60 Radar had cbvicusly
been going on for some time before I was summoened urgently from Metung

in Victoria to join the unit. I was flown north in a weary Lockheed Hudson
in mid 1943. So great was the urgency that I was not allowed to take leave
before I left.

Characteristically, after all this frenetic haste, we then cooled our heels
for months waiting for something to happen. Meanwhile, the Wet set in and
drenched most of our gear so thoroughly that it started to deteriorate -
just how badly we were not to discover until we eventually tried to get it
going on Cape Van Diemen.

To give the authorities their due, the logistics of the project were probably
daunting, and I concede that shipping would have been at a premium. No doubt
there were conflicting demands fram all branches of the services and an
intense juggling of priorities.

1t was late in the year before we were told that a small freighter was
available to take us out to the site on Melville. It was crammed with cargo.
Mark V COL Radar was heavy gear at the best of times without all the rest

of the stuff that had to accompany it - the two big Lister diesels, stacks of
fuel, a truck, food for six months, and all the eguipment needed to set

up such an isolated base.

The trip round Cape Fourcroy on Bathurst Island to the northern kip of
Melville was no cause for joy, the ship butting through choppy seas with

the captain on tenterhooks, forever scanning the sky for Japanese planes. When
we eventually reached Cape Van Diemen there was no hope of landing on that
exposed coast through running whitecaps, so the ship turned south and sailed
down Apsley Strait for some twenty miles to the Garden Point Mission., I don't
know what negotiations went on before it was agreed that we would make

our landing there, I doubt that we would have been overly welcame. We were
sitting ducks if attacked and our presence would have made the Mission

a target as well,

Our haste was now genuinely desperate. We had to unload at high speed so
that the ship could get cut of the strait to the open sea again, and so that
we could shift everything inland, out of sight. I still have indelible
memories of those few feverish days - mental pictures of moments perilous,
painful, farcical, rewarding, entertaining and fulfilling.

The first essential was to float the truck ashore on a hastily constructed
pontoon — a timber deck sitting uneasily on a collection of 44 gallon drums,
and roped dewn as securely as possible. Withoot the truck there was no

hope of transporting anything on shore. We held our collective breath as

the ship's crane lifted the truck and lowered it gently over the side onto
the rocking pontoon. I, for one, was quite sure that it was on the first
stage of its journey to the bottom of the sea, but miraculeously it held

its balance. BAccompanied by heart-stopping crises and frenzied warnings,

it was finally towed ashore and manhandled safely up the beach.

The rest of the gear followed. There were dozens of near-misses with disaster,
especially with the big diesels and the heavy radar transmitter. The 44
gallon drums of fuel were simply dumped overboard into the water where

we acted as marine sheep dogs, rounding them up and droving them ashore.

There we had to roll them up beyond the high tide mark, a murdercus job if
ever there was one, which explains why I've had a jaundiced opinion of 44
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gallon drums ever since. In the end, we had the whole cargo scattered

along the shore, locking for all the world like a run-down industrial precinct
recently wrecked by 2 cyclone. If we then thought we had broken the back

of the task we soon learnt otherwise. The task was waiting to break ours.
although we could say that we nad successfully taken 60 Radar out to Melville,
it was lying uselessly in the most inappropriate place on the island. The
headland on Cape Van Diemen where it was meant to stand as a guardian sentinel
was twenty miles away beyond an intervening barrier of dense virgin scrub,

in places verging on jungle. There were no roads.

We therefore became woodcutters and road makers, trail blazing through

the wilderness, It was only then that the truck could start hauling every-
thing up to the Cape, making countless journeys back and forth. Christmas
came and went, but there was no time for celebration because after all

this delay 60 Radar, we were told, had to be operaticnal ipmediately - if
not sooner.

By now the Wet had set in with real qusto (to brighten us up we were told
that the Cape probably had a yearly rainful of 90 inches compared with
Darwin's 60}, and so the gear was drenched yet again before we could get it
under shelter. In the humid atmosphere many of the transmitting and receiving
circuits were now sick, as well as thick, with mildew.

We worked for weeks, cleaning, drying, replacing, testing, and climbing
about on the tower and antenna, itching with dermatitis. It had been hoped
that the station would be a reqular Hercules, reaching far out over the
arafura Sea, but for some time it remained an anaemic wimp, stricken with
monsoon  sickness. Tt was only after much delay and heartache that it

began to live up to expectations, eventually vindicating itself by being the
first station to pick up an enemy plane far out over the Gulf of Carpentaria.
But by then the tide of the war had moved north and the station spent much of
its time tracking our own departing and returning Liberators and Bostons

on bombing runs over the putch East Indies.

Qur camp was built in dense scrub about a kilometre from the Doover. Daily
1ife when we were off duty was free and relaxed. We lived in huts built on
the spot with sturdy timber uprights and bark roofs, the sides partly enclosed
with wire mesh. The section below the mesh, about a yard in width, was

open space from the ground up, which allowed the wildlife - wallabies,
lizards, bush rats and carpet snakes - freedom to come and go as they wished.
This was responsible for a painful moment in the life of my mate John (Jack)
Harrington which I have described before. One night, half asleep in the
midnight gloom, he was cutraged to see a small wallaby sitting on the end of
his tunk. Determined to teach it a lesson, he reached back stealthily and
seized one of the nolla-nullas he had collected from the Tiwis. Then,
stretching his arm for maximum leverage, he swung the mulia-nulla down

with great force. Unhappily the 'wallaby' was his own foot sticking up
under the bed cover. After that Jack was on makeshift crutches for a while,
harbouring an intense dislike of all marsupials.

He developed an even greater dislike for the bush rats that made themselves
at home around the camp. When they prised open his "Willow' cake tin one
night and ate every crumb of the fruit cake his mother had managed to send up
to him, he declared total war. On the bench in the Doover he devised the
Unique Unpatented Harrington Flectrical Rat Trap - two small squares of
sheet copper placed a ghort distance apart on an insulated base, connected
to opposite poles of the main power supply. with a sprinkling of food between
them as a bait. Unfortunately the first rat he caught created a dead short
and blew the station off the air. There was a good deal of speculation in
high places later on about the inexplicable reason for the station's sudden
breakdown.
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Jack was & loveable character, laccnic and ironic, and with a fine disregard
for protocol. He had studied anthropology at Sydney University and was
understandably fascinated by Tiwi culture. The Tiwis were fine people,
strong, able, independent and good humoured, with whom Jack developed such
trust and rapport that he and I were eventually invited to several af their
ceremonies and dances. It was a rare experience, especially when we realised
that the chorecgraphy of one of the dances was based on the first big
Japanese air raid on Darwin.

Some of the Tiwi men actually assisted the station as Guards. They were

a source of comfort to us because no enemy patrol attempting a landing

on the nearby coast could have escaped their eyes and ears, and their uncanny
understanding of the nmatural (and unnatural) world.

From time to time we organised picnics on the beach, with races and compe-
titions. The Tiwis joined in wholeheartedly. They sometimes set up poles
made from the stems of pandanus palms and used them as targets in spear-
throwing contests. We took care to stand well cut of the way because the
spearheads not only struck the poles every time but often slammed into

them with such force that the points emerged on the other side.

When we were free we went for long walks in the bush and along the coast.
Jack and I were particularly interested in the environment, the whole place
seemingly pristine and untouched. So total was the solitude that we pictured
ourselves as the only two people alive on the planet, walking on sand that
had never known the footfall of human beings. But scmetimes the environment
also brought: us back to the present with a jolt. We were well aware of

the tidal rise and fall in the north, and we knew that Apsley Strait became
a mill-race at times. We also thought we understood the nature of the
inlets and estuaries along the coast into which the sea regularly surged

and retreated. Yet one day we were caught.

After crossing the outfall of a small creek, pleasantly ankle-deep in water,
we walked further along the ccast, stopped for a drink and a bite of lunch,
and fipally turned and headed back. But when we reached the creek we were
stunned. It was a racing maelstrom six feet deep. We had to wait nervously
until the water slowed down before we could wade across up to our armpits,
fearful that we were about to be seized from behind by crocs.

1 also learned an unhappy lesson about tropical jellyfish when I accidentally
swam into one. The pain of the stings was excruciating. Luckily my fellow
bathers helped me back to shore as fast as they c¢ould and rubbegd the burns
with sand and water. T survived, but I carried the red weals on my chest
for months afterwards, as though I'd been branded all over with a long-
nosed soldering iron. .

Fortunately marine creatures were not all dangerocus or unpleasant. When

the Tiwis caught a dugong they generously gave us some of the meat, and

we were sometimes able to improve our cockhouse diet with fresh fish.

Although we had constant radio contact with the mainland, the delivery of
material things was always a problem. There was no airstrip, and the sea

at the Cape was usually too choppy for seaplanes or flying boats. We there-
fore spent long periods without hope of incoming or outgoing mail, afraid
that our families and friends back home were convinced that we'd fallen

off the edge of the planet. At one tite we even packed all our outgoing
mail into an empty four-gallen tin {(that had been used for dehydrated potatces
revolting stuff that it was), soldered the 1lid back carefully so that it

was air and water tight, and sent it down Apsley Strait to the Catholic
Mission on Bathurst Island in a dugout cance. It was the only way of getting
it to the cutside world.

Elsewhere I have described the notoriocus beef bambing run when an aged
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Duck (the aircraft, not the bird) tried to drop our Christmas fare of fresh
meat and other goodies onto the beach without parachutes. The results
were unspeakable.

Sources of good fresh water were also scarce. We relied on our own well,
but in the dry season the quality deteriorated, and there was always the
risk of contamination. Shortly before I left Melville I went down with
dysentery. 1 owed my recovery, and perhaps my life, to the new sulpha
drugs that had then become available.

These, then, are a few random reminiscences about 60 Radar. 1 could go

on indefinitely but 1 have already written too mach.

The chapter did not olose entirely with my departure from the island as 1
was seconded to a three-man (soon a two-man) mobile radar maintenance team.
We were meant to be high-speed trouble-shooters, dashing out to gtations
here and there with spares, sclutions, and presumably up-to-date knowledge.
Consequently Horrie Raker and I Flew about in a superapnuated Dragon Rapide
biplane, landing perilously on beaches, or in an old Anson so decrepit
that we were amazed to Find that we were still alive at the end of each
flight.

So it came about I paid one last visit to Cape Van Diemen. 1t was a fond
farewell. Looking ocut over the vast sweep of that pristine country Horrie
turned to me and said, ™You know, some day tourists are going to pay good
noney just to come and see all this.”
Hew right he was.

SRR EER R

An Anson from 6 Com FLight cfimbs up from the Bathuast atnip
towards a thneatening afiernoon stonm. The B.1.M. staip was the
closeat to 40 Radar. From hene the station Launch carried men
and supplies - and maif - 4irat to Garden point, then on fo the
Piper Head beach neat 60 Radan. Ctose to Apstey Strait was the
wreckage of the U.5.A C53, deatroyed by the finst raiders as they
approached Danwin,

FHRAAANRH RS
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"ON GUARDIP

Large ox smalf at times, there was always a

detachment of Guatds at each

radan station, forming a separafe yet integraf part of the unit's personnef.

The Guards were 'aftached' as part of the Area's Security Guards' Unit -
not part of the station compfement - and although the station fed and housed
them, there was usually a Guard N.C.0. who was in charge of the Guard

Petachment and who answened to the SGU back

Besides attending Lo their every-day duties

in Danwin.

of maintaining a 74 hour

watch and pairof of the camp and technical builfdings, the Guards
found time to assist with the wsuaf camp duties

and {in effecting the continuaf improvements
which seemed to be the faw at aff radar
camps, and fo suppori any aclivifies such
as sports afteanoons and sociaf evenings.
And they offen assumed authorily as

axms {natructons, ox xigfe shool Aupex-
visons, as well as acting as drivers of
motor transport, on sometimes acting

as the alf-impoxtant camp baxbexr, at

the same time earnding a few extra shiffingd
each week.

The Guards were always good to have

around, and they in furn wetre proud
ef their part in radan atation Eife.

KARNKARRBHENB RN G

Tha 725 Mtodt 15 ¢
e famA Fnbrcs

19




THE OPERATIONS ROOM AT é0 RS, MELVILLE.

Wwith fess complex equipment at some stafions, a plotiing boand and reconden's
dosk coufd usually be fucked into a coxnen of the Doover - but w&t@ the

farge equipment of a COL, space ukd afways at a premium - and that's when
Australian resourcefulness and adaptabilily came fo the fone.

The Opa Room at é0 RS was buift from Local matenial - the {fexible sheels
of paper-bark canefully staipped in sheets from tnees wearhy, and Laid

over a framework of afmost straight native irees and boughs - aff carefulfy
selected.

The mandatory plotting board, cPoch and necondex's desk kept company with
the W/T equipmeni - a friendly and more companionable annangement which
usually suitfed evenyore.

A connen of the baik rocfing wab gifted to allow the air to cincufate and
Aomzrtight to enten. This was easidy and quickfy replace {4 the rains
eame !

Doubtless there was a bench in the background where a brew could be made,
and aftogether the grrangemenl was admirable with 2 Operators £n the Dooven,
7 men in the Ops Room - on 3 &f the mechanic was Looking for company and
was able to feave the big transmiiter and his workbench in the adfoining
inon hut known gs the Mechanics' tul. This was usugffy a fax warmer ard
mone ainless place than the cook Ops Room.

(The sketch has been dragted from a Fred Stanfey phote.l
BRHNABERARNRANN
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THE STORY OF THE STATION {from the Diary.) Morrie Fenton.

60 Radar appeared relatively late on the NWA scene - and while as a result,
its operational life was pretty uneventful, many of the early shortages

and difficulties experienced by its personnel were almost identical to

those encountered by the radar men on the older stations, despite the eighteen
months separating their formation and establishment.

The station began to form up at 44 Radar Wing at Coomalie in October 1943,
and by the end of the first month, the Commanding Officer, F/Lt. W.G.Flux,
was in command of 25 men, and all non-technical equipment was packed, and
preparations were being made for an advance party to move to Melville Island,
and then on to the station site at Cape Van Diemen. The equipment was

to be the well proven English COL.

On 12th. November, the advance party, in charge of F/0 X. Henderson-Wilson
departed for Piper Head, a headland in Apsley Strait same miles south of

the probable station site — arriving next day at Garden Point Mission further
south again - then moving on to establish a temporary camp nearer the station
site. Meanwhile, the men left at Radar Wing moved the technical gear to

132 RS at Knuckey's Lagoon, after which they received a course in weapon
training at 52 OBU Darwin.

Meanwhile, things were happening for the advance party at Piper Head. A
well had been dug and timbered - Lieutenant J. Gribble, RANVR, and of
coastwatch fame* visited the camp, and Squadron Leader 'Doc' Fenton of

6 Com Unit attempted to land - probably after his usual fashion on the
beach, but evidently with no success.

Next came a nasty scare when lights were sighted at Luxmore Head, down

past the beach in Apsley Strait, and the men were kept 'on alert' until

the emergency was called off - a possible explanation being phosphorescence.

*John Guibble was in charge of a Government ration station at Snake Bay
which in 1940 became something of a correctionaf station whene unco-operative
Abondigines wene attached. John Guibble was able to assemble many of his
charges into a udeful and well discipfined force, and assisfed by these

men, he was abfe fo maintain a voluntary coastwaich and patrof force.

He had a radio tranamitier and o sdmple code system which enabled him fo
send the finst message Lo Darwin on Febauwany 19&h., 1942, advisding that

he had sighted a Large number of aircraft. His message was folfowed a

few minutes faten by Fathen McGrath's famous message from Bathunrst lafand
Missdion.

Later in 1942, John Gribbfe was enfdisted {nto the Navy as Lieuterant

Gribble, RANVR, and he and hia men maintained thein coastwafch awnd Mefuille
patrof work at Least unfif well into 1944, when Pefiy Officer Jensen was

afse stationed at Snake Bay. Apparentfy the feorce was recognised sufficiently
fon the Navy Lo suppfy atms, unifornms and the necessarny stones.

It is clean that, fon severaf months at feast. a spiril of co-operation
exiated between the Navy and the Ada Force on Mefuiffe 1sfand, but if is
possible that 0 RS effectivefy took over the constwafch duties of Snake

Bay, though Lieut. Gaibble and his men undoubfedfy would have confinued
patrof wonk, which had proved to be moat successfuf and effective in the past.
By this time, the construction of a RAAF atnip had begun fhere for a statfion
eventually to be named 'Ausiin.!

Today, Snake Bay {5 the Locaiion of the TIWT fownship of Mifikapitd.
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F/Lt. Chilton, the Commanding Officer of 44 Radar Wing, arrived on the
25th., and his stay extended over 5 days while the Technical Site at Cape
Van Diemen was selected. Meanwhile, work progressed at the station camp
site and the main party of men arrived at the No. 1 camp at Piper Head
from Darwin on their way to the new station site.

The work was concentrated around the technical and permanent Carg sites,
and the equipment was unloaded from the transport vessel, thought to be
COOLEBAR. Meanwhile a well was commenced and the 'mobile’ works party
began constructing the camp buildings, while a third party was selected
to commence clearing a track to the new canp.

On the 11th. December, wireless contact with Darwin was established, and
on the next day the Wing Medical Officer arrived to make sure all was going
well with the important matter of camp hygiene. Most of the men were
at the station site by the 17th., and the new 'road' was further extended
co that the Ford tender could travel between the camp and Garden Point
which was the proven anchorage where vessels could load and unload. And
by Christmas a supply of water was found at a depth of 31 feet in the new
well, the Ablutions, the Mess Huts, and Recreation Room were completed,
and most importantly, the Christmas turkey, ham and vegies had arrived
for the Christmas Day celebrations, for which a 'grand Down' day had been
declared so that all could enjoy the day in the best possible way.

The hard work began again on the 26th. - a second well was begun, and the
combined Orderly Room and Store, and the W/T ops hut were completed.

and Father Connors from the Garden Point Mission arrived on the 30th. -

a little late for a Christmas Mass and Church Service perhaps, but very
welcome nevertheless.

Mearwhile, the marine craft attached to the the station over this busy
period departed for the Bathurst Island Mission as instructed by signal
from Darwin, and the air strip and A.0.B. at the Mission, and Garden Point.,
were to become the two principal means of transporting stores and persomnel
for the station.

At this time, there was 1 Officer and 27 men at 60 Radar.

New Year's Day 1944 proved just another work day at 60 Radar - in fact

it proved just the begimning of a week's hard work. 2 tons of rations
arrived by road from Garden Point, and the work boat departed again for
B.I1.M. probably seeking mail, personnel and stores of various kinds.

The second section of the Doover tower was erected, and the wiring of the
Mess and kitchen was completed. The second well had been sunk to 34 feet,
and 2 trucks left the station bound for Garden Point to bring back a Diesel
engine and the Receiver. The second Diesel and panel arrived the next

On the 7th. the Transmitter arrived, apparently also trucked from Garden
Point, and while one engine was being set up to operate, the second well
wae slabbed and tested, giving 1000 gallons per day. Mearwhile, the first
engine began operating, and light was introduced to those buildings already
wired and ready to receive it.

The Receiver room and Doover was ready to cperate on the 15th., and 60
Radar came 'on air' soon after - the satisfactory result of 21 months’ work
+o bring the big station to the operating stage.

More rations arrived from Garden Point on the 18th. - the first telephone
1ines were laid on the 20th, - and on the 22nd. the main power line was
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completed. Meanwhile, evidently work had begun on the engine sheds, and
suitable stone for the engine beds was trucked in from Garden Point., At the
same time, work still proceeded on the huts, and huts 4,5 and 6 were completed,
evidently sleeping huts.

apparently at this time transport was at a premium, for F/0 Campbell departed
for B.I.M. by the dinghy!

A further 90 crates of stores and equipment came ashore at Garden Point

from COOLEBAR on the 29th., and the station must have been a hive of activity,
for 3 Officers and 51 men are shown as *On Strength!'

The concrete engine beds for the Diesels were poured on the 1st. February -
the power line was finished on the 2nd., hut 7 was campleted on the 5th.,
and hut 8 was finished on the 7th., Quite a busy week.

Meanwhile, work was proceeding on improving the track through the bush

to Garden Point, and a Beach Patrol was commenced, which probably meant a
'1ook out' along the shoreline of Apsley Strait was included in the regqular
Guards® patrol.

By the 10th. of the month, the new concrete engine beds were considered cured
and ready for the installation of the big Diesels; and so work continued
steadily until the 20th. when the Diary nctes a 'flying boat' made an experi-
mental flight, landing on the 23rd. and again on the 24th. when F/0 G.
Spencer came ashore to take over as C.0. |Ed. Wher wailing the history

o4 46 Radar at Cape Don, the Diary noted that a Doandien ffying boal fanded
at the Cape on 15th. Januaty 1944, 40 it foleows that the same plane might
wekd have catled at 60 Radar.l

Meanwhile, F/Lt. Flux departed and headed down to Garden Point hoping to
find transport to B.I.M. on the Mission boat QUAIL. Evidently work at

the station was now well advanced and well under control, for a C.O.'s
Parade was called on the 29th., and the men were instructed on the necessity
for clean rifles and serviceable boots. This was followed by a thorough
inspection of the camp by the C.0. and Medical Orderly., Truly - How NOT

to win friends and influence people on a new Radar Station!

March 1944, 60 Radar certainly gave every indication of settling into a
regular routine this month, as a Welfare Comnittee was formed, a very
important event on an isolated station. Then on the 16th. Major Goertz of
USAAC, Lieut. Norris AIF and Miss Staunton ARC landed from the Army launch
TOORBUL to meet Lieut. Gribble. Unfortunately the reason or result is

not recorded.

A Walrus amphibian arrived on two occasions during the month bringing fresh
meat and vegetables - and a few passengers. Lieut Gribble anchored off-shore
and lunched at the station, after which he and F/0 Campbell left for Garden
Point to pick up a BL4 (IFF eguipment) which apparently had been cff-loaded
there, And at the end of the month there were still 50 men on the station.

April began with a signal from 6 Cam Unit to light a smoke signal to indicate
if the beach near Piper Head was safe to attempt a landing..... a DHB4 appeared
but did not attempt to land on the beach. But the reliable old Walrus
arrived on the 9th. to bring mail and stores. And a party of men arrived

to attend to the calibration of the gear.

Evidently the launch which had been attached to the station as 'transport?®
was now instructed to return to its normal duties back in Darwin, for the
Mission launch brought stores and mail to Garden Point where they were
collected by the station tender.

In May a Church Service was held by Father Flynn from the Mission, and

the launch 017-12 CANBERRA was attached to the station, the launch arriving
in company with 015-16 which had a party of officers on board led by

23




* Air Commodore de la Rue, who expressed his satisfaction with the station.
(Despite his expressed satisfaction, the distinguished visitor must have
felt a little strange at such a raw, basic war-time bush camp.)

A letter arrived from Snake Bay on the 9th. advising that the W/T equipment.
was unserviceable, and that supplies were low. This advice was sent on

by signal to NOIC Darwin, and a reply was received that Lieutenant Gribble
was on his way with supplies, and this information was sent to Snake Bay
by runner. '

On the 13th., the launch 017-12 departed for B.I.M. to collect fresh food
supplies and other cargo - a trip was to become a regular weekly event
to meet the usual air delivery. Then on the 21st. the C.O of 44 Radar
Wing, S/Edr. Chilton arrived to inspect the station - a visit that lasted
& days — and the month ended with the visit of Padre Beckett, the popular
Protestant. Chaplain.

June 2nd. provided quite a bit of excitement really, fcr an unidentified
plot proved to be of an enemy plane - probably a 'recce,’ - and a congratu-
latory signal was received from 105 FCU. whilst other unidentified plots
would have been tracked through the coming months, this plot was to be

the only ‘confirmed' hostile.

F/0 Carpbell, the station's Radar Officer, left on posting on the 12th.,
and two days later, on the return of the launch from B.1.M., Pilot Officer
G.Ward toock over as Radar Officer.

The 15th. saw the arrival of HMAS BOMBO - a large supply vessel of several
thousand tonnes. She brought fuel supplies and canteen stores - and there
were more canteen supplies by air which were collected from Bathurst. by
RAAF craft 017-12.

BOMEO departed on the 18th., and only a few arrivals and postings are noted
for the remainder of the month.

The station Diary for July 1944 is a record of Personnel Movements only,
with no station happenings or events mentioned whatsoever. But there were
2 officers and 21 men on strength, and these included 2 Motor Boat Crew
who arrived, which suggests a replacement marine craft was now attached
to 60 RS.

The August Diary entries follow an almost identical pattern, being mainly a
record of Personnel Movements. However, there are a few entries of some
small significance:

On the first of the month, a fire was started by bush TIWI near the Piper
Head beach where craft sometimes loaded and unloaded. Some Air Force egquip-
ment was destroyed necessitating a report to Radar Wing and to the Security
Guards Unit. An investigation into the circumstances was to be carried

out by F/Lb. J.McMahon. And 60 RS was advised that 44 Radar Wing was

to close on 22nd. August after which all Radar Stations in the Area would
be attached to 105 FCU.

On the 20th., a Sergeant Pay Clerk arrived from 5 RIMI to pay both station
and Aboriginal personnel, which indicates that several TIWI men were enployed
on jobs arcund the camp.

During the month also, the expected replacement marine craft allotted to
the station arrived....the auxiliary yacht AUSTRALLA (017-3) with its
regular crew of two.

«Bir Camedare H.F. de la Rue, C.B.E., D.F.C. When the RAAF was formed in
1921 he was a Flight Lieutenant pilot. Royal Navy Air Service 1915-1918.
C.0. 223 Squadron RAF during that time. C.0. RAAP Richmond 1937-1340.
5.0.C. Western Area 1940-1942. Inspector RAAF Administration 1942-1946.
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The Commanding Officer, F/Lt. Spencer, left the station to attend a 5 day
course on cypher training on the 3rd. September, and P/0 G.Ward, the Radar
officer was left in charge for the time being...and on the 6th. of the
month a Walrus amphibian landed close to the station, bringing supplies
and a portable cinema outfit, Probably because of threatening weather,
the Walrus afterwards moved to the more sheltered waters at Garden Point,
returning to Darwin with the cinema operator and his gear on the 7th.
#/Lt. Spencer returned to his station on the 10th., and 60 RS continued
quietly until the 22nd. when COOLEBAR arrived with fuel supplies and the
hard work of unloading began and continued overnight so that the vessel
could depart at dawn on the following morning.

On 9th. October, a powered barge arrived at the Piper Head beach bringing
some provisions, but mainly building materials - roofing iron, cement,
malthoid, hessian.,..all those things a radar station seemed to be built
o) and on the 13th. the newly installed ASV beacon commenced operations.
F/Lt. Spencer relinquished command of the station on the 19th., ard newly
promoted Flying Officer Ward, previously the Tech. Officer, toock over as
Commanding Officer.

On the 21st., F/Lt. Spencer left the station to return to 105 FCU - also
the ASV Installation team - and on the 27th. S.5. SAPPHIRE arrived at
Piper Head with 7 tons of supplies and equipment.

For the first time, the month ended with a C.0.'s report:

Command of the station was changed during the latter part of the month,

F/0 G.J.Ward, previously the Technical Officer, taking command. Ope_u:a\:}onally
the station has given satisfaction,the techhical equipment being maintained
at a good standard of operation.

On the 11th. November, the vessel JOYCE OAKES arrived with fuel and rations,
and W/Cdr. Cox, the C.0. of 105 FCU came ashore to inspect the station. The
JOYCE OBKES meanwhile moved on to Snake Bay to pick up 50 drums of fuel

for 60 RS, returning again 3 days later to anchor at Garden Point where she
remained overnight. On the 15th. the vessel returned to the beach at Piper
Head where the fuel was unloaded. Empty drums and some equipment was back-
loaded before the vessel left for Darwin with W/Cdr. Cox on board.

A Dental team arrived on the 19th. to set up their equipment, and when

the Dental Officer arrived on the launch AUSTRALIA from B.I.M., the examin-
ation and treatment of the men commenced. Meanwhile, arrangements were

made for the station launch AUSTRALIA to leave each Friday for the Bathurst
A.0.B. because of a changed schedule of aircraft arvivals at the airstrip.
The visiting Dental party finally left at the end of the month...and again
there was a C.0.'s report:

REMARKS. Operational performance for the month has been good. Improvements
have been made to the camp area, particularly the drainage system at the
rear of the kitchen which has been concreted for a considerable distance.
The unit is in a generally satisfactory condition.

Decerber commenced with 2 weeks of maintenance and overhaul of the gear
carried ocut by a visiting team of three, the team including LAC Thiele

vwho had been with the unit when the station was set up - and W/0 Bagley, a
Calibration Mechanic, left for 38 Radar on Bathurst Island. The maintenance
team left the unit on the 15th.

F/Lt. Kidd, the Radar Medical Officer, arrived on the 16th., which was
fortunate in a way as an airman, LAC Dimsey, was suffering from appendicitis.
He was evacuated by launch to Garden Point - then by Walrus amphibian to
Darwin.
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On the 25th., a RARF powered barge arrived with a welcome present for the
station — a Chev. 3 ton truck, and the Ford stake-side was back-loaded

the next day.

A Pay Parade was held on the 30th.....and again there was an ‘'end-of-month’
report:-

"fhe station benefited technically during the month from the Maintenance
Party's visit, all the equipment receiving thorough overhaul.

The Medical Officer inspected the camp, and gave advice on sanitation ard
hygiene etc., expressing satisfaction at the general condition of the camp."

January 1945,

Early in the New Year, both Father Flynn from Garden Point and Padre Beckett
from Darwin arrived — no doubt to conduct comewhat belated Christmas services,
and on the 10th, 'Bob 1' - a RBAF TTWT labourer, was evacuated by Army
launch to B.I.M. from where he would have been flown to Darwin for hospital
treatment.

Rlso on the same day LAC's Elliott and Wall arrived. The two were popular
entertainers at radar stations averywhere, for LAC Flliott was a ‘one man
show' and organiser. Usually his mate was a msician, and their shows

were varied, with music, concert and 1audience participation.’

They departed 6 days later, doubtless leaving lasting memories of 3 or

4 concerts, with music and items.

On the 23rd. the N.W. Area beacon installation party left on the launch
AUSTRALIA — and LAC Dimsey arrived back on the station after hospital treat-
ment in Darwin for appendicitis.Fortunately, in emergencies such as this,

a signal to Darwin would ensure a plane met the launch at the Bathurst strip.

The C.0. was now able to report: "Beyond an increased nurmber of movements
on posting etc., the station's rontine has been normal. The Radar operations
have suffered somewhat due to faults occuring in the gear. At the end

of the month, normal working has been resumed.”

February proved a guiet gmonth. F/Lt. Scott, the Radar Officer from ADHQ
and F/0 Johnson the Area Welfare Officer left after a 4 day visit and inspec—
tion....there were the usual few postings in and out,...an RC church parade
conducted by Father Flynn... .and a Pay Parade was attended to by Sergeant
Buchanan from No. 1 Fighter Wing.

On the 20th., W/O Bagley, who had been checking and arranging calibration
flights for both 60 RS and 38 RS decided all was now well and departed

for N.W. Brea H/Q..then another arrival....the Area Camcuflage officer,
F/Lt. Griggs...on inspection and to carry out camouflage maintenance.

The C.0.'s report for this month contained mention of some significant
improvements to carp buildings: "Sundry improvements were made during

the month to camp huts etc. The floor of the R,A.P. was concreted and

an improved shelter was erected at the cook-house to accomiodate the two
coppers in use. At the end of the month improvement and maintenance to
the camouflage of the technical puildings was commenced.

Technically the operation of the station was normal,"

March began with the departure of the Camouflage Officer....but then W/O
BoomanfrauSRIt-Max:rivedtocheckthegear.

There were several postings in and out - and LAC Fyfe (DMT) was evacuated by
launch to Garden Point, then by Walrus amphibian to parwin suffering from
apperdicitis. Also on the 16th. the launch AUSTRALIA and crew departed -
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and launch 017-13, DERMA and crew arrived to take-over the marine duties
for the station.

March...and once again the technical gear was subjected to inspection by
mechanics from 5 RIMU:— then on the 24th., F/Lt. A.W. Williams arrived to
takeover as C.0, of 60 Radar. Also an event worth noting was the arrival
of a Sergeant from the Area Bducation Centre with a portable cinema,,.and
a talk, no doubt, on preparing for post-war life.

On the following day, Lieutenant Gribble anchored his craft off-shore -
picked up the unit Cook, Sgt Mitchell, and took him to Snake Bay where
evidently RAAF Base AUSTIN was now being set up and constructed.

A big event early in April was the arrival of the first party and gear for
318 Radar - an IM/AW station which had first formed up at Batchelor, then
had moved on to Cape Don. Now the unit was to be set up at Cape Van Diemen
to act as ‘back up' to 60 R5. 318 RS was sited about 100 yards east of

60 RS Doover, then the erection of their Doover was commenced, while the
unit itself became a 'Lodger' at the 60 camp.

S/Idr. Grout-Smith, S/Ldr, Mitchell and F/Lt. Kidd the Radar Medical Officer
arrived on inspection while construction was taking place. On the 11th.,
the remainder of 318, their gear and men arrived.

F/Lt. Williams became C.0, of 60 RS on the 12th,; and then the vigiting
officers departed, and so with 318 evidently operating well, 60 RS closed
down to facilitate maintenance of the radar equipment which apparently

had not been cperating as expected. Owing to the lack of Permanent Echoes,
a small party visited Turtle Island to set up a reflector to act as a P.E.
A further visit was made on the 20th. to set up a second reflector of strip
mesh - but as the set was 'Off Air,' the result could not be observed.

At the end of the month, the unit comprised 1 Officer, 3 Sgts, 23 men.

May proved to be completely uneventful until the 14th. when 60 RS resumed
normal operating, and then difficulty was experienced in keeping the Receiver
tuned correctly because of the lack of P.E.'s. All attempts at obtaining
an echo from the reflectors on Turtle Island proved unsuccessful.

Of more importance to the men, perhaps, was the anticipation of a weekly
picture show, and with this objective in mind, an cperating box to protect
the equipment was built, and a screen erected. Mearwhile a difference

was noticed in the ranges obtained by the two stations with 318 RS register-
ing a range 7 miles greater than 60 RS.

On the 16th, a target was followed to 124 miles...and 3 officers from NWA
Headquarters visited the station. And acting on instructions, the felling
of trees near and around the Doover was commenced.

The greatly anticipated mobile picture show arrived from A.Q.B, AUSTIN -
(Snake Bay) on the 24th., but sadly the show ended when the equipment became
U/S....evidently the operators also had trouble keeping 'on air' at times!
The RAAF vessel 03-11 arrived with a barge in tow on the next day, and

the U/S picture equipment was sent on to ADHQ, A Calibration team arrived
on the 26th. - and the next day DERNA departed by moonlight for the A.O.B.
AUSTIN to cobtain a supply of flour,

At the end cf the month a further visit was made to Turtle Island. This
time an array of 4 stacked dipoles was erected, which resulted in a very
slight increase in echo amplitude.

The Personnel on strength remained the same....1 - 3 - 23.

On June 2nd., the launch DERNA departed to rendezvous with RRAF vessel
03-11 off Buchanan Island, south of B.I.M. - the vessel 03-11 being a large
60 footer of the torpedo recovery class often used as transports. Back
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at the station, the equipment was being tested in a series of calibration
flights, in which range and height were checked.

The RPG! glow gap in the T.R. switch were replaced by V1507 glow gaps...the
result was a considerable increase in the amplitude of all signals, and

the P.E. received from Turtle Island - normally 2 - 1, increased to saturation
v...and on the 13th. two met. echoes were received at S0 and 60 miles,

4 miles wide, in calm weather, no wind, and clear sky conditions.

On the 15th, the C.0. and Adjutant of 5 RIMU visited the station in connection
with the proposed move of the tower to a site nearer the cliff edge, and

on the day following, the unit co-operated with an RAN survey party working
of f the cape, by passing by Aldis lamp at night, the Tide Pole readings.
The station's launch became U/S because of engine trouble on the 20th.
which held up transport of cinema equipment to Snake Bay - and on the 24th.
the Officers from the survey vessel HMAS MORESBY visited the station {Doubt-
less the contents of the frig in the Officers' Mess were investigated).

The station went 'Off Air' on the 28th. due to a broken ball-race in the
turning gear, but repairs were completed by the 30th and operating was
resumed, Meanwhile, LAC Martin was accidentally injured and was evacuated
to B.I.M to fly on te Darwin

The station complement now was 1 Cfficer, 4 Sergeants, and 23 men.

During July, the station launch DERNA made 4 trips at weekly intervals
between B.I.M. and the station, bringing mail, fresh supplies and personnel -
and early in the month work commenced on erecting a bark shelter over the
Mess to keep the building cool - a very successful innovation. Then on the
16th. a coupling to the fuel pump on one of the Lister diesels broke down,
rendering the unit unserviceable. F/Lt. Williams was then posted to takeover
318 Radar, and F/0 Gallagher assumed comnand of the unit on the 19th.

The large craft 03-11, acccmpanied by a work boat, arrived off Piper Head
on the 24th, with F/Lt Richmond from ADHQ on board to supervise the loading
of gear and the evacuation of 318 Radar which left on the 26th. On the
same day a £ilm operator and his equipment arrived from Snake Bay, and

2 films were shown.

The last entry for July records a visit by Father Flynn who returned to
Garden Point after conducting Mass.

August 1945....the last month of war.... began with a picture show and

a meeting of Personnel to elect a new Welfare Comnittee, Then on the 9th.
the BL4 LIFF) aerial was lowered and overhauled - then another film was
shown that night.

A party in the Mens' Mess was arranged for the evening of August 14tch.

to celebrate the news of Japan's imminent surrender, which was followed
by the official announcement of surrender and the end of hostilities.

As happened on all radar stations, 60 RS stood down,coming back 'On Air'
on the 17th.

VJ Day was followed by a bushfire alert which threatened the camp, but
this was brought under contro). when the wind lessened at night - and before
the month ended, the men were able to enjoy another two picture shows.
Two Filter Officers had visited the station during the month.

With the war now over, 'Home' was in all minds, but with so many planes
heading north and returning with the sick and injured POW's and refugees,

a continued watch by key radar stations was necessary, and this was maintained
for a few months, gradually lessening through September and October. But

the daily routines were somewhat more relaxed.

At 60 Radar on Melville, more picture shows were enjoyed - Father Flynn
attended for a Church service — and the launch DERMA received instructions
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+to return to Darwin. The General Purpose launch 017-30 replaced DERNA

as the communications and transpert link for the station.

There were still 27 men on strength, and although the Diary suddenly ends
in September 1945, doubtless a signal was received to 'Cease Operating'

and then to prepare to return to Darwin. This came about early in November
when a Maintenance team arrived with suitable sea transport - a ketch and
a powered barge - to carry the entire unit back to Darwin.

jiptk 1‘? £
_‘L i
THE RADAR OFFICERS.

The young wen commissicned as Officexs for our tadan stalions were selected,
trained and then sent foxth as Junior Officers to their new and sfrange
nesponsibilities. Many wene onfy 70 on 21 years ofd - mostly undivensity
students or graduates - and they were trequined fo fake command of some
30 on 40 men - maintadin monafe and discipfine, and supeavise the men in
thein duties both {n the Poover and around the camp, besdides seedng fo
the everyday administration of the unif,
Usuafly the ? ox 3 Sergeants cf the station wene wedd abfe fo share the
supenvision of the many duties - obviously a big refief for fhe young,
and often Lorefy Radar Officex.

|From a Faed Stanfey photo.)
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THE GROUP PHOTOS.

The two photographs on this page came §aom Stan Burge.

The top photo shows thiee W/T Operalors at the neax and two Guards
at the gront. In the Lower photo B{fP Rohen is at the night,
shown with some young Tiwi faiends.  The fwe photos appear io have
beer taken within the 60 RS camp area.

The thunee group photos on the page following came from Fred Stanfey,
and cleanky were iaken in the camp:

\Top) Fred is in the centre....CEif4 Jennding 2nd. night.

\Centre]l Fred is 2nd. right...and sevenal of the focaf Tiwi hefpens
were persuaded To foin the group.

lLower) Fned at the front - the cockatoo stayed with him for Len
years. John James &b fnd. Left.

HERANBERRAAEAR
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MELVILLE MEMORIES, '44. Knox McKenzie.

1 was posted fo 60 Radar on Melviife 1sfand from 44 Radar Wing al Coomafie
in Manch 1944 and senved thene fon five months unfif Augusi.

Firat we wene fLown to Bathunst Mission on a plane faom 'Doc’ Fenton's
unit at Batchelon where we transfenned to the motor faunch attached fo

60 Radar. Then came @ t1ip afong Apaley Strail, cafling at Ganden Point
Mission whexe the Priests made home-made wine. From there we had a further
boat trip to Piper Head Beach from where we wene taken funther by Truck

to 60 Radar. Oun Commanding Officer was Flying Officer G. Spencer who
mentioned he was educated in Melbourne at Scotch Coffege. The huts we
were sunprised to find alf had bark noofs which was a good camouffage.

We wonked the wsuaf shifts in the Doover, with Guards outaide, who sometimes
got a bit trigger happy, and shol at shadows. There was afways some movemeni
on rustling in the jungle,

1 can necalf that we used Zo shorten the efement wire in the efectric fugs,
which boifed the water really quickfy, and the poor ofd Listen diesef genen-
ator would bang away getting its breath back. And gor about thaee months

we fived on Bufly Beef and dehydrated onions. But the Tiwd Abonigines

would sometimes bring us crocodife, fish, dugong and turtfe eggs which
helped our diet, whife they were glad to have some Nicki-Nicki, or tobacco,
which they aff smoked in crab claws,

Once when we were Mpimming in the Arafura Sea, we weke stafhed by a croc-
odife which got between us and the shore. 1t was a bit scary, bui evertfually
aomeone shot 4L,

A coupfe of times we picked up Jap planes on the screen heading towands
Danwin, and othen times we tracked them north of us, §eying from west to east.
And we tracked Catalimas heading nonih, and retunning 24 houns falen.

One of our nicest and most welcome sights was an old Walrus from & Com.
Féight when it {few in with {resh meat and supplies after the months of
Buffy. 1§ the sea was cafm, it fanded neaxr the station, otherwise £n the
mone aheftened waters nean the Mission at Garden Point.

When we returned to Pamwin in Auguail, we {few from Bathunst to Batchefor
with 'Poc' Fenton, and as we fanded, alf the {ire tendeas met us waving
wifdfy because o Mitchefl bomber was right on out tail, We just puffed
044 the astndp in time. ‘'Poc' Fenlon was a wifd man and there was a story
that he {few Abonigines fo the west ccasf of Bathurst wherethe DON 1S1DR0
had been wrecked in 1942, The Aborigines would dive and retrieve bottfes
of grog fnom the wneck which he {few back to Dawwin.

Soany 1 can't nemember any names other than my mate, Jos Joscefyne.
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Photos ﬁaom er& Stanley

"OUT OF SIGHT QUT OF MINP"...... seemed fo be the neam back in

1942 -'43 when the men out on the Eenely nadan stations often seemed o

be forgotten, with few fresh nations anniving with their suppfies. Bul

the focafs cften hefped them out with a feed of fresh §{sh - ox maybe a
taste of some exotic dish from the bush. Even bandicool stew on a nice
piece of wallfaby semetimes featured on the menu.

The monotonous tinned natioms stiff occasionally pensisted im 1944 or '45
though fresh food atrndived mexe regubarfy now, and a few staticons had a
fishing net, which with the help and know-how of the focals usualfy resulted
in a good haul - sufficient to feed evenyome and the Local famifies too.

Out on Mefv.iffe, the odd bush creature - and even crocodife - was eagerly
hunted by the Tiwi to add fo the fami{fy meaf, and these were usualfy sampled
at some ti{me by the radan mew.

The photos show the fate of a ray §ish, cbviously tricked by a receding

tide - and the nich hauf of fiah, snake and eroc after a successfuf hunt,

HOHHRRBBERREN
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JOURNEY'S  END - 60 RADAR.

21st. July, 1944,

1t was great to be settled in a
tent at 44 Wing after travelling
over 2000 miles across the
continent in trains and trucks,
sleeping in all sorts of places.
1t wasn't to be for long. The
next dey the order came to Front
up to the C.0. Wing Commander
Chilton.

. 1 was feeling a little nervous,
s - but he soon put me at ease,
asking about my civvy life, and was interested when 1 told him I was a

Radio Mechsnic, and had been involved in making transmitters For the RAAF
with TASMA at Mascot.

He advised me to continue with my atudies and even wrote a list of books

to buy. He told me I was being sent to an autstation, and wished me luck.

I think it was the next day, John Harrison and 1, who had been together
since Radar School, were picked up by Jeep and taken to Batchelor sktrip.
Waiting on the strip wasa Walrus amphibian, and looking very much out of
its true element.

We were weighed along with all our gear, and eventually climbed aboard

our transport., I ended up sitting on a box with a view out the small side
window. The engine was hand cranked, and we could hear it roaring overhead.

The take-off completed successfully, we neaded north at about eighty knots
I'm told. Some time later we crossed Darwin harbour and could see shipping
lying on the bottom. Land was soon left behind, and after about half an
hour we were travelling over what seemed to be a river. Lt was Apsley Strait.
At the northern end of the strait we lost height rapidly and flew at cliff
height for the last ten miles or so, then doing a low pass over the statian
camp area and the Doover before beuncing te s stop off the beach. The
anchor was dropped, and after a short while people appeared on the beach.

A native dug-out cance left the beach and seon a very black face appeared
at the side. He invited me sbosrd, but 1 thought I was safer on the aircraft.
But orders are orders...so I gingerly lowered myself ko the bottom of Lhe
craft, some gear was handed down, and we made it to the beach.

As ! stepped ashore, an ‘old'chap of at least thirty five years, in shorts,
shook my hand and welcomed me to 60 Radar. It was the C.0., Flying OfFicer
Spencer. We were taken to the camp and sllotted a hut.

'Journey's End' for the next eight months.

Stan Burge.

HEANNARRHAAARN
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Extracts frem "lettens Home.' Sian Bunge.

21/7/44. We ane camped {n hufs - four to a hut and with plenty of room
fo move. The huts are suxrcunded by thick undergrowth - a neaf jungfe.
Mail will be the main thing to fook fonwand to as there are no amusemonts
whaficeven.

1/8/44. Mail arrived - three fettens - afso supplies including fresh meat,
so we wilf be enjoying good tucker fox a few days. This afterncon T went
down o farewefl some of the boys who had been posted. As the fugger hadn'i
atnived they came back fon funch. When we af? retunned after funch we

fiound what was £eft of thein gear, which had been stacked in the grass

at the sdde of a track. A fire had svept through destroying everything

The boys wene Left only with what they stood up in - speans, f{ire-arms, and
{wo parrols wene burnt, along with a plece of equipment worth hundreds

of pounds -{an intenrogaton undt). The fire is sLLEE bunning and heading
our way.

9/8/44. Have had pfenty of Bufly and MEV, and the occasional fish meaf. The
boys managed to wet some monstens, and T had a Look at some turtle eggs

on the beach. They are Like ping pong bafls. The Tiwi say they are ‘Numbex
one fucker.' There are plenty of snakes ovenhead on the track to the beach,
but we are fofd they aere not poissnous. A few nights age T caught a flying
squirned outsdide the hut - a pretty Littfe creature - but 1 fet him go
aften having a ook. This afterncon 1 hefped unfoad suppfies, and after
finishing we svam ashore, then swam for awhife. I'm om 'dog watch' fonight.

15/8/44. Maif anndved - also fresh meat and seme vegetabfes. Lunch today was
steak, chips and tomatoes. The other day ome of the boys showed me a welff dug
by Jap, pearfers., On a tree nearby were Japancse markings. The watenr

was the best I've tasted since arxdiving, We tried out a native dug-ocut

canoe, but it was vexry hard to manage.

23/8/44. The routine up here is ten days’ work and fhen we get 36 hours off.
e work adx hour shifts with fwedve off. Every wow and ther we take a tunn
at 'pot wafloping' in the kiichen.

The mosquitoed are now getting nealfy bad and 1 have a bad heat rash. The
water pump has broker down, and untif it's fixed we have to draw watexr {rom
a well and carry {t fo the camp.

28/8/44. Maif arndved. About a weekR ago I scraiched my hand and it is
now podisoned. The Medical Ondenly Lamced it and it i improving. Any
Pittle cut seems o become verny easify infected up here.

4/9/44. Maif arnived foday, but no fresh meat, so {£'s Bully for at fLeast
another week. We have a new Cook on the unif. MHe iA a decent chap, but

we can't say the same for his cooking - perhaps he wiff {mprove in time.
Empine Day of Prayen was observed with the C.0. hofding service, The atfendance
wasn't the best, but 1 enfoyed the service,

Texmites are a greail pest, and as 1 AL writing T can hear them eating

the hut. One night 1'L8 come off shift and {ind the hut has coffapsed

in a pile of dint. A coupfe of days ago T was cleaning up around the hut
whern 1T bumped {nfo a branch of a tree....Boy! did T atart moving! A lange
neat of ferccious green ants spfit open and T was showered with the monsters -
in my hair and down my back. 1 didn't think 1 coufd get a pain of 'goons’
off so quickiy!

10/9/44. Had you wafked inte ourn camp the other night you would have seen a
strange sight, and you woufd have heard a whirxing sound Like a gramophone
nunnding down. You woufd have seen a group of people and a dimby £if screen in
a fjungle clearing; then you would have heand the focal Tiwi chaitering away
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in thein own Eingo, and a group of khaki cfad jigunes faughing at them.
The 'great' show was an REG 'masterpiece,' - The Leopand Man. Laat Thunsday
the mobife projecton was sent out for the finst time. The Tiwl rzally
enjoyed the show which was the 4irat that most of them had seen. We were
disappointed with the program choice, but enfoyed watching the Tiwi.

The §ishing party had a good hauf. Whife the nel was being nun out, a
few of the boys were up fo thein necka in water. When the net was hauted
in a huge crocodife came thrashing to the surface and tore big hofes <n
the net whife escaping.

The water pump has broken down again bul a new ene {s being {nataffed,

We have been on Bulfy and MEV fon days.

18/9/44.The panced with the cake {rom home has artived. Afsc fresh meat
and mail. 1 have the wonst heat rash eveal. 1 saw the Medical Orderly
and the Potion he put on was wonse than the nash. 1 had fo keep watking
fon about a half houn to keep coof, The mossies ate worse thaw ever, aud
in the evenings they just swarm into the huts. 145 mid-day now and 1'm
still beating them off as T weite. We get the fatest news grom the camp
radio and afao copies of the 'Aawmy News' anrive. T have afso gol a copy
of our own papexr, 'The Arafura FRash' which was {ssued bedone 1 arndved hexe.

26/9/44. 1t is veny dusly around the camp at present and eveaything doon
gets dirty. The floon of the hut is made from ant-bed material which when
watered down sets veny hard. We take &t in tuwns fo sweep and water the
§€oon daify. A bowf and waten axe kept outaide and that's handy when coming
of§ dog-watch as £t squesusa wafh fo the showens. Fon washing clothes,

we have a fireplace and fwo ffoun tins fen buckets in which we bodl up.

On the waff of the hui we have pinned maps on which we can follow the war
adtuation.

3/10/44. Maif has arnived. last night we had a showen of rain. The wef
season shoufd be starting befone fong. The measies have now disappeared -
it amazea me how they come and go.

The nise and faff of the tide hene i tremendous with plenty of sand baxs.
On the way down Lo the beach, one of the boys afmest stepped on a four
foot brown snake. We watched the Tiwl cook and eat a coupfe of parrots
which they just put in the {ite for a few minutes, then they afe the buwnt
offerings. They catch them with the Taei throwing aticks,

Now we find wniting paper {s in shoxt suppfy.

9/10/44. The maif and the cake atnrived today. We have three refuigerafors

{n the camp., At the moment we have butter but when {f nuns out we have
tinned tropical spread...greasy Looking Atuff.

1 afmost nan into a dinge today en the track - 1 den't know who got the
biggen fnright. And a huge tree afmost felf on a hut. 11 was a still night...
tenrmites again. A party of us went fo the Tiwi camp and watched a contobonee
necently which fasted a coupfe of houns. The men did mosf of the chaniing,
the stamping and the dancing, and every now and then the fubtas would join in.
Or the way back we had a feok af a Japanese mine that had washed up some

time ago near oun camp. And 1 now get séxpence a day extra as 1 have been
made an LAC, 40 1 now necive fen shiffings and sdxpence each day. Postage
stamps have now axrived in the Canieen.

16/10/44. Evengone was disappointfed today as ne mail arnived - we mual
Tlave been forgotfen. Canteen supplies did atnive, however, 50 we now have
writing pads, condensed milk, safted peanuts and even chocofates. We all
necedved an Austrafian Comforts Fund {ssue cof soap, toothpaste and {chacco
this agternoon.

24/10/44. The maif {inafly arnived fast Sunday, and the fishing patly
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caught a seven pound King-fish and some bream. One of the boys, fwo natives
and T went suf shoofing. We maraged to bag f<ive doves and gave them to

the natives. We ate »1{£f having watex probfems - the weff isn't making
enough - 30 a parly of us went to a biffabong a few mifes away to f<E£

some dauma. 14 was a beautifuf place, a very wide atreteh of watern surrounded
by palms and gerns, with carp swimming around. One of the Tiwd Aborigines
wanied a smoke buf ne one had matches, Tn no fime he found a coupfe of
suitable Aticks and had a fire going.

A nzw fol of xeconds have anrived for the gramophone in oux Rec room, and
these are being played day and night....and day and night!

2/11/44. We have had a huge downpour of nain and evenything smeffs fresh.
The Zemperature waes up fo 94°....not much efse to wiite about at the moment.

3/11/44. The maif arndived fast night and the cake was among the pancelas.

T musf be going a bit 'Troppo'....1've been watching the camp cat chasing
a fizend up a free. He put up a veny good fight but the cat won. The
camp afso has two degs - 'Stooge' and 'Commando.' This pface isn't bubbling
overx with excdifement and news. When we're not on duty the main routine

is to struggfe off the bed when the meaf beff goes - enjoy the meaf and
then struggle back again to hit the hessian and do more nreading.

6/11/44. The mail antived fast night. Glad to hear the staikes in Sydney
ate now oven. e had a feamite ridden free ovexr the Mess and it was decided
i lake il down safely Bimb by Limb before damage was done. ALE went well
fer a whife untif the ropes broke, then the £imb went cfean through the

roof of the Meas and ended up in fhe Canfeen. The boys were plfeased because
the beex survived 0K, and no one worrded about the broken hain oif.

We had a swvimming carnivef with the T.iwi joinding {n whife riffemen watched
out for sharkas. It was a geed fun aftennoon.

13/11/44. The madif arnived fast night. 1 went {ishing on my own at the
fagoon foday. 1 had used aff my ammo geffing bait, and was aitiing quietfy
§ishing when a big croc quietfy sunfaced and eyed me. 1f woufd have been
an easy shot if 1 hadn't wsed alf my ammo....s0 T decided it was time o
80.

The meals seem a Lot beften nowand the cock {s going to a Lot mone trouble,
George Fainbainn frem lane Cove is gaing south and said he wiff cafl on
you.

20/11/44. The maif arrdived OK. The mossies are becoming bad again but

we now have a few spray guns. And thene are big toads ocutside the hut

that are very noisy. There have been asome verny big spidens found in among
our cfothes, and now we have fo check them each time. The focaf Tiwi who
work ai the camp have been {ssued with a ground sheef, a pannican and mug,
and they are aff veny pleased. They use a crab nipper for a pipe and even
thein women smohe. ALE of the men who work at the atation recedive ralions
for their famifics. One day the sugar was gongoften. Vou shoufd have heand
the compladinfa! One ofd chap here is called "Umbrefla™ - he is the olfdest
of the thibe and has a bad spear mark in his chest. He seems to he Numbea 1
boy.

77/11/44. Madl arrdived yesterday. AL the moment T'm about halfway through
Tdog-wafch® and if's 3.30 a.m. It's about £5° - and every aftennoon the
clouds noff up and heavy thunder can be heard in the distance. 1 haven't
been swinming for a fortnight as Lots of sharkhs have been seen - cne even
beached {taekf.

The new Cock seems to make the meat spin out fonger which is good as fhe
meafs seem belten, A Denfist has arrived and examined our teeth in the
quickeat examination I've ever had,
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10/12/44. Maif ariived Last wight. We had & visifotr tonight - a pheasant was
Tnuestigating outside oux hut - a neal beauty. 1 think the wef season

has neally stanted now and rain has baen fainty teeming down. Unfortunatedy
the roof over my head has been feaking. Everything is damp and going moufdy,
while my boots and niffe sling are covered with mifdew. At the moment I'm
surrounded by mossdes and ffying ants, and 1 don't worny about brushing

them off as it'sa waste of Lime. Last night on shift tea-making was difficult
what with wet wood and the fEying ants. We jusl shimwed them off and it
tasted OK. 1 have woken up on fwe occasdicna with big 7" cenfipedes in

my bed. 1 haven't been biffen yel and 1 don't enjoy the theught, but don't
know how to stop them.

18/12/44. The maif arnived Past Saturday. We had a neatly s0bid stowm
hene a gcw days ago when the sky wab iffuminated every few minufes and

the nOise was texnific. One thunder cfap beat all the rest... it was a
whizzen. With it aff came a defuge of radin driven by a fdence gake. A

big tree came down acress Lhe track.

Qun hut i4 again waterproof - we hope - as we spent a couple of houts mending
the holes. There are four of us in the hut. One chap {s my age, and the
othen fwo ane thirty eight and fonty foun. We have a 'Numben one’ pin-up
gaflery of gfamorous {ifm stars, a fange photeof Winston and above that

is a Union Jack efipped from Womens' Weekly.

26/12/44 |Separate letter at erd.]

1/1/45. T wish you all a Happy New Year. This fime tast year 1 was home

on feave. We had yet another defuge yestenday and evenything {3 now growing
2ike wifdfine. Vines ane growing oven aff the trees and the jungle haa

a pecubiar musty smeff which 1 think 44 vegefation rotting. When T come

off shift at night 1 stay awahe in the stiflness and fisten to the atrange
nodises.

§/1/45. The maif arrived on Satunday. A Church Seavice was held fast
night as a Chaplain aruived on Saturday. 1% {s the f{141 Lime a Chapfain
has been hene in aix months. Tonight he {s going tv fafk on the Austrafian
Infand Mission, The Flying Doctor and 'Dec' Fenton. The tast fwo moARingAs
wi had afeak and egg for gaeakﬁaat which was tasty and fan betfer than

the usuak.

14/1/45. No maif - we've been forgoften again, but plenty of canleen suppfied
araived.Next Satunday I've been on the atation for aiX montha. ..this posting
shoutd finish soon. An eight foot brown anake was kiffed near the huts
yestenday, and fast weeh one of the Tdwd Abonigines was sent off fo Damwin
fon treatment. He seemed to have a bad attack of theumatism, and coufd
handly move. Befone he was brought to the camp his friends had tried doc-
toning his bach with a broken bottfe cutfing Ln the soxe places, but of
course £t didn't hefp.

A few days ago there was some troubfe with the natives and they have aff
gone bush and may not be affowed back for a whife.

And a weleome theat....q two man concert party axtived £ast night and will
be putting on a show for ws. LAC Doug Eftiott, and LAC Wafl is his musician.

25/2/45. Plenty of maif arnived. Heavy rain aff night again. Breakfastl
5 worth rnemembering at present...Crispies, steak and egg.

There's been a fight at the Tiwi camp over 4 woman. A Adngfe native was
paging teo much attention to one of three wives befonging te another. Hubby
decided to do something about if, but he received the hiding and has one
very sone jaw., Checked my fruit-case focken today and found feamifes had

eaten thzough my kit-bag and had started on my Pay Book.
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Another fhee has faflen, this time tahing the powenr £ines with if.

12/3/45. The maif came {in fast Saturday, and now 1'm writing fon the fast
time fxom Guroup 658. Next week 1'£F be watfching the picture shows im Darwin
again. 1 went down to have a look at the beach fast Friday. The wind

was blowing and the seas were mountainous. 11 was the resuf? of the
cyelone T mentioned in my Last fetter, and the gafe was The wonst 1 have
expeadenced. The huts faixly shook - a Limb §eff on the Mess, and the

road was Bfocked with branches and trees - one of them was foun feet in
diameter.

ON THE MOVE AGAIN.

March 1945. With all my gear packed, it was time to say
'Good-bye,' and then two of us were driven to the beach late
in the afternoon. The lugger was waiting, and we were ferried
out by dinghy while it was blowing a gale and the seas were
high. The sail was raised and we were off with the wind and
down through the Narrows.

One of the boys was sea-sick as we were really bouncing along.
But it didn't last long befere we were in the Strait and then
the motor was started. I don't

remember sleeping, but I do
remember going to the bread box
next morning and seeing the
cockroaches scurrying in all
directions. We went ashore
to look around the Bathurst
Mission until the Anson
arrived and we were loaded on.
After take-off the pilot
couldn't resist doing a low
pass below the lugger’'s mast
and lower than the palm trees
along the Strait.

59 Radar— here I come! The photo shows Anson W1941 on the
Bathunst stndp . Thia plane serviced
PHEAREREHARAARRE R sevenal radan stations.
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A CHRISTMAS LETTER HOME . Stan Burge.

P}q j) :D\‘j Group 658

wwhes go o RAAF  DARWIN
26-17-44.
Cﬁﬂ:ﬁ%@g Tew Yeor.

Welf, Christmas {a now weff and twuly over, and judging by the Looks
on some of the boys' faces, there ane a few soxe heads about! 1 sdnceredy
kope that aff at home had a4 good a day yestenday as 1 did.

The Chnistmas Dinnen was defightfuf, and conadlsted of:
Aspanagus  Soup.
Roast Turkey, Chips and Green Peas.
Pfum Pudding and Custard.
Chnistmas Cake.
A well as aff that, the 'exiras' conaiated of Minties, Fantafes, Chocotate,
Figs and Raiains. The drinks were Qrange Corndiaf and Cidex.
The Mess was very weld decorated with pafm feaves and white Likies, and we
wexe waited on by the Sergeants and the C.0. Many songé were sung, and
everyone had a wonderful time. The onfy drawback te the day was that 1
was on duty in the agterncen, 1 sampfed the Christmas Cake you sent and
it was veny enfoyable. 11 should Last quite some time.

Dean Mum,

One day Last week, one of the native boys Aspeaned a crocodife which waa aboul
jive feet Eong. The skin wat neadly beautifuf. The natives went fo work
immed{atefy. They skinned and fitfeted the croc, then buift a fange fire.
When the fire had died down the crocodife meat was dropped inio the ashes
and covened. 1 don't think {t had been Loyt thene moxe than fwo minuies
befone they wene naking it out, baushing off the ashes and tearing it to
pieces with their feeth. How woulfd you have féed to sample a piece?

Last Sunday a Spoats Carnival was hefd fon the natives on a neaxby beach.
Aften funch the tnuck made fwo tripa down to the beach. The $insd bus was

forn the matives, 1 wish you coufd have seen them. There were about thirty
aff tofd and they were realfy packed on. Soon aften we anndived at the

beach, a croc was aighted. A coupfe of the boys had @ few shots at it

with a Buen gun, but did nol have any Fuch. The natives then raced afong the
beach and dived info the waten after the croe which they foflowed out o

a sandban and speared it. I'm quite sure 1 woufdn't be chasing a crocodife
in watex up to my waist. Then affer alf the excitement of the crocedife
chase the Carnival ataried.

Thexe was the High Jump, Broad Jump, speat throwing, running, sack race,

whee tbanrow race and Tug o'War. Most of the natives can fump weff, and are
good af nunning. There were quife & few fuany incidents... Like ofd umbrefta’
“a the Sack Races and when the nope broke .in the Tug o'War, And as wefl as
providing the natives with good prizes, there was plenty of fun, for the
afternoon provided the boys rof4 duty' with an excelfent afternoon's enter-
taimment. Juat begore we feft the beach on oun way back, the rain stanted Lo
poun down and everyone was scaked, My washing was on the Eine, and 1 didn'l
have one dry paixn of socks which was definitefy a bad show.

Shontfy after we had arnived back at camp, Umbrelfn became tangled up with

a Live wire and had to be pulfed off with o bfanket. Fon some Lime agten he
was quite dazed and deaf. 1 don't hink he knew what it was alf about.

1 don't think 1 told you about the A.C.F Chuistmas Hampers that were diastnibu-
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ted a few days ago. This {s the Eiat of the anticfes contained:-
Christmas Cake.
Chrisimas Pudding.
Peaches.
Checolate.
Chewing  Gum.
Tooth Paste,
Tafeum Powder,
Washer.
Handkerchief.
Wniting Matenial.
Calendax.
and Tobacce.
The hampex that 1 neced{ved was frema chap al Geefong, and T have sent him
a fettern of thanks.

Your Letfer together with a parcel of papers annived fast Saturday and
1 was very pfeased to hear from you. 1 am nathen shoat of cotton at the
moment and have some sewing to do, so0 T would appreciate {4 very much {f
you would send up a reef when you get the chance, Whife wiff do fine.

Young Paddy, a £ittle native boy about nine, did a bit of writfing on the
top of this fetien, He {s a shrewd £itile chap.

Wekk, Mum, it i» affer ten o'clock, and as I'm feeling nather weany, 1
think T wilf folfow the example cof the othen chaps {n the hut and "hit
the hay.' Before T close, 1 would once again Like to wish alf atf home
a Happy New Year, and hope that 1 wiff be with you again before very fong.

Goodbye for now,
tove to ALE.

Stan.
HERHURNURARERRRR

THE MARINE TRANSPORT.

60 Radar did not have an airstaip, and|l
the cfosest strip was at Bathurat
Mission, at the southern end of
Apsfey Stralt. So a succession of . |
small RAAF marine craff were 'atfached’ ’ K J
to the atation - each for severaf X
months untif a nepfacement took over
the job. This was Lo provide a ferry
senvice along Apsfey Strait from
&0 Radan to the Gaxden Point Mission
and on to Bathurat Taland Mission
where the smaff airstrip was Located.
The Ansons and DHE4's were able Lo
fand there bringing suppfies and
pensonnel fon the Mefuille Taland station.
In sdmifar fashion to the Secunity Guards, the Matine Boatl crews were nof
posfed to the station, but were 'atfached.' This gave some {ndependence
from the stafion Life, and the crew - wiually two - often Lived on the
cragt, and moored 4f in a creek down near the Piper Head beach.
At Eeast four cuaft were aftached duxing the £ife of the station,

HER SRR R MRS
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THE MELVILLE ISLANDERS - THE TIWI PEOPLE.

The nadan men found the {sfand people - the Tiwi - healthy, happy and
neady fo hefp, fon they fully xpalised what the wan was about. They
centainly appeared to Bive welf on the good food s0 readily avaifable
fon the taking - fish - crocodife - the bush tuckex....and being istand
§ofk, the sea and sea food were pant o4 every-day Life. The men and
women gathened food grom the sea, whife the yeungstens played on the

beach and swam drom dayfight te dusk.

Many of the iafand men had afready served on some of the Marine units
auer the stnait in Damwin, thein conatani association with the isfand
watens ensuning thein seafaring shilfs, panticularly on smallen crahd
And with the annivaf of the radan unit, theinr hefp around
the camp and in providing 4ish and game as a change fiom
the monotonous Bufly and MV diet was particufarfy welcome.

Some exampfe of their 'dug-outs’ and §ishing chagl
were seen on the shores af Apafey Stnait - heawy and
strong - and even the youngsins wexe abfe to manage

them weltkf .
HARBHERARRAARAAY
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MELVILLE MEANDERINGS. . Theo Harvey.

I phoned my mate Fenton - and all he says is "Write me a story about Melville®
So I think back to my Melville days - my fifth island stint - and First

I remembered the poor old cock who was certain a poultry Menu would improve
his fast fading image. About 10 geese he wanted....so after negotiations as
to first pick of the drumsticks, I called up a small group of rockie operators
and after being dropped off near the beach, we set off to walk to the estuary
dividing Cape Van Diemen from the rest of Melville. Our aim was to cross

the estuary, then blast some ducks and geese that always seemed to be busy

in the swamp on the cther side.

The day was a bit warm, even for the Territory, and my young mates soon
declared they'd 'had it’ - they called it a day after only a mile or so and
headed back to the truck just as the driver decided he'd read his comics
and would head back to camp. The lads evidently expected me to give up
the hunt too, and persuaded him to wait half an hour, but while there was
no Theo, they did hear one shot—gun blast, then no more. They reckoned
they'd enjoy lunch in the coolness of the Mess and then return to pick

me up with the cook's order.

Mearwhile, I'd managed to cross the estuary in a dug-out - a heavy canoe
hollowed out of a single log - and the apprentice ferry master far the
trip was a piccaninny of at least 5 years who managed the thing quite well.
But for his service he demanded 1 tin of Bully anrd 1 tin of Log Cabin,
presumably for Dad who'd cbviously taught his son well. So after crossing
the Big Water with young Hiawatha so to speak, I sallied Fforth into the
big swamp, lined up two magpie geese and let 'em have it.

But the cartridge powder must have got a bit damp in the cance that day...they
just tock off in a hurry and their honks and squawks scared cff hundreds
that all just disappeared in a med flurry of flaps and honks and whistles,
leaving me locking like the monster of the black swamp.

So with nothing edible left to shoot at, I returned to the canoe where

I now found two mighty Melville warriors on guard,

Only after ancther tithe of bully and promise of baccy (for truth to tell
the apprentice got my last) was I safely delivered back to the cape side
once again....at least my credit was good with those fellows if not with my
Bank.

But T fourd I had a bigger argument with the C.0. and the DWD for taking
out a team of youny rockies with no water or rations..."But weren't they
all IAC's like me and far bigger?” was no excuse I was told. So it was

that later parties anxious to go fishing or shooting and calling on me

to lead them wondered why I always insisted on a kit inspection befare
leaving camp, very much to the 'a' and 'be'-musement of a new C.0. and

a later DWO.

aAnd then.I remembered that Melville had an enterprising and very pleasant lot
of TIWI families living near the camp and on the beach who often sold us
nice examples of their pre-historic tools and weapons from the dream-time.
For a starting price of 1 tin of baccy we could get a genuine throwing
stick or a mini barbed spear....but we found both were certain to break

if thrown too realistically. We reckoned at the price they should at least
fill the purpose designed for. When some smart alec amongst us translated
their reply, it was..."Yes - they're made to break - if you wanted the

real thing you should say - you have rifles - what for you need cur weapons
to fight Jap man 2"

Their logic defeated us, but we still demanded some recompense, so a deal
was struck, They would take us fishing and we'd bring a net.
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8 or 9 white fellahs and something like 30 or

40 piccaninnies plus Mums and Dads tock off for the beach end of the estuary.
It was low tide with the estuary no more than three feet deep where at

high tide it might be 24 feet. There was no great flow of water, and it
looked about right to pull the net from one side to the other, then drag

it round so we could pull the thing in with the catch. So in we all went,
and in no time at all we had a couple of bags full of fish of all shapes

and sizes to take home, and we were ready to go.

But...."No boss — we wanna some croct®

There was an outburst of colloquial Air Force language and a frenzied splash-
ing as those Anzacs scranbled cut treading on water almost.

Our dark mates nearly collapsed and drowned laughing, and when we demandgd,
“crocs in here?" »myo right boss - plenty 1ittle fellahs!" And bending
over, one swirled the water & bit and stood up with 3 feet of angry young

croc in his arms. "Iook Boss. . .he no hurt you fellahs!"
of our crew who figured Mum and Dad croc

pigs' backside was the reaction
might well be there scmewhere, and there followed ancther mad scramble

to get away-
vihy you fellahs malarki us?" some one demanded.

Our sable friend holding the croc gave a sly grin.
malarki us fellahs plenty timest"

So ten points to the local boys that time.

S0 a couple of days later,

wyou white fellahs

REHBHHHARHHERNER

THE VICTORY PARTY.

On August 14th., 1945, the 60 Radaxr Victony party was hedd dn the Mena' Mesd
wheae 4o set the Acene, the men weni fo considerable treubfe fo decorate

the hwt. Fortunatefy, a photo was taken of the nesult.

Simifan Mess parties on beach parties were organised at most radat Atations
in the Noath Westean Atea, and the inatructions from Ait Pefence Headquarters
was that aff stations should cfose down for two days - an instruction that

atl stations were onfy too happy Lo catry out.

At the beach parties there was swimming, beach sports of alt kinds and
games - cooking a meal on the beach perhaps {n barbegue fashion, o any
popular activity the men coulfd think of; whife at the Mess pariied there
could be a disbursement of W - — . - T
we f4are funds fo buy Canteerig
goeda ox nibbles o1 maybe
been even! And there would
be the cusfemary concerd \
items provided by the men
themsefues with the usuaf
varied quality,

Doubtless the Mefuiffe
pariy folfowed the usua
pattern with a special
suppen of, some kind - fiah
on cooked rawsages o
whatevex.

HREBAARNBHRHENH




MELVILLE MID "45°'s. Ron Jones.

My time out on Melville was rather short....it was during mid 1945 when
things were really starting to wind down and duty shifts were scmewhat
boring - especially at night.

I remember conditions at the camp were fairly comfortable with a reasonable
amount of time available for our recreations, which were mainly swinming,
fishing and football matches on the beach, these being a combination of
Aunssie rules and rugby. I recall a couple of shark alerts during our
swimming excursions, and of course we were always on the watch for crocs
which scemed to like the area. Speaking of crocs reminds me of the occasion
when a team of the local Tiwi boys arrived at the camp one evening proudly
displaying their 'kill' - a pretty sizeable croc. Whatever happened to

it afterwards I never found out...possibly it became a commnal meal.

From what I remember, the locals were a pretty friendly and helpful lot,
and we saw quite a bit of them, not only those who helped around the camp,
but also those living down near the beach where we spent quite a bit of
our spare time.

1 seem to recall an arrangement whereby a few of f-duty personnel visited

the nearby Catholic Mission at Garden Point for a day or two from time

to time. I think I only went there there once, but it was a good break

from the routine of camp life, and our hosts certainly locked after us

well. In return for the hospitality extended to us by the Priest and Brothers
we always made sure that our beer ration -(and probably a little more)

went along with us.

An incident - or predicament - that I got myself into came about after

I was landed with the job of camp barber. This was 0.K. amongst the boys of
the unit - very short back and sides was quite acceptable to them, but

on one occasion we were visited by a Senior Officer and seeing me at work,
he decided that he too needed a trim. I protested and suggested he would

be far wiser to wait until he had returned :to Darwin and received more
expert treatment, but all my protests were to no avail and I was ordered

to go ahead - a most embarassing situation, for 1 had never been a barber or
cut hair before my Melville appointment.

My guess is that he regretted his decision. I might add that the clippers
and tools of trade, wherever they had come from, had seen far better days.
My one consolation was the well known fact that the difference between

a bad haircut, and a good one was about three days!

about the only other thing I can remember about 60 Radar is the trip out

to Melville and back, and especially the latter. The trip out was by air,
probably an Anson, when we landed at Bathurst. The landing there was a

bit precarious because of the short runway and water at the end. Then

from Bathurst it was an uneventful launch trip up Apsley Strait to Piper
Head. However, the return trip was a pretty torrid affair, for the whole
trip was by Air Force crash boat, and once in the open seas, it was pretty
wild, and sometimes downright frightening. BAnyway, after an early departure
from Melville, we eventually made it to Darwin just on dusk with a sick

and sorry bunch of radar chaps on board.

I'm sorry I can't remember names of any who were there with me, and good
luck with the project!

PR
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These photos wene faken at Mefvifle
by Stan Ledgex. L

MELVILLE EMERGENCY!

The big concern - even fear pexhaps - al outlying and iafand atalions
particutanly - was that assistance was not readily avaifable {n the event
of an accident on serious iPtness which called for inmediate hoapital
attention. So sometimes the men worked hard at fevelfing and clearing

a flat area s0 that a smalf plane could fand - a DHE4 ox an Anson cf 'Doc!
Ferton's 6 Com FRight. This was the prionity task for the men out en
Montalivet 1sfand who were pul to work whenever they were 'off duly.”

gn penhaps those same smalf Light pfanes could land on @ §{irm, fevef beach
area at Low tide - which was the practice at the Bathunst Tsland and Percn
1afand stafions.

But then there wene the mone difficult stations, such a4 Cape Don and Meluvifle
Tofand with no suitabfe fanding area cn fand ox beach. It was reafised
that these stations coufd be serviced by the Wafrus amphibian - the rather
queen £ocking 'pusher’ plane that coufd fand on sea on fand, and thest
wese abfe to bring urgently needed Apares, ot maif, or fresh food as welf
as the odd passenger ox Lwo.
But importantly, {in an emergency, the Walrus could be expected within an
hout ot twe, and any patient nequiring treatment could be in hospital within
a few short hours - a greal ré-assutance and confidence boosten for alt
personned.,
Thene were at feast two 'Walzus’ emengencies at Melville - when LAC Dimaey
was gfown ouf in Decemben 1944, and i{n Manch 1945 when LAC Fyfe was §Lown
out - both men suffening from auspected appendicitis.

REBEREANHHARR
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60 RS LEAVES THE TSLAND. Morrie Fenton.

A 10 day trip with W/0. Scadden's maintenance
party on 06-11 YALATA.

We boarded YALATA about 4 a.m. on Thursday at
the beginning of November....then out we went
from the Darwin Marine Section., Just out of the
harbour we passed D5, a sparkling new destroyer,
then fresh eggs for breakfast! The six of us

in the party had decided to lock after curselves
this time for meals and food, as on the two
previous trips the crew had managed to leave
all the cleaning up jobs for us. So Derry Mamn
and I had gone cut on a shooting jaunt with a
shotgun to Knuckey's Lagoon and got a few geese
which had been cooked for us. We had one of thesd
for lunch, and was it any good! -
With us was a Catholic Priest from the Garden o
Point Mission on Melville, and we all camped on

the hatch amidships, and I mostly read and
generally enjoyed the trip. We passed the Bathurst Island Mission about 1 p.m
and entered Apsley Strait which separates the two islands, and after a trip
which almost seemed like a river trip, we anchored off Garden Point where

a Mission catered mainly for the voung people of mixed and varied races.

Rext morning, after a quiet night at anchor, we proceeded further in the
barge, landing eventually on a beach about 8 or 10 miles below the radar
station where several families of the island people welcomed us. They seemed
to be living on the beach. Anyway, we unloaded all our gear and stuff, and
the station truck took us to the camp where I met several old friends,
including Murray Marks and Theo Harvey.

Saturday. On the job at 7.30. The station men had the job well under control
and really there wasn't over much to be done. During the morning, ome

of the camp Aborigines struck trouble. Somehow a pole about the size of

a half telegraph pole came down on him. He was knocked ocut, sick for a
couple of days, but soon was back on the job. Had it been me, I would

have been killed I reckon. The natives were rather funny in that they

mix English with their own lanquage...I heard one chap abusing his wife in
their own language, finishing up with "bloody fool!" Their tribal customs
customs are rather different, too, for unlike the mainland tribes, they

set up painted carved poles as grave poles, soamething like the Indian totem
poles, and these seem to mark their sacred places. Their weapons are
different, too, for they have rno curved boomerang, hut use a heavy throwing
stick. Saturday night Derry Mann received notice of his posting south,

ard he was very happy. We celebrated in the usual way with a couple of
bottles after tea and of course
ve set his bed.

Sunday and Monday. The work
around the Doover area is completed
and all the heavy steel frames and
stuff is packed and stacked, ready
to be carted away and lcaded onto

Top photo. YALATA anchored at
Garden Point,

At Left. The bange at the beach
near the station,
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the barge - then a barge load was taken down to be loaded onto YALATA.
Fram Tuesday to Friday we loaded and rested, with nothing much else of
interest happening. It seemed a shame though, to see some of the island
people of mixed races living on the island. Some were fairer than myself,
fine featured lads, and I heard the girls are very pretty, mostly being

a mixture of Jap, Malay and white. We were not allowed to see them. The
Mission apparently is more like a home, with dormitories, eating halls,
school and so on. The Sisters apparently returned to the Mission about
last February.

and the piccaninnies,...Gee they were cute! They're real funny to see.
Naked and unashamed, with important looking little bay windows, or 'pots, !
they play and swim from dawn to dusk.

We finally left the station area on the Friday afterncon to make our way
back to YALATA on the barge. One of the Lister Diesels was to be left at

the Mission, and somehow this was dragged to the barge and loaded last

with the station truck, But first a word about the C.0. Overzealous to

a fault. Mad with the zeal others would say. Anyone would think he was
chasing pramotion to the end. One of the chaps would dispose of stuff

out in the bush where it certainly would be used by the locals....but he
would follow and drag it back. There were tins and tins of pineapple in

the store, but we had to eat dried apricots more or less just cooked up

in water. But the lu-lu was the camp supply of toilet paper. ..there was

a large bin, a double locker and probably other boxes full of the stuff.

You can imagine the wisecracksj and unfortunately, the boxes seemed to

break open quite a bit, and rolls by the dozen, or hundreds, went everywhere.
The young ones threw it and pelted each other....it lined the water's edge
like foam. Every local Family had a supply to last months!

The big OOL transmitter was treated with great care and respect, and was
carefully stowed, but the receiver was on the beach and hard to move, 1 seem
to remember. The W/Q stood with hands on hips, and studied it, then used his
great strength to up-end it, end over end down the beach and up the ramp into
the barge. There was much tinkling of glass and straining of corners...I
don't think it would have been worth much after that - in fact I think

it could well have been tossed overboard into Apsley Strait. But eventually
all was done to his satisfaction,and g ; R

coming back to Darwin, there were three
in the little convoy — YALATA led the
way, then the barge, and finally

the 40 foot launch that had been
attached to the station as transport.
Just after setting out, we ran

into a storm, and Boyl what a storm!
The best thunder I've ever heard!
Friday night we dropped anchor at

the Bathurst Island Mission, and

no sconer had we anchored, than

the dug-outs were bumping alongside,
with the TIWI folk wanting to trade
coconuts, pearl-shell and grass
skirts. 1 got a couple of heavy
throwing sticks, just like clubs o
really, but a bit pointed. TR
And so we returned, getting back el i . -

to Darwin Saturday afternoon at feaves Melfuiffel Munray Matks at feft
about 3 o'clock. We drove the  jeut offl F/0 Gallaghen at groni. Denry Ham

J

[

truck off the barge and all came gud Theo Haxvey Znd right on top.
back to ADHQ on board. Where did the unit dogs go at the end of the
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PERSONREL.

Unfortunately, the 6@ Radar P.O.R.'s (Personnel Occurrence Reports) have
either been misplaced or destroyed, and so the list of Personnel can only be
compiled from the names mentioned in the Station Diary and from those names
that can be recalled. So this list is very incomplete.

Commanding Officers.

F/Lt. W.G.Flux Oct. 1943, F/Lt. AW.Williams. Apl. 1945,
F/O0. G.Spencer. Feb, 1944. F/0. B.Gallagher. July 1945.
F/0. G.J.Ward.  Oct. 1944.

F/0. K.Henderson-Wilson also assisted at the time of formation,a)so F/0 A.Campbell.
P/O G.Ward was first attached as Radar Officer, later becoming C.O.

FRESRE SRR A
F/Sgt. Dakeyne R.B. Cpl. Cliff A.J. R/Mech
LAC Hingston R/0p LAC Thiele C.M. "
Joscelyne " " Moore F.W. R/Op.
Smith E. " " Belfrage P, "
cpl. Thompson R.G. * Cpl. Cole T.L. "
LAC Steiger H.N. G/H " Horricks W. MBC
cpl.  Tye A. R/Op " Floyd a. F/MBC
LAC Reddan v. " Sgt. Everett M.J. R/Mech
" Fox T, " Cpl. Wilson R.5. Med. Ord.
" Murray R.D, E/Mech LAC Ashburn A.R. R/Op
" Forrest P. R/Op AC] Harrison J.L. "
" Clarke p. LAC Pitman R.R. "
cpl. Kerslake R. R/Mech cpl. Hall W. Med, Ord
L Smith A. " 1AC Hckenzie A, R/Op
LAC O'Neill G.S5. F/DMY LAC Pentreath H. Cook
n Harris J.L. R/Mech Sgt. Power M.
" Bwen H. M.B.C. LAC Lynch J. Cook
" Moncrieff K. F/MBC Cpl.  Faith B.J. R/p
n Taylor Cock Ass cpl.  Gardiner J.C. i
" Davies E.R. Cook 0 Stewart Jd. "
v Davies C.0. F/MBC LAC Brett M. W/T
Sgt., Yeomans A.C. R/Mech Sgt. Jarrett L. WO
" Francis EX. T LAC Fairbairn W.G. Clerk
LAC Tamke D.R. Cook Ass " Best; H.G. WoM
" Rogers L.W. Cook LAC Watt G. W/T
AC1 Churchill 6. Carpenter Cpl. Harrington J.B. R/Mach
LAC Cussadia Cook Ass LAC Huoghes V. W/T
cpl. Arts W. F/DMT aci Andrews  W.R. R/Op
LAC Land C. DMT Sgt. House A. R/Mech
Cpl. Carstens H. R/Op LAC Dimsey D.E. R/Op
LAC Digby A.  DMI aAC Ledger 5. "
u Carr J. R/Op n Southwell W/T
" Davidson FE. " LAC Allan "
" Mills H. " cpl. Suisted K. Cock
" Vaughan W.S5. MBC LAC White J. Clerk
" MeCarthy R/0p act Hamill K. R/Cp
Sgt. Coates H.C. Clerk LAC Holliday L.R. Cock Ass
LAC Vaughan  H.B. F/DMT " Russell B.A. R/Mech
" Ryan L.R. AG/H u Warner R.A. R/Op
Cpl. Johnstorne C.S5. R/Mech " Dodd B. R/Mech
ar? AC1 Burge S. R/ Op " Stead D.R. F/DMT

{Continued) p



PERSONNEL.

List continued from previous page.

Guards.
LAC Barton A. R/Op

" Theobald L. W/T cpl. Wilson V.

" Mathers A. LAC Floyd F.L.
sgt. GSchooth  R. Med. Ord sgt. Mills J.A,
LAC Mitchell F. Cock LAC Collins G.K.
Cpl. Colborne E. R/Mech " Wiseman R.
LA  Rodwell D. R/Op " Hunter A.

" Pascoe R. " . Collins W.
1aC  Fyfe T. DMT " McPhee A.
Cpl. Pearce MBC Cpl. Friebe V.h.
LAC Sullivan " " Robinson E,
Sgt. Smith J. R/Mech LAC McNabb c.
LAC Janes R/Op " McMahon J.

" Stanley . " " Thomson J.R.

" Martin " Sadth E.A.

Jones R. R/Op " Lacy R.V.
" Davey R.D.
" Muoller A.A.
Whitelaw F.
ACY Field

LAC Bourke E

" Leary J

" Hunter G.

" Miller M.

" Tripp

" Lawlor M.

" Bantick A.

" Hillman A.

" Davidson J.

" Poulton C.

" Peterson G.

" Jennings c.J.

" Southward W.R.
Sgt. Kugler R.J.
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RETURN 7O MELVILLE
September  1991. Stan Burge.

The bookings were all made and we were

going to leave the next day. My friend

Dick Back, who had been at RAAF Base

Darwin in '44/45 meking oxygen For our

aircraft had suggested we do a trip

north and have & look around., (Right] The
The phone rang and Dick had to cancel bell of the

i . . DON _JSIDRO pched »
because of illness. So I went slone DN IS gEuicﬂmg§%§ agnp&aéhu;4t row

The flight was via Alice Springs, and the four hour trip was cer ainly a lot
quicker than the two days to Melbourne in '45. I was booked for ten days.so
did all the tours - Kekadu - Katherine - Litchfield Park. I hired a car to
drive out to Lee Point, and by prior arrangement was shown over 2 CRU,

the old 59 site, by the C.0. I had s lock at the Aviation Museum (not

to be missed) and also a workshop where a Mitchell was being rebuilt after
being recovered from Melville Island. It had been in the mangroves for
about Fifty years, but wes looking like new, thanks to the hundreds of hours
of the volunteers.

I booked my day trip to the Tiwi Islands and srrived at the terminal. A
couple of aircraft were waiting...no weigh-in this time - just climh aboard
please and we're away. Twenty five minutes lster we were on the strip at
Bathurst. Not the strip we knew...the new one is north - south and sealed.

A bus wes elready waiting and we commenced our tour.

First the old Mission church with its beautifully painted altar - the

W/T shack from which the warning of the First raid was sent by Father McGrath.
Leaning against it was the bent propeller of the Zero that crashed on Melville.
The blades are bent forward, so I was told, because the engine had seized,

the prop snapped off and fell independentiy. Only one bullet had hit the

0il supply. The aircraft is now in the Darwin Museum.

We were shown the big sewing workshop, the silk screening room where the
fabrics are printed in Tiwi designs, the pottery section with its kilns. The
school is well appointed, and we were driven around the residentiasl area of
neat little cottages. What a transformation from what I can recall From my
pass through as I returned to Darwin

Morming tea was prepared by the Tiwi ladies, and I told one of my war-time
stav and asked if there was anyone with the name of Koolemao.

"You mean Mark, my cousin - he lives at Snake Bay," she said. I have since
had the plessure of contacting Mark.

Morning tea over, we were loaded into a couple of bosts and taken across
the strait to Melville. Another bus took us to a waterfall for lunch, then
to see the Pukamani burial pcoles. Back to the Strait for s tallk on the
crocodiles, (as if I didn't know) and other wildlife, then finally it was
"Good-bye"” and back to the strip.

1 was asked if I would mind returning on a different plane - a single
engine one - going back via a detour to Palarumpi (Garden Point)} to do
another pick-up which suited me just fine. As we flew up Apsley Strait,
memories came back of the Walrus trip, and I'm almost certain I could see
Piper Head. We landed at a neat little strip with a small terminal building
with the name 'Palarumpi Airport.'* There was only time to see the church
and to take one or two photos. It looked & tidy little place - then it

was back to Darwin in about Forty five minutes after an excellent and
satiafying trip....My Return to Melville.

*Pafarumpi, formerfy Ganden Point, is now known as Pinbangimpi.
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THE STATION HISTORIES  Risied befow have appeazed in
* this serdes:
154 Radar Tauscoti
327 Radar Baoome
The Exmouth Radar Story (310-155-31)
38 Radan Bathuxsit Iasland
131 Radar Ash Tsfand f
39 Radar Poat Keals
46 Radanr Cape Don
307/61 Radar Peron Island
321 Radar Gove
344 Radar West Montalivel
60 Radaxr Mefvifle Tstand
The Mobife GCI's of RAAF Radan
2 Radar Skelch Bookfets.
A few of these ane stiff qvaifable, ox can be photoatat
copied. Additionakly, it is hoped ithat the 137 Afory
will appear Laier Lhis yeanr.

—

The production of these histony bookfels came about because
of the many contributed stoxrdies and photographs appeating
| in the six prnincipaf nadar books by Ed Simmonds and Norm
Smith:

Radar Yarns *

Moire Radar Yarns

Picteonial 1 |Overseas and Groups)

Pictonial 11 {Mainfand stations]

Pictorial 111LAn Afbum from ALE Aneas] *

*now oul of print.

Thene are sevexaf othenr books by various historians and )
authons fefling something of the Australian Radar Story.
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GARDEN POINT MISSION, nearest neighbour, and weff known to the men of 60 RS,

was handed over Lo Zhe Governmment on the Last day of 1967 Lo become an
Aboriginal settfemeni. The part Abordginal children then at the Misaion
were fostered out madinfy to homes around Darwin,

Land at Garden Podint was reserved for Church purposes, and in July 1990
a new church was opened and bfessed....0ur Lady of Victondies Church...so
replacing the ofd W2 Williams hui which had fong senved as the Missdon
chuach.

The settfement it now known as Pitrlangimpdi.
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