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THE RAAF

317 RADAR a0 LORAN,
PAGD axo GRAHAM MOORE.

317 RADAR {inst came "on ain' in Kimbeafey countny at the ofd
Pago Mission site on Mission Bay which was nonth of the
Drysdale Mission |now Kalumbusu] - its task being to watch
over the Daysdale ain strip which {n 1942 had become of
critical imponiance as an Advanced Operational Base fox

Zhe RAAF bombers of the day - the Hudsons - and the heavy
bombexrs which came faten. Many unidentified aircrafl

wene plotied §lying afong the coast - probably alf enemy
12eces - and Ln Seplember 1943 the radar was able fo give
4easonable warning of an impending ain naid on the Drysdale
Mission which evidenily was thought Lo be part of the

RAAF 58 {)BU baase.,

In 1944, alf RAAF operaitions were moved o the newly
consfrueted Truscolt ain base on Anjo Peninsufa, and 317
Radar moved o Sin Gnaham Mgone 1sland, strategicafly
sifuated north of Anfo whexe a Ui.S. LORAN station was

afso focated,

On Judy 20th, 1944, 317 took part in tracking the fast
enemy plane destroyed over Austrabia - a Dinah nrecce was
shot down in Vanasitiani Bay by the Spitfires of 54 Squadron
RAF - evidently the Dinah was Aeeking the new secnet RAAF
base.

Life at 317 Radar ihen became faitfy routine with much
ain fraffic to be ploited - but all friendfy. When the
wan ended, RAAF Radar personnel annived to Zake over the
LORAN station, and 317 cfosed and returned to Damwin af
the end of November 1945. The LORAN station continued
44 essential navigational senvice for aiteraft {Lying
Zo and faom the {slands unfif welf into 1946.
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FOREWORD

It would appear that Morrie Fenton's efforts in recording the history of the radar
stations in North West Area and the northern part of Western Australia are never
ending. He is to be applauded for producing the story of 317RS in operating both the
radar and the LORAN navigation station,

He has, over the past decade, created a worthwhile library tefling the stories of
individual stations that otherwise would not have been told. Experience has shown
that statements from individuals reveal far more than can be learned from those
vexatious Unit History Sheets. By directly contacting the fellows who served on those
stations he has provided them with an opportunity to “talk” about their recollections
and the mateship that occurred throughout the whole of radar network.

In the NWA there was 4 saying that service of a year in the region teok 10 years off
your life so that was 11 years you wasted. Since the war, the authorities and the
professional historians bave largely disregarded our service. Now we have a non-
professional historian in Morrie Fenton who is certainly correcting the situation,

The text has solved a small argument generated by a staff member of the War
Memorial who queried the site of the Old Drysdale Mission — it was actually at Pago
- but Old Drysdale Mission suits me. Another small item of interest was the
informatton that the station had one Ford 10 driven alternator and one old Howard —
very unusual.

In many regards 317RS may be thought of as a typical L.W/AW station but on Sir
Graham Moore Island it was one of our isolated and neglected stations. There it was
extremely vuinerable to possible attack by the enemy. Therefore it is hard for me to
believe that the Department of Veterans’ Affairs claims that it was located in ‘coastal
waters.’

The fact that our operators took over the running of the LORAN station after the
Americans left the area is historicaily significant as that system proved a navigational
tool for aircraft bringing back our POWSs from Singapore and other places of
incarceration. Of course it was of primary importance to the American aircrews
whose navigational skills appear to have been based on a hit and miss basis.

Congratulations Morrie on vet another clear picture of the conditions and life style
endured by our young men defending our shores during the Second World War,

Ed Simmonds
Port Macquarie
June 1999




RECOGNITION PLEASE! (Extracts from a Bud Ford letter.}

Yest I was on Sir Graham Moore! I thought it a horrible little outpost

of rock, and it was probably the closest IW/AW to Timor which was still
enemy territory - yet I am having problems with DVA even recognizing it
existed!

We had no airstrip on Graham Moore — no escape route if attacked - and

were actually transported to the island by barge, quite a long, tedious

and rough passage. Actually we were so far off shore that we felt we were
'serving overseas' and not in coastal waters, the bureaucratic definition of
the location. Qur opinion was supported by its isolation, rough terrain and
inaccessibility. ~ It has come as a great surprise and disappointment that,
although we were in the South West Pacific, and under the scope of 83 Wing, we
did not receive the Pacific Stars, but only the two minor medals, the same
as any whose service may not have seen them beyond Collins Street or
Canberra

I think the significant thing about being in Radar was that we really were the
Silent Service, sworn to absolute secrecy, and stuck out, for obvious strat—
egic advantage, on outposts often only dots in the ocean, many of which

HAVE NOT BEEN OCCUPIED SINCE — and with cur posting to these dots carefully
concealed in our attachment to H/Q back in Darwin.

It has always mystified me that there seems to have been scant recognition of
that war-time role played by those men who manned those inhospitable and
vulnerable specks of land off the isolated coastline of all parts of Australia
and particularly those off the northern coastline.

To return to SGM Island which proved to be the eyes and ears for the fighter
and bomber aircraft operating out of Truscott Field, or 58 OBU — there

was still operational flying being done fram the mainland...from behind cur
unit on SGM! usion I can only say that I am pleased I did have those
days in Radar wigdge that

o e " small detail probably worth considering was that I always
felt we were, in the event of some drastic enemy action, quite expendable?
When you realise, at full strength we only had Operators, Mechanics, W/T Ops,
a Fitter DMT, a Medical Orderly (and be not always) - and two perhaps three
known as Guards armed with the ubiquitous ,303 and with limited amminition,
a Cook usually with no off-sider....a full strength of about 20 bodies

under the command of a very young Officer, our effectiveness would not

have been great.

This gave us good reason to be innovative and pretty well self supporting,
with very limited rations. I remember once we only had timmed ‘*goldfishi,
dried potato and beetroot!! If we had not devised an 'explosive fishing
device,' - a grenade - our protein intake would have been minimal! On

Peron Island we ate dugong and turtle by the good offices of our Aboriginal
helpers {no greenies therei

FREHHIEAE R

. And an extract from a Kev Harrington letter.
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nd FE .?msh we ware told at the time of our service

on SGMI....perhaps we could have spent a more relaxed time fishing and
swimming. This matter has rankled me for years.
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317 RADAR. These fwo group photos ondiginated from
Len Rafph, which suggeasts thai they boih
were taken on Sin Graham Moocre I14fand.
Unfortunatefy Lthe names wexse not recoaded,
but in the Lowex phota, the C.0. F/Lt. John
Wedir is at the feft, then ALf Waffbridge
and Afec Chishofm., The Amendican Messman
"Joe' i4 seated, and among the others is
the Cook and Ted Ofifaway.
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WHO THE HELL WAS SIR GRAHAM MOORE? Len Rafph.

This was and sTi€E L4 a question frequently asked by anyone who wad ever on
317RS, on on the neighbouiing LORAN staidion. Both of these units were om
the istand of this name on NE Wesl Ausirafia, nol fax from Truscolf and
Kafumburu An the Kimberlfey.

This question has bugged me alf these years untif recently, when 1 decdded to
chase it up on the Inteanei. Eventualfy 1 Leaant that Sin Graham Mooxe

had a dstinguished career in the Baitish Navy as a caplain, commandirg
various ships of the Line, in battles against the Spanish and French fleets.
Eventually he was promoted to the rank of Adminaf and was made a Load of the
Adminally .

it has been mone difficuft to fearn just who named the {sfand aftex him,

but it seems that Caplain Philfip Parker King, son of the New South Wafea
Governor, and who explored much of the noxthean coastfine, named the {sland
in 1819,

1 afso fearnt that Sir Thomas Launence had painted Sin Graham's postraif

in 1792, and that i{ was hanging {n the Nailonaf Portrait Gafleny in London.
T viaited the Galfery xecently, but unforntunately the painting had been
taken down fox xestoralion. Neventhefess, 1 was abfe fo purchase for a

few pounds, a veay nice digitaf cofour prini of the painting.

So...was it an honoun to have this scruffy Litife uninhabitated isfand
named after gou? Having Apent some 4ix months or 40 Lfowards the end

of the war on Sia Graham Moore Taland, at both 317RS and the LORAN atation,
1 feel it was Lucky that His Lordship nevex got to make the frip out to
{napect his island!
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FROM A PAGO VETERAN'S DIARY. Ralph Sierakowski.

The nanrative that follows telling of 31774 beginnings is composed {rom
sefected items in Rafph's Diary, omiitfing pensonal wnotes, feaving mainfy his
refenences to Pago and 317

Ralph would alfmost ceaiadinfy be the most 'aendion! of 317's ex-personnel.

I enlisted in the RAARF in January 1943, and after 'Roockies’ at Shepparton,
most of February was taken up on Ops' Course 64 at Richmond. Then came

that legendary trek down to 14 RDF Wilson's Prom, somehow toting a pianc-
accordion as well as my reqular gear,

My stay at No. 14 lasted fully eleven days - then it was back over that
legendary trek again when I had hardly recovered fram the first - then

came my posting to the RDF at Mascot where 317 RDF was asserbling and forming
up prior to leaving for the Drysdale River Mission in far north Kimberley
country. You might say it was a bit of a rush job,..but then all of these
early RDF postings were the same.

The first group of men was away on April 4th. with P/C. Ramm as C.0. - on
USA Hudsons - via Archerfield, Charleville and Daly Waters — then a day later
we were with the CBU Group at the Drysdale Strip receiving good local advice
to "Beware crocs, snakes and mossies." 'The next day, the 6th. April, we drove
the last 14 miles to Pago Pago on Mission Bay where 317 RDF was to be set up,
with the camp arcurnd the old Page Mission building. All this had came about
in less than a month.

Over the next few days, 6 tranaport planes arrived with more men, equipment
and stores - the Pago Mission site was transferred over to the RAAF who
agreed to look after the buildings and garden, also the Mission lugger
moored nearby. It was agreed that all cther than the RAAF men would re-locate
to the Drysdale River Mission at Kalumburu. One instruction:- in the event
of invasion, all Radar men were under the protection of the RAAF C.D. at the
strip, and we were to follow him in retreat! Where to, 1 wondered!

April was a settling-in month of sheer hard work. I was appointed Acting
Corporal {probably unpaid) - and we erected 5 tents, built a fish-trap,

dug 3 slit trenches, and then began erecting the Doover and power lines to
the motors and generators. The supplies were unpacked and stored, and

a phone hook-up to the tech. sites was begqun. In the middle of all this
work, heavy rain swamped the tents and the occupants moved back into the

old Mission building. But we persisted and persevered, and we had a trial run
on the Poover on the 24th. - all seemed O.K. and we were ready to go 'On Air.'
Ore lucky break - we had fresh meat, courtesy of the
Missioners; and our first official visitors were
G/Cpt. Wiggins, W/Cdr. Pither and two other
officers.

Our hard work continued en into May, but our

first mail arrived early in the month which was

a good morale booster for the troops. We also

met together to elect a Welfare cammittee, and we
enjoyed an informal evening with speeches and

music with roasted Drysdale peanuts for snacks.

And after some early hiccups, the Doover was now

on 24 hour cperation.

It was my own special day on the 17th. which was

my 27th. birthday, celebrated in greatly different
fashion to my 26th....but I enjoyed it nevertheless.

A/Commodore Bladin, AOC, was on the station with
us in June and he promised to sort out the hold-
ups in Pay and Canteen Supplies - maybe.
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S0 the routine work continued, and we recorded several unidentified plots,
possibly all enemy recces. And Darwin was raided on the 20th., with scme

of the raiders also being tracked by us.

Then fresh Canteen supplies arrived — also a Pay Clerk from Wing, so our

air Commodore visitor had certainly been able to stir the pot a bit.

At the end of the month, 22 RAAF Guards arrived, and so now there was an
almost completely separate unit within the unit:- and we reaped a big harvest
fram our fish-trap - plenty to feed 47 men and two officers.

July 1943....and we're still making improvements — all the more necessary
now with the large nurber of Guards with us. We built new apen showers,

and we were all instructed to be extra vigilant on nights of the full moon -
the favoured nights for raids of all sorts.

P/O. Ramm was posted away - the new C.0. 'pro tem' being F/0. Gonsalves.

The main interest this month was cricket....we picked a team and practised
ready to play the OBU on the 25%th. with a concert to follow.

Early in August 317 responded to the hospitality of the OBU with a SwWimming
carnival and a concert at Pago; then on the 11th. the C.0. and the Guard
Sergeant followed up on our rifle and Tammy-gun practice by letting fly along
the beach with Tracer bullets. The men who were resting in their tents
rushed to the slit trenches with rifles at the ready expecting to repel
unexpected visitors. A Hell of a joke! Same one could so easily have

. been injured, An American Lib. is down somewhere in this area, we're told.
Same badly needed Rec tables and seats arrived on the 25th., and with bush—
fires raging inland, we burnt off arcurd the camp-site as a precaution.

On the 2%th. we enjoyed another cricket match and concert at 58 OBU.

September commenced quietly enough - F/0. Glover took over fram F/Q. Gonsalves
as our C.0. ~ and I won the Booby Prize at euchre, a popular pastime. Then
Mr. Glover presided at a Welfare Comittee meeting - and some 30 visitors
from the strip came to a return Swimning Carnival and Concert which we

staged at Pago.

BIG JAP RAID ON KALUMBURY MISSION.

21 Bombers, & Zeros passed over Pago al 9.30 a.m. Jap pifots could
be seen visually, {fying as fow as 500 feet. The Doover was off the
ain at the time and §413f news of the coming raid was from an afent
grom the RAAF Guands at the beach. With this 10 minute warning, aff
at Pago had resonted fo the trenches....Kalumbury was {mmediately
alerted and had 20 minufes warning. ALL Mission penscnned nesonied
{o the trenches and the nivexr bank foliage.

Fathen Thomas GL£ and 6 Abonigines were kilfed by dinect hits om the
thenches in the fowl yard at the rean of the Monastery. On the 26th.
1 had played with and nursed £ittfe Benedict, who was a chubby 2 year-
of; maybe {4 there wene no trenches in the yand, alf would have made
for The couven of the niven bank, only a few hundred yards away, and
all might have been saved. There wene no RAAF casualfies.

C.0. Kahn of 58 OBU and C.0. Glover 0f Pago atfended the buriafs.

The last days of September were spent building up protecting barriers around
the Doover using drums of sand - and the camouflage was improved everywhere
over the station area.

Cctober. . ..more work was attended to arcund the station — more drums of

sand to protect the W/T tent - walkways were camouflaged and then came calibra-
tion flights to adjust the set more accurately.

A recce was over the area for some time on the 8th., and two ships anchored



in the Bay, with RAAF men and Aboriginal helpers working all night to unload
them.

The first rains of the coming '"Wet' fell on the 22nd. and the 24th., and

we enjoyed a great crab supper after a new Welfare Committee had been elected
on the 27th.

We finished the month with a good sporting result for 317 - we actually
defeated the OBU at cricket — 63 to 45.

6 RAF Spitfires were 'On Station' in November - a bit late for the action,
but very welcome in case there was any more. On the 6th. they chased a
Recce but had no luck. Cn the 7th., the night following, at 317, we enjoyed
a Musical night.

A week later we listened to the Melbourne Cup...and doubtless there would
have been a 'Bookie’ somewhere in the camp. Meanwhile a Wirraway flew

over Pago to check our camouflage effectiveness.

Our last biy job for the month was to start the construction of a new Oper-
ations Room — another big improvement for the Tech. area, which now camprised
the Doover on a raised platform to increase its range with the Ops. room
built in the base.

Decamber was to be my last month at Pago, though strangely I was to see
service later at Drysdale when 319 moved there, for I was posted to that
statien from 317. We all enjoyed a Farewell Sing-Sing with a great'get-
together' on the 4th. But as it turned out, this was a bit early for a
Farewell, as 3 weeks were to pass before T left Pago. Meanwhile 7 new
'postings in' arrived fram Wing.

Somehow a Spitfire missed the strip on the 22nd., but from the plots of
317 its course was estimated and the plane was located in 8t. George's
Basin. The pilot was G.K. and was picked up.

Christmas Day 1943, Christmas was always celebrated in as fine a style
as possible on a radar station, and 317 was no different. There was a
good dinner with same extras - Father Seraphim from the Mission came to
celebrate Mass - and a church service was arranged for all others. On
the next day there was ancther cricket match and social at the strip.
Cricket and swimming were our great entertainments at Drysdale,

Then on the 29th. my time ran out....I was called to the strip where I
slept on a Rec table, and then 6 of us were off to Batchelor on a Doug
next morning. From there I made my way to Fenton to join 319 Radar which
strangely, was soon to move cut to Drysdale.

1. The Amerdican Liberator was the 'Shady Lady' which came down on Mary
Island in Vansittani Bey. The crew was rescued by Father Seraphim
and a party on a Mission fugger, The plane was afterwards ffown off
the {sfand and nefunned Zo Fenton, but did woi {8y again. The plane’s
nese tunred...and its wheel tracks...can sTilE be seen on Mary Tafand.

2. The 54 Sqn, RAF Spitfire was pifofed by F/0. D.W.Ghay who was uninfured,
%nd aften 36 houns on his Life-naft in croc. waters, was rescued by a
uggex.
In ?9” the pfane wes 'safvaged,’ - but only by faking the plane apart
as the mud would not nefease it. A Hencufes tnanspont then delivered
the plane to Laverton, the intention being to use pgrts and patierns
10 assist in the re-building and restonation of othen Spitfires,
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RALPH'S RANDOM RECOLLECTIONS OF PAGO. Rafph Sierakowski.

Our sleeping tents and sLit trenches were situated half-way between the ofd
Mission building and the Doover at the beach - about 200 yaads from each.
The fatrines were nearby, and alf were well camouffaged. The original engine
shed was at the end of the Mission buifding and contained our power supply
of 1 Ford 10. and 1 Howard moton which were neasonably consisfent in voltage
and amps supply, but needed regulan attention. .
Swimming eatnivals between our Groups wene always held in the King Edward
Réver adfacent to the Mission area whene the aiver was sectioned off for
distance and safety. At Pago the tides rose up to 30 feet...at fow tide the
apron of the beach reached oul mone than half a mife....the incoming tide
would race in qnd one had to be veny canefuf not to be trapped in some
places. We often cantied foaded niffes when unfoading barges when fhe
SOUTHERN CROSS came £n. Smallf 3 foot and 4 foot sharks wene pfentifuf around
the shallfow waters.

Father Seraphim said Mass each morning whenever he was with us...as Shippen
of the Mission fuggen he was a constant visitor. He was a young Priest
among ofder members of his orden, and he enjoyed the company of most of

us at 317.

One incident of some sad humour occunned when we developed a very duccessfuf
vegefable garden from seeds sent up by our famifies, and with some assistance
faom the Missionaries and the Abonigines. A strong fence had to be erected
to keep out the many wifd donkeys that rcamed the azea. When everything was
nipening, the C.0. decfaned the enclosed ganden out of bounds to alf exaept
himseff. So, the next night, some of the boys took down pant of the fence
and of course, the donheys did the nest! No ome hnew anything, of ecounse,
and it was then back te the tinned fish and Bully.

Unbelievable perhaps - but we wene abfe to foam a 5 piece band from oun

317 fads....1 had the Hohner Piano-accondian; Keith Ring had his guitax.

Waf Tayfoxr of Adefaide was a drummer, and we concoeted a kit by Atr (
duded pig-shin over both ends of about a thind of a 44 galfon drum : 2
e badd dxamMiith pant o4 a bike pedal as the foot pedal; them we tigged
a couple of drded apricot drums with differing amounts of sand inside with
pig-skin cover fo provide side-drums; a variety of cow bells provided effects
as well a4 the ubiquitous stick covered with beex-botife fops and wash-
board sounds.

Despite tropical conditions, the accordian Atood up wedf to alf demands
throughout reanfy fwo years 'up nonth.' And we enjoyed a Lot of fun despite
our remaote and {solated Eocation,

A personal episode devefoped betuven myseld and Kelly the Cook aften 1

had been at Page a couple of months. Kelfy was a atrong, rough and tumbfe
guy, who chose to fook afier the C.0.'s needa, but stood over the neat

of us at meal times. For the finst three months, our xations were vexry
Limited. .. tinned fish, hard biscuits and Bully beef, some bread when he
felt Eike making it....

Kefly fancied himsedf as a street fighter and bragged about it. 1 was hardy
2xperdenced in this ari, but nevertheless T became an oulspoken critie of his
behavioun and eventuaffy chalfenged him 2o a 3-round batfle of the kifchen.
After a formaf chalienge, the bout was held two days Letex.

T had a disturbed night's sfeep, but neventhefess Pasted fwo completely
timed 2 minute nounds before he finished me off. Strange fo relfafe, we
became goed faiends aften this and often went fishing and shooting togethex.
Needfess to say, his cooking alsc improved, hefped considerably by change
to Aumy rations. We were fortunale that the Missionens also supplemented
our §ood occasionally with fresh meat. And we had a good supply of fresh
fish, mainfy mulfet, from our {ish trap.

HUHRBEARE SRR




MEMORIES OF 317 RADAR. Fred Box.

I was posted te 317 Radar, which was then at Drysdale Rivex Missdion, in
Late November 1943. The camp occupied the site 0f the old Mission at Pago,
and a new Mission station had been buiff funther along fhe river by the
Missionanies. The Misaion had been bombed by the Japs a Littfe earfiexr
ih Septemben when a Mission Brother and sevenal Abondginaf peopfe had been
kibfed, and it was considened that 317 Radar at Mission Bay was compromised.
We wexe ondered fo pack up and get teady to move early in Apndil, 1944,
when a Randing baxge, esconted by a RAAF Fairmife, iransfenxed ws fo Sin
Gagham Mootre Tsband. We wene dumped on the beach and set about the task
of becoming cperationat as quickfy as possibfe. Next the campsile was
%jtabliahed at the NE end of the isfand, and we settled down fo routine

ife.
Time passed, and oun supplfies were aunning shont, so F/LE. McCosker, oun
C.0., sent a signal to Danwin requesting suppfies;- them an urgent request,
foflowed by an extra-ungent request. Darwin eventuadfy replied that supplies
were on waier - to whicﬂ McCosken neplied "So are personned.” He necedved
quite a blast fox this, but {t was true as we were almost down to tea, handimck
biscuits, jam and baked beans. (e were catehing fish o try and augment
our supplies as things wene despenate.

Anothen dincddent worthy of wnote ocourred in the earfy part of 1944, when
the Guards suddenfy took o dislike 2o alf radar personned.

Goding on Dogwatch one evening and anmed with the passwond, the gour memberas
of The shift wexe getting closen and closer to the Doover without being
chaflenged, when we wexe stopped in out trachs by a burst of Tommy-gun
§ine over oun heads, We hit the dint very quickfy, Acreaming abuse at

the Guards who thought it alf quite hifan{ous.

We atf had to faont the C.0. next meaning - the Guards weie given a blast,
and the radar personnef were told to thy and get on better with the Guands
£n future. The Guards had their nevenge that night though, by shooting
out the Lights in McCosken's tent which was sLIEE burning affer officiat
'Eights out,'

We had a new 4et of Guards very shontly afterwards.

I feft Sin Graham Moere Tsfand at the end of June 1944, and after a short
4pell at 105 FCU, foined up with my obd oniginal station, 150 GCI at
Adefaide River,

Good fontune with your new book!
HEFHRRAHRBRBDRAIH
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A NERWUS INTRODUCTION TO SGMY. Kev. Harrington.

I was on Sir Graham Mcore from 28th. October '44 to 6th. July '45. I was a
city bred 18 year-old when I arrived, and I was told tall staries about
crocodiles - how they raided the rubbish bins - hew they barked like dogs —
how one fellow walking along the beach had to scramble on a large rock

and wait hours for the croc. to go on his way. Anyway, I was to share

a tent with a RAAF Guard - Gordon Drysdale was his name. Gordon went on
duty that night, and I went to bed, only to wake up in pitch darkness to
noises outside the tent.

What do I do? Do I wake up everyone? Do I scund the alarm? So .- What did
I do?....I did nothing - I just sat on the edge of my bed, rifle in hand
and cne wp the spout - petrified - peering into the darkness - seeing shapes -1
even had thoughts of Jap raiders - and the noise didn't abate. For the
first time in my life I was really scared.

After what seemed hours Gordon came back to the tent with torch in hand. I
told him of my worries and he laughed, pointing his torchlight into the
bush, and Yes!...There they were - hundreds of them! Soldier Crabs!
Throughout my life I have never forgotten that experience and the lesson

it taught me....Confronting the Unknown is a far better option than doing
nothing and worrying.

Incidentally, Gordon was a good artist and cartoonist, and I always wondered
whether he was able to further use this gift as a career.

R NETGHBOURS, THE LORAN AMERICANS.

In the time I was on the island we had occasional contact with the Americans.
Mostly when we met we exchanged our beer ration for their cigarettes, and
our bully beef for their Spam. We played them at baseball and softball

on one day. They were too good at baseball, but we did better at scftball,
hAnyway, 1 sprained my ankle sliding inte a base. At that point of time

we did not have any Medic, so that night in the Mess the fellows heated

up a plaster on the stove and put it on the offending ankle. The. cutcome
was a burnt skin and eventual tropical ulcer which made life disagreeable for
a time.

If a movie came over on the barge, we would invite the Americans to join

us. They were open, generous fellows and good ambassadors for their country.

INDEPERDENCE DAY ~ JULY 4th — CELEERATORY DIMMER.

We were moved to do something for the Americans on their big day - the
4th. July, American Independence Day.

Bud Ford, a big country lad with a great personality set about organiging
samething special. The Americans were invited to attend on the 4th. July
and we put on a Dinner and a movie to finish the night.

It was a great night....however, I think the 'Me-an-you' could have been

a figment of Bud Ford's imagination. Perhaps someone else may have a clearer
recall than I do,

I have enclosed a copy of the Menu and same very poor photos taken on SGMI.
One of these is a photo of a stage production - a Revue of some sort, and
the Americans were invited to this also.

As the youngest and more importantly the slimmest on the station, I was
elected to dress up as the Leading Lady....mwch to my embarassment.
Generally though, station life was focused on work. We worked hard and

we were always on our toes as there were always raids going and caming
from Truscott. We were armed when on duty, and the Guards' Unit bad a
machine gun post. There were passwords; and all that type of security.

HHH LI
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317 Radar, Sir Graham Moore Island. (From the AS0 Diary Notes.)

The service life of 317 Radar began in similar fashion to that of same

20 or more other IM/AW stations that formed up from early 1943 omward...

a Commanding Officer was first appointed who then began to assemble and

equip his new station at the Mascot Airport as it was then known (now Sydney
Airport). On March 1st. 1943, Pilot Officer G.Ramm was posted from Richmond
to cannand 317, and on the same day 5 men of various musterings reported

in. By the end of March, 27 men were 'on strength,' - and every one would
have been busy working on the equipment, stores and records of their new
staticn.

On April 1st. came instructions to proceed to its proposed site at Pago,

on Mission Bay at the 01d Drysdale River Mission Site on the northermn-most
part of the lonely and almost unknown Kimberley coast. Tha Pago site was

18 miles to the north of the New Mission Site which is now known as Kalumburu,
where in 1942 a small, rough airstrip had been brought to operational status,
largely through the work of the Mission staff and the Mission Aborigines.

The -airstrip was mow of critical importance being the closest Australian

base to the enemy strongholds in the islands to the north - and 317 RDF
station as it was then, was to becowe the eyes of the base.

Three days later, 3 planes - Hudsons - left Mascot with 17 Persomnel and
some equipment - then 4 planes flew out on the 4th. April, flying via
Archerfield, Charleville, Cloncurry and Daly Waters - with another 2 planes
on the day following. Altogether, 31 Personnel and same 32000 1bs of stores
and equifment were transported by air to Drysdale.

By the 9th. April, all Personunel of 317 had arrived at the proposed station
site, and work started on clearing out the old Mission site and buildings.

By the 12th., the tents had been erected, and work was quickly proceeding

at all the technical sites. The station came on air, and continuous opsration
began on the 25th. April, but all the good work of the men was negated

when the station had to shut down after only one day when a modulator
transformer failed.

The month ended with a visit by G/Cpt. Wiggins, W/Cdr. Pither and F/Lt.
Wadsley - W/Cdr. Pither was in charge of Radar installations, and he endeavour-
ed to visit all pew stations. Finally, W/T commmnications were established
with 58 OBU at the Drysdale strip, and with 10 Mobile Fighter Sector back

at Darwin.

May was a quiet month ~ the Doover was 'off the air' until the 11th. when

an improvised system enabled the station to resume operations. On the 15th.



May, all Personnel other than the Guards were attached to the newly formed
44 RDOF Wing at Coomalie which then assumed responsibility for all Radar
station wovements and supplies, while the small detachment of Guards continued
under the control of the Security Guards Unit at Darwin,

The C.0. received advice of his promotion on the 25th. - he was now 'F/0
Ramm,' - and the first aircraft tracked by the station proved to be a
'friendly.’

On the last day of May the unit was visited by the AOC MWA, Air Commodore
Bladin,

On June 1st, a new modulator transformer was Fitted into the gear which
then began working satisfactorily - and on the 4th. the First unidentified
aircraft was tracked at a range of 92 - 96 miles.

Further unidentified aircraft were plotted on the 8th, 12th, 16th, 20th,
and the 22nd - all travelling along the coast at ranges from 60 to 100
miles....but the best range to date was a 'friendly® tracked at 101 miles.
F/Lt. Wadsley, the C.0. of 44 RDF Wing made a visit during the month -

20 Security Guards were attached and arrived at 317 ~ and F/C Gonsalves
was also attached temporarily.

The complement this month was 2 Officers, 27 men and the newly arrived

20 Security Guards,

Early in July an instruction was received to explore between Cape Talbot
and Cape Londonderry to seek a better site — evidently results at Pago
were not as good as desived. F/0 Gonsalves and his party set off in the
Mission lugger, returning after three days with no suitable site in mind
--..but it was thought that Sir Graham Moore Island could be suitable for
both camp and Doover. This island was directly to the north of Anjo Pen-
insula.

On the 1tth., S.S.AUAGNA dropped anchor in Mission Bay with 6 months! supplies
for 317 and 58 OBU - and unloading operations tock some 4 days. Then on
the 16th. a concert was arranged, the men of both units contributing to
the programme. On the same day a Jap recce flew high over both old and
new Mission sites - obvicusly the increased activity at Drysdale was being
closely watched. Towards the end of the month, the tents were shifted
some 400 or 500 yards to a new site as evidently the mango tree site would
be subject to wet season flooding. And the first inter—unit cricket match
resulted in a win for 58 OBU.

August. 1943. A recreational programme began this month with the OBU as
the competition - swimming and sports events were won by 317....and another
concert was arranged in the evening: but the month also began with a serious
power breakdown, with the station resuming operations after two days when
the station was able to track a mumber of enamy recce aircraft which were
located over the following three days.

On 14th. August, an American B24 'Shady Lady® crash-landed on Mary Island
in Vansittart Bay. Unfortunately the big aircraft had travelled very low
and was not located by 317 Radar. Its distress signals were picked up

and eventually the plane was located by a searching Hudscn. The following
day a B25 returning from Timor became lost, but it was located by radar
and signals were flashed so that the aireraft was able to land safely at
Drysdaie. On the same day, the lugger left Mission Bay with provisions
for the B24 crew — and returned the next day with the men who had not been
imjured, They were able to report that the aircraft was nct badly damaged.
The next job was to re-locate the station powerhouse to a better site —
and the lugger and a party left to further investigate Sir Graham Moore
Island as a station site to improve station performance and coverage.

Yet another Jap recce was located on the 25th., - and the month ended with
a cricket victory for 317. Station complement was 2 Officers and 48 CR's.



On September bth., F/Q Glover took over as Radar Officer - and on the 13th.
enquiries were made by the powers that be concerning communication breakdowns.
F/C Gonsalves, who had been acting as C.0., left the station on the 15th,

on his way to No. 1 MRS back near barwin - apparently on the Sick List,

and F/0 Glover took over as Temporary C.0. This was the month when the

term 'Radar' was officially adopted...henceforth all stations were known

as Radar Stations....and at 317 the comminications problem recived further
investigation.

On the 27th. the area was raided by 21 bombers and 6 fighters. It was

good that 317 was able to give warning of the coming raid.

About 9.30 a.m. on 27th. Seplember 1943, the sinens sounded gt Drysdafe,
and those who could seek shelter did so at the Atnip and the Miasion.
317 had been abfe to give pethaps 30 minutes watning as a force compris-
ing several planes wgs tracked approaching the Diysdale axea.
The pfanes swept in over the Pago axea. The 317 Diany records 21
bombers and & fightens, though othen reponts varied from Lthis. The
fadar sation was not atiacked, buf as the planes approached the Missien,
they began dropping bombs and strafing the Littfe settdement - no
doubt mistaking the settfement fon the OBU unii, which undoubdedly
was their target.
The Mission buifdings and the surrcunds supfered extensive damage from
the bomba, the stxafing, and from fire, forn probably incendiaries
foflowed the finst heavy attack. The convent buifding, the garage
and worhshop, and the monaiteny were in flames. Bombs had expfoded
alf anound - and onme Large crater showed where a dinect hit had been
made on a trench which had been dug as a sheltex. This was found
te contadin the bodies of Fr, Thomas Gif and a Mission weman and hex
chifd.
A few bombs were dropped on the airstrip as the bombens roared out,
but Little damage was done at the base. As weff as Fr. Thomas, 5
Mission Abonigines had been hifled ai the Mission - thein buildings
wene destroyed whife fools and impfements, fons of stored provisions,
Luggen equipment and clothing wene Lost.
F/0 Glover from 317 attended the burdiaf of those kilfed, and offered
any matenial help possible from his station.
Between October 2nd. and 7th., calibration flights were arranged....these
were essential ta every radar station to ensure the tracking was accurately
plotted, and on the 9th. the SOUTHERN CROSS arrived with supplies.
The 11th. was a day to remember - a portable picture show exhibited films
of both educational and entertainment value — and on the 14th. came a Pay
Parade with paybooks being set up under the new system of payment at radar
stations.
The well known 5.S5.COOLEBAR arrived with supplies on the 15th. - and a
Methodist padre took the opportunity to make the trip and visit the unit.
The wet season was about to start! The first rain fell on the 21st., and
the next day the C.C. and his party of local experts inspected a possible
new site for the station.
On the 22nd. there was ancther Red Alert - but no raid followed - and Major
Lowry arrived to inspect the anchorage in Mission Bay and to advise on
the possible installation of Bofors gquns. & case of "Closing the stable
door after the horse has bolted!®
The station Welfare Comuittee met on the 26th, and appointed two new members-
Cpl. Mattner and LAC Kelly - and F/Lt. Chilton from Wing arrived on the
27th. to inspect the proposed new site.
F/Lt. Chilton departed to return to Wing on November 3rd, and a Controller
from 105 Fighter Sector arrived the same day, possibly because there was now

to



a flight of Spitfires based at Drysdale which needed same assistance in
course finding should another emergency occur.

On information supplied by 317, these same Spitfires were 'Scrambled' on
the 6th., and actually intercepted a recce, possibly damaging it.

There was an ACF Comforts parcel distribution on the 8th. — always a popular
occasion - and a Hygiene Officer spent a few days on the station, no doubt
checking the ablution and latrine area as well as the kitchen.

On the 12th., F/O Butcher, a Survey Officer, returned from Anjo where he
had been seeking sites and suitable tracts of land for a big new air base,
and W/Cdr Lush and his party set off for Anjo on the 23rd, followed the
next day by F/C Butcher and his survey party which suggests that the site
for a new base had been selected.

At this Lime, Dnyadatfe and Misasion Bay presented a scene of much
militany activity as sevenal profects began to move afong. A big

rew air base was being surveyed and planned on Anjo Peminsulz, and

317 Radar was soon o move to Sin Grakam Moone Isfand. At the same
time, operations continued from the Drysdafe airstrip - a new Ain/aed
heseue caaft arrdlved fo improve safedy, and Aboriginal hefpens wene
being recrudited fo hedp pariicularly at Mission Bay where auppfy ships
were calfing. AL 317 afse, a BL4 |IFF gear) was being instalfed,

and to improve station performance, a timber towex was being buift to
£ift the Doover above the trhees and surrounding Landscape. The necessary
Ops noom was to be placed in the tower base beneath the Dooven, and
all this had to be carefufly camouffaged.

Farly in December, the new 317 Ops room in the tower base was brought into
use, and the BL4 Interrogator unit was installed, tested, and proved effective.
The various survey and inspection teams moved arcund the area to carry

out their duties, while on the local scene there was disappointment when

a picture show could not be presented as the projector was faulty.

On the 2tst. and 22nd., there were two emergencies - a Hudson was in distress
and was carefully tracked and watched as it approached - and a Spitfire
which by-passed the strip was tracked for 99 miles until it crash-landed

in St. George's Basin where searching aircraft quickly located it.

On the 23rd., 55 ACF parcels were distributed, and a portion of the contents
was collected for the Mission children. And while there's no biary entry

for Christmas Day, undoubtedly there was the custamary Special Effort in

the 317 kitchen with the Cook and his staff turning on a special meal.

At the end of the month a large party of Officers arrived en route to Anjo
{(doubtless the new crash boat figured prominently in this movement - and

the Army Area Defence Officer and his party arrived to inspect the unit's
defence arrangements which received favourable comment.

January 1944.

The New Year commenced with a constant movement of Officers and men to

and from Anjo and 58 OBU at Drysdale - most, if not all movements being
through 317 at Mission Bay which seemed to be the usual purt of embarkation.
A Pord 10 generator engine was replaced - and on the 3rd. the LW/AW was
lifted to the top of the new tower, it was installed and was working again
in two days.

There was a Pay Parade on the 5th., and there was a Calibration flight

on the 6th., arranged via 58 OBU. W.T Operator LAC Knowles was evacuated
to 1 MRS on the 8th., and on the 9th. the BI4 (IFF) aerials were again
fixed on the radar array and the system was re-activated.

On the 10th. COOLFBAR arrived again, and on board was Sgt Camarelli and

2 detachment of guards to replace those at 317, and the ship departed again
after two days.
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A new 2 line telephone link with the OBU commenced working on the 13th.,
and an emergency landing strip was completed. But on the 16th. the phone
link broke down, the fault being located 2 miles fram the OBU.

The M.V. BABINO arrived on the 19th, with stores and equipment, and on

the 20th. the unusual-locking tri-motor Dornier sea plane arrived to be
refuelled, then went on its way again.

There was more trouble with the phone 1ink on the 24th., - and an unidentified
aircraft flew over the unit - possibly a 'Hap.' F/Lt. McCosker tock over
command of 317 on the 26th., and at the end of the month a fierce storm
hit, cutting the road and phone links, while the BL4 aerials were carried
away .

There were 2 Officers ard 39 O.R's on the unit.

On 5th. February, the BL4 aerials were repaired and replaced, apd the IFF
again began working, and 317 again became something of a transit camp as
parties of Officers and men passed through on their various and special
duties. A RAAF Chaplain and a Salvo officer visited, and on the 11th,

F/0 Freeman arrived on posting to 317 as the Radar Officer.

On the 13th. Sgt. Noonan and party from the Army Survey Unit at Adelatde
River arrived to 'fix' the location of the new station site on Graham Moore,
and F/Lt. Askew, C.0. of 58 OBU arrived with the usual party of men for
unloading duties - this arrangement applied whenever a ship was due. Then
a party of NOO's and men from C Company, 232 Aust. Light AA Battery arrived
on their way to Anjo. MNext HMAS COOTAMUNDRA and the BURWAH anchored in

the Bay, and a newly installed reticulation system for the camp and Mission
buildings was brought into use.

On the 17th. the SOUTHERN CROSS arrived - and on the 18th. the reporting
channels changed over from 110 MFS to 105 F/S - 110 was on its way north.

A Beaufighter had to force-land oh the 25th, - its position was reported
and the Rescue launch was despatched. The crew was rescued uninjured.

At the end of the month the astonishing personnel figures were recorded :

2 Officers, 38 men and 588 transients — an indication of the mmbers of
personnel engaged in the preparatory work for the construction of the new
air base on Anjo.

March 1944 began with similar movements of afficers and men through 317,
one notable name being that of Mr. Jolliffe the accredited camoufleur.

On the 7th. the Ford 10 generating units were moved from the tent engine
rocm to the newly constructed iron roofed and concrete floored engine room -
and on the 8th. the phone link to the OBU broke down yet again, and a W/T
watch was opened for 2 days while the line was again repaired.

The installation of new power lines was completed, and the revetting of

the new engine room with sand filled oil drums was finished on the 20th. -
and the reqular guarterly maintenance of the gear commenced, the work
being attended to by a visiting maintenance party. Other improvements
attended to -~ 3 showers were set up and a new concrete floor was laid in
the ablutions, while the recreation room (probably in the old Mission building )
was renovated and electric lighting was introduced.

Two unidentified aircraft had been noted over the area during the month -
and among the transit personnel were 21 men of 344 Radar on their way to
Montalivet Island who had arrived by air, then to be shipped cut on HMAS
BOMBO.

The transit personnel had numbered 261 for the month, with many 344 RS

men and construction squadron men as well as AR gunners among them.

April 1944. This proved a BIG MONTH for 317! Despite all the improvements
the men had worked so hard on and recently finished, the BIG MWE was now ON!
The C.0., F/Lt. McCosker and S/LdAr. Chilton, C.0. of Wing, made an aerial
inspection of Sir Graham Moore Island to assist in selecting a station site
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on the 2nd., and 2 days later the C.0. visited the island to make a First
hand inspection, returning a day later.

On the 8th. came instructions to cease operations the next day, and then
preparations and packing began. An advance party of 8 men with the necessary
tools and equipment to commence essential work, left Pago for the new site
which had been selected at the eastern end of the island. Back at Pago

the Doover closed down and went 'Off air' - the radar gear was dismantled
ard made ready for the move. Two power barges arrived from West Bay -

they were promptly loaded, and accompanied by a work boat, they left to
transport 317 RS to its new site. One day later - on the 12th, — the station
was operational again, the only damage being to the interrogator.

On the 13th. a water well was sunk, and the tents for the camp were erected
under trees while camouflaging was attended to.

By the 15th., the all important latrines were completed and operating -

the kitchen and Mess were ready by the 16th., and a road, 1% miles in length,
was cleared to the well site.

On the 17th., the Admin building with the C.0.'s room, the Orderly room,
Officers' Mess and Canteen were all completed - also the BLd4 interrogator
was again working.,

Next. — a road to the south-eastern beach was begun so that light supplies
could be landed and transported to camp, and a phone line from the Doover
to the camp was connected - and while this work was proceading, a barge
arrived with heavy supplies from Mission Bay.

At this early stage, an aircraft was tracked to a range of 134 miles -

a very satisfactory result.

On the 23rd., a workboat arrived from West Bay bringing urgently needed
food supplies...these came fram the Mobile Works Squadrons camp working

on Anjo....and to cowplete the island set-up, an Ops room was completed
and brought into use at the Doover.

At this stage, personnel were 2 Officers, 37 men and 67 Transients.

In May, the Kimberley RBAF stations were passing through a hectic time

of readjustment. 14 MAS was working on the new base and its buildings with
a Marine Section at West Bay - 58 OBU was still at Drysdale with 319 RS

as its watch station; 344 had settled in at Montalivet, and 317 had Jjust
successfully transferred over to Graham Moore. The transfer of supplies,
rations and equiprent to 317 was proving a bit unreliable, and so the C.O.
and the stores clerk took the opportunity to visit 14 MAS to try to improve
the situation. -

On the 9th., a workboat called to transfer a work party to West Bay to
unload and take charge of supplies and equipment destined for 317 — and

on the 12th., VICTORY, en route to Montalivet, called in at Graham Moore,
followed soon afterwards by 2 power barges bringing supplies from a ship
at West Bay.

On the 22nd., the C.0. again visited 14 MWS camp to enquire re supplies,
and about equipment not repaired, and on the 25th. was one of those strange
incidents - plots were apparently passed to Fighter Control at Drysdale

an 317's frequency while 317 was out of communication. This coald only
have been the work of the enemy.

June 1944. On the 2nd, the C.0. left for 14 MWS on a 'special’ assignment,
and on the 15th. $/1dr Grout-Smith, the Area Radar Officer and F/Lt. Clarke,
the Wing Medical Officer arrived on an inspection.

On the 17th. the C.0. left for West Bay to arrange for a boat to inspect
the western end of the island., Meanwhile, the floors of the bakehouse

and the showers were concreted........ and on the 21st and 22nd. the C.0.
and party inspected and explored the western end of the island.

On the 29th., the concrete blocks for the Ford 10 engines were poured.
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Cn the 8th. July, F/O Ron Pearce arrived to take up the appointment of
Radar Tech. Officer - and on the same day a Chaplain, and a Salvo officer
arrived on duty, both departing again the following day.

A shark proof swimming pool was completed on the 18th., -very necessary

in these waters where sharks seemed to number almost in hundreds , and

all hungry 4 footers. On the 19th. the C.0. left for 58 OBU which now

was at Truscott - he wanted te pick up phone cable and general stores.
While he was abgent, 317 participated in the successful interception of

an enemy recce - a Dinah which was seeking to locate the new base at Truscott.
317's task was to concentrate on tracking the intercepting Spitfires of

54 Sguadron. The Dinah was shot down in Vansittart Bay and proved to be
the last enemy plane shot down over Australia in WW 2.

The C.0. returned on the 22nd. - and road and phone connections were estab-
lished with the new U.S, LORAN station being built at the W end of the
island.

On the 28th. the station water well was deepened and enlarged, also the
storage capacity was increased to cope with the needs of all units...an
optimistic estimate!

At the end of the month, G/Cpt. Counsell, the well known Principal Medical
Qfficer for the Area visited the island.

There were several visitors early in August — S/Idr Chilton, C.0. of Radar
Wing, and F/Lt. Hare the Wing Medico (no doubt a follow-up on the visit

of the PMD in July) and F/O Pearce the Technical Officer left the unit

to visit Truscott on duty.

On the 9th., 317 suffered a complete shut-down - both generating units

were U/5 - but two coamplete sets arrived quickly from 319 Radar at Truscott
as that station was able to draw its power from the big Lister diesel units
of 154, and 317 soon resumed operations.

The C.0. then spent 3 days at Truscott with his return being high-lighted
with another inflow of visitors of varying importance. Then on the 20th.
the men commenced construction of a new power-house on higher ground where
the new camp was also to be built. The new engine house was coampleted

by the 30th., - a fine new shed 18feet by 12 feet with a concrete floor
and engine blocks, walls and roof of fibrolite, waterproof and well ventilated—
a shed which would be a credit to any radar station.

This month the personnel numbered 2 officers, 27 men and 47 Transients,
September. Following a three day course on cyphering at Truscott, F/O
Pearce returned to 317 to take over as C.0. on the 13th, On the 17th,

a barge arrived from West Bay and the crew reported seeing a vessel signalling
'805.' This was immediately reported to 58 CBU, and the vessel which had
lost its screw was towed into West Bay.

F/Lt. McCosker, the previcus C.0., left for Darwin and 105 FCU on the 23rd,
and on the 27th. Warrant Cfficer Ashdown, the experienced NCO from 154 RS
and who had supervised the setting up of that station's camp, arrived at
317 to assist, and perhaps supervise the re-construction of the 317 camp.
On the Bth. October, a work boat arrived from Truscott, bringing F/Lt.
Scott fram 105 FCU who remained only for the short time that the craft
stayed at the island..... one has to wonder as to the purpose..... More
importantly, a portable cinema set-up and its operator also arrived, so

a show was held that night,

F/0 Welch, a Zone Accountant Officer, arrived on the 15th., and he stayed
until the 21st probably to finalise an inspection and andit of the Canteen
books and the station stores.

The work boat was back again on the 22nd. with another picture show - always
a welcome event on a lonely island station - and there was a follow up
show on the 28th.

Another important event....the new Messes and kitchen were used for the
first time,

23



November. The Truscott workboat delivery service arrived on the Sth. with
stores and rations, followed thres days later by a motorized barge which
usually brought the heavy supplies - drums of fuel ete. The work boat

was back again on the 11th. and 14th. when US servicemen for the new LORAN
station came ashore, to be transported then to their new camp at the MW
end of the island. It would be interesting to hear a few US impressions
of the island,

The barge arrived again on the 15th. and 22nd., possibly bringing equipment
for the LORAN - while on the 22nd. the hard working Salvo, Captain Pedersen
came ashore to visit 317. ‘There was a picture show that night.

On the 25th., the Officers for the LORAN station arrived, and the senior
Radar mechanic returned to Truscott on the work boat so that he could be
admitted to the OBU hospital for ohservation.

On the 28th., a barge arrived again with a picture show on hoard — picture
shows now secmed to be a fairly reqular feature of island life.

The work of 317 now seemed to concentrate of watching for the big air base
at Truscott. Allied air traffic was now considerable, while even enemy
recces were past history.

Early in December a workboat brought W/T and radar spares, The well kriown
and popular chaplain, F/It. Beckett visited the station, and a maintenance
party began a 2 day overhaul of the tower and aerial.,

There were 4 barge arrivals — and 4 launch arrivals during December with

2 picture shows before Christmas when that special day was made memorable
with a performance by a visiting entertainments officer (F/0 Foster) and
his party, followed by a picture show in the evening.

The wet season had now worked up to its full strength, with two powerful
storms being noted.

January 1945.

On the 9th. January, a barge arrived with a supply of electric cable, oil
and stationery. Its passengers included a Zone Accountant Officer, also a
power supply maintenance team fram 5 RIMU. Work started the next day

on installing a new power line from the generators to the Doover, and as
part of this new arrangement, the engines were shifted to a new site.

Then followed a week of heavy rain during which work, activities and move-
ments were kept to a minimum. The weather finally let up on the 18th.

HMAS COONGOCLA with Lieut. Archer in charge arrived on the 19th. with rations
and mail, and there were 2 visiting officers - an engineer officer from
RIMI to inspect the completed work, and F/Lt. Kidd the Radar M.0. COONGOOLA
and the engineer officer departed the same day.

A launch arrived from Truscott on the 24th. with mail and rations - also
5/Ldr. Barry the €.0. of 58 CBU was on board. F/Lt. Kidd took the opportunity
to depart when the boat left that afternoon.

There was yet another violent storm on the 26th., and high winds continued
for days. But a barge arrived on the 27th. with a 1000 gallon tank as
part of the cargo, probably meant for the kitchen area.

The unit strength at the beginning of February was recorded as 1 officer,

2 F/sgts, 1 5gt, 7 Cpls, 21 LAC's — quite an impressive complement for

a small LW/AW station - and en the 2nd. February F/Lt. Weir arrived to
take over as C.0. - also Sgt. Ellis, a senior Operator arrived.

F/0 Pearce handed over command on the 6th., ~ there was a mail delivery
and a picture show -"the first since Christmas" as was indignantly noted
in the Diary - and a Catalina landed inside the reef on the north side

of the island, apparently with engine trouble,

There wece 5 further Jeliveries of mail and supplies before the month ended
and the kitchen must have smelt like a fish and chip shop when a fishing
party returned triumphantly with 170 mullet averaging 23 lbs.

And now there was a Massey Harris tractor on the island.
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During March, 317 followed its now fairly regular pattern, with the usual
few minor crises. A barge or a launch arrived every few days, and there

was the expected picture show twice during the month. LAC D.Elliott arrived
and presented a record evening - surprisingly popular as there was quite

a bit of classical in the offering; and there was a mail delivery per favour
of the Americans at the LORAN station.

On the 13th., the members of 317 presented a concert, and this was repeated
on the night following for the benefit of the Americans. The C.0., F/Lt.
Weir, was admitted to the §.8.Q. at Truscott, and Mr. Reed from CSIR arrived
to investigate 'Super Refractiom,' or T.I. as it was generally known.

Salvo Captain Pedersen was on the station on the 26th., and he arranged

a church service.

F/Lt. Weir was able to return to his station on the 30th., but 317 had

to close down the next day because of oil shortage...engines are just no
good without it...but a supply was pramptly delivered and things were back
to normal again after a few hours,

April. This month the Diary shows evidence of the co-operation existing
between the Yanks and the Bussies....the all important mail was again deliver-
ed by the Americans who evidently had a delivery service to their station
also,

COMNGOOLA arrived and departed after delivering rations - and a Chaplain,
took the opportunity of a comfortable trip out to visit the station; and

on the 13th. a Spitfire was observed as it dived low over the Drysdale
Mission lugger to drop a message.

On the 18th. the 317 Medical Orderly was called to the LORAN station....
apparently there was a suspected appendicitis case on a RAAF barge. Details
are sketchy, but a fast launch was called to convey him to 55Q at Truscott,
but this did not arrive until after the patient was well on his way in

the barge. The eventual cutcoame was not recorded.

There were four barge arrivals during the remainder of the month - a picture
show - and the RAAF launch VICTORY , normally on the Montalivet run, called
a couple of times. On one trip VICTORY brought a Sergeant Service Policeman
fram 58 OBU to investigate the loss (or disappearance) of a consigrment

of wines and spirits. Perhaps the evidence had been consumed, for there
are no further details.

Fr. Seraphim from the Drysdale Mission arrived on the 28th, to conduct
Roman Catholic services - and the month ended with a station complement

of 1 officer, 1 F/Sgt, 2 Sgts, 6 Cpls, and 18 LAC's. It's cbvious that
those 18 IAC's would have been the hardworking backbone of the stationt

May. & similar pattern of arrivals and departures continued through May,
with deliveries of mail, rations, and various other supplies including

the occasional delivery of fresh meat and bread. On the 13th., HMAS COCNGOCIA
which had in civvy life been a private and very comfortable yacht, brought
the OBU Medico and Dentist who, on an -island shooting safari, bagged an

8 foot crocodile. This was the first croc shot on the island, though many
had been seen,

The VICTORY brought a welcome picture showon the 15th., and a maintenance
party from ADHQ arrived on the 19th., There was a delivery of fresh bread
on the 23rd.,-always a noteworthy occasion - and on the 25th. an attempt
was made to burn off the grass around the Doover and through the camp.

Wwhile the attempt was reasonably successful, it was decided to finish

the job when all the grass had dried off.

On the 27th. a fishing trip was crganised for a number of the men out on

a barge that had stayed overnight - and evidently the wet seascn was now
over for a barge twice brought druns of fresh water as well as the usual
mail, rations and picture show. The term 'fresh' water may well be a misnomer
for the water usually was tainted from previous drum contents.
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June continued fairly quietly with barge and boat arrivals being of prime
interest...but early in the month Sgt. Ralph delivered a talk on 'Printing

a Newspaper' when a welfare night was arranged., There was a second Welfare
Night on the 11th. when LAC Tulloch spoke about 'Sheep and Wool' - while

on the 12th. our Allies from the LORAN camp again delivered the all important
mail, while fresh water deliveries now appeared regularly on the barges.

On the 26th., the Radar men visited the LORAN camp for a 'movie show' -

this was after matching and phasing adjustments had been made on the IW
aerial.

Fr. Cubero from the Drysdale Mission was on the station to conduct services
on the 29th., and to finish the month there were several postings in and

out.

Semiority inrapk was still very evident in the station complement......

1 officer, 1 F/Sgt, 3 Sgts, 4 Cpls and i8 IAC's.

July commenced with anocther visit from F/Lt. Kidd, the Radar Medico, but

the importance of his visit was rather overshadowed by the celebrations

of the 4th. of July, American Independence Day, when a softball match was
organised with the neighbours, with the game followed by a dinner, (It's
doubtful that turkey was on the Menu.} There were a couple of mail deliveries
via the Americans, then on the 13th. Fr. Seraphim tock the of f-duty men

out in the Mission lugger on a fishing expedition.

There was a picture show on the 14th after a workboat had arrived...no

time was lost in staging a new show...and on the 18th. a new Pyrox 35 mm.
projector was delivered, and this was duly installed by the 20th. New

films arrived on the 21st., so the new gear was quickly tried out.

On the 24th., fresh bread arrived via the LORAN - and the month ended with
the visit of a couple of American Officers.

On 1ist,. Apgust, .an-officer and 4 men arrived on the barge to receive training
the American unit. More servicemen posted to LORAN arrived on the 5th,

and the 8th....these men all had several months of their 'tropical tour' to
run....and then came news that the Japanese were seeking surrender terms.

On the 15th, and 16th. of RAugust, 317 closed down in celebration of Victory
over Japan with the station resuming normal operations again on the 17th.

On the 18th. the barge: arrived.with supplies and: films — and with another
grolp of radar men who wére to receive LORAN training; then on the 19th.
came the big day for Sir Graham Moore when F/0 Harry Dearth and his concert
party turned on a great show for all the island men who could attend.
Before the month ended, 6 more radar men arrived for training, and a barge
bringing mail and all the necessary supplies arrived about every third
day...the link with the OBU at Truscott was now at its strongest ever.
Iherewereqmzs,nen-atlwamthesmnuwertrainingform. )
September. Thie:Americans. were now hird &t work instructing the Aussie .
operators and mechanics into the mysteries of the TORAN navigational gear

and into the secrets of working the de-salination plant installed at that
station. The American objective was to return to the US of A as soon as
possible. Mearwhile, 317 continued to operate, watching for aircraft approach-
ing the Darwin area, and Truscott air base in particular,

On the 12th. a softball team put together by 154 radar at Truscott arrived
for a game....but there was no team to meet them, HNevertheless, & good

day was had by all with some Americans joining the sport. Probably discipline
had been eased somewhat, but despite the scmewhat better conditions, there
was some frustration and anxiety among the men remaining on the island as
they waited impatiently for their posting hame. The war was over, wasn't it?
October proved to be the final month recorded in the 317 Diary, but fortunate-
ly a few notes can be found in other unit records which help in recording
the last of the 317 story.
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Early in the month, the station received advice that it would close as

soon as the transfer of POW's through Truscott was finished - and by the
11th. the men knew they should be off the island by November.

On the 15th. Captain Pedersen, the Truscott Salvo, landed his '‘new' Tiger
Moth VH-ASA on the rough strip at the LORAN camp used for US Piper Cub
landings, and he brought with him mail and a picture show, as well as holding
a church service. Then F/lt. Kelly passed through 317 on his way to take
over from the American C.Q. Meanwhile, the normal radar operations of 317
were still attended to as conscientously as ever.

Captain Pedersen a.fterwards flew his:

The stsmn land.mg place,
lost - fuel ran ot - and ab e!érgency
near Mt. Trafalgar.

Over the next few days, several search aircraft scught the missing Salvo
and his passengers, and finally on the 25th. they were sighted and supplies
were dropped. They were rescued by lugger the next day, but the Tiger

Mokh was left where it landed,

Back at Truscott on the Gth. Hovember, it was learned.that the RABAF 300 foot
coaster, 06-16; was near Chanpagny which was only 45 miles from where VH-ASA
was stranded. So. Captain Pedersen and a Salvo friend flew to Champagny

by Catalina — 06-16 moved as close as possible to Mt. Waterloo, and the
plane was eventually salvaged.

On the return trip to Darwin, 06-16 first called at Graham Moore to collect
some of the 317 equipment - most of the men were now at Truscott waiting

for transport back to Darwin. Then the RAAF coaster moved to West Bay

where the vans, gear and men of 154 and 317 were loaded on board, then

it was up anchor and back to Darwin.

So Truscott was left without any radar coverage....317 and 154 had finally
closed and moved out on Novewber 29th., 1945.

FHEH

There ate always a few unexpladined aspects....there was a smalf rowing/
sailing boa at 317 named ANJO....and there gre photos of a 4x4 smafl
battle wagon Lype vehdicle. There L4 no mention of eithen in the
Diary at any £ime....but they were there! There are probably other
myatendies foo, but these are the fwe mosi obuious,
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The 4 x 4 'baiife wagon
arndived Late in the fife
of 317, but would have
made a wonderful diffen-
ence in the cartage of
wood and water,

v -

YANJO,' the sailing sRiff-cum-
0w boat, depending on one’s
skills. The ting crafi was

eventually handed oven #o the LORAN.

- wm

= ".N:‘L._
¥~

The suppfy bange from Truscott
brought sfones, waten, fued,
and whatevexr efse was needed.

After 317 had seftfed into
routine, picture shows
arnived by barge fainfy
often and a screen was
erected and Leff in place.




A NATURALIST C.D. ON GRAHAM MGCRE. Ronald Pearce.

(C.0. 317 Sept.'44 — Fep.'45.)

The first thing I noticed at Sir Graham Moore was the remarkable colours

of the sea and rocks. As cameras were forbidden, 1 tried to make sketches
with watercolours but this was imppssible because of the extreme dryness

of the atmesphere. Another thing...I noticed a great pile of the shells

af Syrinx Aranua - the largest gastropod shell in the world (alsa known

as False Trumpet or Australian Trumpet.) It seemed to me that people had
been collecting them for hundreds of years and had eaten the mustard coloured
mollusc that lived in the shell, It is a kind of whelk.

Our Ford 10 engines were in very poor shape because of the petrol (Range Fusl).
I believed it contained a good deal of unsaturated hydrocarbons, which

tended to confer anti-knock gquality, but also had the sbility ta form

gummy polymeric material which caused the valves to stick. Anyway, we

did not have a valve grinding tool., (Eventually my father sent me ons!)

Before that we sent the engines to Truscott in exchange for s pair of renovats
ed ones.

My first correspondence from Darwin was a request for a report on the condi-
tion of our tents. I wanted to quote from Coleridge:
"The pfanks Looked warped!
And see those saifs
How thin they are and sexe!
1 never saw aught £ike to them
Unfess perchance it wene
Brown skefetfons of feaves that fag
My forest brook afong
When Zhe {vy tod 44 heavy with snow
And the owled whoops to the wolg below
That eals the she-wolf's young."
Fortunately no one on the unit knew the verses from "The Ancient Mariner"
and I was spared from embarrassment.

We were usually dressed only in shorts and short-sleeved shirts and sometimes
returned from walks in the bush or around the camp with blisters on the
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exposed skin, One day, one of the Radar Operators found the source of

the blisters. Trees about 3 - 5 metres high, the fruits were covered with a
fluid with the consistency of treacle, which was always dropping off.

If a drop fell on the skin, a blister would form in a few seconds. I had a
scer on my arm for vears afterwards.

One day, Mr. Fowler, a Research Officer of the [SIR Division of Fisheries
and Gceanography ceme to the island, He wanted to know about the fish that
we caught, and he alsoc asked about anything else we could tell him of
scientific interest. 1 showed him one of these trees which was only a

few metres from the Mesa. When he left to return to Perth, he took some
of the leaves and fruits to the W.A.Government Botanist, Mr. Gardner, who
identified it as Grevillea Viscidula Gardneri.

Before the Japanese entered the war, I had been a Laboratury Assistant

to 5ir John Cleland, Professor of Pathology at the Adelaide University. I
wrote to him about the vesicant fluid. He had heard of the tree and knew
that it had been the prectice of the Aborigines to use the fluid to make
ceremonial scars on their bodies,

After the war I became a Research Chemist in the Department of Defence

and not having any work to do, 1 thought it might be a good idea to analyse
the fluid but was never able to abtain any of the fruit, By the way, Sir
John referred me to Ludwig Leichhardt's "Journal of an Overland Journey ™
1844 - 1845, Leichhardt was the first European to know the tree. (The
Bush Tucker Man has not mentioned it as far as I know, although I once

saw him on TV reporting from Truscott.)

I used to go for long walks all aver the Island, always regretting the

ban on cameras. One day I found & mini Stonehenge - a cirele of stones of
about 10 em, probably laterite, and about 3 — 4 metres in diameter. Another
day I saw a tree about & metres high, probably an acacia. About 1 metre
above the ground was a ball of gum with the skeleton of a snake partly
embedded in it, the rest hanging from it. The island is in two parts -~

the eastern part high, the western part low and flat.

Eoslt_ _

One day I walked anti clockwise around the eastern part, and I had neglected to
take any water. At a point on the extreme N.E. on the rocky beach I found

a2 stream of fresh water. I was incredulous. T followed it up for a few
metres and found the source, @ natural spring bubbling from the rock.

I came from a hot, dry part of Australia, and it was the first natural
spring I had ever seen. The water was beautifully fresh but too far from
our camp. We took our water from a water-hole near the beach about 4 Km
from the camp, on the north side of the island, and it was gquite unsuitable
for drinking or bathing, - I imagine 1500 parts of dissolved solids per
million at lesst - Calcium, Magnesium, Sodium, Chloride and Sulphate., I

was in the fortunate position of being able to dilute it with whisky! Some
of the airmen used 'Health Saline' to disguise the taste, probably with some
danger to their kidneys. One had to ga to the mainland suffering from
stone, and he did not return.

Our food was also highly dangerous to health and would horrify a nutritionist
today. Later we acquired an old fishing net. We used it for the first

time on the north side in a channel between our Island and & small islet,
separated by a channel which dried out at low tide. We caught an amazing
variety of fish including small hammer-heads and rays.

There was another islet on the south side covered in mangroves where we
sometimes caught mud crabs.
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Somebody knew how to construct a fish trap which was placed in the channel.
The box was inspected at low tide, and we found

that we could almost always catch large fish - =

pnce there was an enormous groper. And we sometimes

saw crocodiles in the channel.

When the camp was moved and reconstructed with corrugated iron, some fibro-
cement, and pine logs from the mainland, we were given some material from
the LORAN site, we could look down on the channel. There was an absolute
lack of any timber on the Island suitable for construetion. Everything
had white ants, or was stunted and crooked.

Christmas 1944. A W.0.D. - W/0 Ashdown - had been sent out to help with
the reconstruction. He had been & butcher in civil life. The Benedictine
Brothers from Drysdale had put some of their livestock on the island
comprising pigs and goats. So by the end of 1944 there were some fine
young porkers. They were placed in a pen near our waterhole.

Dur W.0.D. knew how to butcher one, and it made a marvellous Christmas
dinner. Regrettably one hot day, the other pigs overturned their water
trough and died.

I sometimes gperated the radar myself. Ore night I was plotting a group
of RAAF aircraft returning to Truscott from somewhere north of us. FYhere
was another aircraft following them. After some time it turned and flew
north again. We never knew anything sbout the Japanese radar capability,
but 1 was aware that by using radar one gives sway ones own position, although
I didn't know at that time the quotation from Macbeth:

Often times, o win us io our Harm

The Tnstruments of Darhness tedf us Thuths

Win us with honest Taifles,

To beiray us {n deepesl Consequence.

I had read scmewhere - TIME Magazine I think - about the ingenious design
of mirrors used for reflecting sunlight in case of emergency. I made up
one and was able to flash recognition signals to the barge when it was

on the way from West Bay at Truscott, although no one believed that I could
even see it.

Ope day a barge and crew left well after sunset, when up came a sudden
black squall. Luckily we had a Tilley lamp, which I lit and hoisted to

the top of the flagpole; and so they were able to return safely.

The electrical storms were spectacular. I remember one day sitting in the
Orderly Room and seeing corposants running around the parts made of iron
like 5t. Elmos fire.

Whife baleful Tritons to the shipwreck gudde,

And corposanis along the tackiings alide....

Yic Welch, the Area Accountant Officer, discovered an anomaly in the beer
distribution system, so he came out on the barge with a crate of beer.

I don't remember how many bottles, but we got the beer into my room.

When we were about half way through the sixth bottle he said - "That's
not beer!" I tasted mine and said..."No - it's Ginger Beer!'

Strangely, it proved to be the only ring in. The whole episode seemed
highly reprehensible to us at the time, no doubt, but probably served us
well in flushing the kidneys in commendable fashion.

Oceasiocnally I went to the mainland and stayed with Walter Mailey at 154.
He had been a journalist in civil life and was the son of the famous cricketer
Arthur Mailey. He told me unforgettable stories about living at Shepheard's
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Hotel in Cairo while on leave from the battles over Libya etc. For seme
infraction of the rules in the Officers' Mess he was barred for s few weeks.
He got a chit from the M.0. not to shave, so he looked like an Elizabethan.
While at 154 RS, he sent some of his Truscott troops down to the beach for
oysters and we enjoyed a marvellous party.

I did not meet the Camoufleur Jolliffe at Truscott, but later at Knuckey 's
Lagoon. The lagoon area had an elliptical shape and wes always green. He
put white rails sround a section of it so it looked like a race course,
with the 132 RS Doover made to look like a grandstand, with Totalisator
etc.  Knuckey was a linesman on the Overland Telegrsph.

With the advance of automation, it should be possible to design a radar
that could be even more remote than our WW II units, and could be left
unattended and powered by sclar-voltaic batteries, with inspections perhaps
at six monthly intervals. It could be a passive radar s¢ that it would
not reveal its own position. The transmitter would be in a satellite.

The worst thing about Greham Moore was the sand fliea - it was debatable
whether one should put up with their bites or try to sleep in a sand-fly
proof net which was almost air proof, Luckily, I did not become sensitized
to the bites. I did suffer all through my four yesrs in the RAAF from
chronic sub-acute blepharitis, probably from lack of Vitamin C,

I had completed only one year at the University, and had not decided to

go on with Chemistry, Physics or Geology. Anyway, I was always looking

at rocks, minerals as well as shellfish, plants etc. {ne day I found some
perfect gquartz crystals, and I had them on my desk in the Orderly Room. One
of the Guards came in, locked at them and said "How did you cut them?"

¥ knew he was & devout Catholic, so I said "God made them." He was a

good man, and had not gone beyond Primary School, but the Wireless Operators
were teaching him Morse so that he was hoping to re-muster to W.T. Operator.
1 hope he made it.

Unfortunately I missed the incident of the Dinah on July 20th.....! was
visiting the construction site of the new LORAN station on that day. When

! eventually left the Island in early 1945, I was in Adelaide a few days
later and was then posted to 208 Radar Station at Swansea, N.5.W. and took
over from Charles Hammer.

About July I was in Brisbane on the way to New Guinea. In Cairns I heard
about the Hiroshima bomb. A Few days later I was on a flight from PFort
Moresby to Lae when the Pilot caeme back to tell us..."You can relax - it's
all over!"® Then I went to the radar station at Cape Gloucester, New Britain
for a few months. 1 took over from Colin Siegele.

In recent years 1l have been te saveral reunions of Radar Personnel. Many
former Operators, Mechanics etc have asked about the possibility that
radiation might have caused their health problems.

I am convinced that just about all of them are the result ef impure water
and an almost total diet of preserved food. I myself made fishing caompulsory.

Well, after an interval of 52 years, I think that's enough to be gaing
on with.

XA ERE L ERE]
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"FRESH F1SH TONIGHTI™ Henb Fraser.

Your fetier came as quite a surpnise, as my sojourn at 317 on Graham Moore
was grom Janvary to eaxly Sepfember 1945, and momeniows events in that

period were rather nare, wilh the war getting further away and then finally
drawing to a close. But one fhing for which I may have been remembered

{5 the fact thal 1 improved the monotonous {sland diet of ¥ & V and Buffybeef.

1 always cannied a couple of fishing fines in my gear, and within a few
days of my arrival on SGMI, T went {or a stroff awound the rochy coast

to 'test the watens' as it wene. There was bait in  abundance..... smadl
shell-{{ah clinging to the rocks, and within a coupfe of hours I kefurned
Lo camp with aboul half a dozen purnot fish and blue gropers.

"Where did you get those?” was the generaf nesponse, and {rom then en,

with the fuff co-operation of our C.0. FE&t. Lieut. John Wein, a great bloke
and one of Nature's gentlemen, {ish appeared regufarfy on the Mewmu. Fishing
£ines, hooks, sdinkens and othen gean were obtained faom eithea the Red
Cross on the Comforts Fund, and somehow John Weir managed to get a Lightty
buift rowing boat and oans, and with my fent mate AL§ Gee, a W.T Openaton,
we became the officiaf 317 provedores of seafood.

Anothen item of interest on the isfand was that it appeared fo be a bunrial
ground for a tribe of mainfand Aborigines. Tn caves on the high rocky

Ledges atound the coast wene shefetons, Presumabfy the dead wene barought

1o the {sland, wiapped in ti-tree bark, and placed in the caves or underneath
the nocky overhangs.

Another ineddent which comes to mind conceans the neptifes of the island.
One day alawmed by a serdes of shots, T went oul and found "Bluey” our
Guand Conporal blazing away at something unden a rock on the hiff sfopes.
In answer to my query, he said he was trying fo kilf a death addex....but
what he was Trying Lo ki€ was, 1 informed him, a harmless bluz-tongue
Lizand.

A few weeks Later, "Bluey" came fo my tent with a squirming reptife held
between fwo sticka.

"Got anothen of those blue tongue fizards," he announced, holding it out
for my inspection. I back-pedaffed very rapidfy, because this time - yes,
you've guessed {f, he had a very fethal death adder held in the two sticks.
Needfess to say, it was soon a veny dead death addea!

Fifty four yeans tend fo duff the memony, but I'm pleased to hear that Gordon
ELEis and Len Rafph are stiLf around, but I can't recall the others you
mention. T'm sune they will fongive me....1'm now welf into my 7ETh. year,
and have just had twe eye impfants and gel my finaf cleanance today, Let

me know when the book {4 avaifable....l wilf invest.
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The suppfy barge from|
West Bay at SGMI -
Len Rafph, |hatless)
on waich from the
stean,

317 RADAR STATION IN LATE 1944. Len Ralph.

I recall the shifts on 317 were usually worked 4 hours on and & hours off,
and rotated every 7 days. A shift consisted of 2 radar operators and 1
mechanic, plus a guard and a wireless operator. The transmission of plots
to Fighter Sector was by sending grid references, whilst coded Admin. signals
were sent during the day by a wireless op using morse code.

Our food was usually canned but sufficient. The supplies of fresh food -
bread, meat etc. was spasmodic, perhaps once a fortnight, and was always
dependent on the weather, Our refrigeration storage for fresh food could
not hold more than about half of each delivery, hence a large amount had
to be consumed as socon as possible. The quality of our meals Fluctuated
wildly as a consequence. Potable water was carried over from Trucott in
44 galleon drums which were very difficult to handle. There was a well
close to the beach on the northern shore, about 1 km from the camp, but
this water was very hard and suitable only for washing. Most of the huts
and tents had some sort of improvised water catchment method, but of course
this only worked in the wet season.

We caught Fish in a fishtrap to supplement the fresh food. The trap was
located in a channel formed between Graham Moore and a small island of

the Geranium group, socuth of the camp. The channel was about 100 metres
wide, and the trap was made of steel mesh airfield construction type.

It consisted of a box, about 2m. square by 1.2m. high, and was located

in the middle of the channel vhere the water varied from about 1 m o 3 m
in depth. There was a hole cut in the box on the upstream side, through
which the fish could enter, with wings on each side acress to the mangroves
on each side of the channel to direct the fish to the opening. The mesh
itself was about 50 mm square so that only large fish were trapped. The
catch was mainly salmon and shark and occasionally a groper, all of which
was a welcame addition to our diet...but it was an unreliable supply.
Getting the catch out of the trap was often exciting. Firstly there was
the hopeful expectation of a good catch, especially if food supplies were
running low, The technique was to go ocut at low tide, armed with a spear
made from steel rod. Then standing on top of the box, you had to kill

the fish with the spear, which was usually easier said than done, especially
with large sharks. WNevertheless, there was never a shortage of volunteers
to empty the trap.

Our mail was usually delivered with our food supplies, but any person visiting
ar returning from Truscott was expected to do the right thing., Occasionally
we might get mail dropped from an aircraft.
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Our health was seldom a major worry with minor accidents and tropical ulcers
on shins usually the only problems, and our Medical Orderly was well able
to cope with those. There was no sign of malaria.

The weather was very dependent on the time of the year. The dry season ran
from about April until the end of September, the remainder being the wet
season. During the dry, the days were absolutely glorious with temperatures
in the low 30's. However, it could be very cold at night. The wet season
was another matter. Usually it rained torrentially every afternoon with
very high humidity and fantastic thunderstorms. I always enjoyed the lightning
displays, but they usually destroyed the protective devices on our telephone
lines, hence inceasing ocur daily work load.

The island had its own unique pests. There were some mosquitoes from which
we were able to protect ourselves by following the usual precautions, but
sandflies were a great problem. These tiny creatures can get through socks
and the clder type of mosquito net. New arrivals at the station had a
dreadful time until they developed an immunity, and this could take up

to a menth. Initially, a single bite - and mostly there would be many -
would cause severe local swelling and extreme itchiness which could last
for up to a week. Very often the victim scratched the areas so vigorously
whilst asleep as to break the skin, with the inevitable onset of a tropical
ulcexr.

There were numerocus death adders and tiger snakes, but I never knew of
anyone being bitten. I saw many of them sleeping in the sun con the pathway
fram the camp up to the Doover, but they would always seek to escape if
they could. We were issued with torches to be used by those going on or
off duty at night, to lessen the possibility of standing on a snake in

the darkness. 24ll of our tents were erected on sloping ground which had
been levelled by stacking some of the mumerocus rocks which were lying about.
Over the top layer was placed a layer of smaller stones and then dirt, The
whole was then covered with bituminous paper which formed the floor of

the tent, This was swrprisingly effective, but it also provided a home

for the tigers in among the rocks. Naturally, the blokes tended to discouage
the snakes. I remember finding one sleeping in the sun in amongst the
rocks, so 1 dropped a large rock on its tail. The snake was not amused,
and repeatedly struck at its own tail. I have since wondered since whether
it died of snakebite or rock poisoning.

I never saw a crocodile, but there were four occasions when others reported
them, and care was always exercised.

Sharks were numerous. It was almost impossible to go to the beach at any
time and not see sharks. It was always essential to post armed lockouts
whenever scmeone had to go into the water. Normally we did not go swimming
for fun, but if we were running short of food, we often went fishing with
explosives in water up to waist deep. The struggling and concussed fish
were sure to attract sharks, so we had to be especially careful. 2Again,

no cne was ever bitten, although there were many stories, probably exaggerated
a little, of close encounters. Walking and exploring were popular forms

of recreation, but the smallness of the island was a limiting factor. Oyster
eating on the rocks, armed with a screwdriver and hammer, was a good way

to spend an hour or two, and reef exploring at low tide was always fascin-
ating but there were dangers there also. The reef was extensive, so you
could easily find yourself se far out that it was necessary to run to get
back to shore before the tide. Stonefish and stingrays were always a hazard.
Our C.0. John Weir was stabbed in the foot by a stingray, and through his
sandshoes. He had to be carried back to the beach and then taken by boat

to Truscott where he spent a week in hospital

There were several short wave radic programmes which were popular with the



troops. We had only one radio, which was located in the Mess, so this

was a busy spot at night. Card games such as Poker and Five Hundred also had
their enthusiasts. On one side of our so—called "Parade Ground" was erected
a projection screen, but I never saw a film shown there, Once Doug Elliot,
well known on Melbourne radio, pre-war, as "Uncle Doug" visited us. He came
carrying a battered portable record player and a few discs of classical
music. He gave a very entertaining talk - "An Introduction to Classical Music."
Considering the enviromment and the youthfulness of the audience, it was
surprising how well it was received. Even to this day, whenever I hear

Ferdi Grofe's 'Grand Canyon Suite,' I have fond memories of Uncle Dotg
Elliot. There was an occasion when, filled with goodwill towards our American
neighbours at the LORAN station, we challenged them to a game of bageball

to celebrate Fourth of July 1945. Most of the Aussies had no idea how

to play the game, except that it was samething like cricket.

When the score got to 40-0, it was decided to stop and reorganise the teams,
i.e. 50% Bussie and 50% Yank in each team. This produced a much better
result. A great day was rounded off by a few beers, for which we had saved
our ration, followed by a grand dinner (SGMI style).

One of the real characters of the station was Joe the Messman, He was

a rough and tough diamond. Most mornings we were woken about 7 a.m. by

the sound of Joe's voice as he let go with a stream of profanity and insults
which, roughly translated and cleaned vp, informed us that, as breakfast

was now ready, would the young gentlemen please come and enjoy, ctherwise
he's throw out the bloody lot.

SGMI was not far from where the boat facility of the Kalumburu or Drysdale
Mission was located - about 25 nautical miles. There were several occasions
when I was on the island that Father Cubero came over to visit in the Mission
lugyer. His visits uswally coincided with those times when their supplies
were overdue, I always felt that their conditions had thus become difficulit
and that he was in Fact seeking help, although he never ever said so.

We were not able to help from our normal supplies, which were rationed

out by the Army, but John Weir, being the kindly man that he was, always
found a way to help. We had emergency rations in a locked box, out in the
bush. There was enough to last about a week. Aan inspection would always
reveal that same of the cans showed signs of rust. Hence you could not

be sure that the contents would be useable in an emergency. Therefore

the whole lot had to be condemned and replaced with a fresh supply. Father
Cubero would then kindly remove the unwanted goods for us.

He always came with three or four bags of peanuts, freshly dug. They were
not roasted or salted, but were still most welcome, Peanuts in exchange
for bully beef and dog biscuits seemed a good trade to me. Mass was then
said for those of us who were Catholic, although I noticed a number of

men present whom I knew were not Catholic. However, in times of stress

and loreliness, we are all in need of a little spiritual uplifting.

XA SR LN EE]
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The versatife
Ttracton/trailen’
combination sofved the
transpord problem
at many radar units,

Bob Taylor took ithis
photo of 317's ]
transport on 15/11/44.

317 RADAR. Jim Scott,

I arrived at 317 Radar Station in September 1944, travelling by Anson from
Darwin to Truscott and by barge from the Marine Section in West Bay on
Anjo Peninsula to Sir Graham Moore Island. ILunch was over, but the Coock
soon had something in my dixie. "Help yourself to tea or coffee," he said,
indicating the two urns in the Mess.

I chose tea, but cne mouthful was enough to convince me that some joker had
put salt in it. Switching to coffee was no help either as it was just

as salty. "That's how the water is here, mate." said the cook, noting my
distress., "Cames from a well in the dunes behind the main beach and it's
brackish." I thought it tasted like the salt gargle my mother had given
me for a sore throat. But it's remarkable what you can get used to - and
one salt tablet a day was still obligatory.

After lunch came my first session of fatiques, cutting up lengths of firewood
from the woodheap near the cook-house so that they would fit into the
cookhouse stove. Fatigues were rostered for all junior ranks so that once a
week you worked half a day in the kitchen washing pots, or tidied up the
area around the latrines, or went with the tractor and trailer to gather
firewood, or to get 44 gallon drums of water fram the well in the dunes.

The next afternoon I was on shift with F/Sgt. Joe Ulyett, a great blcke to
be in charge of new chums. He was considerate and understanding, he knew
the standards expected and saw to it that we reached them.

The roster system was based on 6 hour shifts - noon to 6 p.m. etc., with
each shift comprising two radar operators, a W/T op. and a Guard, with

a radar mech in the wings, and working the same time slot on two consecutive
days, then moving to the next time slot to repeat the process until 4 x 2
shifts had been completed. Then came a lenger break before re-commencing.

The Doover, perhaps 50 metres from the W/T shack with its plotting table,
was near the edge of a cliff overlocking the small bay on the northern side
of the island. It was an efficient IN/AW unit in the early warning system
of radars which protected the Truscott airbase. It regularly detected
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incoming aircraft at 140 plus miles (although the reconnaissance Mosquito
could be elusive) and easily tracked the Mitchells and Liberators out to
that distance. On days of Temperature Inversion (T.I.) which was a frequent
early morning phencmenon in the early months of 1945 it picked up Timor

on the campressed trace and easily tracked the bombers out beyond 300 miles.
There was a general confidence that the station would pick up anything

that was airborne in the neighbourhood of the island and the strip. This
confidence was shattered one morming in February, when the relieving operator
went to the edge of the cliff to attend to a 'call of nature.' There in the
small bay, within hailing distance, was a stationary Catalina with a crewman
out on a wing. The aircraft, from 43 Squadron, had not been detected on

its low-level approach from the north, although wave-hopping Spitfires

from Truscott were easily tracked from take—cff. Asked if our W/T op. might
transmit their position and predicament to Truscott, the crewran told us

in no uncertain terms to mind cur own so-and-so business!

In late February, 1945, a relatively low-flying, unidentified aircraft,

sald to be a Japanese reconnzissance plane, was readily tracked, and a

slow moving early morning target at about this time was said to be a Japanese
destroyer which the Mitchells later harried,

As it was often quiet on night shifts, brews of tea or coffee essence were
always on the go, with a mug delivered to the Doover, and the Guard called
in to get his. Cne night, Snowy, the guard on duty, had just taken his
first sip of a brew when there was movement of a faint light out on the
track. Snowy fired a round over the heads of the would-be intruders without
going through the proper form of challenge - or so it was said. Snowy's
life was made quite miserable for a while.

And there were other diversions during the quiet hours. Blokes produced
photos and talked about the folk in them. The merits of the various female
film stars were discussed at considerable length, and the progress of the
war was closely followed - there was a common belief that cur radar units would
be going north sconer rather than later. Ron, one of the W/T's, was expert

at tuning in to news from everywhere { we listened in to the wireless traffic
of the Battle of Leyte Gulf), and at picking up Tokyo Rose {"Aussie soldier,
why you not go home? Yanks now winning hearts of all Australian girls"),
while keeping an eye out for any incoming calls.

In September 1944, the camp was still in its original position just behind the
little northern beach where the swimming cage had been built. Plans were

in hand to re-lccate to higher ground, and some work had coammenced on new
sites. From the old camp, a steep track zig-zagged up the cliff to the
Doover. Once the re-location had taken place, the track to the Doover
followed the gentler incline of the power line fram the generating plant.
The old camp, because it was so low-lying, caught few breezes, and was

home to all sorts of creepy-crawlies and flying insects some of us had

never seen before. Mosquitoes, sandflies, spiders, giant centipedes, small
scorpions and a variety of snakes were there in abundance, I woke with

a start one morning when the Guard Corporal used a Tammy-gun to despatch

a brown snake under my canvas stretcher.

In the new camp, on the higher part of the peck, the tents were more widely
dispersed, each was set up with a malthoid floor, louvred sides, and an
extension to the fly to provide an annex, and each tent was serviced by a
pair of resident geckos. I tented with Tom Carmedy and Geoffrey Wilson ~
the forwer going hame to Perth scon after I arrived. We gave him a few
days' pay, and in return we received soon afterwards bottles of gin, whiskey,
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or whatever had been ordered, all sent through the parcel post. We marvelled
at this unusual and safe delivery.

We had not been in the new camp very long before the wet season came in
dramatically. One afternoon, a small dark cloud appeared from the north,
getting bigger - and louder - until it overwhelmed us with its ferocity. Pcor
socutherners, who hadn't seen rain for some time, stripped off and stood

out in the semi-solid deluge. The banana benders shouted...."Get out of
it....it'1l]l give you rheumatism. My grandmother...... * Then came the
thunder and the lightning like many of us had never seen before, to say
nothing of the occasional fireball drifting out to sea.

With the wet came a humidity we had never experienced. To step out of

the shower and be sweating before you had completely dried yourself was
amazing. Worst of all, so far as southerners were concerned, these conditions
prevailed 24 hours a day each and every day. Sleeping naked on an issue
grey blanket under a mosquitco net was a kind of slow Turkish bath. 7The
Medical Orderly, Corporal Peters, was kept busy applying a green paint

to various parts of bodies as heat rash and tinea took their toll.

The tropical storms of the wet season also interrupted the regular visit

of the barge bringing our supplies. We locked forward especially to fresh
meat when it was available, However, if it wasn't, our cock, Ron Puckey

and his assistant, Jack Ackerley, could always be relied on to make an
appetising meal out of the most uninviting tinned meat. It was said that
because Ron had been a plasterer before the war, he knew how to apply a

good batter.

The most reviled tinned 'delicacy' was apple jelly, made in Tassie of course,
and perhaps that's why I heard many complaints about it. Eventually it

was only taking up shelf space and the cock allowed it to become the main
ingredient of a 'jungle juice' being prepared for Christmas.

It proved highly successful, both in terms of flavour and stopping power.
The jungle juice, plus a film starring Doris Day,("Four Jills and a Jesp®),
and a visiting party of entertainers made our Christmas 1944 a memorable
occasion.

The unavailability of the swimming cage because of stingers, and the lack
of suitable flat land in or near the camp meant that sport took a back

seat at 317 at this time. There was a sloping area large enough to kick

a football if you were prepared to chase it in the heat. We were surprised
at the distance the Drysdale Mission boys could kick the ball with bare
feet when they visited the camp on one occasion.

In these circumstances, fishing and shooting became popular recreations

for many. Taking biscuits and bully, water beottle, rifle and bullets and
very little clothing, Bob Taylor, Mick Verrall and I would go ‘walkabout’
for the day, shooting at goats {we never got close enough), pheasants {very
elusive} and fish in the shallows.

Soon after the camp had been relocated, a fish trap was built near the
mangroves on the southern side of the island, in the channel between the
main island and a little mangrove island. The trap, made of steel mesh,
was often very productive, to the point where it could supply fish for
several meals had that been necessary., The best catch in terms of size
and taste was an 80 pound West Australian groper.

The arrival of a small rowing boat gave us access to some of the submerged
reefs on the southern side of the imland where dwelt parrcot fish, moon
fish, cod and silver trevally. The boat had a sad ending when the C.O.

and an NCO tocdk it to the eastern end of the island for a day's fishing and
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exploring on some of the more remote beaches. Unfortunately, they failed

to beach and secure it safely on one of their landings, and came back to
find it had drifted well out into the open sea; it would have been foolhardy
to attempt to swim out to it.

It was on a small boat expedition on the scuthern side of the island that
the resident crocodile made his presence known to some of us. He parsisted
in following the boat, but at a reasonably safe distance for him and for

us, for a kilcmetre or so in spite of cur delaying fire, but he disappeared
when we went ashore. This was also the experience of other groups who

had taken the boat out from its moorings in the mangroves below the camp.

Now that we know more about crocodiles and their habits, we probably wouldn't
be so assertive. It was believed that a grenade trap made of wire threaded
through the ring had been set for the croc. in the early days of 317 at
Graham Moore, but it had not been successful. The croc. was also seen
sunning himself on some of the scuthern beaches, and there was one memcrable
occasion at dusk when sameone gave the croc. alarm and painted to the passage
near the fish trap. Hastily loaded rifles were brought out and a dozen

or so shots were fired at the departing croc. A couple of these shots

were tracer bullets which showed up brilliantly in the fading light...so

the C.0. learnt who had taken rounds from the Bren qun pits,

Another favourite recreational activity was a reef expedition, either to
just wander around and admire the great variety and beauty of the living
things exposed at low tide, or to gather the shells of reef dwellers. The
shells collected, mainly conch, clam and bailer, were boiled and cleaned
before being sent home in kerosene tins that once contained dehydrated
potatosas.

An expedition to the United States IORAN station at the western end of
the island took a whole day and was unlikely to be repeated as eighteen
miles there and back on the tractor trailer was not one of life's great
experiences. Of course we marvelled at the pure water they obtained by
evaporating sea water, the ice water on tap, and the slabs of meat in the
refrigerators. We enjoyed their company too, as they did ours whan they
visited us to see films or to play cards and socialise.

Another visit which each airman mede sooner or later was to the Aboriginal
burial caves in the cliffs below the Doover. We were made aware even then,
that this was a sacred site and came to see, but not disturb, the folded
skeletons wrapped in bark.

The C.0. encouraged cultural activities in the form of discussion groups
following introductory talks, short talks by members, and the concert pat
on by about one quarter of the men for the entertainment of the remainder.

After pearly seven months at 317 Radar, my posting to 59 Radar at Iee Point
came through. Beb Cunningham and I, making the return barge trip to West
Bay, were entertained by some very active flying fish.

S0 we left Kimberley country to appreciate our return to the civilisation
of Darwin and the relative delights of the dry season there.

KEAHURNRERRANA R Y
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MEDICO ON 317. Rex Borchers.

I remember being at 317 on Graham Moore just before the wet season of
September 1944....it would have to be the most isolated island you could
ever be on. 1 was posted back through 58 0BU about the end of December.

John Weir the Commanding Officer was a very likeable chap - but he was

very unlueky when out fishing with the boys one day in that little row -
boat. He was stuny by a sting-ray when wading along the edge of the water.
The barb of the sting-ray went deep into his foot. We had no anaesthetic
or anti-tet, so after the barb was removed, the boys sent a signal to 58 OBU
at Truscott for an urgent boat. John was picked up and tasken to Truscott
Sick Quarters where he spent some weeks receiving better care than we could
give him on the island.

1 well remember the fish trap near the boat landing which often gave us
big catches...and I remember that during the wet season we would collect
the fresh water run-off from our tents....fresh water was at & premium
out there. There was a water well close by the camp, and when it was not
making much water, the boys dug it deeper to try for a better supply but
no luck. Salt water seeped in making the well unusable.

Several trips were made with the old tractor/trailer to take four 44 gallon
drums to the Yank LORAN station at the other end of the island....it was
about 10 miles ever a very rough track. The Yanks would fill our drums
with de-salinated salt water and ply us with cigarettes, chocolates and
ice-cream.

Do you remember the late Doug Elliott? Doug was an entertainer with the
RAAF and visited us on Sir Graham Moore, also the boys on the station on
Montalivet Island down the coast from us. Doug would play us music on
his old gramophone using old 45 records - he was 'big-time' on Melbourne
radio and T.V,

It's been good to re-live my memories of Sir Graham Moors and 317!
AR

Raimeater was canefully colfected at each tent to augment
Aupplies.,
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1945 DOINGS AT 317 RS ON S.G.M.I. Gordon Ellis,

My posting to the island was from ADHQ at Darwin, and this co-incided with
that of John Weir. We arrived on the same flight at Truscott on February 2nd.
1945; then came the barge trip to 317. My impression of my new C.0. was,

as Len Ralph described him, a 'kindly man' (p.12 R.Y.} which has been
reiterated by many other personnel over the years.

Two things afterwards stuck in my mind...why were two radar stations located
on the same small island (since explained in recent times with descriptions
of LORAN)...the other was absurdly funny. We made many trips to the LORAN
camp and there always seemed to be a 'weapon carrier' type vehicle outside
their Orderly Room with its engine running. We eventually found that the
ignition switch was N.B.G., so the Americans let it run 'ad inFinitum’

to avoid the trouble of swinging the starter handle! I imagine fraving

to fill it with gasoline must have been real hard yakka too!

New that the war had moved much further narth, operations with regard to
enemy targets were very low, and despite the considerable Allied air traffic,
life waa becomipg quite mundane., I received the 0.K. from the C.0. to

make a trip to Darwin to do some scrounging, and came back with a turn-
table, records, loudspeakers and various other parts. With the help of

Len Ralph and his mechanics, we socon had our own 'broadcasting station,'
through which we played record requests, snippets of news from arcund the
camp, and picked up programmes from the S.W. radio Len had put together.

Then someone dreamed up the idea of a 'theatre production'..... the stage was
built in front of our movie screen, so forming a back-drop. The end result
of all our efforts was that many belly-laughs were had by all and our efforts
were recarded on camera.

Don't ask me why, but I became the unit barber - perhaps it was only because
I had a suitable pair of scissors. I relied on the old 'saying that the
only difference between a good and a bad haircut is a few days. There

was never any shortage of customers as there was certainly no competitian!

A fish trap had been constructed from some scrounged air-strip landing mesh

I think, which certainly helped the cooks who were having to dream up ways
of disguising bully-beef and 'mick and vick.' Some of the catches were
huge, so we were able to do some trading with the Yanks for a few luxuries.
An unusual job I had was as unit censoer when John Weir was a bit overloaded
with his paper work. I don't know if he or any other C.0. vetted every
piece of mail, but I tended to take just a few at random, and I can hanestly
say that I never once had to use the razor blade, which were a bit scarce
any way on the island.

In August 1945, with surrender in the wind, air trafFfic considerably increased
and our operations took on new meaning with personnel returning south,and more
importantly the P.0.W.'s and refugees from the Asian regions staging through.
Knowing full well it would be only a matter of time before 317 received
orders to dismantle and move out, some 'bright spark' figured that we had a
fair stock of ammunition for use with our Bren gun, which was mounted on a
circular base to give a good traverse. So all we had to do was keep it

fed with ammo, and the more we fired off the less we would have to Carry

of f the island with us.

I was not to be involved in the shut-down however, as my posting to 4 P.D,
Adelaide came through on Hovember 13th. The trip from Truscott to Darwin
was in a B24 Liberator, and what a hairy trip it was...there we were sitting
in the bomb racks, legs dangling, and looking through the gap of the

bay dours, catching glimpses of terra firma and cloud whizzing by.

SR FHHREEERHHEHHE
43



ENTERTAINMENT......"THE FOLLTIES OF GRAHAM MOORE.®

There wene few entesiainers who cared to inefude {sofated radan stations

4n thein schedufes. Portable pioture shows were fax moxe frequent visitors,
but only when there was sugficient room on suppfy plane ot marine craft. So
entertainment of various sonts was organised by the station weffare commitfee
from whatever focaf talent was on offer ox wifling.

On Maxch 132h, 1945, a Grand Concent was attanged on SGHI. There was muech
practising and fitiing of costumes, and fuckily photographers were on hand o
capiure the magic moments fox postenily. Following rave reviews, and at

the demand of the LORAN Americans, a repeat show was staged the foflowing ’
night:-

f| |Left)
| The entine SGMI Company :
Peten 0'Mahoney, Spence
Vernall, Kevin Hanningtonm,
Ben Gamack, JYim Scoit,
Gordon Drysdate and

Bob Tayfox.

| Right)

Kev and Jim demonstrate
the fatest "hot tango'
faom South America.

{Ledt)

"The Barbes Sho,
Quantet.'

Ben, Pefer, Kev and
Spence.

Photos:
Bob Tayfor and Spence
Veang e,




' Eatentainment on Lonely, isfand staiions £ike 317 foamed a very impoxfani
part in the Life of the unii, and the Welgare Commiitee wonked on a confinuing
programme. Sponts, beach picnics, socials and concerts - and instruciive
takks too - even fishing and reef exploring....all found a place on the
programme .

Stage shows Like thail so welf necorded on SGMI were very speciaf events and
very special efforts were made ai alf stations when these were produced.

An crganiser at ome radar unit made 'Tu-Tu' cosiumes on a sewing machine

from a nean-by Mission...and the same Mission even affowed its chapef
haxmondum Lo be 'boarowed' {fo provide the musdic., And Zwo Ansons once brought
an entitre cnickel team from Darwin fo a Lonely {sfand a0 fhat a caichet

mateh could be played...suredy the fixst occasion that any cricked team
travelffed by air!

Buf fef's contlinue wiih "The Follies of Graham Mooxe.”™ March 13th. 1945.

[Above]
Goxrdon EL&4s, baxber and make-up
art{st, prepares an acton forn the
show; and (Right) Goadon weara
his othen hat as show critic.

His cpinion of the 'Follies' -
"The best show ever staged on
Sin Graham Moore!l"

|Befow fefi) Anothen scene gnom the Show. Note feading Lady at the xeax.
{Befow night] A clearex photo of the cast, but whexe's the Leading Lady?

Photos: Gordon EEEis and Kev Harndington.




PERSONNEL.

The personnel list that follows has been compiled from the early POR's,
also a list was recorded on the first page of the A50's, These men would
be the first posted to 317, as far as can be ascertained,

Commanding Officer. P/0 G. Ramm,

Radar Mechanicsg. Clerk.
LAC Brooks D.C, LAC McDonald. A.G.
"  Ring K.M.
" Smith A.M.
" Thampson A.I.
AC1 Hunter F.W.
" Prokhovnik N. .
" Owen R.R. M'
AC1 wWillis A.H.
Radar Operators.
AC1 Iester K.M. .
" Taylor W.E. Cook and Assistants.
" Burnell W.C.
" Brewster A.W. % KHEiéZn gg]
" Sierakowski R.W. LAC - C.E.
" Northcott G.R. Hanley C.E.
" Brown JW.A.
Guards.

W.T.Operators. pl- Pryde T.C.
AC1 Knowles  R.D. Act i&l}gge iy
" Llewellyn R.L. e
" Melville R.P.
LAC  Vaughan c. Miscellanecus.

Bode J.

Selleck C.

Medical Orderly,
Cpl. Southey W.C.

OFFICERS.

P/O G. Ramm, C.0. 1/3/43.

F/0 H.A.Gonsalves, Temp. C.0. -/7/43.

F/0 G.Glover, Tech. Officer 6/9/43. Temp C.0. 21/9/43
F/Lt. R.W.McCosker, C.0. 1/2/44.

F/0 A.H.Freeman, Tech. Officer 11/2/44.

F/0 R.Pearce, Tech Officer 11/7/44, C.0. 13/9/44.
F/Lt. J.S.Weir, C.0. 6/2/45.

HEAHBAA ARG
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PERSONNEL.

An incamplete list, compiled from various sources, such as the AS0's, memories
photographs etc. Alsc some LORAN names would be in this record.

Radar Mechanics. Medical Orderlies. Security Guards.
Sgt. Ralph L. Sgt. Hewitt E.

F/Sgt Hards E.R. (pl Borchers R. Sg'l: Watﬁn H.E.
ac1 Culph A. u Peters 0. CE" Castle c.I.
LAC Thompson A.I. . gzcoi)s E.g
AC1 Prokhovnic N. .T. Oper. uglas .G.

" Hunter F.W. BT ators. IAC Blanchard M.L.

" Carmody T.J. IAC Knowles _ : Beatty I1.5.
Cpl Wallbridge A. AC1 Wright R.M. . Collet ey

" Gavin c. IAC  Mealey R.A. . DB"-‘, poid o
LAC Shearman W.J. " Mahoney D. . ) nay R,

" cChishoelm A. Cpl Ingram w.J. “ Riordan R.

" Verrall S.S. . Dgﬁny g.E.

" Whitfeld J.P. Miscellaneous. Wi - §5 .

" Ferguson A.J. AS‘ Kirby g-

" Ness C.T. w/0. Ashdown " Keegculpati g .

Cpl  Mattner . Hoi .
Sg‘t . Stranton " 1nze R.C.
Radar Operators, Chad R.E.
. " Terry E.G.
Sgt. Ellis G.  Fitter DMI. "  Siebra  K.R.
F.Sgt Ulycia_tt J. »  Bradley H.
AC1 Hickling J.T. 1  Brown S.E.

" Campbell E.M. c Cpl Pryde T.C.

" Hall R.L. Migcellaneous. AC1  Lalor R.

" Skewes TH, T LAC Drew§ AV,

n : Carmody T. Cpl  Schmidt D.M.

Whitaker W.0. &
Wilson G. F/Sgt Walpole V.
LAC Scott J.G.

* Cunningham R.T. Cuckey R. EAC  Hackett  D.
AC1 Love J.r. Ackeley J. " Mitchell K.G.
Cpl Schmidt L.g. verrall M. Cpl Woodman  W.H.
LAC Tulloch - Taylor R. LAC Passfield M,

Phillips K. " Cormican T.

H

Greenslade F. P An . o 2

" Taylor W. raser, .H. . Munrt . .

" Pord B. Gamack B. Sgt. McCartin  G.

" Counsell w.m, cee A, W.T. " McDonald  H.

" Semmens g.  O'Mahoney P, " Marstaeller A.J.

" Dakin R,  Mercer  T. Cook. " Shea H.

" Kermode  R.G. Enright  R. F.DMI. " Bryams. 1.

! Webb W.V. vallance D.

! Taylor R.J.  Baker J.

¥ Nixon K.J. Lonergan J.

" Harrington K.J.

" Langford W.

" McCann J.

" Duke E.H.

" Reynolds D.T.

" Bragg J.

"  Hammill -

" Brand - AN INCOMPLETE LIST.

" Townsend W.

" Toope P.C.

HERE RN A AR
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‘THANK YDU (103 THIS HOUR OF' SUCCCSS VIE MUST 1IOWEVER RLIEMBER THAT THERE ARE

‘IZATION OF PERSONNEL AND EQUIPMENT NILL REQUIPE PATEENT APPLICATION, 1

FRON CHIEF OF AIR STAFF. UPOW THE CONCLUSIUH OF HUSTILITIES WiTH OuA EN;;:jW
EsFILDESIHE TO EXPRESS TO ALL RANKS MY APPIEGCIATIGN AND THANKS OF THE LoV
SERVIGES THEY. HAVE REWDERED AND WHICH HAVC 50 GRLATLY CONTRIGUTCD Tu 1t
FINAL ‘SUGCESS. THE LOYALTY ARD SUPPORT ALWAVS 50 FHLELY GIVEH TUROUGHIUT
THE ARDUOUS TILES THROUGH GHICH WE WAVE ALL PASSLL HAVC PROVLD COASTANT

30URCE OF |NSPIHﬁTION AND ENCOURI\GJ\\ENT. TO ALL RANKS | SAY WELL DOME aARD
MANY TASKS STILL TC BE PEHFOHMED !NTERIM C()HEJHT( EHTS AWD CREDERLY DEWOD(L-

REALISE THAT MANY PEHSONNEL'WILL BE ANXiOUSLV AWAITING DISCHAMGE BUT ALL
MUST APPRECIATE THAT IN THE INTERESTS GF WHULE DEMOBILIGATIUR MUST IioCEry
IN:AN ORDERLY FASHION AKD il ACCOADAMCE WITH & GENERAL PLAN APPIOVED UY THE
GOVERNHENT, THIS WILL EMSURC EGUITY TO ALL AND IS THE SUREST MEANS OF PREV-
ENTING DISOAGANISATIGN AHD ENSURING—EXPEDiTIUH.fTHE HIGH S IRIT WHILH Has
qniuATED ALL YOUR ACTIVITICS TO THE POINT oF foTjuv WILL | IIAVE RO DOYSY
CONT INUE THROUGH Tﬁ{hgxangIFflcutT PERIOD ®HICH MOV FOLLUWS, | ASK ALL XK
BANKS 70 EXLRGISE_PATIENCE AND APPLY THEM SELVES ASSIDUOUSLY Tu THE VARIED
TASKS wHIQH MU§T BE ALLOTED TG THEM DUAING THE INTLRIN PLEIGD. YOUR LOM3G-
;LISATIUM WILL BE EFFECTER 1! ACCORDANCE WITH A PRIORITY GYLiEm NHIFULLY
DESIGNED TO DO JUSTICE AS. BETWEEN MEMDERS AHD AT THE SAWE TIME 35 UHE THAT
ESSENTIAL’ SEHVlCE COMMITWENTS ARE.MET 1M THE SAME LOYAL £i CFFiLILUT MANA
ER AS DURIMG THE PERIOD OF ACTUAL HOSTILITIVL. THe SERVIUE COMMITMEMIL To
WHICH | REFER WILL INCLUDE SUCH MATTERS AS OGCUPATION 3F ENUMY TERHITURIES
AIR TRANSPORTATION OF PERSONKEL ESSENTHAL SERVICES i CLRRCCTION wiTh
OUR PRISDNERS GF WAR AND ORDERLY HANDLING OF STORES AND EQU(FMENT, FULL
DETAILS OF THE DEMOBILISATION PLANS WILL BT ISSGED TO YOU ti THE NEaH
FUTURE, TH!S MESSAGE 1§ TO BE READ BY COWMANDING GFFICEHRS TO ALL PERSO-
'NNEL ON PARADES SPECIALLY CALLED FOM TME PURPOSE,

JPRIORITY. MIL

TOPLES TO = 2,58 OBU ORDERLY ROOM
1,154 RADAR STATION
1. 317 RADAR STATION
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The Graham Moore
LORAN Radio Hui.

THE LORAN

Scon after VJ Day in the Pacific, the Americans ranning the
LORAN stations were anxious to return to the USA, and so
control of these station became the responsibility of the
Australians. The radar perscnnel fram radar stations that
were being closed were then transferred to man and operate
the LORAN stations at the three locations, Bathurst, Sir
Graham Moore and Champagny.

No records exist apparently, but a few stories and reports
were obtained from the Australian personnel who were

on SGMI after the end of the war.

The stations continued to operate well intc 1946.

R
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THE "MASTER' LORAN STATION ON GRAHAM MGORE.

The princdpal buildings of the Amerdican LORAN station on SGMI and which
was taken ocven by the RAAF. The 'Doover,'! - fhe Mess - and the Admin Seeticn.

AN



FIRST ASHORE UGN SIR GRAHAM MODORE. Kevin Noonan.

In 1944, Sgt. Kevin Noonan and his Army Survey paxty §rom Adefoide
River, were ai Daysdale To canny oul survey observations of the RAAF stations
in the area, and his assignment incfuded various radar Atations. Also
they wenre required to croas Lo Sin Graham Moore 1sfand and take the necessary
obseavations fon the proposed LORAN statfion.

Sgt. Noonan carnied a special pass so0 fhat he could gain aecess to any
aadar station whifs carnying out his work.

My "special pass' was issued to enable me et —r
and my-survey party of Sapper John Whealy
and Sapper Ray Cutler, both of N.S.W.,

"FORM:

; A , w . A B8
to make the complex and time consuming e . . o " ‘{Septombor, 1030,
astronomical observations which led to “ROVAL ‘USTRALIAN 'AIR FOROE.
the compilation of the latitude and be 3 #ABuinston to Alr Ferce Establishmonts,

longitude where the radar stations were | H .
in situ, or were to be ereected spon after. SpECIA.L pASS

Our Base Camp was at Adelaide River -

a small section of the Australian Army or period. during which Pass available i{/"/"“
Survey Corps. Our Section's name was - 42‘9”:”11(!!#*%7 o 2 o B8
'6th. Topographical Survey Caoy.' R bdons Aty K

Two Aboriginal youths, one of whom was
Gregory, were chosen by the Missionariss
to accompany us to Sir Graham Moore
Island.

Together with our gear, the five of us
were transported to a beach of G.M.
Island by the one and only, so far as

1 knew, RAAF launch (presumably a rescue
boat) towing a dinghy.

Apart from hard rations, cooking and
camping gear for 5, we decided to

stay on the island for 7 days before a
rendezvous., We had survey equipment
consisting of a large and very accurate
theadolite plus triped, 2 large chron-
ometers, writing material, large receiv-
ing wireless set to get time signals,
(no sending equipment) large 12 valt

wet battery, 44 gallon ex-fuel drum
fitted with a tap and 2 full of water,
kero lamp and fuel, table and seat for
the recorder to record theodolite and time readings. We made observations
every night, cloud cover permitting. The wireless was used to get time
signals on the hour/every hour from the Melbourne Observatory - those & beeps
at one second intervals we hear every hour every day.,

The bodies and equipment were rowed ashore. The launch, due to the dangerous
shores as shown on the map, had to stand a good way off-shore. Speed was

of the essence as the launch skipper was anxious to get back 'on station’

for the operations from the Drysdale airstrip.

The 44 gallon drum with rope attached was tipped over the side and hauled -
floating upright- ashore behind the dinghy. We had calculated that it

would just float if it was 3's full. This fortunately was so....Thank
Goodness for schocl science and physics!
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A veritable shoal of small sharks swirled around the dinghy. During our
sojourn on the beach, I announced my intention to shoot one of the sharks
(which used to come into their own depth of water) for food. It was faortunate
for a number of reasons that the young Aboriginal men were with us, nct

the least of which was that they warned us against eating the flesh of

the sharks because they said it would result in us getting a 'sleeping
sickness, '

Another good reason we were fortunate we had them with us was not to become
clear to me until I attended the 50th. Anniversary visit to Truscott. On
that ocecasion I had the pleasure to speak to one of the now elders of the
tribe. 1 told him of my Fear that we would not be picked up on the seventh
day for a number of reasons perceived by me at the time, and that as a
result we might have run out of tucker or water. The elder metaphorically
'patted me on the head' and said I had worried unpecessarily because the
two 'boys' would have looked after us. In fact they did provide us with

an unusual variation to our hard rations in an extraordimary Fashion. Very
soon after we checked that all our gear had been brought ashore and we

saw the dinghy refurn to the launch for the last time, the 'hoys' with

a great many ‘whoops', having armed themselves with a 4 foot stick gach,
raced along the beach jabbing the sand in what we thought was an indiscrim-
inate manner. They showed great excitement when one of the sticks came out
of the sand with a moist tip. They had located a turtle egg nest, and

so shortly after we had turtle egg omelette!

On the return trip to Mission Bay, one of the two jumped overbeard to struggle
successfully with a large turtle, Finally tipping it with some asaistance,
into the dinghy, but not befare he was severely attacked by the Jjellyfish

in the vicinity of the turtle. He was in great agony, coming up in welts

all over his body. Naturally, action was taken to alleviate the pain.

But great celebrations took place amongst the native community when we

arrived at Mission Bay with this large, soon-to-be subject of a feast.

It is difficult to describe the sense of relief I for one experienced when
the young men whom I had requested keep an eye out for sight of the returning
launeh signalled that they could see it coming from where they were standing
on the very north-west tip of the island, on that seventh day.

In the same period in early 1944, two other sergeants with two survey assis-
tants each were despatched From our survey unit at Adelaide River to two
other proposed LORAN stations. Joe Dowling was sent to Cape Fourcroy on

the south-west tip of Bathurst Island and Pat Bradburn had to find his

way to Champagny Island. At these two locations, for practical purposes in
a straight line with and equidistant from Sir Graham Moore, Joe and Pat and
their 2 man survey party assistants took similar steps to fix by accurate
astronomical observations the latitude and longitude of their respective
stations.

I knew I was being sent to Truscott inter alia, to fix the lat. and long.

of a LORAN station but it was not till much later I learnt that 'LORAN'

was a euphemism for 'Long Range Navigation Aid.' I now nate that the word
LORAN is in my Oxford dictienary.

I was interested to learn from your Diary notes that thers was s radar
station on West Montalivet alse. And I noticed the many references to

the Americans setting up the LORAN network on the western tip of Sir Graham
Moore, and also near the Truscott strip itself.

Whatever the outcome of our efforts, we can truly say - "We did our best"-
and we trust our best was up to scratch.

P.5. The mosquitoes on Sir Graham Moore were vicious!
HEHEH B
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THE LORAN STATION Len Rafph.

In early August 1945, 1 was Lransferned from 317 RS fo the LORAN, and went
through some sont of dmprovised fegak tranafen of oumenship grom US Navy

1o the RAAF. This sZation was focated on the western end of Graham Meore,
about 17 mifes from the sadat station. My job was €o fearn the operation and
maintenance of the equipment before the Amexicans moved out.

A LORAN chain £4 @ veny accurate navigational aid, with three stations in a
chain, with each distant from its neighbowr by some hundneds of mifes. The
central station is nominated as the Master - the othens as Slaves. The
Maaten station dn the Austrafiam chain was on Graham Moore, whife the SEaves
wese on Champagny 1sfand near Broome, and on Bathurst Taland to the east.

AL that fime the USA had chains covering afl strategic areas around the
wordd.

In a simpiified descniption of operation, the Masfer pairs with each Stave
in turn, s0 that each of the Lransmifters in a pain radiates a shent nepet —
dtive pufse of radio power simiftancousty. The Master then paits with the
othen Sfave in simifan fashion, buf using a different nepetition rate. This
was an entinely passive openation, for at no time eould you evex know 4if

the signafs were being wsed. ALE that had fo be done was to transmit the
sdgnafs, ensuning that each Sfave maintained exact synchrdnisation with

the Masler fo within one micno-second, T think it was.

In use, the Navigator on ship on aircaaft up o, say, 1000 mifes awai ,

tuned in to any pair and could easily measure the digference in Lime, on
defay, {f any, between arnivad times of the two pufses from that pair. He
then nepeated the process with the other pain. Every usen was Lssued with
an Adminalty chart of the anea, on which were superimposed twe sefs of
Lines, one sei for each LORAN pain. Each Eine in a set indicated on the
chart the Line of positions at which the Navigaton coufd expect a certain
defay. When the Navigaion found the fwo Lines appropriate to the twe delay
times he had measuxed, then his position was indicated by the poirt at
which the fwo Lines crossed. The neliability of the aystem coufd be gauged
by the number of Fetfens the Americans had received from caplains of vardious
eraft, thanking them fon thein hefp in gefting out of an awkwaerd sifuation.
The Amexricans had set up the station in February 1944. When peace was decdax -
ed Lin 1945, they wanted to shut down and be off back home. But the Austrgfian
Government wanted the LORAN to continue because of the Large numben of
§€ights coming back via Danwin bringing nefeased POW's. and sick ox wounded
servicemen. The decision was made that the RAAF fake ovea.

A month agter 1 arrived, two mone RAAF Sergeants anrived. Aften instruction,
one £eft for Champagny 1sfand while the cther went to Bathurst. Soon aftex,

53



nadar operatons and general station ataff begam arwiving at all three
stations. By this time, alf but four Amenicans had depaited, and even
these fegt in earfy Novembenr,

An unfortunate incddent occurted during the time that the two viaiting
Sengeants were on Giaham Moore. One of them informed me he was going to
charge twe of my men with insubordination. Apparently he had oadexed them

to paint the antenna mast. This was a steef stwuctute, about 110 feet high,
mounted on & huge porcelain insufaton at the base and supported by stes?

guy ropes at fwe fevels., The men had nefused o do it. This was a mattexr of
Aome concean to me as he had taken this gction withoul any xeference to me
as at that time, T was nominally in charge. Also, xemembening the great need
1o provide maxdimum suppont Lo afl those aircraft bainging home refeased POW's,
I coutd not be involved in a request to a highen authorify for permission

to shut down the sysfem. However, 1 had fo agree that i1 might be pessible
to work on the mast whilst it was transmitting if one could get onto the

base without getiing buant. We thought that this coufd be done by fumping
from a temporary plaiform, onto the mastf, whife cartying an open pet of paint
and a brush. 1 suggested fo my felfow NCO that this was a procedune that
needed Lo be demonstrated to the men concerned. 14 he would do the demon-
stration of jumping and Lhen start painting at the fop, he would have my
suppord should thene be funthen trnoubfe wifth the men.

AL this point the whole matten of painting the mast was diopped.

F/Lt. John Kelly arnived on 20th. October 1945 fo assume command, but feft
for demobifisation on the 5th. Decemben. F/0 Griffiths arrived on the

26th. Novemben Lo lake over. By this time ocux staffing was identical with
that usually existing on o radan station, and Life also was aimifar, except
that we fuxuriated in such things as Amenican temts which had wooden §Loons
and wene compledefy insect prood; water coofers in the Mess, efectric washing
machines, ample tefrigenation, and, wonder of wonders, a fLarge supply of
Amendcan food in the pantry. Anothes fuxuny was air conditioming in the
Operations Huf which was net wenking when 1 took ovexr, buf which worked
beautifulfy after a few repairs. Distifled waten was also a pleasure, but
the distilfation plant was close to being worn ouf so we had to wosk at

it te heep it producing.

Not akf the fegacdies from the Vanks were a blessing, Dunding thein stay aff
thedn refuse from the kitchen and their garbage had been dumped in heaps

on the gnound, abouf 100 yards from the camp. One of our finst fobs was

to bury all this materiaf. Another problem was thelir camp mascol - an
encimous sow glonified by the name of 'Lucifle.' She was the biggest I had
ever Aseen, and they were plamning to feave hen behind, but 1 insisted

that Luc{ffe was their probfem and not mine. Edithen they take her with

them ox send her to piggy heaven. They chose the falter option, and portions
of Luciffe actually appeared on the Menu in the Mesas.

Incidentalfy, some 45 years faten when I was at Kalumburu, waiting to reduin
to the island, 1 met Rod Thomas who was wotking for the W.A.Government
Depariment of Agriculiure, which was spending an enoimous amount of money

in a programme to eradicate feral pigs frem the {asfand. No...they were

not descendants of Lucifle, Apparently the Drysdafe Misaionens had neleased
a small cofony many yeans before the Wax, in the hope that they would breed
and become a readify avaifabfe food supply. VYears faten, they had been
ukable fo find any trace of them and assumed they had aff died. Indeed,
duning the Lime that we wexe on the island, we wexre compfetely unaware

o4 thedir exdistence,

I was tofd by Rod that the Depantment became aware that Indonesdian §ishenmen
were Landing on the island o hunt the pigs, and it waa feared that this
might introduce awine fever and othen animaf discases which might eventuafly
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find a way into Australia. Hence the pigs had to go, regandfess of cost.
Rod tofd me that their team of about 10 men, with helicopter, had to viadit
the island on four occasions, each of about sevem days. The finaf tally
was about twenty pigs.

ALL the LORAN vehicfes were in peen nepain. A big truck, which was the
main workhorse, had no brakes and the steening arm was hefd in place with
tencing wire. 1 had an embarassing experience with it on one eccasden
when 1 was about fo make a funn afongside the Mess. The wire came of4

and the front of the truck ended up in the pantry. Tins containing fovedy
Amerdicar food wene scatftered aff around the floon...it was an expenience
that took a bit of Living down.

Christmas 71945 was coming up and we had been promised some special supplies
gor Chadistmas dinnen, Bui a stom came up Aome days beforehand, and the
Asupply boat was unabfe fo come. Things Eooked bad.

Thene was no sign of the weather improuving on Chaisimas morning, A0 we
decided fo fotm sevenad hunting ghoups - some to go fishing - with gelignite
of course - and ofhexs fo see i{f they could bag a bush tutkey or some such.
The ret results of aff our efforts was one shark and 4 poor ofd black cockatoo,
However af qbouf 11 a.m. in the midat ef our despain, we neceived a signaf
from Truscott air base, Lo the effect that they would try an adir drop of
suitable supplies. A plane §few over soon afterwards and complofed a succes-
ful drop.

Christmas dinner 1945 was enjoyed by afl even though it was defayed untif
fate afteancon. 1 can't remember what we recedived, but we wene aff apprec-
{ative of the efforts of our Truscott griends.

Names T nememben.......
F/Lt. John Kelfy and F/0 Griffiths. LAC  Pefexr Rolfe Radar Op.
Sat Len Rafph Radar Mech. " Max Counsedl "
LAC Afex Cufvenon " n John Whitfefd "
" Geonge HemuA " " Peter Keamode "
" Jack Love Radar Op.
"

" Pat Carnoll
HEREBREN RN

A4 no records apparently exist of the LORAN station, names of men who

were posted fo the unil can ondy be found on photos, or perhaps iemembenred.
Some wene fransferied ovex from 317....s0me arndved for training onfy,

and afso the men of the LORAN and 317 became difficull to separate ai iimes.
But a few 'exira' names found are:

F/0. Paige. Jack Bragg

Kevin Cafdwelf Bitf Langfond

Jack Lead ¥ Ken Geonrge

John McConnedf Jim Scott

Owen Jones Maunice Cartfer.
KEHRHRRAAARAR RN
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THE LORAN ON GRAHAM MOORE. Bill Langford.

The Operators of the LORAN equipment were drawn
from both the RAAF and the American Army/Air
forces perscrnel. All of the Australian Oper-
ators came from radar stations which had

closed after Japan conceded defeat in WW2,

The LORAN Operstor's job was to watch a Cathode
Ray Tube (again?) on which two electronic
pulses were depicted. Both pulses, which
resembled the curve of a parabols in shape,

had to be kept aligned perfectly at all times
on the screen so that aircraft navigators

could plot their position accurately on their
charts from the signals they received,

This leng range navigating equipment was

used extensively by Allied aircraft in the
latter part of the war, especially when bringing
back POW's from S.E.Asia, the Philippines,
Indonesia and Japan.

The Australian contingent on Graham Moore had

Bill langfond on the LORAN, a far more comfortable existence than they had
— previously experienced on their radar stations.

As the Yanks were notorious for getting the best, we enjoyed good supplies

of fresh meat, vegetables and fruit. Iced water was on tap in the Mess. We

shared accommodation with the Americans in their commodious tents. These were

the square based types, about 18 feet a side, with a canvas pyramid type

roof surrounded by canvas walls 4 ft. high and topped by mosquito netting.

I have already mentioned in the story of 344 on Montalivet that I was astounded
by the number of fish of various species in the seas surrounding the Bona-
parte Archipelage. On Graham Moore, the sea again contained large numbers

of fish and many other kinds of sea life. During our leisure hours, we

would explere the shoreline and the many coral formations. The rock peols

were always full of surprises. Even large shellfish such as clams were found
in the shallow waters. By using a rowing boat, with ane rowing and another
feeding out a length of petting, we needed only botraverse a small arc back

to the beach te bring in a large haul of Fish. Further back from the high
water mark, turtle nests could be found.

The Bonaparte Archipelago of which Graham Moore is a part, was named by

the french navigater and cartographer Baudin during his voyages in the

early 1B00's when he surveyed much of the Western Australian coastline. Capt.
Phillip Parker King named the island in 1819 to henour an English Admiral.
But one hundred years before Baudin, the English buccaneer Dampier had

sailed these seas, alse Dutch adventurers, sll of whome were seeking knowledge
of the great south land. Then followed a long period of inactivity in
further exploration of the coast which was interrupted abruptly by WW2: and
then came enterprise and industry which resulted in the problems of over-
fishing and the general denigration of life in the sea and on the shore. So
we servicemen who spent some time in these isoclated areas, saw the land
virtually in its pristine state with little change from the time of Dampier.

There were two other LORAN stations on the NW coast - at Cape Fourcroy on
Bathurst Island and Champagny Island. The three stations worked in unisen
and were necessary for the success of the LORAN system of air navigation.
for those interested, a straight line can be drawn between them in a SW
direction from Cape Fourcroy , the distance fram Fourcroy to Graham Moore
being 300 miles and Graham Moare to Champagny 200 miles, and the tip of
Cape Londonderry lies very close to this line.

HHHHHHHEEH
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REMINISCENCES OF SIR GRAHAM MOORE 1SLAND. Mauxice Carter,

Enterding the RAAF a4 an 15-year ofd in 1944, affer compfeting the Radar
Operators' course at Radar Schoof, my finst posting was to 14 Radar on
Wilson's Promontony whene T remained uniil aften VI Day in 1945. Then

when one would have expected to be aapidly demobbed, 1 found myseff posted
nonth to the Danwin area in Sepfemben of that yean. Affer idEing away

some two weeks at a pensonnef depoi near Darwin, 1 was posted fo the LORAN
sfation on Six Graham Moore Tsland. To a 19-year-ofd who had rever §€own,
it wad an exciting expenience to {ind myseff at dawn one morning at the

RAAF Danwin ainfiefd, with several othens, standing beside a USAAF Libenaton
bomber awaiting cfearance to take off fon Truscotf. There was a minon
problem with the undeacarriage, 1 neeaff, that requited some attention from
mechanics whife we waited, anxiously hoping the aircraft was really airworthy.

The (£ight was an exciting experience - aff the mote 50 because the belfly
tunnet of the Lib. had been removed, feaving a gaping hofe severaf feet

in diameter in the {Loox, through which we peened duning the glight. Then,
after Landing at Truscott, we were faken to West Bay from where the barge
woufd fLegve fon the island. Some heavy 'sociaf activities' at the neangy camp
resufted in qur crew missing the high tide necessary fox departure, and

we were unable fo feave untif some 10 houns faten.

Apart drom a few RAAF wen destined for the island, the barge carried some
44-gatfon drums of water for 317 Radar. T Laten Peanned that this wad thedr
sole sounce of drinking waten, and the ffavoun impanted to it from the
original contents of tﬁeae petrol drums did Eitfle fon the enjoyment of the
membexs of Lhat spantan camp. We caffed {irst at 317 near the eastern

end of the {sland before continuing to the western end whene the LORAN
station was Locafed.

The LORAN camp was under US command buf staffed mainfy by RAAF radar men,
and was revealed as a haven of Puxury by comparison with amy othexr RAAF
station 1 had seen in the nonth. We slfept in comforinble, Farge bell-shaped
tents, each accommodating up to eight men. The tecreation toom was well
appointed and even contained an iced drinking water fountain - a Luxunry
unheard of Ln any RAAF unit. But penhaps the greatest Luxury of afl on an
Ladand devodd of any §resh water was an unfimited suppfy distilled daily
faom sea walea by means of a farge 3-stage, oif-fired distiflation machine.
This was operated throughout each day by two RAAF radat operatons detailed
for this duty, and (L provided wefcome xelief from the extremefy boring
occupation of monditoning the LORAN screen. The diatiflation machine had an
outpul of some 600 gaflons per day, and this was pumped <into a tank mounted
on a farge éx6 vehdicle for tranapont and delivery into ovenhead tanks nean
the camp. T think the worst aspect of the job came whenever the output

of distilled waten fell off to the point where if became necessany to senvice
Zhe tubes {n the boifer by reaming out the heavy deposit of scale reaufting
from contact with the aea water: an unpleasant job in the extremefy humid
heat.

Shifts of several houns in the LORAN Poover invofved nothing mone than

keeping an eye on a 'blip' on a trace which had to be synchronised with

those from the fwo 'slave' stations at Champagny and Bathurst. Graham Moore

was the 'Masten' station between the fwo 'sbaves' in a £ine which provided

a navigationad aid for aircraft fLying between Australia and Mafaga. At

that time thene were many {£ights taking place to repatnriate the troops
nefeased fnom the formen PCW camps in the Latien country. Each haff hour, we
were supposed Lo 'inderrogate’ efectronically each of the 'Sfave’ astations,
and in the event of any discrepancy T bedieve we were supposed fo make confact
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by nadio, buf 1 do not neeatff ever having contact with another human voice
outside our Lsland.

Recneation facilities when off duty were rgther Limited. One was fo try fon
a catch in watens which appeared to be Literally teeming with desirable-
Looking fish, afl of which seemed to be totafly disinterested in any bait
we could offen. A variation of this was to go out qrmed with niffes ox
sub-machine guns |freely availabfe fonr recreationaf use!) and Lo fire a

few rounds into nock poofs in the hope of stunning a few of the §ish that
had been Atranded by the fast high tide. 1 do not remember scoring even

a single success with thia method; but I have a very clear memory of wa bl ing
to the beack ore day with others, cartying a *Tommy-gun' with its magazine
putly Loaded, and with muzzfe pointing fo the ground beside me, and eing
stantled by a sharp report as a nound was diaeﬁaaged, quite spontzneousdy,
into the gnound by my nighi foot. 1 handled the weapon with great respect
and caution thereaften!

Another diversion came when we Pfearned that we wexe o have a visit from
the Truscott 'Safvo,' Caplain Pedensen, who used to calf from time fo time
at a number of the ouffying atations as part of his wetk in the area. Hia
smafl single-engined plane cincled while he inspected the only fanding
space near oui end of the {sfand before he came {n. He conducted a seavice
at the camp for those who wished to atiend, and it was xefreshing teo have
contact with someone othex than those whom we saw every day.,

Afen about six weeks on Graham Moone, at the emd of Octoben 1945, 1 was
posted south in nesponse fo an application from my fathex for me %o be
aedeased on specdal feave without pay so that 1 could hefp with fhe harvest
on the famify faxm. T retunned fo the Danwin area again aftenr Christmas,
but did not go back to the LORAN station.

HHEERRRAHAHRAE WY

The LORAN freak waten distiffation pfant- a Zegacy of the Americans.

58



S vy o T i
Pefen Kenmode, 'Snow' Whitfefd and Max Counselff

FROM RADAR TO LORAN. Bill (Max) Counsell.

On the 15th. August, 1945 when the war with Japan ended, I was a Radar
Operator st 321 RS at Cape Atnhem, or Yirrkala, at Gove on the N.F. tip

of Arnhem Land. With 3 years RAAF service and two tours of the N.W.A.,

I hoped for an early discharge - however, it wasn't to be. While the war
was over, there were just as many aircraft movements to be pictted and
watched, but mast of the Catalinas left Melville Bay, and the 13 Squadran
Venturas had joined their squadron at Labuan, Barneo, and this reduced

the number of aircraft movements plotted by 3217.

On the 26th. September, I received a posting - not home for discharge,

but to ADHQ at Darwin. From there | was posted to the Master LORAN Unit

at Sir Graham Mocre Island of N.W. Western Australia. The LORAN Unit had
been operated by Americans, and when the war ended, they asked the Australian
Government to assume responsibility for this unit as it was part of Australian
Territary, and they were anxious to return to the States. At this time,
there was a continuous stream of aircraft repatriating Australian servicemen
and P.0.W's, from S5.E.Asia, so this navigational aid was still needed.

LORAN is dependent for its operation on the measurement of the speed of
radio waves. Two radio stations used specifically For LORAN continuously
broadeast radio pulses. The ane that broadcasts the initial pulse is called
'the Master.' The second station, usually up to 1500 Km away, is 'the
Slave.' The aircraft receives the broadcasts, and with the aid of a 'black
box,' and a set of prepared maps, can accurately pinpoint the aircraft's
pesition day or night - a great advantage over featureless oceans., It
certainly made the navigator's job much easier.

The LORAN Station on Sir Graham Moore Island wasa Master station, and had
two Slave stations - one at Bathurst Island, and the other on Champagny
Island.I had always found radar operating interesting and sometimes exciting,
but operating LORAN proved monotonous and required no grest skill,

Sir Graham Moore Island was off-share from 58 OBU at Truscott, which was
named after the famous RAAF fighter ace 'S8luey' Truscott. From memory,
the island was about 9 miles long by 2 wide, and was flat, rocky and with
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lpw, scrubby vegetation. 317 Radar Station was at the eastern end of the
island and the LORAN unit at the other.

I arrived at the unit on the 14th. October 1945 after a 3 hour trip by
landing barge from West Bay at Truscott. I found there were 10 USAAF and

20 RAAF Personnel on strength. The living conditions were excellent
compared with those on RAAF Radar Statigns. The Mess was built from Fibro-
lite and was equipped with eleetric cookers, refrigerators and ice water
fountains.  We lived in American style four sided tents with cement floors,
radios, telephones, steamer chairs and stretchers. The meals were excellent,
and we did our washing in an electric washing mechine! What luxury For
Aussie servicemen!

Because of the monotony of LORAN operating, I asked the Americen C.0. for
a change of work. He offered me a job at the "Distillery." I readily
accepted, thinking we were distiliing "moonshine." Far from the truth
however. We lacked fresh water on the island, and so we distilled the
sea water for drinking, cooking and washing. Each day I distilled enough
for the unit, pumped it into a tank on the back of a trailer, drove it
te the camp, and then pumped it into an overhead tank. Three stationary
engines and 8 boiler had to be maintained in good condition. If not,the
water became salty and I would come in for some abuse!

Life on the island was fairly comfortable considering the extreme heat and
humidity, and the ever present thoughts of home and 'civvies' again.
Some of my more pleasant memories are:-
The magnificent sunsets over the sea.
The abundance of fish netted from a beautiful beach.
The company of two great tent-mates and friends - Ken George and 'Snow’
Whitfeld.
The bridge and poker games of an evening.
The happy hour before the evening meal. (I bought a spirit ration from
the non-drinking C.0.)

Other memories are:-
The free issue of American cigarettes, chocolate, safety matches, shaving
cream and razor blades.
Clearing an air-strip for the first plane to land on the island - a
Tiger Moth with a 'Salvo' pilet who brought mail and a film.
The wet season - terrific electrical storms - thunder, lightning and
gale force winds.
317 Radar left on 16th. November 1945 and we salvaged their rowing boat
for fishing.
Swimming in ‘the rock pools and shallows, but always looking out For
sharks and gisnt clams.
The last of the Americans left on 9th. December 1945.
The Catalina bringing our Christmas supplies was unable to land because of
rough seas. Our Christmas dinner was 3 days late.

And the best memory of all:-
Leaving the jiisland on &th. January 1946 for home and discharge, after
3 years and 7 months in the RAAF service.

WHERRAHBHERTH AR
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SGMI LORAN. Among the men shown in Lhese photos can be
seen :- Max Counseflf, Ken Geoxrge, John Whitfefd, Kev Caldwet?f,
Jack Love and Petex Keamode.
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John Whitfefd and Ken
Geonge stand proudfy in
front of thedir LORAN
accomodation.

LIFE ON STR GRAHAM MOORE ISLAND. John Whitfeld.

It is a pleasant trip down memory lane to contribute a story to the history of
the IORRN station on Sir Graham Moore, but after 54 years, facts and fantasy
may cverlap a little.

I remerber in late October 1945 leaving Truscott in a rather rusty old

supply landing barge which headed for Sir Graham Moore - the scenery was
great, and we passed several iclands and reefs, but there was some doubt

as to the navigational ability of the barge 'captain.’

I was not impressed on landing on the beach of this small rocky island,

after having left 321 RS at Gove with its pleasant camp life, surfing beach
and sporting activities. Little did I know then that this was to be my

home for the next five months! However, I was soon to discover that this

was an American '5 Star' tourist resort for about 25 pecple. There were
refrigerators, electric stoves, electric washing machine and even an iced
water bubbler. There was an outdoor picture screen, and cur Aerican style
tents had cement floors and proper canvas stretchers and folding canvas chairs.
I shared a tent with two ex-321 mates, Ken George and Max Counsell who

became a life-time friend.

This was my first encounter with 'Yanks' who were leaving the island to

the RAAF. They taught me how to catch a baseball in a 'mit,’ and laughed at
my accent. Their meals were great although 'Chile Con Carne' {tinned — but
recipe can be supplied) for breakfast was hard to take, The Americans would
gladly swap a carton of cigarettes (free issue) for a bottle of Bustralian
beer. But by the beginning of December they had all gone home to the 'States.!

Our supplies came by barge fram Truseott or by Catalina Flying Boat. Rough
weather and gale force winds often interrupted this supply. Water was
scarce on the island, so a sea water desalinaticn plant provided most of
our drinking and washing water. Fish were abundant, and netting, mostly at
night, produced some good catches of butterfish, and sometimes some nasty
surprises,

Duty in the LORAN radio hut was boring compared to that on a radar station.
To help pass the time I started studying anatomy and physiclogy under the
C.R.T.S. as I intended to study medicine after discharge.

Our activities were rather limited. Swimming was dangerous because of
sharks circling the island, but their fins provided good shooting practice.
In same ways it was an idyllic existence on a Tropical Island, but everyone
was anxious to get home. The arrival of the mail was the highlight of the
week, and as the months passed, we feared we may have been forgotten, and
we planned how to escape if necessary.

Finally discharge posting arrived, and HMAS MANCORA took me from Darwin
to Sydney. T was discharged on the 4th. April 1946 and I comenced Medicine
at Sydney University the next day tharks to the C.R.T. Scheme.

R
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Aussies at the LORAN, 1945. 1In the group 4s Ken George,
Owen Jones, Kev. Caldwelf, Peten Roffe and John Whitfeld.
Apparenily iomeone had a drinking paoblem!

FROM BILL COUNSELL'S DIARY - 10th. October 1945.

Ledt Daawin by & Com. FLight Anscn at 0800 houns for TRUSCOTT Stadp. Flew
oven the sea for mesl of ihe journey, and cver part of the Kimbealey Ranges
which appeared very augged. Arndived at TRUSCOTT af {045 hours. A for

of retwining P.0.W'4s wene afaged hene on their way south.

14/10/45. Legt by fanding barge fox Sin Graham Moore Tsfand at 7415 houns,
and aften a journey of about 20 mifes, arnived at 1730 houns, passing many
neefs and isfets on the way. Landed at 377 Radan and travelfed 7 mifes by
thuck oven veny rough noads to arnive at the LORAN station. The {sfand

<4 ¢ mifes fong and 2 miles wide, ffat, nockhy, with a fair amount of vegetat-
tion., The LORAN gear (Long Range Navigation) 44 a homing beacon, radar type,
with a phenomenal range of 1800 mifes and accurate o 4 mife.

15/10/45. Found the meafs AJ, and did my washing in an efecinic washing
machdine! A Salvation Army pilot Landed a Tiger Moth on out hastify made
air staip. 1% was the {irat pfane to Land on the isfand. He brought maif
and 4n the evening hefd a church seavice.

17/10/45. Barge came in with supplies and mail.

19/10/45. Went fiahing with hand grenades, but didn't catch many. One
chap caught a smafl grey nurse shark on a hand fine.

20/10/45. A new C.0. F/0 Kelly arnived; afso "Snow" Whitfefd from Mefuviffe
Bay at Gove. I requested a change from shift work on the LORAN geax,

T was offered a fob by the American C.0. on the distiffation plant.
23/10/45. VYankee barge brought maif and 1hree postings. The Ametican
Personnel progressivefy being replaced with RAAF men. We went for a walk
along the beach and sqw an unbefievabfe sunset. A painten's dueam.
2/11/45. Recedved my §irat wan injury! A beaul crach on the forehead
when a sarting handle ffew off when stanting a slafionary engine at 040(
hours. 1 was alone, and was knocked out for a few minutes, and was 40
dazed 1 walked to the camp instead of drdiving my jeep., The cut shoufd
have been stifched but thene was nobody on the (sfand capabfe of doing it.
The Amenican Finat Adid tent had alf the equipment but ne first aid peopfe.
T survived,

4/11/45. “Snow" moved into oux tent foday. Four Yarks Eeft fon the States.
ALl veny happy as they were going home for discharge.

7/11/45. A teanific electrical stowm hit the camp at 0500 hours. Gale
fornce winds but very fittle nainm.
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12/11/45. Ken wert to hospifad on the mainfand with a poisoned hand.
15/11/45. A fubl size scneen was put up in front of our tent, and at night
oun f424% show was screened. Deanna Durbin in "Mad About Music® and "Mabe
Your Own Bed."

16/;1/45. 317 Radar has now feft. We scrounged thein nowing boat for
§4{shing.

17/11/45, Ken returned from the mainfand, but the boat fe4t the bread
behind.

29/11/45. The boys caught five bags of §ish in the net - enough for a

week. We'£f be growing gilfs}

30/11/45. Heavy stoam hit the camp at 0530 houns. Tore the roof off severad
tents and we¢ were swamped out. Caught 600 galfons of tain water so 1 didn't
have to openate the distitfation unii.

2/12/45. Went for a Mwim in the shaffow water. Couldn'i go out far because
shanks were thick along the rocky comst.

9/12/45. Bange came in with mail and a new C.0., F/Q Paige. AL£ the Yanks
have feft for the States.

10/12/45, Wenl §ishing with boat and net, and we caught aboul 50 £bs.

of whiting, muffet and buttengish,

18/12/45. Recedved my Chuistmas maif gnd parceds grem home. The barge

afso brought out a new diesef.

22/12/45. Bange with mail and Christmas beer, A schoof chum came out

drom the mainfand te spend the week-end with me, Showed him around the
unit., Three new mechanics annived, UWhat a Chaistmas £1 would be < 1

wad posted home for discharge.

23/12/45. The Catalina which was to have brought out our Chnistmas suppbies
could not fand because of rough seas. Sengeant Len Rafph posted south

for dischange.

24/12/45. Started on shiff work again, on the LORAN unif. Went to Chaistmas
Eve 'do' 4n Jack Bragg's fent, and it neardy {inished up in a niot. 1 think
most of the feffows have one thing in mind...a posting south and discharge.
25/12/45. Christmas Pay. Just Like any other day. We worked oun shifts
fust the same, Because of the rough weathen and non-arnival vf our Christmas
supplies, we had three chooks among thinty men for dinmer. Anyway, the

cook did his best with whai was avaifable and we made the best of i1,
76/12/45. Veny rough weather with nain and gafe foxce winds. Fonr three
days up to the 29th. it was too aough for the barge fo come out from the
mainfand.

29/12/45. The barge came 4in with the §irst bread for a week - and xeturned
Alraight away because of the weather. Late in the aftennoon 1 aecedived

the news 1 had been waiting fon - a posting home for discharge. Adsc Ken
George, Jack Bragg, Owen Jones and Peter Rofle.

5/1/46. As the barge didn't come oui to the isfand for a week, we didn'i
feave the Lakand untif the éth. Januany.

6/1/46. Ledt Sir Graham Mooxe Taland at 0900 hound by barge. Aften a

very smooth L1dp...the water was Like glass...we annived ai TRUSCOTT Marine
aection at 1200 houns.

10/1/46. Many P.O.W'4 in evidence, They pumped vitamin tableis into them
on atnivaf. 1 thought they would be joyful, but they wete un-imifing.
Waited four days for a plane to Damwin. We {inally fedt by Catalina and

had a champion §Light, anriving East Atm at 7300 hours, Then o H.Q. N.W.A.
in the afrennoon and started fo get our clearance.

11/1/46. Cleared N.W.A. in the aftenncon after a stiff medical, Speat
sevenal days at Winnellie awaiting transpont. Thousands in the same boaf.
15/1/46. 1 §{inakfy feft Darwin by Douglas fon Townsville, The pfane feft
at f§4ral Lighi affer getting up af 0330 hours. Landed at Gove fo refuef.

HERERANERN AR ER AR
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SGMI LORAN.
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|Above ) !
Bill - , Pat Canrrolf, Peten Rotfe
and Owen Jones at the Radic Hut,
[Right|

Peten Kotfe...photo faken in
Decemben 1945.

|Above)

The Amexican GMC monsten, hefd
togethen with fencing wire. Ken
Geonge, Owen Long, Peten Rolle

on board.

{Right)

Cleanding the catch, December 1945,

ALL photos from Owen Jones.




“PLAY BALL!™ (Or Whatever.) Bryan Wardle.

On 12th. September, 1945, 7154 Radar af Truscott tormed a s0§tbalf team to
confront the fads on SGMI, then they set off €o crcss to the isfand.
Bayan Wandle, a 154 Operator, was one of the team.

We set of f early in the morning from West Bay in a lumbering old motorized
barge, heading roughly narth along the Anjo coast, then across the narrow
strait to beach at the American landing south of the LORAN.

Their team was a composite mix of Yanks and Aussies and I remember them

as a friendly, generous lot; but while we tossed the softball a bit wildly,
they pitched it underarm with great ferocity, velocity and deadly accuracy.
Needless to say, we wers soundly beaten; but our hosts were graciaus in
vigtary, and showed us aver the LORAN, fed us very well, then put us bBack
on the barge to head south towards Truscatt with the setting sun behind us.
In fact, before we got back to West Bay, we wers treated to the novel view
of the clear, round, orange setting sun resting on the tip of Anjo Peninsula.

PAHRAEHERARRHUAY

WAITING FOR MY DEMOB POSTING. Owen Jones,

1 was posted from Peron Island when 61 closed fo the Graham Moore LORAN
enafy {n Decemben 1945 and feft agin in January 1946 when 1 received my
de-mob podting. When T fixat aanived, T was {mmediately impreassed with

the ‘Utopdian' Living conditions compared to the swampy death adder infested
Penon 1sfand. Seme of the fururies that impressed were:American tents with
conchete {foons and {itted wine mosquito and §fy scneens: refaigenated
diinking fountains: welf equipped hitchen and an exceffent ccok 1 can't
remember kis name but he was ofd enough Zo be oux grandfather]). We nejoiced
Ln an extensive papen-back fibrary whene classics to westernd were avaifabfe.
A table teanis fable had plenty of use untif we busted qlf the balls, and

of course there was heaps of basebalf gear.

On the debii side there wes the waten supply, on nathen fack of it. There
was, howeven, a desalinator pfant which emabled us #0 converf sea wafex
Anto fresh, and wonking {wo houn shifs in 95° £o 100° F, all members of
the unit had fo hand-pump diesel fuel from daums info the desafinator fuef
tank. Nobody had @ weight probfem on Graham Mooxe!

The convension course from Radar operating to LORAN operating Zook about

5 minutes for quick fearners and ghout 6 minutes for the otheas. The work
was bording and Atayding awake duning the 'dog watch' was digficult. When
working as a Radar operaton, one shared fime on the fube, but LORAN ops
had fo stare at the bfoody thing for Lhe emtine shifi. We were conatanify
neminded of the impontance of what we were doing. The big ain Eift of
POW's fuom Singapore to Darwin was in full sining and the LORAN provided
the air chews with a simple navigation system.

ALEL membens of the unil were them impatiently awaiting thein de-mok posting,
and when mine came thuough, 1 wiff nevea forget the tremendous nefied I
feff. Fourleen days after 1 feft Sin Gaaham Moone 1 had resumed My phe-uat
occupation 4in civilian Life.

That's about aff 1 can rememben of Guaham Moore - 1 was only thene fox
about 44x weeks, and my necolfections are now very vague.
Bes? of fuck with this effont!

EREAENRURUBANH RN
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Len Ralph Lands
on Six Graham
Moore Iafand
in 1990.

RETURN TD SIR GRAHAM MOORE ISLAND, 1990. Len Ralph.

A short articie which appeared in the Australian Geographic Magazine, (AG 18)
in April 1990 had an unexpected result for me. The Founder of the magszine,
Dick Smith, had been flying over an island, which he thought to be SGMI, and
was surprised to see a large heap of rusty 44 gallon fuel drums stacked on
what was otherwise a pristine beach. In his article about the drums, he
asked if anyone could explain the mystery.

Everyone who had been on the LORAN station during the latter stages of the
war certainly knew about the drums. Some twenty or so of these people,
including me, wrote to Dick to answer his question. {AG 21).0f course the
drums bad contained fuel to power the LORAN, and after use, had been left
behind by the Americans when they departed.

One of the magazine staff wrote to me for more detail and mentioned that
Lindsay Peet, who had also responded, was planning to visit the island, Lind-
say was an Air Force bistorian, living in Perth., I wrote to Lindsay and
arranged to join up with him st Kununurra, in the Kimberley. From there we
were to fly with Alligator Airlines to Kalumburu, where there is a large
Aboriginal community. Fortunately, we were able ko do a deal with the airline
to take us cn to SGMI before landing at Kalumburu,

The pilot was very generous with his time when we finally arrived over the
island, circling over the areas we wanted to see for about an hour, Far me
it was a thrilling experience, being able to lock duwn on the ruins of

the places where 1 had spent a goodly portion of my youthful life almost
fifty years earlier. It was very difficult - almost impossible - to identify
much of the ruins from the air, although they could bs seen. In the interven-
ing years the islsnd would have been ravaged by probably six bushfires.
Firstly we flew over the site of the Radar station and camp, before flying
westward to the other end of the island where Lhe LORAN had been located.

On the way we could easily see the stack of drums which 1 suppose were

the cause of my good fortune. The location of the LORAN was very easy to
identify because the two very tall and substantial wooden masts, which had
supported the communication antenna, were still standing. Alongside could
clearly be seen the concrete floor of the building which had housed the
technical eguipment. However, 1 was unable to see anything of the camp

area from the air. It was not until 1 had arrived back home and had my
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phatos printed that there, clearly visible, could easily be seen the concrete
floor of the Mess-hall and the sites of a number of the tents and other
buildings. The remains of twe corrugated iron water tanks, which had been
mounted an a high wooden structure, could be seen where they had fallen down
onto the ground.

On the way back to Kalumburu we detoured over Mary Island where the wheel
tracks and the nose turret of the "Shady Lady," a Liberator bomber which had
made an emergency landing in the mudflats Fifty years ago, are still visible
in the mud.(The story of "Shady Lady" is very well recorded in one of Lindsay's
reports.) A short distance further and the old war-time strip, Truscott,

was below. This area is now leased by Santos 0il, as & base from which they
service their oil rigs around Troughton lsland, about 45 km to the northwest.

The Kalumburu Aboriginal Community consists of some hundred or so people who
are controlled by an elected committee which in 1990, had as chairman,

Les French. Les is a big man, very much in control, who had organised

the community into a very satisfactory system of self-government. I met quite
a number of the people, Apart from Les and his very attractive wife, two
made the most impression on me. First would have to be a lady known to

all as Auntie Mary. This lady seemed to know all the history of the area and
its people as far back as you can imagine and is quite happy to share her
knowledge. [ was told that quite a number of students, doing anthropological
studies, had come to visit her. There had been so many in fact, that at

the time I was there, there was a proposal put to the University of W.A. that
she be granted an Honorary Doctorate. The other who impressed me was

Basil, a delightful old rascal, who had a magnificent leonine head of grey
hair and who loved to chat.

Father Torres of the Spanish Benedictines, who, at the time were well estab-
tished at New Norcia in W.A., formed the Mission in 1906. Initially it was
set up at Pago, about 25 km from its present location and was known as

the Drysdale River Mission, although the Drysdale River is a considerable
distance from Pago, on Mission Bay. However, the water supply eventually
proved unreliable, and it became necessary to relocate. Kalumburu, on

the King George River was chosen, and in 1926 the move was made,

On arrival at Kalumburu, Lindsay and I had expected that within a few days
Les French would take us over to SGMI in the community's large aluminium
dinghy, but the 60HP outbrpard engine had seized up, and the news that s
replacement would not arrive for about a week was quite a disappointment.

An alternative boat was offered but I declined as I felt it was too small and
it did not look very reliable, After all, we were going well out to sea,

to a very remote part of the Kimberley. However, the extra week turned

out to be a bonus because we were able to meet so many more people. We were
staying at the Mission in rooms which were part of the camping ground,

and usvally Father Pat McAtamney, who at that time was in charge, invited us
in for the evening meal. The evenings, spent in such jovial compnay, were
always most pleasant. It was here that I learnt of the incredible contribu—
tion made by my old war-time friends, Fathers Cubero and Sanz, to the Allied
war effort., Sadly, none of their efforts had been recorded anywhere.

It was probably under the influence of Father Pat's excellent home brewed
beer that I promised te do something to provide a permanent and visible
record.

Eventually the new outboard engine arrived and I paid close attention when it
was fitted to the boat. After all, we could not afford any drama. Then early
next morning, 21st.June 1990, we launched the boat at Tamarind Point, near

Fago on Mission Bay and after a short test run, set off just as the sun was
rising. There were four on board - Les, Jimmy, Lindsay and myself. It was a good
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day but a strong prevailing wind was blowing from the east. We had good
shelter from the wind-driven waves in Napier Broome Bay by keeping in close to
the eastern shore and headed north for West Governor Island, a bare, desolate
outerop of sand which is east of SGMI. We were then left with a 9 km dash
before the wind to our destination. However, Jimmy, ever the hunter, had
spotted some turtle tracks in the sand on Gevernor. We came ashore and

spent & fruitless two hours while limmy hunted for eggs. )

I have to admit to a sense of excitement as we finally approached SGMI and it
was a great thrill when I finally set foot back cn the place where I had
last been 45 years before. 1 was atrangely moved Lo yell ocut some sort of
friendly, profane gresting to the spirits of all those mates with wham

I had been there, so long agao.

We landed almost under where the camp had been. The first ruins we found were
of the but in which I had lived, although 1 did not realize this at first. |
was able te pinpoint the exact spot where 1 had slept. In the rubble I

found the rusted metal hinge of a fold-up wooden bed such as we slept on.
Believing that it could really have been mine, 1 had no feelings of guilt in
stealing it, My hut was just over from the Mess, so that was the next

thing we Found. Surprisingly, the stove was still there and it would have
been completely functicnal. Many other things were there, apparently
unaffected by the years of storm, sun and fire. There were pots, the flour
bins, even the half 44 gallon drum in which we washed our eating utensils.

1 was amused te find a bottle, which still defiantly proclaimed - “STILL THE
PROPERTY OF THE DISTILLERS LIMITED." I looked to see if 1 could find any
remains of the flagpole which had featured in an amusing incident with

our C.0., John Weir, but sadly could find no sign of it.

Then we attempted to find our way up to the location of the radar. There was
no sign of the track but we did find the telephone line which connected

to the camp. Following this proved to be too difficult because of the

scrub, and we had to give it best.

Once again back in the boat, we had a comfortable run before the wind to the
western end, the locetion of the LORAN. On the way we stopped at the stack
of drums. Then as we approached the LORAN site, the two radic masts served as
a very ugeful beacon. Once ashore, thes First ruin encountered was, of

all things, the old dunny. This was of course, of American construction,
being of a much more sophisticated design than the Aussie thunderdrums. As

it was made of concrete, it had survived very well. I suppose I knaw my

way from there, so it was very easy to find the ruins of the LDRAN building.
Nothing remained except the concrete floor. Adjacent to this building

had been the 110 foot high steel transmitting mast, but there was no sign

of it. I spent some time looking for the concrete pedestal which had support-
ed the big insulator and mast, but could find nothing. 1 did Find one

of the four anchor blocks to which the guy wires were fastened. Surprisingly,
the copper ground mat was still there, buried just below the earth surface.

At this stage we got a nasty surprise. What from the air had seemed to be

@ rather smooth, level ground surface, in Fact proved to be dried grass

about 1.5m high with last year's growth distributed horizontally on top. Thus
as you tried tc walk through it, a large amount of grass wrapped around

your shoulders and neck, and further progress was impossible. Hence there
was no hope of being able to get to the camp area. Also, time and enecgy
wera running out. Returning to the antenna site, we went across the shart
distance to the water's edge on the narth shore and walked eastward to

try for the distillatien unit., On the way we found the Geodetic Reference,
which had been placed by the Australian Survey Corps on 20-2-1944. This
reference was necessary to accurately locate the LORAN chain, to ensure
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navigational accuracy. Unfortunately, we did not find the distillation
unit, as we turned into the first small gully instead of the second.

It was now getting late and it was necessary to return to Les and the boat to
ensure that we could get back to Kalumburu before dark. Les and Jimmy had
caught a small turtle and were cooking it on the beach. Lindsay and I were
invited to share the feast which we enjoyed. I was reminded of the only
other time when I had eaten turtle. It was back in 1945 at SGMI, when
Father Cubero was visiting, and his Aboriginal boys had caught a turtle

an the way over.

I was anxipus to get started on the journey back to the Mission because

it was getting late and the wind was still blowing quite strongly from

the east. However, we had barely started when a large turtle was spotted

and the chase was on. Jimmy stood on the bow of the boat with the harpoon
while Les steered the boat in pursuit. After a couple of misses, Les got

so excited that he handed the tiller over to me so that he could go up

front and take over the harpoon. This suited me because les, in his excite-
ment, had been showing little regard for all the reefs which surrounded

us. I must confess that it was most exciting although I had a lot of sympathy
for the poor creatures; and also it was getting late. It was becoming

rather crowded in the boat, with three large turtles. I was less than
impressed when one of the turtles slipped into the bottom of the boat and
jammed my foot. The only way of getting free was to slip my foot out of

my shoe.

By this time darkness was approaching - it was becoming very cold and we

were still at the western end of the island., It was a most miserable journey
back in the dark-freezing cold and we were getting inundated every time

the bows shipped a 'greenie,' I will never know how Les was able to find

his way back in the dark, through the numerous islets and reefs, but 1

tried to reassure myself that this was his country and he would surely

know it like the back of his hand, Well, maybe he did, because we eventually
got back to the Bay and had only scraped a reef once near Carronade Island,
Speaking for myself, I was so cold that I could hardly move. The fipal

straw was when we got back to the utility to find that the keys had been
locked inside. Les decided that the best move was to light a fire te warm us
up a bit before he made an attempt to remove the rear window. We eventually
arrived back at the Mission sbout 11 pm, after what I can only describe

as an incredible adventure, particularly for a seventye-year-old still a

baoy at heart.

The next morning an aircraft arrived unexpectedly. As there was little
likelihood of another arrival for three or more days, and being already
about a week behind schedule, I decided toc go with him even though he was
going to Adelaide River. The flight was quite interesting as we flew mostly
across the Joseph Bonaparte Gulf and then landed at Daly River Aboriginal
Community for about an hour. This area is very much cattle country, and

it was interesting to see how some of these Communities have been able

to make themselves self-sufficient.

Arriving at Adelaide River about 3 pm, I was faced with a 113km trip to

get to Darwin., [ decided to go into a pub, have a meal and a beer, and

ask around for a lift. In no time I was fixed up. The young refrigeration
service man was delighted to take me, as he said, because he had never
befere seen a seventy-year-old backpacker wandering around the top end.
There were more problems for me at the Darwin Airport. It was the beginning
of the school holidays and the end of the shrimp-fishing season. All aircraft
were booked out for about a week, and when I was offered a seat in first
clasgs, I did not hesitate.

Scon after arriving back home, I conferred with Joe Lynam, President of the
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Victorian RAAF Radar Association, and with members, about placing a bronze
plaque at Kalumburu. Approval was given for the project, and eventually

the plague was made up and sent up to the Mission. Here it was mounted

an a very large rock, which was set in the ground directly in line with the
main entrance to the Mission. It is also adjacent to the chapel which had
been badly damaged in the bombing raid on Monday, 27th. September 1943.

The unveiling and dedication ceremony was arranged for 27th. June 1992.
Father Seraphim Sanz, 0AM, who, with Father Cubero, had been involved in

all the war-time activities of the Mission, was invited to unveil the plague.

He had retired a few years previously and was living at the Benedictine
Monastery at New Norcia in W.A. Father Anscar McPhee, an Australian-born
Benedictine, officiated. My wife Mary came with me.
It was a moving experience to once again meet Father, whom I had last seen
on Sir Graham Moore when we were both so much younger.
Sadly, Father Cubero had died in 1950,
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