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Mone phofoghaphs of Peron arnived for copying than for any othex
For that reason, photographs
are nol Listed 4in 'Contents.!...there are fust too many!

hiatony with which 1've been fnvelued!

However, fwo principal Pictondal Sectiona can be found at pages
9 and 57, and othen photographs have been scaiffered in the fext.
A glance at the 'Achnowfedgements' will give some indication of the
number of proud owners of Peron photoa....an astonishing numben!

Please note alse that sometimes smaff contradictions and differences

appear in the vardious articles.

No atfempi whatever has been made

fo cornect these and can be explained...finstly because stations
were constantlfy being changed and {mproved....secondfy because of
digfering points of view and varying emphasis and knowfedge of the
various writers....and thirdfy because §ifty years have efapsed

and differences can surely be expected.
nead and enfoy the memories and nostalgia.

[Editon)
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THE EARLY EXPLORERS.

Earfy explonens fainly abounded in the seas around Austratfia's
coastfine from the 17th. century onwards, and particularly
aften the discovery of the trade noute fo the East Tuddes...Dutch
French and English - aff with the naming nights for the coast-
Line features. This explains in part the sometimes confuaing
mix of names hononding distinguished men of the various nations
which has been appfied o the features of the northern and
western coastline particulanfy.

Penron {5 an estaurine {afand in Anson Bay, a few miles west of
the Dafy Riven and {ifty or sixty mifes south of Darwin,
Lieutenant P.King in his cuitex 'Heamaid' exploned and charted
much of Zhis coastfine {n Zhe years 1818 - 22 and he named the
bay in honour of the Anson famify and Load Anson (1697 -

1762) a cefebrated navaf commander and navigaton whe was Lo
achieve the uftimate appointment of Finst Load of the Admiraliy.
In the years 18500 - 1803, Nicofas Baudin, celebnated French
navigator and exploner of Australia's coastfine, and the istands
to the nonth, named Pexron Island in honour of his botanist,
Francois Peron (1775 - 71810) who saifed with him in 'le Gzograph'
untif Baudin's death in 1802, aften which the expedition netunrned
to France whenre Penon paniicipated in the publication ¢of a
founnal detaifing the achievements of the voyage.

The Dady Riven was named in 1865 by Lt. Cofonel B.T.Finnia,
formenly Governor of South Austrafia:- he named the niver to
henour Sin Dominic_Paty the then Governor of South Austrnalia.
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THE DALY RIVER. Brother John Pye M.S.C.

0f recent yeans, the Daly River anea has capfuted the intenest and imagination
not onby of Tenritonians, bul of alf the people of Australia. The sightseer
and the histonian can wander among the auins of the ofd coppeamine. Neaxby £s
the cemeteny. Half a mile downstream from the present Catholic Mission

and on the oppesite sdide of the niver are the ruins of the foxmer Jesuit
Mission. The anthropolugist will find Zhe remnants of 0 many Aboniginaf
tnibes - the Brinkens and Mufluk Mulfuks, the Patfer a veny self-contained
Little group of Fish people....and there are many others.

The Dafy is a riven that never nuns duy, 1€ is neally a eontinuation o4 the
Kathenine River. Fifty mifes from Katheaine, as soon as if {4 joined by the
Flora, the River Katherine becomes the Daly.

J.McDouafl Stuant had discovered the Katherine River when expforing the
Centre {n 1862, but it was not until 1876 that McMinn, Saunders and Sengison
thaced the counse of the niver. In the meantime. Lt, Colonef B.T.Finnis,
former Governor of South Austrafia was commissioned %o expfore the Victoria
River anea, and on his way back, discovered the estuany of the Daly and
named it aften the Govermonr of South Austrafia, $Six Dominick Daly.
J.McKinfay, organiser of one of the search panties fon the Lost Burke and
Wills, afso investigated the Dafy for the South Austrafian Government,

and recommended that Anson Bay be fhe chief settfement in the Noxthean
Ternditory., This suggestion was given a coof neception down south,

The finst setilers in the Duly Rivex area weae the Chinese. These people

esfablished ¢ ninety acre farm cum vegefables on P%;gg Latand, a delfa fype

island just out from the mouth of the Daly. From here fhey exported vegeia-

bfes to Damein. The farm on Pexon 1sland was abandoned affer a few years.

In the early 1880's copper was found on the Dafy. Some wanderding miners {ound

the copper on the Hayward Range at a spet now known as The Coppenmine,

about six miles §aom the Catholic Mission. Few signs zemain of the base they

4el up, but they had a house and garden. The mining o4 copper continued,

and between 1866 and 1589 some fwo thoudand fons of one wenre sent to New-

castle, Various minens, especiafly Chinese, pensevened and a smedting

plant was sed up in 1904, but the whole operation ceased a few years fater,

Mining was not the only industny in those eanly days. A few mifes from

the copper mine, the Melbourne based Pafmeraston Sugan Company had twenty

acres of sugaxn cane planted and cullivated with the hefp of seventeen Chinese

wotkers. The plantation was soor abandoned.

No single ventune {in the eanfy days of the Daly was mone Adgnificant than

the missionany enterprise of the Jesuits from 1886 2o 7899. They wee

1o make three foundations on the Daly. The f{inst, 1884, was at lniya on the

wesl bank, and this closed in 1891, The second was at Sexpentine, afso

on the west bank, but twenty mifes infand nean Hermit HiLE. This functioned

between 1889 and 1891, The third station was on the 2asfern bank and hnown

as the New Uniya. This was founded in 1897 and closed when the Jesuits

withdrew §rom the Noxthean Tennditory 4in 1899.

On 3ad. June 1954, Bishop O'Loughfin with Father fHenschke inspected the

area and purchased a property. The main buildings of the present Dafy

Mission were 'Bowas’ buildings; a modufar ready-tfo-erect frame, using timbex

and ateef, hence the name "Bowas' {(buifding cf wood and steef), manufactfured

by Sydney Wiffiams of Sydrey. The type was used widefy by the Army and

othen services duning the second World Wax.

{ The very baief story above has been ﬁﬁeancd from Brofhexr John Pye’s book,
"The Daly Rivexr Stoty.” Brothex John has a deep knowledge and interest
in the people and hislory of Port Keats, Paly River amd T.iwi 1alands.)




' PERON PENTHOUSE' The Anmy nidge tent with an extra §fy coverding fox
coelneis was standard accommodation on many radar stations, sfeeping
twe, three ox four men depending on additions, nefinements and carefuf
improvements,  Somelimes there was the insuimountablfe problfem of

no spare mateniafs, which was the reason why the tents or Peron

at 61 Radar were »fiff pretty much as per oniginaf specification,

even in the astation's thind yeaxr,

Ffoons were of sand - power ocufput from the Foad 10'4s was so0 Low

that efectnicdity was nestricted to fthe primcipaf huts - the Meas,

the hitchen and the Rec. hut, Any spaxre wood pieces from crates

and the £ike, and used to construet Lochers, stoofs and similar

{tems quickfy attracted thousands upen thousands of voracious teamites,
and any parcel of deficacies gfrom khome had to be constantly monitored
against an invasion of red on black ants,

The tent shown in the skeich was considered very supenior to its
nedighbourns for it boasted a concrete ffoor and sunrounds which
hefped mightify in keeping the pface cfean - a no amafl achievement
on Peron - and the {foor served as an effective baradex fo the entry
of ants of alf cofours.

This tent was home £o Owen Jones and Bud Ford, who recalfed that
the cement had faffen off the 'back of a barge' - and it had the
added effect of §irmly cementing thein {riendship which has fasted
for more than <4ty yeans....prcbably Longen than did the {Loon

of thein tent,

KREBEASHAR B0
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FOREWORD

A few years ago, some radar veterans decided that they wanted to make sure that the
history of radar in Australia was not lost with the passing of time. Over the
intervening years a number of volumes have been preduced which describe the vital
role played by the men and women who operated radar equipment under extreme
conditions. Morrie Fenton has become the most prolific of our radar historians. The
baoks Morrie has produced may not be very large but they contain the real heart and
soul of our radar history. They have documented the histories of individual radar
stations and the personnel who manned them. For me, every one of the stories
contained within these books has reinforced the adage that the equipment is only as
good as the people who operate it. And the more | read about our radars, the more
I'm convinced they were operated by the best.

This present addition to our history documents the life and times of 307RS(renamed
61RS) on Peron Island. Its equipment was no different to a lot of other radars in the
RAAF but its situation was special. Here is the story of a radar station whose
personnel operated their equipment on a small island off Northern Australia. During
their time on the island they were shot at by their own side, constantly threatened by
the local fauna, had problems finding enough food and water fo exist and coped with
the constant strain of boredom and isolation. Despite all these problems they proved
to be a very effective station whose personnel still retain fond memories and
friendships made during their time with the unit. They typify the spirit and character of
the personnel of RAAF radar.

I wish to thank Morrie for the opportunity for allowing me to add these comments to
the Peron Island story. His continuing efforts are providing important additions to the
sparse history of the air defence of Australia.

Pete Smith

Wing Commander

Commanding Officer

No 3 Control and Reporting Unit
Williamtown NSW
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INTRODUCING THE LW/AW. Ed, Simmonds.

By mid 1942, the Australian Light
Weight Air Warning (LW/AW) ground
radar programme was getting under
way. The design for a portable and
light weight Doover with & 4 bay
aeriel, and with the Australian AW
transmitter and receiver all mounted
on a revolving platform and turned
by hand proved to be highly successful;
but the problem of a suitable power
supply proved more difficult to solve.
The early sets used a two cylinder
air-cooled engine designed for the
Howard auto-cultivator farm and
garden implements and was certainly
never intended to run 24 hours a day
which was now expected of it. Mech-
anical failures were frequent until
Ford 10 5K¥A units were introduced
after some months. These units,-
two to a station - were far heavier
and called for censiderably more
handling and manpower when being
transported or maved.

this set the scene when 307 RDF station - and one of the first of the
LW/AR's - was formed as an assecisted station of CAPSTAN, the code name
for No. 1 Fighter Wing, being equipped with the new Spitfires.

307 RDF first formed at Mascot, Sydney, in December 1942, and the unit
shipped out on New Year's Eve, 1943, to arrive in Oarwin with two sister
stations early in Jenuary 1943. From Darwin the station and personnel
moved in two lote down the coast to Peron Island where 307 commenced operating
on 1st. April 1943, and officially came on air 8 days later.

The station filled another vital link in Darwin's expanding radar chain,
and tracked numercus raids and recce incursions, as its strategic location
was aften directly under the enemy's path when flying in or out of the
Darwin area, and visual sightings ware a regular occurrence.

The Peron Island unit was another isolated
station which was to become so very dependent
on 'Doc' Fenton's & Communications Unit for
mail, fresh supplies and personnel transport -
and towards the end of the war, up to twenty
planes would fly in to the island in & month.

The station eontinued its vital task until
October 1945, by which time its identification
number had changed from 307 to &1, in the
expectation of receiving heavy, new COL Mk. V
equipment - but the LW/AW gear continued to
give good results for the life of the station.
Possibly the new egquipment was not installed
because of the repid movement of the war zores
away from Australia's shores,
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Three of Jim Coad's outstanding photo reconds of the
Peron stgation taken {n 1945, Can you name those in the
group...and can you see Ehe figure in the Doover photo?




Two of Jim Coad's excellent photographs of the Aborigines on Peronm...
the top study coufd possibly be the outstanding study of 'fLife on
the isfand,’ and has been captioned...'Beffes of Peron at Chief
Ahoor's nesdidence.’ The dog evidently was not impresded.

{Right) Meffah-Walfah, an
elder of the Pexon tribaf
group, draws in the sand
4or Bud Ford.




THE PLANES OF & COMMUNICATIONS UNIT.

S/Ldn, Clyde Fenion's é Communications Unil provided a very posifive
and neassuning £ink between Danwin and the outfying and {sofated nradan
stations.

Uaing mainly outmoded aircnragt, 'Doc' Fenton's carefully chosen pifots
brought thein planes into sometimes afmost {mpossibfe Landings on tiny
cleared strips, on onto - hopefulfy - §iam, hard beaches at Bow tide.

Qut or Peron Isfand, Ansens and DHE4's - 'Aggies' and 'Dragons,’'-
provided a weekfy plane senvice which fater {ncreased Lo ar many as
thnee on fourn fLights each week, bringing meif, pensonnef and §resh
supplies. Men requining medical on hospitaf attention wene {Lown oui -
and the always popular movie show and openaton wene flown in - and

an af feast fwe occasions, two Ansons ffew in a cricket feam faom

6 Com. Unit te give the isfand cricheters some serdious competilion.

The photogiaph above shows one of 'Fenton's Flying Fredghteast- Anson
AX442, bedng unfoaded on Peron's western beach which offered a wide

and f4inm Landing beach at Low tide. A new annival, dressed {or the
occasdion in fong 'ums, shint and tie, has abighted and checks his geax
onto the traifer, whife a young Aboniginal helper assiats the Drivex M/T.
The tracton/tnaifen combination was afmost standard tramsperi on radar
sdations.

HEHBRBHAREHRE
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Two exceffent photfographa of aircrafi grom 6 Communications Unif
on the western beacﬁ on Peron....the top photo from Jim Coad and
the Lowen photo from Bud Ford.

The Anson, W2117, {few with the unit untif November 1945, whife
the DH &4, on Dragon A34-27, crashed af Danwin in December 1944,
Poc Fenton himsedf seems o have prefenned fLying the Dragon, which
was also considened by the Abonigines fo be the safest and best
aircnaft as it had two wings.

The note metdif appears Lo be a dragenfly.
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The Big Event of the Week!....Adircnaft axnivals af Peron Isfand.




[Top}

Spinebashing! -
Tommy Walsh,
the No. ? cook
al Peaon,

[Centre)

Nozm Tibbet
ard Jim Coad
at the entrance
o4 thedir
aineonditioned
home .

| Lowex )

Kev Coughfin, Owen
Jones and Jim Coad
in commitfee.




4
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PERON PERSONALITIES.(Top Leff) Sgt. Afan Ward displays an {infrudex
despatohed in the Ondenfy Room. |Top Right] Ron Sawade in front of
the station store shed.

{Lower photos) Oscan Boyfand and Ron Richands, Atill keep in touch
todau,

HHRHARAAAS
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PERON IN PICTURES....|The Jack Baker Collection)

Top photos........
Cenire photos.....

Lowen photod......

.« Jack Baken and Cof Jacobs, Peron, September 1943.

.Jack \feft)and Johnny Brown |night,) with some Local
friends, — Trading furtle shelf, Sepiember 1943,

..Some af the isfand Locals with one of the xadar crew.—
Buinging in a Load of firewood.
WARHHERE R BE B R
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PERON IN PICTURES.

Top gnd Centre, The
Sydney WiLfiams huls
buift to defeat the
tenmite menace. They
wene afsc called

BOWAS bu{fdings.
{Buift 0f Wood and
Steef.] Ron Smwade
{4 at the rdight of
the group.

Lowexn.  Panoramic view

of the fsfand.




PERON IN PICTURES.

Top. The Meas and the
Rec.hut cfoser o
‘camend.

Centre. The Ondenfy Room,

a sisaf and maf-
thoid stauciture.

Lowern. An almost sdifhou-
ette view of
Peron ITafand,fook~
ing towards the
mainfand about 5
mifes distant.
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THE PDIARY BISTORY FROM THE AS0's. Morrie Fenton.

307 Radio Direction Finding station campenced its service life at 3 C.F.
Mascot on 3rd, December, 1942 under the command of Pilot Officer A.W.Williams,
and the unit was originally intended to join No. 1 Fighter Wing (CAPSTAN}
as an associated unit. Other unite formed for the same purpose were

308 RDF and 309 ROF, which eventually were located at Milingimbi and North
Goulburn Island.

at this time, P/0 Williams had only eight airmen and one Corporal urder
his command - nevertheless stores and equipment were requisitioned from
No. 2 Stores Depot, and after a few days these began to arrive.

On 15th. December, the motor generator sets were checked at 1 RIMU Sydney
before they were handed over to the unit, and it is more than likely that
these were the early Howard air cooled units, as these were the standard
issue to the first of the IW/AW stations.

By 22nd. December, the men had been issued with webbing equipment and rifles,
and the station technical equipment at 1 RIMU was packed, then transported
to the RRAF facilities at Glebe Island ready for shipment. By the end

of December, all stores, equipment and perscnnel were at Glebe Island,

the usual port of embarkation in Sydney for RAAF equipment and stations.

The station complement then comprised 1 Officer, 2 Corporals and 22 men.
These were:

B/O AW.Williams. C.O0fficer . IAC G.I.Lay ROF Mechanic.
Cpl. E. Stewart. Guard. Cpl. R.J.Martin. Med. Orderly.
ACT L.P.Madden. Guard. AC1 J.K.McLachlan. RDF., Mech.
ACT H.B.Rigbye. Guard. AC1 C.M.Lees. RDF. Op.
AC1 V.L.Milledge. Cook. LAC M.J.Everett. RDF. Mech,
AC1 D.5.0gilvy. Messman. AC1 E.J.Giddins. RDF. Mech.
LAC W.T.Robertson, F/DMT. AC1 J. Hewson. RDF. Op.
AC1 F.I.Rishop. RDF. Op. LAC A.G.Springell. Clerk Gen.
ACH M.Brewer, RDF. Op. AC1 J.R.Salter. RDF. Op.
ACY J.A.Donald. Clerk st. AC1  E.W.Thomas. RDF, Op.
ACH D.Gordon. RDF. Op. AC1 R.E.Gyton. ROF, Op.
ACH F.Hudson. RDF. Op. ACl L.C.French. Guard.
ACT J.F.Morriscn. RDF. Op.

THE STATION MOVES TO DARWIN.

January 1943 was to see the deployment of the Spitfire Squadrons and the
varicus associated units from the southern bases to the NWA, and over the
next two months the new units were to settle into their Darwin bases and
prepare for action against the Japanese.

307 RDF station has no recorded notes on this pericd, and the station Diary
shows no entries whatever for January 1943 when the unit apparently was
shipped along the east coast of Australia and on to Darwin.

The next entry for 307 RDF station appears on February 3rd, when apparently
packing and moving was practised at Berrimah, after which the equipent was
packed ready to be shipped to Peron Island.....,.,.but before that.....
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The Amernican Libexty ship JAMES RUSSEL LOWELL was fuffy Ffoaded
and preparing to saif as Sydrey prepared to see out the ofd
and to welcome in the New Yeaa - 1943 - Lin xestradined and
blacked out war-time fashion...and first Light on New Yean'a
Day neveafed that the ship had moved well away from the wharves
at Glebe Isfand in the immen harbousr and was making her way
towards the protecting mnet and the Heads and on fo the dangerous
open Aeas beyond. Amongst the supplies and wan materiads
crammed info hen hofds wene fthe siornes and geaxr for thiee new
LW/AW ROF stations - 307, 308 and 309 - aff three destined fon
deavice in the Noath Weast Area as paxt of CAPSTAN, the secred
new Spitfine fighter defence of Parwdin.
Out in the heavy ccean swellfs, the JAMES LOWELL, esconrted by
the corvette INVERELL, tuxned noath on a zig-zag course whife
Avio Ansons pataolled the seas ahead. On beoard, fatigues and
mess dufies were affotfted fo the seavicemen, and fire dxiffs
were practised every day.
On January 3xd., the ahip entered Zhe passage {nsdide the Barndiex
Reef, and two days faten arnived at Townsvilfie where Lo the
keen disappointment of the men on board, no shore Leave was
peamitied, afithough their outward maif was cleared.
At sea again on the 6fh., and anti-sub dtiff now became the
ornder of the day. The esconting corvefte impressed mighiily
by dropping a depth charge, and severaf rounds were fired
from the ship's 4" aft gun, the serdies of blasts achdieving fhe
totaf destruction of a deck Lavatory. Presumably thatf essential
struefure was anoccupied at the time - on huraiedly evacuated!
On January &th., the ship was nornth of Cape York and anchored
of§ Thursday ITsfand, and again no shore feave was alfowed. Bui
the JAMES R.LOWEL! did noi tarry fLong and saifed again fhe
following day on a westerfy counse across the Gulf of Carpen-
fania, now esconted by the sfoop WARREGO as well as the
INVERELL, with the waaning to aff hands that any future alarms
would be the "real thing." Anti adireraff dnilf and boal drill
were cantied ocut, and on the 11th., Hudson and Beaufightexr
aircnaft anrxived overhead as neassuring aendial escort from
Cape Wessell to Daiwin harboun where the ship araived and
anchored on the 12th.The men of the thaece RDF units wene abfe
to disembark on the day foflowing aradvalf, and femporary camps
wexe then estabfished at the 1] mile nean fhe Transmitiing
Station. Some fenis wene borrowed from 132 RDF, and s€it
trhenches wene hurriedly dug whife thein equipment was being
unfoaded from the JAMES LOWELL and delfdivered s0 fthat it ceould
be checked and re-packed.
307 RDF now began preparations Lo move to Peaon Isfand; 308 RDF
to Mifingimbi; and 309 RDF to Noxth Goulburn Isfand.
HENARDHA RN

{ALthough the A50 enfries for January axre missing from the 307
ROF Diaky, the account of the vegage from Sydney o Darwdin has
been descrnibed in the Diary entries forn 308 and 349 RDF stations.
The undits formed up together, and as The three were zeady o
embark on Zhe 31at, it can be reasonably assumed that the

thnee embarked and travefled to Darwdin together as pari of
CAPSTAN. 307's Diany pdicks up the threads agadin on 3rd. February

at the 1) mife camp at Berrdimah.)
ARHHANHRNRAA
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By early February 1943, 307 RDF was at Berrimah while preparations were
completed for the move down to Percn Island. The technical equipment and
station stores were again checked and repacked - the men endured a kit
inspection, and after the arrival on strength of 3 W/T personnel, arrangements
were made for the transfer of some of the gear and the first party of men

to the new station site.

Meanwhile, advice was received that 44 RDF Wing had now assuwed responsibility
for the administration and organisation of the RDF stations on watch axound
Darwin....still only a few..... and after receiving necessary W/T equipment,
all the technical gear, stores and rations were transported the last few
miles to Darwin ready for shipment to Peron Island.

SEITING UP THE STATION ON PERON.

March 1943. Six guards were detailed to accompany the first party of

men to the new station site, and all were loaded on §.S.BALINDA, which
after moving down the coast to Anson Bay, was eventually unloaded with
considerable difficulty onto the beach at Peron.

Meanwhile, following an interview with the Commending Officer of No. 1
Fighter Wing, P/O O'Donchue was posted to 307 RDF to attend to the statian
Administration, always a big job on new stations, and then on 18th. March,
all the remaining personnel and stores were loaded on board the SOUTHERN
CROSS, to arrive the next day at the island where work commenced on setting
up the camp site and the Doover. However, because of faulty W/T gear,

no contact was made with the mainland.

April.

By the 1st. April, the RDF gear was actually operating, but not so the

W/T gear, and P/0 O'Donchue had to somehow seek medical attention. A plane
landed on the beach with replacement battery chargers for the W/T gear,

and P/0 O'Donchue was able to return to Darwin when it left Peron so that
he could seek medical attention.

367 RDF station became fully operational on 9th. April, 1943.

A signal was received on the 19th. April advising that the station was

now part of the BDF chain administered by 44 RDF Wing — and on that same
day the first enemy plane was plotted when a recce was picked up at 150
miles - a very good range indeed for a new station.

On the 20th., the Diary mentions that Teleradio equipment previcusly used
at the 'observation post' was taken over and moved to the camp.

Wing Commander Pither, the Director of RDF Services, paid his customary
visit to a new station on 28th., and so 307 RDF station began to settle
into its service life as part of the Darwin chain of stations which was
gradually building up.

May.

Lieutenant Colonel Cannon, the Area Defence Officer, inspected the station
defence installations and arrangements early in May, then on the 2nd. an
enemy air raid was picked up at 95 miles as the bombers approached Darwin
to attack the airfield and fleating dock. & Spitfire fighter in difficulties
was sighted sawe 12 miles south west of the station, and patrcls were active
all over the island, searching for a survivor or any wreckage.

On the 5th., Wing Commander Davies, Principal Medical Officer, inspected
the station....then all was guiet and settled until the 21st. when SOUTHERN
CROSS arrived with rations and equipment, some of which were damaged by
salt water because of the lack of landing facilities of any kind,
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June 1943.

At least four enemy bambing raids were detected this month, at ranges vary-
ing fram 95 to 135 miles - a very good performance. Winnellie, the RAAF
airfield, Vesteys and the air base at Fenton were the targets.

On the 2nd., the Commanding Officer P/O McGrane received advice of his
pramotion to the rank of Flying Officer - and on the 17th. F/0 Lysaght,

the station Administration Officer left the island on posting.

The station personnel strength at this time was 1 Officer and 47 O.R.s.

July.

There was yet another raid on Fenton on 6th. July, and 307 RS first located
the enemy planes at 135 miles west of the station. On their return journey,
one enemy bomber was seen to be on fire at about 2000 feet and was being
escorted by 3 HAP fighter planes. Two motor generators and an electrically
heated flying jacket were retrieved after they had been jettisoned and
landed on the island. They were forwarded to ¥B Intelligence.

On the following day, the pilot of an incoming 6 Comflight plane reported
seeing a parachute with an airman beside it some 30 miles frem the station,
the exact position being confirmed when the pilot circled the spot on his
return flight.

On the 13th. TOLGR arrived bringing a fresh detachment of 22 guards to
relieve those on the island, and this time the unloading operation was

made easier by using collapsible boats towed by a motor launch.

On the 18th. two enemy recces were located and plotted. Then came a quiet
spell until the 30th. when new power units arrived on CHINAMPA, which shows
that Howard units were now to be replaced by Ford i0's.

August.

The month began with Defence Training under the direction of the Guard
Conmander — no doubt as the result of the visit of the Area Defence Commander
and the arrival of the new island guard detachment; and work began on sinking
a new well which was to provide sufficient water for all normal camp purposes.
Two enemy recces were plotted over the Fenton and Batchelor Areas on the
11th., and these incursions were followed by two enemy night raids on the
13th. and 21st.; one range plot was tracked at 158 miles.

Pilot Officer J. Sands arrived on the 23rd. to take over command of 307,

and after the takeover had been effected, F/0 McBrane departed on the 27th.
The station numbers at this time was 1 Officer and 45 men.

September.

There was a day raid on 7th. September, then very little activity until

the 14th. when the supply craft COOLEBAR arrived, unloaded and took on

some material for despatch and departed again the same day.

Two enemy night raids were tracked on 15th. and 19th. when the bases at
Fenton and Long were attacked - but abnormal W/T interference prevented
plots being passed on the second raid.

And as from this month, the term 'Radar' was adopted to replace the RDF
term.

October.

There were several official visitors during this month for routine inspections
and for mainterance....also Padre Ridgeway visited the station to make

what was probably the first Chaplain's visit to Peron.

COOLEBAR called again on the 25th. and another fast unloading cperation
followed under the direction of the ship's crew...they no doubt were unwilling
to be caught with their anchor down! COOLEBAR was able to leave late the
same night.

Novenber.

This proved a quiet month....one raid only in the early hours of the 12th.
But there was a Pay Parade and Security Guard Instruction.

22



December 1943.

Some extra excitement was caused this month when aircraft
wreckage was discovered washed up on the western beach on

the 8th. NWA Intelligence was informed and the various articles
were later forwarded on for examination.

The same night the RAAF seaplane tender 08-21 anchored off

the eastern beach and departed the following day.

The C.0., P/0 Sands received advice of his promotion to Flying
Officer on the 11th., then on the 20th. the supply craft SAPPHIRE
anchored off the western beach to discharge stores and rations,
using a ship's boat to ferry the stores ashare. SAPPHIRE

was able to depart the following day.

Evidently there were few celebrations for Christmas worthy

of note, but on the 27th. a technical party arrived to modify

the radar equipment.

The station strength at the end of 1943 was 1| Officer and

48 men.

January 1944.

Few activities indeed greeted the new year..... but the station
received a visit and inspection by Lieut/Col. Bolton, the
current Area Defence Officer. Also Major Bray, a 'Salvo'

Welfare Officer stayed overnight while on a visit.

February.

Very few activities were recorded for this month - Salvo Welfare Officer
Darlow arrived with Padre Blake, and an open air picture show and church
service followed...this must have been one of the first shows arranged for
the unit. . and also a Pay Parade was called on the 13th. &t this time

in the story of the early radar stations, uswally a Pay Clerk attended from
Darwin, bringing the necessary cash with him.

Personnel now totalled 44.

March.

On the 7th. came yet another inspection of the camp and its hygiene arrange-
ments. After the formalities, F/Lt. Chilton, C.0. of Radar Wing, and F/Lt.
Clarke the Medical Officer stayed on the station for 4 days.

On the 9th., COOLEBAR arrived and stayed overnight while stores and equip-
ment were unloaded ard brought ashore by barge. And Padre Browne spent
two nights on Peron from the 18th, and had a busy time arranging a social
night and a church service while he was on the Island.

April.

On April 9th., Flying Officer Henderson-Wilson arrived to takeover command
of the station - also a Maintenance Party and a Pay Clerk.

Enemy shipping recce planes were plotted on the 18th. and 21st. when good
ranges were gbtained.

On the 28th., instructions were received to change the station number to
61 Radar as from 1st. May, the first step towards installing English COL
equipment. (T1 44 underafood 'spares' for the new gear aridived, but not
any of the new equipment {fselff.}

May.

On the 2nd, the popular Presbyterian Padre Beckett arrived, and if his
usual activities took place, the men would have enjoyed a pretty active
quiz and concert night.

Enemy recces were tracked on the 4th., 16th., and 26th, the best range
recorded being 145 miles,

The station personnel now numbered 37.
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June 1944.

Enemy Reconnaissance planes were tracked On three occasions during the month,
— on the 2nd., the 12th. and the 18th.

On the 72th a recce was cbserved when in a running interception with 'friendly'
fighter planes, and was seen to crash into the sea approximately 16 miles
north of the station.

HMAS CHINAMPA called at the island on the 27th, and after unloading personnel,
rations and equipment, set off for Dexwin, to carry out R.M.S. duties on

the way under the direction of 1t/(mdr Anderson, O.B.E., G.M.

All non—duty personnel attended a church parade on the 6th., on the occasion
of the armouncement of the Allied landings in France.

July.

Station activity was now fairly gquiet, and during the month the camp prepared
itself for an inspection by the Area Radar Officer, S/L Grout-Smith. Mean-
while, HMAS BOMBO arrived off the island to anchor and discharge cargo.

A severe gale struck the station on the 7th., and 61 RS closed down for

a few hours while the aerial was lashed fast.

No enemy activity was reported for the month.

Augqust.,

This month a new camp area was marked out and work commenced using steel
frame buildings to overcome the termite menace,

COOLEBAR arrived with stores and materials, and some steel matting was

used for the 'stand'area and runway down on the beach.

On the 1%th., voting tock place for Commonwealth Constitutional Amendments -
and three days later the administration and control of all NWA radar stations
passed toc 105 FCO.

Three visits to Peron were made by a 16 mm. mobile picture show during

the month, and cricket matches and athletics, or sports days featured prom-
inently on the station recreations programme.

Again this month, there was no enemy air activity - and the Diary records
that 12 flights to Peron were made by 6 Com Unit planes - usually Ansons.

Septerber .

A B25 Mitchell crashed into the sea early in the month some 2 miles off-
shore, and considerable salvage work was attempted with the limited resources
of the unit. F/0 Gathercole arrived to take temporary coammand of 61 while
the C.0. went on compassionate leave, and after his departure a sports
afterncon was held on the beach.

On the 11th,, instruction was received fram a visiting Cypher Officer on
the new Radatab - and a Mobile Picture Unit also arrived, the very welcome
visiting aircraft staying on Peron overnight. 2nd a shooting party on
the 28th. bagged several geese and a 9 foot croc.

October.

The Commanding Officer arrived back at the unit from Compassionate Leave
on the 10th., and his principal duty was to hand over command to F/0 Gather—
cole. BStores and equipment arrived on the GFORGE PEATE - and then on the
13th. a small disaster hit the station when four airmen were despatched
to Darwin all suffering from ptomaine peisoning.

The new Orderly Room and Store was occupied on the 23rd - a significant
advance in the standard of facilitiesof 61 RS - but at the same time when
the hospital patients were arriving back from Darwin, yet ancther airman
was evacuated suffering from the poisonous bite of some urknown insect.
The station complement now rumbered 39.

November,

The Commanding Officer received advice of promotion early this month, and
on 2ist. F/Lt. Oakes arrived to take over command of 61 RS.

Two days later the partly completed kitchen and Mess were brought into
use as a windstorm had destroyed the old kitchen.
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November 1944, (Continued, )

This mopth the Diary carries the only operational comments appearing in the
record, and are certainly worth quoting in full:

“"Operations for the month continue to be satisfactory, negligible time

has been lost on technical breakdowns; average range is 130 miles, and

4500 aircraft plots were recorded during the month. There was no enemy
reconnaissance, and no enemy raids during the month."

"General Comments. Morale of perseonnel is quite good, although living
conditions have been very bad. The new 'Comet' huts are very satisfactory
as compared with the old white ant infested buildings, but much work remains
to be done before the camp will be satisfactory."”

Decerber.

Fvidently a fire had caused some damage to property recently, for F/Lt.
Buchanan arrived on a ten day visit to conduct an investigation. And on the
19th. F/It. Cakes departed after handing over command to Flying Officer
Banks.

Christmas Day "44 was evidently a fairly quiet affair cut on Peron. The

new Commanding Officer held a short service in the Recreation Room, and

this was followed by a concert and Xmas Tree celebration.

January 1945.

The New Year opened with a noticeable lessening of enemy activity, but

a great increase in the number of friendly plots. Consequently, more atten-—
tion was given to arranging recreational activities to reduce the inevitable
boredom.

During the month the C.0. was relieved by F/Lt. Muir...., the Army supply
vessel RADIO arrived off the eastern beach....and two movies were shown -
"Know your Ally,™ and "Ferry Flight."

B concert and quiz was arranged by the unit welfare comittee, and two
visiting welfare entertainers presented an evening of items, songs and
'gags.' The menth drew to a close with an evening of recorded music, a
presentation which was arranged at several radar stations.,

February.

Farly this month an installation party of four arrived on Peron to instal

a landmarker beacon, the work taking about a week to complete - and the
C.0., F/O Banks who had been on campassionate leave arrived back at the
station on the 10th.

Group Captain Walker, Commanding Officer of ADH], arrived to inspect the
station, but his visit was very brief {perhaps an escape from H/Q) and

a concert was arranged for that evening., A Housie-Housie night was held on
the 17th. followed by a 'Dining In' night and a picture show when the film
"Hoppy Issues a Writ" was shown. It would have been interesting to see

the attempts at formal dress for the 'Dining In' night.

March,

March 2nd., Target 58° - 61 miles - 0853 hours. This X-plot was eventually
tracked out south-west of the station....Was this the last enety plane
tracked over Darwin?

Recreational activities were now a regular and essential part of Peron life
and this month there was a debate, a concert, a sports meeting and a talk on
New Zealand given by a visiting padre. There was more debating during a
concert, then came a picture show with "March of Time" and "Three Men in White"
as the attractions...and the month ended with yet another picture show.

But here's a mystery!...the mystery being the unit transport summary which
shows 1 Tractor, 1 Trailer, 1 Bicycle. Could it have been the legendary
Padre's bike belonging to the visiting padre?
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April, 1945.

Sgt. Jack Savage and his well known Maintenance Team arrived early in the
month, and on the 25th. three officers arrived for two days on Peron, their
probably not too arducus task during an enjoyable stay was to select the
best site for the proposed new COL gear. And the Diary records that 21

men of the station subscribed £700 to the Third Victory Loan - not a bad
effort from men earning perhaps an average of 10/- per day.

There were now 29 men on Peron.

May.

This month the RAAF vessel 03-1 brought a useful addition to the transport
fleet — a 4 x 4 utility; and on the 18th G/C Walker made yet another visit
to the station., One gains the impression that the Group Captain preferred
life on the stations to that in Darwin.

Two picture shows were entjoyed this month...."Tall in the Saddle" and “"Our
Hearts Were Young and Gay" featured for the first evening, and three nights
later the picture show man was back again with "Maisie Goes to Rio" and
"L’p m Am."

June.

This proved a very quiet month, marked only with the usual arrival of several
aircraft from Batchelor, and a couple of small supply vessels, — AMYRIILIS
and RARF tender 03-1.

July.

A similar pattern to June at first, then on the 22nd. HMAS SEA SNAKE under
the command of Lieut. Jarvis arrived at Peron to carry out amphibious landing
exercises in conjunction with Army persornel. SEA SNAKE stayed in the

area for 4 days, and some of the station men joined her for a trip.

On July 29th., no doubt following some careful negotiations with 6 Com
Unit, 2 Ansons arrived bringing a cricket team from Batchelor, and a welcome
match, 6 Com versus 61 RS, was fought out down on the beach.

Persornel on the island now numbered 30.

August.

The IFF gear was overhauled early this month, and on the 12th, F/0 Mills
arrived to take over as Commanding Officer.

mugust 15th., The station closed down on VP Day for 2 days, and several
picture shows followed - more shows than the men could ever have thought
possible on an isolated island unit.

Then on the 26th. another two Ansons arrived with a cricket team to fight
out a return match.

Septembear .

Early this month a replacement Ford 10 engine block arrived - evidently

61 RS was still considered an important link in the Darwin radar chain -
then followed a series of aircraft arrivals, most of which brought a fresh
picture show:

Together Again. The Last Gentleman.
And Now Tomorrow.

Song of Russia. Silver Fleet.
Hollywood Canteen. Meet Me in St. Louis,
Princess O'Rourke. Man About Town.

Once Upon a Time. Parachute Battalion.
Lost Angel. The Road Show.

Finally, at 1200 hours on 29th. October, 61 Radar ceased operating.

FhHHE
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MY TIME ON PERON. A.D.Banks.
(C.0. Dec. 44 - July 45.)

I probably arrived late November or early Decewber 1944 from 321 Radar
near Gove, and I left Peron to take over 59 Radar Darwin on the day of

the Jap capitulation. I spent that night in Poc Fenton's Mess at & Com.
Flight. During January 1945 I was given Compassionate Leave to re-locate
ny wife as my second child was born on 2nd. February 1945. I was probably
away from the station about a fortnight,

Accommodation., This was probably the best of any I had 'up North.' It was
designed around a standard tent which was raised above a concrete fleor and
it had £ly-wire screen walls. There was a phone to the Doover and a small
battery operated transceiver. I do not think we had 240 volt power at

the camp-site as the Unit power supply was 2 Ford 10 driven 5 KVA alternators
about half a mile away at the Doover site. The Mess hall was adequate and
the coock at the time did an excellent job - except the first occasion when
we received fresh eggs in the shell. As until then the only eggs we saw

was of the powdered variety, our cook was not popular when - in all fairness
tc him - he tried to please everyone by serving the fifty odd personnel with
36 eggs all nicely scrambled.

I think there were only two or maybe three Sergeants on the station — I
remember a Radar Mech and a Guard Sergeant. BAbout Fifteen Aboriginal men
were "employed" for five shillings a week plus ratioms for the whole Abor-—
iginal commnity. Their camp was about a mile south of the RAAF camp.

The 'head' boy, Nim, had been associated with the police in Darwin and

spoke reascnable English. In February 1945 Nim's wife had a daughter (Nim
maintained he did not know she was pregnant}. The baby's Aboriginal name
was 'Wood-a-woo.' I was given the privilege of suggesting a 'white fella name'
and I called her lLorraine after my own daughter born a fow weeks before.

The Island. Peron Island was five or six miles long and generally less
than a mile wide, lying mainly in a north-west - south—east direction,

and was several miles off the mouth of the Daly River. The Doover was

on the N.W. tip on a hill about seventy feet high. & Com Flight under

Doc Fenton brought in supplies conce a week, the planes landing on the western
beach abreast of the camp site. In the centre of the island was a large
swamp. I never heard of or saw any live crocs, but the skin of a Johnstone
River croc adorned the wall of one of the buildings. The swamp was home to
thousands of magpic geese.

When heavy supplies arrived by barge, they were unloaded on the castern
beach. 1 remember petrel drnums and a blitz buggy being landed. Our only
other transport was a Fergie tractor and trailer.

To the east of the camp was a small food storage shed housing wooden boxes
filled mostly with bully beef in their odd shaped cans. White ants attacked
the wooden boxes and as the termites consumed the wood, the heat of their
nest caused some of the cans to bulge, and I had to condemn some of the
foed. 1 don't know why it was stored instead of being eaten unless by

that time we were receiving good weekly supplies of fresh food.

Operations. This was pretty normal, but on March 1st. 1945 a Jap recce

came in over Bathurst Island, flew over Darwin, then down nearly to Katherine,
pefore it headed north-west to pass about 30 miles north of our station

which had passed plots on this aircraft during most of its flight. It

wasn't until the plane was leaving our shores that someone said "It isn't

one of curs." This was the first fine sunny day after the Wet. The plane
was chased but not caught. I understand that Liberators afterwards bambed
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the areas from which this plane came.

Recreation. We had '‘movies' on the hill near the Doover, and the Abor-
iginal folk used to attend. We had visits from the clergy, and the Salvation
Army officers were especially welcome. We played cricket an the beach

and in June or July two Avro Ansons from 6 Cam Flight brought in a team
fram the mainland, and we enjoyed an exciting game.

One Sunday about that time about twenty of us took the Fergie and trailer

to the southern tip of the island where we sunbaked and skinny dipped for
some time while a Liberator bomber was flying about and firing at rocks
well to the south of us. Presently the Lib came towards us, still occasionally
firing. It then flew directly over us at about 500 feet and the firing
continued. We took what shelter we could among the rocks, and I felt

that my backside pointing heaverwards was a target invitation. Fortunately
no one was injured, and I collected about twenty spent .5 inch bullets

from the sand around the tractor. The plane continued firing over the
swanmp, but when I complained to H.Q. about the incident, all knowledge

of a plane in that area was denied.

On one occasion, a Com Flight pilot visited us in a Tiger Moth. I had
gained my Private Pilot's lLicence before the war, and I was able to persuade
the pilot to let me fly the Tiger. Unfortunately the stick in the front
cockpit had been taken out so I fashioned one from a hammer handle and

had half an hour flying the Tiger from the front seat.

Over Christmas 1944, the Guard Sergeant and I patched up a wooden dinghy
that had washed up on the island. We took some food and with a makeshift
sail, we set off to the mainland where we arrived after dark. We camped
on the beach and next morning we were surprised to see that we had crossed
a reef before coming ashore. During the next two days the wind was unfav-
curable to return to the island, and an aircraft flew over and circled

us. A plane had been forced down near Drysdale Mission, and the plane
was searching for it. I had feared that the crew on Percn had reported
us missing and that the plane was searching for us.

At one time we had a visit from the SEA SNAKE. The crew was enjoying a
bit of relaxation. I went with them to the mouth of the Daly River where
we tried some grenade fishing. Several Aborigines went into the water hole
to throw out the stunned fish. A catfish landed at my feet and its spike
penetrated my instep. The pain was cruel and I spent a sleepless night

on board. For years afterwards, that spot remained tender and itchy.

Transport. During May 1945, the station transport was much improved when a
4 x 4 atility truck arrived at the station, but one day it hit a patch of
soft sand down on the beach, and the front wheels sank to the top of the
tyres. The tractor was unable to dislodge it, and as the tide was caming
in, the vehicle was hurriedly stripped of all electrics. Empty 44 gallon
drums were attached and the vehicle secured with wire to trees on the bank.
Bext morning, the drums had floated the vehicle which was then high and

dry on the bank.

I recall that about the same time, an Aboriginal woman and a boy were
evacuated by air and taken to Darwin hospital. Her husband, who was 'employed®
at the station returned to the native camp to see his wife's tracks in the
beach sand along with these of ancther Aborigine whom we would not employ.
The husband came to the conclusion that the two were 'playing up', and

he bashed his wife, breaking her arm and several ribs, and leaving her
unconscious in the water.

It later transpired that the tracks were not made at the same time, and the
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husband was repentant. He insisted that she should not go to hospital. I
finally found out that he was reluctant to have her fly as ' she had no
pants, !

When she returned to the island after about a fertnight she was wearing
several dresses supplied by the nurses in Darwin, and she walked from the
plane as proud as any queen, and she was the envy of all the assembled
native women who always lined up to greet the incoming plane.

Sadly, the Aboriginal boy had cancer of the stomach and died in Daxwin.

His island folk were very upset as they could not obtain his few clothes.
This meant that his spirit was tzoubled and he could not rest in death.

I was present at the funeral corroboree, or 'Pukamuni,' at which his tribes-
men did a number of dances around a fire, and at the end of each dance

the ‘chief' selected a painted stick and ceremonicusly placed it on the
fire. It was explained to me that each stick represented a time or place
in the life of the deceased boy, and by burning it canfort was offered

to the spirit. Any possessions such as clothes or blanket were also burned
and I thought at the time that this could be & primitive way of preventing
disease spreading.

I left the island in August 1945,
FHERRREREBRSE

C.0.'4 Inspection. Flying Officer A.D.Banks, accompanied by Medical

Oxdenfy Higgs and the Guard Corponad, sets out on the weekfy camp
inspection,
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THE ABORIGINAL FAMILIES ON PERON. Owen Jones.

There were distinct advantages in having a few families of local Aborigines
living close by - as many N.W.A. stations discovered. The station security
was improved - their keen eyesight, hearing and observations saw to that -
ard the men and older boys were able to supply a pool of willing labour for
many of the routine jobs around the camp. And there was their natural and
'local know how' in hunting and fishing; and many a welcome feed cof goose or
duck broke the monotony of bulla or M. and V. after a successful hunt or
fishing trip.

There was a native camp out on Peron, but only the workers employed by the
station came to the RAAF camp. Theirs seemed to be an independent and self-
contained group of families - an off-shoot of the Daly River tribe known as
the Muluk-Muluks, or Fish people, of the lower reaches of the river, and the
RAAF men were careful to respect the privacy of their family life. The usual
ration handouts were made, and the kitchen left-overs were there if wanted;
also the regular pay of five shillings per week for the workers enabled them
to buy same of the small luxuries of the canteen to share cut at their

camp, but they seemed largely content to care for themselves while living on
the island. Jackie and Nim were the usual contacts, and through them an
amicable liaison was established, and even some mutually satisfying trading
in tortoiseshell and native crafts tock place.

But even in this apparently idyllic way of life, undercurrents of resentment
and jealousy were building up - as evidenced by an Aboriginal murder while the
RARF was still on the island.

A member of the tribe had been in Melbourne to play Aussie Rules football.
Apparently he was not wanted by the club, and he returned to his tribal
family out on Peron. He had become something of a 'swell-head,' and was
attempting to fool arpund with any of the native women he desired.

“Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned” proved true even out on Peron, where
evidently his tribal wife was suffering at his hands. One day as he was
sleeping in his humpy, she put a shotgun to his belly and pulled the trigger -
the gun had been supplied by the RARF for a goose and duck hunt arcund the
swamp area, A signal to Darwin advised them of the killing. About a week
later 1! — came the reply advising no interference, as it was a tribal

matter. The wife was abandoned by the tribe and left to fend for herself
pending 'white fella law.'

After a period of mourning, a funeral corroboree was held; then the dead
man's hapy was burnt, so ending the Aboriginal rituwalistic observance

of the death - the Pukamuni.

The Radar unit was indirectly involved after another violent incident in the
island caomunity in June 1945 when a native woman was bashed and injured

by her husband. A DH 84 arrived and the woman was flown out to receive
treatment and care at a hospital on the mainlangd.*

* Qwen Jones, Mr. A.D.Banks and Ron Sawade alf wiife on different aspecis

of these two {ncidents, giving individual accounts of thein most vivid
necoflections of the time, and no attempt has been made to edit, ox 'bring
them into Line,'~the facts would be in aff three reports.

Simifarfy, the height of the Dooven hiff varies according to the writer.
These could refen o the height above the surrounding terrain, on the helight
above s2a fevel...we aff assess things from our own poini of view.

HARRRRRAVSBHNRY
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o8] Ra.dmi Peron Mlami

THE PERON POOVER.

The finst Adx stations of the LW/ AW programme promptly moved up into
the New Guinea and lafand areas - buf 367 RS, 308 RS, and 309 RS
were assigred to the CAPSTAN (1 Fighter Wing) profect Lo increase
the effectivencss of the radar warning system around Damwin, and were
depfoyed fo {sfands in NWA - 307 to Peron, 308 to Mifingimbi, and
309 to Nonth Goufburn, Of the three, 307 was the onfy unit to stay
on adte for the dunation of the war, The other fwe moved northwanrd
after a peadod of service in NWA.

307 RS proved very effective, and pfotied many raids and recces.
Penon itsedf proved Litife betfer than a desent {sland, with a

poor water supply - few amenities - nowhere fo go once the smakf
<sfand had been explored - but 'Doc' Fenton provided an ain senvice
which improved morale considerably, and after some fime, pictunre
shows wene §lown in fainfy regufarfy. In addition, a smaff trnibak
group of Aborigines nesdiding on the {sfand provided some inlerest
with their crafts and shills, and a view of Life entirely nemote
from that of the radar men.

Living on Peron was not entinely without excitement. A Liberator
bombex 'shot up’ a party of men refaxing at the south end of the
afand - and {n addition to the bifes and stings of the multi-
coloured ants and tenmites, there wasd the ever present danger from
the Veath Addens which seemed fo infest the {afand.

HARHBRORRART Y
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PERON ISLAND RECOLLECTIONS. Allan Brayne.

My very first flight was from Batchelor to Peron Island by de Havilland 84
‘Dragon' on 25th. June 1943. Previously I had been at 31 RDF at Dripstone
Caves, Darwin.

Wednesday 30th. June 1943 was a memorable day, although no one worried
about Income Tax in those days. The D.H. came over again with supplies in
the morning, but when it was twenty miles away on its return trip we picked
up a Japanese raid at about 134 miles. As the mechanic on duty, I was

busy taking plots frem then on. The raiders came in fram a north westerly
direction but when still well out, they changed course and came straight
towards us. At a range of 20 miles and still caming straight towards us,
the operator on the tube asked if he could go cut for a look. My answer —
'No, wait until they are in our groumd wave.' The power of a L.A.C!

But if that operator should read this, I did indeed feel for you sitting
in the dark, with only good quality canvas between you and any low flying
approaching objects. At least the other operator, the W.T. cperator and

I could see anything low through the flywire walls of our Ops. Room, about
forty feet from the Doover.

When they were right coverhead, we rushed outside and saw twenty two silvery
bombers in perfect formation at 20000 feet. Rarlier, others had caught
glimpses of Zeros which were much higher up. They flew on towards Batchelor
and we wondered how the D.H. got on. Later we found out that they had
bombed Fenton Field, This was the first time they had flown in over the
island since 307 ROF had arrived. However, we noted they came in and
returned over the island about six more times, including the last raid

I experienced, on 12th. November 1943.

Most night raids were composed of several waves. Incidentally, at the
time of the first raid we had no slit trench at the Doover....we had one
next time!

FELLOW_ISLANDERS.

Two Aborigines, 'Nim' and 'Jacky' worked around the camp and made a few
boomerangs and spear heads in exchange for food and other supplies. Nim
had a wife and three young children,

Cne night a number of us went to their camp by invitation, and were enter-
tained by them dancing arcund near their fire, stamping their feet, beating
sticks and playing the didgery-doo. Hewever, we did not join them for
their evening meal of birds they bad caught. These were placed on the
fire fully feathered, and when the feathers were not even fully singed off,
they began pulling them apart and eating them.

One night a light was seen approaching the island, and another couple came
ashore fram their cance. Roy was a very big man and had a number of lines
across his stomach, the skin being either burnt or cut, He had a nmumber of
cane bands on his upper arm.

ISLAND WILDLIFE -- WHITE ANTS AND DEATH ADDERS.

The Peron Island termites were the largest and most voracious I have ever
seen, A néwly made packing case cupboard was, next morning, swarming
with ants and partly eaten through on one side..... and anyone leaning
against the mess hut upright posts invited a bite on the amm; but the
two-holer with wooden seats was a really bum-bitten experience.

My First-hand experience — or first-foot experience with death adders was
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while sitting on the side of my bunk writing a letter by hurricane lantern.

A tickle on the foot induced a kick to dislodge the crawly insect. Another
tickle and I flashed the torch. There it was...a death adder! There followed
a leap cnto the bed... a grab for the bayonet, and a wild slashing of the
intruder. There was no thought of preserving the species in those days....
only of self-preservation.

CONE - OUT OR__CLOBBERED.

We often picked up shipping, or possibly surfaced submarines on the radar.
One night we were all called out to the sandhills near the beach with loaded
rifles ~ 'On Guard!l' We stayed for a few hours.

There was one dark night on duty when the motor generator slowed down and
stopped. Everyone looked at me. Was it a fault or a raiding party?

Not wanting to appear scared, I headed down from the maybe 80 feet high
Doover hill alone. Half-way down it did seem to me in retrospect a better
idea to have asked the guard on duty to come with me. Entering the dark
engine-shed by the water's edge, there was a 'Ping' - a bullet? - no, just
the engine cooling down.

It was a great relief to get the trusty Ford 10 started again.

SUNDAY, 16th. JANUARY 1944.

I left Peron Island about 1700 hours by D.H. Jake and Robbie were also
going back and there was ancther passenger as well, so with a lot of mail
and all our gear, we were heavily laden. All the boys and also Nim and
Jacky Mungalung were down on the beach to see us off. We had to move
up near the front of the aircraft to get the tail up, and it still tock
a long run along the sand. We all started breathing again when it cleared
the rocks at the end of the beach.
The pilot circled low over the Doover and everyone on shift came out to
wave, Heading over the camp for the last time, we saw our Peron mates
hauling back the mail and supplies on the cart with a long tow rope.
HEHEH AR RAE

Afmost as crowded as the moxming bus back home!
Peron 1sfanders hifch a nide an the Local tranasport,
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PERON-ITIS. Theo Harvey.

We Radar bods were sent into some pretty queer places during the war....sane-
times to spits of sand cut in the oceans around Australia....other times

to tropical island paradises with blue lagoons and swaying palms or maybe
covered in steamy green jungles, On some of these the mosquitces rivalled
the B24's the Yanks flew,...others had spiders and mud crabs of giant size
that hungrily eyed us fair skinned intruders and tried to eat us at the

first opportunity, Death adders - sharks and crocs - bats and rats - we
copped them all- but the fiercest of all predators I ehcountered were the
multi-coloured ants of Peron.

Peron Island first struck me as an inconspicuous dry speck in Anson Bay,
out from the mouth of the Daly River, chiefly noted for its 18 foot crocs.
It was shaped a bit like a bull-ant with its rear part skewed to the east.
The other end was a rocky outcrop on which the Territory oyster had patient—
1y grown, layer on layer, until an island eventually raised its fangs above
the sea. Generations of cyclones and changing sea currents brought sand
and what-have-you from the river giving the island the appearance of a
wide sandy beach and a few sandhills., The red sand mirrored the sun which
bounced up to your face causing sunburn under the chin.

There was a passable, potable water supply from a reservoir beneath the
sand, but it didn't sparkle like the billabong water out on Bathurst. It
was tapped by a well about sixty feet deep sunk by persons unknown, and
was timbered to keep the sand from filling it in,

One or two members of the Acacia and Bucalyptus families had struggled
fiercely through the years to establish an island foothold, but they no-
way impressed me as mich as the teeming ant and termite population feeding
on, off, and down under them. These truly ferccious members of the insect
world lived either off the timber or used its shelter as a sprimgboard to
attack all who approached. The termite variety attacked all the uprights
and the seats provided for the shelter, comfort, relief and convenience
of us radar types, and they lived and sustained themselves in the channels
and tunnels they had savagely chewed upwards fram their underground fortress—
es,

Bear in mind also the red, black and green ant varieties which fought each
other to establish nests up in the shelter of the shade covering intended
to shield the radar chaps from the sun, but which they quickly claimed

as their territory and exclusive domain.

Such was the scene when I was caught one day in dire need and approached
the convenience to settle with a great sigh of relief and satisfaction
which changed in an instant as the rads launched an attack from my unpro-
tected rear - the white variety made a frontal attack - and the greens,
upset and disturbed by the four letter racket below, made a dive bambing
run fram above without warning.

The noisy disturbance drew off-duty bods from near and far, also the atten-
tion of our M/O who was always keen to demonstrate his expertise in treating
all bites and wounds. Some heartless types actually laughed at my discomfort,
and when the M/0 said 'Hang on a minute...I'll have to shave 'em off and
probe for the pincers,® they all hung around t& enjoy the spectacle of

my public humiliation.

The only humorous incident I recall concerning the termite population was
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on New Year's Eve, 1943. We opened the last case of beer in the canteen
and found the white ants had waged war on the straw packing, and the bottles
had to be dug out from a nest of virtual concrete in which the temperature
of the cocupied nest was well up on the normal. Unknown to us, this had
increased the beer pressure and slightly lifted the bottle caps, and each
bottle had begqun to ferment, so raising the alcohol content from about

4% to 8 or 10%. The result was a Bacchanalian session for our group of
nine, the sixz bottle ration producing a hilarious, irresponsible group
intoxicated to the gills and intent on staging a white man corrchoree in
my tent, Tt wasn't long before somecne stumbled and pulled the tent—fly
free to collapse over us, from which we finally crawled, nine sick, sorry
and somewhat sobered operators mambling New Year resolutions which the €.0.
helped us to keep by banning us from a beer ration for a month.

PERON MUSIC LESSONS,

One of the junior members of a very young crew was indeed a handsome fellow -
obviously a female delight whe spent his spare time learning to play a

very reedy clarinet. He was at the scale stage and hadn't learnt to 'bocgie,’
s0 his misnotes were many and curious. By comparison, the didgery-doo
music fram the Aboriginal camp scunded like a theatre wurlitzer.

His tent mates finally persuaded him to schedule his practice sessions
from the top of a nearby sandhill where his discords and 'blue’ notes were
mercifully lost in the eries of the seabirds, But I have often wondered
if he progressed to a reasonable level of competence....he just might have
contributed to the reason for the girls swamping Johnny O'Keefe at a later
date.

Notice I have conveniently forgotten his name which still may save me from
a broken ncse one day.

MAGPIE GEESE.

Occasionally when a change of diet was called for, a few of our intrepid
hunting types managed to bring in a brace of magpie geese, and we dn.ned'

on tough miscular poultry and declared it a magnificent treat. It certainly
made an acceptable change to the mediocre memu of the men's Mess.

The toughness was attributed by me to those sinews and
muscles which evidently did not develop in domestic
geese. A knowledgeable informant and 'instructor’
in culimary matters said the sinews should have
been drawn from the birds by anyone calling himself any
sort of cook, and one day he was ‘gonna turn the
restaurant trade upside down' with all the tricks and
lurks he'd learnt from his father 'who was a French
chef from wayback'....{from wayback I think he mast
have meant Tobooburra where on special occasions they
dine on emus brought in from the desert and then fed
for tenderness.)
I reckon those magpie geese eventually got their
revenge by getting their heirs and descendants to eat
out. the seed planted on the Ord River and at Humpty-
Doo, so sabotaging a possible agricultural industry
in the post-war Territory. The
0
Lizaisdzsadazd Haavey.
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MY RECOLLECTIONS OF 61 RADAR. Ron Richards.

..... ++....] have no memories of the Aborigines on the island,
except that several were employed on camp duties. I can recall
that they took the Army Commandos to the scuth and brought

back geese or ducks which were handed over to the cooks,

On another occasion the Aborigines gathered turtle eggs from the
beach and the cooks baked a fairly choice cake from these,

The western beach was venue for the popular cricket matches

as well as serving as the landing strip for aircraft e.q.

the Avro Ansons and Wirraways.

The track to the Doover had to be negotiated carefully at
night when going on or off shift. It seemed to attract the
death adders, so we carried a bayonet and torch. During the
day shifts we could get a ride on the station tractor which
steered itself in the well worn ruts. The metal huts were
taken to the Port Keats Missicn after the war. I shifted from
a tent into one, and I think Merv Harms, Ross Edyvean and

Ron Sawade did the same.

The eastern side where the pontoon was moored was adjacent
to where the S.R.D. craft anchored {SEA SNAKE)., That's where
we boarded a RAAF crash boat or Army Water Transport for a
visit to the mainland near the Daly River mouth. This trip
nearly ended in disaster when we were tossed into the drink
from the boat's flat bottomed skiff which broached and turned
turtle in the heavy swell. A giant cock who couldn't swim
panicked and tried to commit Oscar Boyland and myself to a
watery grave and nearly succeeded, until someone with great
presence of mind tapped him on the back of his head with an
car. FKindly hands then placed him gently on the upturned
skiff. The next nightmare was to swim out to the crash boat
and this was no easy feat, being fully clad and booted, and
not before Oscar and myself had sampled a large drink of the
Timor Sea.

My other vivid recollection of Peron was V.P. Day. I think
that we were granted a couple of days stand-down, Someone
produced a bottle of gin and the rest of that day is hazy.
That person did me a great favour, for from that day to this,
aover 50 years later, I've never tasted gin again!

BHEASHER A4
A few addificonaf notes from 'Bud’ Ford.........

"We wene very foniunate fo have a great cook, Peter Sproule, who had been
a chef af some weff-to-do establishmeni {n "Cdvvy Life.] and his astatus
entitbed him to wear the necheachief knofted anround the throat - the symbol
o4 a true CHEF.

He made wonderfuf bread, manveffous roflfs, and - 1 seem Lo necaff - the
cxodssant and the mueffin!"

"Narnduk, Narndook, Nyada Beturg" ....transfated intc "Brother, my Brothex
Befanga Me." _
And another oft used phaase...."Matyeat, Gibbit Matyeat Tobak......

Give me matches and fobacco."

AR RAS Ao R
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|At Zegt)...Lettenhead
fo Jack's ‘memondiea,’

PERON ISLAND. Jack Bleazard.

We were fortunate on Peron to be able to work with a good
bunch of blokes. They came from various states and walks in
life, but I cannot recall any disagreements. They also got
on well with the island Aborigines, and it all added up to
a pleasant camp.

I remember the cricket matches down on the beach, played

with all the intensity of a Test Match....and how we enjoyed
that one bottle of beer {our weekly ration) in the evening.

It was at these gatherings that Bob Killorn would give us

a woeful rendition of "The Blue Bird of Happiness." I also
remember George Mathews going back to his tent one night and
unable to make it to the bed, finished on the floor, on his
back and looking at the lights in Swanston Street. And all
on ohe bottle of beer!

There was no long hair in those days, and what wonderful
creations those haircuts were. Every camp barber had his

own style despite the 'short back and sides' and 'baldies.’
They did provide us with a laugh.

Peron was renowned for its snakes, particularly the Death
Adders and the Blacks. I recall coming off shift at midnight
one bright night and entering our luxury unit, stepped over

a stick on the floor, and got into the bunk. Next night off
the same shift, I returned to the flat and again saw the same
stick. I suddenly realised that it had not been there that
morning. The bedside lamp was on in a hurry. Don Maike was
out of his sheets in a flash to see the black snake slithering
away under the bunk before we could properly welcome it aboard.
Next morning Ahcor called in as usual and was told about the
snake. He sent his dog on a mission, and in a short time the
old fellow had a meal and we had a wrecked tent.

Darby O'Connor was a keen fisherman. One evening 'M.0.' Higgs
and I went with him, in a dug-out, about twenty yards off shore
to get a haul. We were not game to move in that boat. We got
plenty of bites but were too fearful to apply any pressure to
the line in case we would roll the dug-out. Sharks were really
plentiful in that area. HNeedless to say we did not stay out
too long and our Aboriginal friends had some fun with us on our
return.

Another evening, Darby and I went beach fishing and after

a lot of work getting bait, we eventually caught a 3 foot Grey
Nurse shark on a gut line. It was finally beached and put

to sleep, then cleaned and skinned. The cook was awakened,

(he wasn't very happy about that} and told we had a shark

for the frig., He refused to handle the fish, so that meant
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the C.0. had to come into the picture, and he wasn't happy
either at having his sleep disturbed, But needless to say the
camp had fresh fish next day and all enjoyed it.

You could say that the Aboriginal women were not exactly well
dressed, so I asked my mother to send me some clothes. Eventu-
ally the clothing arrived and I gave it to Ahcor with the
instruction that he give a dress to each woman. The instruction
was not carried out, and Josephine his daughter kept them,

Now amongst the dresses was a yellow creation that certainly
needed a slip beneath, and which caused some interest among

the boys.

Bot long after the arrival of the clothes, we had a film night
and our island neighbours were invited, and much to the amaze—
ment of the boys, Josephine wore the yellow dress complete
with slip. 8he was the "Belle of the Wighti®

Morrie, I hope these memory flashes will be of assistance and
bring back one or two you may have forgotten.

HEEEAEERARE

THE _PERON 1ISLAND RADAR. Jack Bakex,

The é1 Dooven was situated fowards the noxthern end of the
{ofand en a sandy hiff which commanded a good 'aff round'
view. The hilf was not very high, but stuck up from the flat
envitonment around if. My guess is that it was onfy 30 feet
or se al moal.

The camp was a shont distance walk of a few hundred yarda

fnom the Doover. A wafking track from the camp to the Doovex
was camouffaged with the wsual camouffage nefting and pandanas
Eeaves.

The vegetation on the isfand was mostdy poon scrub, pandanas,
a few gum trees and in some parts, Long bull-rush type grass.
Thene was a smaff Aboriginal tribe whe kept to the souf o4
the isfand but we occasionally had contact with Jackie and
Nim. They made onnamentaf spears and brought turife sheld
which they traded.

The beaches anound the isfand wene not aiftractive for swimming
as the waten was very shallow and warm, and if was a fong

way out to getl any depth. I might be a bit sevene about that,
even {nsulaxr, thinking that aff beaches had to be £fibe fhose
around Sydney. Aryway, the Peron Isfand beach was good enough
for the 'Doe' Fenton §Light of planes which brought 4in fresh
supplies and maid.

What oun cook {a feffow calfed Moxt I think) did with the
bufly beef was astonishing - and mostfy acceptabfe - but T
have never been abfe to eat apple jefiy since those days
on Peron!

LESE N ENA RS ]
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PERCN PORTRATT. Ien Powell,65904.

I was with 12 Sguadron at Merauke when
that squadron was dishanded and

moved south in June 1944, On the

way down I was posted to the North
West Area to a repair and salvage unit
at Batchelor. On arrival at Brisbane,
the pdutant was good encugh to advise
the powers that be that I had gone on
leave, and would report after its
termination. After a spell of leave
in my home town of Grong Grong,

I travelled to Alice Springs by

train from Adelaide, and then by
truck up the Stuart Highway to Larrimah.
After a great night's sleep on a

bull wire mattress under a half
thousand gallon tank for a roof,

Len Powelf and Jim Coad
'al home® on Peron. I joined the 'Spirit of Protest' for

Adelaide River and Darwin, I finally
got to Batchelor where I was soon
hard at it. The unit was posted

to Rabaul in October 1944 and I was ready to go, but as I already had 14
months tropical service, the C.0. advised me, the day before the bcat sailed,
that he was not prepared to take me. I was subsequently posted to 105 Fighter
Sector. I half expected a posting home from there but Lo and Behold....I was
sent on my way to 61 Radar Station. Where was this place? Enquiries led to
the information that it was on Peron Island in Anson Bay, some hundred miles
South West of Darwin. My informant gleefully told me it was known as the
'Island of the Death Adder,' and I was not impressed.

Having been cleared from 105, I set off for Batchelor again to meet up

with the old Dragon which was to ferry me to the island. I was joined

by a Guard also going to Peron who was not at all happy about the aircraft
and gloomily pointed out to me that a prop was only held on by one nut,

The pilot assured us he wouldn't fly a plane that wouldn't make it, so

we were soon on our way to Peron which was to be my home for the next eight
months. I had my firat glimpse of a crocodile as we flew low over the

Daly River and saw many of them sunning themselves on the muddy banks.
Sometime later we landed on the beach where we were met by a party of RAAF
boys. The airman I was replacing was there, kit bag in hand, all ready

to go back home. I guess he was thinking..."You'll be sorry!"

My first impression of Peron was of low lying scrub with a few larger trees
and a lot of Pandanas. The soil was mainly sandy and it was certainly

not very attractive. 1 think at that time strength was about 26 consisting of
the C.0., one clerk, guards, cock, radar operators and mechs, and a few
others. On the island as well were the local Aboriginal pecople, some thirty
in number. I scon settled in and with Jim Coad as my tent mate, my Peron
life began.

The C.0., Dennis Banks, was a good bloke and very helpful. BAnd as we were
very isolated, RAAF regulations were watered down. My most vivid menory of
early days was celebrating Christmas as best we could. We inadvertently
upset native custom when we decided to give cut gifts - hair oil for the
boys, looking glasses and necklaces for the women. We held the party in the
old Rec hut, but the occasion did not go as smoothly as we hoped. In line
with our customs, we decided to give the wamen their presents first. This
caused an uproar from the men who began to shout - "Lubra, nothing. We first.™
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But the C.0. stuck to his guns and the ladies did come first this time, much
to the disgust of the menfolk. However, next day, the many heads shining with
brilliantine and the flash of beads in the sun showed that the gifts were
appreciated. Unfortunately the local lads also got into the methylated
spirits which we had stored there, and this caused same problems. Fights
broke out during the night and no doubt many old scores were settled.
Fortunately we had a Medical Orderly on strength and the wounds were attended
to. I was pramcted to off-sider to the Medic and found that the injured were
good patients as we had to stitch up the many wounds without any pain killers
and there were no camplaints, One lubra had to be sent to Darwin with

a dislocated elbow per 'Doc' Fenton, C.0. of the Communications Flight.
Whilst I was on Peron I got to know the Aboriginal people quite well and
learned something of their culture. A corroboree was held and some mainland—
ers joined the locals for the occasion. 0ld Nim, one of the elders I had got
to know quite well, explained to me the stories told by each dance. The
women beat rhythm with clapping sticks while the men performed the many
dances. The mournful sound of the didgeridoc echoed over the darkened

island and seemed to go on forever. Much amusetent was caused at the end

of the evening by my attempts to play the didgeridoo. T couldn't get a

sound out of it at all which caused Nim to really laugh.

Next day the natives were all very quiet having tired themselves out dancing
all night. The Aboriginal men on Peron never walked two abreast but always
in single file, with the man leading considered to have the best eyesight.
This was also a safety precaution because of the Death Adders on the island.
Their eyesight was really good. We would all go down to the beach waiting
for the mail and supply aircraft to came in. We would know in advance when
the aircraft was due, but without fail the Aborigines would always be first
to sight the approaching aircraft. They would pick it out when it was

Just a small speck on the horizon.

On the island we discovered a boat which had been fashioned from a large
tree trunk about ten feet long and with a rudder attached. Our C.O., F/Lt.
Banks had come from Lake Macquarie and was a competent sailor. He decided a
trip to the mainland was the order of the day, so under his instructions we
fitted the boat with a sail made from an old tarpaulin. On a clear day

we could see the coast outline though I can't remember the exact distance.
After much thought a suitable crew was selected consisting of old Nim who
had lived on Peron most of his life; voung Nim - perhaps a relative;- a

very intelligent voung man, Peter Sproule the Cook; (no expedition could

be complete without a cook) and myself with no particular qualifications.

We took the walkie-talkie and same hand grenades which were supposed to

be unserviceable, but experience had shown that same were alive. We waited
for the morning tide, took ocur positions in the boat and pushed off. Sitting
next to old Nim gave me some confidence as this was the first time I had
sailed. There was a light breeze to fill the sail and finally the coastline
of Australia became more defined as we approached. Soon we wers landing

our gear near the mangroves and I felt relieved that we had crossed without
mishap.

I felt a bit startled when a very large, very black Aborigine emerged from the
bush. Cld Nim spoke to him and all was well. To this day I don't know

how he knew we were coming as there seemed to be no camp in the area. No doubt
we were in his tribal lands.

There were many large, deep holes in the water along the coast filled by

the morning tide, not only with water, but also with fish. We threw grenades
into the holes and when the occasional one exploded, the stunned fish rose

to the surface. 0ld Nim and young Nim collected the fish which we cleaned
and strung along the branch of a tree. ILate in the afterncon the tide
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came in which enabled us to refloat the boat, load the fish and head for hame.
We called Peron to say we were on our way. I recall there was little or no
wind and our progress was slow. I noticed it getting dark very quickly, and
old Nim, sitting in front of me, turned and said, “Me frightened - Peter can’t
swim. In five mimite big wind come." At his words, my confidence ebbed.

It seemed only a few seconds before the light seemed to disappear, and

the wind rose alarmingly, The gale increased in ferocity as the C.0. fought
to control the boat without knowing where we were heading, as visibility was
almost zero, Then the boat heeled over and water slopped in over the side.
On Peron there was some consternation when we had not returned by the time the
storm struck, Someone had the presence of mind the light a bon fire as

a beacon to guide us in. This fire was sure a plus for us. The C.0. steered
straight for the light which glowed cut in the darkness. The Aborigines
rushed into the water and carried us all ashore. The boys were relieved

that no one had to call H.Q. to report that the C.0. and company were missing.
We had spoken very little on that trip home, each with his own thoughts. A
few days later the C.0., with a twinkle in his eye, said to me, “Corporal,

I thirk we'll take another trip tc the mainland." I replied, "Sir,—-——"
You can guess my reply. I don't think that trip was recorded in the station
Diary.

At the age of 35, I was the '01d Man' of the RAAF Personnel, or'Number 2 Boss'
according to Nim, and there were times when 'sage' advice was needed, When
Peter Sproule first arrived, the tucker really improved, especially the

daily portions of fruit. The day came when Peter had to hand in his monthly
Mess Return. Mr. Banks, the C.0., looked at it and pushed it away, saying

it was not satisfactory. Peter's face fell. The C.0. suggested he seek

the assistance of Corporal Powell. I looked at the Return and realised the
problem. "Peter, I think you have used too much fruit. You'd better check."
Peter returned locking anxious and indicated he was supposed to issue fruit
ance a week...not once a day. What to do? My eye fell on the 'condemned'
column, figures were quickly adjusted, and the Return resubmitted. With

a half smile, the C.0. signed the Return and it was on its way.

Peter was joined by an assistant, Tommy Walsh, who arrived on the barge on
cone of the hottest days, wearing his greatcoat! A willing worker, he offered
one day to cook his speciality....rock cakes. The tempting cakes were

placed before us and we dived in. But how the Dentist didn't have overtime
that week I'll never know, for they were the consistency of high grade

cement - set hard!

Entertainment was usually provided by the lads, many of whom could produce
quite a turn. I can remember Brian Ford's amusing monologues, and Tommy
Walsh's singing., However, one day a signal came that a film could be flown
over if we had somewhere to show it. Naturally, we said "Yes," - the only
problem being that we had just a few hours to prepare a venue, With visions
of Betty Grable in their heads, a team quickly assembled to erect a theatre
from empty 44 gallon drums for the walls, and sisalkraft for the roof. A sheet
was pressed into duty as a screen.

The film arrived and everyone quickly assembled as the show had to be complet—
ed before the incoming tide covered the landing strip. In the stifling
atmosphere, the title flashed on to the screen..."The Battle for Britain."

A chorus «f groans issued forth in the gloom. Most had seen it before,

and there were no good locking girls in it. But old Nim and his lads really
enjoyed it.

Qne of my pleasant duties was to hand ocut an issue of tobacco to cur Aborig-
inal helpers. One of them, Jackie Mungalung, always came back to see if I
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had any scraps left over which he carefully placed in an eld tobacce tin
which gradually filled up. I was curious. "You're not smoking that, Jacky,
what's the story?" "Oh," he said with a broad smile, "I've gotta lubra
longa mineline."” {mainland) Another problem solved!

On thein trip across to the madinfand,
the party was met by a mainfand
Aborigine. 1n this photo, Len Powei{
and thein new friend show some of the
cateh after a speld of 'gnenade’
fishing in the pootfs afong the
shoneline.

RAAHA g TN

G@HAT THE @ELL DRESSED OPERATOR
WORE WHEN GOING ON DUTY ON
PERONT T

Hat, Fur Feff..,.Meal TickeZs,.....
Gaiters,...Cotton Underpants,

Cool - Adnman for the use o0f........
(N.B. Webbing befi sometimes worn
according te fashion....) Boots.....

Reading on Wniting Material if quiet
time expected......Stout Stick ox
Bayonet fo fend off on destroy

Peron 1sfand Death Addens known to
Lie din wait in warm sand for Unahy
and Unsuspecting Openatons,

{For night shift a good torch
considerned essential.)

Fortunatefy 1 do not think anyone
on Pexon was ever bitlen despite the
prevalence of the vipex.

Note the Lean, firm tib-cage of
the tadim, taul and tewnifde froops
we wexe {n those days on Peron!lll

Bud Fond.




61 RADAR AND LIFE ON PERON, 1945. Kev. Coughlin. {(W/T Operator)

Peron Island, in Anson Bay off the north-west coast, is 4 to 5 miles long,
slightly "L" shaped, with the southern end coveredin mangrove swamps. The
Aborigines had a camp on the beach front towards the southern end. The 61
Radar Doover and operational hut were situated on the highest hill at the
northern-most tip of the island, with the motor generators housed down

the cliff face below the Doover but above the high water mark.

The camp site was about a mile to the south and in the narrowest neck of the
island. The often brackish water supply came from a bore, and because

of the mosquito mehace, collection of any run-off water was cutlawed.
Despite the order, rain water was collected in open buckets as it ran from
the tent flys. The mosquito problem on Peron was enormous and very stressful,
as was the prickly heat! During the wet season, long sleeved shirts and
long trousers were compulsory dress, as were nets at night. Boots and
gaiters were also included in this code or mode of dress. Death adders
were another island mensce. They were about fifteen inches long, and used
to bury themselves just under the surface of the sapd, For each change

of shift, the W/T's and Radar Ops used to walk to and from the camp and

the operational site, but whether it was fram fear of the death adder merace,
or as the result of the sympathetic intervention of George Matthews, the
Fitter DMT, the C.0. allowed the men to use the tractor and trailer as a
transport vehicle. However, George stipulated that the W/T's were to be
the sole drivers and responsible to him for the safe use of the equipment.
It was not realised until the 1992 Bendigo Reunion that some of the Radar
Ops at the time resented the W/T's being the preferred few.

The unit also had a 4 x 4 light truck which was restricted in its use because
of the amount of loose sand on the island, a fact that one of the 'Seniors'
learnt when he bogged it on the beach below the high tide mark. The in-
coming tide completely covered it. When it was retrieved, Gearge Matthews
had the task of stripping it down to get rid of any saltwater corrosion.

The 61 RS Recreation Hut tocok some time to be built. All the iron structure
work was on hand, but there were no bolts or nails. However, once it was
completed with the billiard table, the kero frig, and the tables and benches
installed, it became the main evening meeting place for the off-duty perscnnel.
Beer and lollywater were the coolest drinks available.

The main recreation and entertainment on 61 were swimming and cricket during
the dry season - swimming was out during the wet season because of the

shark danger. Billiards were always in demand, and geese hunting often filled
in an afterncon. The local Aborigines sometimes arranged a corrohoree for
their enjoyment and ours, but a Western movie used to send them into raptures
when the occasional film found its way to Peron. For movie entertainment,

a screen could be erected at a suitable location half-way up the Doover hill.
At low tide, the waters would retreat miles ocut from the shoreline, and it
was then that the cricket matches could be played on the hard damp sand,

with the pitch site being shifted after each innings.

Concerts amd evenings were sometimes arranged by Welfare, and over a pericd of
several weeks, Doug Elliott, of Melbourne radio fame, was able to vigit Peron
and organise concerts with the help of the local talent., "Frankie," a

quard then attached to the station,was a star performer.

It was during the low tides that the Anson or Dragon supply planes used the

hard sand as a beach landing strip. Rough weather meant no supplies and
no mail....and above all, no replacement personnel. When bad weather contin-
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ued for some time, the Aborigines proved themselves by supplying wild geese
from the swamps, and with the aid of a three pronged spear, they caught
barramindi in the poels and waters around the racky outcrops. Our cook,
Peter Sproule, excelled in tenderizing the geese, and generally produced
super meals, but his off-sider, Tammy Walsh,was content to just survive as

a trainee cook.

A floating platform, constructed from a number of planks bolted to empty

44 gallon drums, was used as an aid in unloading drums of fuel from the
supply vessels off-shore from the eastern beach. During one severe storm
this pontoon platform broke loose from its moorings and was missing for
several months until word came fram the mainland Aborigines that it had
washed up on a mainland beach. Len Powell, the Orderly Room clerk, the C.O.,
Peter Sproule and a couple of Aborigines set off in an old dinghy that the
C.0., who was a keen sailor, had repaired and fitted with a sail etc.,

to survey the site and see if it was possible to do a salvage <job. When they
were returning, strong winds whipped up the sea and waves threatened to
swamp the boat. The Aborigines became agitated and when questicned, they
pointed to Peter...."He can't swim." It was a fact! However, the party
arrived back safely, quided by the big bonfire burning on the landing beach.

Ralph de la Lande recounts that on another occasion the Aborigines became
alarmed when they spotted crocodile tracks through the camp, And the entire
Bhoriginal community was in a panic when word was received from the mainland
that the local 'witch-doctor' was about to make his way to the island to

'point the bone.' But as he approached the island, a few bursts from the
Tommy guns changed his mind, and he retreated to search for a victim elsewhere.

Frequently the unit was put on alert for possible Japanese commando raid-
ing parties intent on replenishing their supplies. It was rumoured that the
Japs were determined to find and sabotage the secret Truscott airbase,

in the Kimberley country further west on the Anjo Peninsula. It was fram
here that the principal bawbing strikes were being mounted to the islands
north of Australia, and in January 1945, F/Lt. Gough Whitlam navigated

a crippled Ventura bomber back to this base. During the wet season with

its bad atmospherics, 61 was employed as a relay to pass on messages between
Truscott and .

In Pebruary 1945, there was another alert, but of a different kind. Mr.
Banks, the C.0. received word that the Commanding Officer of our H/Q, 105 FCU,
then Wing Comwander B. Walker...and generally known as 'Black Jack Walker,'
was about to inspect the radar units under his command. Inmediately the
order was issued to wash and clean all apparel and gear, and to keep it
ready to don when the big day arrived. A squad was drilled to form an
impressive Guard of Honour.

One morning, with no prior warning, a Wirraway landed on the western beach,
and out hopped Black Jack, dressed only in a pair of shorts and boots,

a gunbelt slung around his waist, and a six shooter on his hip. So much

for our preparations, our practice parades, and our formal dress!

The vegetation on the island was mainly of pandanas palms intermingled
with small eucalypts. During the wet season the grass would grow six feet
high, and the hibiscus vines would climb over everything in reach. Peron
South, mainly a rocky outcrop, was used by the RAAF as a practice baombing
area, but at times the Liberator crews would 'shoot-up’ or bomb the main
island area. Whether it was by mistake or mischief was anyone's guess,

HHE R R
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PERON PICTURES. A 'Picfure Show' was afways appreciated at an isofated
radai station - and was enfoyed by alf except the duty crew who rued
thein bad fuck. The audience incfuded the Locaf Aboriginaf families
who theated it as a big oceasion.
On Peron, a Asdite was sefected on high Land near the Doover whene powenr,
and coofen air, were avaifable. A faame of sonts was erected to hoiat the
Acreen - seafing and refreshments wene suppfied by the viewens fhemselfues;
and pretty ginds in the cast were appreciated by the nadar men....cowboys
wene fan more popular with the 'Locals.!
On one occasion, before overnight stays were annanged, a show was promised
provided thatl the operator and his gear could neturn before high tide
claimed the ainstrip - and possibly the aircraft. So a theatre of drums
and sisaf was hurniedly enected, and the andience, black and white,
endured the atiflfing heat inaide fo view 'The Battle of Britain' - but
morne popufax programmes were regularfy viewed under far better outdoor
conditions as the wan came to an end.

HRERHARUR RN
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A FEW PERON INCIDENTS IN '44. Jim Coad,

1 annived on Pexon in fate 1944, and took up regulan dufies as Radax Operaton.
Al traffic was stifl fairly constant, and the §.T. Ops were kept busy
nefaying oun plots.

Living condifions were preity spantan bul easy going. We Zocked forward to
simple pleasunes such as spean §ishing with bownowed Abordgingf mufti pronged
spears; colfecting funtfe egas and gathering some beautifuf sea sheffs,

And each Saturday a cnickef match on the beach was a weekly hightight.

We abso went swimming at every oppontunity, weff guarded from shark attack

by one of our chaps on shoxe anmed with « .303 xiffe. Then 0f course theae
were fhe fimes we went powex t4ishing with hand grenades in some of the nock
pools, which had exceffent nesufts.

We enjoyed expeditions to Little Peron and the swamps on the southenn part of
Perow with our expert hunter, Johnny Toby who was peamitted to use the

unit shotgun. He quickfy supplemented our rafions with geese and duck. On one
oceasion 1 was detaifed with a young Aboriginal fad to take the Tractor and
traifen to piek up Johnny Toby and his bag of geese at the 'Big Tree' by the
southern swamp. There we found plenty of magpie geese, but no adgn of

Johnny Toby, On questioning my Aboniginal off-sdder as to Johnny' s possible
whereabouts, he said, “Him gone that way," indicating the funthex side

of the swamp, Surxe enough, on wafhing another haff mife, there was Johnny
sound asfeep in a patch of pandanas.

Then thene was the faip te the mainfand on the supply ship when we fgnded fo
atiempt Lo necover a barge which had baoken its moonings af our eastern

beach and was now fodged on the mainfand beach. A{ter several houns of
digging, we wene abfe to free it, and cut it in hafves, ready to be fowed
back to our isband. 1 was one of the Past te go back fo board the supply
ship, and our dinghy was swamped and capsized by the fast {ncoming tide.

1 thought it was curtains forn me when I was dragged undexr a couple of times
by a 'not so0 stnong' awimmer. Fortunately we were abfe to right the dinghy
and get bach fo board the supply ship safely,

Anothen memory T have {s of the time when members of the 'I° force visited
the (sfand. Although my necalf of this event aften {ifty gears is pretty

vague, T remember being one of a small party to go on boand thedr ship,
the SEA SNAKE.

Another event that cawsed a tense sifuation was when an atfack by hostife
Abordgines was expecied., The Guards were furned out fon regulan patrels

of the camp area. As 4f was my turr fc go down to the camy and wake Lhe
next watch at about midnight, T was challenged by ore of the guards, Gearge
Rigger. Heaning a tound go up the barnel of Geonge's .303, 1 nesponded by
saying, "Don'l be bloody sifPy George..,it's Jim Coad!"

A veny relbieved George said, "That's good....gou frightened hellf out of mei"

Fifty yeans ago is a Long time to nemember,,. but Penon Atilf {eatures as
a very imporiant time in my Life, despite the now vague memonies.

HERBEARANNRBH R
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PERON RECOLLECTIONS. Bud Ford,
{ex.Radar Op, 170016, LAC Ford B.H.,)

Peron Island? "Boring, Boring, Boringlt!"

That was just over 50 years ago, but who of us
today would not say..."But I wouldn't have missed it for quids|™

After the routine of Richmond; taught that we were an ‘elite’
flight; privy to one of the war's great technological advances;
enclosed by that high wire fence for "SECURITY"; visits to
Sydney Town with Dit-happy Radio-ops dit-daahing the billboards
that were advertising Craven Acigarettes and Persil washing
powder: those wonderful overnight stays in clean sheets at the
Castlereagh Street Air Force House; the last train back to
barracks at twenty three fifty nine! 1If it was a decent sort of
guard on duty at the gate, perhaps he'd share the marvellous
warmth of his brazier, even a cup of that condensed milk type
coffee we had in those days! It did help to remember to bring
some ‘sweetener' like a bar of Nestles chocolate, if by chance
one's departure from the warm embraces of that girl you met

at the dance at the 'Y' had made you catch the absolutely

LAST train through Parramatta!!

All that six or eight weeks of fairly intense study; then

pre—-em leave to home., Return by troop train, three days and
nights all the way from home in western Queensland down to
Melbourne. Lucky if you found a sleeping place in the corridor,
but as stripling youths the luggage rack up top was a prime
billet! Couldn’t fit there these days!!

Melbourne Cricket Ground...then movement order said..ADELAIDE!?7
"But orderly officer, I did not join up to go to Adelaide!" I
think he may have been an old dig who got back into a uniform the
second time round. "Don't you worry laddie. You'll find out
soon enough 1"

GCorgeous town Adelaide. Great hospitality. Great billet. all
too soon "REPORT TO ORDERLY OFFICER TROOP MOVEMENTS OFFICE."

In the dark on that platform, it was hard to see if we were even
to be in carriages. “God, cop that Jack. Those are what we
send our cattle in to the abattoirs, back home!!"

“Mate, just wait till you get on the 'Ghan!"

S50, off we went. Terowie; we overnighted at a staging camp that
had the biggest Swy school in the Southern Hemisphere. Had
never even seen the pennies tossed. Just a simple country boy!
Must have had beginner's luck, won a few quid actually. Ended
up sheving it in pockets, even under the old slouch hat!
"Something for the spinner, sport?" "Who?" The ring keeper

too. He was a permanent Army bloke, PERMANENTLY stationed
there just to run the Schocl. Years later I learned he bought
a pub from the kick-backs. MNow that just showed good common
sensel

On through Quorn, up through the centre, slow train but a

most interesting trip to those of us bushies. Saw my first
camel team and a huge donkey team at Ocdnadatta.

Staging camps, Banka Banka, Ti-Tree Wells, past the famous Elsey
Station turnoff at Mataranka. Our generation was brought

up on "We of the Never-Never," a school set book. Birdum pool,
and I think, after Alice Springs it had been all dirt road

in trucks. A bit rough on the seats!
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Finally Darwin. My mate got his posting, right off, TARAKAN!
And where was 1 to go to? PERON ISLAND! Delivered with the mail
and the rations {just like our mail run at home! except this
was in the old Aggie, the biscuit bomber for the Darwin group.)
First impressions - a shapeless couple of little islands,

sandy, pandanas palms, scrubby brush. And there on that beach
was a blue Fordson Tractor with trailer. A bit like home? Yes,,.
But not a face that was familiar! Dress of the day---flaring
cotton issue UNDERPANTS! Slouch hat and Boots. Not a bit

like Richmond! Report Orderly Room, viz, pele posts, tarred
paper walls, malthoid roof. A number of our 'coleoured cousins'
around. Didn't look like our boys at home - different mob! But
what great fun they turned out to bel

The R.A.P. was manned by the bespectacled rotund Medical Orderly
"Nimmy" named after one of our local indigines, because, as

it turned out in time, he and I were often called out to mend
broken noses, split faces, burns, you name it. The menfolk
showed a masterful way of dealing with their women!

Years later, in my Dental Practice where I had often to deal
with similar injuries, I was always so impressed with the
stoicism of our Peron Island blacks. We had no modern anaes-
thetics up there, yet never a whimper as we repaired damaged
faces, with suturing minus Novacaine, minus any pain relief.

1 am sure there will be plenty of stories about the Doover,
night shifts, death adders, the little "babbling Brock" we

had - a chef in civvey street who made the most wonderful

bread; cricket matches on the sandy beach. All the IMPORTAHNT
things! But my two most vivid memeries are of fishing with

two of the boys in their dug-out cances, spearing marvellous
fish, with the expertise only they had. Listening to their
corroboring late into the night. Watching some of their dances.
Dances that actually MEANT something...that told of the turtle
hunt; the dugong; not the stylised stuff that is passed off

today on the gullible tourist as "Cultural.®" That slithering
around as part of our recent P.R. at Atlanta for the Sydney
Olympics!

I think I owe an enormous debt of gratitude to our Peron Island
natives for having awakened in me a lasting interest in Arch-
eology, a science here in Australia that allowed me to become a
member of 'Digs' that were, back in the sixzties, able to extend
the known occupation then of about 7000 years to 22000 years with
Radio Active Carbon Testing, Of course this has been extended
enormously since then, but I owe it to my time on Peron in 19%44.
Probably of course, there was very little else to occupy one's
spare off-duty time, ard this was a diversion that was guite
engrossing.

Last but not least. The Air Force moved us round so much in the
ground staff,..not like Air Crews who stuck together. So

there was little chance to establish long and lasting friendships.
But I was lucky. I had as tent mate in the best, swankiest,
concrete floored tent you ever did see-(fell off a barge that
cement }- Owen Lloyd Jones. Never had a cross word, and if

one had 5.0.L. the other stayed away for an hour or so. We went
to each other's wedding - still visit regularly - know our
families - AND IT'S ALL HIS FAULT THAT I HAVE WRITTEN THIS.....
IT WAS HE WBQO SHOWED ME YQUR PLAN.

LRI 2 S 32
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MEMORIES OF PERON. Peter Rolle.

My recollections of Peron are not too good....I don't think I was there
very long snd I cannot remember any names. However, here goes!

Travelling from Darwin to Peron Island was by Avro Anson, and it was an
old one which appeared to be held together with wire,..it flapped about

a lot, but we got there 0.K. and we landed on the beach. The tide was

out and there was a very large area of firm sand.

Transport from the beach to the camp was by tractor and trailer. from
memory, this was the only transpert on the island. That beach was so firm
and wide that we used to play cricket there, and the tide was so far out
that we were unable to hit the ball into the water. When the tide came

in I can remember seeing sharks close to the shareline.

On the other end of the island and on the opposite side I can remember

& ship bringing supplies and dropping them overboard so that the waves
washed them ashore where it was very rocky. This made it very difficult
to handle the boxes and drums when bringing them ashore.

I remember very little of the camp. I was in a tent with a sand floor
and 1 was able to see where a snake passed through the tent at night, but
I never actually saw one. 1 think they were death adders, but they kept
out of our way. The Doover was at the North-west end of the island and
away from the camp. We used to pass through a depression in the land on
the way to our shifts. At night it was fairly cool and rather creepy.

We occasionally saw some bush turkeys in this area. The beach below the
Doover was covered with hermit or soldier crabs, and in the morning there
were hundreds of tracks in the sand.

The Anson used to land regularly with fresh supplies and occasionally with
pictures, but this only happened a couple of times while I was there and
the films were shown outside. I cannot remember the Aborigines very well
but 1 did see their camp once and 1 remember a helper shooting some geese
for us gt a swamp. We had a meal from them which made a welcome change

of diet.

There was one occasion I recall when the island was covered by a thick

fog for two or three days which seemed most unusual, but it eventually

went as quickly as it had appeared.

I ecan recall one odd experience I had...I broke a front tooth while chewing
on a matech, and I was flown into Katherine to see a Dentist. There [ spent
a week at the hospital and was given a gold filling. When I was due to
return to Peron, I was taken to the airfield where a pilot asked me my
name, I told him, and he said to hop aboard. After a fair while I was
told we were due at either Melville or Bathurst Island...can't remember
which, so0 I asked when we were due at Peron and was promptly told we were
not going there. The mix-up cccurred with the names, and a bloke named
Cole should bave been on the plane and not me,

Anyway, 1 had another week at the hospital before returning to Peron, and
everyone thought 1 had shot through! A very lengthy filling!

We enjoyed a beer ration of two per person, and as there were a few non-
drinkers, we used to enjoy a bottle before the evening meal, and that's
when 1 learnt to drink out of a bottle.

That's about all I remember of Peron, and I hope some of my jottings will

help.
HHERE SRR
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61 RADAR, PERON TSLAND, 1945,

MEMORTES AND TALES SUPPORTED BY WY VIARY. Ron Sawade,

I annived ai 671 Radan Station Pexcn Tsfand on Jume 17th. 1945 - four months
and twelve days before the station was closed down and dismantled. At
this Lime the possibilily of enemy action in the atea was very remode;
however, the radan stations continued fo heep watch oven the comsidenable
volume of friendfy aincraft movements. Some of the happenings refated to
my transfen Lo 61 wene slightly ocut of the usuaf noutine and perhaps are
worth aeconding.

About May 1945 a notice was issued 2o nadar stations inviting operators io
apply fon nemuster. Apparently there was a surpfus of opexators. T was al
46 RS Cape Don at the time and promptfy applied for change to a technicaf
mustering; and was posted back to ADHQ Darwin for a trade test. 1 duly
arrived there on 13th. June, onfy to be tokd that there was in fact no

thade tesl nequined in my case, 1 wasn'it keer £o go back to 46 RS, and after
some discussion with the 'postings’ penson, if was decided that 1 shoufd go
1o 61 RS rather than travel back fo The Don, which involved a 10 hour sea
tnip in a RAAF 40 fodt faunch - a Less than pleasant experience foi a fand-
£ubber Zike me, except in very calm condifions.

So on June 17th, at ADHQ, my name was cabled and T was {nstwucted Zo proceed
To RAAF Danwin, the main RAAF base, for onward transport Lo Pexon Isfand. On
reponting to the appropriate movement office at RAAF Dawwin 1 was {nfermed
that nolhing was known of any {€ight fo 61 RS, 1 was invited to settfe down
untif the mext day in some very wuncomfortabfe Pooking transit accommodation
underx a building set up on concrete pifes, Damwin styfe. 1 had just unpached
my ghound sheet and blankets and mosquito nef, and was feeling veny 'fed up’
when my name was calfed over the P.A. system....there was an aireraft ready
Lo feave for Peron. 1 had to repack my gear in a hurry and was driven ouf
to the strip in a feep whene an Avno Anaon (Aggdie) was waiting. 1t had ceme
from Batchefor lwhere Fenfon's Flying Freighters - & Com. Flight - wene

ALLEE based at the time.) 1f had fLanded at Damwein to collect me and fwo
other operators. There was ne sdgn of £he other fwo - §414t names Ron

and Keith - s0 we took off without them and after a pleasant 75 mile §€ight,
we fanded on the fong wide beach adjacent to 61 RS.

In my diary 1 summed up this example of communication breakdown in three
woxds - "got mucked about” - but the consequences were unforfunate fox

Ron and Keith. They actuafly annived at Peron the very next day, but were
changed with having been AWL, Ron feffs the atony on page 181 of RADAR
YARNS. Had T not heard my name calfed cuen the P.A. af RAAF Daxwdn, perhaps
T woutd have had to tafk my way out of an AWL charge.

THE LOCATION OF 61 RS.

I nole that maps show two islands - Noath Pexron and South Peron. We were on
Nonih Peron. . 1t ia onfy a few mifes fong. The area we occupied was mainfy
sandy hills on dunes. Theae was a swampy atea at the southexn end which was
hoze 10 magpie geese. The onfy other wifd fife T was aware of was death
addeirs,

The Doover and Ops. Room were aituated at the top of a hiff af the notthean
extremity of the {sfand. The camp atea was about haff a mife away among
sand dunes and ondy a shont distance from the beach on the westen side.
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At this point the isfand was onfy a few hundred yards wide, The western
beach was very wide, Long and firm - ideaf for use as a atrdp by Doe Fenton's
aircragt. Bui the water was very shaffow - it almoal disappeared in the
distance at Low tide, feaving a very wide expanse of firm hard sand. Swimming
was virtually out of the question because of the Pfack of watenr. There

was deeper water on the othex sdide of the isfand - the eastern beach -

whene there was a pontoon nean the shone.

Pexon Iaband is in Anson Bay, not fax from the mainfand...I think fess than
f4ve mifes. The Local Aboriginaf people referred Lo it as "Lorga mainfine.”
The Aboriginaf communily Lived in a camp a shont distance from the RAAF

camp. As wad cuasfomary, it was a "no go" area for us; alfthough 1 did visiz
them once whife working as DMT to defiver thelr rations with the fractfon/treil-
en. The Aboriginal fofk always attended our picture shows and we wsed

to see quite a fof of sevenal smafl boys who Liked to visit our camp and
socdalise. Some of the men did odd fobs around the statior. One man was
veny good with faundry woak fon a very neasonabfe fee, usuafly some fobacce
on ciganeltes. T wondered how he could do such a good fob using the hepe-
fessly hard waten we had.

Another Aborigina€ man had the use of a 12 gauge shotgun befonging to the
station for the purpose of hunting magpie geese. On occasions ﬂe brought in
enough geese fon the cooks to produce a meaf of roast pouliry fon the whofe
station. WVery acceptable,

A TRAGIC EVENT.

Unfortunately there .15 a sad Atory connected with the man who hunted geese

gon us. 1 xeconded in my diary that on Jume 26th. he, and penhaps otﬂcaa,
gained access {Llegally fo a supply of methylated spinits hept at the afation.
11 seems his wife spoke about it to cur C.0, and was punished by hen husband
with a beating which necessitated hen evacuation by DHE4 to hospital in
Danwdin with a nasty head wound, [There is a photo of her being carnied aboard
the aircragt.)

Some. months faten duning the pendiod when the station had been cfosed and was
being packed up, some soni of argument/fighting tock place at the Aboriginal
camp, again invofving this woman who was now back on the L{sland. This Lime
ahe fook the shotgun and kiffed hen husband, Many months faten, after 1 had
been dischanged from the RAAF T saw a story £n the Adefaide Advenfiser about
This same woman, then seaving a gaof sentence in Afice Springs, She had
escaped grom prison, and set cuil to walk back fo hex home countrny with another
escapee. They had been recapiured wakling northwands afong the Stuart
Highway. 1 could not hefp feefing sad for hex. As T remember, her sentence
was not very Long,

ACCOMMODATION.

Wher T axndved af 61 RS, mosf personnel wene Living in fents, Buf sef on
tox of a sandhifl wes a Large steel-framed bfack coarugated iron hut which
was completely emply and unused. There was ever a 748 veki power fLine
connected Lo if. 1 was not keen on fent dwedling atf any time .if something
betfer was availabfe - and naturally we were not peamitfed to have 240 voli
powen in fents - a0 1 prompify gof approvad o wire the hut fen Lighting
and moved info it. T soon had several mafes; but the hut afways had plenty
of empty Apace. The "older" inhabitants seemed quite happy {n Lthedir tents,
and of cowrse the few of uas in the hut were confent Lo be a smafl number
rathen than be over-crowded.
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WATER SUPPLY.

The water supply fon the camp consisted of a welf - 1 think 20 feet deep ox
thexeabouts - in a holfow behind the §i{nst Line of sand dunes from the
beach. The well was vintuglly dry af fow tide, and gained water as the

tide came in. The waten we pumped from the welf wasn'f exgotly sea-water,
but il was very hard and safly. 1t scemed undainkabfe when 1 finst arrived
there, and most of us drank as Littfe as possibfe, The canteen did a very
good frade in "Poffy waten" - the soft drink {rom the aerated water factonry
operated by the Awmy in Danwin. Eventuaffy one did become accustomed to the
water Lo some extent. When T finst tasted ondinary mains waten om neturn to
Dawwin, my {mpression was ungavourable. 11 seemed 'empty'and tasteless. But
T was pleased fo be able fo use Acap again. The addition of soap ot fLaundry
powder to Penon Isfand water had a alight discofouning effect, but produced
absolfutely no Lathex,

Water was pumped from The welf to tanks in the camp by means of a pump uni?
powered by a single cylinder Buzzacott petnod engine controfled by a 'hii-
misa’ fype governon. At one Lime the engine broke down, A thread holdirg
a head bolft was stnipped. At this stage aircraft were caffing on us very
frequently, Ao the damaged parts wene sent o Damoin for xepain in RAAF
workshops, and wene neturned within f4ive days. Meamwhife we pumped watex
into 44 galfon drnums with a hand operated semi-notaky pump and catrted it fo
the camp by tracton/tradifer. T nememben using a rope and bucket to get
water to prime the pump,

TRANSPORT .

The station transport equipment consisted of a amall Farmalf tractor and
two wheefed trailen. This performed very wefd on the sandy tracks 4in the
area. There was afso a Chevnofet dx4 'Baby BLilz' truck there; but acon
agten 1 arnived - on July 1af. to be exact - somzone |who shall remain
namedess) drove it cut on Lo a mud flat at fow tide and got hopeleasly
bogaed. 1t was floated out a day on Ao faten, using 44 galfon drums foxr
{€otation; but it had been partly submerged by the tide severaf times and
was never much wse afterwards.

Traved fo and grom the Doover for operational staff was normatlly by tractor,
The distance was perhaps a haff mife or moxe, up and over severaf sand
hilEs and up a forg sfope Lo nean the Doovern. The approved drives was

the W/T operaton member of the shift. The othen shift staff would clusten
around the drdver and hang on as best they could. Knowding how umstfable
Lractons can be when noi operated on fevel ground, T used fo weriy aboul
the possibility of overturning on one panficufan part of the track which
had a fainly steep side sfope. Buf it neven happened; and tracton niding
Aure was beften than walking, and probably safer, bearing in mind fhe habits
of the focal death adden popufation to stnetch out on our Aandy fracks

in the dark houra.

DEATH ADDERS.

Ne aecount af £ife on Pexon would be compfete without some discussion about
these \io us)] unfoveable reptifes. Peron was neputed 1o bear the name
“death adder isfand" in the genenal radan community...and it proved to

be weld menited. As with radar staitions genenally, movement around the

camp and to/from the Docver was always afong designated fracks. These were
mostly sandy, and seemingfy warmer ai night than the sand im the bush. So
The custom was fhat gny ainman walking about at night afways carnied a torch
focussed on the track ahead. The tracks seemed fo atfract death adders
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as comforfable places fo Lie and asleep on reat on whatever it is that death
adders do when nel busy.

1 {magine thene axe seasons for death addens, because they were rarely
seen duning June affer I arrived, but fowards the end of my stay at 61,

in September and October, they suddenfy became very active. 1 remember
that on one particular day three were seen land deaft with] around the
atation, On two occasions I encountened one on a track at night, and there
were many more {nstances invofuing cther ainmen. One morning we could

4ee the fracks whene one had enfered our hutf, which had a s04t sandy fLoox,
had crawlfed a considerabfe distance up the middfe, around a bed, and out
again, I'm afraid that we did not generally consider thaf these neptiles
had as much night fo £ive there as we did, and we freated them acoordingly.
What attitude would we adopf foday when snakes ane protected?

EQUIPMENT AND POWER SUPPLY,

The gear was LW/AW. This was my finst experience with this equipment in

an operational sifuation. The hand operated rotation feature was something
of a cufture shock for me aften spending so0 much fime on COL Mz V gean, but
I'm sure {f was good physical exercdse,

The power supply consisted of fwo Ford 10 afiernator sets fLocated along the
frack between the Doover and the camp. 1 seem to rememben seeing the remains
of an eardier powen supply Location vintualfy night on the beach above

nigh waten matk alfmost immediatefy befow the Doover, but don't haow its
histony,

The Ford 10 unifs, which were used aftesnately on a |usuafly) 12 hour shift
basis had £ittfe in resenve with the Dagver operating continually, and

more power used in the camp for Lighting in the hitcﬂen, the mess and the
reckeation hut, and of counse our Living accommodation mentioned above,

The Fitten/DMT was kept fainly busy keeping the powesr supply up fo scrateh.
At one peniod 1 was seconded to assdist him in dismantling an engine and
ghinding the vafues efc. One engine gave up compfefefy on September 1st.

and a replacement was sent oul from Danwin the next day. A aingde power unif
wasn't able to openate on a confinuous basis because of oven-heating problems.
The cooling system of the Fond 10's could not cope with non-Atop running in
the tropical conditions. So when thene was onby one unit avaifablfe, the
Doover had to go 'off the air' forn cocling down peaiods.

WATER HEATING AND TEA BREWING.

We found that because of the high minenaf content of our waten, it was
possible to heat waten very quickfy and effectively for making a brew of tea
in ouk hut by using an improvised Yefectric jug” equipped with fwo metaf
plates sef close togethen instead of an edement of resistance wire as in
a conventional jug. Bui the curtent drain was 40 greal that we had to
be cautious about using our "jfug" af night because of the severe voftage
drop 4t caused, aa the poor ofd Ford 10 struggled with the extra foad. 1t
woukd dim the £ights in the camp and s0 afert the authorities that something
was happening to cause a power supply problem. But of counse we would NEVER
do anything ALEQy which might put the Doover off the air,..not defiberately
anyway [
lp at the Doover 4t was cusfomaty on some shifts - mainly at nights - to Light
a fine and boil the bilfy fon a brew. On one occasion the mechanic on oux
shift was breaking up a wooden crate with a Lomahawh to get Zhe fire godng.
Suddenty he started yelfing in pain. T aushed out, and there he wad with a
boand from the crate finmfy naifed te the back ef his hand. 1% was not very
furny. We pulled the naif out and he cafmed down. Luckify, the wound healfed
quicky with no {infection, 5
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THE PUZZLE OF THE DIESEL FUEL.

One matfer associated with our power dupply intrigued me. The Ford 70's

of course used petnol as fuel. But near the power-house there was & dump of
seventy 44 gallon drums of diesed fuel, No one was able to teff me why this
was delivered to a station without any diesed engines. Then almost fifty
yeans Later 1 discovered by neading Appendix A of *MORE RADAR VARNS' that the
defivery of diesef fuel was no mistake, 17 had been intended to ne-equip the
station with COL Mk V gear. This akso involved Lister diesed powen unils.
Delivery of some suppies had been arranged before it was decided not to
proceed. 1 have wondered sometimes what eventually happened fo the seventy
drums of fued - wenre they carded back to Damwin on fed to xot ox fo be
souvenired at some future fime,

LEISURE ACTIVITIES.

The tack of deep water at our nearest beach nuled out swimming except on
the easienn side of the island. 1 don't xecall going swimming very often,
even though 1 was a keen swimmer. Penhaps I was foo fazy to walfk hat fax.
The firm sand on the westenn beach Pent i{tself to other acitivities. Cricket
was very popufar with the sport minded pensonnel. On July 27th. a ericket
Leam gnom Doc Fenfon's unif visited in two 'Agaies’ and paged a match
against 61 RS, We won...but 1 was not a player.

On another occasion a nugby foothalf matoh was staged - both feams wene
rade up of Peror Tslanders, 1'm not sune how this was maraged from oun
smakl establishment, as undoubtedfy there would have been several £ike

me who knew nothing about rugby, on were not interested amyway. One thing
I do aemember is that thete was a greaten than usuaf atfendance on the
Medic the next day by footbalfers with minon injuries,

FILM SHOWS.

Duning this peniod it seems that generally there was a Cinema Openaton
standing by neady te take f§ifm shows to oullying radar stations whenever
there was room on an aircaadt Zaking supplies, maif and personnel ete.

As a result, we wene veny well senved with pictune shows. 1 necorded Lwen-
1y four in my diany while at 61 RS. AL {inst we Aqw onfy 16 mm {ifms,

but commencing August 7th. the Operaton brought a portable 35 mm projecton
or many occasions. One probfem forn operational cnew - mechaniz, opexratons
and W/T's, was that if on shift, no pictune show..,.tough!

WARLIKE ACTIVITIES.

Peron Tsfand was a very peaceful pface ai the fate stage of the wax when I
was there; buit two events stand out in my wemony. These are both descnribed
by oun then C.0. Mr. Banks in RADAR YARNS, page 180. Onre was the gccasicn
when @ group of oun airman refaxing on the beach were fired on by a Liberator
bomber with U.S, maxkings. { 1 was on shift at the time and missed the Mhun ")
The othen was the visit by some sofdiers [A.I.F.) in a stnange Looking
sailing vessel, 1 undenstood that there was dome sont of "hush hush mission
Lnvelved; 40 of counse we didn't expect fo be told where they wexe going

or where they had been. One of the soldiens had an Cwen gun and showed

me how it cpenated and how aimple it was., Quite a Lot had been writien

al that time about this weapon which had been designed by a South Australian.
After a few days on and anound our isfand, the craft and its team of solbdiexs
or commandos £eft us to practise thein aetivities elsdwhere.
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FENTON'S FLYING FREIGHTERS,

We were very welf Pooked afler with regand to fresh food, maif and canteen
supplies delivened by ain durning the period 1 was at 61 RS. During one
eleven day perndiod 1 recorded efeven aitcraft arxdivals {n my diary. The
most we had onm any one day was three - twe for a visiting cricket team,
and one with supplics. Doc Fenton's feam at & Com Unit made a huge contrib-
ution towards maintaining morale and the generaf welfare of aiimen on {so0-
£ated outfying nadar stations.

The fresh meat, vegetabfes, eggs and the Like delivered by air provided

a moal weloome variation from canned and dehydrated food which comprised a
Rarnge pant of our diet. Bui there wene oceasional hiccups. The wonat one
I necall occunred on a particular night when practically everyone on the
unit spent houns up and about with tummy troublfe of the worst kind, I£ was
obuiousty caused by some foxrm of food poisoning - prebabfy from a bateh of
bad meat. Buf we aff necovered quickfy and aff waa welf 24 hours faten.
Ther during the seven day period feading up fo the end of hostilities,
when two afomic bombs had been dropped on Japan, and we were aff waiting
cagenly for the expected good news, we nan out of ciganettes, tobacce and
Lolly waten., What a tennible addiction smoking is Il There was hardly

a cigarefte butfl io be found anywhere around the station. Any smokex who
saw one would awoop on it. The one thing we wexe not short of was beex,
but of counse we were Bimited fo a ration of fwo bottfes per week. The
price wad one shilling and edight pence per 26 cunce bottfe - good vafue
even in those days.

Then on Augusf 15th., the veny day that Peace was anwounced, an aircrafi
arrdived with fresh food, smokes and Lofly watex.

THE WAR 1S OVER.

What a day August 15th. was [! Peace at fast, and we can go home. Thenre

was an official stand-down for twe days, with the Docvenr off the aix,

I nofed in my diany That thene was a £oi of nodise in the camp that night, T
have a feeling that the xule about oun been ration may have been relaxed a

b4t thai day, but T reafly can't necall, One thing T do remember {4 that fate
at nighi thene was a foud expfosion outside the camp atea - probably some
idiot had detonated a hand gremade - bui no physical haum reasufied and

we did not hear any moxe on the subjeci.

DISPOSING OF EXPLOSIVES.

As with all nadax stations <in operational areas, 61 RS had a supply of .303
ammunition for niffes and the Vickens machine gun, as welf as .5 Thompaon

sub machine gun ammunition and hand grenades, fon protection in case of

enemy action, afso two aenial bombs and defonators fo destroy the radan
equipment in case of {mminent capfure. Such eventa were thank{ully, guite
aemofe possibifities duning my Lime thexe, buf centainly not se 4in earfiex
fimes.

Duning the closing down peniod, steps wene taken to dispose of the explo-
s{ves, A fange pife of ammunition efc, was made on the beach with fhe

bombs at the cemtre. Then whife we aff waited at a safe distance fhat evening
a defonaton was set and the fuse Pif, What a Let-down! There was no big
bang. Al the fime I was suxplfus fo operations and was working as assistant
Lo the Fiften/DMT, a0 the nexi mozning the C.0, and 1 drove afong the beach
with the tracton to this dangerous heap of ammo, We approached veny gingenty,
and there was the fuse fLying on the sand. I£ had burned some distance

but then faifed at a point where it hagsbeen kinked.



The Boss nefit the fuse and we moved welfl clear with the Tractor. Thia
Lime there was no falfure..... up 4t went with fust cne big BANG! AEL that
was fefi of the thousands of rounds and othen items was a hofe in the sand
a couple of feet deep and a Lot of skhrapnel scattered around.

FAREWELL TO PERCN.

Operations were reduced to 12 daylight houns per day from Qetober 13th, 1945,
Then on Oclober 27th. T was posted South, having compfeted a tour of seavice
in the fropics, Two days Latex the station was cfosed down completedy

and the work of dismantfing the Doover commenced, 1 actually feft Pexon on
October 30th., on the next avaifable {Light after T wad posted.

Just as our pilol was Lining the 'Aggie' up for the take-off tun along the
beach, we saw the antenna array of the LW/AMW being fowened to the greund.
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Medical cases evacuated fraom Peraon. Twe Aboriginal
women were flown oubk....one with serious head wounds,
the other with arm fracture and other injuries. Their
stories are among those sent in, and the three accounts
should be read, for no doubt sach adds a few details

to the stories of the two women. In easch photo, Medical
Orderly Higgs is to be seen supervising and helping.

e

T

The Wirraway which flew in to Peron an September 8th.
1945 when a Pay Sergeant attended for a Pay Parade,

an cccurrence 'by arrangement' usuwally on radar statians
when the men were running out of cash. Merv Harms
appears second from left in the line-up, and Ron Sawade
is fourth from the left. One man only appears dressed for
a fFormal Pay Parade - or perhaps it was to be informall

#ietdtddReaLLy
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Top lle4t) Jack Crisp is in the spinebashing chait..Bud Ford waits his fuin.
\Right] DHE4 (Dragon) Lands on the Peron wesfear beach.
Centre |Lleft] Penon Lifesaving Team....Jim Coad, S.Geamaine, Kev Coughlin,
Bud Ford, Owen Jones and George Farnelff.
\Right] Bud Ford taies his hand at baby-sitting,
Lowen |Leff] The Peron Desperadees vut on painof.
(Right] A succeasfuf Pexon fwrife hunt....Adan Wilfiams and F/O Banks
with a few hefpers,
{From the Bud Fond Colfection)
BAEKHKRHBAN IR R
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PERON PERSONALITIES. \(Top) Bud Foad nefaxes and neads the cunrent {sfand
Librany offerding.

{Centre Lefi) Merv Hanms necediving the Locaf tonsonial
treatment. [Cenfre adight] Can you name Lhem?

[Lowen] Don Maike and Jack Bfeazard at the door of their
airn-conditioned apariment.

FHERRAARNNNHRAY
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LIFE WITH THE MULUK-MULUK PEOPLE ON PERON.

ITop) The younrg ones Line up in front of a typical famify humpy.

(Centne] Negotiations for sheff are about fo staat..Geonge Fannell on the job,

{Top Right] One of Nim's boys at home,....'Donny.'

{Lowen Right] Penron teenagers ready for a night at the movies. Parcels of
cdothing were sent by famifiea of the radar men,

Opposife page. (Top and centre} Tafand cornoberees, one being arranged as
part of the Pukamuwndi, ot mourning pexiod, affer which the
humpy of the dead man was burnt. [(Lower right)

|Lowen £eft) Two of the afation 'hefpens,' getting some walen;—

Akcon and Jackie.
HERRABERA YR
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Above, {Top| LAC Jones, with Bud Ford
second grom Left, and C.0. F/0 Banks
at right,

([Lowen) A work pariy setfting out on
the thaeton, thedr target for today
phobably the camp Patrines in the
backgnound.

Photos at night and from top down...
{Top!

"The Baxber of Peron."
Kev Coughlin and his victim, Owen Jo

{Centne)
Kev Coughlin and Peter Roffe appear
to be in confempfative mood.

| Lowex }
George Fanredf chose a tropical
backgnound for his photo.

i

P

nes.,
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(Left.) C.0. Mr. A.D.Banks, Petex Sproufe, Len Powelf, and isfand Abonig-
inals on the expedition Lo the mainfand.

(Right.)Locaf Aboriginafs with Len Powedf, C.0. Mx. Banks, Arthur Higgs,
and the Guard Coxporal just in The photograph.

lleft.] Jim Coad and Len Powelf 'at home.'

[Right.) A Guard, Mess-hand, Guand...then Doug ELEiott, Bob Kifforn,
Len Powell, Peter Sproufe, Jim Coad, Axthur Higgs {n fhe LTruck; C.0. Mx.
Banka, and Ern Taylox.

(left.} Geonge Malthews is in the Anson, and Arthux Higgs i4 having
a few wornds,

[Right.} Len Poweff, Geoxge Matthews, Beb Kifforn, Afan Wall and Bob
Walkex .
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RADAR CRICKET.

The Ancient and Honoutable Game of Cricket proved the most popufar of
all sports on nadar stations and for some obvicus reasons.
Finstly, the A.C.F. was abfe fo easify oxganise a couple of bats and
batls, half a dozen stumps - and the rest was up to the cricketers.
Maybe a pitch of ant-hil? material - on a fiam, hard beach £ike that
on Pexon - then select fwo feams of preferably efeven, but nine would
do if rumbers wexe shont - and then the game was on!
Tesl Maiches wene regulan fixtures - N.S.W. v, Victorda, on S.Aus, v.
Q. On maybe it could be Guards v. The Rest, on Mannieds v, Singfes.
The Latien invarniably invited argument - which aide could the 'Betfrothed’
play on - are they singfe siill on 'hooked'?
A resounding victory provided excuse for cefebration - but s0 too did
defeat - but this was known as 'drowning oun sortows.’

BRANARERBARY
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PERON ISLAND CRICKET.

The fwo photographs above wexre faken in July 1945 on the beach at
Peton 1adand, and show:

{Topdvasennns The Singfes XI.

(Lowerl..... The Marnieds XI.
On the opposite page is a photograph of the trnuly histonic occasion
when a feam from & Com Uniil {few out Lo Peron from Batchedor to play
the focal team. Note thatl aerigf fransport was wsed in Jufy and

August, 1945....4ully fen years before the Australian Teat Team used
aendal trnanspori to Ly to England.

HHOHAHH N REHY
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This very incamplete list of 61 RS Personnel has been compiled principally
from names mentioned in the AS0 Diary, though a few names are from memory,

and a few from photographs and other contacts.

Commanding Officers. Senior N.C.0's.

P/0 AW.Williams 3.12.42 W/0 C.Baker

P/0 J.McGrane June '43 Sgt J.H.Giraud R.Mech

P/0 J.C.Sands 24/8/43 Sgt H.Eland Med.Ord.

F/0 K.Henderson-Wilson 12/4/44 Sgt R.W.Horrocks

F/O R.H.Gathercole Temp 9/9/44 S5gt W.Wood R.Mech
Perm 15/10/44 Sgt  Ward

F/Lt D.A.Cakes 21/11/44 Sgt Nagel

F/0 A.D.Banks 19/12/44 Sgt Sharpe

F/Lt J.D.Mair 12/1/45 F/Sgt White

F/0 G.D.Mills 12/8/45

P/0 J.M.0'Donchue Admin.

P/O Lysaght "

Personnel.

- O'Connor ~ Talbot T.Walsh

L.J.Tully W.T. - Apdrews  R.Op ~ Walters

H.J.Baker — Romarc L, Powell Clerk

D.D.Sapiatzer 0.Boyland R.Op - Williams

R.W.McRenzie J.Coad R.Cp ~ Scholes

- Cant P.Rolle R.Cp - Crisp R.Mech

P.Sproule Cock - Ryan R.Op R.H.Walker W.T.

~ Johnson J.James - Ellsworth

R.J.Baker R.Mech 1,.V.Stanton - Hepplewhite

- Young G,.Matthews F.DMT - Lyell

- Parnley - Burgess Guard J.Bleazard R.Op

J.English R.Op A.K.Williams Clerk D.Maike R.Op

- Nielson B.H.Ford R.Op R.Killorn R.Op

- Toki F.C.Pain R.Op - Ramage

- Wilks W.E.Miller F/DMT R.Beasley

H.B.Strantzen R.Mech C.A.Higgs Med. Ord - Cameron

- Bowien J.Lawrence R.Mech  D.0'Connor

- Jones K.Coughlin W.T. W.Andrews  R.Op

- Burgess N.F.Maine R.Op S.Bell

— Pallagar K.G.Bird R.Mech  N.Bridges

R. Jones R.Op R.S.de la lande R.Mech G.Farrell

0. Jones R.0Op I.A.Moscript W.T. G.Rigger Guard

G,Farrell R.Op J.F.Hudson Guard A.Tibbet R.Cp

- Jones C.Jacobs R.Mech G"Gn:‘b R.Op

~ McLellan M.Harms R.Op J.Crisp W.T.

- Walter . R.Sawade R.Op A.Baker W.T.

- Gardner T.Harvey R.Op BE.Taylor W.T.Mech

- Seutts R.Harris R.Op A.Wall . W.T.Mech

- Howell ©,Richardson R.Qp S.Germaine

- King R.Edyvean R.Op F,Stubbs R.Mech

- Gerakiteys W.Harnath R. Op M.Marks R.Op 7

- Ross A.Brayne R.Mech

R.Richards R.Op E.Kelly

- Moore J.Brown

- Ferras - Darnley
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PERON  VICTORY CELEBRATIONS. Oscar Boyland,

My stint on Peron came very late in the war...cn my arrival there, I found
that the station was winding down and the number of personnel was starting
to dwindle. Leading up to V.P. day, I was indeed a 'Jack of all Trades,'
with spells of duty as Orderly Clerk, Medical Orderly, and Canteen Boss.

I was not there when the station finally closed down. There would not

have been very much left to shift out... nearly everything had been wrecked,
including the all important Canteen! 1 had released the last of the

reserve beer supply, and the game was on! They even wrecked the Pool tables
in the Ree. Hut. This later became a cause of soame regret....they found
they still had plenty of time on their hands and no tables! The Boss wasn't
the least bit happy about their actions, but as I said..."How would you

have stopped it?"

So we 'cracked' another bottle of the amber on the strength of that very
wise observation.

1 was really impressed with the high tides at Peron. At the peak, the
water was lapping the top of the low sand dunmes....low tide saw the water
up to two miles out to sea. This gave us two big advantages - firstly,

a marvelleus landing strip for lighter aireraft (an Anson usually} and
secondly, a very fine ericket field. Incidentally, Peron had quite a good
cricket team while I was there, and I remember 61 RS winning two matches
against Darwin teams.

0f ecansiderable concern to all Personnel was the prevalence of Death Adders
in the camp area. I recall we killed 23 in the immediate vicinity in

a span of three weeks. They used to crawl through cur tent at night, and

I found that by smoothing and levelling the sand floor in the tent and

its surrounds, one could track them down next morning, usually in e clump
af grass or rubbish nearby. Certainly there was no walking around in bare
feet at midnight, or whenever nature called!

Good luck with your Peron enterprise!
HHIHHEE S AR R

Abaniginal Johany Toby} Noam Tibbet, R/Mech; Oscat Boyland, ﬁ/Op:
Kev. Coughfin, W.T; Peter Rolde, R/Op; Bob Walker, W.T; Tony Bakex,
[Dniven) W.T; and G4L Gaub, R/0p.
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AN _UNCONFIRMED STORY. Angn,

Group Captain B.Wafker, the Commanding Officet of Ain Defence Headquantenrs,
LADHQ) and perhaps more gemerally known to afl as 'Blachjach' Wafkex, eften
flew a Witnaway when officiatfy visiting the nadar stations of Noath West
Anea under his command...he seemed »to Like the Eife away {rom ADHQ,

A story, |still not officially confirmed aften (ifty years but {xom a Very
Refiable Source) records that 61 Radan neceived a signal from Darwin one
night about 2100 hound - META 2200 houns - Light §ines.” This instruetion
was carnied out.

An aireraft was plotted - heard - and {Pew over at 2200 houns but did not
Land. And when the next 'Aggie’ fanded, the pifot was quizzed for the
Atory.

Apparently 'Blackjack' had been cefebrating at the ADHQ Meass, where he
bet anyone intenested One Hundred Pounda...a small fontume in those days
of Service Pay....that he could fand on Peron Isband that night. The bet
was taken up and a0 he took off from Damwin and set course for Peron.
Evidently on the §Light over, he wisely decided that discretion was the
betten part of valoun...especially so f the tide was sweeping in, and
despite the hundred green omes,

The stony even nefated that he was Lo prove his arrival by arnanging for
a special agreed upon signaf to be sent from Peron to ADHQ as proof that
he had indeed fanded.

Which all adds up to quite a good Litfle stony.

HERREFARAARRE
PERON'S CLOSING DAYS. Frank Stubbs.

Now to your questions on 61 Radar Peron....Yes, I was there. To the best
of my memory, this was my life after leaving Truscott:

I left 154 Radar at Truscott via C47 to Darwin early in September 1945 -

then one week later I left Darwin's main strip with ‘Doc' Fenton in an

Avro Anson to Peron where we landed on the beach. I'm sorry but I've forgotten
the name of the mechanic I relieved.

61 Radar continued operating until late October when the station closed

down and was dismantled. The station actually returned to Darwin about

5th. November 1945 via a ketch I believe was the YATATA. I think she had
been to other radar stations in the area. I personally loaded gear and
travelled on the ketch with others while some personnel remained and cleaned
up. Afterwards they were flown cut by '‘Doc' Fenton.

My main memories of Peron are:
The death adders.
'Doc' Fenton's visits with fresh vegies and
film shows in exchange for our fresh geese.
A marder of husband by his wife with our
shotgun.
Death of an Aborigine after a bone was pointed
at him and the corroboree that followed.
The final dismantling of 61 RS Doover with
the help of the lacal tribe.

after my stint at Peron I was sent to 132 GCI. The station was 'Off Air’
and we started to dismantle same, but as no one was in charge and the control
room was air-conditioned, we slept all day and spent all night in Darwin at
the Pictures etc.
PR AR
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"Here's the plan felfa’s! IFF and we fef 4im aeitle.
No IFF and we atfack. Any trouble and we call up
the death addexs! Rightt"
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