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0.0, (Ly-00L, NORMAN) ordered 9 pl to make crossing at
mouth of river on sandbar. 'A' Coy (Capt LYON) less 9 pl
to cover crossing by 9 pl with fire from T46403.

9 pl attempted orossing and were fired on Irom West bank,
6f the 2 fwd scouts one was killed and one wounded., Moxrta
fire was brought down on every posn and pl withdrew %o
former posn., A Coy less 8 pl wi w to Eest bank of
river (See Appx B 3).

Orders received that 2/28 En would cross BUSU and esteb-
1lish bridgehead on West bank, Zerc houx 1730 hrs.

Comd Offrs plan 2/28 Bn to cross BUSU 4 waves in ex-
tended line from 743403 to 745402, S.L. #wd edse of
island 745404 to T47403. Zero hr 1730 hrs. On. attaining
objective far shore A and B Coys to foxrm perimeter for
remal coys to cross and then exploit Iine of
creek 741401 on re-o: sation A & D Ooys to be on the
right, B & € Coys left Bn HQ centre of gaﬁmhtaruppl 3)
Bn left Assembly Area on East Bank and Tormed up in
rear of S.1. as above = _

Order of cross B.A.Pn HQ €, D Coys.

B.Coy crossed S.L. remeinder of Bn following in above
order. Crossing extremely hagardous nos of the men
being swept off their feet and carried dovm stream %o
the sand bar. Crossing was made under enemy fire S.A.
fire directed chiefly on the left flank at sand bar.
Cept. HANNAH B.Coy Comd. was Tirst over.

Whole Bn with the exception of approx 30 men reached
the far bank eventually, . of theses 13 are reported
missing and muast be assumed drowned. The crossing was

& remarkable achievement and must rank nas the high light
of the LAE campaign, '
En had re-orgenised in posns, slightly to the East of
intended line bnt m2intaining farmation ordersd., Enemy
opposition was confined to ING,HMG and sore Hortar fire
dircoted mainly to sand w-® spit and our left flank, At
this stage an excellent job was done by the Int Sgt -
Sgt CROUCHLEY who altho slightly wounded re-ocrpased
the river with the object of establishing commnications
and giving the Bde com? the situation. ( 25% of the
automatic weapons were lost and approx B0 rifles).

IL/T established thanks to the splendid efforts of S
CROUOHLEY the Pnr Pl and 'B' Coy of the 2/45 Bn, A
Throughout the night it rained incessantly =2nd everyone
was extremely wet =nd miserable. (8ee Avpendix 5o % 3Map)

C.0. made his plan and gave oxders for C.Coy to relieve
B.Coy who were to pass through 'A' Coy on the risht and
adv dovn sest bank of creek 741401. U Coy to pass
through A.Coy and adv towards cosst on 5.Coy's right

B.Coy passed through A.Coy and @.Coy ascupled VB! Doy's

former posn. .

Enemy countver autacked on U Coys leri flank. Attack was

beaten off and casualties inflicted on the enemy. Sgt
5

VACGHEGOR 14 pl was killed during the aotion whils
2 H ig a splendid job. lﬁlg.'ﬂ-@ﬂiﬂﬁ«ar hﬂh"
1500 2= N I__..tat . BROOKS Jput in attack egaidst enemy vosns o

Dad in 14 Platoon
and was wounded
in both groins in
this action

[ =4

1000

bank of "ereek 741401 going was extremely hard and

a highl; successful action was fought in ohigt deep
swamp 63 of the enemy being killed; 3 SMG's with
bayonets and 5 ING's being captured. Our casualties
were 4 killed 17 wounded all the wounded being recovered
and successfully evacuated by our own RAP and = ssc of
the 2/5 Pd Amb. 15 pl supported 14 pl attack throughout.
Further counter attack on C.Coy by the enemy, who %tr

pears were endeavouring to 1_::.:!'1{#1'&1:3 along the beach,
g ack was beaten off with Turther casualties to the
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During afternoon the ®n area was subjected to harrassing
fire from MNG's and Morbar.

Cur ¥MG's Mortars and the 25 pdrs contimally harrassed
enemy posns along beach., :

D.Coy Eﬂd into posn 739401 and was fired on from
enemy posns at 73854005 the fire was immediately re-
turned with every available weapon and the post quieten-
ed. _

Onr casualties to date 7 killed 21 wounded 13 missing
(for Bn ##:«isx posns see trace Appendix B,3,).
‘B! Coy 2/45 Bn occupied posn on C.Coy's right glank to
£ill gap between C end D Coys.

C.0. went round coy posns end gave orders for one ;1

A. Coy less 9 pl to adv between West bank of oreek

Tﬁgﬁﬂg and treck 738402 - 757400. D.Coy to teke over

A.Coy area. _

L..Gnr less 9 pl report posn T40403 and located enemy
ngs this area, no opposition. :

A.Coy less 9 pl remched objective 739401 and located

4 dead Japs one NMG u/s and one IMG. Reported no sign

of enamy.

2/43 Bn passed throngh to take posn in Assembly Area

742404 prior to adv to cut rd between OLD and NEW YANGA.

Supplies landed on sand spit 745401 by L.C.V, during

ﬁi&b; Appm _!'t__’-t_

Quiet A.Coy patrolling West to 720405,

Emﬁ.vg?m 2/28 3n to be prepared to ady along

coastal track and capture ememy stronec point 7235.

A.Coy ordered to adv from present location 739400 to

729405 and form firm base . B.Coy to move into present
commenced move from 742403 to form Bn perimeter

vicinity .t-.ﬂni 730396. ;

Bde H.Q. moved into our old posn. Some exoitement

caused by Jap smipers firing on ferry and Bde area from

vieinity T41404. .

Bn less D.Coy established 731395. Area not large enough

to permit usual Bn perimeter so series of coy localities

formed & track - iﬁha’rluq}dﬁi

i

, patrol threw grenades

C.0oy patrol located eﬁ{gﬁefa ] _
and Jap returned with r Tire no ‘casualties.Appx.B3.

12 Japs approached C.Coy area from West, at 25 yards
distance apparently observed our posns.

As they dispersed end went to ground, area was awept

by fire from fwd pl. No results observed.

Lieut, BURTON shot - killed immedistely,

D.Coy reported in and relieved 0.Coy as fwd coy.

Patrol from B.Woy patrolled Borth of their posn.

8.0oy patrol returned HTH.

D,Coy patrol proceeded’ West along track.,

D.Coy patrol contacted enemy 727393 estim ted strength
one pl. Our patrol sufferesd.

Iieut, CONNOR killed 3 OR's wounded. Patrol fixed 17 pl
did right encirelement. Enemy casunlties 12 killed.
Enemy shelled our poans, mostly fell in the ‘ges.

2/28 3n 0.0, D.Coy o move fwd and fix aneny posns Lreck
Junction 725304 by 1430 hrs. AJCoy to da ensircle-
ment end attack down track 72453945 to 72463040 on
success B.Coy to pass through and exploit limit of ex-
gloijhu‘l:inn 100 yards. C.Coy to follow A.Coy and deny

Horth of A.Coy to the D.Coy to es T
ares 727394, Iy TR0, S SARR ISR

A.Coy wommenced move,
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D.Coy reached track junction uné@pposed, B.Coy passed
' igh and contimed adv rlong coast track,

area ocoupied without opposition. Bn Taok up
ggimtar-pnsna as shoym on trace Appendix B.5.

n.Coy patrol Lieut.HALL moved out to recce route from
725393 to rd T16394 preperatory to 'B' & A Coys launching
attack on WATAHANG ANCHOEAGE. _ : _
(¢ Coy patrel Iieut, HINDLEY along coast to try and
contact enemy posns. Bde 0.0.J- FIB patrolling inland on
right flank not West of track 725394, 2/47 Bn %o capture
WAGAN. 2/32 Bn to move to track junction 724394 probeble
role securing of rd and track junction at 40 grid.
h nIDI
A and B Coys to do right encivelement to cut track 716394
and then %o attack ANCHORAGE from the Worth., D.Coy %o
follow A.Coy and protect rear of A end B Coys when cutiing
of rd completed. C.Coy to fix enemy on coast. Cn success
coys to re-or e forming perimeter round ANCHORAGE.
C,Coy patrol Tieut. BI]IBIE EY edging forwsrd report 12
enemy killed without loss. i, _
Enemy shelled our posns inflieting cesualties 1 killed 1B
wounded incl Tieut OBORNE. ' A A,
A and B Coys, B Coy leading, commenced encirclement.
Progress very slow. e, :
liorters opened five on ANCHORAGE Area 12 rds per mortar.
Cur Arty shelled wreck end ANCHORAGE Area.
B,Coy reports posn 7163935 progress very slow, and the
suspense at Tac HY is acnte.
Tient .HINDIEY reports 14 Jeps killed at 1240 hrs the Bn
score is now 155.
2/32 Bn report contacted enemy at 718399,
B.Coy report capture of two 75 H.M, dual ose guns.
area 716392 .Also large party of Japs in | Tenr.
D.Coy in vosn astride rd. A & B moving to form perimeter.
C.Coy in posn 718391 one man killed.
A and B ip posn casuclties light.
G.Coy ed%ing- fwid meeting considerable enemy opposition
from bottle neck 71753914 encirclement imwpossible due to
nature of country and creek om right flank, posn vexry
sticky and C.0. #rdered C.Coy to withdraw after suffering
1 ¥ll1led 4 woundad casuaslties. : 3
A and BfCoys to hold present perimeter C and HQ Coys to
form separate perimeter. Appendix B 3,
Bn casualties for above operztion 2 Killeu d wounded incl
ﬂ%%i not yet known, but 5 ¥illed by A

e wies hyet , DU moxe killed Coy
trying to escape from posn in front of C.Coy, mimng

Portion of Jap 0.0, captured for the evacustion of IAE.
Bde 0,0. received, Ade to contime adv on TAE with =11
possible speed. 2/28 Bn to meintein fhrm base ANCHORAGE
and patrol West to BUIBI River. : :
A.Coy patrolled Hast to contact mmmmy '0! Qoy as ordered
by €.0, A. Coy suffered one casnalty accilderly wounded
ey A e e el

PProx Bn move into perimeter at ANUHORAZE (See trao:
@ganﬁu‘ I ) & i
B.Coy oxrdered Lo patrol West to BUNBU, .

B,Coy. Ideut., WARHEN patrol returmed an excellent yatrol
reported arsa clear of enemy to East bank of BUEBD btut
eneny occup¥ing wired strong point 70243880 Appendix ¥ 3.






-Typed Copy of letter from Dad to Mom from Hospital 23rd Septembsr 1943

There has been nmuch happened these last few weeks, but thank God it just seems like a
bad dream now, and does not worry me &t all. The going was tough, now that its over one
wonders how humen flesh end Blood made it as we did, &nd just what kept us going. Day end
night we were soaked to the skin, Rain I never saw its equal, thenr rivers all flood swollen,
some up to your armpits, then mud knee deep and-we were loaded like pack mules cut still we
made it arnd in pretty good time. The mair river we had to cross was in flood. Never will
I forget the sight of men being swept down and twisted, turned end bobbing like corks, some
to be carried out to sea, others luckier on to & sand ber, where river end sez met. There
was & period when I thought my number was up, poor old Frenk Davies, preity helpless he is
most of the time, got swept off his feet a&nd I grabbed nim and pullei him up only to go
under myself and so we went down the river but by swimminz one hand I got near encugh to the
other benk to push him in to where some of the boys graboved him. I went dovin about enother
20 yerds end menaged to grab a rifle held out to me, never did llother Earth feel so sweet,
as I lay where I was pulled out. That night we lay in a lerge Kunai Grass patch, while
the little yellow devils mechine gunned us, not very comfortable lying there and seeing his
tracer bullets cut the grass sbout one's noodle. There was one killed end seversl wounded
right alongside of me, and everytime he opened up I said my prayers and meant them as never
vefore. ° It poured neerly all night and when dawn broke we were grateful and moved forward
to attack but met no enemy, so came back & bit and duyg in. About 10 o'clock xExwexe he
attecked us and we beat him off. Tried to eat some bully for dinner, but it just wouldn't
go down. Were told to prepare for atteck for about 3pm and we were more then ready, as we
were like rabbits in the Kunai Grass that grows tiicker tnan a wheat crop and about &€ to 8ft.
nigh and you can't see 3 ft. in front or around you. Zero hour we wers advancing, strange
to say what fear we had lying waiting left us and we were all for it. About 60 yards we
went end there they were laying behind bushes in the water and reeds tnd we got stuck into
them. They screamed like hell those little yellow boys and we laid it on thick and heavy.
Some of our boys went down, but it wasn't long and we had them beat, orders came for us to
with-drew, but as we had several wounded toc fix up we didn't. I forgot to mention that
right et-the-stert -e—hand gronede-dx; wma.end I got some on the hand, arm_snc rihg
but it wes just skin deep and then aliut 10 minutes later, I copped.a bullet in my right leg
ebout halfway between the knee and the groin, it put me on my knees for = minute er two and
then I forgot about it and went in for my pound of flesh and was on my feet right through to
the finish. There were only 5 of us left the others hed withdrawn, Frank Davies was one he
appeared from nowhere. I was coming at them with my Tommy Gun when & Jep opened up with his
machine gun end wounded Frank and the other chap slightly so he decided to go for help, the
next thing I knew I was on the ground, floundering around like & chook with its head off,
they had got a burst into my left leg about the same place as in the right. I pulled myself
together and seid to Frank to try and crawl back a bit, as he was right on us where we were.
I was pulling myself along on my tummy & few inches at a time elong a little narrow pad in
the grass, when I raised my head and imagine my feelings when there was a Jap crawling
towards me, one we had evidently missed in out advence. iie looked at each other for what
seemed &n eternity and then he bounded to his feet and sprang at me, what power whether self-
preservation or fear that gave me the strength to get to my feet I guess I'll never know,
but we just seemed to spring into each other he had a gremdde in M®s right hend, and I grabbe

nie.smiat and aunk my ather hend in Jhroet, we wrestled for a while and then I threw
him and got on top, I don't remember uch more, I must have gone icia , because when a
party came back to carry us out they ad the devils job to get my hand from his throat and he
was one lees to ever worry us. carried me back to the R.A.P. and dressed my wounds
then I don't remember much more t111 was under canvas and a chap giving me a drink of tea
the first for 3 days and I never tautad anything so good in my life before. That night we
camped there and all night his mortar bombs howled away over head to hear them crash in the
jungle. Next morning early, stretcher bearers carried me thru' mud, slush and rain to the
beach. Theae stretcher bearers are our own chaps not Fuzzies and are wonderful, words can
not do them justice, the job they do and as gentle as women. At the beach we got on a jeep
and away we went, and nearly all got drowned in a river that was in flood, we eventually
arrived at the next stage. We stayed there a day then on again, was operated on at the next
place, and so gradually by degrees we ceme back, travelling in all kinds of things. About
teP days after getting hit we came to hospital, mattresses, sheets and pillows and good food
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never will I forget that experience of sheets again after lying for 10 days between wet
blankets on a stretcher. I met a Padre there who promised to write for me so I hope you
received word from him. We moved on again, another hospital, beds, sheets etc, and Roast
Beef, never has food tasted so wonderful and I was starving as I ate practically nothing all
the time we were up there. We stayed there one night and left next morning and finished
our journey up among the clouds, so it was quite a novelty. This is my home now for a fair
while as it will be about Christmas before I am about again and it is very nice here too.
I forgot to mention we were only 20 altogether when we attacked and next day they buried
115 Japs, not bad going, we are a bit pleased ourselves.
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0 TOBRUK TO BORNEO 3 Article by Allan Henderson who
en A TRIBUTE TO THE was |rc1j E:ja.d sthSect|on an(:.
AUSTRALIAN ARMY MEDICAL CORPS wotnded in the same action.
Perhaps the least glamorous and consequently the least publicised
on section of the armed services, in time of war, is the medical arm. Sure!
wo We've read much of the feats of men such as the legendary Weary
ce Dunlop, the benefit of whose unremitting service to their fellowman
b during time of incarceration in prisoner of war camps was incalculable.
‘ '
val Simitarly the magnificent dedication of so many medical men, of all ranks,
in the field at time of conflict, and also of the women who cared for us on
the road to recovery, was of infinite value and, unquestionably, many of
b us owe our lives to them.
d S . .
hz { would like, if | may, to take you on a journey experienced by a young
m digger who was wounded during the “C” Coy assault in the Kunai Swamp

at Lae, N.G., on 10th September 1943. The fact that that young soidier
happened to be me is incidental and unimportant, excepting that the
unfoiding story is a first hand account as seen through the eyes of an
actual participant. This is not my story, but an attempt to record a typical
sequence of events in the medical handling and treatment of a battie
casualty in the A.LF. in the tropics.

In that fatetul assauit, we had been dishing it out to, and copping it back
from, the Jap Company that had set up house on the only pieces of high
19 ground in the swamp, leaving us to tread the many one man tracks that
meandered through the 8 feet (2.4 metre) high Kunai grass in water
generally waist deep, for perhaps 20 minutes, when the noise of battle
began to subside markedly. The Japanese voices which had been so
prevalent even above the volume of small arms fire and exploding hand
grenades that were being exchanged, some voices of command; some
of panic, some of agony, had faded away, and now the odd Aussie voice
could be heard of men calling to mates.

1t was apparent that we were getting on top.

| had become totally separated from the rest of the Platoon, as.was not
uncommon in that type of terrain, and was warily proceeding along this
track, feeling that | was at last emerging from the swamp as the depth was
now only a few inches above my knees. On hearing a noise from behind
and to my left, | began to swing around, only to see the barrel of a Jap rifle
poking through the Kunai and within inches of my left thigh. cont.
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6 ‘ TOBRUK TO BORNEQ
Before | could bring my rifle to bear, this crazy Jap, who obviously had no
sense of humour, let me have it and moved back into his concealment,
leaving me with a fractured femur, bieeding like a stuck pig, down in the
water and barely able to keep my head above that water.

The blood was pumping out of me at an alarming rate and, seeing the
water turning redder and redder all around me, | knew that | was in serious
trouble. The last Aussie | had seen was stretcher bearer, Sid Laurie, who
had cut across my track at right angles behind me a few minutes before
hand and had called encouragement to me.

Sid was a Queenslander who had been a member of my 14 Platoon who,
on return from the middle East and whilst we were training on the
Atherton Tablelands prior to New Guinea, decided he had no taste for
killing and swapped his rifie for first aid kit by transferring to the Stretcher
Bearers. When approval was given for our assault to proceed, Sid
automatically volunteered to accompany his old mates.

Anyhow! With very little hope of Sid or anyone else hearing me, | yelled in
as loud a voice as | could muster “Sid! I'm in trouble” and promptly passed
out.

The next | knew Sid was holding my head above the water and screaming
at me to prop my own head up while he got a tourniquet on my thigh. |
tried to warn him of the Son of Nippon concealed in the bullrushes and
Sid yelled back “Never mind about him, keep your bloody head up, I've
got to stop the bleeding”. What with him having to work by feel below the
water line and me lapsing in and out of consciousness, and allowing that
he was completely defenceless and could have had his brains blown out
at any second, it was some performance, but must have been an absolute
nightmare for him. Somehow he got help with me and they dragged me
out of the swamp. '

Sid told me some 8 months later, when | had rejoined the battalion
(briefly) on the Tablelands, that he had heard my cali, by incredible good
fortune had chosen the right path, and had stumbled over my now
submerged body.

This remarkable fellow, to whom | undoubtedly owe my life, was
responsible for several other acts of valour on that bloody afternoon,
always under fire, and with complete disregard for his own safety, and he
was quite rightly awarded the Military Medal for outstanding service.

cont.




TOBRUK TO BORNEO 1
The trauma of these and subsequent events at Lae and Finschhafen
took it’s toll on Sid’s nervous system and he was medically downgraded
and discharged prior to the Borneo campaign.

To get back to the chain of events...my first recollection after this was
coming to at the regimental Aid Post which was simply a sparsely cleared
area on the bank of the Busu River, where we had ciambered ashore the
avening before, and where Doc Barder and his medical offsiders were
fitting me with a Thomas splint, new dressings, and adjusting my
tourniquet.

This team were working away with quiet, untroubled efficiency on the 17
casualties as they were brought back, without overhead cover or
protection of any kind, except the tall Kunai grass between them and the
enemy. One well placed mortar bomb from about 300 yards away would
have made things extremely uncomfortable, but they were completely
engrossed in their work.

That evening, the wounded were ferried across the Busu in a little
aluminium dinghy which the Divisional Engineers had rigged on a pully
and rope system as a sort of flying fox.

Once across the river we stretcher cases were carried back about a mile
towards the Burep River by some unknown troops, 4 to a stretcher.
These blokes were obviously not medical types, had never done this sort
of thing previously, were not happy to be doing it, and were making one
hell of afist of it. 1t was pitch black by this time, raining like hell, and the
track, which had been forged through the jungle by generations of fuzzy
wuzzies, was designed for single file, so that two men abreast, with a
stretcher between them, found the going somewhat more than difficult.

What with walking into trees face first, slipping on exposed roots and
mud, being drenched to the skin and unhappy, their first reaction was
towards self preservation and, with every misadventure, one or more of
them would drop the stretcher and look out tor himself. | swear | spent
more time in the water and mud than on the canvas. Boy, what a ride!
Even though half full of morphine | was not amused and let them know in
no uncertain terms at one stage. Back came one of these exhausted,
bedraggied specimens “It’s alright for you, sport, you're just lying there,
we're doing all the bloody work.”

I had an urge to tell him | would love to be able to change places with him,
but thought better of it as he sounded so desperate | thought me may cut
my throat and toss me into the jungle. cont.
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1 had a need to get to wherever we were going and | hadn't the faintest
idea where that was. Thereafter | limited my role in the act to a deliberately
agonised scream each time | hit the deck.

{ took them all of 4 hours to reach our goal and we were all so exhausted
we didn't exchange hand shakes, fond adieus or even thankyous at the
end. This was some sort of a forward post of a Field Ambulance Unit, and
all they could do, without cover or lighting (except a hand torch) was to
poke us under the trees, hang a ground sheet over our heads to keep
the incessant rain off and whack morphine into us periodically. They were
impossible conditions in which to practice any level of medicine, but they
were uncomplaining and tended us as best they could right through the
night.

In the morning they carted those of us on stretchers down onto the
beach and, shorily, two of those little platoon size Yankee landing barges
on which we had trained at Trinity Bch, North of Cairns, nosed in toward
shore. The big gun that the Japs had at Lae township lobbed 3 or 4
shelis over and, though they landed harmiessly in the ocean, the Yank
crewmen figured this was not their scene, and they scuttled out to sea
and took off back towards Red Beach like bats out of hell, leaving us like
shags on a rock.

The medics pulled us back into the trees and, 3 or 4 hours later, a string of
jeeps, fitted with huge chains to their tyres, came ploughing down the
beach and picked us up. The stretchers were bolted on 1o elevated
brackets, one on each side of a jeep and though the Japs lobbed a few
more shells over, these 9th Divvy drivers and their oftsiders didnt turn a
hair and away we went as if on a highway at home.

Of course it was no highway, but a black, muddy strip, with creeks and
rivers emptying into the ocean every few hundred yards. Fortunately
they were a well organised unit and had a gang of men standing by,
wherever there was a steep cutting, to manhandie us out and we made it
to the casualty clearing station without incident.

I've never been sure if this very large area had been set up at the Burep
River, Red Beach, or somewhere in between but it was well established
with many troops about, including a large contingent of American landing
barge crewmen. Quite obviously it was out of range of the big gun. The
wounded were accommodated in standard 6 man tents and there was
one large marquee as an operating theatre to which we were each taken
for thorough examination, any necessary surgery and fresh dressing.
cont.
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Even though we were stark naked, wearing only our plastic identity tags,
lying on an elevated army stretcher with a grey army blanket draped over
us, we were high and dry, comfortable and travelling first class compared
with the previous week. The nursing staff were all male but their
treatment and handling, whilst certainly lacking TLC, was competent and
adequate. A Jap spotter plane used of dawdle overhead each morning
(always referred to as “Sewing Machine Charlie”) so there was always the
possibility that they may suffer a bombing attack - fortunately it never
happened.

After a couple of days all the wounded were loaded onto a LCT Yankee
landing craft en route for Buna. The stretcher cases were simply placed
on the upper deck exposed to the elements and, although | can
remember making personal contact with several billion mosquitoes in
Papua/New Guinea, but don't remember seeing any blowflies, sure
enough, after 2 or 3 hours of chugging down the coast in full sunlight it
was discovered that my wound was fly-biown. The doctor was sent for
and he removed the bandaging and proceeded to remove the maggot (I
think) with a pad soaked in ether.

{ wondered why, all the time this was going on and he was comforting me
with the assurance that these little critters had saved many a limb in WWI
by eating away infected fiesh of wounded men left lying out in no man’s
land for long periods, he yet had a most concerned expression on his
face, and spent some time examining the area very carefully.

Shortly afterwards the ship dropped anchor at Morobe, about halfway to
Buna, and | was whisked ashore and was taken, again by jeep stretcher
along a coconut palm corduroy road to a smali field hospital for emergency
surgery. The young Doc on board ship had correctly diagnosed that | had
an infection known as “Gas Gangrene”, a condition that, in pre-antibiotic
days, required the urgent surgical removal of infected tissue in order to
stop the rapid spread and save the limb.

1 have no idea who that young Doc was but | have been ever grateful to
him and his diligence - and to that friendly blow fly.

Next morning back on a barge, to Buna and thence by air to Pt Moresby
by American DC3.

There were two Australian General Hospitals situated a few miles out of
the town and home for me became the 2/9th AGH. Before leaving Buna
we were pumped full of Morphia so that we would be perfectly relaxed
during the plane trip across the Owen Stanley Range, cont.
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during which these little crates were capable of clearing a couple of higher
peaks by at least 5 feet - that was on a good day and there was visible
evidence of a few that didn’t make it on bad days.

Even in this painless, drug induced state, we were yet alert enough to
know that we were in heaven once we were placed in the ward .... white
enamelied steel beds with mattress and snow white sheets, soft white
pillow, and angels in white floating about, gently sponging the last of the
jungle mire from our carcasses and tending our every need.

Those nursing sisters and their Aides (VADs) were superb in pretty
ordinary conditions. Living in tents, in very high humidity and eating the
same meals as the troops, which were very poor by mainiand hospital
standards. Always brisk cheerful and attentive and, above all, caring. All
of the Doctors were male and all the nurses and Aides female with
perhaps the odd wardsman as general dogsbody, but it was the ladies
who were the apple of our collective eye. They restored our dignity and,
if | remember rightly, it was about a week before | realised that we were still
actuallyon TerraFirma.

On the afternoon that we arrived at the AGH | had further surgery due to
the persistence of Gas Gangrene, and was placed on a massive course of
Sulpha-nuiamide, the precursor of antibiotics, and then had a trouble free
run until the 22nd Sept, 12 days after being wounded and the day on
which we were being prepared for removal to a hospital ship by which we
were headed each for his home state.

All the fellows in this ward were total bed cases with missing and smashed
legs etc, and it was a most complicated procedure removing them from
beds with limbs elevated, with puliey weights and all that sort of hospital
paraphernalia, and making them travelworthy and comfortable on a
stretcher prior to transportation by ambulance to the wharf.

A team of Doctors were working their way up this 20 bed ward preparing
the patients, one at a time, on stretchers placed on the fioor between
beds, as a load was ready, the field ambulance boys would whisk them
outside and away, to the applause of we who were waiting our turn.

They were working on the bloke in the bed next to mine and, amid ali the
excitement | noticed that the bandage round my leg was soaked with
biood and asked the young VAD standing by mv bed 10 have a ook see.
As soon as she began releasing the bandage she realised it was trouble
and shouted “Dr Wyndham. we've got a haemorrhage here

cont.



By good fortune my surgeon Lt Col Norman Wyndham (the man who
performed the amputation of Roden Cutler VC in Syria) was with me in
seconds, planted his huge fist on the pressure point in my groin...which
didn't thrill me all that much, calmly sent for his weaponry from the theatre
and an anaesthetist, and proceeded to ligate (tie off) my femoral artery
there and then, where | lay. When | regained consciousness that evening
this very fine surgeon was standing by me bed, testing my pulses and,
with a smile said “You're still with us son, another minute and we'd have
lost you™ and went on to patiently explain the whole procedure to me
{Well! I'd never heard of things like femoral arteries, haemorrhages and
ligations). When | thanked him he replied “All in a day’s work, just don’t do
itgain.” | promised.

As he walked away he said “Thank God we didn't get you into the
ambulance.”

The next few days were the loneliest of my life. Having been separated
from my battalion family, it was natural that, as we all shared the
experience of being battle casualties, the fellows in that ward had quickly
bonded, and now I'd lost them too. One lonely kid and 19 empty beds.

| never did get back to Perth as a patient but became lost in the system.

1 spent a few more weeks at Moresby and then several months in the
2/6th AGH at Rocky Creek on the Atherton Tablelands, almost entirely in
the company of base waliahs, malingerers and whingeing chocos, you
could say that life had taken a turn for the worse.

Excepting for the countless hours of professional attention afforded me
by a beautiful young physio-therapist, the standard of care never again
reached the same high standard as on the island, but of course the
needs weren't the same, and those of us who had been privileged to
have been treated by those splendid, dedicated Doctors and attended
by those wonderful, selfless angels of mercy had been spoilt rotten.

Perhaps also, a higher power had a major hand in my run of good fortune.

Allan Henderson.
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Gary Martin
Distance Measurement
7.76 in

Gary Martin
Callout
14 Platoon Assault


Busu Reunion- Dad and Allan Henderson - Edited Version

Wednesday, 28 May 2014
2:54 PM

Unexpected Reunion

It was my very great and unexpected pleasure to meet up again with Dick Martin at the luncheon
commemorating the 50th anniversary of the Busu River crossing.

Though severely incapacitated Dick managed to make the long journey from Esperance and
was accompanied by his lovely wife Chris.

Dick will be remembered for his contributions as a member of John Brookes' 14 Platoon in the
"C' Coy assault on the day following the Busu crossing. Badly wounded in both thighs, he was
crawling back towards our bridgehead to send help to other wounded when confronted on a

narrow track through the Kunai swamp by a similarly wounded Jap crawling towards his lines.

Dick will assure you that all the Nip needed to do was to keep hard left and they could have
pushed past each other with a grudging 'Sayonara' and proceeded on their chosen ways.

Dick had lost his Owen gun and used up all of his hand grenades and here was this clown
refusing to give way and making threatening gestures with a grenade. So Dick divested him of
the hardware and with bare hands and what little strength he had left he despatched the oriental
to his ancestors.

All of which leads one to the certain conclusion that fellas like Dick Martin are good men to have
on your side in both war and peace.

Allan Henderson

2/28th Reunion -Alan Henderson
Thursday, 31 May 2007

4:37 PM

Family
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