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ROYAL AUSTRALIAN SURVEY CORPS 
  ASSOCIATION 
       Queensland Branch 

     BULLETIN              
PO Box 5784 Stafford Heights 4053  

   Website:  www.rasurvey.org 
 
 

REUNION ISSUE – No 60 AUGUST  2015 
 

CALENDER 2015 
12 September – Annual Reunion and AGM (location – Alderley Arms Hotel, Enoggera Road, Alderley) 
December – Drinks at I Topo and Derek Chambers Award presentation. 

 
CENTENARY CELEBRATIONS OF THE FORMATION OF THE ROYAL AUSTRALIAN SURVEY 
CORPS – 1ST JULY 1915 (The Corps’ 100th Birthday) 
This unique event was celebrated in fine style in Canberra on Wednesday 1st July at the Australian War 
Memorial, then at the National Library and finally with a memorable dinner at Canberra’s celebrated 
Lobby Restaurant.  
 
In the days following the 150 or so ex-Corps members moved by various means to Bendigo for 
weekend celebrations 3-5 July, starting at the Havilah Street RSL on the Friday evening, then a civic 
reception in Bendigo’s magnificent Town Hall on Saturday morning, a visit to the WRAAC Barracks in 
Carpenter St Saturday afternoon and a dinner that evening at the All Seasons Motor Inn on McIvor 
Road. Sunday morning took us to the iconic Gold Mines Hotel for a barbecue lunch then a march 
through the back gate of Fortuna for a moving celebration at the monument cairn in the grounds of 
Fortuna and the unveiling of the picture board. Many speeches were delivered extolling the work of the 
Corps over its 81 years of dedicated operation serving Australia in war and peace. 
 
Ed: I propose a special issue of our Bulletin with lots of photos hopefullyfor distribution at the Annual 
Reunion and AGM on the 12th September.2015. 
 

      
 Canberra – Australian War Memorial  Bendigo – Fortuna Villa – from across the now dry ‘lake’ 

 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.rasurvey.org/
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 1 TOPO SVY SQN –  

Ed: I repeat the statement below from WO1 Diana Souter published in the April 2015 issue of our 
Bulletin since it remains the last word we have on the re-assignation of 1 Topo Survey Squadron to the 
Intelligence Battalion  
 
We are still Engineers. I know this continues to cause a lot of confusion. All Geospatial Technicians (old Carto 
Techs) and the Multi Media Techs (old Illustrators) belong to Corps of Engineers. However,1 Topo Svy Sqn HQ 
component (GEOs, Clerks, Q staff and Sigs etc) is now part of 1 Int Battalion but not the Int Corps. So we wear 
the RAE hat badge (Corps we belong to) and  the 1 INT BN shoulder patch (unit we belong to) and we have been 
allowed (whilst we are still 1 Topo Svy Sqn) to retain our Sqn colour patch on our hats. 
 
The RA Svy Corps Association will continue to be welcome to attend the Dawn Service at RAE Enoggera….Diana 
 

COMMITTEE 
 
Patron 

 
Lieutenant Colonel  

 
E.U. Anderson MBE 

 
Ph 3408 9179 

    
EXECUTIVE    
President 
 
Vice President & 
Web Site Mgr 

Alex Cairney 
 
Kym Weston 

Ph 3142 0098 
Mob 0418 196 566 
 
Ph 5313 7975     
mob 0438 172 127 

email pres.qld@rasurvey.org   
          cairneyalex@gmail.com  

email: kym@westonsweb.com 

 

Secretary 
 
Treasurer 
Asst Sec/ Treas 

Greg Knight 
 
Ross Smithwick 
Barry Lutwyche, OAM 

Mob 041 432 1827 
 
Ph 3356 5786 
Ph 3264 2191 

email: sec.qld@rasurvey.org 
           greg.knight@gadgetkings.com   
email  rdsmithwick@ozemail.com.au 
email: barrylutwyche@hotmail.com 

 
COMMITTEE 

   

Past President Peter Bates-Brownsword Ph 3289 7001  
Mob 040 789 7001  

email: petenbarb@dovenetq.net.au 

Bulletin Editor & 
Historian 

Bob Skitch   Ph 3350 1550 Brisbane 
or 5438 0550 Caloundra 

email: bob@skitch.me 

    

1 TOPO SVY 
SQN 

   

Squadron OC Maj David Cave   

Squadron SSM WO1 Diana Soutar Ph 3332 7564  
mob 043 817 5977 

email: diana.soutar@defence.gov.au   

 
Note: Refer Veteran’s Affairs matters to Peter Bates-Brownsword and Barry Lutwyche 

 
NOTICES 

 

POST OUT OF BULLETIN 
Our post-out by email continues with only about twenty members requiring hard copy. Keep in mind if you require 
hard copy let Secretary Greg know and hard copy will be sent. 

 
 

BERETS – BERETS – BERETS 
Our stocks of our ever popular beret are now depleted. However, stocks are held at Christie’s in Sydney. Be 
distinctive in the RA Survey Association headdress. Contact Alex Cairney email alex.cairney@hotmail.com  
Note: Christies can be contacted as follows:  

Unit 4D; 1-7 Unwin Bridge Rd, St Peters, NSW 2044. Phone 02 9519 0784 
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VIETNAM – A TECHNICAL TOUR by Bob McMillan-Kay.  
Copies can be obtained from Bob McMillan-Kay at a cost of $36.00 including postage. We commend this highly 
successful book of Bob’s Vietnam experience. Bob’s address is 14 March Lane, Maryborough, Qld, 4650. 

 

RA SURVEY HISTORY by Dr Chris Coulthard Clark – copies are still available. Contact Secretary Greg Knight 
for details. 

 

MAPMAKERS OF FORTUNA 
Copies may be purchased from the Ex-Fortuna Survey Association (PO Box 865 Bendigo 3552) at $60.00 plus 
postage of $11.50 which includes cost of a padded postal bag.  

 

ASSOCIATION TIE or SCARF & BADGE 
Cost of tie or scarf is $25.00 plus postage. Association badges are still available from the Queensland 
Association. Place your order with the Queensland Association. Phone or email Secretary Greg Knight 

 

OUR HISTORY PROJECT – WHAT DID WE DO, 1946 – 1996? 
Our ‘What Did We Do’ project remains open for further contributions. Have a look and see if you can fill a few of 
the gaps. Email your contribution direct to Bob Skitch bob@skitch.me or enter your data on our website – 

www.rasurvey.org. 

 

MEMBERSHIP 
Keep your membership alive. Paid-up status for Ordinary Members terminates with the AGM on the first 
Saturday in September. Annual subscription is $15.00 per year. We suggest that paying three or more 
years in advance is a good idea. 

 

ANZAC DAY 2015 – 100TH ANNIVERSARY 

 
Dawn Service at Enoggera 
Our Association had been invited to participate in the Dawn Service at 2CER (RAE) at Enoggera and 
five of our members did so. After some confusion  we established that the Memorial site was now close 
to its original location having been elsewhere over the past couple of years while the 2CER new 
buildings were being built (close to Samford Road)Jim Beard placed the wreath and others attending 
were, Jim Beard (laid the Association wreath),Bruce Bowers (accompanied by his Granddaughter), Ian 
Fitzgerald, Ross Smithwick ( accompanied by his cousin Robin), Rock & Mary-Ann Thiselton. Ross 
reports that the service was very moving and a worthwhile experience. Ross also reports that the 2CER 
Sportman’s Club in now little more than a kiosk. 
 
City March 
Anticipating a much longer than usual march on this centennial year the march stepped off at 0930h, an 
advance of half an hour on the more usual start time of 1000h. Our Association was at serial 39 
immediately behind the Australian Water Transport Association (once an RAE formation) which puts us 
in the middle of the field (145 serials in all not including the bands). But even so it was 1100h before we 
stepped off after blocking up for the preceding half hour. We had a good roll up and were well 
supported by soldiers from the 1st Topographical Survey Squadron. They carried our rather unwieldy 
banner and the theodolite In front of the banner and behind the march leader. We were blessed with an 
excellent band only one or two serials behind us so it was’t too difficult to maintain step although their 
quick march tempo might have been a little too quick for us ageing veterans. The salute was taken by 
the State Governor the Honourable Paul de Jersey, AC, recently appointed after the retirement of Ms 
Penelope Wensley. I observed as we approached the saluting dais in Adelaide Street the Governor 
cheerily waiving to the marching units in front of us but we surveyors being a regimental lot gave a 
formal eyes left with our leader wearing our purple beret saluting the Governor who acknowledged by 
coming to attention. Without doubt the march attracted the largest crowd I have ever seen lining all 
streets, even at the start in George Street but especially in Adelaide Street and both Anzac and Post 
Office Squares. Rounding the corner from Creek Street into Elizabeth Street we dissembled and by 

mailto:bob@skitch.me
http://www.rasurvey.org/
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various means made our way to The Alderley Arms Hotel for our Anzac get-together but with an hour to 
fill in before the hotel opened at 1300h. 
 
The Anzac Get-together 
Also well attended with the Association (supported by our current sponsor) providing jugs of beer and 
finger foods, greatly appreciated by all. We drank toasts to honour the memory of our recently departed 
members, Ken Shaw (proposed by Peter Bates-Brownsword) Mick Duniam – who marched with us last 
Anzac day, Alan (Hawkeye) Hawkins and Bill Baker (proposed by Barry Lutwyche). 
 

ROLL CALL  
Dawn Service 
Jin Beard (placed the Association wreath)’  
Ross Smithwick & cousin Robin 
Bruce Bowers & granddaughter 
Ian Fitzgerald 
Ian & Mary Ann Thisleton 
 
City March 
Bob Skitch (Leader) 
Stan Campbell 
Grant Small 
Ian Hutchings 
Rowan Shipley 
Lyn Thomson 
Ian Fitzgerald 
Brian Cosford 
Jim Gill 
Clayton Gill (Jim’s son) 
Tony Gee 
Cameron Gee (WO2 – Tony’s son) 
Paul Boulton 
Lorraine Chambers 
Grant Chambers (Lorraine and Derek’s son) 
John Smith 
Bruce Gordon  
Russell Lewis 
Peter Bates-Brownsword 
Barry Lutwyche 
 
From 1 Topo: 
Maj Jason McCarthy 
Sgt Kenneth Plant (theodolite) 
Sgt Allen Maybury 
Sgt Glen Norrell (banner) 
Cpl Matthew Brown (banner) 
Cpl Shane Greentree 
Wiremu Greentree (son of Shane) 
Spr Shane Miles 
Spr Mario Vassallo 
Spr Clifford Anderson Alan Wilkins 
 
 
 
  

Others attending the Alderley Arms get-
together 
Jim Beard,  
Greg Knight,  
Ross Smithwick,  
Rock & Mary-Ann Thiselton,  
Colin ‘Harry’ Hargreaves.  

Barbara Bates-Brownsword;  
Loretta Gee,  
Rosiland Gordon;  
Jamie Lyle,  
Also attending were several from 1 Topo.  
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ANZAC DAY 2015 - - City March 
 

 
Bob Skitch and banner –ready to lead! 

  

  
Stalwarts from 1 Topo –  SPR Shane Miles, SGT 
Glen Norrell, CPL Matthew Brown and SGT Ken 
Plant. 

 

 

 

 
John Smith, Bruce Gordon and Ian Fitzgerald 

(Bruce is standing on a box) 

 

 
A hirsute Grant Small and Peter Bates-

Brownsword 

 

Bob Skitch (again – sorry) with Lorraine 
Chambers and Grant Chambers (Derek & 

Lorraines son) 
 

 
Alan Wilkins and Russel Lewis 
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AN ANZAC DAY TRIBUTE WITH A DIFFERENCE:  

 
Noel Sproles emailed the following.. 
Anzac Day tribute in Adelaide next to the Light Horse Memorial on East Tce. 
Apples were added later in the day apparently. 

 

 
 
 

PERSONALIA – and other odd jottings 

 
A letter from Doug (Butch) Winterflood 
Many thanks for the most recent Bulletin which I have just completed reading and enjoying. 
It is always great to keep up with the news albeit the growing list of members passing brings no joy but 
nearly always reignites some very happy memories. I regret that I do not live geographically closer to 
the events of the Association. 
I recently spent some time visiting friends on Phillip Island. My host, Don Cameron OAM was a District 
Governor of Lions Clubs International in the same year that I served as District Governor for North 
Queensland. Don has also been heavily involved with a magnificent project on the island being the 
National Vietnam Veterans Museum (google those 4 words). The museum is a wonderful repository of 
vehicles, tanks, aircraft, weapons, letters, memorabilia and dioramas from the era. It is a truly amazing 
display and a great credit to those responsible for its establishment. 
However, after many hours of browsing it was determined that there seemed to be little or no mention of 
the Survey Corps and its part in this conflict. The reason for this email is to enquire whether there may 
still be some access to details, old maps and memorabilia of the time which we may be able to provide 
to the museum. I wonder if we could maybe find some leads through the Bulletin. 
I would recommend visiting the museum to all of our members but be prepared to spend half a day at 
the display as there is an amazing amount of information available. 
Ed: I responded to Doug pointing out that most RA Survey memorabilia is tied up with the RAE 
Museum (which seems to have come to life again) at Holdsworthy. Nevertheless there are large 
holdings of photographs a selection of which with some text could form the basis of a ‘story board’. 

 
My favourite wine of all time and a little Western Australian history – Bob Skitch 
I am a white wine drinker and my favourite white wine of all time is the Western Australian white wine 
that used to be called Houghton’s White Burgundy, now called Houghton’s Classic White – indeed, it is 
a classic; first bottled in 1936 at a time when table wines were barely sold and consumed in Australia, 
certainly not by the common imbiber. Perhaps my liking for Houghton’s Classic White is because of its 
military origin. Houghtons located in the Swan Valley started in the very infant colony on the Swan River 
in 1836 by a consortium of three British Army officers. All had been serving in the British Army in India. 
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They were Lieutenant Colonel Richmond Houghton and Captains Lowe and Yule. It was Lowe and Yule 
who came to Australia in 1836 and acquired the land and established the winery naming it after their 
commanding officer and senior member of their consortium Lieutenant Colonel Houghton such was 
their respect for their commanding officer. Houghton himself did not come to the fledging colony until 
twenty six years later. I do not know what happened to Lowe but it was managed and developed by 
Thomas Yule.  
 
I am told that Houghton’s range of red wines is equally as good as their Classic White. Why did they 
changed the name from White Burgundy to Classic White in the 1990s (I think). Because the French 
became upset at other wine producing nations using French place names to describe their wine types – 
hence in Australia no Burgundy or Champaigne.Their website tells me that Houghtons is the tenth 
largest red and white wine brand in Australia and sources its grape from all grape growing regions of 
Western Australia. 
 
Houghton has been on-sold many times, at one time owned by the Emu Brewery but the quality has 
been maintained. 
 
A Postscript (Taken from Wikipedia)  
 Moondyne Joe, Western Australia's most famous bushranger, was captured on the Houghton property 
in the act of stealing wine from the cellars on 25 February 1869. By chance, the owner at the time, 
Charles William Ferguson had been helping with a police search, and afterwards invited a group of 
police back to the vineyard for refreshments.[7] When Ferguson entered the cellar, Joe assumed that he 
was discovered, and made a dash for the door into the arms of the police.  
 
PS I swear I do not have shares in Houghtons.....Bob 
 
 

VALE 

 
Kenneth Raymond  Shaw passed away on Tuesday 21 April 2014. Ken was privately cremated and a 
memorial service was held in the chapel of the Peninsula Village Aged Care complex at Unina, the 
village where Ken lived for the last few years of his life. The service was attended by Bill and Ann Boyd, 
Dave Thompson and Jeff and Jenny Chant and members of Ken’s extended family. Bill and Jeff both 
gave short valedictories on his military service. The ashes of Ken and those of his dear wife Nance will 
be laid at rest in the Greenway Memorial Garden at a date to be advised. 
 

Ken enlisted in Infantry near the end of WW2 on 17 July 1945. The 
war came to an end and in Ken’s words ‘In January 1946 – I was 
aged 18 and one of about 1500 infantry and support troops on the 
troopship Duntroon as it sailed into Simpson Harbour, Rabaul, New 
Britain. Our task was to supervise and control some 12,000 
Japanese soldiers held in the area who had surrendered when 
Japan capitulated in September 1945. Ken returned to Australia in 
August 1946 and after a period of general duties in the Melbourne 
area and contemplating discharge from a somewhat moribund army 
he visited his parent’s home in Bendigo and became aware of the 
presence of the AHQ Cartographic Company in the old Fortuna 
mansion at Golden Square. In December 1947 Ken applied for a 
transfer to Survey and this was granted and in uniform he marched 
up to the front gate of Fortuna and asked the guard to see duty 
officer. Ken was taken to the main building and was met by Major 
Harry Raisbeck. That was it! Ken was in Survey and remained until 
his retirement on 3rd August 1978. Ken served in every rank of the 
Corps from Sapper to Major at the Regiment and in a number of staff 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Moondyne_Joe
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Western_Australia
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bushranger
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Houghton_Wines#cite_note-7
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appointments.  
 
Bob Skitch comments that Ken throughout his career was mentor to many and in early years at the 
Regiment certainly to Bob himself. In Bob’s early move toward a commission from the rank of 
temporary sergeant WO2 Ken Shaw was unstintingly helpful and remained a good friend throughout 
Bob’s own career and beyond. 
 
Ed: Ken’s remarkable personal story ‘Not Always a Cartographer’ was published in Bulletin 20, August 
2004. It tells the story of Ken’s experience as a 20 year old infantry soldier in the occupation force in 
Rabaul in 1946. It is told with typical Ken Shaw humour. I have re-formatted Ken’s story and include it at 
the end of this Bulletin. It is a great read……Bob 
 
Donna Louise Grayland - Sergeant Glen Norrell emails “For all those that do not know yet, life's 
amazing and beautiful girl, Donna Grayland passed away peacefully 19 May 2015 at 10:30am at the 
Bendigo Hospice after a courageous battle with cancer”. 
 Donna died at the tragically young age of 42.Her funeral was held at Napier Park Funerals in Bendigo 
and was followed by a private cremation 
Donna served in the Corps from 1991 to 1996 .  
 

CHALLENGING MIND AND BODY – Crossing Bass Strait in kayaks pushed mates to their limits 
.........Leading Seaman Jayson Tufrey reports. 

 
Tony Gee has sent this story of his son Cameron reported in the Army Newspaper…  
My son Cameron has sent me the attached newspaper article about the Mates4Mates kayak trip across Bass 
Strait in early Apr. Thought it might be something of interest for the next Bulletin. Cameron was the Activity Guide 
for the crossing. 
Cameron joined RASvy in 1994 and was probably one of the last Carto Tech to be trained at the School of Mil 
Svy. Since then he has completed three tours of East Timor and three tours of Afghanistan. He's heading to 
Sydney next year on promotion to WO1. 

 Regards….Tony G 

 
EIGHT mates battled high winds and seas as they kayaked one of the most dangerous stretches of 
water in the world in a Mates4Mates challenge that tested their mettle and resolve. The participants 
were led by four guides and two support crew and left Little Musselroe Bay in Tasmania on March 15, 
paddling across Bass Strait to the Australian mainland. Their route took them via Flinders Island, Deal 
Island, Hogan Island  and onto Wilsons Promontory in Victoria,and covered about 400km over11 
paddling days.  
 
Mates4Mates organises challenges for serving  and  formerADF members, with objectives that stretch 
them both in mind and body. Activity guide WO2 Cameron Gee, of Gallipoli Barracks, said the 
challenges provided participants with a goal to work towards and a reason to get out of bed in the 
morning. "They build motivation, teamwork and trust and have a profound effect on all participants," he 
said. "The rehabilitation programs are designed to push participants  physically and psychologically in a 
positive environment. The challenges are difficult, but realistic. "The lads have shown that anything is 
possible. Each participant has accomplished something extraordinary - it is an effort of which to be 
proud. lt has been a positive influence on  each participant's rehabilitation,"  
 
Pte Chris Hanrahan, of 9FSB had to leave his infantry unit after a fall while on patrol left him with a 
severe ankle injury. He said the Bass Strait crossing was exactly what he needed to maximise his 
capabilities as a soldier. 'After I returned from Afghanistan in 2010, I missed the camaraderie and 
teamwork I shared with my mates of A Coy, 6RAR," he said. "The bond forged there brought my 
company closer together where my mates and I were able to rise to any challenge. 'After multiple 
surgeries and being diagnosed with PTSD, I longed for that mateship and team ethic to retum. 
Thankfully, through Army and Mates4Mates, I have had that sense of mateship restored."  
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Pte Hanrahan said the crossing was brutal and relentless. "The biggest challenge was the constant 
paddling against a headwind that was so hard," he said. "We were getting weather forecasts saying it 
was going to change and it never did. The Bureau of Meteorology website said to expect a half-to-one 
metre swell, and we were getting more like four-to-five metres. "It was an uphill battle all the way. We 
earned every single inch we took from that ocean. 
 
" Despite capsizing on the second last day Pte Hanrahan was thrilled to complete the challenge.  
"Hypothermia started to settle in and the only way I was going to survive was to keep paddling in order 
to keep warm and dry out," he said. "I was pumped that we achieved the mission. This time all my 
mates walked away safely. Six of my mates were killed in Afghanistan, so for me this was a personal 
victory. Mother Nature can be just as punishing as any Taliban or IED. Rising above it after getting 
blasted day-in, day-out by those headwinds was such a huge achievement and a testament to 
Mates4Mates. Their capability and leadership got us through."  
 
WO2 Gee said they had no support vessel for the crossing. "This meant the lads had to rely on self-
determination and trust in each other when conditions worsened in particular in open stretches up to 
30km from the coast" he said. "We had to manage expectations of not being able to cross due to 
adverse weather. However, we let the lads know that the whole expedition was the experience, rather 
than focusing on Wilsons Promontory being the summit."  
 

A DESERT MEMORIAL TO CORPORAL ASHLEY BIRT – Titjitkala in the MacDonnel 
Range 
 

 
 

 

Camp Birt named after CPL Ashley Birt, Geospatial Technician who was killed in Afghanistan in 2011. 
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The Army Aboriginal Community Assistance Programme (AACAP) is a collaborative partnership 
between the Department of the Prime Minister & Cabinet and the Australian Army. 

One project is undertaken each calendar year targeting improvements in housing and essential services 
such as water, power, sewerage and health, and addressing community safety by improving 
environmental health and living conditions in remote Indigenous communities. AACAP achieves this by 
delivering infrastructure, vocational skills training and complementary health care services. 

AACAP 2015 is being conducted in Titjikala, in the MacDonnell Region local government area of the 
Northern Territory, 120 kilometres by road south-east from Alice Springs. Around 150 Australian Army 

soldiers will deploy in support of the exercise over four months. 

Photo and text taken from Facebook – courtesy 1
st

 Joint Public Affairs Unit 

NOT ALWAYS A CARTOGRAPHER – Ken Shaw’s Story – by Ken himself in 2002 

 
Ed: I always knew that Ken Shaw had an interesting start to his military career and I have pestered him 
in recent times to commit it to paper – at least this paper. Finally, overcoming computer mishaps and all 
those things that happen to we writers, Ken has met the challenge and here it is. 
 
Part 1 – Rabaul 
January 1946 – I was aged 18 and one of about 1500 infantry and support troops on the troopship 
Duntroon as it sailed into Simpson Harbour, Rabaul, New Britain. Our task was to supervise and control 
some 12,000 Japanese soldiers held in the area who had surrendered when Japan capitulated in 
September 1945. They would be gradually repatriated to their homeland as Japanese ships became 
available. 

 

  
Ken – Rabaul, April 1946 

37/52 Aust Inf Bn AIF 

https://www.facebook.com/TheAustralianArmy
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Jap Generals in Rabaul War Crimes compound waiting trials, Mar 46 

 
The War Crimes Commission was also located in the area and tried many infamous Japanese generals 
including the one responsible for the rape of Nanking in China. 
 

 
The Mother Volcano, Rabalankair Crater, South Daughter, and Matupi Crater, Apr 46. 

 
We dropped anchor well out from the shore not far from two rocky protuberances which we found were 
called The Beehives. The minefield the Japanese had sown in the harbour was yet to be cleared by the 
RAN. We disembarked in full equipment by means of cargo nets slung over the sides of the ship into 
waiting landing barges which ferried us to shore through a cleared lane through the minefield marked by 
buoys. We were to hear the muffled explosions of detonating mines for many weeks to come as the 
RAN minesweepers plied back and forth clearing the harbour 
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The beachhead, Mar 46 

 
As we approached the shore, the utter devastation wrought by the bombing by the RAAF and USAAF 
soon became apparent – the entire shoreline was a twisted mass of sunken and destroyed shipping of 
every description for as far as we could see except for one small area that had been cleared to form a 
beach-head for the unloading of stores and troops. There were even aircraft wrecks in the shallows, 
one in particular caught my eye, a huge Japanese Mavis flying boat, its back broken and partly 
destroyed by fire. We were to see even more extensive damage when we explored the area later.  
Initially, we were under canvas crammed into the 22nd Aust Inf Bn (AIF) area. 
 

 
5 platoon tentlines, 26Bn, Talili Bay, Jun 46. 

 
This unit contained the New Guinea General Details Depot responsible for postings/transfers, etc. 
Throughout the week the fresh troops were gradually posted out to the various units already in place 
around the Rabaul area. I was posted to the 37/52nd Aust Inf Bn (AIF) as an infantry signaller where I 
got on-the-job training! Our battalion was located in Kurabambangul Plantation some kilometres out of 
Rabaul. Our signals platoon was employed in establishing telephone lines throughout the area and to 
provide communication to some of the huge landing barges that came into our beach-head. We also 
manned switch boards and fiddled with cumbersome field radios which rarely worked due to the wet 
and humidity. Switchboard duty was much sought after. You did four days straight in 24 hour shifts then 
had 3 days off. Alternative to that was maintaining the signals equipment and phone lines or being in 
charge of a Japanese work party.  
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As this was a roster system, we all had our share. I seemed to get the same work party every time and 
had a Japanese army captain who spoke perfect English as my interpreter. He was a wool buyer before 
the war and spent a lot of time attending wool auctions in Australia. He liked to talk about Young and 
Jackson's pub in Melbourne and the famous painting of Chloe over the bar, Flinders Street Station, 
Circular Quay and Sydney Harbour and so on. The work parties cleared wreckages, built piers and 
jetties and dug wells along the shoreline, a treacherous task which resulted in many cave-ins and 
injuries. The wells were our only source of water as far as I know. All water was treated with chlorine 
tablets; it always tasted foul. All Japanese had to salute all Australians, no matter what rank, as our 
POW's had to salute them during the war. 

 
Sentry at HQ of the Chinese unit, Talili Bay, Jun 46 wearing Aust. jungle greens and armed with 
Jap rifle, bayonet and leather equipment. 
 
We obtained a Japanese generator from the Q store and installed lighting throughout HQ Coy and the 
tent lines, one globe to a tent, a great improvement on the kerosene pressure lamps we were using! 
There was one drawback; there was no way to turn off an individual light until ‘lights out’ as removal of a 
globe would cut the current flow and cause a power surge blowing the other globes still alight. 
Our rest days were filled with swimming, sailing, exploring and sleeping. We hitched rides now and 
then. We visited Rabaul which was just flattened ruins with the jungle already reclaiming it. Another 
time, we climbed Matupi Crater, took some photos over the edge of the crater and took some more of 
the Mother volcano and the South Daughter. We went out to the airfield and found literally hundreds of 
shattered aircraft bulldozed off the runways; not a single Japanese aircraft remained whole. We went 
out to the Vulcan volcano and explored the tunnels of Tunnel Hill. We found one that had some fine 
wires strung around it so we called in the Engineers. Sure enough, it was booby trapped and they 
destroyed it! No more tunnel exploring for us! 
Swimming was hazardous, too. We discovered that coral snakes often inhabited the shipping wrecks 
we swam around and dived from. It didn't stop us, just caused one helluva scatter whenever one was 
sighted. Sea urchins sometime rolled in with the tide stabbing the feet of unwary swimmers with their 
oversize spikes. I was a casualty just once; the feet become extremely painful and the poison works its 
way up your legs and lodges in the glands in the groin causing them to swell painfully, lasting usually a 
week. 
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Our battalion acquired a clumsy wooden work boat which we converted to sails. We would sail around 
Simpson Harbour, sometimes visiting newly arrived shipping. Once we got stuck by our mast under the 
curved stern of a Brit ship. They eventually pushed us off after dropping some cold beers down to us. 
This was a real treat; we got two bottles of hot beer issued to us each week with two ounces of tobacco 
or sixty cigarettes. Non-drinkers and non-smokers used to sell off their rations at exorbitant prices. 
 
The battalion mounted roving guards each night. One night I was on guard duty prowling past the mess 
hut when there was an unearthly scream! I switched on my torch and saw a huge python draped across 
two mess tables about to grab a large rat paralysed with fear! I dropped the torch, cocked my rifle then 
groped around until I found the torch again. I turned it on only to find both snake and rat were gone!  
New Britain, and particularly Rabaul, is on a fault-line and the area was subject to numerous earth 
tremors. We got used to these but they were particularly irksome when on switchboard duty. We 
operated a Japanese 100 line switchboard which dropped shutters as calls came in. Tremors caused 
these shutters to fall all over the board causing alarms to buzz continually. All you could do was to keep 
pushing the shutters back up saying "switch, sir" ( just in case an officer was actually calling on a line!) 
and trying to hold the switchboard upright whilst the earth tremor was bouncing it around! The worst one 
I remember wrecked our tent lines, mess huts, latrines and caused many tunnels around Tunnel Hill to 
collapse. We rushed out into the open on all fours unable to stand and stared at Matupi crater which 
just continued smoking serenely away; thank goodness! Simpson Harbour all but emptied exposing 
mud flats and more wrecks. The tide came in some three hours later returning the shoreline to normal! 
The 37/52nd Bn was recalled to Australia for demobilisation; I was posted to the 29/46th Aust Inf Bn 
(AIF) signals platoon where my trusty old .303 rifle was handed in and I was issued with an Owen gun. I 
fired a few hundred rounds on our crude weapons range nearby to re-familiarise myself with the 
weapon. We took ‘Atebrin’ tablets as malarial suppressors and slept under mosquito nets. I was 
awakened by a blood curdling scream followed by a burst of Owen gun fire. Everyone grabbed their 
weapons and rushed towards the firing. Seems a rat had got under a mosquito net into some bloke’s 
bed. He rolled over on it and it bit him! His stretcher, bedding and net were a mess - so was the rat! 
Signal duties in the 29/46th were the same as my last battalion, so we still had a lot of leisure time. 
Entertainment came weekly with a film screening at our open air theatre nearby. We'd rarely miss a 
screening although often sitting out a movie in torrential rain. We had visits by two army concert parties 
which put on live artist shows; they were great. One night a massive explosion followed by many more  
lesser ones, disrupted our movie. Flames, exploding shells and tracer ammunition flew high into the air 
lighting the whole of the Simpson Harbour area even though it was happening the other side of Tunnel 
Hill. A former Japanese ammunition dump had caught on fire! Apparently a fire break was being made 
around it and it got out of hand. Didn't hear of any casualties although exploding ammunition continued 
throughout the night. 
After each show or screening, the area would suddenly burst into life with every gambling game 
imaginable- black jack, poker, racy acey, queens, two up and so on. Lighting came from pressure lamps 
making the area bright as day. The games were run by individual soldiers for their own profit (or loss!). 
It was amazing how much money changed hands!  
In January 1946, the Rabaul Army Racing Club was formed using former Japanese mounts. April saw 
the final meeting on the old Rabaul racecourse. Although a ‘dry’ day, much fun was had by all. Each 
race was ‘called’ over a PA system; the jockeys wore coloured vests and caps; each horse was named 
and numbered; there were bookies and we even had programs printed by our own army newspaper, 
Guinea Gold. The band of the Papua New Guinea Infantry Battalion provided a selection of musical 
items. This battalion was the forerunner of the Pacific Islands Regiment. 
A new hygiene corporal arrived in our battalion from Moratai. Amongst other things, he and his 
Japanese work party were responsible for our two latrines. These were the deep trench type which 
were burnt off on alternate weeks. Wood was tossed into the trenches, range fuel poured over the 
contents, ignited and left to burn. This particular day, we were startled by a horrific explosion. We all 
rushed towards the sound and found the corporal and his party staggering around a gaping crater 
which had been our No.1 latrine. They had blackened faces, singed hair, tattered clothing and covered 
in unmentionable matter. “She's right, mates" mumbled the corporal. "She's apples!" It seems he used 
high octane fuel instead of range fuel for the burn off!  



15 

 

It was soon time for the 29/46th battalion to return to the mainland but not before the last of our 
Japanese prisoners was repatriated. They were crammed into a very rusted and battered Japanese 
aircraft carrier amidst much waving and cheering (from them). 
My next posting was to the 26th Aust Inf Bn (AIF), this time as a rifleman, actually an Owen gunner, as 
the signals platoon was full strength. This unit was located over the other side of Tunnel Hill on the 
shores of Talili Bay. With no prisoners to supervise or to carry out the necessary tasks to keep an army 
running efficiently, it was back to cookhouse and general duties! We actually had battalion parades! I 
found out that a Chinese unit was situated just down the track from us. They were armed with Japanese 
weapons and equipment. Apparently they were Chinese soldiers captured early in the war and shipped 
to Rabaul to prepare defences and dig tunnels. Soon they too were shipped out back to China. We had 
the job of sweeping through the area and burning everything in sight. It was not to include a mountain of 
brand new tyres but, of course, some idiot just had to set them on fire! 
 
On my last battalion parade, I collapsed and awoke in 118 Army General Hospital suspected of 
contracting deadly cerebral malaria. During a week of tests and lying in bed with clean, white sheets 
with nurses fussing around, I had my 19th birthday. I was diagnosed as having dengue fever but now fit 
enough to return to my unit. Parades had ceased and we started clearing the area and packing gear 
and equipment. 

 
The last day. Troops embarking on the assault landing ship HMAS Kanimbla, Sunday 7am 30 

Jun 46. 
On the 30 June 1946, we were trucked back over Tunnel Hill to the restored Burns-Philp Wharf where 
we embarked on the landing assault ship Kanimbla bound for Sydney. So ended the Rabaul saga. 
 
!Part 2 – Back in Aussie 
August 1946 - I had just finished 18 days leave on my return from New Britain. Reporting back to the 
General Duties Depot, Royal Park, Melbourne, I found I was posted to 3 Aust Army Disposals Depot, 
Fisherman's Bend where I would spend my remaining army service until my discharge points came up. 
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Ken – at home in Bendigo – 1947 

 
My employment consisted mostly of unloading surplus stores and equipment as it arrived on trucks and 
loading contractor’s vehicles with any items they had purchased.  

Apart from odd occasions, my weekends were free and, as train 
travel was still free to servicemen in uniform, I would get away from 
the depot on a Friday early enough to catch the 5pm train for 
Bendigo at Spencer Street Station. Bendigo was my hometown from 
where I had enlisted. My parents also resided there as did most of 
my friends. I would return by train on Monday morning arriving back 
at the depot by 9am, which was the normal start work time. I soon 
tired of the mundane duties and the hassle of train travel so I 
investigated the possibility of getting posted closer home. In the 
months following the cessation of hostilities, a scheme was 
introduced whereby soldiers awaiting their discharge points to come 
up could apply for transfer to any unit near their home town; such 
applications were almost always approved. So I decided to apply for 
a transfer to the AHQ Cartographic Company, a survey unit located 
in Bendigo at Fortuna, a pre-war millionaire's estate. 

One weekend, I presented myself in uniform to the guard at the 
gates of Fortuna and asked to see the duty officer. I was directed to 
the main building where I was met by Captain Harry Raisbeck. After 
I had given him my smartest salute, he led me down the stairs to the 
officers mess, invited me in and commenced interviewing me. Well!! 

Pte Shaw, late of the infantry, had never been in such a hallowed  
place before and started to wonder what sort of a unit was this  

Ken – at home in Gosford – 2002    where private soldiers were invited into the officer’s mess! 



17 

 

Anyway, all went well, particularly as I had had 18 months training as an architectural draughtsman at 
night school at the then Bendigo School of Mines prior to enlisting. AHQ Cartographic Company 
claimed me and in August 1946, I was transferred, becoming a Sapper and began on job training as a 
cartographic draughtsman. My discharge points came up shortly afterwards but, by then, I found I liked 
the unit, the worthwhile work of producing maps and the many friends I had made, so decided to remain 
in the army in Survey. In December 1947, I joined the Regular Army and was reposted to 
the AHQ Cartographic Company. 
 
And that, is how I came to join the Survey Corps!......Ken Shaw 
 
 


