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Foreword
        

        
By 
Lieutenant-Colonel 
A. H. L. Sugden, NZSC

        
It is hoped that the contents of this volume will serve as a reminder in the future, to those who served in the 37th Battalion, of the days spent as a unit of the Third New Zealand Division. An attempt has been made to avoid as far as possible a dry official story, and to make the volume one which will have an honoured place in your homes, and which, when picked up random on a winter's evening, will bring back old associations and memories. I have had the privilege of commanding the battalion from the date of its birth in December, 1941, until its disbandment during the latter months of 1944. I would like to pay tribute to all who served in the baftalion. To all I would express my appreciation and thanks for the loyalty, courtesy, generous cooperation and support which were always forthcoming.

        
All institutions develop an 'atmosphere'—schools, business firms, sports clubs, and above all, homes; each has an individual personality and surrounds itself with a characteristic atmosphere. A unit on active service overseas becomes the home of its members, and, over a period of time, develops its atmosphere. I think our atmosphere can be summed up by the word contentment. In naval parlance, we have been a happy ship. I do not desire to paint a false picture and suggest that we have not had our share of moans and groans. We have. Things have not always gone as smoothly as all would wish and there were many occasions on which we were fed up to the back teeth and wished we were anywhere but where we happened to be at the moment. But, when one looks back to December, 1941, one is struck by the manner in which all ranks overcame difficulties and hardships and adapted themselves to the conditions pertaining at the time. Early in our service, through necessity, we adopted the motto 'Do it ourselves'. We preferred to carry out major works on our own initiative rather than wait the pleasure of the service which may have been expected to do those works. One recalls the road

into Sambeto Camp which was constructed with picks and shovels, butchers 'and bakers' vans, sweat and a modicum of rude language. Also the road and bridges (coupled with the names of Captain Adams and Private Andrews) which gave us access to our camp in the Taom Valley. During our period of service we did not have all the opportunities for action we desired, but it can be safely said that our modest tasks were conscientiously and successfully completed.

        
When you are once more settled down in civil life, you may sit down and ponder and wonder what you have gained or lost during your period in the army. You have undoubtedly lost a lot, but if you think hard, you will realise that you have also gained a lot. You have experienced a comradeship which it is not possible to obtain in civil life. You have been forced to live in close companionship with each other, and that should have enabled you to find one of the most priceless of God's gifts—tolerance. You have had the opportunity of studying human nature and should know how to make allowances for the other fellow. You should have learned that there is good in everyone, even in the most selfish and illmannered of people. If you have learned to be tolerant, don't lose the gift, but take it forward with you into civil life and practise it. Your experiences have broadened your outlook on the world in general. Endeavour to keep that broad viewpoint and you will be able to contribute something more towards the welfare of the country for which you fought. To the mothers, fathers, wives, children and sweethearts of those of our number who have given their lives in service, we can offer only our sympathy, and assure them that our dead were all gathered in and are resting peacefully in a well-cared-for cemetery in New Caledonia.

        

          Trentham Camp,


		  3 October, 1945.
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Chapter One

 A Battalion Comes Into Being
        

        
During the early part of 1941, a brigade group known as B Force was sent to garrison Fiji. The infantry battalions raised for this purpose were the 29th, 30th and reinforcements which afterwards became the 34th. After Pearl Harbour it was realised that the Japanese threat to the Pacific was real, and it was decided to reinforce the brigade group with another brigade and supporting arms and form the Third New Zealand Division. The infantry battalions raised were the 35th, 36th and 37th. The birthplace of the 37th Battalion was Burnham Camp and for official purposes its date of birth can be given as 29 December, 1941. The battalion was organised from the 8th reinforcement draft which was waiting at Burnham to proceed to the Middle East.

        
Major A. H. L. Sugden, NZSC, who was second-in-command to the 3rd New Zealand Tank Battalion, was appointed to command with the rank of Iieutenant-colonel and he arrived at Burnham towards the end of December. The organisation, from a personnel point of view, was an easy task, as Major McLeod, who was commanding the reinforcement block, had his troops organised as a reinforcement battalion, and it was a simple matter to make the slight adjustments necessary to form a battalion consisting of a headquarters company (signal platoon, motor cycle platoon, AA platoon and administrative platoon), three rifle companies and a support company of three machinegun platoons and one mortar platoon.

        
The commanding officer was given a free hand in the selection of his officers. In this respect he was on the box seat, as prior to his service with the tanks, he had been commandant of Army School, in which capacity he knew every officer who had passed through the first nine OCTUs and also had an intimate knowledge of the capabilities of those who had attended specialist courses. The difficulty was to find company commanders with a bit of age and 

experience on them, but this was overcome by approaching the 'veterans' on the training staff in the block to serve with the battalion. Major McLeod was willing to come away as second-in-command, Captain Morris took over A company as a major; Lieutenant Lloyd, who was block adjutant, commanded B company as a captain, and Lieutenant Laing was agreeable to taking over HQ company as a captain. These officers were World War veterans. Lieutenant Moffat was extracted from the tanks to command C company. Specialist officers were the next difficulty. Captain Catley came down from Nelson to command D (support) company, Lieutenants Adams and McKechnie were fetched from the tanks to take over the machinegun and signals platoons respectively. The appointment of transport officer solved itself promptly by having Lieutenant Stan Newman on the spot. The job of quartermaster was offered to and accepted by Lieutenant Phil Morgan, NZPS, who had been breaking his neck to get overseas. Captain Tony Molineaux, NZSC, was appointed adjutant. The original team was:—


Battalion Headquarters:

	Commanding officer
	Lieutenant-Colonel A. H. L. Sugden, NZSC


	Second-in-command
	Major J. M. C. McLeod (World War)


	Adjutant
	Captain A. Molineaux, NZSC


	Intelligence officer
	Lieutenant N. H. R. Young (ex 3rd Tanks)


	Liaison officer
	Lieutenant O. G. R. Edwards (ex B Force)


	Medical officer
	Lieutenant H. Steveley, NZMG




Headquarters Company:

	Officer commanding
	Captain W. W. Laing (World War)


	Signals officer
	Lieutenant H. McKechnie (ex 3rd Tanks)


	Machinegun officer
	Second-Lieutenant R. T. J. Adams (ex 3rd Tanks)


	Transport officer
	Second-Lieutenant S. Newman (ex OCTU)



	Quartermaster
	Lieutenant W. P. Morgan, NZPS



	AA officer
	Second-Lieutenant C. D. Standage (ex OCTU)




A Company:

	Officer commanding
	Major J. Morris (World War)


	Second-in-command
	Captain A. Sluce (ex OCTU)



	Platoon commanders
	Lieutenant K. W. T. Holcroft (ex OCTU)



	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant G. Gilchrist (ex OCTU)



	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant S. J. Bartos (ex OCTU)



	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant J. G. Rankin (ex OCTU)






B Company:

	Officer commanding
	Captain F. B. Lloyd (World "War)


	Second-in-command
	Captain B. Jones (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Lieutenant L. E. Pithie (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Lieutenant H. H. Wauchop (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant E. A. Stokes (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant E. Adair (ex OCTU)







C Company:

	 Officer commanding
	Captain J. F. Moffat (ex 3 Tanks)


	Second-in-command
	Lieutenant P. Harper (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Lieutenant G. F. R. Keith (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant W. A. C. Smith (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant B. W. J. Brown (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant D. Shirley (ex OCTU)




D (Support) Company:

	Officer commanding
	Captain R. Catley (ex NMMR Regt.)


	Second-in-command
	Lieutenant S. R. Rice (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Lieutenant M. L. Morgan (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Lieutenant R. D. Timms (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant F. Gunn (ex OCTU)


	Platoon commanders
	Second-Lieutenant R. N. Barton (ex OCTU)



        
Warrant-officers and senior non-commissioned officers appointments were filled by existing warrant-officers and non-commissioned officers. These were:—



	Regimental Sergeant-Major
	Warrant-Officer 1st L. Radovonich (World War)


	Regimental Quartermaster-Sergeant
	Warrant-Officer 2nd 
H. J. Wootton (Block QMS)


	Company Sergeant-Major, A company
	Warrant-Officer 2nd F. S. Johanson, NZPS


	Company Sergeant-Major, B company
	Warrant-Officer 2nd R. Jager NZPS


	Company Sergeant-Major, C company
	Warrant-Officer 2nd N. E. Avery (Block NCO)


	Company Sergeant-Major, D company
	Warrant-Officer 2nd R. Smith (Block NCO)


	Company Sergeant-Major, Headquarters company
	Warrant-Officer 2nd C. O'Neill (Block NCO)


	Orderly room sergeant
	Sergeant R. B. Scott (Block O/R's)



        
D (s) company was weak in trained machinegun NCOs, but the CO was able to obtain from Army School three outstanding instructors. They were wellknown personalities, Sergeant E. G. Taylor, NZPS, Sergeant F. Rennie, NZPS and Sergeant R. G. Lockett, NZPS. They were appointed platoon sergeants, and it is pleasing to record that later they all received commissions. It will be seen that the battalion got off to a flying start with officers and NCOs. We were not so fortunate when equipping the battalion. The force was being raised hurriedly, and it was not possible for Army Headquarters Q staff to match the tempo of the G staff. The second-in-command and the quartermaster sweated blood in their endeavours to secure all that was laid down in war equipment tables. However, they were human beings and not miracle workers, and when the departure date came, the battalion was woefully short of many items of war equipment, including the whole of its bren 

guns. These were located many weeks after embarkation in the camp quartermaster's store at Burnham. A word of thanks is due to Captain Dave Nicholls, ordnance officer at Burnham, for his assistance and cooperation in our efforts to make bricks without straw. During this period the officers-mess was educated in Fijian customs by Captain Jones and Lieutenant Edwards, who had previously served with B Force, and their interpretation of the 
kava ceremony was a masterpiece.

        
It would not be fitting to march out of Burnham without mentioning some of the celebrities of A block who, through force of circumstances, could not go forward with the battalion. Captain Jack Barnard, who always appeared to have a cut and dried job, and a good one just round the corner; Captain Malcolm, the block quartermaster; that delightful personality Fraser Macintosh who, although not in any way connected with the block, always seemed to be stamping around and leaving a trail of wreckage in his wake; Kevin Dunn, of Dunedin dancing fame, who was Major McLeod's batman; and finally Lieutenant-Colonel Stedman, NZSC, camp commandant who, on occasions, must have wished that the ground would open and swallow A block, lock, stock and barrels, particularly barrels.
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Chapter Two

 Fiji
        

        
The battalion left Burnham for Lyttelton at 0630 hours on 10 January, 1942. The daylight crossing in the 
Maori was rough, and no one was sorry to step off the ship at Wellington at 2145 hours that night. Theoretically all meals were to be provided on ship but in practice very few were able to eat anything, with the result that it was a hungry battalion that waited to board the train for Auckland. Movement control had not considered the question of seasick soldiers and consequently no provision had been made for a meal on the wharf. Initiative was shown by company officers, who procured sufficient food out of their own pockets to stave off the pangs of hunger until the next official meal was provided. One of the highlights at Wellington was the arrival on the wharf of an irate officer from Army Headquarters who suggested that the battalion had in its possession certain articles which were alleged to be the property of A block at Burnham. He was referred to the quartermaster, Lieutenant Morgan. The latter officer was righteously indignant at such a base suggestion, and after a heart to heart talk he conveyed the impression to the Army Headquarters official that if A block was carefully searched, property would be found there which rightly belonged to the battalion! Alas! It was a hollow victory.

        
The train for Auckland left Wellington at 2350 hours and pulled alongside the 
Rangatira at an Auckland wharf at 1700 hours on 11 January. Advanced parties had been sent ahead, and embarkation proceeded quickly and efficiently. Although the draft contained several men who were taken straight out of detention, Major McLeod was justly proud of the fact that no one had escaped during the journey, although attempts to do so had occurred. The convoy, which comprised the 
Rangatira, Wahine, Port Montreal, and 
Leander sailed from Auckland at 1930 hours. Submarine watches were organised and in the absence of bren guns, the AA defence of the ship was 

handed over to D (s) company. Captain Catley was able to lash securely his 12 vickers guns to the rails on the boat deck, and any Nip low-flying aircraft would have met with a hot reception from the combined fire of these guns. Deck space was limited, but it was found possible to allocate areas to companies so that muster and instructional parades could be held. The usual ship's drills were held frequently, and the battalion quickly settled down to ship's routine. Little did we realise at the time the amount of time we would spend on ships of all types, before our adventures were finished.

        
OC troops on the 
Rangatira was Colonel Harry White, DSO, NZSC, and he had his adjutant Captain Stump Perrett, NZSC. These two were an experienced team, having conducted drafts to the Middle East, and under their able guidance life on board was very pleasant. The weather was perfect and the sea like glass. The beer was good and the quarters and meals were satisfactory. On the night of 13 January, the convoy was joined by one light cruiser and two destroyers belonging to the Royal Australian Navy.

        
Fiji was sighted at 0600 hours on 14 January. The 
Wahine and Port Montreal set a course for Suva, while the 
Rangatira made for the reef entrance off Momi and thence to Lautoka, where we tied up at the wharf at 0950 hours. The passage up from Momi, inside the reef, gave most of the battalion their first glimpse of anything tropical—Fiji! The coconut-studded coastline and bush-covered hills and mountains seemed to beckon to one to come ashore and taste the mysteries of the interior. There wasn't one man who did not feel a thrill of anticipation at the prospect of exploring the seductive looking hinterland. Movement control busied itself with disembarkation, which took place under a hot sun and in a humid atmosphere, and during the day the battalion was transported by the Lautoka express and motor trucks to its allotted camping area at Sambeto. The area comprised rolling down country covered with low scrub, and the Sambeto River, which was clean and ran over a gravel bottom, was handy. The site included a Fijian village and an Indian store. A brief survey of the area satisfied the commanding officer that it had been well chosen. There was ample room in which to disperse the battalion on well-drained sites and the water supply was more than sufficient for drinking and washing purposes.

        
Headquarters 14th Brigade, the 35th Battalion and elements of engineer and supply services had arrived a week previously. The 

35th Battalion had thoughtfully sent a party over to pitch sufficient tents to house the battalion. Engineers had installed a pumping plant and chlorinating apparatus and the ASC had put in a dump of rations. The battalion dribbled in from 1200 hours onwards, thankful to have at last accomplished the nightmare journey from the wharf to Sambeto. Temporary company areas were allotted and rations distributed. A dip in the river and a meal worked wonders. Life did not seem so dismal as it had been a few hours previously. Our first experience of tropical rain came during the afternoon when, heralded by terrifying claps of thunder and lightning flashes, the heavens opened and released, what we thought, was all the rain in the world. The main elements of the 14th Brigade Group, to which we belonged, were as follows:— 14th Brigade Headquarters, 30th Battalion, 35th Battalion, 37th Battalion, 37th Field Battery, Howitzer Battery, Light Anti-aircraft Battery, 23 rd Field Company, NZE, 16th Composite Company, ASC, 22nd Field Ambulance and the Ordnance Workshop.

        
The task of the brigade was the defence of the airfield at Namaka, and method adopted was as follows:— The 30th Battalion was at Momi with the task of covering the reef entrance and preventing enemy infiltration from the southern portion of the brigade sector. The 35th Battalion was in defended localities along the foreshore covering the seaward side of the airfield; and the 37th Battalion was mobile reserve with the tasks of (a) counter-attacking the airfield; (b) to fight on a stop line between Namaka and Momi; (c) to fight on a stop line between Namaka and Lautoka.

        
To carry out (b), a complete battalion defensive position was dug and wired on the Nawai River. The country suited itself admirably to what might be termed a blackboard layout. A company was on the right on a height overlooking the Momi road and had perfect command of approaches from the right flank. B company was 1000 yards to the left of A company in Lloyd's village. The village was on a slight rise and observation to the front and flanks was good. C company was in support on rising ground midway between A and B and 800 yards in rear. Each company had one MMG platoon attached and the layout was ideal from a machine-gunner's point of view. Each company was capable of supporting, with fire, either of the other companies. The motor cycle platoon dug posts in the hills 500 to 600 yards on the left of 

B company and had perfect observation over the whole of the front. The mortar platoon was in the support area and could cover the whole of the position, while the 37th Battery positions were dug further back with OPs with A company. We were disappointed that the opportunity never occurred to fight the Japs on this line. B company will remember Corporal Joe, the head Fijian in Lloyd's village who was a self-appointed staff officer to Captain Lloyd, and hoped more than anyone that the Jap would arrive. He was an old fire-eater and saw service with the Fijian contingent during the last war. Everyone will also remember the hospitaiity and help given by Mr Humphries, overseer for the CSR, and his wife. The northern stop line was on the Vunda River line between Namaka and Lautoka.

        
Although all ranks had received training in mobilisation camps in New Zealand, the battalion was by no means ready for action. A progressive syllabus was worked out which included individual, section, platoon and company training following by battalion exercises. The country round Sambeto lent itself to all phases of tactics. The main object to be achieved was to toughen up all ranks and for this reason emphasis was laid on section and platoon treks, with troops living out for four or five days with just what they could carry on their backs, Section commanders were trained in finding their way across country with a compass by day and night, and were sent out with their sections to develop their initiative and independence. Muscles were strengthened by unlimited pick and shovel work, and endurance was tested out by arduous route marches and hill climbing. 'Mabel's Tit," a high point behind the camp, will bring back memories to all ranks. Also the mines behind Natambua.

        
Although the troops were worked hard, either on pick and shovel parties or training, life was pleasant. The favourite route march course was down the Nandele Road to Sawene Beach which was a veritable 'Paradise of the Pacific'. The distance was about 15 miles, but sore feet and aching shoulders were forgotten when the white coral sand beach at last came into view. The most popular overland trek was from Sambeto, through the Nandele Valley, over a high ridge and down into Mba, a distance of 30 miles. The track ran through the delightful Fijian villages of Nandele, Navilawa and Yaloku. The natives showed unbounded hospitality and provided many welcome feasts in exchange for the troops rations of bully beef
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and biscuits. Frequent alarms were practised to test out the administrative and tactical arrangements necessary to get the battalion on to its stop lines, and various methods of counter-attacking the airfield were developed and practiced. It can be safely said that the eight months spent in Fiji were the most important in the history of the battalion. Individuals were welded into teams. Company, battalion and brigade esprit 
de corps was developed and officers learned their responsibilities both administratively and tactically. Men learned how to make the best of any conditions encountered and learned what physical exhaustion meant. We also learned much in the way of improvisation and scrounging.

        
As has been previously stated, on first arrival in Fiji, stores of all natures were in short supply. Owing to the shortage of tents it was decided that the 35th Battalion, which was on the coast and might have to dismantle camp in a hurry in the event of an invasion, should have all the available IP (Indian pattern) tents and that the 37th Battalion would be housed in public works huts. These consisted of a wooden frame work covered by an eight by ten tent and fly and housed two men each. They were on the whole comfortable, although not as cool or as weatherproof as the Indian pattern tents.

        
Contracts were let to local Fijians for the building of company mess 
bures and cook-houses, these being paid for out of regimental funds. National Patriotic funds provided sufficient money to erect recreational 
bures in each company area. The Indian storekeeper and his family moved out of their premises, these being renovated and reconditioned to house the quartermaster's department. A small Fijian village occupied the centre of the battalion area. Quarters were found for the natives at Nandele, and the village which was on a rising ground and plentifully supplied with bananas, oranges, pineapples and paw paw was taken over by battalion headquarters. The native 
bures were fumigated, concrete floors installed, and they were used for the orderly room, officers', sergeants' and men's messes, intelligence room and signals centre. The 
bures were grouped round an attractive lawn, and this became the entertainment centre for the battalion. Many excellent concerts and race meetings were staged in this area, and it was also the setting for the several Fijian ceremonies which were held.

        
The building phase showed that we had a pioneer section above the average. Sergeant Stan Clifford, the pioneer sergeant, was an 

excellent tradesman, and he was ably supported by his section which contained carpenters, a plumber and a bricklayer. Shower fittings appeared from somewhere and a good shower system and laundry facilities were erected beside the river. Water duties were taken over by Private Williams, of headquarters company, and he has faithfully served in that capacity ever since. What he did not learn about water facilities is not worth learning. D (s) company sank a good well in its area and developed a shower system of its own.

        
The major work was undoubtedly the construction of the road from the camp to the main Namaka-Lautoka road, a distance of four miles. When we arrived this was little more than an unmetalled track with a good hard surface in dry weather. After rain it became impassable for transport, and as it was the only line of communication, it became an urgent matter to improve it. Major McLeod took over this task and organised six hour shifts throughout the day and night. Picks and shovels were in short supply, but fortunately there was a civil construction unit working at the aerodrome and this difficulty was overcome. Metal was obtained from the river bed, and at night tip trucks used to appear mysteriously to augment our motley collection of butchers', bakers' and greengrocers' vans. Under cover of darkness a couple of graders were also in commission. Major McLeod, by sheer drive and will-power, built not only the supply road but good roads throughout the whole of the camp area. He also found time to organise thoroughly the camp sanitary arrangements. His daily conferences with company seconds-in-command were classic. He would invariably finish up with: 'so you have no complaints. Well if you have no complaints, you can't be doing your bloody jobs. I'll visit company and if I find anything to complain about I'll have your blood. Don't dare to come to me with no complaints'—all this in the tones of an enraged bull.

        
Between him and the second-in-command of the 35th Battalion the area officer at Namaka, who was in charge of the area camp equipment store, was given a dog's life. These two would drop in to see him ostensibly to have a chat, but really to snoop about to see what was in the dump. One would spy a nice line of concrete latrine seats and make elaborate plans to uplift them, only to find that the other had got in first. It was worth going a long way to hear the arguments between them as to who was entitled to this bundle of piping or that line of ice boxes. Where the area officer
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came in no one quite fathomed, but these two buccaneers did very well for their battalions.

        
It was with regret that the battalion said goodbye to Major McLeod at end of February, 1942, when he was promoted to lieutenant-colonel and appointed to command the Tonga Defence Force.
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When he was last heard of, he was commanding a battalion in the Fiji Defence Force. The battalion owes him a lot. Although he was not with us for very long, his drive and untiring energy left its mark on the battalion, and it would have done his heart good, in later years, to see the camps, roads, 
bures and bridges which were constructed as a direct result of his early teaching. When he left he took with him as his adjutant, Captain Bernie Jones, the second-in-

command of B company. Major Reidy, who was then brigade major, was appointed as his successor and Lieutenant Pithie was appointed second-in-command of B company.

        
The civilian communication system throughout the island was in a chaotic condition due to the overloading of lines consequent upon the influx of troops. Mr F. C. Gentry, of the Post and Telegraph Department, was loaned by the New Zealand Government to the Fijian Government to overhaul the system. While he was in the brigade area, the battalion signal section, under Lieutenant McKechnie, rendered great assistance to his line and cable laying parties. In return for this service, he made it possible for a complete metallic telephone system to be installed within the camp area. This system displeased the officer comanding, Divisional Signals, who considered it highly improper for an infantry battalion to be so well catered for. Despite his disapproval, the system remained—much to the glee of Lieutenant McKechnie. By the end of April, 1942, Sambeto Camp was a fine one. Each company had a spacious cook-house, mess rooms and recreation hut, and areas had been cleared for sports grounds, including a 440 yards running track. Drainage had dried out the adjacent paddy fields.

        
Time did not He heavily on one's hands in Fiji. For most of the battalion it was the first tropical experience, and the glamour never quite wore off. During leisure hours trips were made to Nandi, Lautoka and Mba, and the bar at the Lautoka Hotel was the scene of intense activity—especially on Saturday afternoons. Some adventurous souls travelled as far as the gold mines at Vatakoula and the hill resort at Nandarivatu, while many made friends with overseers employed by the cane sugar refinery and visited the sugar estates. Great interest was shown in the sugar refinery at Lautoka. Frequent trips to Sawene Beach were also organised. The ground did not lend itself to rugby because of the difficulty of getting rid of the guava roots after clearing. Hockey was the main game played; and under tuition of Lieutenants Barton, Timms and Sergeant Gray, many good players were developed. Battalion headquarters, headquarters company and D (s) company were able to produce good teams, with the latter company having the edge on the others. Soccer also became popular, platoon and company competitions being played with vigour and enjoyment. Tenakoit and basket-ball also had their quota of adherents. Cricket proved to be very popular under the 

leadership of Captain Moffat and many enjoyable matches were played against the divisional school at Natambua, Fijian boys school at Dressa, and the Nandi Cricket Club under the leadership of the district officer, Philip Snow. The latter team was mainly Fijian in composition and was a first-class combination. We never succeeded in beating them. Their cricket was pretty to watch, particularly in the field, and every chance was snapped up by their huge hands. Their bowling and batting was also first-class. The main stays of the battalion team were Captain Moffat, Lieutenants Harper, Brown and Smith, Company Sergeant-Major Avery and Sergeant Miller, while the commanding officer and Lieutenant Stan Newman had an occasional game.

        
A battalion fortnightly paper 
Bula was produced by the initiative of Padre Jeffreys and Corporal James. The printing press, owned by an Indian in Lautoka, was an old-fashioned apparatus and all the type required to be set by hand. On days of publication, the padre and James would leave for Lautoka at dawn and return at dark in triumph with the edition. It was sold at threepence a copy. One of the highlights was Lieutenant Pithie's series of 'Letters from a soldier to his wife'. The company notes gave ample scope for rude remarks about company personalities. It was an excellent little paper and it was a pity that the paper restrictions in New Zealand precluded its continuance when the battalion returned to New Zealand.

        
The battalion concert party, which later developed into a splendid combination, had its beginnings in Fiji. In order to find talent, companies, in rotation, entertained the rest of the battalion on Saturday evenings. A treasure was unearthed in Private Maurice Tansley, whose tenor voice has since delighted thousands of allied soldiers throughout the Solomons. Besides being of great value as a soloist, Tansley was a fine performer on the ukelele, and he also built round himself a vocal combination known as the Harmony Brothers. The original members of this popular combination were Tansley, Lieutenant Shirley, Private Bill Davie, Private McCartney, Private Jack Marett. Sergeant Jack Smith of D (s) company was discovered to be an accomplished pianist and could perform well on any stringed instrument, while Private Nash of headquarters company came into his own as a raconteur and a humorist.

        
D (s) company produced a string band under the leadership of Private Collier and which included the famous Roy Trevena. The 

latter first came to light as a one-man band. He rigged up various gadgets which enabled him to play a mouth organ, guitar and drums all at the same time. Sergeant Bill Hutchens, the stretcher-bearer sergeant, was a good performer on the violin and the banjo. Private George Bridges of A company, who was later killed at Warambari Bay on 
Vella Lavella, possessed a pleasing bass voice. Lieutenant Paul Wishart, NZMC, took over the duties of regimental medical officer from Lieutenant Stevely in February, 1942, and he brought with him a Spanish guitar. Mention must also be made of Sergeant George Laing, of the carrier platoon, for his performances on the piano accordion. With such galaxy of talent available, many enjoyable evenings were spent on the lawn at battalion headquarters. 'Ladies' were first introduced when Private Ralph Dyer, of the 35 th Battalion, brought over a bevy of 'damsels' and produced a Russian ballet. To satisfy themselves that these performers were really males, the troops paid many furtive visits back stage. The farewell concert before leaving Fiji was a memorable one. In addition to our own talent, the local Fijians arrived in war paint and war dress and presented traditional dances, including an awe-inspiring spear dance. Their contribution included the haunting melody 'Isa Lei'. The auditorium presented a wonderful sight from front stage. In the soft light of the footlights could be seen first of all the Fijians with their glittering bodies dressed, or rather undressed, in all their old glory. Behind them were rows and rows of soldiers, amongst whom could be glimpsed the red and white uniforms of several sisters from the Namaka Hospital. A half moon was peeping over the tops of the surrounding coconut palms. The setting was perfect. The entertainment culminated in a farewell 
kava ceremony and the presentation to the commanding officer of the traditional 
tambua (whale's tooth).

        
Another source of enjoyment was the race meetings, complete with tote, wooden horses and dice. This sport, in later months, spread like wildfire throughout the division, but credit must go to the 37th Battalion for introducing it in April, 1942. Many good horses competed, among which was Lieutenant Phil Morgan's 'Cheerful Donor' by 'Help yourself' out of 'My store'. Athletics were not neglected. Company meetings were held, followed by two battalion ones. In each of the latter, battalion headquarters proved superior, due to the efforts of Lieutenant Wishart in the sprints, Sergeant 

Muirson in the field events, and the well-balanced relay team. In an invitation sports meeting organized by the 35th Battalion on the Nandi cricket ground, Lieutenant Wishart won the open 100 yards, and the battalion relay team consisting of Wishart, Freddie Stewart, Muirson and Boyd won the open relay.

        
The general health of the battalion was, on the whole, good in so far as there were no serious epidemics. A short, sharp bout of diarrhoea swept through all ranks shortly after arrival in Fiji. It was not the virulent type, and was probably due to the orgies of fruit eating—pineapples, paw paw, mangoes and coconut milk. Once digestions settled themselves to the new diet, no trouble was experienced. Due to the lack of mosquito nets during the first few weeks, many were badly bitten by mosquitoes. These bites invariably turned septic if the skin was broken by scratching. In fact, any scratch, abrasion or cut would fester if not attended to immediately. This is common under most tropical conditions. Most of our troubles were due to skin infections—prickly heat, dhobies itch, boils and carbuncles, impetigo, and the worst of the lot, tropical ulcers. These latter were hideous, and would not respond to treatment. Lieutenant Wishart very wisely set up a 'bathing ghat' under the supervision of Private Jimmie Allen. Fires were kept going all day long, 44gallon drums of water were boiled and sufferers were required to report twice a day for hot water treatment. This succeeded better than any other treatment.

        
As in all organizations, good, bad and indifferent characters brought themselves to notice, and an attempt will be made to recollect some of the more personal stories concerning various members of the battalion. The outstanding personality was undoubtedly Lieutenant now Captain Philip Morgan, NZPS, who served as quartermaster. Throughout his service, his energy, enthusiasm and tongue never flagged. Stories regarding his exploits are legion. He is a veteran of World War I, but is now fully convinced that the lads in the 'present outfit' were just as good as those of the 'last outfit'. Soon after the battalion settled down, a supper party was held at battalion headquarters. As things warmed up, an argument developed between the transport officer and the quartermaster over the matter of a rear vision mirror for the quartermaster's truck. The transport officer had one and the quartermaster did not. The quartermaster was also lacking a windscreen with the result that hornets made merry, but 

this was a mere bagatelle compared with the necessity for having a rear vision mirror so that the activities of provost personnel could be observed, and countered. From this small beginning the argument raged around the relative importance to the battalion of the transport officer and the quartermaster. There were signs of no decision being arrived at when the quartermaster, to clinch the argument, and also to preserve discipline among junior officers (the transport officer in particular) addressed the transport officer officially as Second-Lieutenant Newman, and ordered him to cease talking—something—rot. It was at the same gathering that conversation turned to working parties and the quartermaster was responsible for the thought-provoking statement that in the 'last outfit' men worked 48 hours a day without complaining.

        
At one stage brigade issued very strict instructions that code names only should be used over the phone. On no account should names or appointments of officers be mentioned. Phil could never remember code names and, being security minded, he did not keep a list. On one occasion his telephone rang and he happened to remember who he was in code, so he proudly lifted the receiver and roared:


	'Molar Crete, here."

	'Who?'

	Bellow. 'Molar Crete.'

	'Who?'

	Louder bellow. 'Molar Crete.'

	'Who?'

	Whisper. 'Quartermaster, 37th Battalion.'

	Security was satisfied.




        
The adjutant will never forget the look of sheer horror that came over his face when a newly appointed company second-in-command referred to 'kettles camp oval' as 'dixies'. For days things went well in the quartermaster's department and the quartermaster reported to the commanding officer that he had seconds-in-command and company quartermasters well-trained—returns and lists of shortages were coming in up to time and he was supplying everything that companies asked for. Weekly meetings of seconds-in-command, however, did not support these statements. The administrative personnel seemed to be chafing and suffering from a sense of frustration. It subsequently transpired that, in order to exact obedience from the 

officers and avoid endless arguments over stores, Phil was prefacing all his statements with 'The commanding officer directs—'

        
This narrative would not be complete without some mention of our colourful Fijian friends. Many friendships sprang up between New Zealanders and those happy and hospitable islanders. In looking back one remembers their child-like delight in the everyday scenes of military life, their delight in riding in the back of a truck when their endless chants would herald their coming and going, and screams of laughter would cheer the late-comer on to victory in his race to overtake an already moving truck. One recalls their eagerness to acquire odds and ends of our possessions, their gifts of fruit and the hospitality of their villages. When the mind turns to their 
bure building in the camp area, one thinks of their efforts, sometimes ordinary, sometimes furious, especially when a wager had been laid that a job could not be finished in a given time; and then again, when the thought uppermost in their minds was that there was always another day tomorrow. Perhaps, most of all, one remembers their sense of humour and love of a good laugh. Some of the outstanding characters were Williami, the head man of Boutini village, the site of battalion headquarters; Bulamakau, his off-sider; old Ratu Tamoie, the dignified chief of Nandele and Rousevella of Yaloku, who loved to be called Roosevelt and whose hobby was to collect one's pipe and tobacco by the process of admiring them till the iron in one's soul was melted. Then there was Johnny Botatu who spoke good English and who was the battalion guide when new country had to be traversed, and Johnny's father and his sister Mary, who made firstclass lemon drinks. Last but not least was Andi Meri, Queen of Sambeto, and her prime minister, the 
buli of Sambeto, diplomat and union secretary, alongside whom our politicians are mere apprentices. The main treks and patrols which took parties through the various villages brought all ranks into contact with the Fijians at home, and soon everyone could sink the inevitable 
kava and join in the ceremony of mixing and drinking it without making any 
faux pas in the method of drinking, or leaving before the last round had been duly blessed and disposed of. How much more dignified than merely dropping in for a 'quick one'. The tra-la-la in a ballroom roofed with coconut palms and carpeted with green grass was always good fun, especially when it dragged on till chaperons were too sleepy to chaperon.

        


        
It was on the first reconnaissance trip over the track to Mba that the signals officer, Lieutenant McKechnie, achieved fame. It had been raining hard, and the grade up towards the 'divide' was getting steeper and steeper. Johnny Botatu, unencumbered, was bounding ahead and had to be called in and entreated to take it steadily. After all, it was a reconnaissance trip and there was much to be studied. Moreover, the pack horse had to considered, and Lieutenant McKechnie, who was probably carrying more than the pack, very rightly decided that frequent halts were necessary. This wise decision was received with hoots of derision from Johnny, who there and then immortalized Mac by naming him 'Two chain Mac' and by that name he was thereafter known to all Fijians. The adjutant, Captain Tony Molineaux, and Lieutenant Standage, who was the Fijian labour overseer in the camp area, accompanied one party. The bush telegraph informed the villages along the route that this was a very important party because it included one who was honoured to the extent that he was permitted to work at a table in the same 
bure as No. I boss, and another who was permitted to confer with No I boss about the amount of work being done. Such honoured personages deserved a special effort. As the party topped the rise and started to descend towards Yaloku, the village drums could be heard beating out a welcome. Outside the village the party was met by two maidens each carrying a posy of flowers. Grasping each officer by the hand, the maidens led them to the head man, Roosevelt, who made a speech of welcome. Then they were led to a 
bure which had been prepared for them. The doors were garlanded with flowers, there were more inside and the floor was carpeted with fresh mats. There were also two piles of beautifully soft mats complete with mosquito nets where they were to sleep. The remainder of the day was spent in drinking the traditional 
kava. During this time the maidens never left the officers, and scorning army rations, prepared native meals for them. When darkness fell everyone assembled in a large 
bure where a tra-la-la was held. All good things must come to an end and eventually bedtime arrived. The officers crawled under their nets and sank into the soft mats and were saying their goodnights when a small, soft female voice came from the darkness: 'What about us, captain?' It transpired in the morning that they had offended against hospitality in not making use of everything 

provided and Roosevelt was a very worried man, thinking that perhaps his choices had not met with approval.

        
Perhaps the most popular officer among the Fijians was the transport officer, Lieutenant Newman. He had so much to offer and our friends soon learned of his big-hearted ways. His particular admirers were Queen Mary of Sambeto and her lady-in-waiting, Emily, a tall and striking looking brunette. One day a note arrived addressed to 'Boss of transport'. Two trucks were required the next day to take the Queen and her Court to the funeral of one of her respected chiefs. Two trucks were not nearly enough. The whole village seemed to decide it was a good enough excuse for a ride. The transport officer was always most conscientious and whenever possible, personally accompanied any of his convoys. Looking back it does seem as though Stan had rather palatial premises, all erected with Fijian skill and craftmanship. There has always been method in all his enterprise. Lieutenant Standage, the works overseer, benefited much from tips received from the quartermaster, who had his own little group for odd jobs. 'Now Chas, the thing is this,' he used to say, 'You've got to be firmer.' His head worker was old Bulamakau, a worthy partaker of 
kava, who once told Lieutenant Standage very confidentially, that the voice issuing from the quartermaster's store earned its owner the title of Bulamakau far more than he, himself, deserved it. His gang came to an abrupt end when the union secretary pursuaded the workers to strike for better wages. The quartermaster promptly sacked the lot and ran them out of camp. None of them again obtained any work in camp despite the fact that they offered to come back on a less remunerative basis. The quartermaster's handling of the few Indian labourers we had was masterly. They were a poor lot. Phil would roar at them and they would reply in rapid fire urdu. This annoyed him. He would say, "Don't jabber at me. When you can speak my language I'll listen, but in the meantime get back to your jobs.'

        
A popular form of relaxation both for the Fijians and ourselves was the shooting of wild cattle which roamed the hills and bush behind the camp. The party usually collected at Navusu which was the home of the father of Johnny Botatu and of Mary of the lemon drinks. Incidentally this was the hide-out of the carrier officer, Captain Adams, and his lads, and many an exercise or reconnaissance was staged in this vicinity. The excuse was that the terrain was 

tactically ideal for carrier training and if one of the carrier brood was missing the first place to search was Navusu. The shooting party would be scheduled to 
rendezvous at I pm and normally by 2 pm would be gathered some 20 odd Fijians, plus sundry dogs and horses. After the inevitable chatter the procession would set off at break-neck sped over hill and dale, through bush and swamp midst shouting and barking and, on our part, grunts and groans. How fortunate that the natives considered it an honour to be permitted to carry rifles as we had a full-time job keeping up with the hunt unburdened. Just when life seemed no longer bearable and breath was coming in gasps, one would top a hill and have a rifle put into trembling hands and through distorted vision would see a speck about half a mile away which one was expected to shoot. Generally the heart was willing but the flesh was weak, so having dropped in the natives' estimation as a shot, the mounted huntsman and dogs would set off howling and barking to drive the beast to a more advantageous spot. When a kill was made the beast soon became meat and the boys carried out prodigious loads.

        
On one occasion Lieutenant Standage and a companion entered the endurance race and finally shot three cattle which were well back in the range. Next day at lunch time they received a summons to report to the commanding officer. The unusual hour for such a summons satisfied their appetites quicker than did the rations and with searchings of their consciences they sought the presence to find also the district officer, Mr Snow, and an Indian police sergeant. Quite a luncheon party. Now the feelings that bind the Indian and Fijian are akin to those which unite the master race and the inhabitants of the ghetto, and the execution of a few cattle was just one of those incidents so essential to starting decently a modern war. The two sportsmen, plus the Fijian helpers, were indicted with not only shooting domestic cows, the property of certain Indians, but also doing so in the backyard of the said Indians. Much compensation was indicated. It subsequently transpired that some Indians had collected the little that was left of the carcases and taken them back to their own property. They then called in the local gestapo to view the evidence. However, truth will out, and an Indian went to gaol for giving false testimony.

        
Such diversions helped time to pass quickly and it was with mutual feelings of sadness that we finally said good-bye to our dusky 

friends—feelings which were somewhat tempered on their part no doubt, by the fact that they garnered a rich harvest of shoes, clothes and everything which had no place in our already crowded kits for the journey home. Private 'Speed' Cleary was a wellknown member of B company. He was an enthusiast in everything and would enter for every event at a company sports meeting. On one occasion he was recovering from previous efforts when the mile was started. Rather than be left out 'Speed' joined in the race after three laps had been covered and came in with a terrific burst. One of the many positions he held was that of orderly for B company recreation 
bure. The commanding officer disliked formal camp inspections and rather than be harried by a retinue of orderly officers and seconds-in-command, he preferred to potter about company lines on his own, taste the wares in various cook-houses and perhaps have a pot of beer in a sergeants' mess. On one such prowl he found himself in B company's recreation 
burs idly endeavouring to throw a few quoits on to the peg. Cleary came up, passed the time of day and suggested 21 up with the quoits. The commanding officer obliged and ran out the winner by 21-18. Little did he know the consternation this caused. Unknown to him 'Speed' was the undefeated quoits champion of B company and he never lived down this defeat.

        
None of us will forget the morning we disembarked at Lautoka. For most of us it was our first experience of strange people in a strange land. We scrambled aboard the cane train which was to take us as far as the tanks. At a rollicking eight miles an hour the train sped onwards. The passing scenes held our attention to the exclusion of everything else. The tropical vegetation, the Indian women in their colourful dresses, the flamboyant trees and the huge fuzzy haired Fijians, all made a never to be forgotten picture. That train ride will never fade from the memory of one South Island warrior of A company. He sat dreamily on one of the outside seats. He may have been thinking of iced beer and the snow cold mountains of his far away homeland. Suddenly, bounding up along-side the moving train came a big ferocious Fijian clad only in a loin cloth, with a five-inch mat of fuzzy hair crowning six feet three inches of bone and muscle. He was brandishing a nasty looking machete in one hand, and a final leap placed him on the truck along-side our sleepy warrior. What thoughts rushed through the mind of the New Zealander at this sudden interruption of his dreams we will 

never know, for, in that instant, he leapt from his seat, gave, a horrified yell, and to his eternal embarrassment performed an act-which had not been involuntary since his baby days.

        
Here are a few cameos of our stay in Fiji, including two incidents concerning slit trenches for air-raid protection. Private Joe Brooky, HQ company, lying in bed naked, mistook the breakfast gong for an air-aid warning, leapt out wearing only his tin hat, into a trench full of water. The intelligence officer, after chiding two of the I section for a noise after lights out (an aftermath of a Lautoka visit) walked out of their hut with a righteous feeling of duty well done and stepped into a slit trench full of water. Hilarity resumed and continued unrebuked.

        
A notoriously untidy soldier in battalion headquarters decorated his hut with pictures of glorious damsels, thereby deflecting the attention of the inspecting officer from the less attractive features of the hut. This ruse was undetected for some time and proved very effective. Private 'Bull-dog' Durham (Auckland solicitor)—member of I section, lived up to his nickname when with grim tenacity he fished up his Ioguinea dentures from the depths of a 12-foot deep hole. Private Joe Comerford was observed on the back of a truck making for Lautoka—absent without leave. He was spotted by the liaison officer, Lieutenant Edwards, who gave chase. Short of Lautoka, Joe debussed and made for the bush hotly pursued by the liaison officer and was run to earth in a clump of bushes and persuaded to come out by the threat of an empty pistol. Joe considered this most un-sporting and put in a written counter charge against the liaison officer for threatening his life with a pistol. The same soldier's money-making method was raffling his pay on pay day.

        
Towards the end of May personal letters from New Zealand contained the news that we were to return to New Zealand and rumours were strengthened by the arrival of an American division. The 148th Regiment came to the western area and prepared to take over from the 14th Brigade. Regimental headquarters and one infantry battalion set up camp in the foothills behind Sambeto; one battalion stayed in the Momi area to take over from the 30th Battalion and one camped in the civil construction unit area preparatory to taking over from the 35th Battalion. This was our first contact with American troops and their open-heartedness was a revelation. All ranks of the two battalions exchanged visits and we were soon 

well supplied with American cigarettes. Lieutenant Stokes went to live with the Americans as liaison officer. Organizations and weapons were compared. The Americans taught us base-ball and we taught them soccer. There were two bands with the regiment and they were soon giving entertainments throughout the area. The reactions of an American audience were amusing. If they did not like an item they said so in no uncertain terms while if they approved they stood up and yelled, exhorting everyone to 'go to town'. A number of American nurses were quartered at the Natambua School and they provided a great source of interest. Sawene Beach became more popular than ever and many excuses were found to visit Natambua. What struck us most was their spontaneous friendliness and utter frankness. A party of them visited battalion headquarters mess. After dinner some elected to play poker while the remainder taught us the latest American songs.

        
During this period the battalion was busy making crates and on 15 June a trial pack was staged. However, it transpired that we were not to move quite so soon. The 30th and 35th Battalions moved out towards the end of June but the 37th Battalion was detailed to remain until more American troops arrived. The commanding general altered the defensive lay out and we were given the task of mobile reserve and told that we might be used in any part of the island. The commanding officer was appointed to command all New Zealand troops left in the area and the brigade major, Captain McNamara, remained to arrange administration matters in connection with the hand over to the American forces. He became an expert at 'crap shooting'. The battalion eventually left Sambeto on 4 August and embarked at Suva on the 
President Coolidge. Six days were spent at Suva and this gave the battalion an opportunity of seeing something of the town. The 
Coolidge sailed on 10 August and berthed at Auckland on 13 August after an uneventful journey. It was our first experience of an American liner. The ship was still on civilian rations and the meals had to be seen to be believed. Due to the number of troops on board only two meals, breakfast and dinner, were provided. With the amount and quality of food available, these were more than enough. The ship's staff (New Zealand) consisted of: OC troops, Lieutenant-Colonel Sugden; adjutant, Captain S. F. Marshall (Div HQ), and the ship's quartermaster, Captain Dave Solomon (Div HQ).

        


        
During the period in Fiji the personnel of the battalion changed considerably. Lieutenant Edwards was appointed to command the security section at Div HQ. Lieutenants Adair, Gilchrist and Harper transferred to Fiji commandos, who were being organized and trained for work in the Solomons. These officers subsequently saw plenty of fighting in Guadalcanal and New Georgia where the commandos were working in conjunction with the Americans. Paul Harper was killed while leading a patrol in New Georgia. Lieutenant Jack Rankin, battalion sports officer, injured a leg at football and was invalided back to New Zealand as also was Padre Jeffreys. Regimental Sergeant-Major, Warrant-Officer Ist Class Radonovitch was transferred to Suva and he was succeeded by Company Sergeant-Major, Warrant-Officer 2nd Class R. Smith. Many other ranks were invalided home and the following NCOs were sent back to an officer cadet training unit at Army School and were subsequently commissioned:— WO
2 N. Avery, Sergeants Staton, J. R. Moore and Corporal Clouston. Sergeants Taylor, Rennie, Beaumont and Lockett were commissioned in Fiji, the two former being posted to the 30th Battalion and the latter to the 35th Battalion. On 19 May rein-forcements arrived among whom were Second-Lieutenant Dean (A company), Second-Lieutenant Hayes (B company), Second-Lieutenant Bunny (A company), Second-Lieutenant Robinson (B company). The following promotions took place, Captain Moffat to major, Lieutenants Morgan, Pithie, Keith, Rice and Timms to captain and Second-Lieutenants Adams, Newman, Standage, Bartos, Stokes, Smith, Brown, Shirley, Gunn and Barton to lieutenants.
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Chapter Three

 Tour of Duty—New Zealand
        

        
On arrival at Auckland on 13 August, 1942, the battalion proceeded to Pukekohe racecourse where Major Morris, who had left Fiji earlier with an advanced party, had a camp ready. In the next few days orderly room staffs worked frantically in preparation for disembarkation leave and it is to their credit that everything was organized by 16 August when leave commenced. Division issued an order that all personal weapons and web equipment were to be taken on leave, with the result that the troops were well laden when they boarded the leave trains. There was insufficient accommodation on trains going south to Wellington and many uncomfortable hours were spent on this journey. No one minded. All that mattered was that we would soon be home for a few days with the treasures we had accumulated in Fiji. In Lautoka and Suva it had been possible to buy many things that were unobtainable in New Zealand. Combs, dress lengths of all types of materials, children's clothing and island curios. Kit bags were crammed full of every conceivable thing. One officer even brought back a bag of sugar. There was one near tragedy at Lyttleton when Major Moffat's trunk slipped out of a sling and crashed on to the wharf. The trunk was badly knocked about but, wonder of wonders, the liquid contents were unbroken. The commanding officer had carefully put a case of gin in the back of his car at Suva and there was great disappointment on opening the case at Pukekohe to find that the contents were not true to label but were instead an inferior draught whisky. None the less, it was welcome.

        
The battalion returned from leave on 4 September. Overhaul and reorganization then commenced. All tropical kit was handed in for laundering, weapons were looked over by armourers, our American 6o-millimetre mortars which were issued in Fiji were withdrawn and replaced with 2-inch mortars. The worst of the transport was 

withdrawn and replaced by three jeeps and some 30-cwt Chevrolet four-by-four trucks. The carrier platoon, which had ousted the motor cycle platoon in Fiji, was increased to thirteen carriers and an extra officer was included in the carrier platoon, the vacancy being filled by Second-Lieutenant Hayes. The mortar platoon received four carriers, and two extra mortars, making six in all. The anti-aircraft platoon in HQ company was abolished and the vickers gun platoons were reduced from three to two. One 3-inch mortar was added to the establishment of each rifle company.

        
Several changes took place among the officers. The three stalwarts, Major Morris, Captains Lloyd and Laing left us to go back to their old jobs on the instructional staff at Burnham. They had given good service and their experience had proved of inestimable benefit to the battalion during the early days in Fiji. Major Reidy Was appointed brigade major to the 8th Brigade while Captain Pithie left to do a liaison job at divisional headquarters. The adjutant, Captain Molineaux, was transferred to a Middle East reinforcement and Lieutenant Gunn became liaison officer at 14th Brigade Headquarters. Captain Catley had left the battalion before its departure from Fiji, and proceeded to an air liaison officer's course, after which he was posted to 1 Div as air liaison officer. Consequent upon these changes the following appointments were made within the battalion:— Captain Sluce took over A company with Lieutenant Holcroft as his second-in-command; Captain Keith was appointed to command B company with Lieutenant Wauchop as second-in-command; Major Moffat retained C company with Lieutenant M. L. Morgan as second-in-command; Captain Rice took over command of E company with Lieutenant Timms as second-in-command; Lieutenant Young was appointed adjutant and Second-Lieutenant Dean became intelligence officer, while Lieutenant Standage took over temporary command of headquarters company. The following promotions were approved:— Lieutenants Holcroft, M. L. Morgan, Timms, Young to be captain and Second-Lieutenants Dean, Wills (who was transferred in from the 35th Battalion) Law, Bunny and Hayes to be lieutenants. Major J. McCrae was appointed from the Otago Regiment as second-in-command to the battalion. Padre Francis acted as chaplain for a short period, being followed by Padre Harford, who became our permanent chaplain. To fill the gaps the following officers were posted to the battalion:— Second-Lieutenants
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P. E. Whitelaw, of cricket fame, W. Blakey, O. Nicholls, G. Dickie, E. C. Robinson, D. M. McDonald. Another batch of non-commissioned officers were selected to attend the officer cadet training unit. These were the Regimental Sergeant-Major, Warrant-Officer Ist Class R. L. Smith, Company Sergeant-Major L. McKinley, Company Quartermaster-Sergeant J. D. Easton; Sergeants P. A. McDonald, C. B. Lewis and R. W. Connell. A reshuffle of senior non-commissioned officers was then necessary. Warrant-Officer 2nd Class C. O'Neill was promoted Warrant-Officer Ist Class and appointed Regimental Sergeant-Major, his place in headquarters company being taken by Sergeant Kerr who was promoted Warrant-Officer 2nd Class and appointed Company Sergeant-Major. Sergeant Wyatt was promoted Warrant-Officer 2nd Class and appointed Company Sergeant-Major of A company.

        
Medical boardings were held and those who had been affected by the tropics were weeded out and their places filled by fresh reinforcements. A continual drain on personnel was the activity of the man-power authorities and we lost a number of good men to essential industries. During this period the whole of the division was being re-organized and built up and rumours were current that Guadalcanal might be our first real job.

        
Training in New Zealand was under company arrangements and took the form of platoon and company tactics, route marching and company attack practices with mortars and vickers giving overhead and flanking support. The latter exercises were held on the sand hills in the vicinity of Waiuku. AH ranks were put through classification courses on the Ardmore range. Training areas were bad, as the country in the vicinity of the racecourse was closely settled. The carriers were particularly limited in this respect and it was with feelings of relief that we heard of the impending move of the division to the Waikato. Towards the end of September the division was reviewed at Papakura Camp by the General Officer Commanding, Major-General H. E. Barrowclough, CB, DSO, MC, who had been appointed to fill the vacancy caused by the death of Major-General Mead.

        
We never really settled down in Pukekohe. The racecourse was open to cold winds and seemed always to be damp. We were housed in public works huts and the wind used to whistle through the cracks. The nights and early mornings were cold. The Young 

Men's Christian Association officer who was attached to the 3rd Tank Battalion at Helvetia was instrumental in a Young Men's hut being erected in the camp and he gave us good service. The folk in Pukekohe were very good and besides bringing out concert parties, they opened their homes to us. On Sunday evenings the various churches provided supper for the troops attending the services and it was not long before that which put on the best supper had a very large soldier congregation. The Services' Club in Pukekohe had excellent rooms and those responsible were very hospitable. Because of a miners' strike there was a shortage of coal and consequently very few leave trains to Auckland. However, hitch-hiking provided a means of getting there Hockey, soccer and rugby were played and several inter-battalion matches were fought out at Papakura. The hockey team up to this time had had a very successful career, having played eight games of which five were won, two drawn and one lost. Those who played were Captain Timms, Lieutenant Barton, Sergeants Browne and Bartlett, Corporals Gray and Sharpe, Lance Corporal Shepherd, Privates Barnett, Milne, Harding, Hedgeland, Forsey, Randle, Robertson and Keenan.

        
At the end of September, 1942, confirmation was received that the division would move to the Waikato, where better facilities for tactical training existed. The 14th Brigade was allotted the Te Aroha-Matamata area and the dispositions of the battalions were 30th Battalion at Matamata racecourse, 35th Battalion at Waiorongomai and 37th Battalion at the Te Aroha racecourse. The site selected for brigade headquarters was the show grounds at Te Aroha. The commanding officer and Major Morris went to Te Aroha to make the necessary arrangements with the racing club authorities and to select company areas. The secretary of the racing club, Mr Jack Somers, was very cooperative and stated that his committee would hand over the racecourse to us with no strings attached. The only cost to the army would be that of light and water. The racecourse facilities were good, the main buildings consisting of a stewards' stand with usual messing and office accommodation; a main stand, the lower portion of which was a large dining room; a large totalisator building, a building which had been used as a bar and numerous loose boxes and stables. Water was obtained from the town supply and was supplemented by a good well. It was decided to use the buildings for office, store and messing accommodation, while 
per-

sonnel would live in tents. Major Morris returned to Te Aroha with advanced parties from each company together with the pioneer section.

        
Battalion equipment not required on the march was ferried to Te Aroha by our own transport and the march commenced on 6 October. The first day's march was one of 18 miles—from Pukekohe to Mangatawhiri. The following day we covered 21 miles and bivouacked for the night at Mangatarata. On the third day we reached Tahuna, a march of 18 miles. It was intended to remain the night at Tahuna and proced to Te Aroha next day by motor transport. However, very heavy rain set in and the brigade commander intimated that battalions could proceed direct to camping areas. In view of the fact that the advanced party had everything in readiness at Te Aroha, the battalion was ferried to the racecourse and everyone was bedded down by nine o'clock that night. The march was satisfactory from all points of view and only a very small percentage of men was unable to finish. One incident of note occurred. At one bivouac area a quantity of fowls disappeared from a farm house. Not one of the battalions knew anything about the fate of these birds and, with his usual Solomon-like judgment, the brigadier charged up each battalion with the cost. It was very expensive poultry for those who did not partake.

        
During the following days, camp construction was the daily routine, while reconnaissances located good training areas, and sites suitable for mortar, grenade and rifle ranges. The bush-clad heights behind Te Aroha and the Kaimai Ranges looked likely for strenuous work. A rumour went round the battalion that the ascent of Mount Te Aroha was to be a daily-before-breakfast task for all ranks. The carrier office located a good training area four or five miles away from camp towards Waiorongomai. The town itself promised well. There were picture theatres, good hotels, pretty girls and hot spring baths, which included facilities for tennis and bowls. The hot baths were to prove a great asset. Arrangements were made whereby every man could have an official bath every three days at a nominal charge, and in addition, the baths were open until 10 pm every night for all ranks. The enjoyment of these baths can be appreciated only by those who have had to bath and wash in cold water for months on end. From our experiences in Fiji it was realised that, if we were to go back to the Pacific, we required more facilities for 

recreation and entertainment. Consequently the sports officer, Lieutenant Brown, was given a grant from regimental funds for the purpose of buying sports gear. The battalion was combed for pipers and those who owned pipes were persuaded to send for them and the pipers were drafted to the stretcher-bearer section. Four side drums and a bass drum were purchased and, when these arrived, the pipe band came into being, with Sergeant-Major Kerr of headquarters company as drum major. The pipers were Company Sergeant-Major Kerr, Staff-Sergeant Hutchens, Lance Corporal Waters, Privates McGrouther, Scott, Burness, Penman, Hudson, Keach, McKenzie, Davie, McCallum, Walker and Corporal Richmond. Padre Harford undertook the formation of a dance band. Instruments were purchased from regimental funds and the band got into its stride with Private Brodie on drums and effects; Sergeant Smith, piano; Lieutenant Wishart, Spanish guitar; Corporal Campbell, bull fiddle and trombone; Private Bailey, trumpet; Private Elmes, saxophone and clarinet; Sergeant Henning, saxophone; Sergeant Hutchens, violin; and Sergeant Laing the piano accordion. Privates Collier and Travena rounded up ail the stringed instrument players and organised them into a string band. Altogether, life in Te Aroha was very pleasant. The townspeople were very hospitable and organised a soldiers' club in the town which was well patronised by all troops camped in the district. Weekly dances were held under the auspices of church organisations, and accommodation was found for soldiers' wives by the hospitable townsfolk.

        
The highlight in training was an inter-brigade exercise in the Kaimai ranges. The task of the 14th Brigade was to proceed into the mountains via the Tui track and prevent an enemy force (8th Brigade), which had 'landed' at Tauranga, from using the track in an advance on Matamata. The exercise was well worth while. The thick bush approximated jungle conditions and we had the opportunity of studying the many complex problems in perimeter defence, problems of getting supplies and ammunition into the hills by man power, and the protection of the supply line. The Army Service Corps and engineer detachments attached to the brigade performed prodigious feats, the former in getting supplies up and the latter in improving and maintaining the track up to the fighting men. The exercise commenced on 21 October, 1942, and terminated on 28 October. Rain was experienced for the greater part of the exercise 

and, despite the arduous conditions, the fact that three men only required to be evacuated on account of sickness spoke well for the fitness of the battalion. It was a great opportunity for the bushmen to try themselves out during the preparation of defensive positions and the constant cries of 'timber' made one wonder whether or not one was in a bush-felling camp. This was particularly so after the first rum issue, which was issued early one morning before breakfast. Some wonderful bush giants were laid low that morning and one wellknown member of battalion headquarters proved to be such a menace to life and limb that he was 'excused axes' for the duration of the exercise. At the end of October, the battalion proceeded on ten days' embarkation leave prior to sailing again for the Pacific.

        
During November reinforcements marched in. The new officers were Lieutenants W. H. Hobbs (B company) and M. A. McKenzie (A company). The months of November and December were spent in company training, battalion and brigade exercises and the issue of tropical gear. In return for the hospitality offered by the people of Te Aroha, Padre Harford and the entertainment committee organised a battalion dance in the totalisator building. This was a very successful function, during which the battalion orchestra made a very promising 
debut. The decorations and supper were all that could be desired.

        
On 21 December, all tents were struck and packed ready for embarkation. A and B companies moved to Te Aroha West School, D company to the Waihou School, while battalion headquarters, head-quarters company and C company moved into the racecourse buildings. Christmas Day was spent in loading up the baggage train. Notwithstanding this, Christmas was celebrated in the traditional manner. Many men availed themselves of invitations from friends to Christmas dinner, while those who remained in camp were well catered for by our own cooks. Early in December it was learned that a third brigade, the 15th, was being formed by the inclusion of the Wellington Scottish and the Ruahine Battalions in the division. Two battalions of the 8th Brigade, the 29th and 36th, had previously embarked for Tonga and Norfolk Island respectively, and until they rejoined, it was necessary to reorganise the brigades. On arrival in New Caledonia, the battalion was to join the 15th Brigade, commanded by 
Brigadier L. G. Goss. The distribution of infantry battalions to brigades was as follows:— 30th and 35th remained with 

14th Brigade; the Ruahines and 34th Battalion comprised the 8th Brigade, while the 15th Brigade consisted of the 37th Battalion and the Scots.

        
An advanced party moved out for embarkation on 2,6 December and the main body entrained the following day. The motor transport was to move to Trentham to await embarkation at a later date and a rear party, consisting of Lieutenant Newman and 78 other ranks from headquarters company, remained behind to clean up the camping area and take the vehicles to Trentham. This left 39 officers and 669 other ranks to embark on the 
West Point (T57) which sailed from Auckland on 29 December. Prior to embarkation, Lieutenant B. W. J. Brown marched out to attend a course at the tactical school at Wanganui, while Company Sergeant-Major Ward, who had been selected to attend an officer cadet training unit at the Army School of Instruction, proceeded to Trentham.
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Chapter Four

 New Caledonia. Nessakouja
        

        
The trip was uneventful and seas were calm. Land was sighted at 3 pm on 31 December and by 6 o'clock the ship was anchored in Nouméa Harbour. We had not been prepared for what we would see in the harbour. It was literally crammed with American ships of all types. There were warships, aircraft carriers, troopships and cargo vessels, the latter awaiting their turn to unload. Some of them had spent weeks in port, as the harbour facilities were not conducive to speedy unloading. Landing craft and motor launches were speeding over the water and the whole picture made us realise that at last we were getting nearer the war zone. What we could see of New Caledonia did not stir us with enthusiasm. There was a narrow foreshore backed by craggy, bush-covered, forbidding mountains. It was a tough looking country, and tough it proved to be. Most of us had expected a tropical vista to open before our eyes as we neared land, but there was not a vestige of tropical vegetation to be seen. The battalion was detailed to unload and clear ship.

        
On 2 January, an advanced party, consisting of Major Moffat, Lieutenant Hayes and 33 other ranks, disembarked to go forward to the camp site in the Houailou Valley and on the 4th the battalion disembarked and journeyed by train and motor transport to Dumbea transit camp, a few miles north of Nouméa, All troops had an opportunity of having a quick look at Nouméa and were disappointed. The shops were empty, the streets were dirty. Pretty French girls were conspicuous by their absence and, instead, a motley crowd of New Caledonian natives and Javanese patrolled the streets. This was not the 'Paris of the Pacific'.

        
At Dumbéa, instructions were received that the battalion was to supply a working party of two companies to remain in Nouméa to assist United States forces to unload shipping. Major McCrae was 

placed in command on this party which consisted of D company and a platoon each from A, B and C companies. On 6 January, the troops set up camp in Noumea on a site which was known as McCrae's Camp. Units were moving out of Dumbéa as transport became available and the main task there was to sort out baggage and equipment preparatory to a move north to the Houailou Valley, where the battalion was to be located. Our crates and boxes had travelled fairly well, but the pioneers found plenty of work to do in repairing and reconstructing crates. The inevitable looting had taken place and the looters, as always, had an unerring knack of locating canteen or YMCA goods. However, we were fortunate and did not lose much. Ian Milner joined us at Dumbéa as YMCA secretary, and he was destined to remain until we reached Green Island over a year later. The camp site at Dumbéa was in a pleasant spot close to the river, which provided excellent swimming and washing facilities.

        
At six o'clock in the morning on 8 January, the journey north by motor transport was started in a heavy downpour of rain. The rain was a blessing because it laid the dust which, as we were to learn later, was the bugbear of travel on roads in New Caledonia. Bourail was reached at mid-day and the convoy pulled off the road at Néméara in the vicinity of 15th Brigade Headquarters. Captain A. Sluce, who had left New Zealand some weeks before the battalion, and Major Moffat met us here, and the commanding officer went on ahead with these officers to confirm arrangements made by them. The journey across the island to the east coast was not anticipated with relish because some of the drivers who had been over the road across the mountains had painted a fearsome picture of its terrors. However, our fears were groundless. The surface was good and there were no abnormal grades. In parts it would have been awkward to meet oncoming trucks, but there was nothing to worry about.

        
The destination, Nessakouja, was reached at two o'clock, and companies were guided into previously allotted areas. The advanced party had done good work in the short time available to them, and the pioneers had made good progress with the construction of cook-houses. Companies quickly set about what was now a wellknown routine, that of establishing a new camp. Nessakouja was an ideal camp site situated on the right bank of the Houailou River. The area was well drained with a good sole of grass, while shade from 

the sun was afforded by coconut palms and clumps of pines. Across the river was a native village, which gave the place its name, and which was a handy source of native labour. The river itself was ideal for swimming and formed a natural pool at a bend near the village. A waterfall a few hundred yards away handy to the road provided a source of good water. During the first few days, camp building was the order of the day. Before leaving New Zealand we had been issued with a liberal scale of tentage for living and office accommodation and this was now being implemented by the construction of cook-houses and mess huts. In addition, a small chapel, regimental aid post and a YMCA hut were built. The piece 
de résistance was probably headquarters company's mess room with Captain Morgan's quartermaster's store running a close second.

        
In order to understand the tactical role of the battalion, it may be as well first of all to survey briefly the dispositions of the division. Divisional headquarters and divisional units were located in the Moindah area, while headquarters, New Zealand Expeditionary Force in the Pacific and base organisations were centred on Bourail. The 14th Brigade units were up north, based on Taom. The 8th Brigade was camped in the Népoui area and the 15th Brigade occupied an area around Néméara with the 37th Battalion forming an outpost at Nessakouja. American forces occupied the country south of Bourail to Nouméa. Within the divisional area there were only two roads capable of taking motor transport from the east to the west coast. One was in the 14th Brigade area and the other was the Houailou-Bourail road, on which the 37th Battalion was sitting. In the event of a Japanese landing on the east coast, the role of the battalion was to deny the Jap the use of this road by harassing and delaying him while the division concentrated. This role entailed a thorough knowledge of all tracks leading across the island in the division area. The reconnaissances of these routes, which formed useful training exercises, were carried out by sections and platoons and, in most cases, involved a trek of three or four days' duration over tough, bush-covered, mountainous country, sometimes in torrential rain. Minor adventures were encountered, particularly in the crossing of flooded streams and rivers. On one occasion, a section from D company was two days overdue and arrived back just as search parties were setting out to find it. These treks were invaluable in accustoming all ranks in sleeping out under adverse conditions
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and were also good toughening exercises. A 200 yards range and a jungle battle practice range were constructed adjacent to the camp.

        
There was little in the way of social amenities and the battalion had to provide for itself in this respect. We now realised to the full that the money and time spent in New Zealand in preparing for this state of affairs was well worth while. The pipe band came into its own and proved a very popular attraction, while the swing band, by means of assiduous practice and many arguments, became a good combination. In order to unearth talent for the battalion concert party, Padre Harford persuaded all companies in turn to put on shows for the remainder of the battalion. D company's efforts were always particularly good. The system was instrumental in unearthing entertainers who, otherwise, would probably never have come to the fore. The gem of the discoveries was Eddie Allott of head-quarters company, who was a capable violinist, and during the subsequent service of the battalion he gave great pleasure, not only to his immediate comrades, but also to many from other units who attended battalion concerts. Other innovations were the establishment of a choir under the leadership of Sergeant Jack Johnston and the formation of a ballet. The latter was trained and led by Regimental Quartermaster-Sergeant Wootton and clothed, or rather unclothed, by Staff-Sergeant Hines, the battalion tailor. Ian Milner soon had his YM hut furnished and in working order. Features of his activities which caused much enjoyment were the quizz sessions, debates and impromptu speeches. The National Patriotic Fund Board began to make its presence known, the furniture and wireless set in the YM being supplied by that organisation.

        
The entertainment committee produced its first 'all in' effort on 20 March, when 'Houailou Follies' was staged. Credit for this effort goes to the manager, Padre Harford and the producer Sergeant Stan Clifford. It was a creditable effort, and members of the battalion were unstinting in their praise. It is hard to single out any special items from an excellent programme, but undoubtedly the contortions of the ballet delighted everyone. The 'girls' all looked very alluring. Their makeup was perfect and Johnny Hine's costuming made the most of every 'feminine' charm. It was hard to imagine that the bevy of beauty included some of the toughest eggs in the battalion. The ballet consisted of Regimental Quartermaster-Sergeant Wootton, Sergeant Bartlett, Corporal Shepherd, Corporal Bryson, Privates 

Mitchell, Heath, Law and Lance Corporal Ferguson. Eddie Allott fascinated us with his violin, and few of us will ever forget the delightful combination of Maurice Tansley singing 
Ave Maria with Alott accompanying him with a violin obbligato. The choir performed well at its 
debut and our standbys, the Harmony Brothers, pipe band and orchestra all did their usual good jobs. Brigadier Goss was the guest of the evening and he was so impressed with the performance that he asked for it to be repeated in the Scots area the following week. It was staged on 26 and 27 March for the benefit of troops in the Néméara area.

        
As a consequence of American units moving out of New Caledonia, the division was required to take over certain additional security duties. The protection of the airfield at Tontouta fell to the lot of the battalion and A company moved down there on 7 February. B company relieved this company on 6 March, the tour of duty being completed on 19 March, when the duty was taken over by the 8th Brigade, which had moved from Népoui to the Bouloupari area. The composite company, which had been left in Nouméa, was relieved by the 30th Battalion, and arrived in camp on 11 April. The personnel came back with all sorts of good things purchased or acquired from American sources. D company had enough cigarettes, tinned fruits and candy to keep its canteen well stocked for months. We found that we were liking American cigarettes. New Zealand cigarettes were not opening up in good conditions as they were not packed to withstand the humid tropical conditions. American cigarettes were in good supply and the canteen officer gave up buying New Zealand brands. Cigars were plentiful but the cigar smoking habit was not taken up to any great extent by New Zealanders. On 2 February, a ship carrying our transport and priority B equipment arrived at Népoui and this was ferried to camp during the succeeding days, while Lieutenant Newman and the mechanical transport party which had been left behind in New Zealand arrived in camp on 12 February.

        
Several changes in the battalion took place during this period. Captain Sluce was promoted major; Lieutenant Wauchop received his third pip; and Captain Edwards, who had left the battalion in Fiji to take over the security section at divisional headquarters, rejoined us in March and was appointed second-in-command of C company.

        


Lieutenant Blakey was transferred to the Army Service Corps and appointed messing officer to No 4 General Hospital. The following non-commissioned officers were selected to attend an officer cadet training unit course in New Zealand:— Staff-Sergeant Binns, Sergeants Browne, Corskie, Miles, McConnell and Probert. Sergeant Hutchens, of the stretcher bearers, was promoted Staff-Sergeant and appointed company quartermaster-sergeant of D company to replace Binns. Major McCrae proceeded to the staff college 
in New Zealand, his appointment as second-in-command being temporarily filled by Major Moffat. We were pleased to welcome back Captain Muir and his dental section. He had spent some months with us in Fiji. This time he was accompanied by Lieutenant Tony Gibbs.

        
Towards the end of March, in consequence of the 29th and 36th Battalions rejoining the division from Norfolk and Tonga, arrangements were made for us to rejoin the 14th Brigade at Taom River. Our stay at Nessakouja was very pleasant. It was a lovely camp site, probably the best on the island, and we were far enough off the beaten track to be left to our own devices. We were free from the constant eye of 'higher authority' but had worked hard in fitting ourselves for what might He ahead. Brigadier Goss and his staff were always very helpful and we have nothing but pleasant memories of our association with the 15th Brigade. The names of these French families will bring back memories to members of the battalion— Messurier, who owned the land on which we camped, De Villiers, with his seemingly unlimited progeny, and Vaisin, whose family was wellknown to members of the transport platoon.
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Chapter Five

 New Caledonia. Taom River
        

        
Towards the end of March, 1943, Colonel Sugden, accompanied by Major Moffat, journey to 14th Brigade Headquarters at Taom River to select an area for the battalion. This visit was followed by the despatch on 24 March of an advanced party under Major Moffatt to lay out company areas and prepare for the reception of the battalion in its new area. The terrain was entirely different from that of Nessakouja. Whereas there was a semblance of tropical vegetation and a variety of trees at the latter place, at Taom there was little to relieve the monotonous vista of niaouli trees. How montonous and nerve-racking these trees can become is known only by those who have had to live among them for some months. There was plenty of space and the company areas were laid out so that companies would be entirely separate and would have sufficient room for the construction of sports grounds within their own areas. Also, each company had easy access to the Taom River which, like the Houailou, provided good bathing facilities. There were good areas of open country to relieve the feeling of being enclosed and the area rifle ranges were only a short distance from the centre of the camp. Training areas were at our front and back doors. The 14th Brigade Headquarters had been instrumental in erecting a well-equipped road house with a large open-air picture theatre alongside and a chapel was in course of erection. These installations were situated on the main road in a handy position to all units.

        
The battalion left Nessakouja at 6 am on 2 April, arriving at Taom after an uneventful journey at 3 pm. Unfortunately the move took place during the tail end of the rainy season, and while the main road was in fair condition, the road into the camp was a quagmire. It had had a lot of use during the previous week when stores and equipment were being sent up daily from Nessakouja. However, the trucks got through and, on arrival, companies found 

that the advanced party had done good work. Cook-houses were in operation, tents were up and latrines dug. It was a very simple move as tentage and cooking stoves had been left in position for the relieving battalion—the Ruahines—at Nessakouja, and our advanced party had drawn fresh tentage and stoves with the result that the camp was a going concern when the main body arrived. We lost on the tentage deal, having to accept American tents in 
lieu of our Indian pattern marquees. However, this gave companies the opportunity they had been looking for of producing American tents they had acquired since being in New Caledonia. The first check of tentage showed a big discrepancy between the numbers on issue and the numbers actually erected. For once the quartermaster did not take umbrage at this state of affairs, maybe because he had several strangers in his own area.

        
The most urgent job was to provide good access from the main road. Although we were near brigade headquarters, the Taom River lay between and the only bridge was on the main road: whereas the distance from battalion headquarters to brigade headquarters as the crow flies was a matter of 400 yards, the distance by road was five or six miles. Captain Adams was give the task of constructing the road. He was assisted by fatigue parties from all companies and a bridging gang from the carrier platoon ably led by Private Mick Andrews. In civilian life Mick is a sawmill operator and was well experienced in building bridges in New Zealand timber country. His tools consisted of axes, a crosscut saw, crowbars, and bren carriers, which he used as tractors. His materials were the standing timber in the vicinity of bridging sites. Two major bridges were built, one to take the road into camp across a stream and the other across the Taom River to give access to brigade headquarters. The fact that each bridge was capable of taking loaded six-by-sixes speaks for the solidity and efficiency of the structures.

        
The roading gangs had an arduous time. For half a mile in from the main road the road ran across low-lying, swampy country and from two to three feet of filling had to be put in. In those days there were no bulldozers available and it was a case of opening up quarries, carting material and working with the pick and shovel. However, a good and solid two-way road gradually arose out of the morass. After completion, a maintenance gang was kept constantly on the road and the engineers put a grader over it once a week. While 

road construction and bridge building was going on, companies were busy with the familiar task of erecting messrooms and stores. D company, which was the furthest away from the river, built a dam in a small stream flowing through the back of its area and erected showers. The pioneer officer, Lieutenant McKenzie, located a circular saw and bench in the canning factory at Ouaco and permission was obtained from the manager to use these, provided we supplied the motive power. The engineers loaned a tractor to produce power and the pioneers were then able to supply sawn timber for building purposes.

        
At Taom we were relieved of all coast-watching duties and were able to get on with more coordinated training. Stress was still laid on physical fitness and endurance while the amount of time spent on the jungle battle practice ranges was increased. Lieutenant Law attended a battle inoculation course at Trentham and on his return he trained company officers and NGOs who in turn trained their companies, as a preliminary to platoon and company jungle training. Jungle training courses directed by brigade were held for officers and proved of great value. The brigadier was an adherent of an American general whose idea of realistic training was to exhaust his troops and then keep them going for another 48 hours. Each exercise took place over a period of nine days and was divided into three phases, each phase covering three days. At the end of each phase, discussions were held by the brigadier, during which every move during the previous three days was gone over with a fine tooth comb. Probably the most valuable lesson learned by the officers who took part was the value of will power when the whole body is shrieking out to be allowed to slump down and rest. It also forcibly brought home to them the fact that their men would never do any good in jungle fighting unless their powers of endurance were high. Most of the conclusions arrived at as a result of these exercises were put into practice with good results when we eventually got to grips with the Jap.

        
During the period 28 May-1 June, the brigade and attached troops carried out a night river-crossing exercise at Pouembout. This was a successful operation and a good training exercise. A rum issue was supposed to come up at daylight on the last day. It did not reach us until 8 am, when the sun was well and truly up. It was a generous issue, taken in the hot sun, with the result that the
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majority of the battalion dropped off to sleep. The orderly room sergeant woke up 48 hours later in a field hospital.

        
The GOG expressed himself as being dissatisfied with the standard of marching during the exercise, with the result that route march training figured prominently in training programmes and culminated in a four-day march to Koumeu and back. This was well worth while and the results proved that the standard of fitness was very satisfactory. Route marching in the tropics with a full pack up in is a soul-shattering pastime. During June, all infantry battalions were reorganised on a four rifle company basis and the 14th Brigade machinegun companies were formed. The 14th Brigade MG company was formed by transferring the complete MG portion of D company, 37th Battalion, and adding one MG platoon from the 35th Battalion. This change meant that we lost Captains Rice and Timms and Lieutenants Ryan and Wills. The former were original members of the battalion, while the latter were original members of the 35th Battalion, and transferred to the 37th in June, 1942. The mortar platoon replaced the anti-aircraft platoon in HQ company. D (rifle) company was formed by taking one platoon from each of A, B and G companies, leaving each company with three platoons instead of four. Major McRae rejoined the battalion after attending a course at the staff college in New Zealand, while Majors Moffatt and Sluce had left to attend courses in New Zealand and the USA respectively. The company commanders at this stage were Captain Holcroft, HQ company; Captain Smith, A; Captain Keith, B; Captain M. L. Morgan, C; and Captain Edwards, D. Captain Barton left the mortar platoon and was appointed second-in-command to D company, his place being taken by Lieutenant Forward from the Scots. The signal officer, Lieutenant McKechnie, was transferred on promotion to the Scots, the vacancy being filled by Second-Lieutenant J. R. Day from the Scots. The reorganisation necessitated officer transfers within the battalion, and these were:— Lieutenant Standage from HQ to C; Lieutenant Robinson from A to D; Lieutenant Nicholls from B to D; Lieutenant Law from C to D; and Lieutenant Brown from C to A.

        
Towards the end of June, it was learned that the battalion was to take part in amphibious training on board the USS 
John Penn. This was welcome news as it presaged a move northwards and perhaps action against the Japs. A battalion combat team was 

organised consisting of approximately 1,200 all ranks and was placed under command of Lieutenant-Colonel Sugden, 37th Battalion. On 20 June, the brigade commander and the 37th Battalion commander visited Noumea to confer with American navy officials and this visit was followed by the despatch of Major McCrae and a small party to Noumea on 24 June to meet officials of the US navy and make all arrangements necessary for loading ship and embarkation.

        
For the exercise units taking part were required to take combat equipment with them. So once more companies were put to work crating up their stories and preparing loading schedules. An advanced echelon, consisting of messing staff, loading parties, embarkation and billeting staffs, left for Noumea on 30 June and the main body moved to Noumea in three flights during the night of 1-2 July. Each flight, after breakfasting in the vicinity of Dumbéa, moved to the nickel dock at Noumea where landing craft was waiting to ferry troops out to the 
John Perm. By this time all troops were familiar with shipboard life arid routine, but our experience in boarding a ship had been limited to walking up a gangway. In this instance, because of the number to be embarked in a short time, the landing craft pulled into the ship's sides and embarkation took the novel form of clambering up nets. This was a formidable looking task at first sight as everyone was carrying full packs, ammunition and weapons. Apart from a few steel helmets and rifles which crashed down into the boats below, fortunately without hitting anyone, embarkation went smoothly.

        
Training on the ship was of a progressive nature, the first couple of days being spent in teaching all ranks the procedure adopted in abandon ship and debarkation drills. These drills were first carried out without equipment by day and night, and as proficiency was obtained, so the load carried was increased. The troops soon accustomed themselves to climbing up and down the nets and a competitive spirit developed to see which boat would be the first filled and away from the ship's side. While this was going on, the transport quartermaster (Major McCrae) was busy organising and training his ship's unloading party. The beachmaster (Major Wilson) was doing the same with his shore party. All officers were introduced to the intricacies of boat assignment tables, landing diagrams, debarkation plans, approach schedules, etc., which are peculiar to amphibious operations. This preliminary training was followed by landings 

on beaches in Noumea Harbour, both by day and night, firstly with portion of stores and vehicles, and finally with everything including 30 days' rations and petrol, five units of fire and all vehicles. The training carried out was to prove to be of the greatest value in the future, and there is no doubt that the smoothness of all subsequent operations was due to the mistakes made, and lessons learned, while we were on the 
John Penn.

        
Everyone enjoyed this tour of duty. The ship's company did everything possible to make our stay pleasant. The officers acquired the easy habit of coffee drinking at all hours, while the other ranks overcame the lack of beer by acquiring a taste for 'coke'. It was with regret that we heard a few weeks later that a Jap bomb had hit and sunk the ship on its next trip to Guadalcanal. Amongst those killed was Lieutenant-Commander B. P. Burnham, USNR, the executive officer who had helped us so much. The combat team arrived back in the Taom area on 16 July. While we were absent, the 15th Brigade had been disbanded and 75 recruits from the 1st Scots had marched into camp, which brought the battalion up to effective strength. Lieutenant Paul Wishart, who had been our medical officer for 18 months, departed to attend a tactical course in New Zealand. He was relieved by Lieutenant Derek Ryder of the 22nd Field Ambulance.

      








Victoria University of Wellington Library




Pacific Saga: the personal chronicle of the 37th Battalion and its part in the Third Division's Campaign

Chapter Six — Sporting and Other Activities





        

          
Chapter Six

 Sporting and Other Activities
        

        
There were never many dull moments while we were in the Taom River area. Morale was kept on a high level by nightly picture screenings at the road-house, athletic meetings, swimming sports, inter-unit rugby, soccer, hockey and cricket competitions, and racing. The 14th Brigade carried off the honours at a divisional athletic meeting at Moindah, and the preliminary rounds of the inter-unit rugby football competition for the Barrowclough Cup was creating much interest.

        
The four days of marching which was mentioned previously were so arranged that all units concentrated in the Taom area on completion of marches and a gala weekend, 12-13 June, had been organised by brigade. The divisional band came up from Moindah and on Saturday, 12 June, a tattoo was staged on the sports ground, during which every unit put on a display. The 37th Battalion had chosen a massed physical drill display as its item, under the able leadership of Lieutenant Brown. The squad doubled on to the ground to form the word 
Kiwi, in which formation the exercises were done. The table of exercises was one designed to give every muscle in the body its share of work. It was noted that right from the start, the exercises went through in rhythmical progression without a break. At the conclusion, the squad formed the motto of the NZEF, 
Onward, followed by a question mark to represent a not unnatural and reasonable desire to know our future disposition. All unit items were interesting and well executed, and the afternoon closed with the battalion pipers playing ceremonial retreat. In the evening the battalion concert party entertained at the road-house open-air theatre with a review appropriately named 'Footsore Follies'. The members of the ballet were even more exquisitely undressed than usual and their performance produced hoots of pleasure from our American friends who were present. The absence was felt of Maurice Tansley, who 

had left us to join the divisional concert party. His place as principal soloist was ably taken by George Bridges, who was assisted by Sergeants Costello and Bartlett. That inimitable humorist, Graham Nash, had the audience with him in a very few minutes, and the show went over with a swing. Sunday opened with a brigade church service. This was followed by a ceremonial parade of all units in the Taom area. The arms drill, and march past of units in phalanx was most impressive. Unfortunately, the GOC was unable to be present, so the parade was reviewed by Brigadier Potter and commanded by Lieutenant-Colonel Sugden. During the afternoon, the dedication of the Taom road-house chapel took place, Padre Harford assisting in the service.

        
A feature in the life at Taom was the manner in which all units cooperated for the common good, due in no small measure to the tact and efficiency of the staff captain, Garry Sandston. The greatest sporting achievement carried through by the 14th Brigade was the formation of the Northern Racing Club and the holding of two very successful meetings. The idea originated with the 30th Battalion, which was camped near a disused racecourse. Scrubs from natives were obtained and a series of Saturday afternoon meetings organised. This put ideas into the brigadier's head, and he ruled that we should have bigger and better race meetings. He called a conference of commanding officers on 14 June, outlined his plan and stated that the first meeting would take place on 26 June, and he did not mean maybe! This gave us 12 days in which to produce a one mile fenced track, grandstand to seat 1000, totalisator building, stewards' stand, stables, saddling paddock, jockeys' room, officials' offices and a car park. Each unit was allotted a definite task—37th Battalion the grandstand, 35th Battalion the stewards' stand, 30th Battalion the totalisator—and artillery, engineer, MT, medical and ASC units were allotted the remaining tasks. Horses were obtained from Colonel Dix, manager of the meat works at Ouaco, who bred his own stock from good Australian sires. Professional jockeys were gathered in from units and with 'Darky' Lewis, the brigadier's batman, as head lad, training got under way. Horses were allocated to units, whose responsibility it was to design and make the jockeys' outfits. Our unit patch was red and yellow and the design selected was a red jacket with yellow sleeves and a red and yellow quartered cap.

        
Work proceeded at a feverish pace, and it was grand to note the 

enthusiasm and energy which unit working parties were putting into their tasks. Lieutenant McKenzie was in charge of the grandstand construction, which was being built by the pioneer section. On one occasion when the CO went over to see progress, Mac seemed a bit worried. 
On being questioned, he said that he was not satisfied with the foundations as he hadn't had sufficient time to select the right type of tree. The GO thought the timber looked good and sound and would do the job. Mac said that it was all right up to a point, but he did not think the portion in the ground would last for more than 10 or 12 years! The day, 26 June, dawned bright and sunny. Troops who had not had any part in the building scheme were dumbfounded when they saw the racecourse area.' me, I can't … well believe it!' It was indeed a grand sight! A miracle had been performed and we had a racecourse which many of the smaller clubs in New Zealand would have been proud to own. Unit flags fluttered proudly above the various buildings, the railings were a glittering white, and the stewards' stand, which had been built in native style, was a poem in green and brown, as the rushes, coconut fronds and niaouli bark which were used in its construction had not yet faded.

        
The 14th Brigade was 'At Home' Convoys had come up from the south with troops from Div HQ, base, the 15th and 8th Brigades. These were billeted with our units. There were also present New Zealand nursing sisters, American officers, nurses, WAACs and VADs from as far afield as Nouméa. The divisional band helped to complete the air of festival. The carded programme included six races with seven horses in each race and the distances varied between four furlongs and one mile. Jockeys were pooled and drew for horses prior to each race, and the tote paid out on the first horse only. Tickets were one dollar each. The battalion representatives were named Sambeto, Nandele, First Wave and Confident, the latter running in the ownership of the CO. We had a bad day until the last race when Confident led the way home in the mile race, turning the tables on Fearless and Indomitable, who had beaten him in a six furlong sprint earlier in the day. It was a great day which will live long in the memories of those who were present, and it was a splendid example of what can be done by people who are required to rely on their own resources for entertainment, A second meeting was held on 24 July and this was equally successful.

        
The battalion was not recognised as being strong in the field of 

rugby football. A few matches had been played in Fiji and New Zealand and we lost more games than we won. Jack Rankin and Ron Ward, two All Blacks, were in the earlier teams. The former was badly injured while playing in Fiji and the latter was lost to us when he remained in New Zealand to attend an OCTU course. With these defections we had no player with any sort of football reputation in New Zealand. Soon after arriving in Necal, a fillip was given to football when the GOC announced that he would present a cup, to be known as the Barrowclough Cup, for competition among units in the division. This set us thinking, and it was realised that to have any sort of a show we must build a team from the ground floor. To this end it was planned to see as many people in action as possible. As soon as a ground was ready at Nessakouja, an inter-platoon competition was started. This involved 20 teams and was organised on a knock-out basis. After moving to Taom we had an inter-company competition, followed by a series of inter-provincial matches for a 'Ranfurly Shield' made by Sergeant Clifford. This series produced intense enthusiasm, which reached fever pitch when Otago and Southland reached the final. This match, however, was never played. Finally, Possible v Probable games were played. All matches were watched by that astute judge of football form, Captain Smith, and he chose 26 players to train for the battalion team.

        
Our first Barrowclough Cup game was against the 30th Battalion who fielded a team which had an excellent record of victories and which was tipped by most people as the eventual winners of the cup. However, with the excellent form shown during trials, our hopes were high. The match was played on 19 June on a very heavy ground and ended in a draw, three all, Beban scoring for us after good chain passing and determined running by the backs. The game showed that our pack was more than a match for the opposing forwards and suggested that on a dry ground our backs would be dangerous. Richards played an excellent game at first five, setting his back line on the way in good style after receiving good service from Johnston at half. The forwards played with plenty of spirit, McClelland and Long playing very good games. Barnes did a lot of useful work but looked as though he required the game to bring him to peak condition. Richards was injured near the end of the game, Forsey replacing him. The injury to Richards necessitated a long 

sojourn in hospital and we were without his services for the remaining games.

        
The team was:—



	Cleave
	
	McDonald
	Storer


	McClelland
	Barnes
	Montgomery
	A. Long (Cast)


	
	
	Hudson
	


	
	
	Johnston
	


	
	
	Richards
	


	
	
	Stewart (Vice Capt)
	


	Beban
	
	Eccleton
	Stringer


	
	
	Charlton
	



        
With several changes in the team, the return match was played under excellent conditions on the 30th Battalion ground on 21 July. This time the result was never in doubt. Given great service by the forwards, our backs swung into action, making penetrating runs deep into the opposing territory. The 30th backs attempted to go on their own too much and this was fatal against the steady defence. McDonald and Cleave scored tries, while A. Long converted one try and kicked a penalty goal. The 30th scored just on time and, converting, made the final score 11-5 in our favour. McDonald and Cleave were prominent in a pack that played really well, while Stewart at first five was the outstanding player on the field. Eccleton played sound football, while Collins showed up splendidly in defence. Changes in the team resulted in Hay and Walker replacing Montgomery and Hudson in the forwards. In the backs, Stewart moved up to first five, Collins played second, and P. Long replaced Charlton at full back.

        
This win took us to the semi-final in which we were drawn against the redoubtable 29th Battalion, a team which had an unbeaten record. However, we had slain one giant and were prepared to repeat the performance. The match was played on 31 July on the 35 th Battalion ground at Nepoui, and included in the large number of spectators were Lieutenant-General Puttick, GOC New Zealand Forces, and the Hon W. Perry. Thare were no changes from the previous team and a splendid exhibition of open rugby was witnessed. The result was in doubt until the final whistle, as two very even teams battled for supremacy. A great duel ensued between the hookers, Burke (29th) having a slight edge on his opponent, but our rucking from the loose offset this. Our pack ably assisted the backs in defensive work, and this probably swung the game in our favour. Long and McClelland gave the opposing inside backs no peace and 

consequently the play of Barber and Jordan (29th) deteriorated at a critical stage. Johnston, Stewart and Eccleton gave yeoman service against a strong back line, while Barnes, Long and McClelland led the pack in grand style. Jordan and Thurston were outstanding for the 29th. Barnes and Cleave each scored a try, McClelland converting one try and kicking a penalty. The 2.9th scored one try and kicked a penalty, making the final score II-6.

        
The only change in the team for the final match, against the 29th Light Anti-aircraft Regiment, was that Collins moved to centre and Eccleton played second five. The game was played at Moindah on 9 August. Conditions were perfect and the result of the game was never in doubt. We ran out the winners by 19-6. The gunners made several good loose rushes with their forwards but were otherwise ineffective as a scoring force. Our back line functioned smoothly. Johnston, as usual, played rugby of a high standard, while Stewart was brilliant. Collins and P. Long gave their best displays of the season while the wingers, Beban and Stringer, 'gave it a go' on every possible occasion. The pack again played well, McClelland, Barnes and Cleave getting through a lot of useful work. At the conclusion of the game, the Barrowclough Cup was presented to the captain, A. Long, by Mrs. Barrowclough, and in the evening both teams were entertained at a dinner at the Moindah road-house.

        
The success of the team was unquestionably due to the painstaking way in which it was built up. Reputations were discarded and a player had actually to produce the goods before gaining a place in the team. An excellent team spirit was engendered by the team captain and the selector and coach, Captain Smith. The practices were a revelation of keenness which was reflected in all games played. Only orthodox football was played, but played well and, with the defence well catered for, we were a hard team to score against. Our forwards played first-class football, working as a unit together with a clearly defined aim. They were fast and rugged, revelling in hard going, securing possession at all costs and then combining in support of the backs. Walker and Hay were the most improved players in the pack, benefiting from the experience of proven players like McClelland, Long and Barnes. McDonald was a good hooker while Cleave played well above his weight. Storer's ruggedness stood him in good stead when the going was hard. The back line improved with every game. Johnston never played a bad 

game, while Freddie Stewart was always dangerous, having the uncanny knack of being in the right place at the right time. Eccleton was unobtrusive but sound. He did not receive from spectators the recognition his play deserved. Collins was more at home at centre than at second five-eighth. His defence was always sound and in the final game he showed up as a fine attacking back. Stringer and Beban lacked the pace for first-class wingers but their hearts were big and they were triers all the time. P. Long was sound at full back, while his brother, A. Long, was a captain who earned the confidence of the whole team. All the players were South Islanders, their home towns being spread from Kaikoura to Invercargill. Good games against good teams, good times among good players made the series of matches a pleasant memory, but a memory tinged with sadness for a gallant player and soldier, who later gave his life on Nissan Island—Pat Beban.
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Chapter Seven

 Northward Bound
        

        
While all the festivities mentioned in the previous chapter were going on, the 14th Brigade was preparing to move. At long last we were given a smell of powder and our next bound was to be Guadalcanal. The 37th Battalion combat team was the same as that organised previously and was augmented for the voyage by HQ personnel of all units attached to the 14th Brigade. We embarked on the 
President Jackson in Noumea Harbour on 15 August and after two days in harbour, to allow troops to shake down, a course was set for the New Hebrides at 3 pm on 17 August. On the morning of the 19th, the convoy sailed into the Vila anchorage at Efate. Here we remained until 24 August, carrying out landing exercises on Mélé Beach in conjunction with the 30th and 35th Battalion combat teams. We were now in malarial territory and were required to put into practice the anti-malarial measures which had been drilled into us so often in New Caledonia. A daily dose of atebrin had commenced as soon as we embarked at Nouméa. In order to ensure there was no evasion, atebrin parades were held under platoon arrangements. This system continued until we left the Solomons area nine months later, with negligible casualties due to malaria. Landing exercises proceeded according to plan. At times the surf was heavy and a few landing craft were capsized. This added zest to proceedings and no one was hurt. The only incident of note was when the irrepressible Brodie suffered from an unorthodox use of stinging nettles while ashore.

        
On the morning of 24 August, the convoy got under way for Guadalcanal. The temperature was becoming noticeably warmer. The troops' compartments were like hot-houses, particularly at night when all portholes had to be closed. Interest was caused by daily anti-aircraft practice by the guns' crews on the transports. Guadalcanal was reached on the morning of 27 August. The transports 

anchored off Point Cruz and debarkation commenced as soon as the anchors hit the bottom. Unloading was completed by late afternoon after an arduous day of slogging in intense heat. It would appear that every unit which has landed on Guadalcanal has set up a new record for unloading ship. This is due to the shrewd propaganda of the transport commanders and officers, whose sole object in life was to get their ships unloaded and quickly away from the dangerous and narrow waters between Tulagi and Guadalcanal. These were happy hunting grounds for Jap planes. During the trip up, ships' officers talked about unloading times put up by previous units and succeeded in inculcating a 'beat the record or bust' attitude among the troops aboard. This resulted in competitive unloading and it always happened that the previous best time, as announced by the ship, was beaten hands down. We shall content ourselves by saying that the unloading and shore parties of our ship did a good job.

        
The area allotted the battalion was mid-way between Point Cruz and Kukumbona Beach, a march of approximately three miles from the landing beach. It was a narrow strip along the seashore with good bathing facilities. We had struck it lucky again. The battalion was soon settled in and set about the usual task of improving existing facilities. Padre Harford tried himself out as a water diviner with marked success. He picked on a spot in HQ company area, and a good, pure supply of water was struck at ten or twelve feet. This, together with an American water truck borrowed by Lieutenant Newman from a marine unit, assured us of a more than ample water supply. It was in this area that we first made contact with American construction battalions (Seabees). They were most cooperative, helping us out on every possible occasion and later we were to find out their real worth in action.

        
Lieutenant Peter Tuckey replaced Lieutenant Ryder as medical officer.

        
Although many changes had been wrought in the landscape since the marines had made their initial landing, one had not far to look for signs of fighting. During training, one came across rotting skeletons, discarded equipment, ammunition and arms, trenches and bunkers, while on the beaches south of Cape Esperance, where many Japanese had died in an endeavour to relieve their comrades, could be seen the wrecks of Japanese ships and landing craft. Names 

which previously had been names only—Henderson Field, Mount Austin and Gifu strong-point, Lunga and Matanikau Rivers, and Tulagi—now took on a deeper significance. Guadalcanal had developed into a huge base with ships constantly arriving with more men and more supplies. Consequently, the cry was for working parties, and still more working parties, to unload ships and clear the beaches. Training time was limited but useful patrol exercises were carried out. Odd Japs were known to be still in the vicinity, which necessitated the adoption of strict internal security measures.

        
We experienced our first air raid on 13 September. Jap planes passed overhead, making for the area of the airfields, where bombs were dropped. On subsequent nights condition red was frequent, but nothing was dropped in our immediate vicinity. During tree felling in the camp area a baby parrokeet was captured. It was adopted by the intelligence section and christened Hercas Hunt. The Christian name was soon shortened to Herc, and the bird accompanied us on all our subsequent adventures.

        
On 7 September we learned that the brigade was to move to 
Vella Lavella and take over from an American regiment which was fighting there. On 12 September, an advanced party, which included the brigadier and Major Moffat, Lieutenants Dean and Hobbs, set out for New Georgia in an LST. The party arrived at Munda at 10 am on the 14th after spending some anxious time on a reef outside the entrance. At 7.15 pm they embarked on an LCP and set out for Rendova from whence they were to complete the journey to Vella by PT boats. A lone raider appeared during the trip and dropped two bombs. Both fell well clear of the craft, and Todd City, Rendova, was reached at 9 pm. The journey was continued by PT boats which travelled wide round Gifzo and arrived at Biloa Mission on Vella at 2 am on 15 September in the midst of an air raid. Condition red continued until 6 am. At 8 am the party con' tinued up the coast in an LCP and, after passing Barakoma, seven Jap planes came over and bombs fell in the vicinity of Boko Point and on the airfield which was under construction at Barakoma. One plane peeled off with the apparent intention of strafing the LCP but was forced up by accurate AA fire. Nevertheless, the coxswain made for the shore and the party took cover until the formation had departed. It is an unpleasant and helpless feeling being at sea in a small boat while hostile planes are looking for juicy targets which 

can't hit back very hard. Maravari was reached at 10 am and the next few days were spent in reconnoitring and selecting unit areas for the brigade.

        
In the meantime, back on Guadalcanal, preparations were pro' ceeding for the move. The first flight was to consist of the 14th Brigade HQ and the 35th and 37th Battalion combat teams. The 30th Battalion combat team was to follow later. This time we were to forsake transports and travel on smaller craft. We made acquaintance with various craft — APDs (Army Personnel Destroyers), which carried up to 200 troops; LSTs (Landing Ship Tanks), which carried everything; LCIs (Landing Craft Infantry), used for the transport of troops and stores which could be man-handled, and LCTs (Landing Craft Tanks). On 15 September LSTs were loaded and on the following afternoon embarka' tion took place at Kukumbona Beach. In the late afternoon a practice debarkation from APDs and LCIs was held.

        
The convoy, consisting of 23 small vessels with destroyer escort, sailed at 4 am on 17 September. All was quiet. Everyone knew that we were sailing into dangerous waters. Although we realised the allied air forces were doing great work, we also knew that we were not yet strong enough in the air to preclude the possibility of Jap raiders getting through. However, it was a grand and reassuring sight to see the destroyers moving at speed on the outskirts of the convoy, and keeping their ceaseless watch. On the 17th, votes were recorded for candidates in the New Zealand general election.

        
At 2 am on 18 September, the calm was broken by the alarm bells indicating condition red. We were passing Munda, which was enduring a raid. Bomb flashes could be seen and the sky in the distance was alive with tracer and AA bursts. The speed of the convoy was slowed down so that there was no wake which could be spotted from the air. It was the job of the convoy commander to get us to Vella unseen if he could and he was not taking any risks. We slid past apparently undetected, and there were sighs of relief when the allclear was given. At dawn, the APDs speeded ahead, followed by the LCIs, leaving the slower LSTs to follow on. The latter were scheduled to beach half an hour after the leading troops had landed. The APDs moved close to the densely wooded shore-line, and at 7 am hove to just off Maravari. Landing craft were lowered and within a few minutes the troops were ashore. LCIs 

were beached and quickly unloaded and as soon as they were clear, the lumbering LSTs came in. Much to our surprise and pleasure, there was, so far, no hindrance from Tojo's airmen.

        
An officer from the advanced party was waiting on the beach and those not required for shore or unloading parties were led off to the battalion area. Major Wilson soon had his shore party organised, and fox-holes dug, and the unloading of the LSTs proceeded merrily. There was an alert during the morning but nothing eventuated. At 12.45 a second alert was sounded and this time the Jap arrived. We dived for our fox-holes. Our air cover, working well ahead, had intercepted Jap planes. Some had got through and we heard bombs bursting down towards Barakoma where the 35th were unloading. Several dog-fights were witnessed and a spontaneous cheer went up when two Japs came hurtling down in flames. The fight moved out of our vision but we heard later that six enemy planes had been accounted for without loss to ourselves. By 5 pm the battalion was dug in in its new area three miles north of Maravari, between the Joroveto and Mumia rivers. All battalion equipment and transport was moved into the area by 20 September and we were ready to move on the 21st. Air raids were a nightly occurrence but caused no casualties within the brigade.
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Chapter Eight

 Action on Vella
        

          
Some weeks before the New Zealand landing on 
Vella Lavella, a regimental combat team with Seabees of the US army had landed with the object of seizing an area at Barakorna for the construction of a fighter strip. At the time of our arrival, the combat team had progressed as far as Kokolopi on the north-east coast, and to Supato on the west coast. The Seabees were in process of making the fighter strip. The APT base was being established in Lambu Lambu Cove and the US navy had also established a boat pool at Barakoma. Lieutenant Jocelyn, of the Royal Australian Naval Reserve, had been put ashore prior to the American landing. He had organised a band of coast-watchers and scouts of natives. He worked from an aerie in the centre of the island and, being equipped with a wireless transmitter, was able to report enemy shipping and troop movements.

          

Vella Lavella was an important stepping stone for projected operations further north. These operations depended largely on the completion of a fighter strip on the island to support action against the Treasuries, Shortland and Bougainville, plus the installation of radar equipment which could look directly into Bougainville. This, in turn, depended on the elimination of the enemy remaining in the northern part of the island. Moreover, it was important, in view of the above-mentioned operations, that enemy coast-watching stations and radar installations, both on 
Vella Lavella and the adjacent islands, should be destroyed. On 19 September it was decided that;—



	(1)
	The 14th Brigade Group, less the 30th Battalion, shouid move north and eliminate all enemy resistance.


	(2)
	At the conclusion of the above operation and after the arrival of the 30th Battalion, to clear Gizo Island.


	(3)
	Preliminary moves to commence on 21 September.



          
At the time the above decision was made, intelligence reports
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indicated that the enemy was disposed in detachments of varying strength in the area between Paraso Bay on the north-eastern coast and Mundi Mundi on the west. Locations and strengths were estimated to be: Timbala Bay, 100; Warambari Bay, 300 possibly more; Varvasi, numbers unknown; Tambama Bay, 30. Air and ground reports indicated enemy barge activity in the north but it was not clear whether these were landing or evacuating troops.

          
The enemy was known to be armed with rifles, machineguns and mortars, with possibly heavier weapons in selected strong-points. He could rely on air support from Shortland. Information was somewhat vague, making it difficult to form an accurate estimate of the actual opposition likely to be encountered. In the circumstances, it appeared necessary to employ a force which would be deemed sufficient to deal successfully with the estimated maximum amount of resistance and to avoid undue delay in completing the task. The employment of the two battalion combat teams which had already arrived was therefore envisaged. Each team could act independently, if necessary, as each contained a proportion of all arms and services. The brigadier now had a pretty problem to solve. No roads existed. There were, however, foot tracks along which men could move with difficulty in single file. These trails, which had been used by both natives and Japanese, followed the coast line between the various landing beaches and native villages.

          
Generally speaking, the coastal area comprised a flat strip varying in depth from 100 yards to one mile. Beyond this strip the ground rose abruptly towards the central ridge which varied in height from between 2000 and 3000 feet. Apart from a few coconut plantations, the country was overgrown with heavy jungle forest, through which it was impossible to see more than a few yards. It was in the midst of this almost impenetrable jungle that the Jap had disposed his detachments. How then, was he to be got out It was obvious that any attempt to shift him by purely overland movement of combat teams would prove a most difficult and hazardous enterprise. Moreover, an operation of this description might well take some weeks as it would be necessary to construct a jeep trail behind the forward elements in order to ensure continuous supplies of food, ammunition and equipment. The solution found by the brigadier was to turn the operation into a partially amphibious one, involving the use of small boats of the type used in landing operations. These boats could 

be used initially for the movement of personnel, equipment and supplies to a preliminary beach head. Subsequently they could be employed to move combat teams by bounds round the coast as soon as patrols working overland reported each bound clear of the enemy. In the event of enemy positions being located within any bound, it would, of course, be necessary to employ an appropriate force to deal with it before another forward bound could be attempted. It was considered that, by moving in this way, combat teams would arrive on each bound comparatively fresh and always with sufficient supplies to enable the move to continue. Moreover, the evacuation of casualties would be simplified by the avoidance of long and arduous carries overland.

          
There were two feasible courses open. Firstly, a landing could be made on any one flank with the whole force which, by sheer weight of numbers and fire superiority, combined with an early and determined advance, might hope for decisive results within a reasonable period. If, however, the enemy chose to fight delaying actions in the thick bush, it might take weeks to get to grips with his main body. Moreover, he would be free to choose the ground when the final action did take place, because with one flank protected by the sea and no interference with his rear, he would have comparative freedom of manoeuvre. The second alternative involved the execution of a pincers movement, working inwards from the outer flanks of the area of operation. This plan contained certain obvious advantages. The composition of combat teams was ideally suited for this type of operation in that each was completely self-contained for fighting and administration. There was every likelihood that a converging movement of the two combat teams would eventually force the enemy into a small pocket where he could be encircled by infantry and destroyed by artillery with minimum loss to ourselves. The success of the operation would be dependent on our ability to secure two suitable beach heads within striking distance of the enemy forces. From intelligence reports, verified by a special reconnaissance, two such places in Paraso Bay and Mundi Mundi did exist and for the moment were unoccupied by the enemy. One drawback to the pincers movement was the possibility of a Jap movement inland when he realised he was being driven into a trap. This was more apparent than real, because in doing so he would have to discard equipment 

and food. In addition, by keeping to the coastal area he could hope for evacuation. The pincer operation was decided upon.
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The composition of the combat team was as follows: The 37th Battalion; 35th Battery (Major Conlan); A troop, 207th Light AA Battery (Lieutenant McDonald); A troop, 53rd Anti-tank Battery 

(Lieutenant Kerr); detachment 20th Field Company (Lieutenant Syme); detachment 16th MT Company (Captain Wilson); HQ company, 22nd Field Ambulance (Captain Clouston); and a detachment of divisional signals (Lieutenant Stewart). The boat allocation was six LCVs and one LCM, but never on any occasion did we have this scale. Five days' supplies and two units of fire were to be taken forward. Supplies and ammunition were required to be kept at this level. The jumping off places for the combat teams were Mundi Mundi for the 35th Battalion and Paraso Bay for the 37th. A narrative of events until the action ended tells the story of the slow move round the coast:

		

		

		

        

          

            
21 September:
          

          
The guerilla platoon, under Captain Adams, moved from Maravari to Paraso Bay by LCV. Lieutenant Stokes, LO, at brigade, and one member of the intelligence section accompanied the party. They were to return and report at the end of the day the feasibility of using Paraso Bay as a beach head. The platoon reached the bay at 11.15 am and was met by a party of native scouts. A short reconnaissance disclosed recent traces of Japs. The bay was unsuitable as a beach-head for the whole force.

        

        

          

            
31 September:
          

          
D company, under Captain Edwards, moved up. In view of the adverse report, the company commander was instructed to go ashore at Paraso, learn the situation ahead, and push on to a more suitable landing. Meanwhile the guerilla platoon had reconnoitred as far forward as Boro in Doveli Cove without making contact with the enemy. Captain Edwards thereupon set sail for Boro and landed without incident. A Jap straggler was picked up at Paraso Bay.

        

        

          

            
23 September:
          

          
Troops moved forward were combat headquarters, detachment 22nd Field Ambulance, A company, part of HQ company and detachment of divisional and brigade signals. D company patrols reported enemy traces. A patrol back to Paraso Bay discovered and destroyed an enemy food dump. An enemy plane, which was nicknamed 'Washing-Machine Charlie', dropped bombs in the Paraso Bay area at 5.30 am.

        

        

          


          

            
24 September:
          

          
Troops continued to move up, bringing with them two 25pounders. Patrol reports were negative but native scouts reported the presence of 40 Japs in the area of Tambama Bay. Paraso Bay was again bombed early in the morning. The enemy had apparently spotted us going in but were not aware that we had moved out.

        

        

          

            
25 September:
          

          
An overland patrol reached Tambama village. An estimated number of 15 Japs had passed through the day before, making for Warambari Bay. A boat patrol reconnoitred Sorezaru Point and Sanusukura Bay. A food and medical dump was discovered in the latter area. The food was destroyed and the medical supplies brought back. 'Charlie' again bombed Paraso Bay in the early hours.

        

        

          

            
31 September:
          

          
The move up of the combat team continued. It was a slow business. Boats which broke down could not be replaced and each boat could only make one return trip a day from Maravari. A fighting patrol, consisting of the guerilla platoon and one platoon from A company, were landed in Sanusukura Bay with instructions to search the area on the north of Tambama Bay and to report on the prospects of using Tambama Bay as the next bound. The patrol was to return next day. The usual raid on Paraso Bay took place. Each morning as 'Charlie' passed over us we lay in our fox-holes dreading to hear the swish of descending bombs. When explosions were heard from the Paraso direction, we breathed again, realising that 'Charlie' was still on a false scent.

        

        

          

            
27 September:
          

          
The move to Boro of the combat team, together with rations and ammunition, was completed. At 5 a.m. the fighting patrol, which had bivouacked the previous night at Tambama Point, sighted a Japanese lugger coming through the entrance to the Bay. The story is narrated by Lieutenant Barnes: 'On the night of the 26th, Captain Adams, Lieutenant Stokes and myself lay in our bivouac and complained of our hard luck in being always a jump behind the Jap—little did we realise what was in store for us. In the early grey hours of the morning, we heard the sound of a motor out to sea.

          


We looked out, and there, heavily camouflaged by green foliage, was a lugger making its way past the point into the bay on our left. We recognised it at once as being Jap. We could hear them talking. Plans were quickly made. My platoon was to stay at the point and pour all our fire power into the ship should she attempt to leave. The guerilla platoon, with Captain Adams and Lieutenant Stokes, moved towards the head of the bay to attempt the capture of the ship. Years seemed to pass as we waited for something to happen. Then it came—the whole sky and ground seemed to shake with gun fire. I could tell that there were far heavier guns in action than we possessed. It seemed as though we might be needed. I left eight of my men with two brens at the mouth of the bay in case any of the Japs tried to escape by boat and the rest of us made our way as fast as possible in the direction of the firing.

          
'We learned the rest of the story on our arrival. The other platoon had located the ship. It was anchored close inshore and was ominously quiet. Whilst the rest of the platoon covered him, Captain Adams waded out and climbed on board, only to find the the ship deserted. Thanks to a lucky chance, the Japs had gone ashore without leaving sentries. The whole platoon boarded her and prepared for battle. It was now 8 a.m. The Japs were observed returning to the vessel by boat from the other side of the bay. They were called on to surrender, but replied by opening fire. Everything then opened up on them, including their own 20 mm gun on the ship. This was the gun I had heard from the point. It was the end for them. Those who did not fall victims to bullets were dealt with by our temporary allies, the crocodiles. Fourteen Japanese were accounted for. There were still a few left on shore and I was asked to take a patrol and round them up. Although we were fired on by the invisible enemy, we could not locate them. In the afternoon I tried again with better luck. They opened up on us at 15 yards' range with a machine gun, rifles and grenades. However, they were too ambitious. They aimed at our heads and missed with their first shots and we were able to go to ground also. Hidden as they were among the roots of a large banyan tree, they presented a difficult target. One of the patrol and myself were blown off our feet by Jap grenades. I remember saying in a surprised tone, "The swines are using grenades." That brought me back to earth and to the realisation that we also had grenades. I sent Sergeant Hillis round 

the flank to get himself into a position to use grenades to the best advantage and then it was all over. We found that one of the victims was the captain of the ship, complete with despatch case—at least his despatch case was complete.'

          
So ended our first contact with the enemy—a total bag of 17. Unfortunately, we were not unscathed. Private Rees was shot while operating one of the Japanese guns from the ship, and he subsequently died of wounds. Corporal Riddell was killed. Both soldiers were buried at Boro. The engines of the ship proved to be beyond the understanding of the victors so she was towed back to Doveli Cove by four landing craft. She proved to be a good prize, being loaded with food, clothing, medical stores, arms and equipment. Valuable documents and charts were also aboard. One chart showed the Japanese barge routes from Kolambangara and Choiseul to the Treasuries, Shortland and Bougainville.

        

        

          

            
28 September
          

          
Plans were made to move more of the combat team from Boro to Tambama Point. Due to breakdowns and the necessity for maintaining supply and fuel boats, four boats only were available for the move.

        

        

          

            
29 September - 3 October
          

          
This period was occupied in moving, searching the country to the south of Tambana and reconnoitring Susulautolo Bay as the next bound for the infantry. The only incident of note occured on 2 October when two Japs attempted to stalk a water reconnaissance party at Susu Bay. One was killed and the other escaped into the jungle. The 35th Battery was now in a position from which it could link up with the 12th Battery, which was the 35th Battalion combat team and could support any forward moves of the infantry. Water was a problem. There was no running supply and holes had to be dug in the ground. The water obtained was brackish and contained sediment. The result was diarrhoea among the troops.

        

        

          

            
4 October
          

          
Infantry occupied Susu Bay without incident, and the arduous searching of the country ahead continued. The CO went to brigade headquarters at Matusoroto. The brigadier instructed him that patrol 

searching could cease and he required a beach-head established at Warambari the following day. Pressure against the 35th Battalion CT was lessening and there was a distinct possibility that the Japs might pull out from Timbala Bay and establish themselves at Warambari. It was essential, therefore, for us to get there first.

        

        

          
5 
October

          
The CO returned to Susu Bay at 9.30 am with three boats from the 35th CT. We were now down to two boats of our own. The reefs guarding Warambari Bay had not yet been reconnoitred, but a native who knew the passage and a suitable landing place in the bay was loaned to us by brigade HQ. At 11 am C company, commanded by Captain Maurice Morgan, left Susu Bay. It was a bright sunny morning and the war seemed far away. The assault boats arrived in Warambari Bay at 11.45. Nothing could be seen of the surrounding terrain because of heavy jungle right down to the water's edge. Everything was still and quiet save for the regular throb of the engines. The leading boat was guided inshore by the native pilot and the troops quickly and quietly disappeared into the jungle. Their job was to see whether we had been forestalled and, if so, to make sure that the enemy did not interfere with the landing of the rest of the company. We had been told by the CO to be prepared for anything. We were. After what seemed like hours, but in reality was only a few minutes, the patrol reported back that the immediate vicinity was clear. Quickly the boat was unloaded to make way for the other boats, which in their turn unloaded troops and supplies. Each boat contained one platoon plus two days' rations and reserve ammunition for the platoon. The men went off to take up positions to defend the landing.

          
After hastily establishing his headquarters, the company commander started off to the forward platoons to tie up the defences. On his way round he was greeted with the news that some Japs had been spotted slinking through the tangled undergrowth. Things were beginning to happen. A patrol, led by Lieutenant Sanders, set out to round up the Japs. Let an eyewitness tell the story. 'Every' is quiet. Then suddenly bedlam is let loose. The rat-tat-tat of an enemy machine gun is heard. It sounds close. It is joined by the bark of a bren and rifles. Wounded start to come in for attention. Accounts of the enemy are graphic. Minutes go by and shooting 

is spasmodic. A report is received that the patrol has run into a cunningly concealed machinegun nest protected by snipers. The patrol cannot get close enough to use grenades. We now hear the sound of more boats approaching, which indicates that B company is coming to join us. The boats are signalled in and the first one has Captain Phil Morgan on board. He takes over the duties of beach-master. The fresh troops move into position quickly. There are now sufficient troops on shore to hold the beach-head and also take some aggressive action. A platoon, under Lieutenant Shirley, is sent out with orders to destroy the enemy. Our fellows have not far to go, but the hardest part is to get there. By the increase in the enemy fire it is obvious that the original party has been joined by others. A second machine gun can be heard. Enemy snipers are at work. Their technique is to wait until there is a racket from the machine guns and then get away one or two aimed shots, thus making their detection difficult. One cannot see them as they are up large trees, well screened by foliage. The crack of their rifles is unmistakable. They are causing casualties within the perimeter, one victim being Captain Keith, who was hit in the thigh while recon-noitring his company area.

          
'Lieutenant Shirley has succeeded in flushing the enemy and has driven him back a distance of 100 to 150 yards from the perimeter. The Japs have, however, secured an excellent position among logs and tree roots. The ground between Lieutenant Shirley and the enemy is comparatively open and he is unable to manoeuvre without suffering heavy casualties. A second platoon, under Lieutenant Bartos, is ordered to go in on Shirley's right. In the meantime, more troops and stores are coming ashore and a strong perimeter is built up. At 5. 30 pm the last boats come in, and as dusk is approaching the two platoons are withdrawn into the perimeter and the FOO, Captain Williams, directs artillery fire on to the battle area.'

          
The guerilla platoon was given the task of locating tree snipers, and towards late afternoon one was located and suitably dealt with by a bren gun. During this action we lost five killed and six wounded. The enemy losses were later verified as 20 killed. An appreciation of the situation at the end of the day was that we had run into 30 or 40 Japs who had been sent from Marquana to guard the back door and oppose any landing at Warambari. It appeared that they were in a bivouac area a few hundred yards from the shore line 

when the first boats arrived. This gave C company time to get ashore before the enemy could get down to the water's edge. We were lucky. In view of the 35th combat team's situation reports of 5 October, when no opposition was encountered, it was thought that the enemy was withdrawing from south Marquana and making his way to Warambari. The plan for the following day, therefore, was to straighten our defences and find the whereabouts of the enemy main force.

          
The day was not without its humorous side. During the early part of the afternoon, Captain Morgan was anxious to get information as to the numbers he was up against. He questioned a wounded man and received the reply, 'There are … millions!' Water, again, was a problem. Wells dug in the ground produced salt water, so supplies had to be ferried in from Tambama. This was our fifteenth day of fox-hole life and we were a motley looking crew. Unshaven and with filthy jungle dress, we wondered whether we would ever become civilised again. However, apart from dysentery, which was beginning to cause casualties, we were in good shape and heart.

        

        

          

            
6 October
          

          
The Jap bivouac was subjected to artillery fire, following which B company, under Lieutenant Hobbs, combed the area on the south side of the bay from the beach head to the head of the bay. At 7.30 am a Jap machinegun opened up on an incoming boat from a position towards the southern point of the bay. The gun was subdued during the afternoon by a patrol led by Lieutenant Law. This patrol encountered the enemy shortly after 9 am, and the subsequent manoeuvring ended in a stalemate—the slightest movement on either side bringing a hail of fire. Lieutenant Law decided to stay where he was and account for as many Japs as possible. Four of the enemy were shot, including those operating the gun, and the patrol lost two killed and one wounded. The patrol was successfully withdrawn at nightfall and rejoined early next morning, bringing the wounded man with it.

          
Contact was also made with the enemy in the direction of the Jap bivouac area by a patrol under Lieutenant Nicholls, and in the ensuing skirmish he lost his life. Conspicuous bravery was shown by Corporal Dunlea and Lance-Corporal Barbour, who retrieved the body of their officer under fire from the enemy. During the day, 

odd shots were coming from the northern side of the bay and the area was subjected to mortar fire. By the end of the day the position was still obscure. The 35th CT had lost contact with the enemy and we had not located him in strength. The guerilla platoon (Captain Adams) moved into the Jap bivouac area just before nightfall and sat on the track to Marquana. During the night there was considerable air activity, bombs being dropped in Tambama Bay and down the coast line to Marquana. One landed very near the guerillas. The enemy obviously did not know our exact location. The artillery of both CTs concentrated on the Maraziana area during the night.

        

        

          

            
7 — 8 October
          

          
The main movement was a sweep of D company (Captain Edwards) round the coastal strip to Mende Point. Jap bivouac areas were found on the coast in the vicinity of Mende Point, but no enemy were encountered. Signs on the beach indicated that considerable numbers of the enemy had been there the previous night. The 35th CT occupied the eastern side of Marquana Bay, and 37th CT patrolled the coast line towards Maraziana Point and inland towards Marquana. All patrols reported no contact; only dead Japs and abandoned equipment were found. At 9 am on the 9th, the leading companies of each CT met and the brigade commander indicated that the action was over. From subsequent information received, it was ascertained that the balance of the Japs remaining on the island had been evacuated on the night of 6 October.

          
And so ended our first campaign. We had now completed 18 days of fox-hole life—18 days of arduous patrolling with nerves taut, not knowing what lay in the jungle and mangrove swamps ahead; 18 nights of sharing with land crabs stinking muddy holes scooped out of the ground, wondering whether the Jap bombs would be more accurately placed tonight; 18 days and nights of continued wetness through mud, rain and swamp, or sweat. Our casualties were nine killed, one died of wounds and seven wounded. The estimate of enemy accounted for was fifty. Every unit in the combat team did all that was asked of it, and advanced dressing station, under the direction of Captain Clouston, functioning particularly efficiently. The native guides assigned to us did good work, particularly Batra and Johnny Visilu. Without their aid, patrols could not have covered the ground they did. Their sense of direction through trackless jungle was uncanny.
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Chapter Nine

 Garrison Duty on 
Vella Lavella
        

        
On completion of the campaign, it was decided that the two combat teams would remain in the north to guard against any further landings by the Japanese and to protect the radar station which was to be installed. The territory allocated to the 37th Battalion CT included Warambari Bay on the north-west coast to Karaka on the north-east coast. The dispositions decided on were:— A company, Tambama village; C company, one light AA troop and one 25-pounder troop at the entrance to Tambama Bay; combat HQ, HQ and B company, and detachment 22nd Field Ambulance, engineers, and the balance of the gunners at Boro, and D company, the guerilla platoon and machinegun platoon moved to Karaka. All moves were completed on 13 October. While these moves were going on our rear echelon at Maravari had been sending forward cooking gear, tentage and clothing. The receipt of this gear was appreciated and we once more settled down to make ourselves comfortable.

        
On 17 October our Japanese ship, which had been at Maravari since its capture, sailed into Doveli Cove with our own crew aboard. The crew consisted of Corporal Widden (skipper), Lance Corporal Ferguson, Privates Warbrooke, Whitford, Woollett, Andrews (cook), Taafe and Pop from the 35th Battery. The latter two were the engineers and one of the sights, which all visitors were shown, was these two preparing to start up the engines. The engines was a diesel type and had to be heated up with blow lamps before the compressed air was turned on to turn the engines over, Flames swept up through the engine room skylight while Taffy and Pop flitted about below, turning various cocks on and off. If the temperature was not just right the compressed air would be wasted and a compressor would be requisitioned from the engineers to blow up the compressed air tanks again. When she did start, with a deepthroated roar, everyone joined in the cheers of the crew. She was 

renamed 
Confident and, with the New Zealand ensign fluttering from her mast, she became the flagship of the combat team. She could carry 50 tons of cargo and at a pinch the whole battalion could have been carried on her. She was used regularly on the Maravari—Boro run for the carriage of troops, rations and beer. To implement our fleet, three wrecked Japanese barges were towed off the reefs and, such is the ingenuity of New Zealand soldiers, they were soon patched up and put into commission. Boro became a busy port and Lieutenant Stokes was appointed harbourmaster. He had a fulltime job organising our sea transport.

        
Units of the combat team quickly made themselves comfortable and settled down to a pleasant existence of patrolling, sea bathing, fishing and canoe racing. A 16 mm projector was sent up to us and pictures were shown twice weekly at Boro. Our Japanese shipping enabled troops from outstations to be brought in when a good film was showing. We had visits from the Kiwi concert party and a native choir, trained by Padre Voyce. Lieutenant Congalton, the brigade education officer, visited all areas and stimulated interest in AEWS courses. It was noticed that troops were showing interest in handicraft work, and, to stimulate this interest, Padre Harford organised an arts and crafts exhibition. The idea took on with brigade, who organised an exhibition on a brigade basis. This was a great success and it was a revelation to see what beautiful things could be made from shells, shell cases, coconuts and odd scraps of wood. The art section was particularly fine. On the suggestion of the GOG, the exhibits were shipped to New Zealand and displayed in the cities, the proceeds going to patriotic funds.

        
C company, on low-lying ground at Tambama Point was having a thin time, but after the Treasuries were occupied by the 8th Brigade, the company, and attached troops, was moved to Suanatolia, which provided an ideal camp site. On 17 November, the Governor General held an investiture at Joroveto, during which decorations won in the Vella engagement were presented. Lieutenant Bartos received the Military Cross, and Corporal Dunlea the Distinguished Conduct Medal. Corporal McCullough, who had been wounded, was presented with the Military Medal at the 4th General Hospital in Necal. The guard of honour was commanded by Lieutenant Law. On the following day the Governor General toured round the island in a PT boat, visiting all detachments.

        


Several officer changes took place in December. Major Moffat was promoted to command the 35th Battalion, vice Lieutenant-Colonel Seaward, and Major McCrae was appointed to command the base training depot, with the rank of lietenant-colonel. Lieutenant-Colonel Moffat was one of the original officers. He had commanded A, C and HQ companies and had also acted as second-in-command on several occasions. Lieutenant-Colonel McCrae joined the battalion in 1942 as second-in-command. We were proud of the fact that three officers from the battalion had been given commands—the third being Lieutenant-Colonel Reidy, who was now commanding the 34th Battalion. Lieutenants Law and Shirley went back to New Caledonia for a tour of duty at the base training depot, while Captain Phil Morgan was placed on the New Zealand roll on account of age—much to his disgust. This officer had never spared himself in the service of the battalion and we owed him a lot. He was a wonderful morale builder and his capacity of being able to talk himself into, as well as out of, impossible situations ensured that there were no dull moments while he was around. Stories surrounding him are legion. One picture that will live for ever in the memories of those who saw it was the sight of him at the landing at Warambari Bay—what he was doing up with the assault troops was never enquired into very closely by the CO—superintending the unloading of assault boats, clearing the landing, and at the same time keeping up a running commentary for the benefit of unblooded soldiers who were under fire for the first time as to what constituted bullet-proof cover and what did not.

        
Before we say goodbye to him, there are two incidents that are worth reviving. Firstly, the unsolved mystery of the disappearance of a spare wheel from his truck while parked outside a certain spot in Te Aroha, advertised tactfully in routine orders as lost between the racecourse and Te Aroha. Secondly, the occasion at Taom when he was running second man for the officers' relay team at battalion HQ sports and gave the officers a clear cut victory by knocking down the three other contestants at the baton change over. This was very popular with the officers who had backed themselves to win at long odds with Johnny Leydon. Nor will we forget his memorable last words from the barge taking him on his first lap of his journey back to New Zealand. When the barge was some way out from the 

jetty in Doveli Cove, a roar came across the water, addressed to his storeman: 'Don't forget about hob-nails, Stan!'

        
Captain Morgan's place was taken by Captain Jack Clarkson who had been kicking his heels at base since the Ruahines were disbanded, whiie the appointment of second-in-command was taken over by Major Trevarthen, who had been serving as AA and QMG 2 NZEF IP. Major Catley, who had left the battalion before it left Fiji, was reposted, and appointed to command C company. Major Sluce rejoined after undergoing a combined operations course in the USA and took over A company from Major Moffat. Captain Keith had completely recovered from his wound and was re-posted to B company, while Lieutenant McKenzie, who had been on compassionate leave to New Zealand, also came back to the fold. Lieutenants Ross and Christie had been posted to the battalion in September, and Lieutenant Spedding in December.

        
There was a tragic occurrence on 5 December. The padre and a party had set out in a barge for Tambama to conduct the Sunday morning service. The barge ran aground on a reef off Suanatolia and while the passengers were getting it off, three American fighter planes swooped down and strafed the barge. There were several wrecks out on the reefs which the Americans had been in the habit of shooting up. Sapper Knipe was killed, Corporal Todd died of wounds and Sapper Quirke was severely wounded. These men belonged to the 20th Field Company and had been with us since the combat team moved north. Their death in such a manner was deeply regretted by everyone.

        
The period between Christmas and New Year was a period of carnival. All areas held regattas or swimming sports and the festivities culminated in a grand carnival at Boro on New Year's Day, 1943. Canoe races, aquaplaning, swimming, side shows and horse racing were indulged in, troops from the outlying areas being brought in by our own fleet. An item which created intense interest was the tug-of-war. After a series of interesting pulls, Boro, which consisted of a team made up from battalion headquarters, HQ company and B company, defeated Boro Point, which was made up of men from the 35th Battery, the 22. Field Ambulance and the anti-tank troop, in the final. Probably the best area in our sphere of influence was Karaka, where Captain Edwards had ensconced D company, on the site of a native village. The huts were clean and well built, 

and the site offered a beautiful sea view across to Kolambangara and and up and down the coast.. Captain Edwards, with his usual hospitality, held several 'At Homes' which were enjoyed and looked forward to by troops from other areas. The natives were very cooperative and exchanged pigs and fowls for tins of chile con carne or meat and vegetable stew. The A company area at Tamabama village was not so good. There was a tough climb from the jetty to the camp which was entirely shut in by coconut palms and other tropical growth. There was a long carry for water until an ingenious pipe line of bamboo was constructed. However, the company made its own fun and kept cheerful.

        
Towards the end of December we learned that our days of outpost duty were numbered, and that the brigade was to be concentrated prior to a further move northwards. A good site at Ruravai, lately occupied by an American parachute battalion, was selected by Major Trevarthen. The area was cleared, with good roads through it, and the Americans had left cookhouses, messes and stores for our use. With the 
Confident and Jap barges available, we were practically independent of outside help for the move, which commenced on 2 January, 1944, and was completed according to plan on the 6th. A few days were allowed for settling in, during which Lieutenant McKenzie supervised the construction of an outdoor cinema to cater for the 35th Battery, the 35th and 37th Battalions and odd AA detachments. Then followed an intensive training period with emphasis again on physical fitness and endurance. To assist in this, a compulsory run of two miles was held weekly. Everyone, unless excused by the medical officer, was required to run. The run was organised on a competitive basis, the first 20 men home in each company scoring points. The prize was a bottle of beer a man for the company which finished on top after the series was completed. After six runs, battalion headquarters and B and D companies were level. D company was adjudged the winner as its percentage of starters in each race was the highest. In view of the fact that our next operation would involve a landing on hostile territory and seizure of a beach head, the methods of attacking defended localities were closely studied by companies. Sections and platoons practised attacking posts until action became instinctive. Live ammunition was used to accustom sections in moving in under cover of mortar, bren and rifle fire. Satisfactory methods were
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worked out for using the 2-inch mortar and rifle grenade as direct fire weapons against bunkers. The mortar platoon carried out useful jungle shoots, the tricky question of observation receiving special attention. Spare MT drivers were turned into mortarmen and Captain Adams's bren carrier platoon, which had done such excellent work as guerillas, was sharpened up again. Morale was high and all ranks were looking forward to a further tussle with the Jap. Patrolling of our former sphere of influence was carried on until we were relieved of this duty by an incoming American unit. The Jap barges were used for these patrols, a platoon each week being sent out for four days. The 
Confident also took patrols over to Ganonnga.

        
On 30 January a memorial chapel, which had been erected by natives in the allied cemetery at Maravari, was dedicated. Our dead had been brought in from Boro and Warambari Bay and were now interned in this cemetery.

* Representatives from all units on the island attended the dedication service. To show appreciation for the help that had been given by the natives on 
Vella Lavella, members of the battalion subscribed 600 dollars to be used for native welfare. The money was forwarded to the headquarters of the Methodist Mission in Auckland, with a request that it be used to help in the erection of a hospital on the island. On 2,9 January, advice was received that Captain Phil Morgan had been awarded the MBE. This news was received with great satisfaction by all ranks. The honour was a fitting reward for the faithful and efficient service rendered by this officer.

        
Once again came the preparation of loading tables, boat assignment tables, etc, which indicated that our days on Vella were numbered. Our next operation had been named 'Squarepeg' and excitement ran high when the 30th Battalion set out on a reconnaissance in strength of the objective. Lieutenant McKenzie accompanied the battalion, his job being to report on the beaches and area over which our battalion would require to work. He brought back most useful information which enabled very detailed planning to be done.

      



* [Since this account was written the remains of all New Zealand servicemen have been brought from their Pacific island resting places and now lie in a central cemetery near Bourail, in New Caledonia.—Editor.]
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Chapter Ten

 
Vella Lavella to Nissan
        

        
The assembly of the units of the 14th Brigade at the southern end of 
Vella Lavella (Ruravai), the subsequent reappearance of the old familiar crates and talk of shipping schedules, cubic feet and two-man loads, etc, soon gave rise to the usual conjectures as to our next destination. We were going, (a) back to New Zealand; (b) to join the 2nd New Zealand Division in the Middle East (c) to Burma under Lord Mountbatten; (d) to Australia to rest prior to joining the Aussies in New Guinea, etc, etc.

        
There was no doubt a lot of wishful thinking going on, but there is no doubt that all ranks were pleased at the thought of a change. Visits by liaison officers from the artillery, tank squadron and the frequent conferences roused interest to a fever pitch which culminated in the day when we were allowed inside the holy of holies, the special intelligence tent. Lieutenant Doug Dean and his henchmen of the intelligence section (including Hunt, the parrokeet), had been observed for days past unobtrusively slipping into and out of this particular tent. Sergeant Cameron had a particularly furtive air and naturally what with one thing and another our curiosity was awakened. Casual inquiries as to 'What was cookin' ' brought terse comment from Sergeant Hogan, such as 'You'll find out soon enough, now scram!' and if we happened to stroll by that way we were told to 'Buzz off, or else … !' The betting was that the intelligence section had a secret hoard of beer in the tent or that at least they had cornered the market in 'jungle juice'. However, when authorised entry was effected, we found that an excellent model of a tropical atoll had been constructed to scale on the floor of the tent. We all gathered around and were given 'the dope'—we were in for another show. Of course the name of the island was not disclosed, but some scholar (probably a schoolteacher) recognised it as Robinson Crusoe Island and although most of us were none the wiser, we felt that we
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were one up on the authorities because we 'weren't supposed to know!'

        
By the time our officers and the intelligence section had finished with us, we knew a lot about that mystery island and about what was going to happen when we hit it, even to the role of the other battalions and alternative plans. During this instruction we learned that most of the information that had been passed on to us had been gained (not without loss of life) by the 30th Battalion during an earlier and daring reconnaissance raid. Subsequent events proved that this discussion of our next campaign, over a model of the islands concerned, was a very wise precaution, for as far as we could tell, the operation went like clockwork.

        
And so, at 3 o'clock one February morn we rose from our hard couches, (having regretfully parted with most of our bed-cots the day before) and hied us to the beach for embarkation. There was a long wait of about seven hours on the beach—some of us grumbled about this and the army generally and some of us sneaked a bit more sleep. We heard later that the early arrival at the beach was necessary on account of the inadequacy of the one and only road available, to cope with the enormous amount of traffic. The weather was kind for our voyage and we lolled about the decks of our transports in the warm tropic sun. A view of the Treasury Islands as we passed to the west caused us to wonder how our comrades of the 8th Brigade were faring there, and a flight of RNZAF fighters overhead was comforting. It was nice to know that our own chaps were 'up top'. Those of us who were in the know were a bit concerned as to the reception we would get on arrival at our destination for we were bearding the lion in his den with a vengeance. The Jap was particularly strong in that area and we would be hemmed in on all sides by major enemy bases such as Truk, Rabaul and Kavieng. It did not seem likely that he would let us in lightly to construct airfields, etc, with which to challenge his power. How ever, we passed it off with a shrug of the soulders and 
C'est la querre—a habit we had acquired in New Caledonia.

        
That night, still at sea, fragments of news trickled to us of a Jap air attack on the naval screen ahead, but we did not hear much of the result. Some of us had been allowed to sleep on deck where we could get the advantage of the breeze caused by the ship's motion, but just before dawn, we were sent below to general quarters to 

await the order to go over the side. When this came, it was just light enough to make out the forms of the accompanying ships around us, and further out to sea a slower convoy which had sailed ahead of us. Jap aircraft could be seen attacking this convoy. One bomb grazed a ship with our chaps on board but no one was hurt. Three Jap planes splashed into the water.

        
And so, into our small landing craft—ahead lay the dim shape of Nissan Island. This was D day (a term that has since become familiar to all) and very soon would come H hour (the time we were to hit the beach) and then — what? By the time we were through the narrow entrance and halfway across the lagoon, the rosy light of dawn showed us scores of small landing craft scudding over the sea, each on its appointed course, leaving long white scars on the calm blue waters. Out to sea the supporting warships waited to assist should we strike trouble ashore and overhead the constant drone of friendly aircraft—we had air cover all right! Even the solemnity of the occasion could not detract from what was a most impressive sight.

        
Then the plunge ashore into the unknown, expecting every moment to hear the rat-tat-tat of machineguns or the crumph of bursting mortar bombs. But our landing was unopposed and we quickly put into operation the plans we had learned and discussed on 
Vella Lavella. Natives soon came trickling into the perimeter and were anxious to make friends. They told us all they could and we learned that the Japs were in strength at the south end of Nissan. This information could not be confirmed so we went through all of the battle procedure we knew so well, small company perimeters expanded to a battalion perimeter and then a wheel across the island to form a stop line. And all the while intense patrolling and reconnaissance—probing, searching. This methodical search continued and by night we had cleared a considerable area and were dug in at the north end of the Tangalan plantation, a considerable distance from the Red i and Red 2 beaches that had been our starting point that morning.

        
The expression dug in usually means well established in a defensive position, and implies roomy trenches where one may stand and walk about and still remain below ground. Our digging on Nissan never got that far—after a day of gruelling patrols or man-handling stores we were pretty tired and the structure of the island was not
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conducive to good digging. Wherever we went we found about six inches to a foot of rotten vegetation and then granite-like coral of which every inch had to be won by hard work with a pick. We counted ourselves fortunate if we each got a trench one to two feet deep and long enough to lie in. Our new front had been well patrolled during the afternoon but the undergrowth was so dense that we could not say for sure that there were no Japs about. The harrassed signals officer has reason to remember that first day on Nissan. American naval construction battalions landed soon after us and rapidly got to work with their bulldozers, clearing lanes in the jungle to allow a start to be made on the survey for the air-strip —as fast as the signals officer erected or repaired his telephone lines, bulldozers tore them down. That much maligned soldier, the runner, earned his seven bob that day!

        
And so came our first night on Nissan Island. With the dark came the jungle noises to which we were accustomed, but this time a new note was added—thousands of somethings started clucking for all the world like hundreds and hundreds of domestic fowls. The noise was more prolonged and increased in tempo and pitch until an almost hysterical crescendo was reached. The offenders were small, horned, brown frogs or toads which appeared very much like dried leaves in the light of an electric torch and which infest the jungle of the Solomons. In the pitch-black night, hundreds of lamps glowed in the form of rotten phosphorescent vegetation and what with one thing and another the atmosphere was decidely eerie. One feels intensely lonely, although surrounded by comrades in shelter trenches. One hears a rustle in the undergrowth and some of the jungle noises abate, a dark form seems to be creeping stealthily towards one, blotting out patches of phosphorescence—yes, here it comes—this way—staring into the blackness one imagines others— Japs!—then a grunt—whew, a wild pig! There were dozens of the brutes nosing around in the dark; needless to say our feelings towards them were not friendly and sometimes our thoughts were blistering. Late that first night Jap bombers came over a number of times officially to welcome us, but their bombs did not harm us. Several injured natives from a near-by village were given first aid, but otherwise there were no casualties.

        
The lack of natural fresh water on Nissan made it necessary to carry enough water with us to last for several days, and this, together 

with a full pack and digging tools made our next move of two miles to Lihon quite an effort in the steaming heat and sticky mud. We were fortunate in having three medium tanks with us from the tank squadron and were able to use the paths they had smashed through the jungle during their patrols, thus dispensing with the necessity of cutting tracks through the dense growth. About this time Lieutenant Alex Mackenzie and his team did some good tours around the lagoon in the reconnaissance barge allotted to the battalion, but the rest of us had to slog along on foot or ride in a jeep at the risk of life and limb. On our second night ashore, the Nips again sent bombers over and once more their bombs did not cause us any casualty. This time all of the considerable anti-aircraft defences were organised and the visitors got a hot reception. It was cheering to lie on one's back in a slit trench and watch thousands of anti-aircraft shells floating up into the night like bubbles of fire. In spite of our previous fears as to what the surrounding Jap air bases would produce for us, this was the last occasion on which he paid us any serious attention. This was because the American and New Zealand Air Forces had literally plastered his airfields during the month prior to our attack, and just sat over them until our own airfields were in operation.

        
Eventually we arrived as Sior, which was to be our home for some months to come. One company was detached to the north end of the island and one was stationed in the east coast. All were within easy reach of each other and were either on the sea shore or adjacent to it. During our trek through the jungle we had heard the noise of battle to the south but had not flushed any Japs ourselves and three days after our landing were able to declare north Nissan safe for democracy, although there were several reports of odd parties of Japs in our sector. One such report resulted in Lieutenant Doug Ross being sent to 'Conspicuous tree-area. Here the jungle was beaten thoroughly but no Japs were traced. This tree, as its name implied, was a huge one which towered above the surrounding jungle. It was a valuable and wellknown landmark until the march of progress (in the form of a US naval construction battalion) cleared it away to allow the construction of the airstrips. As a matter of fact, we had set our course across the lagoon by it on D day. Captain Bob Adams and his guerilla platoon also made several exhaustive but unsuccessful searches for reported Japs. These roving 

parties of Japanese gave us extra work in patrolling signal lines and guarding our motor transport, and barges, in particular, had to be 'held' strongly.

        
From about five days after our landing we received steadily increasing quantities of fresh water from condensed seawater and this was indeed welcome. Until then we had been on a very limited ration for drinking only, eked out by milk from coconuts, so that any addition was most welcome, more especially as much of the water we had brought with us tasted strongly of kerosene or oil from the containers. Bathing and the washing of clothes was done in the sea or at best in very brackish water from shallow wells. Fortunately green coconuts were plentiful and we made use of them. To get them we would way-lay a diminutive native boy, give him something in the way of food from our jungle ration and point upward. He would then tie some vine loosely about his ankles and shin up a 50'foot coconut palm in a matter of seconds. Then for a while it rained coconuts. We were very partial to the milk and became adept at preparing the nut for drinking—three or four chops with a jungle knife and it would be ready. Instead of the traditional empty bottles showing 'Where my caravan has rested', we left a trail of empty coconuts behind us. And speaking of coconuts it is on record that one officer composed a song called 'The Coconut Bombers' (a name given us in jest which most of us are now justly proud of). It was quite catchy and the chorus went something like this:—

        

          

            
Chop, chop, chop, hack, hack,
          


          

            
hack Down with the knife and straighten the back.
          
        

        
Included in the 37th Battalion sector were the northern-most islands of the Solomons group. These were Pinipel and Sau, which lay to the north-east of Nissan, the whole forming the Green Islands. They were the last islands of the Solomons as yet not invaded and we felt quite pleased that we had been chose to round off, as it were, the Solomons campaign. Natives had reported the presence of Japanese on these islands and we were instructed to round up the intruders. A strong reconnaissance patrol under Captain Adams was sent to locate suitable landing beaches and gain any further information possible and the report made very detailed planning possible. Two companies with mortars, medium machineguns and an artillery liaison group were despatched under command of Major 

Trevarthen. The first landing was made on the north-east end of Pinipel and all of the usual precautions were taken. Here and at most other places we had to wade ashore waist-deep but as we were almost continually wet through by perspiration or rain we didn't mind that. Although only about waist deep for most of us, the depth was quite a trial to some of the shorter chaps. One little chap waded out with his equipment on his head. The water came up to his eyes and very now and then he bobbed up for air. At the ramp of the ship he stumbled and it appeared that the weight of his gear would carry him under, so an officer leaned out and helped him up. The little chap came aboard yapping like a terrier: 'I'd have been — well all right!' quoth he.

        
The natives at our first meeting proved too friendly and were over-anxious to please. Their replies to our questions told us that there were many 'Japanese mans' on Pinipel. Pressed further, they admitted that the Japs had left one, two, three moons (months) ago. We also found that there were from five to 25 Japs on Sau (the smaller island) and that these had not left. Armed with this useful information B company set sail across the lagoon to test its accuracy. The landing beach was well neutralised by Lieutenant 'Stove-Pipe' Jack Forward and his 3-inch mortars, assisted by medium machineguns from the 14th Brigade Machine-Gun Company. The skipper of the LCT begged permission to use his 50-calibre and 2.0-millimetre machineguns, so the detachment commander set him the task of firing on the tree-tops adjacent to the landing beach to get any snipers lodged therein. An unopposed landing was effected and shortly after the crackle of rifle and machinegun fire and the thud of bursting grenades told that Captain Ron Keith and his company had made contact with the enemy. All opposition was quickly overcome and although we did everything possible to get prisoners, as usual, the Jap wasn't having any, and fought to the last breath. Although they were heathens, Padre Harford performed our burial service over them and we withdrew to the landing beach to dig in for the night. Digging here was a pleasure as this island was almost wholly composed of coral sand. The only casualties in this brush were four wounded. With the addition of this bag of Japs, all companies of the battalion had now been blooded.

        
Next day saw the commencement of several days of intense patrolling on Pinipel and though there was plenty of evidence that 

a considerable number of the enemy had been on the island recently, we agreed with the natives that the only Japs left in the group were' — up finish.' Then home again to Nissan. A day or two previously, we had seen the silver barrage-balloons of a convoy arriving at Nissan and there was much conjecture as to whether there would be any mail, bed cots or tents awaiting our return. Some kitbags, tents and bed cots had arrived and the more fortunate were the envy of all the rest, but most important of all was the receipt of a letter and parcel mail—as a result, everyone was in high spirits. Shortly after the return of the Pinipel detachment our commanding officer, Lieutenant-Colonel Sugden, called a conference of the principal officers and expressed satisfaction at the cooperation which he had received from all and which contributed so much to the smooth-running of our share in the capture of the Green Islands. This was passed on to all ranks and was much valued because the CO, as we called him, was held in high esteem by all of us.

        
As we had previously experienced at 
Vella Lavella, the Green Islands operation proved a comparatively short period of intense activity and stress, followed by months of accentuated quiet, and our life now settled down to routine patrols, working parties, and the construction of defensive works. Those of us not engaged on these tasks set to work clearing jungle around the camp sites, forming paths and roads to get us out of the perpetual mud and slush, and generally improving living conditions. Native-type mess and recreation huts were constructed, the split trunks of betel-nut palm proving very popular for flooring. The more fortunate produced sawn timber and packing-cases from somewhere and had regular floors and furniture. We had done all this work so often before that the construction of the camps and the provision of good sanitation went ahead with a minimum of instructions and with no misdirected effort. During the clearing operations the signal platoon found an unexploded 237 pound American aerial bomb in the middle of their camp. It was roped off and we gave the area as wide a berth as possible. A request was made to have it dearmed and removed but nothing happened and it is probably still there. We treated it with contempt after a week or two.

        
The fairly early relaxation of lighting restrictions was a boon to all as nothing is more boring that to have to go to bed at dusk and remain there in the dark until morning. As soon as we were allowed 

lights at night, those who were not too tired after the day's exertions indulged in cards, darts and reading. Reading was the most universal relief from boredom and a new book was a treasure; it would go the rounds of the battalion and then be passed on to another unit. The one-for-one rule was strictly observed. That is, one would never lend a book, without getting one in its place.

        
Water was still on the scarce list and we were still washing our-selves and our clothes in the sea or brackish water. We must have developed quite a distinctive aroma, but as we all smelt the same none of us noticed anything wrong. The engineers gave us very valuable help in constructing several wells and with the usual ingenuity of the average New Zealand soldier we rigged up showers—very brackish but very welcome, none the less. When tents were erected we used to split bamboo to catch the rain that ran off, and lead it into 44-gallon petrol drums. The sudden heavy demand for these drums caused the American officer in charge of them to demur and talk lend-lease, but we got all we needed. Fresh water from the tents for our washing was indeed a luxury, even if the arsenical compound used to water-proof the tents prevented us from using it for drinking and cooking.

        
After two or three rainless days, the water supply in the drums would get a bit low and should it then rain during the night one would hear rattling and scraping noises all about in the darkness— chaps having got out of bed to ensure that none of the precious liquid was lost. As for washing water, the coconut palms were again our allies. Their widespread leaves caught a lot of rain, which ran in towards the centre of the tree and down the trunk. If one tied a rope around the trunk about seven feet up and arranged it so that the ends came together about two feet out from the trunk a very good shower-bath resulted. Useful only during a rain-storm of course. A flicker of excitement ran through the battalion during the early part of March when we were, told to be ready to move at 48 hours notice. This did not mean any alteration to our normal life because we could do that from a standing start, having been through it so often before, but the usual conjectures were made as to what was on the cards. Actually we had been designated as part of the area reserve for the next allied operation, but were not needed.

        
A tremendous amount of work was being done at this time and stores and equipment were pouring into the island for the newly 

constructed fighter and bomber strips, motor torpedo boat base and naval base and as the fighting was over the infantryman had once more to lay aside his arms and take up pick and shovel, or 'ote dat bale' Generally speaking, and in spite of the intense, humid heat, we worked hard on our various tasks and were in good spirits. Our health was good, mainly because we had learned most of the lessons of tropical campaigning and left no cut, scratch or pimple undoctored and were unceasing in our war against flies and malaria mosquitoes. Mail was travelling by air now and the comparatively speedy replies to our letters home did much to improve our lot and keep morale at its usual high level.

        
During our leisure moments, the predominant love of the sea was very apparent. The landlocked lagoon was an ideal cruising ground for small craft and those not fortunate enough to obtain the loan of a native canoe constructed their own boats. Some weird and wonderful craft made their appearance powered by anything from a discarded piece of tent used as a sail to captured Japanese outboard motors. We sorely missed our good ship 
Confident, which we had left behind at 
Vella Lavella and wondered what had finally been her fate. The boatless ones contented themselves with swimming or surfing or playing water-polo with a coconut for a ball (until one chap took the count). And speaking of coconut, wasn't it the Doc who stopped one and wore his steel helmet for days as protection? A coconut falling from a 50-foot palm has considerable momentum by the time it reaches the ground and these nuts had a disconcerting habit of dropping at the most unexpected moments.

        
D company was very active during our idle moments at Nissan and turned on some excellent sports contests. This company was located in a very attractive area at the north end of the island and it was a pleasant break to journey up on foot or by boat via the lagoon, and partake of their hospitality. When some excitement was needed, these enterprising people produced reports about a Jap.

        
In their usual competent manner, Lieutenant Mackenzie and his pioneers got to work and hewed a picture theatre out of the jungle, providing coconut log seats for 1,500 persons. We had our own motion picture projector and a night at the fliks was a pleasant outing, even if the programme was interrupted by a condition red when all lights and cigarettes had to be doused. Although most of the programmes were more suitable for American audiences, the 

boys had a lot of fun listening to and providing suitable interjections. So popular was this form of entertainment that no tropical storm would alter the attendance appreciably. Old 'Mac' would strut proudly about for all the world as though he was in the motion picture business and say: 'Even the rain won't keep 'em away— she's almost a full house!' (Mac was some poker player in his way, and was fond of full houses.)

        
Any history associated with Nissan Island would be incomplete without some reference to the American naval construction battalions. Their work appeared to us to be extraordinarily efficient and they really were hustlers. During the first month or so we often felt lost when we went near the centre of the island as the Sea-bees had made such remarkable alterations to the landscape during our absence that we had difficulty in finding our way about. In a little over a fortnight they hewed a 5,000 foot fighter strip out of the jungle and a month later heavy bombers were operating from another 8,000 foot strip. Unfortunately our camp lay right in the line of both strips and nearly all aircraft taking off flew directly over our tents. A lot of round the clock bombing was going on and we were disturbed at all hours by flights of Corsairs, SBDs, TBFs and Liberators 
en route to plaster Truk or some other equally important target. The more heavily laden planes had not gained very much height by the time they got over our lines and one chap was heard to say 'Gee —see that! Flew right through my tent!'

        
The NZEFIP band visited us during early April and, as usual, provided an excellent concert with music for all tastes, from highbrow classic to 'In the mood'. The band was always welcome and could be relied upon for good entertainment. The beginning of April also saw an inter-allied axemen's carnival held at the south end of the bomber strip and this was a great success. The idea originated with us and our chaps kept the 37th Battalion flag flying in good style. The way the competitors chopped or sawed through those logs filled us with envy—at their rate about two minutes would suffice to chop a full week's firewood at home! The best individual performance of the carnival was given by our Private Mick Wybrow who hacked off quite a chunk, by carrying off these prizes: First, 12-inch standing chop championship; third, 12-inch underhand chop handicap; second, 14-inch sawing handicap; second, 14-inch sawing championship; special prize for cleanest cut of the day. The 
inter-

unit tug-of-war attracted 14 entrants and there were some very evenly matched pulls. In the final, the 35th Battalion versus the 37th Battalion—we managed to pull it off. There were opportunities for fun and games at various side shows and a treasure hunt with very substantial prizes. Of course there was a tote which added to the interest, the best dividend being £40. At about this time rumours as to our future were circulating freely, and when Major' General Barrowclough presented the prizes at the carnival, one or two voices from the crowd urged him 'to give us the oil'. He contented himself by saying that in a few days he hoped he would be able to tell us what the future policy of the force was to be.

        
Shortly afterward we were invited to volunteer for essential industry in New Zealand and all of us were instructed to complete 'Survey of male personnel' cards, which asked all kinds of questions. The decision as to whether one should volunteer or not was a difficult one for many of us, as there had been no indication as to what the future held for the division. However, the first draft of 287 volunteers embarked on the first stage of their journey to New Zealand on 27 April, 1944. It was only when one saw many long familiar faces among this draft that one realised that what had been welded into a very fine team was in the process of disintegration.

        
After the departure of such a large group life became quieter than usual and continued wet weather further dampened our spirit. Even recreation was difficult, although working parties were required as usual. One very bright spot in what had now become rather a dull existence was a weekly boxing tournament organised by a neighbouring Seabee battalion. Several bouts of three one-minute rounds were fought and the keenness and speed shown by the contestants was truly amazing in that climate. Our chaps did well; in one whirlwind bout our Private Pip Brown defeated an American soldier by a knock-out in the second round. The comments of the US audience were probably as entertaining as the contests and rivalry between states or between the services was keen. Generally speaking the contests proved more than average entertainment in that we saw some first-class boxers in action, including a golden-glove champion of New York and a Yale lightweight champion of 1941. Although on active service we did a little 'spit-and-polish', firstly at a commemoration service for Colonel Knox, the late American Secretary of the Navy, and later at the dedication ceremony of the Nissan Island cemetery. 

Our battalion was selected to provide the New Zealand guard of honour on both occasions and each gave a very smart display in spite of uneven parade grounds and lack of practice.

        
During April the battalion suffered a further bereavement in the death of our bob-tailed green parrokeet 'Hunt'. He had fallen into a rain-barrel during the night and drowned. He had travelled with us since Guadalcanal days and was a most popular and wellknown member of the battalion. When very young he had been petted a lot and did so much walking about that his normally long tail became worn down to a small stump, through dragging on the ground. Later, when he endeavoured to fly, he hadn't a hope, without his tail. He had learned to whisper some very wicked words, mainly in disparagement of members of the intelligence section, whose special pet he was and who, it is feared, taught him his naughty ways. Often he would be heard muttering over and over again, 'Currie you're a-!' Next day Stanton or some other member of the section would be the honoured one.

        
Near the beginning of May, our much esteemed commanding officer, Lieutenant-Colonel Sugden left us to command the 14th Brigade and we saw him go with great regret, although the arrangement was to be only temporary. In actual fact, we were saying goodbye to him, although we did not know it. He had collected and trained our battalion from its inception and had welded it into an efficient fighting team.. His ability to discard all but essentials saved us much of the 'messing about' that is inevitable in army life and for that alone we owe him much. During May we held a comprehensive battalion rifle shooting competition. The practices were designed to give variety, to allow a maximum number to partake and to afford every member of the battalion a chance to win a prize. If memory is faithful, even the officer commanding of D company nearly copped a prize! The most popular event was the shattering of fragile targets, where team-work as well as accurate shooting was necessary. Generally speaking, a high average standard of shooting was displayed and the contests provoked great interest.

        
Mid-May brought us the information that we were going back to refit and reorganise, but other than that we did not yet know what our ultimate fate was to be. As a result of this news and to relieve the tedium of life there was a revival of craft-work and all odd moments were spent in scratching and scraping and polishing. 

Many and various were the results and some very ingenious and beautiful work was done. At the end of May we had a quiet week with good weather and low tides, and shell collecting was a popular hobby. Many shell necklaces, bangles and brooches were manufactured and the more mercenary sold these to incoming American servicemen at amazing profit.

        
We were the only New Zealand infantry battalion left on the island by the end of May and were becoming restless; surely we would be going back soon! A fair percentage of our tentage had become mildewed and was deteriorating rapidly and a change to more pleasant surroundings was eagerly anticipated by all. We had had, up till now, almost nine months in the jungle. We got to work and disposed of all surplus gear which we had acquired or manufactured since our arrival on 15th February, and made all areas ready for a quick getaway as well as we could, but heavy rain hampered these operations. The second week of June saw our last battle casualty. One night Private W. H. Anderson, while returning from the pictures at Sior to D company area in north Nissan, attacked and was fired on by a Jap. Anderson suffered superficial injuries to the head before the Jap made off in the dark.
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Chapter Eleven

 The Return Home
        

        
Mid-June brought us definite news of our departure and as a result clearing-up operations were intensified and the general atmosphere became one with which we were now so familiar. Crates made their appearance and the inevitable loading lists and shipping schedules were completed. A redeeming feature was that we did not have to sleep under the stars during the last few nights on the island, as we were permitted to leave certain tentage erected for the use of the native labourers. It should be stated that soon after our arrival on Nissan all natives had been evacuated to Guadalcanal, and medically examined and treated. The more healthy were organised into a labour corps and returned under an Australian officer, Nissan Island having been under Australian control before the war. By 4.30 pm on 15 June (four months after our landing to a day) we were on board the USS 
Rotanin. Although we had expected a swell out in the open sea where we embarked, no difficulty was experienced in climbing the landing net and we hoped that this experience of climbing up the ship's side carrying every thing except the kitchen sink would be the last for some time.

        
A sight of Treasury, Vella Lavella and Guadalcanal 
en route brought back mixed memories of our introduction to jungle warfare nine months before. Our sleeping quarters were much more roomy than was usual on these trips and, although the heat was oppressive, it was not stifling as we had found on larger transports. Despite the fact of having only two meals a day the quartering staff handled the situation well and everyone agreed that we were as well fed as circumstances would permit. The voyage was without incident and again the weather was calm. The cool sea breezes and change of diet did wonders for our sores and rashes. We berthed at Népoui, New Caledonia, at 9.30 am on 21 June. A so-odd mile journey in motor trucks then brought us into the base tiaining depot at 

Bourail and we were more than pleasantly surprised to find that for the first time since we left New Zealand we could go into a camp area and find tents, mess huts and cookhouses already erected for us.

        
We at once set to work to improve our camp and take full advantage of the healthy and comparatively invigorating climate of New Caledonia. Universal recreational training, rest and a modicum of leave was the order of the day and it is remarkable how the health of the battalion improved. Although we had not realised it, our nine months of primitive life in the steamy tropical jungles had taken toll of our physique and we set to work with a will to regain lost weight. We very much appreciated the amenities the base organisations had prepared for us in New Caledonia. A meal at the Bourail Club or at the Bourail beach in the Kiwi Club served on a table with linen and china, by New Zealand WAACs, was a real treat especially when it is to be remembered that most of us had not seen a white woman (much less a New Zealand girl) for nine months. Probably the greatest boon of all was the plentiful supply of fresh water and hot showers. It was absolute ecstacy to stand under a hot shower and get up a good lather, and it took some time for us to get used to the idea that we could drink as much fresh water as we desired, and wash ourselves and our clothes in it to our heart's content. While recuperating in New Caledonia for several weeks manpower and furlough drafts so depleted our ranks that by the end of July the battalion was a mere shadow of its former self. The days passed pleasantly enough but the burning question was 'when do 
we move to New Zealand?'

        
At length instructions began to drift in, then pour in, until finally they seemed to flow in one continuous stream. We found that we were to say goodbye to New Caledonia, have our furlough in New Zealand and then we would receive further instructions. An excellent organisation called the force rear party under the command of base headquarters was to handle all our stores and provide guards, and each unit was instructed to provide a proportion of its men for this job. Our quota eyed us with envy but quite unnecessarily because their arrival in New Zealand was delayed only a month or so.

        
So the balance of the battalion set to work to check, pack and hand over to the force rear party all of our battalion equipment, accompanied by packing lists, manifests shipping schedules and all
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of those other documents so dear to the army (and undoubtedly so necessary). Our quartermaster, Captain Clarkson, and his trusties ploughed serenely through all this work and it was only on 7 August, 1944, when the last case, nailed, wired and branded on all sides, disappeared within the portals of the base kit store, that they showed signs of cracking under the strain. As that case left their care, they heaved a profound sigh of relief and breathed the fervent hope that they never see 'the-stuff again!' Quite a natural state of affairs when it is remembered that this equipment had been packed or un-packed about thirteen times before this.

        
Suddenly from the blue came the order to move to a transit camp at Nouméa to await a ship. We were faintly excited but the passage of day after day waiting for a ship dulled even that. However, after about a week's wait, the remnants of the battalion were aboard the USS 
Torrens in Nouméa Harbour anxiously waiting for that gap between ship and shore to widen. Shipping between New Gale donia and New Zealand was very restricted at this time and so the accommodation on the 
Torrens was taxed to the utmost. Unfortunately the elements decided to do their stuff and much was the sea sickness thereof. We were quartered in the bow of the ship and were pitched about but, bad as were our conditions, we were sorry for the WAACs who were quartered aft, over the racing propellers. The skipper and ship were Norwegian and had not been back to Norway for over five years. The captain did all that was possible to alleviate the effects of the storm and even ran 10 degrees off his course for a considerable distance. However, the trip was a fast one and the sight of the New Zealand coastline revived even the worst cases of sea sickness. On 17 August, 1944, the 
Torrens tied up to the Princes Wharf at Auckland. We were there at last! Almost immediately we dispersed to our homes for several weeks' furlough but not before arranging a 
rendezvous or two, such as 'Under the clock straight after the second race!' You, our mothers and wives and/or sweethearts will know how glad we were to be home again.

        
At the conclusion of this short break (we felt at the end of it that it had been short) we assembled at Papakura to learn our fate —the Third Division was to be disbanded and with it, of course, our own 37th Battalion. Our old friend the QM and five trusty henchmen proceeded to Mangere Crossing Camp to unpack once

more, check and pack the unit equipment, and the remainder scattered over the length and breadth of New Zealand to farm, factory and mobilisation camp. The 37th Battalion had virtually ceased to exist, but for several months longer a spark of life remained at Mangere where the unit equipment was being checked, cleaned, sorted and disposed of. It was a tedious business, but the six who were there were of 37th Battalion stuff—Captain Clarkson, Sergeant Gardiner, Privates Boddington, Murton, Wallbank and McMillan—and the work proceeded with a will, in the best Captain Morgan tradition. Ten weary weeks of handling gear before the last article was returned to the main ordnance depot and all but Molar' transferred. He was left to wrestle with vouchers and auditors and keep the spark of 37th Battalion life still going.

        
With the help of RQMS Wootton, who had unexpectedly arrived on the scene, the books were balanced and all papers handed over for audit towards the end of January, 1945. The RQMS departed for civilian life and even the moral support of our late second-in-command, Major Trevarthen (who was then camp commandant) was withdrawn. A fortnight later the sole surviving official member of the battalion, the quartermaster, followed and with his departure on 9 February, 1945, that last spark flickered and went out. All that remained of the 37th Battalion was the memory of our well-loved unit to which we had all given something and of which we were all so justly proud.
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Roll of Honour
        

        

          

            
Killed in action
          

          

	Lieutenant Nicholls, O., 6/10/43.

	Corporal Riddell, A. W., 27/9/43.

	Private Bridges, G. H., 5/10/43.

	Private Hamilton, M., 5/10/43.

	Corporal Parry, C. E., 5/10/43.

	Private Parry, R. G., 5/10/43.

	Private Flannery, P. B., 5/10/43.

	Lance-Corporal Mackenzie, A., 6/10/43.

	Private McCaskill, F., 6/10/43.


        

        

          

            
Accidentally killed
          

          

	Private Williams, C. A., 2, 4/5/44.


        

        

          

Died of 
wounds

          

	Private Rees, D. L., 27/9/43.
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Member of the Most Excellent Order of the British Empire
          

          
Captain W. P. Morgan

          
Captain Morgan was appointed quartermaster to the 37th Battalion in December, 1941, and he served in that capacity until January, 1944. He rendered invaluable service to the battalion in Fiji, New Caledonia and 
Vella Lavella, displaying outstanding efficiency and devotion to duty. During the landing at Warambari Bay in 
Vella Lavella, while landing craft were subjected to enemy fire, he carried out the duty of controlling the landing and unloading of boats. His cool handling of the situation enabled the landing to proceed without confusion or congestion. His distinguished services were recognised by the award of the MBE in January, 1944.

        

        

          

            
Military Cross
          

          

Lieutenant S. J. Bartos

          
On 16 November, 1943, on 
Vella Lavella, a fighting patrol of two platoons was sent from Doveli Cove to the northern side of Tambama Bay to destroy a party of Japanese who were reported to be there. While at Tambama Point, an enemy lugger was seen to be entering the bay. One platoon followed it down the bay and successfully boarded it. Lieutenant Bartos remained at the point. On hearing sounds of firing from the direction of the lugger, he took six men and moved down the coast. The platoon on the lugger had killed fourteen Japanese, but it was ascertained that some were still on shore, who might attempt the recapture of the lugger. Lieutenant Bartos set out to locate this party and did so among a tangle of mangroves and banyan roots. His party came under enemy fire and Lieutenant Bartos was blown off his feet by a Japanese grenade. He then so disposed his party that the enemy were trapped and killed. The leadership of Lieutenant Bartos on all occasions when in contact with the enemy was outstanding, and deserves the highest commendation.

        

        

          


          

            
Distinguished Conduct Medal
          

          

Corporal L. N. Dunlea

          
During operations at Warambari Bay in 
Vella Lavella, this NCO was a member of several patrols which were operating against the enemy. Throughout all these operations, he displayed courage and resource of an exceptional character. On 6 October, 1943, the officer commanding one of the patrols was seen to fall some distance away in close proximity to an enemy position. Corporal Dunlea, with others, then volunteered to go forward and bring him to safety. In spite of heavy fire from the enemy, the attempt was successful and the officer, who was found to be dead, was brought back. In performing this duty, Corporal Dunlea displayed the utmost gallantry, and continued throughout the Operation to give a splendid example to men under his command.

        

        

          

            
Military Medal
          

          

Private A. McCullough

          
During landing operations at Warambari Bay in 
Vella Lavella on 5 October, 1943, Private McCullough was wounded in both hands and in the leg by an enemy light machinegun. In spite of his wounds he continued to fight at close quarters, picking up and returning a Japanese grenade which had landed near him. The grenade killed one of the enemy. His courage and determination were an inspiration to the remainder of his platoon.

        

        

          

            
Mentioned in Despatches
          

          

Lieutenant Colonel A. H. L. Sugden; Sergeant J. S. Hillis; LanceCorporal J. W. Barbour; Private B. F. Collins.
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Vella Lavella, displaying outstanding efficiency and devotion to duty. During the landing at Warambari Bay in 
Vella Lavella, while landing craft were subjected to enemy fire, he carried out the duty of controlling the landing and unloading of boats. His cool handling of the situation enabled the landing to proceed without confusion or congestion. His distinguished services were recognised by the award of the MBE in January, 1944.
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Military Cross



          

            
Military Cross
          

          

Lieutenant S. J. Bartos

          
On 16 November, 1943, on 
Vella Lavella, a fighting patrol of two platoons was sent from Doveli Cove to the northern side of Tambama Bay to destroy a party of Japanese who were reported to be there. While at Tambama Point, an enemy lugger was seen to be entering the bay. One platoon followed it down the bay and successfully boarded it. Lieutenant Bartos remained at the point. On hearing sounds of firing from the direction of the lugger, he took six men and moved down the coast. The platoon on the lugger had killed fourteen Japanese, but it was ascertained that some were still on shore, who might attempt the recapture of the lugger. Lieutenant Bartos set out to locate this party and did so among a tangle of mangroves and banyan roots. His party came under enemy fire and Lieutenant Bartos was blown off his feet by a Japanese grenade. He then so disposed his party that the enemy were trapped and killed. The leadership of Lieutenant Bartos on all occasions when in contact with the enemy was outstanding, and deserves the highest commendation.
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Distinguished Conduct Medal



          


          

            
Distinguished Conduct Medal
          

          

Corporal L. N. Dunlea

          
During operations at Warambari Bay in 
Vella Lavella, this NCO was a member of several patrols which were operating against the enemy. Throughout all these operations, he displayed courage and resource of an exceptional character. On 6 October, 1943, the officer commanding one of the patrols was seen to fall some distance away in close proximity to an enemy position. Corporal Dunlea, with others, then volunteered to go forward and bring him to safety. In spite of heavy fire from the enemy, the attempt was successful and the officer, who was found to be dead, was brought back. In performing this duty, Corporal Dunlea displayed the utmost gallantry, and continued throughout the Operation to give a splendid example to men under his command.
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Military Medal



          

            
Military Medal
          

          

Private A. McCullough

          
During landing operations at Warambari Bay in 
Vella Lavella on 5 October, 1943, Private McCullough was wounded in both hands and in the leg by an enemy light machinegun. In spite of his wounds he continued to fight at close quarters, picking up and returning a Japanese grenade which had landed near him. The grenade killed one of the enemy. His courage and determination were an inspiration to the remainder of his platoon.
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Mentioned in Despatches



          

            
Mentioned in Despatches
          

          

Lieutenant Colonel A. H. L. Sugden; Sergeant J. S. Hillis; LanceCorporal J. W. Barbour; Private B. F. Collins.
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Nominal Roll





        

          
Nominal Roll
        

        
This nominal roll of personnel of the 37th Battalion has been compiled from embarkation rolls and routine orders and is as accurate as is possible in the circumstances. With so many changes over a period of years and with small groups of men arriving and departing by air and by landing craft some names will unavoidably be missing. No attempt has been made to indicate on which islands members of the unit served, but despite the changes quite a number of officers, non-commissioned officers and men served from the formation of the battalion until it was disbanded with the rest of the division.

        

	Lieutenant-Colonel Sugden, A. H. L.

	Major Moffat, J. F.

	Major Reidy, J. M.

	Major McCrae, J.

	Major McLeod, J. M. C.

	Major Catley, E.

	Major Harford, W. C. F.

	Major Morris, J. A.

	Major Sluce, A. E.

	Major Trevarthen, D. E.

	Captain Adams, E. T. J.

	Captain Clarkson, J. R.

	Captain Holcroft, K. W. T.

	Captain Jones, B. V. A.

	Captain Keith, G. P. R.

	Captain Laing, W. W.

	Captain Lloyd, F. B.

	Captain Molineaux, A.

	Captain Morgan, M. L.

	Captain Morgn, W. P.

	Captain Pithie, L. E.

	Captain Rice, S. E.

	Captain Timnas, R. D.

	Captain Young, N. H. E.

	Captain Tuekey, R. P.

	Captain Barton, E. N.

	Captain Edwards, O. G. K.

	Captain Harper, P. M.

	Captain McKechnie, H.

	Captain Smith, W. A. C.

	Captain Stokes, E. A.

	Captain Wauehop, H. H.

	Captain Wishart, P. W.

	Captain Gunn, F. A.

	Lieutenant Bartos, S. J.

	Lieutenant Bunny, R.

	Lieutenant Dean, D. S.

	Lieutenant Hobbs, W. H.

	Lieutenant Law. D. J.

	Lieutenant McKenzie, M. A.

	Lieutenant Rankin, J. G.

	Lieutenant Shirley, D. M.

	Lieutenant Standage, C. D.

	Lieutenant Stevely, H. A. A.

	Lieutenant Adair, E. E.

	Lieutenant Blakey, W.

	Lieutenant Briscoe, J. F.

	Lieutenant Brown, B. W. J.

	Lieutenant Christie, H. D.

	Lieutenant Dickie, G.

	Lieutenant Day, J. R.

	Lieutenant Edwards, L. A.

	Lieutenant Gilchrist, F. G. K.

	Lieutenant Forward, J. C.

	Lieutenant Hayea, E. F.

	Lieutenant Middelton, J. A.

	Lieutenant Moore, R. E.

	Lieutenant MacDonald, D. M.

	Lieutenant Newman, S.

	Lieutenant Niehoils, O.

	Lieutenant Primrose, G. M.

	Lieutenant Robinson, E. C.

	Lieutenant Boss, D. T.

	Lieutenant Eyan, E. H.

	Lieutenant Sanders, L. J.

	Lieutenant Spedding, W. McK.

	Lieutenant Whitelaw, P. E.

	Lieutenant Wills, K. A.

	Warrant-Officer 1st class O'Neill, C.

	Warrant-Officer 1st class Radovonich, L.

	Warrant-Officer 1st class Smith, E. L.

	Warrant-Officer 2nd class Bradie, E. A.

	Warrant-Officer 2nd class Jager, R. J.

	Warrant-Officer 2nd class Johanson, R. W.

	Warrant-Officer 2nd class Ker, A. B.

	Warrant-Officer 2nd class Wootton, H.

	Warrant-Officer 2nd class Wyatt, L. A.

	Staff-Sergeant Avery, N. B.

	Staff-Sergeant Barnes, B. H.

	Staff-Sergeant Binna, W. R.



	Staff-Sergeant Ealand, E. J.

	Staff-Sergeant Ham, H. P.

	Staff-Sergeant Hines, V. A.

	Staff-Sergeant Hyland, M. J.

	Staff-Sergeant McDonald, R. J. K.

	Staff-Sergeant Stewart, W. F.

	Sergeant Allott, L. W.

	Sergeant Bartlett, A. T.

	Sergeant Beaumont, J. W.

	Sergeant Brereton, H. B.

	Sergeant Browne, C. B.

	Sergeant Butler, S. V.

	Sergeant Cartner, M. C.

	Sergeant Clifford, S. A.

	Sergeant Corrigan, P. F.

	Sergeant Oorskie, J. F.

	Sergeant Crossman, H. R.

	Sergeant Easton, J. D.

	Sergeant Ellis, R. E.

	Sergeant Field, D. S.

	Sergeant Findlay, J. S.

	Sergeant Gammin, R. J.

	Sergeant Hamill, E. F.

	Sergeant Hayward, C. E. J.

	Sergeant Henning, T. G.

	Sergeant Hillis, J. S.

	Sergeant Hooker, D. D.

	Sergeant Hutchens, W. K.

	Sergeant Kennedy, M. W.

	Sergeant Keys, J. H.

	Sergeant Knox, B. H.

	Sergeant Korner, S. J.

	Sergeant Laing, G. P.

	Sergeant Lawrence, A. G.

	Sergeant Lewis, C. B.

	Sergeant Lockett, R. B.

	Sergeant Mann, H.

	Sergeant Matson, G. A.

	Sergeant Miles, F. J.

	Sergeant Miller, L. M. D.

	Sergeant Montgomery, H.

	Sergeant Moore, J. R. E.

	Sergeant Muirson, I. M. R.

	Sergeant Murphy, J.

	Sergeant McConnell, A. G.

	Sergeant McDonald, P. A.

	Sergeant Melntosh, H. C.

	Sergeant McKenzie, J. D.

	Sergeant McKinley, L.

	Sergeant McRae, W. D.

	Sergeant Nash, G. M.

	Sergeant O'Regan, L. F.

	Sergeant Probert, R. P. A.

	Sergeant Quinlivan, D. P.

	Sergeant Rennie, F.

	Sergeant Rishworth, C. L.

	Sergeant Scott, O. G.

	Sergeant Scott, R. B.

	Sergeant Simpson, A. D.

	Sergeant Staton, H.

	Sergeant Taylor, E. G.

	Sergeant Taylor, W. T.

	Sergeant Thompson, L. J.

	Sergeant Ward, R. H.

	Corporal Arkle, J. A.

	Corporal Baigent, N. J.

	Corporal Ballagh, C. J.

	Corporal Barren, W. E.

	Corporal Bennison, A. M.

	Corporal Boyd, C. B.

	Corporal Brereton, A. M. T.

	Corporal Brown, R. W.

	Corporal Butt, W. R. E.

	Corporal Clarke, G. A.

	Corporal Clouston, R. P.

	Corporal Cook, B. F.

	Corporal Costello, P. W.

	Corporal Crosado, D. A.

	Corporal Dahlbers, R. H.

	Corporal Danby, H. G.

	Corporal Derbridge, R. A.

	Corporal Dewhirst, L. A.

	Corporal Dunlea, L. N.

	Corporal Eccleston, P. J.

	Corporal Eliot, D. H.

	Corporal Ensor, B. W.

	Corporal Faigan, I.

	Corporal Field, D. S.

	Corporal Gracie, F. J.

	Corporal Gardner, A. M.

	Corporal Gibbard, R. P.

	Corporal Grant, H. N.

	Corporal Harrex, F. C. R.

	Corporal Harvey, A. T.

	Corporal Haslemore, A. S.

	Corporal Hogan, K. G.

	Corporal Hooker, D. D.

	Corporal Houston, D. W.

	Corporal James, G. A.

	Corporal Jenkins, J. J. W.

	Corporal Jonen, J. McL.

	Corporal Kelly, G.

	Corporal Kennedy, T. E.

	Corporal King, H. T.

	Corporal Langrish, C. A.

	Corporal Laughton, J. A.

	Corporal Lee, G.

	Corporal Leydon, J. F.

	Corporal Lockton, C. F.

	Corporal Logie, W. S.

	Corporal Lysaght, J. I.

	Corporal Mackey, H. R.

	Corporal Maekie, H. A.

	Corporal Mann, J. G.

	Corporal Mathias, J. B.

	Corporal Melrose, H.

	Corporal Midgley, E. R.

	Corporal Moses, R. T.

	Corporal Muir, W. J. L.

	Corporal Muller, G.

	Corporal MacDonaid, I. A.

	Corporal McKinnon, H. I.

	Corporal McLean, J. R. K.

	Corporal Nelson, A. W.

	Corporal Old, H. C.

	Corporal Orr, G. A.

	Corporal Parry, C. E.

	Corporal Peek. H.

	Corporal Pinknev. G.

	Corporal Rice, R. H.

	Corporal Richmond, A. R.

	Corporal Riddell, T. C.

	Corporal Russell, H. E. H.

	Corporal Samuels. TV. J.

	Corporal Scarth, R. R.

	Corporal Scott, C.

	Corporal Sharpe, S. A.

	Corporal Sinclair. Y.

	Corporal Smith, F. J.

	Corporal Smith, J. D.



	Corporal Speden, J. D.

	Corporal Spooner, R. E.

	Corporal Stewart, F. H.

	Corporal Stigley, W. E.

	Corporal Sutton, J. W.

	Corporal Walsh, L.

	Corporal Warner, J. E.

	Corporal Watts, A. T. J.

	Corporal Williams, A. H.

	Corporal Wilson, E. H.

	Corporal Yates, H.

	Lance-Corporal Anderson, C. D.

	Lance-Corporal Baird, W. S. M.

	Lance-Corporal Baxter, A. M.

	Lance-Corporal Bell, W. H.

	Lance-Corporal Bennett. M. H.

	Lance-Corporal Boyle, W. L.

	Lance-Corporal Brears, W. K.

	Lance-Corporal Bridges, G. E.

	Lance-Corporal Bryson, W. R. R.

	Lance-Corporal Cameron, W. K. A.

	Lance-Corporal Connor, W. J.

	Lance-Corporal Dewhirst, L. A.

	Lance-Corporal Dixon, N. C.

	Lance-Corporal Fisher, J. H.

	Lance-Corporal Ford, L.

	Lance-Corporal Fox, D. W.

	Lance-Corporal Franklin, M. J.

	Lance-Corporal Garrett, R.

	Lance-Corporal Georgeson, R.

	Lance-Corporal Gray, C. G.

	Lance-Corporal Grice, F. L.

	Lance-Corporal Harold, J.

	Lance-Corporal Hazlett, G. T.

	Lance-Corporal Kerr, W. Q.

	Lance-Corporal Latimer, R.

	Lance-Corporal Lilly, H. E.

	Lance-Corporal Loughnan, E.

	Lance-Corporal McCreadie, M. S.

	Lance-Corporal McGully, W. J.

	Lance-Corporal McKenzie, A.

	Lance-Corporal McKenzie, W. A.

	Lance-Corporal McLennan, J. W.

	Lance-Corporal O'Neill, J. F.

	Lance-Corporal Peter, I. J.

	Lance-Corporal Priddle, C.

	Lance-Corporal Roddick, W. J.

	Lance-Corporal Rodgers, E. T.

	Lance-Corporal Sanderson, C. K.

	Lance-Corporal Schwass, G. P.

	Lance-Corporal Scott, G. C.

	Lance-Corporal Shaw, V. V. G.

	Lance-Corporal Shepherd. D. L. G.

	Lance-Corporal Sievewright, J.

	Lance-Corporal Smith, D. H.

	Lance-Corporal Smith, D. M.

	Lance-Corporal Smith, J. C.

	Lance-Corporal Smitheram, R. L.

	Lance-Corporal Snell, I. L. E.

	Lance-Corporal Sutherland. J.

	Lance-Corporal Tate, A. Y.

	Lance-Corporal Thompson, R. M.

	Lance-Corporal Thomsen, J. B.

	Lance-Corporal Todd, A. W.

	Lance-Corporal Walker, T. M.

	Lance-Corporal Wallace, J. R.

	Lance-Corporal Watson, D. F.

	Lance-Corporal White, A.

	Lance-Corporal Wilson, R. S. T.

	Lance-Corporal Woofinden, A. S.

	Lance-Corporal Wright, S. D. M.

	Private Abernethy, G. F.

	Private Adams, G. R.

	Private Adamson, D. L.

	Private Adamson, R. C.

	Private Addie, D. H.

	Private Aitken, A. W.

	Private Akast, H.

	Private Alexander, G. D.

	Private Alexander, I. H.

	Private Allan, A. J.

	Private Alan, J. B.

	Private Allan, J. G.

	Private Allerby, C. F. R.

	Private Allott, E. W.

	Private Allwood, A.

	Private Anderson, C. H.

	Private Anderson, E. J.

	Private Anderson, G. G.

	Private Anderson, G. J.

	Private Anderson, H. J. McL.

	Private Anderson, J. E.

	Private Anderson, W. A.

	Private Anderson, W. H.

	Private Andrews, H. C.

	Private Anna, H. D.

	Private Armer, G. W.

	Private Armstrong, T. H.

	Private Ashley, D. G.

	Private Ashley, L.

	Private Ashwell, C. V.

	Private Askew, J. A.

	Private Atkinson, D. I.

	Private Attewell, E. L.

	Private Avant, K.

	Private Ayers, R. J.

	Private Babbington, E.

	Private Bailey, L. T.

	Private Baillie, R.

	Private Bannerman, B.

	Private Barbour, J. W.

	Private Barnard, A. L. A.

	Private Barnes, J. F. J.

	Private Barratt, V.

	Private Barry, R. W.

	Private Barton, J. H. F.

	Private Basham, R.

	Private Batchelor, L. D.

	Private Baxter, S. T.

	Private Bayliss, P. F.

	Private Bayliss, V. N.

	Private Beal, V. G.

	Private Beban, P. J.

	Private Bennett, H. J. A.

	Private Berry, W. F.

	Private Biggs, J. A.

	Private Bird, H. W.

	Private Birss, C.

	Private Bishell, J. V. K.

	Private Bishop, F. W.

	Private Black, W. M.

	Private Black, W. T.

	Private Blackburn, R. J.

	Private Blacklock, J. D.

	Private Blackmore, M. V.

	Private Blair, W. A. D. j.

	Private Bloxham, A. E.

	Private Blue, M.

	Private Blyth, W. G.

	Private Boddington, D. S.

	Private Bodger, B. G.

	Private Booth, M. L. D.



	Private Bourk, R.

	Private Bowden, T. C.

	Private Bowers, R. A.

	Private Boyd, C. J.

	Private Boyd, G. M.

	Private Boyd, L. H.

	Private Boyle, W. T. O.

	Private Brailsford, G. H.

	Private Bray, G. J.

	Private Bridger, A. E.

	Private Bridges, G. H.

	Private Brightwell, K. S.

	Private Broadley, A. E. C.

	Private Brodie, K. G.

	Private Brooker, A. T.

	Private Brooky, J.

	Private Brosnahan, B. J.

	Private Brosnan, H. P.

	Private Brough, N. L.

	Private Brown, J.

	Private Brown, J. A.

	Private Brown, M. H.

	Private Brown, S. J.

	Private Bryant, J. F.

	Private Buekenhatn, P. A.

	Private Bulman, D. J.

	Private Burbery, G. W.

	Private Burke, T. M.

	Private Burness, A. J.

	Private Burnett, A. J.

	Private Burrell, F.

	Private Burrows, T. B.

	Private Butcher, N. B.

	Private Butler, M. W.

	Private Butt, G. W.

	Private Butterfield, J. L.

	Private Cambridge, O. E.

	Private Cameron, B. P.

	Private Cameron, D.

	Private Cameron, R. A.

	Private Campbell, B. J.

	Private Campbell, E. R.

	Private Campbell, F. J.

	Private Campbell, H. A.

	Private Campbell, J.

	Private Carlson, C. F.

	Private Carlyon, J. I.

	Private Carroll, J. A.

	Private Carroll, J. P. O.

	Private Carter, M. D.

	Private Cushman, J. S.

	Private Catermole, A. C.

	Private Caulfield, A. A.

	Private Chambers, G. T.

	Private Chandler, J. R.

	Private Channings, H. W.

	Private Chappell, W. L.

	Private Charlton, W. A.

	Private Christian, A. E.

	Private Clark, W.

	Private Clarke, H.

	Private Clarke, J. K.

	Private Clayton, M. K.

	Private Cleary, A. K.

	Private Cleave, R. T.

	Private Close, H. C.

	Private Clough, O. R.

	Private Cole, C. E. H.

	Private Collier, D. G. S.

	Private Collis, S. C.

	Private Collison, G. W.

	Private Comerford, J. J.

	Private Connolly, T. J.

	Private Connor, D. C.

	Private Cooper, J.

	Private Cooper, L. J.

	Private Cooper, W. L.

	Private Copestake, M.

	Private Cordon, J.

	Private Cosaill, C. V.

	Private Cotton, A. C.

	Private Craigie, W.

	Private Crofskey, D. L.

	Private Croft, H.

	Private Crosher, L. G.

	Private Cross, A. W.

	Private Crossen, J. J.

	Private Crossen, W. H.

	Private Crowther, W. A. G.

	Private Cumberpatch, F. L.

	Private Cunningham, G. L.

	Private Currie, J.

	Private Cursons, J. V.

	Private Darwall, S. R.

	Private Dasler, A. J.

	Private Davoy, R.

	Private Davidson, R. J.

	Private Davidson, S. M.

	Private Davie, W. J.

	Private Davies, R. J.

	Private Davis, E. J.

	Private Day, J. A.

	Private Deacon, G.

	Private Deaker, J. J.

	Private Dean, R.

	Private Dennis, E. G.

	Private Devlin, W. M.

	Private Dickie, R. H.

	Private Doak, H.

	Private Dodd, A.

	Private Doddrell, C. S.

	Private Donnelly, J. J.

	Private Douglas, J.

	Private Dray, E. D.

	Private Drummond, L. E.

	Private Duffield, J. H. E.

	Private Duncan, B.

	Private Duncraft, C. P.

	Private Dunning, G. E.

	Private Durham, R. C.

	Private Duthie, E. J.

	Private Earle, W. K.

	Private Eason, F. H.

	Private Edwards, A. T.

	Private Ellis, G. F.

	Private Ellis, S. G.

	Private Everett, L. J.

	Private Ewing, R. J.

	Private Failie. J.

	Private Farrell, E. M.

	Private Feeney, J.

	Private Ferguson, L. B. A.

	Private Ferguson, P. D.

	Private Ferguson, R. J.

	Private Ferguson, T. H.

	Private Field, R.

	Private Fielding, G. V.

	Private Findlay, C.

	Private Findlay, J. A.

	Private Finlayson, K. M.

	Private Fisher, K. A. L.

	Private Fitzgerald, D. P.



	Private Fitzgerald, M. Q.

	Private Fitzgibbon, E. T.

	Private Fitzgibbons, T. L.

	Private Flanders, W. T.

	Private Flannery, D. R. P.

	Private Flannery, L.

	Private Flannery, P. B.

	Private Fluery, E. W.

	Private Foord, S. M.

	Private Foote, J. J.

	Private Ford, S. K.

	Private Forsey, E. J.

	Private Foster, K. J.

	Private Fowlds, H. E.

	Private Fowler, D. S.

	Private Fowler, J. E.

	Private France, R. D.

	Private Franzmann, L. O.

	Private Fraser, C. W.

	Private Fraser, F. A.

	Private Freeth, A. E.

	Private Gaffeney, J. F.

	Private Gaffney, P. J.

	Private Galletly, J. D.

	Private Gallon, T.

	Private Ganderton, R. W.

	Private Garbutt, D. G.

	Private Gardiner, D. R.

	Private Garth, T. G.

	Private Gilbert, R. A.

	Private Gillespie, V. W.

	Private Gillies, D. H.

	Private Godfrey, F.

	Private Goldinff, M.

	Private Goodall, E. J.

	Private Goodfter, J. W.

	Private Goodwin, B. P.

	Private Goodwin, K. W.

	Private Goodwin, R. H.

	Private Gourlay, L. F.

	Private Graham, A. J.

	Private Grant, C. R.

	Private Grant, P. D.

	Private Grantham, V. H.

	Private Grantham, W. A.

	Private Green, W. G.

	Private Greer, J. H.

	Private Grey, J. D.

	Private Gribble, A.

	Private Grice, F. L.

	Private Griffiths, M. J.

	Private Grimwood, C. K.

	Private Groohy, F. A. T.

	Private Groufsky, B. J.

	Private Groufsky, R. A.

	Private Grut, A. H.

	Private Gutberlet, A. J.

	Private Haddon, S. G.

	Private Hadler, M. F.

	Private Hadley, J. F.

	Private Haley, E. W.

	Private Hamblyn, D. G. D.

	Private Hamilton, C.

	Private Hamilton, G. R.

	Private Hamilton, M.

	Private Hamilton, N. H.

	Private Hann, G. R.

	Private Hansen, R. J. E.

	Private Hanson, N. R.

	Private Harding, V. B.

	Private Harkins, R. J.

	Private Harnett, A. R.

	Private Harris, E. W.

	Private Harris, S.

	Private Harris, S. A.

	Private Harris, S. L.

	Private Hartgill, W. H.

	Private Haseler, A. H. G.

	Private Hastie, J. G.

	Private Hawkins, R. T.

	Private Hay, J. G.

	Private Hayes, F. J.

	Private Hayes, H.

	Private Hayward, C. J.

	Private Hayward, T. B.

	Private Heath, W.

	Private Hedgland, B. W.

	Private Helms, D. D.

	Private Hemmins, W. H.

	Private Henderson, A. L.

	Private Herbert, L. H.

	Private Herring, F. H.

	Private Hewson, A. J.

	Private Hickmott, E. J.

	Private Hicks, T. D. H.

	Private Hineman, P. J.

	Private Hobson, R. C.

	Private Hodgson, F. F.

	Private Hogan, W. J.

	Private Holborow, H.

	Private Holden, A. E.

	Private Holland, D. D.

	Private Hollands, D. A.

	Private Holloway, S. M.

	Private Honey, F. D.

	Private Honniwell, H. W.

	Private Honore, H.

	Private Hood, J.

	Private Hooper, E. C.

	Private Home, C. B.

	Private Hornell, A. T.

	Private Homer, W. D.

	Private Hoskins, H. W.

	Private Howard, F. M.

	Private Howe, N. C.

	Private Hoxman, S. C.

	Private Hudson, J.

	Private Hudson, R. H. D.

	Private Hudson, W. H.

	Private Hughes, L. G.

	Private Hughes, T. L.

	Private Hungerford, D. W.

	Private Hunt, M.

	Private Hurford, W. L.

	Private Hurley, M. J.

	Private Hyde, C. H.

	Private Illingworth, E. C.

	Private Ineson, A. E.

	Private Inglis, O. H.

	Private Inster, R. M.

	Private Irvine, A. A.

	Private Ivamy, G. W. E.

	Private Jack, I. L.

	Private Jackson, H.

	Private Jackson, J. H.

	Private Jamieson, E. H. A.

	Private Jamieson, R. W.

	Private Jarman, J. E.

	Private Jebson, N. J.

	Private Johnson, J.

	Private Johnson, L. A.

	Private Johnston, A. E.



	Private Johnston, J. M.

	Private Johnston, J. N.

	Private Jones, A. J.

	Private Jones, H. W.

	Private Jones, L. M.

	Private Jones, T. A.

	Private Joyce, L. G.

	Private Judge, S.

	Private Kane, K. J.

	Private Karnback, N.
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