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INTRODUCTION.

By Col. J. Paton, V.D., who was in command of the
troops when they arrived back from New Guinea.

Tue success of any military expedition must be judged not
{rom tlie number of casualties inflicted on the enemy or
upon one’s own troops, but rather upon the general results;
the losses entailed in warfare are but the means towards

the end In view.

Looking at the results of the Naval and Military
Expeditionary Force which was despatched from Australia
for the purpose of occupying the German territory in the
Pacific, it will be readily conceded that the force accom-
plished all that was expected of them.

The short and concise narrative of events set down
in this volume, and which 1 have just perused on the
steamer to-day, seems to be a fairly accurate statement of
incidents as they occurred from the standpoint of an
individual member of the Expeditionary Force.

It will be remembered that the force hastily prepared
and embarked under Col. Holmes, D.5.0,, V.D, left
Sydney under sealed orders, and the success of the Expedi-
tion is, of course, largely attributable to the manner in
which he directed the very delicate operations and over-
came the many difficulties which were necessarily
encountered.
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AUSTRALIANS IN ACTION.

CHAPTER 1.
IN CAMP.

WHEN it was known in Sydney that Great Britain had
declared war on Germany, the military authorities were
hesieged by applicants willing to go to the aid of the
Motherland in her hour of danger, and when the Federal
Government offered to send a force of 20,000 men for
service wherever the Imperial authorities required them,
the Barracks at Paddington presented a busy scene with
“Sons of the Empire” eagerly enquiring for application
forms and firing off all sorts of questions at the large
number of officers detailed for this purpose.

By Tuesday the 11th August the enrolment and medical
examination of the men offering themselves for their
country’s service were at their height. By 10.30 am. on
that morning there were several hundreds inside the bar-
rack grounds, while it was well nigh impossible to force
a passage through the waiting crowd outside the gates,
where extra police, both civilian and military, had been
stationed ~ When inside the gates, the examinees were
lined up alphabetically to wait their turn to enter the big
drill hall for examination by the several doctors. Only
men of the finest physique were required for active service,
and nothing was to be left to chance. Each man had
first been personally before Lt.-Col, Antill, who turned
down all whom he considered undesirable for the duties
required of them. Once inside the drill hall, the examina-
tion went on apace—eyesight, hearing, weight, height, etc,,
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12
were all examined by special doctors, and if a man were
even V5 or Y4 inch short of the stipulated measurements
one could see the look of disappointment as the rejected
one dressed and passed out.

Those who successfully passed the doctors were
marched off to the Agricultural Ground in parties of
eighty or a hundred. One officer took his men out of the
right track, and many were the complimentary remarks
p(msed by them as to how this particular officer might fare
in an enemy’s country when he could lose his bearings so
casily. Ilowever, the chaff was taken good-naturedly and
the men cheerfully marched back along the streets, the
residents in those streets viewing Sydney’s first batch of
volunteers, and, no doubt, the men felt proud—although in
civiian attire—as they marched along chatting light-
heartedly.

The call for volunteers had been responded to by all
classes, and it was a notable fact, and one generally com-
mented upon, that, taken as a whole, the men had the
appearance of holding good positions and not enlisting for
the 6/- per day they were to be paid. The uniform of the
“Tram Troub” was well displayed in the ranks, and as the
parties marched along one heard such remarks as “ Fares
Please,” “Hurry on DPlease.” There were clerks, navvies.
university students, miners, artificers of all trades, men
who had served on the Indian frontier; ex navy men; men
who had fought on the South African veldt were side by
side, all ready to do the Empire’s bidding: ready, aye
cager to help in crushing the blatant militarism of the
German Empire, which, if once allowed to gain the upper
hand, would kiil the freedom and justice of which every
Britisher is proud.

The Agriculiural Ground and buildings which were to
be used as barracks were eventually reached, and the men
sworn in (after having been drafted intc companies of one
hundred and twenty men each). Instructions as to what each




I3

man was to bring into camp next morning were issued,
and the men were allewed to go home.

The ensuing days of the week were occupied in knock-
ing the men into shape; issuing rifles and equipment:
appointing N.-C.O’s., for which positions there was a good
deal of competition, as there were many active service men
in the ranks. Many who had held commissions under the
Compulsory Training had enlisted as privates where they
could not obtain a commission.

The men soon became acquainted and chummed up
with one another. Those with hair of a golden hue were
promptly nicknamed “ Blue,” or “ Ginger,” while others
received such appellations as * Broncho,” “Scotty,”
“rabby” - Tafyy Yoty Gartic) oo R
“ Trooper,” * Darky,” etc., etc—names indicative of some
characteristic of the men thus known to their comrades.

By Friday, 14th August, uniforms, rifles and equip-
ment had been issued to the thousand men who were now
encamped on the Agricultural Ground; half of them occu-
pying the pavilion used for the exhibition of dogs at show
time, while the other half were accommogdated in the poultry
pavilion. These building were known as the “ Kennel”
and the “ Fowl House ” respectively.

The web equipment had been served out in several
pieces, which had to be put together. This presented some
difficulty to all except those who had previously handled
the equipment.  However, these men sct to, and, after
putting their own equipment in order, showed the others
how to join up the gear, often to find that someone else
had meantime solved the difficulty by taking possession
of their completed kit, leaving in its place a heap of loose
buckles, straps and pouches.

The first general leave was granted on the Friday
night, and very few men remained in the barracks. There
were friends, relatives and sweethearts to sce, for none
knew but what they would receive orders to march off
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next morning, and the men made the most of the limited
time at their disposal. Many met friends in the city,
who gave their khaki clad mates a royal time, and more
than one arriving back at the barracks after the stipulated
hour had to sneak into the * Kennel ” or “ Fowl House”
while the sentry looked in another direction.

The troops were paraded together as a battalion for
the first time on Saturday afternoon, when they were in-
spected by the Commanding Officers. Many of the public
had come out to see their soldier friends, and the men
were glad when they were dismissed, as all knew only too
well the time they had at their disposal was limited.

On Sunday morning a very touching Church Parade
was held.  Later on came an examination of feet to
ascertain if the boots issued were in any way uncomfort-
able. Corns and bLlisters were attended to and hints given
on the care of the fcet generally. The authorities wanted
this force to be well and fully equipped, and bad fitting
garments were to be exchanged for those of the correct
size. Another parade was held in the afternoon, when
the men were marched out into Centennial Park, where
there was quite a large number of people who witnessed
the battalion drilling and manoeuvring.  Although ex-
perienced men would, no doubt, have found faults with
some of the movements, it must be said that the men
showed fine form when one takes into consideration the
tact that they had been in camp for only four days.

General leave was granted from 5 p.m. until midnight,
and the men lost no time in ridding themselves of their
kits and leaving the Show Ground. Those who made an
effort to pass the sentries with hats or sidearms, without
Lelts, or with their dress incorrect in any way were turned
back and made all haste to rectify the mistakes, forgetting
in their hurry to say the hard words they thought about
the sentries, but none the less annoyed for having their
leave reduced by even three or four minutes.
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Monday, 17th August, 1914, was occupied by more drill-
ing and rifle exercises, the men being paraded and inspected
in the afternoon. It was now well known throughout the
ranks that the force was to be embarked on a transport
next day, and the news was quickly handed round from
one to another—the papers not being allowed to make any
announcement of this fact. The leave granted that night
was made the most of.



Cuarprer 1I.
DEPARTURE FROM SYDNEY.

On Tuesday morning, 18th August, the force was inspected
by the State Governor, Sir Gerald Strickland, who said
this was the first Australian force to leave under sealed
orders; not an officer or man of the whole battalion knew
for what part of the world he was bound; the troops be-
fore him were a fine body of men, the pick of New South
Wales, and he could conscientiously say they were as fine
a lot of men as he had ever seen. Col. Watson was
decorated by the Governor with the V.D. medal and,
Leaded by the band, the infantry portion of the first Aus-
tralian Naval and Military Expedition moved off from the
Agricultural Ground, where they had been emcamped for
less than a week. Company pets had this time been
brought on parade, for the men were now to embark on
the troopship. There were several dogs; from one pack
peeped a kitten with blue ribbon and bell, while a galah
W&s one company's mascot. ,_

The band made a vast difference in the step as the
men marched along in full kit—many of which were
added to on the way, as presents of one kind or another
were handed to the men; some for the comfort of the
“ soldier boy ”; some dainty morsel to appease the cravings
of the inner man on the earlier part of the trip; a huge pine-
apple, a pair of sox, colored handkerchiefs, box of cakes,
cre.

The force passed along Oxford, College and Mac-
quarie Streets on their way to Fort Macquarie.  Along
Oxford Street the girls from the ribbon stores brought out
rolls of red, white and blue ribbon, which was cut up and
fixed on bayonet points, in hats, on sleeves—anywhere
where it would show up. Flags were in evidence all along

16
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the line, practically every other man having a flag or
patriotic emblem of some kind waving from his rifle. Not
a few friends and relatives marched side by side in the
ranks all the way from the barracks to Fort Macquarie,
where hurried good-byes were said and the men embarked
on board two of the Sydney Ferries steamers en route for
Cockatoo Island. On the heights round Fort Macquarie,
in the old Government House grounds, on every vantage
point were crowds of people to wish God-speed to the
troops, while thousands of Sydney’s citizens had witnessed
the march from the barracks to the water front, and this in
spite of the fact that the papers had not been permitted to
publish any intimation of the Expedition’s departure.
News travels apace.

The two large ferry lioats were soon loaded with khaki
clad troops, who swarmed all over the vessels, clambering
on the roofs, singing songs, patriotic or sentimental,
hvmns, or the latest rag time melodies, as the fancy took
them. The boats moved off, and this was the signal for
all the steamboats in the vicinity to commence “ Cock-a-
doodle-doo,” which was kept up almost incessantly till
Cockatoo Island was reached. Each vessel passing the
laden ferries was greeted by the men with three rousing
British cheers until they were so hoarse they could cheer
no more. Hats and handkerchiefs were waved to all in
sight on boats or foreshores. An Australian lass emerged
from one house on the heights with a pair of flags and
signalled, “ Good-bye boys; Good luck.” Needless to say,
that particular house received an extra hearty cheer.

Cockatoo Island was reached without accident, and
thie troops got aboard the P. & O. Branch Line Steamer
Berrima, which had been converted into Troopship No. 1.
and was now designated “ H.M.A. Transport Berrima,”
a vessel of 12,000 tons. She was lying in Sutherland Dock,
and when once on board it was found that down ’tween
decks had been fitted up with mess tables and forms,
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hooks for hammocks, helmets, equipment, etc. Up on the
decks hooks had also been fixed so that those who desired
could swing their hammocks in the open. The forward
part of the vessel had been set apart for the accommoda-
tion of some Goo naval reservists drawn from the depots
at Brisbane, Sydney, Newcastle, Melbourne and Adelaide,
while the troops were quartered aft. However, they had
no time allowed to inspect their new home but were set
to work on the stacks of stores lying on the wharf which
had to be stowed away down in the holds for their susten-
ance in the unknown country for which they were bound.
All worked at wharf-laboring with a will, and the stacks
of stores soon disappcared. Some of the men were called
away to see friends or relatives who had called to say farc-
well to the boy in khaki. Some even managed to pass the
sentries and see the men at work. One young lady
sneaked in with a camera, and after taking a photo of her
brother (or somcone elses brother, perhaps), and a few of
his comrades, an officer came along and said she must go out-
side, and not satisfied with this was about to confiscate the
camera. However, a few words, with a promise to keep
the camera out of sight, set the matter right, and the young
lady went off with the photo hidden away in the camera.

Swinging hammocks caused a little trouble to some
of the men at first. Some in trying to get into the ham-
mocks forgot the movement and found themselves diving
to deck and clutching at the swinging hammocks for safety.
Each bump, accompanied by mixed mutterings and prayers
for the hammocks, announced a fresh casualty.

By six o’clock next morning (Wednesday, 1gth
August), the boat was being got out of the dock and,
as soon as she was clear, headed down the harbour. This
was the signal for further displays of patriotic enthusiasm
as the Berrima steamed down the harbour past Circular
Quay and anchored to the Australia’s buoy in Farm Cove.
where the ferry boats from the northern suburbs passed
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close by, the passengers cheering, while the masters of the
ferry steamers must have got tired blowing their whistles
as they passed by time after time on their way to and
from Manly, Watson’s Bay, Balmoral, Cremorne, Mosman,
Neutral. Any boat passing by and rot responding to ihe
demand of “ Blow your Whistle,” was promptly counted
out, but they invariably came up to the scratch and gave
the desired “ Cock-a-doodle-doo.”

A boat loaded with a couple of hundred men of the
militia steamed round the troopship with a band playing
popular airs and departed in the direction of the hcads,
exchanging cheers with the men aboard the Berrima.

Mails for the fleet were brought aboard, and about
noon .“ HM.A. Transport Berrima” mcved off in the
direction of the heads amidst the sound of cheerings and
whistlings. The heads were cleared at 1 p.m. a Quay
bound Manly steamer steaming out a little way towards
the heads and giving a parting blast which was acknow-
ledged with a ringing cheer from the troopship. As the
pilot boats were passed outside the whole of the men
aboard the vessel were singing :—

“Good-bye Sydney town;
Sydney town good-bye;
I am leaving you to-day
For a country far away,” etc.

There were not a few moist cyes as the Berrima dipped
into the swell, and for some little while many of the men
had a strong desire to avoid their comrades.

Heading north, Manly was soon passed, and by this
time the horrible complaint of sea-sickness had attacked
many of the men. Those affected with the malady lay
down anywhere—on the decks, on the hatches, anywhere—
it didn’t matter where they lay, they remained undisturbed,
and many of them thought of the old song, “ Mister Cap-
tain, stop the ship I want to get out and walk.”

And so departed the first Australian Expedition.



Cuaprrer 111
THE VOYAGE ALONG THE COAST.

StiLL heading vorth, the next morning land was out of
sight, and during the morning the gun crews engaged in
cunnery practice with the 1.7 guns which had been mounted
on the troopship for defensive purposes.  About midday
an Orient liner was passed heading south and in the after-
noon land was sighted in the vicinity of Byron Bay.

It may not be out of place to here give a copy of the
routine which was being followed on board ship:—

6.30 a.m. Reveille.

Wash and Cocoa.
7 to 8 am. Larly Morning Parade.

7.50 a.m. Cooks.

3.10 a.m. Breakfast.

.30 to 12 Forenoon Parade.
10.30 a.m. Smoke-oh.

12.10 p.m. Cooks.

12.30 p.m. Dinner.

2 to 4 pm. Afternoon Parade.

3 p.n. Smoke-oh.

5.1C p.m. Cooks.

3.30 p.n. Tea.

S0 . - Sitamd by Hlanihieels
g p.m. First Post.

.30 p.m. Last Post.

0.55 p.m. Pipe Down.

10 p.m. Lights out (men quiet for rest of night)

On Friday morning, 21st August, the Berrima entered
Moreton Bay, where the anchor was dropped just inside
the heads, close beside the small gun-boat Gayundah, which
went outside soon after to reconnoitre.  The Berrima re-

20



21

mained in Moreton Bay all day, the daily routine as laid
down being gone through as usual. The men were hoping
to get ashore at Brishane, but their hopes were doomed to
disappointment when the Gavundah returned to her former
position about 5 p.m., and the Berruma once more got under
way. In turning, she ran aground on a sand-bank—
which are fairly numerous in Moreton Bay-—and it was
not till very late that she was once more outside in open
water, which fact was forcibly brought home to the men
by the swaying of their hammocks in the wind which was
blowing fresh outside the bay.

Again they were on their way, steaming northwards
to their unknown destination—unknown but generally
accepted as being some one of the German possessions in
the Pacific—New Guinea or the Solomon Islands.

Saturday afternoon was placed at the disposal of the
troops, who passed the time in various ways—washing or
mending clothes; others playing cards, whilé a few who
were the lucky possessors of magazines put in their time
reading; others again were writing letters ready for the
first mail that would be sent away from the troopship.

About 3.30 p.m. 2 stir was caused when a vessel was
sighted coming up from seawards. There was much con-
jecture as to what vessel it was, and cventually the Sydney
came up and steamed along just ahead of the Berrima all
night. Next morning both vessels lay to in the calm sea
while the mails which the Berrima had brought were trans-
ferred to the cruiser.

The much talked of ‘“ Barrier Reef” was sighted
on the first Sunday out, and all that day numerous coral
islands and islets were passed close by; some rising to a
great height while others were only a few feet above the
water level; some thickly covered with timber, others
devoid of all vegetation. During the morning the troop-
ship and her convoy passed within a few miles of Nair’s
Rock, on which the interstate vessel, the Yongala, is sup-
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posed to have struck during a gale, when all on board were
lost.

In the evening the Sydney steamed away to Towns-
ville, leaving the Berrima to pursue her course without a
covoy, but not for long, for when day broke the Berrima
was lying at anchor in a sheltered bay a couple of miles off
Palm Island, and HM.S. Encounter was lying close by.



CuAprtER 1V.
PAILLM ISLAND.

ALtnoucit only a few days since leaving Sydney, all were
anxious to once more set foot on solid ground, but
none dreamed that before continuing the onward journey,
that they would be sick and tired of the very sound of
Palm Island In the afternoon of the first day at Palm
Island the motor launch and seven of the Berrima’s boats
were lowered and loaded with troops. All seven boats
were towed ashore by the little white launch, the eight
vessels resembling a huge serpent gliding along on the
calm surface. Some of the men were landed at a rocky
point, while others were landed on a beach a few miles
further round the island. The parties were marched over
the steep hills and given good practice in skirmishing,
scouting, etc. The return to the Berrima was made at low
tide, and as the water 1s very shallow for a long way out,
the men had to wade out to the boats. Those who took
off puttees, boots and sox kept a wary eve on oyster shelis
and coral, and during the stay at Palm Island several of
the troops were under the care of the AM.C. with cut
feet. The walk through the shallow water to the boats
was accompanied with plenty of good natured chaff. Such
remarks as “ Now then, fall in,” followed by * Too (Two)
deep,” were heard as the men marched through the water
with their officers. Then there was further amusement
when the men began clambering into the boats with their
full equipment on and with boots, etc., hanging round their
necks. Not a few narrowly escaped a complete soaking
as they clung to the boat in a vain endeavour to secure
a secat in the ferry. As each boat was filled it set out for
the Berrima, the men rowing the boats back this time,
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“ There’s a boat just ahead of us, lads.” The rowers set
to with a will and the boat in front was gradually over-
hauled. At length it was passed with a cheer and the
Encounter drew nigh. The man-o’-war was passed with-
in a few yards, and the men at the oars put on their best
stroke and attempted to show the navy men that the land
lubbers could row as well as they. “ Now lads, a steady
stroke,” said the coxswain, “all together-—watch the
stroke oar—let the tars see how you can pull.”” Needless
to say the man-o’-war was reached in fine style and then
there was a terrible tangle  One oar had a tendency to
keep under the water despite all efforts to get it above, and
it got tangled up with the others. The men daren’t look
up. at the Encounter’s decks, for something told them the
men in navy blue were smiling down at them. The up-
shot of this little exhibition of rowing was that a chal-
lenge was received from the Encounter to row a boat’s
crew selected from the troops aboard the Berrima. The
troops put up a good race at the start but the navy drew
away and won with ease. On the following days, after
the return from Palm Tsland, boat races were held between
crews representing cach company in the force, and these
races in the afternoon served to pass away the time and
give the men something to talk about and, to a little extent,
kept the men from becoming discontented with their weary
wait. Each day ashore was much the same, the com-
panies going overland up the steep hills, or over the rocky
shore and up the gullies, in skirmishing order; the A M.C.
were able to have good practice in improvising first aid
material in the bush, erecting shelters for the wounded, -
cte.; the signalling corps formed stations in various parts
of the island and had good practice in sending messages
from one point to another; the machine gun detachmerit
oot away by themselves in a gully and did their best to
break all records in getting their guns ready, and also
had plenty of target practice; one gully resounded with
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bugle calls, where all the buglers had assembled to run
through the many calls.

There was good water on the island, and after the
warm condensed water, which was all that could be got
on board ship, it was quite a treat to drink from the spring
in the rocks under the trees, and on return to the Berrima
the usual question, *“ Bring any water back:” would be
asked by those men who had not been ashore that day.
On the beach the men were able to have a refreshing dip
after their day’s skirmishing and before returning to their
floating home. On Friday afternoon when the boats were
returning to the troopship about 5 p.m., the cruiser Svdney
came in at a good speed and dropped anchor close by.
Everyone was anxious to know what was about to be done
—when were the boats going to leave Palm Island?—why
were they waiting there so long, etc.  Naturally, many
wild rumours were circulated, all obtained from * best
authority.”

The first mail to be despatched from the troops since
their departure from Sydney closed on Friday night, and
when it was known that a mail was to be sent off, paper
and pencils were 1n great demand. “ Can we get stamips?”
“No! Don’t want any.” *“ Where do we post’ em?”
“ Got an indelible?” “ Iend us an envelope, Blue.” * liow
are you oftf for paper, mate?” “ Got a spare envelope?”
are only a few of the remarks heard. Nearly everyone
had someone to write a leiter to, while a few required a
special mail bag to convey the letters they had written.

On the 3oth August a fourth vessel entered the harbor
and dropped anchor. It was the E. & A. steamer Aldenham
bound for Sydney, and the first mail from the first Aus-
tralian Imperial Naval and Military Expedition was put
aboard, and the vessel resumed her journey after a stay of
about half an heur, being cheered on her way by the
Lroops.

The Chaplain from H.M.A.S. Sydney conducted the
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Church Parade on the troopship on the Sunday morning,
after which the men were free to dispose of the afternoon
in any manner they wished. The naval portion of the
force were allowed shore leave as they had done such
good work in getting the troops ashore during the week,
and there were not sufficient boats to take all the troops
ashore. An accident was narrowly averted in the after-
noon when the boats were being hauled up to the davits
after the return from the island. One boat was being
hauled up with two men on the guide ropes when a rope
broke and the boat dropped to the water, leaving the men
hanging in mid-air. They soon swarmed down the ropes
to the boat, which was quickly righted and new ropes fitted.
Had the men fallen into the water they stood a good chance
of making a dainty morsel for “ Jack Shark,” who was
scen hovering about the vessel on several occasions.

While at Palm Island the opportumity was taken of
having target practice. A level spot was picked out at the
foot of a high hill and miniature targets erected. Each
man was allowed five shots, the scores of each company
being totalled and averaged to ascertain which companies
had the best shots. The entrenching tools were here
brought into use, shallow holes being dug from which the
men fired at the targets.

Palm Island is only a few hours steam from Towns-
ville, and at holiday time many people visit Biake’s settle-
ment, which is built opposite a sandy beach where there
are several bungalows for the accommodation of visitors
from the mainland.  Whenever possible those men who
were financially healthy paid a visit to Blake’s dining room
about lunch time, when roast veal, fruit salad, apricots,
cream, home-made scones, butter and jam, and lettuce
could be had for one and sixpence. After the stews for
which the Berrima’s cooks (but not the troops) seemed
to have a strange liking, it can readily be imagined that
such meals were particularly enjoyable. The men were
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waited on by Mr. and Mrs. Blake and their sixteen year
old son, George, a fine strapping lad over six feet high
and broad in proportion, who has been on the island all
his life and never worn a pair of boots.

On Monday morning the 3ist August, the Aorangi
arrived and anchored in the bay. The Aorangi was being
used as a storeship for the fleet. However, the most im-
portant point to the men on the troopship was that this
vessel had been used as a mail boat between Sydney and
Palm Island. During the day the letters were handed out,
but as only one day’s notice had been given by the authori-
ties that a mail was being despatched many people were
unable to take the opportunity of writing to members of
the force. and as the result of a general opinion in Sydney
that news of the war would not be passed, only a very few
of the men received any newspapers, and those who were
the lucky recipients of a paper were much sought after by
their comrades. Several papers were pasted up at the top
of one of the companion ways on the well deck and the
spot was besieged as long as the print could be seen. A
small steamer arrived from Townsville laden with stores,
mostly beef, cabbage and potatoes, and all day the men
were busily engaged in stowing it down below. Those who
had letters written, and those who had the time at their
disposal to write letters during the morning, took the
opportunity of sending them off by the crew of the Bobbie
Towns to be posted when they returned to Townsville.

On Wednesday the 2nd September, the early morning
parade was at a standstill when a strange object was seen
coming from the south. Many wagers were made as to
whether it was a submarine or not. At length the little
vessel passed close by and moored alongside the Sydney.
About half an hour later the second of Australia’s sub-
marines also moored alongside the Sydney. The two sub-
marines were the main subject of talk during the day, it
being the first time that many of the men had seen the
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two “ under-water fighting boats,” which had been in Aus-
tralian waters for less than four months.

The fleet had evidently been waiting for the arrival of
the submarines hefore proceeding on the journey north-
wards as the Berrima’s boats were all hauled up to the
davits and no one sent ashore during the day.



CoHArPTER V.
MOVING NORTHWARDS,

AT eight bells on the afternoon of Wednesday, 2nd Sep-
tember, a string of flag signals fluttered out from the
Sydney's mast, and the two submarines cast off from along-
side the cruiser. Each of the four vessels weighed anchor
and the Sydney lead the way out through the northern en-
trance to the bay. The submarines steamed alongside the
Svdnevy, one on either side, while the Encounter, Berrima
and Aorangi followed the Sydney in single line ahead
formation. The Berrima had been lying off Paim Island
for ten days and everyone on board was glad to be on the
move once more. As the vessels were still steaming along
inside the Great Barrier Reef the water was as calm as
the proverbial mill pond, and there were no complaints
of sea-sickness until 3 p.m. on Thursday (3rd September),
when the fleet passed through a very narrow strait into the
open sea once more. Parades were in full swing, and as
the Berrima met the swell the men moved a little in their
ranks. “ Now, men! Steady! Not a move!” said omne
officer as the Berrima butted into a wave and he lurched
across the deck, much to the amusement of the men he was
drilling. During the stay at Palm Island dungaree trousers
and shirts, etc., had been issued, and instead of the familiar
khaki uniform the men were now garbed in these garments,
which had to be worn until further notice. Helmets had
also been served out and the regulation felt hat had been
stowed away in the kit bags.

There was no canteen on board the troopship, and the
want of soap and various small items was keenly felt by
many members of the force who had relied on being able
to obtain such articles on the Berrima. After the after-
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noon meal on Friday most ¢f the men took up positions
on the boat deck. It had been rumored that Port Moresby
would be the next port of call, while some had it that the
fleet was bound for Thursday (Thirsty) Island.  About
6 p.m, land was sighted to the castward and soon after-
wards a vessel was scen ahead signalling by scarchlight.

In time of peace lights show the narrow entrance
through the reef to Port Moresby but since the declaration
of war the lights have not been used. Two of the des-
troyers, inside the entrance, pointed out the way to the -
coming vessels, which anchored in the bay about 7.30 p.m.
The Yarra was just inside the rcef and the troops on the
Berrima cheered heartily as they passed by. Soon after
the troopship had come to an anchorage a boat manned by
natives, with a couple of ofhcials, was rowed out to
ascertain the vessel’s name.

Early on Saturday morning the Sydney and the
Encounter moved further up the bay to a basin where they
were 1nvisible from seawards. The Berrima also moved
in soon after daybreak. The Kanowna, which had left
Townsville with troops for garrison duty at Thursday
Island, etc., was in the bay, having been there for three
weeks. In addition to the vessels which had arrived the
evening before were two oil boats, two colliers, three des-
troyers and the Kanowna—{fourteen vessels in all.

Natives soon rowed alongside in their strange craft—
katamarangs—loaded with cocoanuts and paw-paws.
Buckets were lowered over the sides of the vessel with
money or clothes in them, for which the natives gave
their paw-paws or cocoanuts. Trading with the natives
cccupted a good deal of the men’s time. Coins were
thrown into the water for which the natives dived from
their boats, quickly re-appearing with the coius. ,

So many coins were thrown over that the natives were
soon tired of diving for anyvthing but silver. Copper coins
were allowed to sink out of sight. The idea was hit upon
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of covering the copper coins with silver paper. The ruse
worked and the natives dived for the seemingly silver coin,
re-appearing with the copper coin and a piece of silver
paper in their hands and a look of annoyance on their faces
at having been swindled.

On Saturday afternoon the Kamowna was brought
alongside the Berrinia, and when the afternoon parade
was concluded at four o’clock the troops of the two States
were soon exchanging experiences. The men of the
Kanowna were not having so good a time as those aboard
the Berrima. Water was scarce on their boat, and each
man recetved only three pints of fresh water per day for
drinking purposes. All washing had to be done in sait
water. Some of the fresh beef taken on at Palm Island
was transhipped to the Kanowna, which moved away again
on Sunday morning and again took up her anchorage near
the Encounter.

While at anchor several men took the opportunity of
fishing. There were several lines and hooks but a scarcity
of sinkers. However, necessity is the mother of inven-
tion, and on Sunday afternoon the fishermen were able to
siuk their lines by tying pieces of the plum duff the cook
had made for Sunday’s dinner, just by way of a treat.

A launch from the township, with several residents
(including two ladies), came out to the Berrima on
Sunday afternoon and put aboard several cases of cocoa,
milk, matches, etc. When the matches were hoisted up
the men cheered lustily and their faces lighted up (but
not their cigarettes, for the matches were not issued ),
Matches had been scarce throughout the voyage and, with
cigarettes and tobacco, were at a premium.

On Monday morning the natives were making for
the vessels arrayed in all kinds of clothes, a coat of an
officer of the RAGA.; some with lub-lub and singlet ;
others with ouly a lub-lub and a string of beads, while not
a few had on only the string of beads and a smile, bring-
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ing out cocoanuts and paw-paws to trade with, but the
fleet was on the move before they got alongside. Some of
the vessels had left during the night. Once clear of the reef
the fleet steamed along in two lines, the Encounter, followed
by the Aorangi, being the starboard line, while the Sydney,
followed by the Berrima and Kanowna, formed the other
line, and the destroyers Warrego and Yarra were slipping
through the water on the port side of the Kanowna.

A small steamer was seen making for Port Moresby
from the southward, and a flutter of bunting from the
Sydnev sent the two destroyers racing through the middle
of the fleet after the little vessel, with which they soon
ctme up. and after satisfying themselves that all was in
order, rcjoined the fleet.  About midday the Kanowna,
Svdneyv and the two destrovers dropped behind, the other
vessels continuing their course, the Encounter taking the
lead. The vesscls which had dropped behind were soon
lost to sight, but by 4 pm. the Svdney and two destroyers
took up their former positions. The Kanowna had been
left behind and ordered back to port owing to some trouble
in the engine room.

During Monday night the two submarines joined the
fleet, and about 5 p.m. on Tuesday, the Parramatta, coun-
voving a collier and an oil tank, were overhauled. There
were then eleven vessels m the fleet, but the three which
had just been caught up with were soon left behind. Since
leaving Port Moresby the troopship had been stcaming with
all lights out, and as soon as dusk came down the fun used
to begin, and men cautiously moved zbout the decks for fear
of falling over ropes, winches, and other gear, or their sleep-
g comrades.

On Wednesday morning Deal [sland was passed, and
the troops were somewhat puzzled when it was seen that
the flect was steaming westward off Rossell Island. It
soon transpired that the larger vessels had gone round the
southern and castern ends of the island and were steaming
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westward to meet the three vessels passed the previous
evening, which were able to go through channels too shallow
for the bigger boats. About ¢ a.m. the whole lay-to off Ros-
sell Island, and a smudge of smoke out on the horizon soon
showed itself, coming from the .Australia, which steamed
majestically through the fleet., and lay-to close behind the
Eerrima, while the mails brought from Sydney by the
troopship were transferred to the flagship of the Aus-
tralian fleet. Soon after the flagship joined the fleet an-
other speck was noticed on the horizon in an easterly direc-
tion, and several flags were hoisted on the Australia. An
answering pennant fluttered from the Warrego, which
raced away after the approaching vessel, which turned out
to be the heavily laden collier Whairoa.

The fact of the Australia having joined the fleet was
evidence that the New Zealand troops had taken possession
of the German Samoan Islands. Details were learned later
on, and a short account of how those islands were captured
will be of interest.

A force of a thousand men left Wellington on August
15th m two troopships—2»oeraki and Monowar-—and
reached Apia a fortmight later, when the British flag was
hoisted without opposition.

The troopships were convoyed by three British cruisers
and the Australia and Melbowurne. The fleet first called at
Noumea, where the French residents gave the New
Zealanders a right royal time. Presents of fruit, chocolates,
tobacco, cigarettes, biscuits, etc., were freely given and the
Union Jack and the Tricolor were flown side by side on
the principal buildings.

On August 23rd the Australian warships and the
French eruiser Montcalin joined the troopships, and the
force was landed at Apia, which was taken without resist-
ance on the 29th August.  Pickets were placed in the
streets, at buildings and on bridges, and a party was sent
off to capture the wireless station.
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The next day, August 30th, the troops were lined up,
together with residents of many nationalities, and the Union
Jack was hoisted to the accompaniment of ringing cheers
from the assembled troops, and a formal proclamation read.

The German Governor, Dr. Schulz, was aware of the
approaching force, as the high power wireless station that
had been erected on the island had tapped conversations
hetween the convoying cruisers, and he stated that the
Germans had not intended to offer any resistance.

Had the Imperial Government backed up New Zea-
land’s action thirty vears ago, the islands would never have
been under German rule. Britain and Germany mutually
agreed to recognise Samoa’s independence. but when Britain
was at war in South Africa in 1899 Germany annexed
the islands, notwithstanding the obligations imposed by the
“scrap of paper.”

At 4.30 pm., after having lain-to all day, the fleet
moved off once more in a westerly direction and met the
Parramatta and auxiliary vessels passed the previous after-
neon. There were now thirteen vessels in the fleet, which
was again steaming northwards. During the night a third
coliter joined the fleet, and on Thursday morning two
picturesque, low-lving islands of coral formation, were
passed, cococanut palms coming right down to the white
candy beaches, skirted by coral reefs on which the waves
were beating, shooting the spray high into the air. After
passing these islands the fleet divided into three divisions,
the Syvdney and destroyers forged ahead. and were quickly
out of sight; the LEncownter dropped behind to convoy the
slower travelling auxiliary vessels. The Australia was the
only vessel with the troopship, but as the former is a match
for any of the enemy vessels in the Pacific nothing was to
be feared.

The next morning (Friday, 11th September) the
Australia, closely followed by the Berrima, steamed through
St. George’s Channel, separating Neu Pommern from Neu
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Mecklenberg, and round Cape Gazelle. The Sydney and
destroyers were already lying off Herbertshohe, and signals
were being flashed to the flagship.

The first Australian Navy and Military Expedition had
reached the enemy’s territory at last, having taken twenty-
four days to cover the 1,465 miles from Sydney to
Herbertshohe.



Cuarter VI.
CAPTURE OF GERMAN NEW GUINEA.

TieE Sydney and destroyers reached Herbertshohe early
on Friday morning, 1ith September, 1914, and no time
was lost in landing a party under Commander J. A. H.
Beresford to destroy the wireless station situated at Bita
Paka, about twelve miles inland from Herbertshohe. Land-
ing at the latter place at dawn the town was occupied with-
out opposition and the Union Jack hoisted in the enemy’s
territory. at 7.30 am. By tlus time the Australia, followed
by the Berrima, had arrived and anchored a short distance
off the shore. The men-o-war looked as if they meant
business as they lay-to off the township, with their big guns
trained on various points ready to open fire at any moment.

The party of naval reservists transferred to the Sydney
and destroyers at Port Moresby, which landed with the
object of capturing the Bita Paka wireless station, met with
opposition soon after leaving the coastline. The fighting
all took place within a couple of miles of the wireless station
and 1n the vicinity of Kaba Kaul. Dense tropical vegeta-
tion skirted the narrow road on either side, affording ad-
mirable opportunities for ambuscades, and had the German
forces been in possession of a couple of machine guns the
territory would not have passed into British hands as easily
as 1t did.

A few miles on the eastward side of the Bita Paka
wireless station, the Germans had entrenched themselves
at a bend commanding an uninterrupted view of the road for
some distance.

It was here that the party of naval reserves were
ambushed. Fired at from the trench across the road, and
from the dense tropical bush on either side the hittic
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gave way not one inch. Courtney, Williams and Pockley
went down, but this only made the Australians more deter-
mined than ever, and they had no thought of giving in.

Some members of the machine gun section came up
with the naval reserves just as they ran into the ambush,
but owing to the dense forest on either side of the roadwayv
and the entrenched position of the enemy in front, the
machine guns were not brought into use.

This handful of men stuck gamely to their task, and
eventually drove the German forces from their position at
the point of the bayonet. The natives and Germans who
fell at this spot were afterwards buried in the trench that
had been dug across the road. _

The Warrego was the first to hear of the news of the
ambuscade, and great praise is due to all the men of the
destroyer for the promptitude with which «they landed to
assist the force on land. Grasping rifles and ammunition
they landed, without waiting to put on coats or boots, and
lined the road. When the reinforcements, consisting of
the balance of the naval reserves and a twelve pounder
field gun, were brought up, valuable information was given
by the Warrego’s men, to whom great credit is due for the
manner in which they kept the line of communication along
a narrow road, with dense tropical bush on either side
full of native troops skilled in bushcraft.

Before reaching the first trench mines were passed
over, but the connections were incomplete. The missing
connections were on their way from Rabaul, and had the
Australians reached the spot twentv minutes later the mines
would have been fired under them. One of the Warrego’'s
men surprised a German officer working on the connections
of one mine, and took him prisoner, after first placing him
out of action with a shot in the wrist, necessitating an
amputation.

The men pushed on and ultimately reached the wireless
station at Bita Paka, where several Germans were taken
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prisoncrs without loss. These men, though armed, swore
that the plant was owned by a “Private Company,” and net
by the Kaiser’s Government.  Of course, this didn’t go
down with the Australian lads, who occupied the station
after about cighteen hours strenuous work.  The three
steel towers which had been got into position for the wire-
less aerials had been blown down by the Germans on the
approach of the invaders.

The permanent buildings were being erected from re-
mforced concrete on steel frame-work, and were sur-
rounded by large iron tanks in concrete wells roofed over.

The most important gear was removed to Rabaul and
used in connection with the erection of the wireless station
at Namanula.

At the time of writing, a start has been made to
complete the high power station at Bita Paka, and it is
anticipated that it will be in working order about August,
1915,

Although incomplete and working at low power only,
it was found that the wireless station, when finished, would
have been one of the finest in the Southern Hemisphere.
Two large motor cars with trailers had been used to convey
all the gear from the coast to the site, which had been
admirably chosen from a defensive point of view, being
surrounded on three sides by wide steep gullies and on the
fourth side was a grassy slope without a vestige of cover
for a considerable distance.

On Friday afternoon, the left half battalion of the
infantry was landed under Col. Watson, with a view to
making a move on Kaba Kaul. where a party of the naval
reserves had met with opposition. Shots were exchanged
with the enemy’s scouts, but as their main body could not
be located the order was given to return to Herbertshohe,
which was reached about 7 p.m.

The following letter written hy one of the men with the
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Expedition gives an inferesting account of this march and
of his first experiences in the enemy’s territory :—

“We were informed our force that had been sent to
destrov the wireless station at Kaba Kaul met with resist-
ance, and the evidence was soon handed to us by our
mortally wounded comrades, Captain Pockley and AB.
Williams, Leing brought aboard the Berrima. As T looked
at these poor fellows heing carried up the gangway T was
stirred with emotion. They were heroes. and after silently
covering them with all the praise. sympathy and fine feel-
ings I possessed, a terrible clamor for revenge seized me. To
wield the bayonet and drive it home with all my might into
the murderer of a non-combatant (our Dr. Pockley) was my
consumate wish.

“Orders were issued for the landing of the left half
battalion, with naval gun’s crew and machine gun section.
We speedily got ashore and commenced our march on to
the wireless station. It was a treat to see the naval boys
haul their gun over the uneven country—wire fencing and
broken down trees did not deter them. Their stamina was
admirable. Shortly before dusk, we reached a branch of
the main road leading to I.esson Point and a short cut to
the wireless station.  We halted here for a few minutes
while our scouts were making observations and exchanomg
compliments with the enemy’s scouts.

“I wen't forget that march. 1 had two hundred
rounds of ammunition, a two pound tin of jam, tin of
bully, biscuits for two days, a camera and films, with a
heliograph hanging round my neck to counterhalance the
weight at the back. The heat was oppressive. We silently
marched back to our base. 1 was carrying my rifle at the
slope, and I thought I would give the leit arm a rest; as [
took the rifle awav I was amazed to find the left arm re-
mained in the same position, so I knocked it down with the
rifle and circulation once more continued. Got into
Herbertshohe again, and 1 think I had .the best cup of tea
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I ever tasted. It was just ordinary cheap tea, but in my
condition it was a ‘ gift of the Gods.” We quartered at the
Post Office for the night, and T will alwayvs smile when I
think of it. 1 took up my watch at the signal station at
10.30 p.m. About 11.30 I moved about twenty yards from
the station and was standing beside a tree, when Bang!
Ping! No place for an honest man with a sentry like
that. T dropped on all fours and got back to my post. I
was relieved at 12.30 a.m., and having made myself com-
fortable, soon fell asleep. 1 was rudely awakened by
volley after volley and movements of my comrades getting
on the alert.

“Our N-C.0O. struggled manfully into his equipment,
seized his rifle and sat down. ‘Where’s my boots?”
“That’s my rifle” ‘Fall in! The Germans are here, boys
‘ Steady there, lads,’ came from an old ‘South African
campaigner who was quietly cuddling his rifle and lighting
his pipe behind a box. ‘Get your rifles handy,” while the
groans and expressions from another old soldier rivetted
my attention for a minute. A young Australian lad—a
traince—got a little excited in his haste to get his ‘ fighting
kit ’ together, and in the dark walked not too kindly on the
stomach of this old Imperial soldier, who had a great record
and was number 13. His language was quite expressive
of his feclings, and very decisive. No. 13 had had other
misfortunes. He fell down the hatch of the Berrima: fell
over a cliff on Mount Mother, and only saved himself from
certain destruction by grasping a rock; he was hauled up
with a rope and was quite exhausted; he banged his head
against a tree on Palm Island, which left a nasty scar.
He confidentially informed me he did not expect to return
from this expedition, but that it didn’t matter. He got home
alright though.

“ It was a relief to find that the alarm was false. The
enemy was not at hand. so I soon dropped off to sleep again.
I was up early and having a look round, when to my dis-
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may I saw a poor pig with an ugly gash in his shoulder,
unmistakably a bayonet wound. It was quite evident the
poor fellow was having a walk and came on a sentry who
halted him, but not understanding our language, continued
his advance, was shot at, missed, and then bayonetted. He
was shot at dawn. The troops had pork for breakfast.”

Although the officer commanding the German forces
defending the wireless station at Bita Paka had surrendered,
there was still a large force of German and native troops
in the field, so having dismantled the Bita Paka wireless
station, and placed a garrison at Herbertshohe, the
fleet steamed into Simpsonshafen, on which stands Rabaul,
the capital of the German Pacific possessions.

The Berrima steamed into Simpsonshafen about four
o’clock, passed the Australian warships lying at anchor in
the bay with guns ready for instant action

The troopship went alongside the thousand-foot jetty
of the N.D.L.. Co., and 600 troops (500 infantry and 100
naval), under the command of Col. Paton, landed at dark
on the evening of 12th September, 1914, with only one
accident—Private Hoskins slipped on the gangway, sus-
taining injuries to the leg which laid him up for a fortnight.

Apart from some desultory firing which took place be-
tween the advance guards and the enemy on the hills, north
and east of Rabaul, no opposition was met with.

One company marched out to occupy Namanula, a
native police boy being shot for not obeying the command
to halt. Although Namanula is only two miles from
Rabaul it was not reached until the next morning.

A month previously the seat of Government had been
transferred from Rabaul to Toma, several miles inland,
between Rabaul and Herbertshohe. The Governor with his
officials, and the remainder of the military forces had also
moved to Toma.

At daybreak on Mondayv, 14th September, the
Encounter shelled the ridges in the direction of Toma for
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half an hour, and Colonel Watson left Herbertshohe at
5 a.m. in command of four companies of infantry, a machine
gun section, and a twelve pounder field gun, reaching Toma
without opposition about three o’clock in the afternoon.

Dr. Haber, the Deputy-Governor of New Guinea and
Brigadier Holmes of the British force met at Herbertshohe
on Tuesday to discuss terms and conditions of capitulation,
and the German and native forces surrendered at Herbert-
<hohe on the 21st September, 1914.

Following are the names of those killed and wounded in
the fighting around Herbertshohe :(—

KiLLED.

Lieut.-Commander Chas. B. Elwell.

Capt. Brian Coldham Antill Pockley, of the A.M.C.

Wm. G. V. Williams, able seaman, No. 4 Company
Naval Reserves.

John Courtney, able seaman, No. 3. Company Naval
Reserves. '

—. Street, able seaman, No. 6 Company Naval Reserves.

WOoOUNDED.

Robt. Moffatt, able seaman, No. 3 Company Naval
Reserves; who subsequently died on H.M.A.S. Sydney and
was buried at sea.

Daniel Skillen, able seaman, No. 3 Company Naval
Reserves.

T. Sullivan, able seaman, No. 6 Company Naval
Reserves.

J. Tonks, able seaman, No. 6 Company Naval Reserves.

On Sunday afternoon, 13th September, 1914, the troops
and naval detachment, residents and native police were
drawn up on a vacant piece of ground—now known as
Proclamation Square—where a flagpole had been erected,
and at 3 p.m. the Union Jack was broken by Lieutenant
Basil Holmes, A.D.C., and saluted by all present. The
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flagship of the Australian navy fired a Royal salute, after
which the National Anthem was sung—the Australia’s band
supplying the music.  Three rousing British cheers were
then given for “ His Majesty King George V.”

The proclamation issued by the Brigadier was read
by the Brigade Major, F. B. Heritage, and as the troops
marched past, the flag was again saluted.

A proclamation was then read to the natives and police
boys, who also gave three cheers for their new King.

Copies of these proclamations are given in Chapter
XIV.



Cuaprrer VII.

AUSTRALIA’S FIRST NAVAL LOSS—
SUBMARINE AE 1.

A FEW days after the capture of the German Pacific posses-
sions by the Australian force, submarine 4AE. 1 was lost
with all hands. The actual circumstances surrounding her
loss will probably never be known, but that it was the
result of an accident there can be no doubt The last that
was seen of her was at 3.30 p.m. on September 14th, when
returning to Simpsonhafen from patrol duty. No enemy
ships were in the vicinity, and the ocean around was as
calm as the proverbial mill pond—much calmer than the
weather the little craft had encountered on her world
famous voyage from England to Australia in company
with her sister ship the AE. 2, convoyed by the Sydney.

Australia’s first two submarines had become quite a
familiar object to the members of the Expedition, having
accompanied the fleet from Palm Island to the capital of
the Bismarck Archipelago, cutting through the waves along-
side the larger vessels of the fleet, or out ahead ready to
meet the enemy should he venture in sight.

Although the loss was not brought about by any action
of the enemy, thirty-five officers and men gave their lives
to the Empire just as truly as if they had been killed in an
encounter with the enemy. :

The water in the vicinity of where the AE. 1 was last
seen is very deep, and if that is where the little vessel sank,
death would have come suddenly, as the sides of the vessel
would not have been able to withstand the great pressure.

Australia’s first submarine was manned by the majority
of the officers and men who had brought Her safely through

e
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her long voyage from England, and the names of those
thirty-five men are here given :—

Lieut.-Commander Thomas F. Besant, lent to the Royal
Australian Navy by the Admiralty (was spoken of as a
specialist in submarine work).

Lieut. Hon. Leopold Scarlett.

Lieut. C. L. Moore.

Petty Officers—Robert Smail, Henry Hodge, William
Tribe, Thomas Guilbert.

Leading Seaman.—G. Corbould.

Seamen.—John Reardon, S. W .Worland, Jack Jarman,
James B. Thomas, A. H. Fisher, Fred. Dennis, George
Hodgkin.

Signalman.—George Dance.

Telegraphist— Cyril L. Baker.

Artificers—Thomas F. Lowe, J. A. Marsland, J. W.
Wilson, J. A. Fettes, John Messenger.

Chief Stoker.—Harry Stretch.

Stoker Petty Officers—John J. Maloney, Charles F.
Wright, William Waddylove.

Leading Stokers.—S. C. Barton, J. Meek, William Guy.

Stokers.—P. L. Wilson, J. J. Bray, Ernest Blake, R. B.
Helt, James Guild, H. J. Gould.

The submarines AE 1 and AE 2 entered Port Jackson
on Sunday morning, 24th May, 1914, having accomplished
the longest voyage that had ever been attempted by such
craft—over twelve thousand miles—without serious mishap.
Launched at Vicker’s Yards on 21st May, 1913, the two
submarines were commissioned at Portsmouth on 28th
February, 1914.

126 feet in length by 2214 feet, and with a displace-
ment of 800 tons; their 1,600 H.P. Diesel oil engines (a
German invention by the way) are capable of driving the
“under water ” boats at sixteen knots on the surface, while
the electric motors move them along under the water at a



46

Armed with four torpedo tubes, and with guns on
disappearing mountings, the submarines of the AE class
were likely to make short work of any ships that might
be met flying the enemy flag.

The British Empire generally—Australia in particular
—mourns the loss of her gallant sons.

Our Lost Submarine.

Australians mourn. Your sons have gone;
They sank beneath the wave,

All bottled up within a shell
They’ve gone into their grave.

Just weep and pray for those brave lads,
Those lads in navy blue,

Who for Australia gave their lives,
Lives of Lads so true.

AE 1 submarine has sunk;
She’s gone beneath the tide,

Ne'er sight of her again we’ll see
Upon those waters wide.

She patrolled o’er the ocean blue
Attached to our good fleet,

Her crew were watching for the foe
Expecting them to meet.

With eyes alert, each at his post,
No thought of danger near,

For they who work within those shells
Know not the word of fear.

A cruel blow to those on board—
Much worse for some on shore,

For mothers now will miss their sons;
‘Miss them all for evermore.



CuAPTER VIII.

MT. MOTHER AND HER DAUGHTERS; MATUPI
ISLAND AND SULPHUR SPRINGS.

TowERING 2,270 feet above Rabaul on the eastern, or sea-
ward side, is Mount Mother, with her daughter only a
hundred yards away, while on the northern sides#owers her
north daughter. Away to the south, beyond Matupi Island,
is the south daughter, hidden from Rabaul by a large
extinct crater, near the foot of which is another large extinct
crater with a smaller semi-active one inside.

The summit of Mount Mother is distant about seven
miles from Rabaul, via Namanula, through .the hospital
grounds, and then by a narow native track only a foot wide.

Being the most prominent spot round Rabaul, the sum-
mit of Mount Mother was eagerly scanned through
glasses as soon as the Australians landed at Rabaul, and it
was seen that the enemy was in occupation. Just below
the sky-line were a couple of small tents, and several figures
appeared to be engaged in digging trenches.

It was decided to send out a small force of men to
reconnoitre, and ascertain the strength of the enemy. On
the Monday afternoon after landing, a section of “ D ” Com-
pany, under the command of Lieut. McDowell, set out for
the purpose of gaining this information.

After leaving the hospital the little party passed over
several steep gullies, then through Kanaka plantations,
where there were bananas, cocoanuts and paw-paws. For
a few miles they cautiously made their way through these
plantations along the narrow track, where a false step meant
rolling some hundreds of feet down the steep sides of the
gullies on either side.

The hardest part of the climb was over the last two
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miles up the side of the mountain—the steepest part—
where there was not a single tree that could be used as

cover or even as protection against the blasting rays of
“0Old Sol.”

However, nothing daunted, they pushed on and reached
the summit just on dusk. Hurried investigations showed
that Germans had been camped there and had begun several
trenches, but, as at other points, they had been surprised
ere they had time to complete arrangements for the defence
of their strategic positions.

On the seaward side of the mountain a hut had been
built, and this was well stocked with tinned provisions for
the German signallers stationed there, but who had made
good their retreat. The tinned goods were handed round
and sampled. As the labels were in German, this was the
only manner of ascertaining what was inside the tins, and
it was amusing to note the look of satisfaction, or otherwise,
as the men sampled such items as “preserved fruit, bacon,
fish, knife polish, saurkraut, black bread, etc.”

Camping in the hut for the night—it was fired in the
morning—-a stupid action, as it would have been of inestim-
able value to the men who were afterwards stationed on
the mountain to watch for any vessels approaching the port.

A letter written by a member of the expedition, who
was stationed at Mount Mother for eleven weeks, is full of
interest and is here given :—

“1 got to the top of Mount Mother after a three hours
arduous climb. A signal station was formed and communi-
cation with Rabaul and Herbertshohe established.  The
Mother is 2,500 feet above sea level, and one of the
healthiest spots on the island. We pitched our tent during
a terrific storm, and we afterwards found it was a con-
tinuous storm, always blowing, except in the rainy season,
when the monsoons paid a regular visit.

“ The first week brought the tent down. It fell in a
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gale at night when we had all turned in. The tent pole
luckily missed my head, but fell across my chest. We could
not put it up again that night, so we went to a shelter built
of bamboos and German waterproof sheets and used for
the lookout, intending to stay there for the night, but it
only lasted against the storm for a couple of hours longer
and was lifted bodily out of the ground. We had a long.
miserable wait till morning to re-pitch our tent.

“ This was not the worst I had to put up with. There
were rats in hundreds on the mountain. It was almost im-
possible to sleep. At night their day started. They held
race meetings round the tent in the early part of the night
and when everything was quiet they came inside and jumped
over our bodies. They liked the human skin for food.
One of the boys was bitten on the toe; one awakened to
find Mr. Rat gnawing the hard skin on the soles of his
fcet Their favourite game was to tickle our faces with
their whiskers. Boots, bayonets, and even revolvers were
used, but no death occurred. Hitting on a good plan we
killed twenty-six the first night. A half-filled bucket of
water, with bread in it, brought them along. Gangways
were made for them from the ground to the buckets with
pieces of bread, and they ‘ fell in.

“ Snakes in plenty showed great familiarity. They came
into the tent and generally made themselves at home,
except when we introduced the bayonet. Then the mon-
soons came along, and with them myriads of insects and
flies. The wind and rain were deafening, beating against
our tent. -We had to dig trenches through the tent, the rain
was so heavy. The calm brought the insects, which were
almost unbearable. They got all over us—in our hair,
down our backs. Qur tea was turned into soup. Ants
were the only insects I could distinguish amongst the num-
ber. We ate insects with every meal.

“ Great was our relief after eleven weeks of this life.
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The Germans wondered how we stuck to it; they never did
more than three or four days without illness.

“ The wind blew all our plates and pannikins away, and
so boisterous was it one night that our iron dixy was blown
down the side of the mountain, being recovered next morn-
ing after three hours search by two natives.

“ On the whole, our stay was enjoyable. I look back
on it and it gives me pleasure to think I have seen a few
more little bits of life.”

At the eastern entrance to Simpsonshaven is Matupi
Island, where there is a very large native settlement. It
is on this island that the German Government erected large
sheds for storing coal for their Pacific fleet; on the further
shores of Matupi Harbour are targets were the Scharnhorst
and Gneisenau indulged in practice.

Matupi Island is only a few feet above sea level in
the highest part, and whenever the volcanoes are at all
wakeful the island quakes from end to end. For some
time prior to the rainy season earthquakes are of frequent
occurrence. During the time the troops were at Rabaul
several earthquakes were felt, the largest being at 7.23 p.m.
on October 1gth, lasting for over a minute, and all the
buildings (all weatherboard, fortunately) rocked and shook
from side to side. Several hundreds of tons of rock and
soil were displaced in the crater near Matupi.

Opposite Matupi Island, in the entrance to Rabaul
Harbour, are two high rocky islets resembling in appearance
enormous beehives. Beyond them is Vulkan Island, which
came into existence in a single night, when the craters were
busy about forty years ago. .

In the crevices on the sides of the craters are large
deposits of sulphur while at the foot of the crater are many
hot sulphur springs, the water running into Matupi Harbour.
Meals can be cooked here without the aid of a fire by simply

putting the viands in tins and leavmg them in the boiling
water.
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The North Daughter, about two miles from Rabaul,
rises about 1,800 feet above the town. On the very top of
this mountain is a small native settlement surrounded by
plantations of corn, cocoanuts, paw-paws, etc. It was on
this mountain that a party of German signallers were
stationed when the Australians landed and took possession
of the territory on the 12th September, 1914.



CHAPTER IX.
CAPTURE OF KOMET AND OTHER PRIZES.

THE prizes captured by the members of the first Aus-
tralian Naval and Military Expedition were fairly numerous
and of considerable value. ~Most of the prizes captured
were put into commission and used for the transport of
troops to various outlying posts, and for trading and com-
munication purposes.

The first captures at Herbertshohe were a couple of
motor schooners, which were used in connection with the
landing of the troops at that place and also when bringing
the wounded men and German prisoners on board the
Berrima.

- The most important and valuable capture, however, was
that of K.G.S. Komet, which was taken about 170 miles
W.S.W. of Rabaul, on the west coast of the island.

The wireless station which had been erected at Nama-
nula, and vessels in the Rabaul Harbour had intercepted
messages giving the disposition and number of troops at
Rabaul and Herbertshohe, and also the details of the fight-
ing that had taken place at Bita Paka. The officer in
charge of the wireless station at Namanula, Lieut. Creswell,
was of the opinion that the sending station had been hurriedly
erected and was most likely a plant dismantled from some
vessel and temporarily erected on shore, as the only wire-
less station known to be in existence on the island (at Bita
Paka) had been captured.

The destroyers were sent off to make a search for any
vessels that might be in hiding along the coast, but without
result. The fleet left Rabaul on the 4th October. The
larger German men-o’-war, Scharnhorst, Gneisenau, etc.
were playing a game of “ hide and seek ” in the Pacific, the
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Australian, Japanese, and French vessels doing all the
“ seeking.”

Provisions for both troops, residents and natives were
running low, and should anything happen to the steamer
Moresby, which had already left Sydney with stores, the
question of rations would be a serious one indeed.

From information received from natives it was learned
that a vessel was lying in a small secluded harbour a couple
of hundred miles from Rabaul on the western coast, and 1t
appeared likely that this was the source of the wireless
messages that had been intercepted.

As it was more than probable that this vessel was
either the Komet or Planet, and while it was flying the
German ensign, would prove a continual menace to merchant
shipping carrying stores for the garrisons, it was decided
to despatch an expedition to effect the capture of the vessel
and put the wireless plant out of action.

With this object in view, the small steam yacht of the
late German Governor, fitted with wireless, was armed with
a four-pounder in the bows and a twelve-pounder aft. A
force for thirty members of the Rabaul garrison, under Col.
Paton, and comprising machine gun section, naval gun’s
crews, and half a dozen members of the infantry was placed
on board the Nusa, which was put in command of Lieut.-
Commander Jackson.

The infantry was for the purpose of capturing the wire-
less plant, which it was thought would be found on the
shore, for while the little seventy ton Nusa attended to the
vessel it would be necessary for a land party to effect the
capture of the wireless plant.

The Nusa left Rabaul early on the 8th October, and
making a careful search along the coast reached within a
few miles of where the vessel was said to be in hiding.
The Nusa dropped anchor close to a small island on which
a party was landed and the natives interrogated. It was
learned from the natives that there was a “boat belong
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fight, he no long way,” and also that one of the officers of
the vessel had been on the island only that morning shoot-
ing pigeons. Sentries were placed round the island so as
to prevent the natives leaving in their canoes and warning
the enemy of the position of the Nusa.

At dawn next morning, with the help of a thick mist,
the Nusa steamed slowly along the coast into a small harbour
not shown on the charts, where the prize was peacefully
lying at anchor. With the guns trained on the enemy craft,
the Nusa got close to the vessel and a boat was lowered,
and Col. Paton went aboard without any opposition.

Capt. Muller of the K.G.S. Komet (for such was the
vessel), who had just arisen, encountered the Commanding
Officer of the expedition .(Col. Paton), who demanded the
surrender of the vessel. No other action was open to the
Captain, and his surprise and dismay at seeing his vessel
captured so easily by the British forces can be better
imagined than described. So keenly did he feel his position
that he simply cried. “1I was taken quite unawares,” he
said, “ had I seen the little Nusa coming she would have
been under the water now.”

The infantry and machine gun section of the expedi-
tion were placed on the Kontet, which left Talusia at day-
break on the 12th October, reaching Rabaul about 10 a.m.
on Tuesday, 13th October. The signal station on Mount
Mother reported about 8 am. that the Nusa was approach-
ing the harbour with the larger gunboat following. There
was great excitement in the garrison when the prize was
brought into the harbour.

. The Komet, which left for Sydney on the 17th October,
flying the white ensign of the British navy, was fitted with

4—inc_h guns and put into commission as the Una, in charge
of Lieut.-Commander Jackson. .

_ Other captures, though not o valuable as the Komet,
include the steamers Meklong, Sumatra, Siar, and Madang
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(the Herbertshohe mail boat), which vessels have been used
constantly since their capture.

- The Madang was steaming into Herbertshohe with
several German reservists on board a few days after the
occupation of the territory by the Australians. The
Protector was lying off the shore and promptly fired a shot
across her bows. Too late the Madang's officers saw the
white ensign of the British navy and endeavoured to make
off, but a second shot from the Protector brought home to
those on board the Madang the futility of attempting to
escape. . '

Several motor schooners were captured, amongst them
being the Samoa, a fine three-masted vessel of 260 tons,
driven by 110 h.p. motor engines, captured by the Madang
on 25th November in Kalibi Bay, New Ireland. The motor
schooners Matupi and Senta, were discovered in hidiai% at
Tekereki Harbour, New Ireland, and several smaller nyotor
schooners and launches were also captured.



CHAPTER X.
EXPEDITIONS TO OUTLYING ISLANDS.

THE first and largest expedition after reaching Rabaul was
to Wilhelmshaven in German New Guinea proper. The
Berrima, with half the battalion of infantry, machine gun
section and naval reserves, left Rabaul on 22nd September
at 10 a.m., convoyed by the Australia, Sydney and Encounter
and the French cruiser Montcalm.

Wilhelmshaven was reached two days later and occu-
pied without opposition, the Union Jack being hoisted in
place of the German Ensign. Seventeen German residents
were taken prisoners, but as they all took the oath of
neutrality, they were released. v

A garrison force of one and a half companies of infantry
and half a company of navel reserves were left at Wilhelms-
haven, and the fleet steamed away in the afternoon of the
same day, reaching Rabaul on the 26th September.

Wilhelmshaven is a very pretty spot but exceedingly
unhealthy. Of the two hundred odd men who did garrison
duty at that town there was hardly a man who was not
down with the fever. The men of this garrison were the
first to be relieved and returned home to Sydney.

A wireless station was erected by the officer-in-charge
of the garrison—Major Martin—and communication was
established with Port Moresby.

On the 16th October the Nusa, familiarly called the
“ Cock-o’-the-North,” and the * Tom Thum,” left Rabaul
" for the purpose of hoisting the British flag at Kawieang
and effecting the release of Mr. Jolley, the British Vice-
Consul, who had been made a prisoner by the Germans on
the outbreak of the war, because he would not give his
parole.

The expedition was successful in every way. Mr.
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Jolley was released and taken back to Rabaul. The German
Commissioner, Treasurer, and a reservist were taken as
prisoners of war. Information was received that a small
steamer, the Siar, engaged in smuggling supplies in for
German residents, was hiding in Tekereki Harbour, and the
Nusa was headed in that direction, discovering the Siar, and
also two large auxiliary motor schooners, the Matup: and
Senta.

The engines of the Siar were defective, so she was
towed along to Kawieang by the Nusa, where she was
left in the hands of Petty Officer Clark to be fixed up and
brought into Rabaul later on. The Nusa left Kawieang
again for Rabaul on the 21st October, towing the schooner
Matupi and with the Senta under her own power. Rabaul
was reached on the 23rd.

Lieut. Basil Holmes was left in charge of the garrison
at Kawieang, and a permanent garrison was despatched
from Rabaul by the Meklong on the 28th October.

The same day the Messina, with 50 troops from “B”
Company, a machine gun section and a detachment of the
AM.C, with the Administrator and Captain Travers, left
for the purpose of occupying Nauru, a small island right
on the equator.

On the 3rd November Ocean Island was reached, only
160 miles from Nauru. Both of these islands contain valu-
able deposits of phosphates, the development of which is
being carried out by the Pacific Phosphates Company.

It was found that the Germans had deported about
forty employees of the company from Nauru to Ocean
Island. It was decided to take these people back to Nauru
on the Messina.

Leaving Ocean Island on the s5th November, Nauru
was reached next day at daylight and, landing under a flag
of truce, Captain Travers brought the Resident Commis-
sioner on board the Messina. No resistance was offered
by the Germans, who were all arrested and taken on board.
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The Messina left Nauru on the 8th October, reaching
Rabaul three days later.

Here is an interesting letter written by a member of
the expedition :—

“ Nauru was the treat of my life. We had to land
in rowing boats, and a dozen men could hold the island
against an invasion. We landed at daylight, and the
Germans who were there got the surprise of their lives.
H.M.A.S. Melbourne had been there before and hoisted the
Union Jack, and when our men left the Germans tore down
the flag, burned it, and held a mock funeral over it. A
young English woman who was living on the island was
insulted and almost assaulted by the Germans. Her
husband was away on business, and all other British sub-
jects were sent off from the island or held prisoners.

“ The three ringing cheers of the lads when the flag
was hoisted wakened the Germans and brought forth our
insulted sister, who almost got hysterical with delight. She
said, * Thank God! The boys in brown have come.” We
gave her three of our best cheers, and arrested the two
Germans who had maltreated her. Our officer ordered them
to be shot, and only for the intervention of one of the staff
officers who had just come ashore they surely would be
‘out and under” Only sixty-two men volunteered to
shoot them. Our party numbered sixty-two.

“ I believe they each got ten years penal servitude.

“ The estimated value of the island is ninety-four
millions sterling. It has the richest deposits of phosphate
in the world, and the copra trade is very considerable.

“ The island has about fourteen miles of coastline, a
lagoon in the centre, and tapers gracefully to a summit. Of
coral formation, there are countless caves where beautiful
cool bathing pools exist.”

A party of the infantry, under the command of Major
Heritage and Captain Travers, left Rabaul on the Siar on
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the 19th November for the occupation of the Admiralty
Islands.

The islands were reached without mishap, the procla-
mation issued and the British flag hoisted, the party arriving
back at Rabaul on the 30th November.

The head of the Methodist Mission in the Bismarck
Archipelago, Rev. Mr. Cox, was thrashed and ill-treated by
certain German residents at Namatanai, on the east coast
of New Ireland. For the purpose of bringing the law-
breakers to task, Major Ralston, with Lieut. Bruce and 56
men of “G” Company; left Rabaul on Sunday the oth
November. The vessel pulled out from the wharf about
four o’clock in the afternoon, without taking her despatches.
The Nusa was just coming in from Herbertshohe when the
despatches were noticed.  Then began a .race after the
slower travelling Madang, the little Nusa being given every
ounce of steam by her engineer (A. W. Eccleston). The
direction of the wind prevented the Nusa’s whistle being
heard, and the Madang kept on her course. The little Nusa
managed about thirteen knots, but the Madang had a clear
start of an hour, and it was half-past six before the des-
patches were handed over to the Madang’s commander.

A couple of hours later, when fairly out to sea, the
Madang began taking in water, and as the position was
likely to become serious, it was decided to put back to
Rabaul, which was reached about midnight. The men,
with their gear and stores, were transferred to the larger
steamer, Meklong, which left Simpsonshaven on Tuesday,
11th November.

The expedition was successful in capturing the offenders
at Namatanai. Dr. Braunert, the principal in the assault,
was captured by Private Watriama. Watriama, who is the
rightful king of the Loyalty Islands, fought with the British
forces in New Guinea, and wears on his breast the colors
of the South African war.

The Loyalty Islands are a French Protectorate but as
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Watriama favors the British Government, his brother, who
is a strong adherent to French rule, is recognised by the
French Government as the king of the Loyalty Islands.

Watriama speaks perfect English, and made himself
a favorite with all members of the expedition.

The five Germans captured at Namatanai were brought
to Rabaul, tried by Court-Martial, found guilty, and punish-
ment was inflicted in the presence of the whole of the
troops of the Rabaul and Herbertshohe garrisons on the
23rd November, and sent to Sydney by the Matunga, which
left the same day.

The last expedition was despatched by the Meklong
on the 5th December, for the purpose of occupying the
German Solomon Islands, hoisting the Union Jack thereon
and issuing a proclamation. It was thought that a few Ger-
mans, with a large force of natives, had entrenched them-
selves in the hills and a scrap was expected. Two hundred
and fifty men of “F,” “ G,” and “ H” Companies, together
with a machine gun section and the A.M.C. went on board
the Meklong, under the command of Col. W. R. Watson.
Kieta was reached about noon on the gth December, but
as at other parts, no opposition was met with, a white flag
having already been hoisted on the Commissioner’s resi-
dence when Lieut. Holmes went ashore.

Half of “F” Company, under command of Lieut.
Maughan, was landed for garrison duty.

It was ascertained at Kieta that a Government steamer,
the Buka, had been sunk there by the Germans about three
~ weeks before the arrival of the expedition.

Although the best position was chosen for camping,
and every precaution taken, very few men escaped an attack
of fever, and these men were amongst the first to be relieved
and returned to Sydney.

The report that the German cruisers had landed a large
party in New Guinea, not many miles from Wilhelmshaven,
was the cause of the hurried departure of the Nusa from
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Rabaul on December 8th. A number of naval reserves
were picked up at Herbertshohe, and in company with the
Elax (oil boat) and Yarra, the Nusa set a course for
Wilhelmshaven.

With 72 persons on board, the little yacht bore a great
similarity to a Sydney tramcar during business hours. There
was standing room only.

Trouble was met with soon after leaving Herbertshohe,
when something went wrong with the engines. A line
was pased from the Yarra and the Nusa towed, for several
hours. The defect was at length fixed up, and the dis-
comforts of the trip were relieved when Wilhelmshaven was
reached and half of the men landed.

Then, in company with the Warrego and Yarra,
H.M.A.S. Nusa—for she was now properly commissioned,
and flying the white ensign of the Royal Navy—steamed
along the coast and up the Kaiserin Augusta River in search
of the reported German forces. The Nusa led the way up
the river, owing to her lighter draught, and leaving the
IWarrego some distance up the river, continued the search
for a hundred miles further by herself. Needless to say
all hands were continually on the alert, as they had canni-
bals to deal with as well as Germans. The expedition
returned without having encountered the enemy, bringing
with them one German trader, who had been taken prisoner
many miles up the river. .



Cuarrer XI.
NATIVE CUSTOMS AND HABITS.

Thire dark members of the human race found at Rabaul in-
clude natives of most islands in the Pacific. They rarely
work for a master on their own island—only when there
is a famine, or when they want money for some purpose.

The boys (they are all “ Boys” or “ Marys,” irrespec-
tive of age) usually receive about five marks a moon
(month). The Native Police boys represent New Guinea
proper, Samoa, various islands of the Solomon group,
Carolines, etc., and are all known by the locality they hail
from. There are New Guinea boys, those from the
Solomons are Solomonny boys, etc. Of course, the Police
Boys are of the finest stature, and dealings with them
showed that they were of a higher intellect than the native
of New Britain, as shown in the making of native mats,
canoes, weapons, houses, etc.

The dress of the native is usually a lub-lub—a yard or
so of gaudy colored print—with a singlet on special occa-
sions. The kanaka (or native) of New Britain, through
coming in contact with many white men, missionaries,
traders, etc., has developed keen business methods, and
knows the value of his produce and what he should receive
in exchange for it. If he is offered more and receives it,
all the better for him; he takes the extra, does his best to
get the same value next time and tells all his friends.

Although there are natives from so many islands, each
with a different dialect, and Chinese, Japanese, Malays,
Tongans, Indians, Germans and British, all converse in
pidgeon Iinglish,

The language of the Kanaka contains roughly about
two hundred words only, although many German and
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English words have been picked up from traders and added
to their vocabulary. In many cases their method of ex-
pression is rather humorous. For instance, a motor car
is spoken of as a “ Pinnace-belong-bush ”; a man-o’-war
is a “boat-belong-fight”; a piano is “big feller box;
Missus cross him too much ; he plenty cry.”

In trading with the natives from outlying villages, the
usual question asked by the troops was “ What you got?”
If their trading was finished, their answer was “ Yes, me
no got somedin,” or “ No got,” with a shrug of the
shoulders and a lifting of the eyebrows. A question fre-
quently put to a native was “ You savvy, speakem English,”
and a few of the troops received a shock in getting the
answer “ Yes, I understand English as good as you.” En-
quiries generally discovered the fact that he had been in
some British town—usually Sydney—for several years.

A couple of days before each full moon, the natives
dress themselves up in the evenings with feathers, leaves,
etc., and put bright colored powders on the face and hair.
Tom-toms are brought out, together with other noisy native
instruments manufacturcd from reeds and bamboos, and
until the *“small feller sun” sets the natives keep up their
dancing and chanting. Each dance usually lasts about an
iour. Moving round the orchestra, the dancers assume
grotesque positions, accompanied by weird chantings which
can be heard a long way off. At the big “ sing-sings ”
several groups of natives sometimes dance at the one time.
All the dances are very much alike to the white man; to
the native they are full of variation. It becomes monotonous
to watch them. The most interesting is the war dance.
A couple of natives, with a cocoanut palm leaf fore and
aft, jump round and round, to the accompaniment of the
Boom! Boom! Boom! of the tom-tom, whirling spears above
their heads.

At the invitation of the Rev. Mr. Cox a number of the
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troops visited the Duke of York Islands and saw the
Christmas sing-sing. Part of the dress of one native was
composed of strips of the Sydney “ Daily Telegraph.”

A native feast was prepared for the boys. Pig, fowls,
yams, sweet potatoes, and corn were placed in baskets.
These were put in a hole in the ground, from which a fire
had been taken. The food was then covered with leaves
and the burning ashes heaped on top. The cooking result
was excellent, as the viands were partaken of with great
relish by the troops.

At the conclusion of the sing-sing, the boys in khaki
got together and sang “ The Old Church Choir,” “Tip-
perary,” and the National Anthem, while “ D ” Company’s
comedian, K. A. Higgins (better known at Harry Lauder),
contributed “ The Weddin’ o’ Sandy McNab,” much to the
amusement of all present. During the first verse, the
natives were interested, the second verse caused them to
smile a little, but the antics of the little Scotchman in the
third verse fairly doubled them up with laughter.

Bidding *‘ Yorkor ” to their hosts the Litia started on
her homeward trip to Rabaul at 6 p.m., and a four hours
run brought a pleasant and instructive day’s outing to a
close. -
As with all Christian races, Christmas is made by
these people the occasion for holding great “sing-sings” and
feasts. For days before Christmas the native works for
money wherever he can get an employer. Pigs and fowls
are looked after and fattened, and fruit is gathered in. The
custom of fireworks displays has been acquired from the
Chinese traders.

During the Christmas holidays the natives are attired
in their best suit—a singlet and new lub-lub, or it may
be a short pair of white or khaki pants.

Although the natives in the vicinity of Rabaul at the
present time lead a comparatively indolent life, there is
reason to hope that as time goes on they will become the
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owners of their own plantations, as most of the land still
remains in the hands of the natives.

Wives are bought with so many yards of native money
(small white shells threaded on a stick). If a boy steals
another boy’s Mary, he has to pay over as much as the first
husband paid for her. This amicably settles the question,
and all parties are satisfied. @~ When a boy buys a Mary
(becomes engaged), he puts up an ornamental sign made
of grass, leaves, and cocoanut shells in front of his house.
An illustration of this custom is given.



CuarreEr XII.
GARRISON LIFE AT RABAUL.

RaABAUL is situated in Neu Pommern (New Britain), on
the eastern shore of Simpsonshafen on a level stretch of
ground lying at the foot of two mountains—extinct vol-
canoes—and a ridge of hills, on which is the small town-
ship of Namanula. Rabaul is laid out on the block principle,
rows of trees being planted along each street, on either
side and in the centre.  All houses and buildings are of
weatherboard, built well off the ground on piles; each house
1s surrounded by fine wide verandahs, which tend to make
them cool on the hottest day. Hedges take the place of
fences round most of the houses, while round many of them
have been planted cocoanut palms and other ornamental
trees of tropical climes.

The northern end of Rabaul has been set apart for
Chinese and Japanese inhabitants, and it is here that both
of these races can be seen following their native customs
and habits. The Chinese portion of the population is
quartered in large weatherboard buildings, and here are
found Waschmann (laundries), tea and coffee rooms,
stores where the natives trade, Chinese eating houses,
butchers, tailors, bootmakers—-also gambling dens and other
ill-famed houses. The women work harder than many of
the men, who occupy most of their time in the gambling
dens, which are open almost continuously. China Town
goes to bed at 4.30 a.m., notwithstanding the fact the bugle
sounds “ Lights Out” at 10 pm. About a quarter to five
—just before dawn—the butcher slaughters the pigs, and

a few minutes later the Chinese are going about their day’s
business.

Boys of ten and twelve years of ége are working away
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with needle and thread as if they were tailors of many
years experience. One youngster of about eight years
escorts his mother through Rabaul selling the vegetables
she carries. A trip through China Town gives the impres-
sion that the Chinese are quickly awaking from their long
sleep, and not many years will pass before they will be
reckoned among the nations of the world.

The residents of Jap. Town are mostly given to boat
building and fishing. One Japanese boat-builder employs
as many as two hundred hands at ordinary times.

East of Rabaul is a ridge of hills about 600 feet above
sea level, and here are found the Government House, the
Hospital, the Printing Works, and several homes of the
principal residents. The little settlement is known as
Namanula. A couple of miles beyo?nd these hills is the
open sea, and at Namanula there is almost continuously a
sea breeze which minimises danger from fever.

In the Government House grounds a wireless station
was erected from parts brought from the station captured
by the Australians at Bita Paka, and this placed the Expedi-
tionary Force in direct communication with Port Moresby,
whence a little press news was sometimes received—some-
times—for at one time it was over three weeks before any
news came through, and whenever it did come, the informa-
tion was usually so meagre that very little was known of
what was going on in other parts of the world.

The natives in this portion of the island came into the
town each morning from their villages with baskets of
bananas, paw-paws, cocoanuts, pineapples, yams, shells, etc.,
trading them to the troops for tobacco, bully beef, biscuits,
or anything that the natives desired to have and the men
had no use for.

When the force landed at Rabaul, and guards had been
placed round the town, buildings were set aside for various
officers, stores, etc. The large three-storied store of the New
Guinea Company was set aside as barracks for the right half
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battalion, “A,” “B,” “C” and “D"” Companies, and 150 mem-
bers of the R.A.N.R,, the two upper floors being used as
sleeping quarters for the men, while the ground floor was
fitted up with tables and forms and used as a mess-room.
The A.M.C., Transport and Signal Corps were quartered in
suitable buildings. Residences in both Rabaul and Namanula
were set aside for the use of officers and various details.

Timber, nails, and tools were in great demand by the
men, who were soon busily engaged in making stretchers.

No time was lost in appointing men to civil positions
in the Post Office, Treasury, Customs, and in forming a
Fire Brigade. A bakery was erected so that the troops
could have bread instead of biscuits, whch required to be
handled very carefully. To drop one on a comrade’s foot
was to evoke a flow of language more expressive than
polite.

Bread was issued to the troops on Friday the 2nd
October, for the first time since landing at Rabaul. Fresh
meat was given out also the same day, but after a few days
the familiar blue tins of bully beef were again in evidence, as
the cold storage was unsatisfactory and all the meat went
bad. It was not until the Morinda arrived at Rabaul on the
27th November, that fresh meat was again supplied to the
garrison force, who greatly appreciated the change from
bully beef and “ fresh ” herrings.

The food supply was a very serious question at one
. time.  Expected stores had not arrived, and flour was
bought at £22 per ton so that the men might have bread
instead of biscuits. A search of all the stores in Rabaul
and China Town revealed only thirty tins of jam. These
went a long way amongst the eight hundred men! Some
rice, sufficient for one ration, was obtained at an exorbitant
price. The supply of sugar and tea had become exhausted.
A little sugar could be obtained in China Town at 1/- per
pound, while tea was half a crown a pound—and a poor
class at that. The acuteness of the situation was relieved
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by the arrival of the Meklong from the Admiralty Islands
with flour, tea, and sugar on board.

Most of the Germans were sent off to Sydnev as
prisoners. The few who were allowed to remain got them-
selves into disfavor with the garrison troops, and the follow-

ing letter written by a member of the expedition neatly
explains the circumstances:—

“We had a bit of excitement here last night. ‘A’ Com-
pany was marching past the house used by the Germans as
a Club when a couple of intoxicated Germans insulted the
boys by shouting to them, ‘Ha! Ve vill yet make you
Engleesh tremble. Left, Right’ All the others showed
their approval by loud guffaws and cheers. In our ranks
something like thunder threatened, but the men, showing
splendid behaviour and discipline under humiliating circum-
stances, continued on their march.

“The hour of reckoning came and the debt was repaid
with humorous interest. The lads held a mass meeting.
The result of their deliberations was seen at about 7 pm,,
when, headed by a cornet player, they marched off to the
tune of ‘It’s a long way to Tipperary,” and arrived at the
Club House, the musician playing the Marsellaise. After
a ringing cheer the house was besieged, and Germans found
under beds, in wardrobes, and outhouses were brought out
struggling to the front verandah, where they were ordered
‘ Attention! Hats off’ We then sang ‘ God Save the
King,’ followed by three cheers for our good Sovereign.
We held an impromptu chorus concert, singing a number
of the favourite songs, viz., * Rule Britannia; It’s a long
way to Tipperary; Marsellaise; Advance Australia Fair;
This Bit of the World belongs to Us,’ the latter with gusto.
‘ Sons of the Sea; For Auld Lang Syne; For He’s a Jolly
Good Fellow.’

“ Whilst we enjoyed the free use of our lungs, three
men climbed on the roof, and in a short time the French
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tricolor flag was fluttering in the breeze. Three more cheers
were then given,

“ There was some trouble in getting a flag. A Union
Jack was sought for but could not be found, so a handv

man got three pieces of cloth, French colors, and sewed
them together.

* Just when the flag was hoisted an officer arrived with
the guard to disperse us. The whole scene was executed
with expedition and humor. The boys enjoyed it to the
full. Some of the business wags had a good time drink-
ing the Germans’ beer while the latter were on parade. Re-
sponding to the command to return to quarters, we marched
off to the tune of ‘ Rule Britannia,’ and dispersed.

“ Most of the Germans were shareholders in the New
Guinea Store, and next morning” notices appeared in the

barracks that any person found purchasing goods from the
New Guinea Store would be publiclv blanketed.”

Soon after the episode related in this letter, the Casino
was opened as a pastime club for the garrison troops. A
billiard table, punchinag ball, set of gloves, quoits, etc.,
served to pass away many an evening. Provisions were
made for the writing of letters, and one room was set aside

as a reading room, where magazines, papers, and books
could be read without fear cf interruption.

To further relieve the monotony of garrison life, sports
and concerts were arranged. Football and cricket matches
were played between rival companies, and the garrisons at
Rabaul and Herbertskohe. Between the naval and infantry
members of the garrison there was keen competition in all
branches of sport. In a shooting match, with German rifles
and bullets, “ C” Company won from “D” Company by
a margin of three points.

Trafalgar Day was celebrated with a big sports meet-
ing on Proclamation Square. January, 1915, was a busy
month as far as sports and concerts were concerned. The
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profits from the dry and wet canteens had to be distributed
amongst the men as prize money.

Notwithstanding the trying climate, the health of the
garrison troops was on the whole good; the only case of
death from sickness being that of A.B. Gardner of the
R.A.N.R.,, who contracted fever at Wilhelmshaven. He
was buried at Rabaul beside the grave of Private Wates,
who died as the result of a rifle wound, accidentally self
inflicted.



CuaaprTer XIII.
RETURN HOME TO SYDNEY.

AFTER a few weeks, garrison life became very monotonous,
and the continual question was “ When are we going to
leave here?” Although they had signed on for six months
service, the majority of the men were anxious to return
to Sydney so that they could re-enlist for active service in
FEurope.

The number of rumors (or buzzes as they were termed)
about the return to Sydney and the number of vessels re-
ported to be on their way to convey the troops home, was
astonishing. If all the expected vessels had arrived, almost
every vessel trading in Australian waters would have visited
Australia’s new territory.

Whenever a vessel was reported by any of the signal
stations there was loud cheering amongst the troops, and
much speculation as to whether the vessel was the Berrima
come to take them back to Sydney. This occurred so
frequently that before the troops did leave Rabaul an out-
burst of cheering on their part usually called forth the
following remark from any natives that might be in the
vicinity, “ Urra, Berrima comin’.”

Two cruisers, two destroyers and a storeship flying the
Japanese flag visited the harbour about Christmas time, and
it was thought that they might convoy the troops back to
Sydney, but the Japanese vessels only waited long enough |
to take in stores. In leaving the harbour the vessels of the
fleet steamed round, and no doubt several particulars regard-
ing the depth of the water, etc., have been noted for use at
some future date maybe.

It was on the 17th December that the first sign of a
relief force was made. The Eastern, convoyed by the

- TR
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Una, entered Simpsonshaven at 11.30 a.m., and there was
great pleasure amongst the men of the garrison when it
was learned that the Eastern had 200 troops on board.

However, these troops were for the relief of men doing
garrison duty at outlying islands, and only 250 men out of
the 1,500 that had come away were sent home by the
Eastern on the gth January, and these men were mostly
those who had been down with severe attacks of fever.

The Administrator—Col. Holmes—and Col. Watson
returned to Sydney in charge of these troops, and the com-
mand of the remainder devolved upon Col. Paton until
their return to Sydney by the Nawua, which arrived at
Rabaul on the gth February. The .Eastern also re-
turned from Sydney with a further 300 troops for garrison
duty in the tropics, and on the 10th -February all the troops
of the First Australian Naval and Military Expedition
still remaining in the islands embarked on the two vessels—
200, including sick and invalided, on the Eastern, while 880
were embarked on the Navua.

The trip back to Sydney was marked by particularly
calm weather, except for two days off the Queensland coast,
where a hurricane was encountered. This delayed the
vessels, but so anxious were the men to get home to * Sydney
Town,” that there were plenty of volunteer stokers avail-
able. Working willingly and continuously some of the lost
time was soon made up.

On Thursday morning, 18th February, Sydney Heads
were sighted, and the first of the welcome home was given
by the crew of the pilot boat as the Navua passed into Port
Jackson at 11.30 a.m.

Anchoring in Watson’s Bay for a couple of hours the
troops were examined by the medical officer, and, pratique
being granted, the Navua moved into the E. & A. wharf at
Circular Quay, where the Eastern was also berthed, having
beaten the Nawvua by twenty-seven hours.

Steaming down the harbour the troops were welcomed
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back by the crowds on the ferry boats with cheer after
cheer, while the vessels kept up an incessant blowing of
whistles. This brought crowds to the water front, and
along Circular Quay was one mass of people.

The hoat was not expected to arrive until Friday morn-
ing, when there was to be a march through the city to the
barracks. To think of keeping over 8o men on the boat
for eighteen hours, after they had been away for six months
in a tropical land, and on unsuitable rations for the past
two months, was unjust, to say the least. However, leave
had already been granted the men when this order was
received at the boat.

It was hard to believe that the smiling men who came
off the Navua that afternoon were the same men who, only
a few weeks before, had been scattered in the islands on
garrison duty and living in tropical climates on bully beef
and biscuits.

The march through the city on Friday morning was
witnessed by many thousands of people. The naval
reservists preceded the “ boys in khaki” as far as Liverpool
Street, where they formed a guard of honor for the infantry
portion of the force, and then marched off to their depot
at Rushcutter’s Bay, while the troops went on to the
Victoria Barracks, where equipment, rifles and bayonets
were handed in and personal kit obtained.

The members of the force were discharged on Friday,
4th March, having completed the six months for which
they had signed on. A large percentage are signing on
again, but their desire is to go straight to the front and not
to Egypt.



CaaprTer X1IV.

GoR

PROCILAMATION.

PROCLAMATION on behalf of His Majesty George
the Fifth, by the Grace of God, of the United Kingdom,
and of the Dominions Overseas, King, Defender of the
Faith, Emperor of India.

By Colonel William Holmes, D.5.0., V.D.,, Brigadier
commanding His Majesty’s Naval and Military Expedi-
tionary Force.

WHEREAS the forces under my command have
occupied the Islands of New Britain:

AND WHEREAS upon such occupation the Authority
of the German Government has ceased to exist therein:

AND WHEREAS it has become essential to provide for
proper Government of the said Colony, and for the pro-
tection of the lives and property of the peaceful inhabitants
thereof.

Now, I, William Holmes, Companion of the Dis-
tinguished Service Order, Colonel in His Majesty’s Forces,
Brigadier Commanding the aforesaid Expeditionary Force,
do hereby declare and proclaim as follows:—

1. From and after the date of these presents, the
Island of New Britain and its Dependencies are
held by me in Military occupation in the name of
His Majesty the King.

2. War will be waged only against the armed forces of
the German Empire and its Allies in the present
war.

3. The lives and private property of peaceful inhabit-
ants will be protected, and the laws and customs
of the Colony will remain in force so far as is
consistent with the Military situation.

Kt
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4. If the needs of the troops demand it, private pro-
perty may be requisitioned. = Such property will
be paid for at its fair value.

5. Certain officials of the late Government may be re-
tained, i1f they so desire, at their usual salaries.

6. In return for such protection, it is the duty of all
inhabitants to behave in an absolutely peaceful
manner, and to carry on their ordinary pursuits
so far as is possible, to take no part directly or
indirectly, in any hostilities, to abstain from com-
munication with His Majesty’s enemies, and to
render obedience to such orders as may be pro-
mulgated.

7. All male inhabitants of European origin are required
to take the oath of neutrality prescribed, at the
Garrison Headquarters, and all firearms, ammuni-
tion and war material in the possession or control
of inhabitants are to be surrendered forthwith, as
is also all public property of the late Government.

8. Non-compliance with the terms of the Proclamation
and disobedience of such orders as from time to
time may be promulgated, will be dealt with
according to Military Law.

0. It is hereby notified that this Proclamation takes
effect in the whole Island of New Britain and its
Dependencies from this date.

Given at Government House, Rabaul, this Twelfth day

of September, 1914.
WILLIAM HOLMES,

Brigadier Commanding.
Witness :

FRANCIS HERITAGE,
Brigade-Major.

GOD SAVE THE KING.
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PROCLAMATION.

Rez}d to Natives on the Annexation of the late German
Possessions in the Pacific, Rabaul, September 12th, 1914.

All boys belonga one place, you savvy big master he
come now, he new feller master, he strong feller
too much, you look him all ship stop place; he
small feller ship belonga him. Plenty more big
feller he stop place belonga him; now he come
here he take all place. He look out good you
feller. Now he like you feller look out good
alonga him. Suppose other feller master, he been
speak you, “You no work alonga new feller
master ” he gammon. Suppose you work good
alonga new feller master, he look out good alonga
you, he lookout you get plenty good feller kai-kai
(food) ; he no fightem black boy alonga nothing.

You look him new feller plag; you savvy him? He

belonga British (English) ; he more better than
other feller ; suppose you been makem paper before
this new feller master come, you finish time belonga
him first; finish time belonga him, you like makem
new feller paper longa man belonga new feller

master, he look out good alonga you; he give good
feller kai-kai.

Suppose you no look out good alonga him, he cross too
much. English new feller master he like him black
feller man too much. He like him all same you
piccanin alonga him. You get black feller master
belonga you, he all same police master. You look
out place alonga him, he look out place alonga you.
You no fight other feller black man other feller
place, you no kai-kai man. You no steal Mary
belonga other feller black man. Me finish talk
alonga you soon. Bye-and-bye ship belonga new
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feller master he come; he look out place belonga
you. You look out him now belonga place belonga
you, you speak him all the same.

Me been talk alonga you now, now you give three good
feller cheers belonga new feller master.

NO MORE UM KAISER.
GOD SAVE UM KING.
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NATIVE WORDS.

- Leck: 6. Lepteeki
. Owarooa 7. Lowarooa
. Owatool 8. Lowatool
. Iwot g. Lowewot
. Ileema 10 Awanoon
Bamboo Akowrr
Banana Mo or Ahwoondoo
Cocoanut ‘Coolow
Paw-paw -Me-me-ab
Fowl Kokaroo

Pig Aburra

Water Ataba

Salt Water Ata

Come here (Oonami

Hurry up Ah-loo-loot
Good bye Yorkor

Go away QOon-awunna
You may go Dor-awunna
Bring me Navee-lapeea
Hill Bwana

Chief Lulut

Finished Epahl

Hair Grass



