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Foreword
        

        

          
By 
Lieutenant-Colonel F. L. H. Davis
        

        
The success of this book will be not so much in its historical or literary value but rather in its ability to refresh the memories of those who served in the unit, to provide a background for reminiscences and to give our friends some knowledge of our everyday doings. The present time—June 1944—is a time of change. We have passed through several phases, the formation of the unit and its service in Fiji, the return to New Zealand in the critical days following the Japanese attack on the allied nations, the move into the South Pacific area under the command of Admiral Halsey, and now our return from the Solomons area to our base 
in New Caledonia at the conclusion of the South Pacific operations.

        
Whatever the future holds for us, this is definitely the end of a chapter, and we think an opportune time to record our impressions of our service and everyday life in this theatre of operations. This book is a unit effort and I do not think it necessary to record individually the name of all those who have had a share in its compilation. They are numerous and they know they have our sincere thanks.

        
If this book brings a smile or a happy recollection to any of you in the years to come we shall be well repaid for the effort.
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Chapter One

 Why the Pacific?
        

        
The question most often asked by members of the Third New Zealand Division and perhaps least satisfactorily answered is 'Why are we here in these islands?' It is not a complaint against service in itself, because all wanted to get into the job of driving the Japanese back where he belongs, but rather an expression of the feeling that is inevitable when active operations against the enemy are few and far between. Organisation and training without the expectation of actual combat soon lose their interest, and it is hard to pacify a well' trained New Zealander with high-sounding expressions of policy or tactical necessity. He likes to see the results of training in actual physical combat.

        
To provide a background then to the pages that follow outlining the life of this battalion, it is necessary to try to analyse briefly how it was that the battalion came to be in the various war stations it has occupied. This outline is sketchy and is not in any way authoritative, for, without access to the official documents, it can be only the piecing together of the thoughts of the ordinary man in the ranks. While it is agreed that personal opinions on matters of policy and strategy are of little worth, it is hoped that this outline will give some coherence and background to the rest of the book.

        
Before the war started in 1939 it was quite obvious to all concerned with the defence of New Zealand that should there be war in the Pacific many of the innumerable islands of the Central and South Pacific would assume great strategic value. None of these groups was more important than Fiji. So it was not at all surprising when shortly after the despatch of the main New Zealand forces to 

the Middle East, steps were taken to garrison and strengthen the defences of Fiji. Germany was our enemy on the offensive on all fronts; Japan was still neutral, but unfriendly and prepared to strike whenever it suited her; America was a benevolent neutral. Hence it was necessary that all Pacific forces should be small and strictly defensive, while our main strength in men and materials was concentrated to strike against the Germans.

        
Garrison duty cannot be thrilling; it consists mainly of digging holes in the ground, improvising with obsolete weapons and equipment, constructing obstacles and working out by trial and error the plans to be adopted in all conceivable enemy attempts to overpower the garrison. This, then, was the role of the 29th in Fiji, especially in the anxious days after Japan entered the war in December 1941.

        
It is a strategic axiom that no attack should be made without security—that is, that the bases from which the attack is to be launched are well defended. So it was of vital importance to the allies when planning their campaign in the South-West Pacific that the bases in Fiji, New Caledonia and Auckland were secure. It enabled the first forward movement—the attack on Guadalcanal—to be made earlier than would otherwise have been the case.

        
After the Americans had taken over the defence of Fiji, the New Zealand force now known as the 3rd New Zealand Division was returned to New Zealand for a brief spell to reorganise and refit in preparation for the more exacting role of a combat division.

        
The first elements of this new force—Third Division—were sent to New Caledonia in December 1942 to finish off their training and to replace American troops required for other duty. They were given an active role under command of the area commander—Admiral W. Halsey, Jnr.—for use in active operations. Manpower and other difficulties impeded the building up of a complete division, and the campaign in the Solomons progressed leaving the depleted division still in a garrison role with elements in New Caledonia, Tonga and Norfolk Island.

        
In February 1943 Guadalcanal was finally cleared up, and the Russell Islands were occupied by allied forces. Early in March came the battle of the Bismarck Sea, where a large Japanese convoy bringing reinforcements to Lae was destroyed. During April and May most attention was focussed on New Guinea, where the allies were making slow but steady progress, but forces were being gathered for 

further moves into the Solomons. Early in June the Japanese made a violent air attack on Guadalcanal, losing 94 aircraft to an allied loss of six planes. This was followed by an allied attack on Rendova Island. The Japs were still on their outer defence line, but their wide-flung offensive had been effectively halted, and they were now on the defensive. The allies' problem now was to maintain the pressure.

        
It was about this time that it was decided to send the Third Division into the combat area. The division was not yet complete— one infantry brigade had had to be disbanded to fill the two older brigades and to provide a pool of reinforcements. Various changes were also made in unit organisation to save men, and tactics had to be altered accordingly.

        
There followed in August the occupation of Munda—an operation that was more protracted and costly than had been anticipated. It was during this month and in the early part of September that the Third Division was moved north, exercised en route in amphibious operations at Efate, and concentrated in Guadalcanal. Some weeks later the first part of the division to be given a combat role landed without opposition on Vella Lavella and proceeded to clear up the island. This was a further step forward in the move towards Rabaul. Shortly afterwards Munda airfield came into full operation, and the drive northward was resumed on the same pattern as previously— first, heavy air attack on the enemy bases up to 300 miles forward, then the clearing of the seas by naval action, and finally the landing of troops at points where airfields were to be established.

        
Bougainville was the next objective. At the end of July there was a big air strike at Kahili, when the Japs lost a cruiser and five or six other warships as well as about 50 aircraft. In the naval battle off Vella Lavella Island, one Japanese cruiser and three destroyer's were sunk for the loss of one American destroyer, with three damaged. After the capture of Munda these attacks were increased and extended.

        
The next stage of the forward move was carried out in October by the 8th New Zealand Brigade Group, with supporting American naval and ground forces. This was the landing against light opposition on the Treasury Islands, only 
10 miles from the still strong enemy air and naval base at Kahili. It was to become in later months the site of one of the best air strips in the South Pacific and to play a big part in the neutralisation of Rabaul. The occupation of this 
ad-

vanced post allowed the light PT boats of the American navy a new base to work from to clear the water for the next big move—the landing at Empress Augusta Bay on the mainland of Bougainville in the opening days of November. From November until February 1944 was a time of consolidation, with air and sea attacks on the big enemy bases of Rabaul and Kavieng.

        
Early 
in February the ground had been prepared for a further northward move of ground forces and once again part of the New Zealand Division was used. This time the 14th Infantry Brigade and Divisional troops moved in the van of the advance to occupy Nissan Island.

        
With this accomplished, Rabaul and Kavieng neutralised and the Americans in possession of the Admiralty Islands and Emirau, the campaign in the South West Pacific came to a successful end. A regrouping of forces saw the New Zealand Division taken out of the combat area and brought back to its old base in New Caledonia.

        
The pattern of the campaign is clear—get good air bases, launch heavy air attacks on enemy bases and strategic points, clear the sea' ways and then follow with ground forces to points where air strips can be quickly established. In the Solomons campaign each advance was limited to about 300 miles—a good effective range for bombing attacks and the maintenance of air cover. Because of its size and composition the Third Division was not used in the larger operations —Munda and Empress Augusta Bay—but found its niche and did its work well in the smaller, very valuable if less spectacular sallies into Vella Lavella, Treasuries and Nissan Islands.
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Chapter Two

 Isles Of Isa Lei
        

        
The formation of the 29th Battalion dates back to September, 1940 when a formation known as B Force was created, mostly out of men of the third echelon, to take over the defence of Fiji. The 2,9th and 30th Battalions, which made up the core of this force, were both to enter Ngaruawahia Camp, but by the time the 29th arrived there an epidemic of measles had taken charge of the area. Turning about, the battalion had to march twelve miles to form a camp on the racecourse at Te Rapa. As one looks back this seems only the first of many such unexpected moves, but the 29th responded well to the task of making themselves a home. A novelty in those far-off days, this procedure has been repeated at intervals of only a few months ever since. The camp at Te Rapa turned out to be a very pleasant one, within very easy distance of Hamilton, and training over the rolling hills in the vicinity in spring weather was a pleasure. Those interested in horse racing could line the rail any morning and watch a large number of horses at their workouts.

        
Although Fiji had already been fixed as the battalion's destination, many of the men still had hopes of joining their friends in England or the Middle East. At one stage, in fact, this almost came about; for three days the destination became Egypt. However, the plans were changed again and, as the senior battalion of New Zealand's Pacific forces, the 29th was destined to serve in the islands. Lieutenant-Colonel H. J. Thompson, MC, ED, was the first commanding officer, and raised the unit to an enviable reputation of efficiency and esprit 
de corps.

        
The battalion embarked for overseas on Labour Day 1940 in two separate trainloads. The train journey south was a wet one, and 

steady rain fell from Taumarunui to Wellington. As the 
Rangatira drew away from the wharf at 12.15 pm a local band played a rousing Roll Out 
the Barrel, which suited the bustle and excitement of departure. A terrific southerly was blowing, however, and when the heads were left behind the ship became a far from happy one. A sergeant-major had been given the job of allocating berths—a major administrative error from the officers' viewpoint, for the sergeants fared by far the best in accommodation. Quiet reigned over the voyage and as the R
angitira and the HMNZS 
Monowai, which acted as escort, steamed into Suva's beautiful harbour it was a lovely tropical morning. But suddenly, in typically tropical fashion, heavy rain fell and continued for several hours. Among the few civilians on the wharf to see the unit arrive were the mother and sister of Lieutenant John Harcourt, of C company.

        
After marching the five miles to Samambula Camp in their new outfit of shirts and shorts, the men received their first lesson in the power of the Fijian sun, for, although the day was overcast, many found the backs of their knees badly sunburned. The camp was by no means ready for occupation; roads were just being built, while tents, already roughly erected by the 18th Army Troops Company, had floor boards and nothing else. There were no beds for anybody and no mess rooms. The troops had about a mile to walk for their meals, part of their way through deep mud. Samambula mud, red and very sticky, was mud of the worst order. There was but one stove in the cookhouse. During the first week no hot water was available for washing up. The orderly room for all companies and the battalion was a half-finished hut. Torrential rains fell nearly every day. All the battalion's woollen clothing to be returned to New Zealand was hung in one hut equipped with a roof but no walls. It proved impossible to get it dry and finally it was packed damp—and well mixed.

        
A large percentage of the men was continually engaged in camp construction, and any soldier who had seen concrete mixed put himself down as an expert concrete mixer. Training in the field went on steadily with at least one long route march a week. Defensive positions were sited and there was continual practice in occupation by day and night. One of the first orderly rooms was held by Captain F. M. Price, officer commanding one of the companies, and it was notable for its brevity. A young soldier had been AWL the 




[image: The 29th Battalion was first stationed near Suva and then moved to the waterless Momi area for a long spell of duty.]
The 29th Battalion was first stationed near Suva and then moved to the waterless Momi area for a long spell of duty.



previous evening. He pleaded that he had just celebrated his twenty first birthday and had been on a bit of a spree. Captain Price looked at him, leaned over the orderly room table and shook him by the hand. 'Congratulations, young man,' he said, 'Five days' CB'.

        
Special huts and YMCA buildings were open for the troops in Suva. Leave was generous and Suva was thronged with New Zealand soldiers, most of whom soon made friends. Nausori residents also entertained troops, whom they invited on Wednesday afternoons for golf, tennis and sumptuous teas.

        
Early in December, after the camp had been built and the troops had settled in, a number of Fijian chiefs and hundreds of their people from the Rewa Delta came to the camp and conducted a special native welcome, which included the famous ka
va ceremony. They brought about six truckloads of fruit and vegetables. Altogether it was a most interesting and novel afternoon for the New Zealanders. Later, four hundred members of the battalion, accompanied by the band, returned the visit and spent a long and pleasant day going from village to village with k
ava ceremonies in each. At the second village a speech of welcome was made by 
Sailosi, who introduced himself —'Speech by 
Sailosi—that's me'. The party ended up in the main village, where all ranks sat down in specially erected thatched huts. The Fijians are great hosts. The natives looked after everybody's needs, and it is doubtful if there was a live hen or chicken of any age left in the Rewa Delta at the end of that day.

        
At the conclusion of the ceremonies and entertainment, the native girls wanted to dance. One of them, approaching Captain J. V. Cauty, MM, spoke to him in the native tongue. Thinking she was asking him to have more 
kava, which he had been drinking all day, he said, 'No thank you'. The interpreter leaned over to him and said, 'Sir, she is asking you to dance'. So Captain Cauty, who had hardly ever danced in his life, led the battalion in a dance on the lawn and, with the band playing, the area was soon a weaving mass of soldiers and native girls. Evening was drawing near and all too soon it was time to return to camp. As the soldiers in launches, barges, punts and canoes were crossing the last river before reaching their transport, the natives all crowded on the bank and sang the welhknown 
Isa Lei. The moon was rising and the night was cool. The Fijians have delightful voices and nothing could have been more beautiful than their rich and deep harmony heard across the water.
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During the first week 'Joe', a Fijian who spoke quite good English, visited the camp and managed to get a permanent pass. He had been a Cook's guide in Suva and was an expert in looking after himself. He took various parties to native villages without charge, but he expected contributions of cigarettes and tobacco. During an entertainment he would announce that for some more cigarettes the natives would give another item. When the battalion visited the Delta he was in charge of proceedings. He had been appointed an unofficial sergeant by the battalion and given a Fijian sergeant's uniform. When he marched into his home village acting as drum major to the band, 'Joe' was probably the proudest man in Fiji.

        
In February preparations were being made for a move to another area, and the officers of the camp decided to stage a farewell party for the people of Suva, who had done so much entertaining. All arrangements were completed, but on the Thursday a hurricane came and ideas of entertaining on the Friday had to be abandoned. Although the camp was not badly damaged, a tremendous amount of clearing up had to be done. For a week the whole battalion assisted the Suva Town Council to clear streets, to erect telephone lines and to complete similar work. Some troops spent several days at the Governor's residence and were rewarded with a bottle off the ice.

        
Warning of the hurricane was given to the camp, but could not be got to all civilians, some of whom were taken almost unawares. In the town of Suva windows were blown in while people were trying to put up the shutters. Luckily no huts occupied by the men of the 29th were seriously damaged, but the quartermaster's stores in both A and B camps were blown down and all records lost. A considerable amount of washing was hanging on the lines prior to the storm, and it is assumed that it was eventually washed up on the shores of South America. The hurricane commenced at about 9.30 am and at 11.30 it was impossible to stand up outside. The cookhouse kept going and Lieutenant Clarke, messing officer of the battalion, managed to put on tea for everybody. At about 12.30 pm the wind suddenly dropped and everyone came out to view the damage. Three-quarters of an hour later the blow started in the opposite direction and as strongly as ever. The evening meal was carried by truck and the men fed in their huts. By 7.30 pm the wind had dropped to a steady breese and the excitement was over except for an alarm of fire at 8 pm when a hut in B camp was destroyed.

        


        
On the following Friday the special entertainment for the people of Suva was held. It was rumoured that it cost the officers approximately £4/10/0 each. The celebration was voted by all present a great success. On the following Monday night the sergeants similarly entertained.

        
Once the battalion was firmly established a canteen, with very limited supplies, was opened, and at the end of two months beer came to hand fairly regularly. For soldiers overseas, especially those in the tropics who are not in actual combat, a wet canteen becomes almost an integral part of their daily lives. It is somewhere to relax, a place where a very real thirst can be adequately slaked, and a suitable 
rendezvous where soldiers can happily swap local rumours, tell yarns and celebrate a cobber's birthday.

        
At Samambula there was no canteen building, so a small room was built on to the end of the mess hut. Each morning a large fatigue was needed to gather up the empties. After one glorious night when 135 dozen bottles went in the hour that the canteen was open, one fatigue, a confirmed beer drinker, was heard to remark that he never wanted to see a beer bottle again. When the battalion moved to Namaka an outdoor enclosure was erected as a wet canteen, with a small hut as a bar. Later, seats were built and the canteen opened before and after mess. There the troops used to gather and songs, some suitable for general hearing and others more topical and appropriate for special audiences only, were heard nightly. When some of the more lewd versions became popular it was suggested to the colonel that perhaps they were a little 'over the fence'. He replied to the effect that it was a men's canteen and that they could sing what they liked.

        
It was during the unit's stay at Namaka that the famous shipload of beer arrived. As the battalion orders were much too large to be be filled locally, shipping was relied on to keep up supplies. Even so a shipload was a quantity which was to be regarded highly. For several days trucks busily transported beer from Namaka to Lautoka, where two large storage buildings were stacked full. So many potential hours of pleasant drinking lying unguarded was too great a temptation for some bright sparks who found one night that the type of lock used could be opened with a strip from a matchbox, and accordingly helped themselves. From then on a picket kept jealous watch. It should not be imagined from the foregoing, however, that beer occupied an unduly prominent place in the life of the soldier in Fiji. 

This was far from being the case, and a great deal of solid work was carried out during this period.

        
When the troops originally went to Fiji they were told that they were going for six months and would then be relieved. In the early days they were assured several times that this intention would be carried out, but when April came—and no sign of a relief—there was a great deal of discussion as to whether they would ever join their comrades in the Middle East. Rumours were common, but in May they died down. Then, in the middle of the month, there was a sudden making up of rolls, and on 23 May all members of the battalion from the Auckland and Poverty Bay districts left by convoy for Suva. They were to embark for New Zealand.

        
Except for a few senior officers and even fewer men, the battalion at this stage underwent a complete change of personnel. Eventually, after leave in New Zealand, the original 29th, less a few who went to Australia, joined the sixth reinforcements and sailed for Egypt. The newcomers, known as the first relief, first and second sections, were to remain in the Pacific and eventually to become part of the Third New Zealand Division. Although those times are still fresh in the minds of many, the pruning knives of medical boards and manpower courts and the slow but sure effects of the tropics have since cut deep inroads into the ranks of those personnel. Change has become something of the very nature of the force.

        
On the morning of 23 May, 1941, the first relief, first section, arrived at Suva. The personnel were chiefly sixth reinforcements men from the 1st Infantry Training Battalion at Papakura, and they made the trip on the 
Rangatira, which was escorted by New Zealand's own cruiser HMS 
Achilles. The detachment travelled in convoy all day via Queen's Road and reached Namaka Camp on the west side of the island at 8 pm. The first section of the original battalion was met on the road as they were travelling to Suva on the way home. Settling down in companies occupied the next few days, and soldiers stood continuous guard over their hats and clothing lest it be acquired by the 'old timers', whose issue had been very meagre. Men soon became soldierwise in the army.

        
A moment that stands out in the memory of the first section is 3 am on the morning of 29 May, 1941. At that early hour several hundreds—both new arrivals and old timers—gathered on the hill by the officers' lines and watched a convoy bear away the second 

section of the originals—the lucky ones bound for home. As the the lights wound over the hill towards the main road there came over the still air the strains of 
ha Lei played by the then brigade band from a spot adjacent to the guardhouse.

        
At the beginning of August a further draft of 930 men, known as the second relief, left Lyttelton for Fiji under the command of Lieutenant G. Biss. Many of these men were eventually drafted to the 29th Battalion. The change from the cold, sleet and biting winds of Burnham Camp to the tropical heat of northern Viti Levu will long be remembered by the soldiers who made this trip. When they sailed snow had been falling intermittently for several days, and most of the men were clad in everything woollen they possessed, including Patriotic Fund Board mittens or woollen gloves and balaclavas. Lyttelton Harbour was cold and grey, and once the 
Rangatira was out in the open sea it was very rough. Until she came under the protection of the 
Monowai, well north of Auckland, the 
Rangitira's speed was, to quote the soldiers aboard, 'flat out'. This did not make the ship any more comfortable and well before the North Island was sighted many a good soldier was wishing that he might die at the earliest possible moment.

        
On reaching Suva, the troops were taken to Samambula Camp. A convoy with troops for the 29th left at 2.30 pm that day and arrived at Namaka Camp after 11 o'clock at night. The men were tired, hungry and covered with mud, having had to manhandle the trucks uphill through a slip caused by heavy rains. Before tumbling into their bedcots the new members of the battalion were heard to remark that from Burnham to Namaka was a —(which means a considerable distance). One reinforcement spent his first night securely tied to the leg of a bed. He was a pet bantam whose owner had brought him all the way from Burnham Camp.

        
Following the arrival of the Trentham and Burnham drafts the battalion settled down to solid training. The new 29th was a very-happy unit. All ranks seemed to think that Namaka was a splendid camp in every way—and there are not many who will now disagree, having seen what others can be like. The heat was found trying at first, but the majority quickly became acclimatised. Early in the battalion's stay parties were organised to inspect the sugar mill at Lautoka, where members of the staff acted as guides and explained the complicated process by which sugar is won from the cane. After 

a platoon or group of soldiers had been over the mill they would be treated to tea and splendid hot pies provided by the management. This was typical of the hospitality extended to the battalion during Fiji days, and the men found a warm welcome wherever they went.

        
Route marches were the order of the day. Some were pleasant, such as those to Saweni beach with transport back to camp, but some, to say the least, were tough—for instance the memorable march up the Sambeto River as a battalion with a cross country finale by sections. Colonel Thompson led the return to camp at 1 pm followed by groups of the battalion at intervals over the next five hours. Momi Bay came in for its share of attention and many a day was spent clearing mangroves, shovelling out weapon pits, building machine gun posts, digging for victory generally and swatting the ubiquitous Momi mosquitoes. A machine gun platoon was permanently sited at this bay, and did very good work in building its own b
ures and in constructing a tactical road from its positions to the main road leading into the Momi battery.

        
Life at Namaka Camp was a complete change from what the men had been accustomed to. The camp was on rolling country with acres of sugar cane and odd fields of pineapples stretching in all directions as far as the eye could see. Everywhere were noisy little narrow gauge railway engines with their seemingly never-ending rakes of sugar cane trucks slowly puffing and whistling their way along. One felt certain that the Indian engine drivers used far more steam for whistle-blowing than for locomotion.

        
The troops enjoyed the comparative freedom from regimentation, the comforting feeling that there were no camp boundaries, the novel foods such as 
taro, bananas, 
pawpaws, egg-plant, pineapples, mangoes and many other lesser known varieties. The men's lines consisted of comfortable two-man huts, Public Works style, with electric light. A diesel motor and generator at the camp provided the power. Water was laid throughout the camp and the cold showers were very popular. For the most part the weather was ideal, for the annual rainfall in this area is only about 80 inches. Everyone soon acquired a good tan and looked and felt very fit indeed.

        
On the lighter side one had the open-air picture theatre three times a week, with luck, and if succeeding troops consumed as many peanuts as the 29th the hill by now should be terraced with shells. Few who were at Namaka will ever forget the view over the camp 

from the hill at night with the tents glowing below and a tropical moon above; few will also forget the weekly church parade held under a giant 
mango tree with the valley of the Nandi River spread out at their feet.

        
From Namaka the nearest town of any size was Lautoka, the second largest town on the island. Here was the biggest mill of the Colonial Sugar Refinery Company, and a large harbour which was both useful and very pretty: The streets were clean and a few of the buildings, such as the Bank of New South Wales and the hotel, were comparatively new and modern in design. On entering Lautoka for the first time one was acutely conscious of the strange mixtures of colours and smells. The harbour was very picturesque, the flamboyant trees were a beautiful sight when in flower, and many private gardens and grounds were filled with gaily coloured tropical plants, flowers and shrubs. When one recovered from the overpowering smell of molasses as the sugar mill was passed, the faint odour of mud drifted in from the mangrove swamps, to be blotted out quickly by the inviting tang of Australian beer as one turned the corner by the hotel. Then there was the musty smell of most of the Indian shops; the strange smell of the queer-looking tropical vegetables, the ginger, curries and other Indian foodstuffs; the clean, soapy smell of Mrs. Chang Beu's laundry; and, in the residential area, the delightfully fragrant scent of 
frangipanni trees.

        
Goods and materials in Lautoka at that time were of excellent quality and were very cheap. Indian prices, especially, appealed to a soldier's pocket. Both Nandi and Lautoka were visited frequently and town pickets had a busy time. The return from a day's leave was a hazardous undertaking if one responded to the cry 
'Nandi— N
andi—N
andi, and paid one and sixpence for the doubtful privilage of being conveyed back in a 
wog-wagon.

        
As time went on rumours concerning future movements started to circulate, and eventually one rumour became fact. The unit moved to Samambula Camp, near Suva, on 19 September. By now this camp had a modern set-up and was very comfortable. In addition to training, the battalion did a great deal of work on the defences of Suva. Hewing and digging at the hard grey soapstone was heavy work, as was also the job of cutting tunnels and excavating for petrol stores and an underground hospital.

        
A 29th Battalion institution, and one which provoked considerable 

and enduring interest, was Colonel Thompson's talk after church parade every Sunday morning. Behind the camp commandant's office in Samambula was a grove of ancient mango trees, the thick foliage of which shaded the natural amphitheatre where they grew, and here the men listened while the colonel gave an informal account of the week's domestic camp and unit affairs and then a short 
resume of current world doings. So interested did the men become that those who had not attended church parade unobtrusively joined those sitting under the trees; even the batmen, those elusive people when parades are called, could be found listening to this practical demonstration of 'keeping the men in the picture'.

        
Indians ran taxis at very cheap rates, and in off-duty hours the troops spent many pleasant afternoons and evenings in Suva and its environs. Soldiers were allowed to have cameras at this period and they made the most of them. Fiji provided endless studies for amateur and professional photographers, and many soldiers obtained most interesting records of their stay on the island. Suva itself was a very pleasant town. The streets were wide and clean, the buildings modern and fresh looking, and the large stores of the bigger firms operating throughout Australasia had excellent ranges of high quality goods. Then there were the smaller shops run by Europeans and the multitudes of little stores owned by either Chinese or Indians, both of whom were great traders and sold practically everything. Their prices, however, varied a good deal according to the gullibility of the customer. Soldiers filled in many hours making purchases. In addition to small personal items for their own comfort they bought many gifts for the 'folks back home', including silk stockings, ornaments, dress materials, camphorwood chests, Indian jewellery, ivory work, brassware, fragrant China tea, Chinese pottery, tins of 50 English Craven A and other cigarettes and summer hats of island manufacture.

        
On 7 December 1941 the battalion was manning its defensive positions. So far as the soldiers knew there was no action impending, but all branches of the service were being run on a combat basis. Suddenly news came through of the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbour. This put everyone on his toes and a general feeling of extra alertness swept through the battalion. No alarms developed and, after a few days at action stations, the unit returned to barracks, ready for quick action if any emergency should arise. Probably the first shots fired 

in the British Empire in the war with Japan were fired by one of our sentries across the bows of a naval launch which, in the very early morning of 8 December, crept quietly and unsuspiciously into its usual berthing place after its patrol of the harbour and did not answer a challenge. The crew was much incensed at being brought into such close contact with the horrors of war.

        
Japan's entry into the war made a great change. No longer could the troops enjoy weekend leave away from camp. Soon there was rationing of goods. No longer could the men send anything out of the country. A curfew was enforced—six o'clock for children and 11.30 pm for adults—and a strict blackout was observed. In the hot, humid atmosphere of Suva that was particularly unpleasant. Not many Japanese were left in Fiji, but they were rounded up and kept behind barbed wire at the Suva goal and were later deported to New Zealand. Practically the only part played by the 2,9th in anti-sabotage activities was the investigation by the motor-cycle platoon of reports from Londoni that a number of suspicious looking lights were being seen along the coast. The first patrol was without result, but a second, more secretive visit (without motorcycles) resulted in the discovery of a lamp tied to a tree and the capture of a frightened Fijian who declined to take any responsibility.

        
The New Zealand forces in Fiji were considerably augmented at this stage. The original force, consisting of the 29th and 30th Battalions and a Fiji battalion, was increased by the addition of the 34th Battalion (formerly a reinforcements and training battalion) and the arrival of the 35 th, 36th and 37th Battalions. Thus the 8th Brigade Group expanded into the Third Division, the first references to which began to appear in February 1942.. Brigadier W. H. Cunningham, CBE, DSO, VD, was given the rank of major-general and placed in command of the division, which consisted of the 8th and 14th Brigades. The 8th Brigade was taken over by Brigadier L. G. Goss and some six weeks later came under the command of Brigadier R. A. Row, DSO. However, in the change-Over, the 29th was withdrawn from this brigade (now composed of the 1st Battalion, Fiji Defence Force, and the 34th and 36th Battalions) and as divisional reserve was moved to Nausori. Here, on the Rewa River, it was billetted in tents, cottages of the CSR, native schools and other buildings. The battalion covered defensive areas around the aerodrome, Nausori township and the banks of the Rewa.

        


        
From time to time 
Tojo's submarines were reported to be paying unofficial visits to nearby waters. This probably was not very difficult, for at that time the Fiji Squadron of the RNZAF, as far as can be remembered, consisted of two De Havillands (ex Cook Strait Airways), a few Moths, two old Vincents which used to cruise about the coast, and two Hudson bombers. Most of these aircraft were stationed at the Nandi aerodrome.

        
Early in January 1942 the army was very pleased and not a little relieved to welcome to the temporarily occupied aerodrome at Nausori the first of Uncle Sam's air force to reach Fiji. It was a Pursuit Squadron, which brought with it 25 Airacobras (P'39's). These were assembled on the aerodrome in an amazingly short time. The fact that the Japanese were expected at any time gave point to such haste.

        
Once a week at Nausori there was a market day, which was the busiest, smelliest, but possibly the most interesting time to visit the town. The market was held on a grassy square beside the river, and Fijians and Indians brought along the queerest assortment of goods, mostly foodstuffs. There were 
taro, chilis, beans, dried fish, fresh fish, strings of crabs, mangoes, unpolished rice, bananas, 
pawpaws, locally manufactured tobacco, native mats, baskets, rolls of 
yangona roots for 
kava making, 
yams and dozens of other vegetables and fruits of native or Indian origin. The market arranged itself haphazardly. A trader sorted out a little area for himself and arranged his goods about him. The vendor of crabs usually had a busy time, for his 'stocks' were continually scuffling away. The tobacco was in coils like rope and was sold at auction at so much an arm's length by an Indian with a flowing beard and a not' SO' white flowing robe. The tobacco would sometimes fetch a shilling; another time it would be knocked down for IId or I/Id. There seemed no point in auctioning it, but perhaps the lengths varied.

        
From early morning on market day craft of all sizes and makes could be seen on the Rewa River slowly making for Nausori. There were old launches with about an inch of freeboard, well overcrowded with big, fat, happy, singing Fijians, a few dinghys and dozens of native rafts. These looked like little house boats, for each had a shelter built to protect the produce from the weather. Other vendors and customers came by bicycle, on horseback, or by 
wog waggon, as well as the many who walked. The Indians were curiously adept at 

carrying things on their heads. The size, weight or shape of the burden seemed to matter very little, for half bags of rice, bundles of roots or baskets of produce were all carried with what appeared to be the greatest of ease.

        
A changeover now took place, the 29th being relieved as Divisional Reserve at Nausori by the 34th, and moving to Nasese, thus again coming under command of the 8th Brigade. Nasese was the former home of the 1st Battalion, Fiji Defence Force, and the camp was very comfortable and handy to town. Owing to the shortage of quarters, C company was located at Draiba nearby, where it ran its own unique little show, including its own newspaper and 
Neivs and Views.' At this time Lieutenant-Colonel G. H. Tomline, MG, took over the battalion, as the former commander, Lieutenant-Colonel Thompson, was in the Tamavua Hospital.

        
The cruiser 
Achilles was in and out of port a good deal. The battalion came to know most of her crew fairly well and held them in high esteem. The officers were entertained in the Nasese mess and on one occasion challenged the 29th officers to a pistol shoot. The conclusion of one infantry officer was: 'Thank God we've got a Navy'. The next little bit of excitement within the battalion was provided by headquarters company's sergeant-major, Les Booth, who married a Suva girl. The battalion gave its best wishes and a great deal of good-natured chaff to the happy pair. Sergeant-major Booth was later granted a commission and distinguished himself again—this time by winning a Military Cross in action in the Treasuries with another battalion.

        
With the lengthening of the stay in the tropics brigade headquarters began to suspect that the morale of the brigade was low. It therefore issued an instruction for all platoon commanders to discuss the subject with the men and write a 'morale report'. "When in Rome do as Rome does' is a sensible proverb. The 29th was in Fiji, but it was not doing as the Fijians did. The native troops had bedcots to sleep on, 29th soldiers slept on the floor; Fijians wore cool open-necked shirts and trousers for 'walking out' dress, while the New Zealanders sweltered in khaki drill jackets buttoned right up to the neck. In addition a plea for more advanced training for the whole battalion was put forward by practically every platoon. These were possibly the three main items among many which had been discussed by fast increasing groups wherever soldiers congregated. Considerable work
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went into the reports, which were made as fair and accurate as possible—and were in some cases most unmilitarily frank.

        
Having perused them, Brigadier R. A. Row, DSO who had taken over the brigade in February, 1942, showed his characteristic force fulness in appearing on the 29th's stamping ground and discussing the whole matter with all ranks. It appeared to be a satisfactory interview for all parties. The soldiers learned something of the difficulties to be overcome by brigade staff, and brigade staff got first hand accounts of how things appeared from the average soldier's viewpoint. Eventually there were bed cots for all, (though the issue of these is general in the tropics) open-necked shirts and trousers were made regulation dress for leave, and the zest and enthusiasm that the battalion maintained throughout the subsequent Kaimai exercise seemed ample proof that the request for tougher and more advanced training was a sincere and genuine one.

        
From December on it was felt that, after Pearl Harbour, Fiji was the most logical place for the Japanese to strike next. However, after the Coral Sea action, which started in the first week in May by an air attack on Japanese ships in the vicinty of Tulagi in the Solomons and in which it was reported that the Japanese lost fifteen warships as against the loss of three American ships, there was a lessening of that rather unsatisfactory feeling of being 'out on a limb'.

        
A new battalion commander, Lieutenant-Colonel A. J. Moore, was welcomed to the unit on 21 May. Many had known him before as commandant of Burnham Camp. From Nasese the battalion was split up and allotted new sectors. Companies were in various billets from Suva town to the Ballantine Memorial School on the north side of the Tamavua River. One platoon's defensive area included the whole of the Suva cemetery, which was one of the beauty spots of the town. The lawns were well kept, and the tropical flowers and shrubs made a great showing. Sometimes the posts would be manned for days on end and at night those not on duty would endeavour to get some sleep. Usually the ground was wet and uneven, and the soldiers slept on the graves, with the headstones and two stakes at the foot holding up the white mosquito nets. A cemetery is never a very pleasant place about midnight and the Suva cemetery, with dim outlines of white objects faintly discernible and the ghost-like drapings of mosquito nets moving so slightly in the breeze, the wierd, monotonous beating of an Indian drum in the distance and a few rustlings 

made by a mongoose among the dead leaves, was enough to try the nerves of any soldier waiting on guard for something to happen. One might be forgiven for seeing any number of Japanese invasion barges creep in behind the mangroves.

        
In the course of the work that was done in this area, miles and miles of barbed wire were used in wiring the beaches. Cutting man-grove stakes, hauling and carting, wielding a heavy maul, and often working on hard coral up to one's armpits in water while building a barricade three fences deep—all this was very different from the fifty yards of double apron constructed on a clean paddock along a white tape that had seemed so irksome during early training.

        
Towards the end of June the return to New Zealand was certain and Americans had arrived in increasing numbers. The season for rumours had been in full swing for some time, and on 30 June the battalion embarked on the good ship 
President Coolidge. Loading of guns, ammunition, trucks and stores proceeded apace, and whole battalions from the northern side of Viti Levu, arriving at the ship's side dusty, weary, but obviously cheerful, quickly disappeared from sight within the spacious and comfortable interior of the Coolidge. While waiting for the last of the units, those already on board were granted periods of shore leave. Many last minute purchases were made and many handles of iced beer were consumed in quick succession as people, places and events were pledged in farewell toasts. One soldier who had over-stayed his leave period was found by two sergeants, who had been despatched in search, in a state of uneasy equilibrium. With an arm around each sergeant and his legs trailing in the rear, the soldier was being shepherded up the gangway when he chanced to look up and see his company commander above him. 'It's all right, sir, he called, 'we'll all be aboard in a minute. I'm jush bringing aboard these two damn sergeants for you'.

        
The great day came at last. On the morning of 3 July 1942 the 
President Coolidge, escorted by the cruiser 
Leander and two destroyers, sailed out of Suva harbour with a very happy 29th Battalion waving goodbye to Fiji.
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Chapter Three

 Paradise Regained
        

        
Dawn on 6 July found the USS 
President Coolidge moving slowly up the Rangitoto Channel, her decks lined with men eager to recognise wellknown landmarks and making no attempt to hide their excitement. To any traveller the first sight of his native land after a long absence is a never-to-be-forgotten thrill, but to these soldiers, many of whom had been away for close on two years, it meant much more. To them it meant reunion with loved ones, a revisiting of well-remembered spots and a sudden realization that this land which they had been called on to protect was well worth the sweat and toil of the last two years.

        
Their lot had not been an easy one. They had no stories of combat to relate, no deeds of valour to recall; their only memories ones of endless route marches beneath a scorching sun, of mosquito infested nights, long hours spent digging defences with makeshift tools and a seemingly useless succession of stunts apparently designed to take them across the worst possible country at every hour of the day and night. Now they were home again with some wellearned leave to come and, what was just as important, Dame Rumour had it on the best authority that they were to join their comrades of the Second Division.

        
By 9 am the giant transport had nosed her way alongside Prince's Wharf and already crowds were gathering outside the dock gates. Many of the more resourceful of the friends and relatives spent the morning travelling back and forth on the Bayswater and Birkenhead ferries, thus enabling them to have a few words with the troops on the transport each time they passed. Disembarkation arrangements were completed shortly after 2 pm and the troops were loaded into trains 

which were waiting alongside the ship and taken to Papakura Camp. That night everyone went to bed fully clad, for Papakura, cold enough at any time, had excelled itself. The troops, after a long period of service in the tropics, justly appreciated the import of the wellknown story concerning brass monkeys.

        
The following day was spent in violent preparations for leave. Rail warrants and passes were issued, tropical clothing checked and handed in and the other thousand and one details attended to. However, things went according to plan and the first leave party left that night, closely followed by the rest of the battalion.

        
The beginning of August saw the battalion reassembled at Papakura and ready to continue its training. However; the weeks that followed produced anything but continuous work, for now the battalion was within reach of the civilian administration. Men were forever being taken away for industrial purposes, and special leave, for all types and varieties of reasons, became the order of the day. Then again weekend and other leave would be granted only for the troops to find that, because of the coal shortage, they were not permitted to travel on trains despite the fact that frequently they saw heavily laden race trains on their way into Auckland. Perhaps some day the reason for all this 'messing about' will be told, but at the time one could think of no possible explanation.

        
Still, in spite of it all, training went on. All ranks soon became reaccustomed to the hard roads, and some really good work was put in. One of the best-remembered of these stunts was the battalion exercise at Waiuku. This lasted three days, during which time the troops covered well over 60 miles, most of it through bitter winds and cold driving rain. Accustomed as the troops were to working and living in all types of weather and under all sorts of conditions, they were far from being acclimatised, and those three days recall memories which are anything but pleasant. Some of the few bright spots of this period in New Zealand were Sunday afternoons when visitors were permitted in the camp. This enabled men who were held in camp because of travel restrictions to spend an hour or two with their families and friends.

        
Mid-September saw the battalion in bivouac at the Presbyterian Bible Class Camp at Hunua Falls, where it underwent a period of training in bush and mountain warfare. By this time everyone was well accustomed to mud and slush, but here tempers were tried to the 

utmost. Every fresh day brought its new quota of rain and a coresponding deepening of the mud throughout the camp. Everything was soon wet and clammy, clothing refused to dry, and almost continuous cleaning was necessary to prevent equipment becoming covered with rust and mildew. The troops slid and scrambled over country which would have tried even the most foolhardy goat, until one day the great news arrived that the division was to be concentrated for training in the Waikato area. There was a slight dampening of enthusiasm when it was heard that the units were to march to their new camp sites but it was universally agreed that anything would be better than the battalion's present existence.

        
Preparations for the move were soon under way and, as usual with the 29th immediately a move or a stunt was suggested, the weather decided to put on a special demonstration. By the time the battalion moved out the whole camp was covered in a sea of mud better than ankle deep. The march from Hunua Falls to Horotiu will live long in the memories of those who took part. The route—Hunua, Bombay, Pukekawa, Rotowaro, Horotiu—covered every possible type of country, and for some unexplainable reason the steepest hills always occurred during that stage of the afternoon when everyone was wondering just how much longer he could keep going. Actually casualties were extremely light and the battalion secured the honour of finishing the march with one of the lowest percentages of losses in the division.

        
The weather, too, did its best to offer the greatest possible variety; it ranged from heat which soaked battledress and equipment in perspiration to driving rain and bitter winds which made all ranks long for the tropic sun on which they had, not many months previously, called down all manner of curses. However, all had learned to take the rough with the smooth and everyone soon settled down to the job in hand, although it must be admitted that there was a certain feeling of relief when Horotiu appeared on the horizon.

        
The following day the battalion moved by motor convoy from Horotiu to its new site at Karapiro, where it was to occupy the Public Works Camp which had been erected for the workers on the hydroelectric scheme. The camp and its surroundings were most pleasant and conditions were really comfortable, even though the battalion did not spend a great deal of time in camp. For, as soon as the 

troops were settled in, an extensive training programme was once again put into operation.

        
Stunt followed stunt with monotonous regularity, the work culminating with a divisional exercise in the Kaimai Ranges, the battalion taking the role of an invading force. As the 34th and 36th Battalions had already gone overseas again, the 29th had plenty to do. As usual heavy rain fell, bringing in its wake seas of mud which finally brought all transport, even the all-conquering jeeps, to a stand-still. But rations and equipment had to be got up to the forward troops, and large carrying parties were organised from the limited reserves. Often wading more than knee deep in freezing streams or clambering up and down precipitous faces, men struggled and swore getting the supplies up the line.

        
Even though it was only an exercise, some really good work was done, especially by C company who, under their mountain-loving company commander, carried out feats of endurance which amazed the observers and completely baffled the 'enemy'. As is always the case in exercise of that type, it was extremely difficult to name the victor, but many lessons were learnt which proved their worth when the time came for the acid test of actual combat.

        
An advanced party under Major F. L. Rees sailed for an unknown destination on 28 October. Immediately rumour and speculation dominated military life again. Of course, the hope in everyone's heart was that at last the powers that be had seen the light and the men were to join their comrades in the Middle East Forces. From day to day the stories improved, until one almost knew what camp the unit was to enter in the Middle East. Then came disillusionment. All ranks were issued with tropical clothing, and the battalion realised that theirs was not the path of glory—once again they were to languish in the glamorous isles of the Pacific.

        
Early in November all ranks were granted seven days' final leave, and on their return preparations for the move were soon in full swing. Reinforcements marched in; arms and equipment were checked; rolls and schedules were prepared, amended and prepared again. A farewell ball was held in the Cambridge Town Hall, and on II December the brigade carried out a march through Cambridge, the salute being taken by Brigadier Row, who was later to lead the brigade into action in the Northern Solomons.

        


        
This parade was arranged as a gesture to the residents of Cambridge and Karapiro in return for the hospitality they had extended to all ranks. During its service the battalion has been stationed in many different localities, but never have the men had such kindness and friendliness showered upon them. Everyone felt a deep appreciation for the way in which the residents had taken the 29th to their hearts.

        
Christmas Day saw the completion of the preparations for the move, and a full scale Christmas dinner was given to the troops in camp. It was not what could be called a happy Christmas, for, being on the eve of a move, everyone was feeling unsettled. This attitude was not in any way helped by the fact that the homes of many were only a few hours travel away. However, although a number took french leave in order to say goodbye to their families, the majority remembered their obligations and stuck to the ship.

        
At last the day of departure arrived. On 28 December the battalion moved by rail to Auckland, where it embarked on the w
est Point for its new sphere of operations, which was now known to be New Caledonia.

        
Although all ranks appreciated their luck in being able to return home to see their families, this stay in New Zealand produced anything but a feeling of satisfaction among some of the soldiers. While civil administration in wartime admittedly has its difficulties, dozens of apparently unnecessary restrictions were placed on the troops. Personnel of the Third Division were not permitted to travel by rail because of coal shortage, and yet race trains appeared to be absolutely unrestricted. Even though the chances of action seemed remote, most of the troops welcomed the thought of going away again, for apparently the general public blamed the individual soldier for the period of inactivity in Fiji and wasted no opportunity to air this view. Yet surely a soldier goes where he is ordered and not where his personal feelings would take him.
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Chapter Four

 Paradise Lost
        

        
Few of the men knew the exact moment when the first rush of foam opened between them and New Zealand. They were standing by below on the morning of Tuesday, 29 December, sweltering in one of the dull, interminable abandon ship drills, when someone noticed that the floor was vibrating. They would have liked to see Auckland fading away behind them, the great white museum and old, familiar Rangitoto. But the decks had been cleared. Later, through a porthole in an upper deck, they saw a green island slide past—somewhere on the outer fringe of the harbour. And then long cream beaches along a hill-crowned coast. Again the ship swung, and the porthole revealed only the limitless, lonely sea. So for the second time the 29th Battalion drew away from New Zealand, and once more it was on a voyage into the Pacific, about which the older hands held no illusions. For some it was a first voyage, however, and New Caledonia sounded all right as a start.

        
The decks were crowded each day from early in the morning until time to darken ship. There was a veto on gambling, but Crown and Anchor boards seemed to monopolise most of the shady corners. The divisional band played 
In the Mood and 
Isa Lei on the sun deck. All round, the ocean became a deeper blue, the foam more white. The vagabond clouds trailed down to the horizon. But down below it was hot—a steaming, stifling heat that is found nowhere but on a large troopship. Sleep was next to impossible. Tidiness and cleanliness were desperate goals that kept always out of reach. No portholes were ever opened. Cards, books, perspiring relaxation made up the day. Through the announcing system, an occasional meaningless twang. Long mess queues to the inferno of the kitchens. Occasional pictures in a suffocating hall.
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[image: Walking wounded—a study on Mono by an official war artist]
Walking wounded—a study on Mono by an official war artist


        

        


        
As an indication of the extent to which they would be working under the Americans, the men changed their money into dollars—two pounds worth each at sterling rates. Days of letter writing and talking of the land that lay ahead. The most startling news that had come back from the advanced party was a warning that fleas were prevalent. So everyone had brought flea powder. The Cambridge shops sold out. The panic spread to Hamilton. None of it was ever used, except to annoy the long caravans of ants that trailed over the New Caledonian dust. To the relief of the many who were not the best of sailors, the weather remained perfect. Only the throb of the screw confirmed to those below that they were still at sea.

        
Two days passed, and on the afternoon of the third everyone managed to get out on deck at least some time to see a long misty bulk where the sky came down to the ocean. A pure white lighthouse set on a heap of coral sand grew taller and taller, and swept past with its attendant trees and the soft red patch of a roof top. Around the ship the hills grew high and barren, cut into a thousand sharp spurs. A few half-sunken ships lay in the harbour. Around the headland a wisp of smoke told of a town. Noumea; first port of call from Auckland. On what it offered depended how much the stay in this country could be enjoyed.

        
The harbour was full of ships—merchant and naval. Catalinas skimmed down to land beside the ship. Grummans roared close overhead. It was an impressive display of sea and air power. Everyone felt reassured. The difficulty of the Guadalcanal campaign had made many wonder. The rear party, not so long before, had travelled up on the Crescent City with the long range guns that played a large part in the final drive in Guadalcanal. It seemed possible that the war might come back down the Pacific at any time. But here was an American fleet—secure and confident. There was not even a blackout in the town.

        
In Noumea Harbour the battalion entered into 1943. There was no celebration. By day the troops stared at the bleak hills and the arid grass of the harbour shore. They watched people walking along the roads under a great white cross upon a hill. Those few who managed an hour ashore came back with a dismaying description. The battalion knew that it was not to be very happy in New Caledonia.

        
Then on the morning of 4 January the unit transferred into another smaller ship—a cosmopolitan craft if ever there was one. She 

flew the Dutch and Free French flags, had notices aboard in French, Dutch and German, and an American crew. So out again through the creaming reef into the open sea for the trip up the coast. Hills, always hills. Some thought of the ranges below Cambridge, where the grass was green and soft and the dawn came up with a sparkle over the Waikato valley. The ship swung in through a narrow channel in the reef into the calm water of a deep and narrow bay. And there, across a dock of steel pontoons, the 29th Battalion again set foot on land as an unfriendly wind whisked away a few hats into the sea.

        
Red dust rose heavily from the brick red road and settled over the stunted undergrowth for 50 yards on either side. A few camps huddled beneath hills of rubble rock, desolate and lonely. The trees were shrivelled as though they had lost interest in life when they discovered where they were, and they grew wide apart as though they did not like the look of one another. To some of the New Zealanders, only a week away from the Waikato, it looked like a private entrance into Hell. Then the dust cleared and revealed real grass. A few cattle grazed beside a stream. And suddenly the convoy was in Nepoui Valley. After the first sights of the island it came as a relief. Broad river flats of tussocky grass stretched under waste hills of stone and lifeless brush. There were trees beside the broad stream, and under them the first tents, set up by the advanced party.

        
The companies stretched out along the stream, tents rose up like a circus, the smoke of cooking fires rose into the evening air. For the first meal in New Caledonia the cooks turned on the eternal bully, biscuits and tea, but everyone was so pleased to stretch his legs that there were no complaints. Camp stretchers, an unexpected luxury, came round with the dark. Even then some people were so tired that they did not bother to set them up. A cool night's sleep—that was the blessed thought. It was cold. Before the battalion moved on it found out how cold a New Caledonian night could be. There were many times in the winter months when it seemed that there should have been a frost.

        
The advanced party had reported that deer were prevalent, and on the first night B company made its first kill—in the camp area. A meal of venison went well and, as hunting parties went out, this found its way on to most company menus in the first few weeks. Days passed and the camp rose steadily, and then suddenly on 7 January collapsed again. With warning of a hurricane, everything was 

bundled up and lashed down around large trees. As the wind howled down the valley, the battalion curled up in capes or blankets and waited for the worst. The wind kept down, but the rain came. It pelted down all night. Tempers were short in the morning.

        
Tropical ailments began to set in, and a large number of troops went down with dysentry—more or less serious. In spite of all that could be done for him, one man, Private R. E. Death, died before the outbreak was got under control, but slowly health began to re cover from the initial shock of the climate. The first mail arrived on 9 January, and thereafter came once a week by plane. A small beer issue was rationed out, and the men had their first pay (in dollars). But life in the valley was not to remain unbroken. C company soon found itself at Plaine des Gaiacs, a desolate area without water, without charm of any sort, but with an airfield. It was a great red cross of hard set iron ore, and the red dust drifted every where about it, caking into the perspiration of one's shirt, and flavouring, probably to good effect, the Vienna sausage which greeted the bilious eye at breakfast. Here, too, the New Caledonian mosquito was met in all its vigour.

        
Then the whole battalion went on the move, to a piece of rising ground overlooking the valley. As a camping area it was a step back, but a Frenchman—suspected of being concerned solely with getting the troops off his farm-land—had spread a story that a flood was likely. So again a frantic digging of holes and building of huts. Again a packing and unpacking of gear that seemed to take more and more room each time.

        
There were, of course, manoeuvres. Hot dusty days; cold, wet, muddy nights. Always the training to ensure that the battalion would be top-notch when it went into action. Men who had been doing tactical exercises for two years might have been excused for wondering if there was to be an action for them—ever.

        
One evening members of the rear party arrived, not very pleased with things. First, they did not like New Caledonia. Then they had tales of woe about their experiences in New Zealand. The train journey south to Wellington with all the heavy equipment had taken 50 hours. During the many halts the men had kept themselves amused by getting out to pick plums or make short service hits with the local blondes. At Trentham they were allotted a hut without beds, and had to appropriate them—against opposition—'from another hut. 
Al-

though little leave was granted, a few men had slipped away now and again, and two of the more enterprising went to the South Island for the weekend. But they did not come back. Instead a telegram arrived for the officer in charge:—Dear Sir. Unable to get on steamer. Will return when we can'. They were picked up three months later.

        
From Nepoui the men had their first sight of a New Caledonian-town. Pouembout lay about 18 miles to the north, in the centre of a valley where a large prison colony had formerly been situated. The maps described the place as 
pittoresque, and there may have been something almost rural about the approaches to the town. The difficulty was in knowing when one was there. The first parties to make the trip had to come back when they realized that they had passed through the town. And, once in the centre of the shopping area, further exploration did not take long. The leading store was in the nature of a house with a counter on the front porch. All shops in the smaller towns proved to be on this pattern—on account either of diminishing business or increasing families. The merchandise consisted mainly of canned inedibles and dark sausages of dubious ancestry. Apart from American cigarettes and Swan ink, the only items available were of use neither to man nor beast—or they would have been sold long before. Across the road was the post office,- a square, respectable looking white building. The postmaster spoke a peculiar gabbling dialect which meant very little to the most fluent New Zealand linguists, but a request for 
timbres postes accompanied by skilful pointing generally obtained a set of postage stamps.

        
Three houses, built in the early sixties and held together by occasional pieces of plaster, corrugated iron and a certain faith in providence, huddled around this commercial centre. One of these buildings was presumably also a restaurant, and some daring spirits even had a meal there. Up the road was a damp stone structure which was generally, if erroneously, taken to be the morgue. Pouenv bout was typical of many of the smaller French towns in its dilapidation, its appearance and odour of decay, and the outward impossibility of anyone making a livelihood there. In most towns, however, the schools were models of perfection. Clean, white, neat and airy, they equalled anything of the size that New Zealand has yet produced. But to say that the men were disappointed in their first contact with civilisation would be an understatement.

        


        
Late on the night of 10 February, when the moon shone through the skeletons of half-finished mess halls and stores, came word that the battalion was on the move again. The many builders looked up at their work and groaned. So the tents tumbled down, the gear was packed, and once again the 29th hit the road. And a long, dusty, bumpy road it was, over the hills and down through the relative metropolis of Bourail, up over steep roads with magnificent views of that peculiarly colourless landscape that does not distinguish New Caledonia, and down through La Foa and Moindou—called towns by courtesy only. A very pleasant drive was had by all. The southern' most limit of progress was reached when the trucks piled up in Bouloupari—two tumbledown shops, a man and 20 dogs. Something was said about having come too far.

        
But camp was eventually reached a couple of miles back. It was marked by a picture screen which was used only once during the battalion's stay—to portray the love life of the mosquito. Underneath the niaoulis that tangled over the valley of the Ouameni River a new camp arose. It was to be the base of the 29th for seven long months. Within a fortnight, however, half the unit was out at various posts of duty.

        
The most isolated of the battalion outposts, Thio, was at the same time the most pretty, the most interesting and the most strange. All was not well in this little seaside town where the nickel rolled down from the hills in toy trains. The town itself was cleaner than most, the fields more green, the mosquitoes less savage. But a feeling of suspicion that hung over the narrow main street and its strange variety of hostelries was never entirely dispelled. Certainly the place was watched. Security officers would come through, a G-man made his appearance, radio detectors spent many uncomfortable hours down at the beach. The native mine workers might have been Javanese, Tonkinese—or Japanese.

        
However, the town was rich in characters. There was the elderly New Zealand dentist who had seen better days before the war and the tropics had caught up with him. And M. Santa Cruz in his dingy hotel, with a steel hook where his hand had been before the mine accident. M. Carpin with his weird and wonderful English— a third French and half signs—but as fluent as a cockney. That polite super-smart little 
gendarme, M. Darreau. Madame at the Bota Mere and the two pretty Japanese girls at the Soujioura Hotel. 

Frail, beautiful children, especially those of M. Bozqueo, the kindly-young doctor and his charming Parisian wife—not at all happy in their exile. The Americans who preceded the 29th at Thio, and who had taken over from an Australian detachment, left behind them a native force of about 80 strong. They knew the most curious mixture of Australian and American drills—badly confused with that of New Zealand before many months had gone.

        
Mosquitoes dominated all the other stations to which the various companies were condemned at some time or other. The aerodromes at Tontouta and Ouatom were thick with them. When on duty the men wore two sets of clothing, heavy gloves and headnets—and still were bitten. Nor were the places inspiring from a scenic point of view. While at Ouatom the men became accustomed to working with American sentry dogs, which were a terror to reliefs but even more sleepy than the guards. The dogs would have been excellent had there been any danger, but the only enemies near were mosquitoes. The station at La Foa, where there was another native detachment, was nearly as bad, with the saving grace of being near the American 52nd Evacuation Hospital. Here one had the occasional thrill of seeing a nurse who spoke English—or almost.

        
Nearly everyone in the battalion managed to get to Noumea at least once—and there were many who did not try again. The thought of town life drew everyone. But apart from being able to get beer —iced at that—by standing in a tremendously long queue, and the pleasure of a swim at an excellent beach, the men found it hardly attractive enough to make up for the discomfort of the journey down. Not unnaturally, the people kept very much to themselves. In other places, of course, hospitality was warm and many of the New Zealanders made friendships which they continued by mail after they had left; but Noumea had seen plenty of soldiers.

        
What there was to see about the town, the battalion saw while on duty unloading ships at the Noumea docks. The men lived at Camp McCrae, which was pitched on a steep bare slope in the heat of the sun, and shared the night shift at the docks with the negroes. But while the New Zealanders put up a port record for handling cargo, the negroes gave a magnificent exhibition of sleeping on their feet— or anywhere else convenient.

        
With the passage of time Ouameni grew into a good camp. Companies were always coming and going, manoeuvres tore complete
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weeks out of life. But whatever else might be said about New Caledonia, there was no doubt that the island had a fine climate. The winter, in particular, with its cold nights and sunny days was said by the French to be 'just like the Riviera'.

        
The command of the battalion changed three times after Colonel Moore went to hospital. First Major I. H. MacArthur and then Lieutenant-Colonel (temp.) J. M. Reidy (later commanding officer of the 34th Battalion) held the reins before Lieutenant-Colonel F. L. H. Davis came in, virtually from nowhere.

        
With Colonel Davis came the celebrated phrase 'over to you', which has dignified 'passing the buck' into a form of battle-drill. After the new CO's first premanoeuvre conference a company commander returned to his officers with a sad story of having to carry some terrific amount of gear up one of New Caledonia's more precipitous hills. 'When I asked the CO "How?"' complained the captain, 'he just smiled and said "Over to you" '. The company commander thought for a moment. Then he brightened and turned to his second-in-command. 'That's your department', he said. 'Get that stuff up the hill'. 'But 
——', said the second-in-command. 'Over to you', said the company commander.

        
On 17 March, as a result of misguided enthusiasm, 
The 29th, a fornightly journal of battalion happenings, burst upon the world. For five months it continued to abuse those in authority and record the misfortunes of the underdog. Then, to the relief of those who had kept it going by long days of labour and nights devoid of ease, it died suddenly when the battalion started to move northward. Efforts were made to revive it later, but these came from outsiders who had never read it.

        
Entertainment became better organised in the later months of the battalion's stay. Films were shown a couple of times at camp and later trucks carried parties several miles down the road to a brigade theatre near Bouloupari. The Kiwi and Tui concert parties paid the unit a number of visits. Memorable among concerts was the 'Command Performance' of the sergeants, which opened the battalion's theatre in June. Secret rehearsals and far-away looks in non-com eyes betold of something special. Throughout the unit, the concert was regarded as an 'opportunity', and everyone thronged to see the sergeants make the most of it. They were not disappointed. One of the most unsettling episodes, however, was an invasion by a





[image: Officers of the original battalion in Fiji. Front row: Captains F. M. Price, J. V. M. Cauty, MM, Major G. H. Tomline, MC, Lieutenant-Colonel H. J. Thompson, MC, ED, Captains L. A. Joseph, J. C. Holmes, G. A. Spink. Second row-Lieutenants S. Wilson, A. M. T. Dickie, N. W. Steele, Captains H. A. McD. Mitchell, S. C. Reid, MC, L. R. Cutforth, Lieutenant E. S. Clarke, Captain E. G. Kedgley, Second-Lieutenants J. P. Hogan, E. P. Bunny. Third row: Second-Lieutenants I. M. Thomson, I. G. Howden, C. M. H. Gibson, J. M. Harcourt, A. T. Eady, G. S. Sainsbury. H. Bailey. Back row: Second-Lieutenants W. P. Hayes, B. A. Marris, A. H. Ramsey, H. R. Dix, C. R. McColl, J. Milne, R. H. Matthews]
Officers of the original battalion in Fiji. Front row: Captains F. M. Price, J. V. M. Cauty, MM, Major G. H. Tomline, MC, Lieutenant-Colonel H. J. Thompson, MC, ED, Captains L. A. Joseph, J. C. Holmes, G. A. Spink. Second row-Lieutenants S. Wilson, A. M. T. Dickie, N. W. Steele, Captains H. A. McD. Mitchell, S. C. Reid, MC, L. R. Cutforth, Lieutenant E. S. Clarke, Captain E. G. Kedgley, Second-Lieutenants J. P. Hogan, E. P. Bunny. Third row: Second-Lieutenants I. M. Thomson, I. G. Howden, C. M. H. Gibson, J. M. Harcourt, A. T. Eady, G. S. Sainsbury. H. Bailey. Back row: Second-Lieutenants W. P. Hayes, B. A. Marris, A. H. Ramsey, H. R. Dix, C. R. McColl, J. Milne, R. H. Matthews







[image: Headquarters company taken in New Caledonia just before the battalion left for the solomons]
Headquarters company taken in New Caledonia just before the battalion left for the solomons







[image: A company above and B company below photographed in New Caledonia before the battalion sailed for the Solomons via the Hebrides]
A company above and B company below photographed in New Caledonia before the battalion sailed for the Solomons via the Hebrides







[image: C company above and D company below, taken before the battalion left New Caledonia to take part in the Solomons campaign]
C company above and D company below, taken before the battalion left New Caledonia to take part in the Solomons campaign



large party of WAACs who stopped at the camp for lunch on their way north to Bourail. The girls were fresh from New Zealand and the men gathered about the road and gazed at them. Any feeling of awe, however, disappeared when one of the WAACs said she thought the niaouli tree was pretty.

        
In the meantime major camp construction went on. A large recreation hut 120 feet by 30 feet, with wings 40 and 50 feet long, replaced the RAP as the social centre, and was opened by a Padre Baragwanath concert. Down by the stream a new officers-mess also rose up, and was later nearly burned down when a drum of petrol caught fire alongside. But hardly had the battalion begun to get really comfortable when things became unsettled again, significantly so. Rumours that something was in the wind came to a head when the CO announced that the brigade was going for a week's holiday at Thio. The story was that this was a spell from duty after what the battalions had done. But no-one quite believed it. So on Monday, 2 August, the battalion packed a holiday kit and most of its tents and took truck over the hills into the little green valley. The story there was: 'Don't get up early, don't do any work, in fact take your lunch and get to hell out of it'.

        
Some of the men made the most of their French contacts, others trekked up to the nickel mines. Boat trips were organised, films were shown nightly on a screen stretched between two towering palms. Swimming drew large crowds down on to the beach. The first two structures at the camp were a pair of rugby goal posts, and sports of all kinds took over. But for the most part people just rested. For when the caravan turned and set off back to camp everyone knew that rest was over for a long time.

        
So it proved. Things started to move fast. Long sought for equipment was handed out with abandon. Ammunition, previously hardest of all things to get, flooded the stores and was blazed away in noisy manoeuvres. Gear was packed, tents came down. Conferences were held. Officers disappeared to Noumea to watch the loading of the other brigade and spend spare hours at the bar of the officers' club at the Hotel Pacifique. And one morning when everything about the camp was desolate again the last trucks, filled with men, with arms, with portable baggage, rolled out on to the main road and turned south.

        


        
For the last time—for a while anyway—the 29th Battalion saw New Caledonia slide past. Its desolate hills, its clear streams, the long wastes of niaouli. Through all this, rare glimpses of the really beautiful sea. Shattered dwellings and overgrown gardens where once a. little civilisation had struggled. Everywhere the reek of red dust that was iron ore. Such was the last impression of New Caledonia— even as the first.

        
The trucks rolled on to the docks early. The men stood around with their gear and examined an LST which was unloading transport from the United States. Many had a feeling they would see more of those craft. And then out on a barge to where the 
President Adams lay at anchor. She was a squat, sturdy ship. She did not look comfortable. But then the 
West Point had proved how deceptive looks could be. Up the sides of the other two ships troops swarmed slowly, clambering to the decks over large-meshed nets. The men thought of the load on their backs, the rifles and the brens in their hands, and cursed. But they went up the gangway and found that the ship, for a transport, was a good ship after all.
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Chapter Five

 Prelude To Battle
        

        
Three ships of the President line with the 8th New Zealand Brigade aboard left Noumea harbour on 4 September. For the 29th, aboard the 
PA 19, itt was a change, if not an improvement, to spend a few days aboard ship—and a change was always welcome for its own sake. As usual on Pacific transports, the battalion was crammed into stuffy, sweltering holds with rows of bunks four high. Everyone spent as much time as possible on deck, even until well into the night, and went below with reluctance for such necessary evils as the nightly handout of atabrin. This was vile tasting stuff, but its efficiency in suppressing malaria had been proved to the troops, and each night for months to come they swallowed little yellow pills, shuddered and waited for their faces to colour up with the dye. The men realised that they were really going to the tropics this time, but comforted each other with stories of marches in Fiji where the front of the platoon would walk in the dust and the rear files would slide in the mud caused by the collective perspiration. Judged by army standards, the food on the ship was good. Subjected to the grilling of electric stoves and mixers, the old rations appeared in new disguises, while fresh meat and an occasional egg gave some point to standing in a queue. And once again the mysterious appeals across the loudspeaker system dominated all comings and goings.

        
Although the little convoy was apparently entering dangerous waters and precautions were taken accordingly, there was not even an alarm to indicate that the Japanese submarine fleet was any nearer than the China Sea. Nor ever, on all the voyages of the battalion, did Japanese sea power seem anything more than a joke. The days passed pleasantly, with few fatigue parties, plenty of card playing and 

reading on decks, a little boat drill and plenty of 'just sitting'. Four nights a week films would be shown below in the mess hall.

        
After a voyage of two days a convoy sailed into Vila, the chief port of Efate, in the New Hebrides group. This proved to be a beautiful deep-water harbour, with an attractive clean-looking town sloping back from the water's edge. Binoculars were in keen demand and many hoped that there would be some shore leave. Material impressions of the New Hebrides, however, were confined to several beach landings well away from the township. The battalion had stopped halfway up to the Solomons for training in amphibious operations, such as were later to be put to use in 'the real thing'.

        
So along a fine beach the little landing craft slid and splashed as the New Zealanders learned to quit them as fast as possible and make short work of the stretch of sand between sea and jungle. The American system was easy to master, and before long little New Zealand improvements started to appear. The practices increased in scope up to a penetration of 1000 yards and a night occupation. It was the battalion's first contact with its worst enemy—the malarial mosquito. Malarial control, however, proved to be an outstanding success throughout the campaign—a triumph of medical knowledge and troop discipline. While the battalion was in the actual malarial Sone it had only one case, and none at all when it returned to New Caledonia and discontinued taking atabrin.

        
With a week's amphibious training behind it, a complete set of wet and dirty clothing and disillusionment of yet another tropic island settling easily into its heritage, the battalion set sail again for the north. Dave Reid and other members of the Tui concert party travelled on the 
President Adams with the 29th, and one afternoon the troops and the ship's company heard again the old Bolshevik Blood, the Pills Brothers, as well as items by Padre Baragwanath, Bunny Forsyth and Hec Smith and his violin, That violin did a lot for the battalion and B company in particular. It could be heard through the heavy nights of Guadalcanal; it appeared at almost the first meal B company had on its return to the perimeter after chasing Japs on Mono; and occasionally when the moon was rising over the palms the sound of the violin would make the Treasuries seem almost like the tropic islands of fiction. After all, the darkness conceals a lot.

        


        
In brilliant sunshine, after a stormy dawn, 14 September found the convoy steaming along the northern coast of Guadalcanal, an island of steep dark hills, grassy ridges and long bright beaches. The sea was busy with ships. The war still seemed a long way oif. As the PA 19 turned in towards Lunga Beach everyone had a last drink of coca-cola or iced water, packed gear all over his chest and back, and was quickly ferried ashore to join in the beach loading parties for the major unloading that was to follow. Two weeks earlier the 14th New Zealand Brigade had claimed a record by clearing its ships in seven hours. This was now substantially lowered, with the 29th having the fastest time of just over five and a quarter hours. But at what cost!

        
The day was very hot. Dust rose heavily from the road beside the beach and drifted away through the tall palms. The sun burned down upon the sand and the bright sea which sparkled away to Cape Esperance and the misty shores of Florida. There was no shade except that thrown by the growing piles of rations, and these nooks were invariably filled with perspiring men swigging away at tins of grapefruit juice, which, of course, it was forbidden to touch. The water which had gone into bottles ice cold at 8 am was hot enough to make coffee by noon. Gear came ashore as fast as long chains of men could handle it. At first there was a system, until independent parties enthusiastically destroyed it. Then a few units started to sort out their own gear while supplies were still being rushed ashore. In the end no-one knew what went where.

        
When the battalion finally marched off to its camp to set up beds under the trees in the dark and chew at K rations (which New Zealand papers later described to the men's fury as a tasty hot meal) everyone was thoroughly tired and tempers were short. Fortunately it did not rain, but a couple of Japanese bombers came over. Being newcomers, all hands were up watching the searchlights and the flash of the ack ack, and trying to fix in their memory the throbbing beat of the desynchronised engines. No bombs dropped anywhere near, however, and as time went on the battalion took very little notice of 'Tojo'. He seemed innocuous and, apart from one night when a fighter got two Japanese planes right in the centre of the search-lights, there was nothing to be gained by sitting out with the malarial mosquitoes waiting for a bomber to crash.

        
Fresh water had to be carried some distance and it was soon found 

that one water-bottle a day, supplemented by cups of tea six times a day, was only just sufficient to replace the perspiration which poured out as never before. After the first week the thirst abated, and finished up by being little above normal, but the rate of perspiration slackened not at all. Washing of the body and of clothes still remained a problem. Two small wells between the camp and the beach collected a little seepage water through the coral, but not enough for the battalion. The beach itself was of sharp coral, uninviting to the swimmer, but ioo yards down the road at Kukum Pier the layer of coral ended abruptly and the water sank down into a blue deep. Until it was put out of bounds the pier became the daily 
rendezvous of most of the battalion. The solution to both problems was reached when the engineers established showers and washing benches at their water-point up towards Mount Austen. Regular parties went up to make the most of the facilities, but though the water was delightfully cool the tropical sun did not allow any feeling of freshness to endure.

        
Guadalcanal was not a good spot. It was a place of dust and heat, of sudden heavy rains, where all activity was a battle against the sun. Of all places known to the battalion, this island repelled it most. This, added to the basic urge to get on with things, made the battalion's stay at Guadalcanal one of extreme impatience.

        
The sight of companies marching out along the coast road in the morning sun puzzled the Americans. Probably they thought it was some form of punishment, for as usual an American on foot was a contradiction in terms. For the 29th, however, it was a valuable opportunity for training under conditions which were vastly different from any which had been encountered in New Caledonia.

        
In spite of a number of annoying working parties which kept the men unloading ships through the nights when sleep seemed an urgent thing, a great deal was done towards preparing the unit for action in the jungle. Actually the country was no more difficult than thick New Zealand bush, but the heat, the extreme steepness of every hill and hazards like the thorny 'wait a minute' made movement over a comparatively short distance a feat of endurance.

        
The compass and the cane knife became the soldier's best friends. Good eyesight was of little use in the half darkness of the jungle floor, and it was found that planned formations and instinctive drill-like reaction to any situation were vital to even the smallest 
forma-

tion, It was hard work, but a new keenness had crept into training. There was a point to it all. The jungle night is something to be experienced to be believed. Cries, rattles, rustles blend into a sort of farmyard cacophony that must play hell with the nerves of those who go freshly into it against an enemy who moves about under cover of the noises, augments them to his own purpose and tries to make sleep and security impossible. And the jungle night is pitch dark. However, the battalion had several nights out, and if they were not pleasant at least they made other nights to come more easy.

        
Jungle suits and shapeless hats were issued and proved themselves excellent for camouflage. Web was dyed and returned in big heaps from which one might, or might not, get back a good set. Knives and medical kits, 'city council pattern', gaiters and other gear was given out to fill any room that might bs left in packed haversacks and pouches.

        
It was not yet known exactly what the battalion's fighting role was to be, but after four weeks on Guadalcanal amphibious training started again. This time it was from APD's—old destroyers converted to troop carrying—from which it was generally known the battalion was to make its combat landing. Loaded with all their fighting gear the men set out early in the morning of 14 October to march to Kokumbona Beach—the most gruelling march the battalion had ever done. Not only was the pace above the normal tropical stagger, but the sun seemed to beat down more intensely than ever before. Once aboard the destroyers, however, things were a lot better. Unexpectedly they were most comfortable, crowded as they were. There was just enough deck space for everyone to enjoy the breeze set up by the smooth speed of the vessel.

        
The first day's landings took place near Tulagi on Florida and were rendered not so successful by an overdose of the usual manoeuvre rain, crowding on the beach of an amazing number of troops, and a delightful mangrove swamp which provided the first hazard of the penetration inland. However, pictures on board the destroyer that night made up for it.

        
Few will ever forget the day that followed. The convoy of destroyers and landing craft sailed round the western coast of Florida, through deep channels between little green islands and under a perfect sky. The troops embarked with the smoothness that had come of practice and the landing craft set off for what many believed to have 

been the most beautiful beach they had ever seen. On the way in there was little time to look around, but after the initial tactics had gone off to satisfaction the men returned to walk along the two-mile stretch of rich cream sand, overhung with tall green trees and palms. Many had a look at a native village to get an idea of the one they knew they had to attack—somewhere—and went back to swim in the warm salty water until the landing craft returned. It was a good day
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 Jungle tracks, to which the sun never penetrated, in clinging-mud were soon deep

 Drying out on the beach at Malsi after an uneasy night of rain and alarms

 No one was more welcome than the postal wallahs with home news
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Chapter Six

 Excursion to Choiseul
        

        
The last day of September found six members of the battalion not a little excited at setting out upon the first task assigned to the 8th Brigade in the combat area. For some days prior to their departure these members of C company had been strangely busy—cleaning rifles, trying on queer-looking jungle suits, consorting with Americans, looking at maps. From Colonel Colman, First USMAC, came instructions and information. The New Zealanders were to act as a protective patrol for four American technicians on Choiseul Island, then still held by Japanese. The technicians were to make astronomical observation in order to correct irregularities on existing maps.

        
From Koli Point the party travelled by LST to Halavo, on Florida, a little chagrined to find that the salutes flying in all directions as they stepped aboard were probably not meant for them, but for Rear-Admiral Fort, US Navy. At Halavo luggage was stored while the party lunched. The American authorities could not do enough to assist operations, so that Sergeant McLeod was moved to remark: 'It's good to know that an army sometimes functions efficiently'.

        
'Well, I wouldn't know', came the acknowledgment. 'You see this is the navy'.

        
The trip from Halavo was made by Catalina with a fighter escort of six planes, picked up over the Russell Islands. About mid-after-noon the 'Dumbo' plodded to a watery landing in a calm strip of ocean between Nanano and the mainland. With remarkable speed the plane lost its passengers and was in the air again, while natives canoed the newcomers ashore. An hour after the landing three native canoes were making their way steadily down the east coast of the island. It was almost dark when the cramped occupants staggered 

stiffly on to land and found themselves in a small native village, twenty miles from Nanano.

        
Like all other coastal villages Patubele bore traces of neglect, for the arrival of the Japanese on Choiseul caused the natives to forsake the coast for the hills. The village boasted an excellent water supply and a church, but salt water swimming was ruled out on account of the risk of detection from the air. One day was spent in Patubele, a day in which the Americans sought spider webs to replace a broken transit, while other members of the party made a three hour journey inland accompanied by Peter Carey, a native guide.

        
The east coast of Choiseul was more rugged, more difficult to travel over, more heavily jungled than any of the other islands known to the battalion. Trails in the Patubele area were practically non-existent; sharp greasy ridges ran down into swampy gullies; and openings in the roof of the jungle were noticeably absent. Natives fled at the approach of strangers, but three old men, reassured by Peter Carey, showed their appreciation of the joys of civilisation by eating chewing gum with the paper attached.

        
Between a October and 8 October the most strenuous and tiring part of the work was accomplished to the satisfaction of all concerned. Almost all travelling was done by canoes, often at night. Japanese planes were occasionally sighted, although only one was close enough to have spotted the party. The natives were as airminded as the Europeans; seconds before the drone of engines surged into hearing brown faces were uplifted and if necessary the canoes clung closer to the shore. Every day American bombers were heard or seen heading for Bougainville, and on three successive days planes from New Zealand squadrons passed over.

        
In the Kuboru area a land and sea search was made for a Japanese OP but the only satisfaction derived was from the conclusion that it was non-existent. A Japanese mine was found, minus the fuse and detonator. These had been hammered out for adornment of a chief's canoe. Nights were spent in village huts if and when possible; otherwise rocks or earth made the bed, the sky a blanket, sometimes watery.

        
During these days Japanese remnants were making their way from Kolombangara and Rekata Bay to Choiseul, and consequently there was considerable barge activity along the west coast. The journey to the western coast was made carefully, therefore, and no risks were taken after several bursts of strafing sounded east of Larana Passage. 

At Taura Point a native canoe patrol brought word that an enemy barge had that day moved south to occupy a small island. In consequence, fearing daylight detection from sea or sky, the party, working in bright moonlight, felled half a dozen trees and saplings so that observations could be made at once. Armed with a cane knife, a native boy shinned up a bushy top tree to assist in operations. Choiseul boys are good Christians and it was with something akin to astonishment that the New Zealanders heard a violent string of oaths spill from his lips. It turned out that his loin cloth had failed to give protection against particularly vicious red ants. No worse language was heard on the trip, except when Ernie Benfell tasted turtle soup.

        
Nagosele Passage, dividing Rob Roy Island from Choiseul, is in places less than 70 yards wide. Rob Roy rises steep from its waters, inaccessibly steep generally, but on the Choiseul side of the channel merges into shallow mangroved waters, providing hundreds of natural hideouts for small craft. By 2 am observations on Taura were completed and the patrol set off immediately into the darkness. The dip of the paddles helped to keep everyone awake; now and again the paddles broke into double time, and tiring natives gave new life to a tireless steed. That night camp was made at Zaminarvaro after a fifteen hour trip. Bamboo slats provided a well-sprung mattress for men who had been awake for 54 out of the preceding 60 hours.

        
'Tojo's' planes, usually lone prowlers, were heard fairly often by day and night. On Wednesday, 6 October, the patrol missed by an hour a dogfight that resulted in the destruction of a Zero above Pagoi. The same afternoon three planes fell from the blue upon the canoes, but what a thrill to see the red, white and blue circles underwing! Each plane in turn came to 100 feet of the water, and New Zealand airmen waved greetings to New Zealand soldiers in Japanese waters. Incidentally, there can be few prior instances of American, Australian and New Zealand servicemen meeting on active operations in a combat zone.

        
In the work of the natives there lay reason for every confidence. Crews were operated in relays from various villages along the coast. From their two daily meals of rice, often burnt, they derived a tireless energy for their rhythmic paddling, but at the end of their journey they showed much enthusiasm for a fish diet. Peter Carey, in particular, had a fondness for grenades. At night they kept an outer guard while members of the patrol stayed on watch until such time as 

the stars were clear. Only once did the Choiseul boys become excited. That was on the night of 8 October, when heavy gunfire was heard and after midnight two flares dropped offshore. A search at day break revealed nothing of interest.

        
Until the end everything went as planned, with nothing in the way of real excitement. The task of protection developed into one of coastal reconnaissance. Opportunity was taken wherever possible to correct and amend the map. It was as well that spelling was not entirely unknown to the natives, for many a huddled conference took place in the canoes, with names being written and rewritten until general satisfaction was obtained. Sanasana was the most northernly point reached by the expedition, and from there the party returned by stages to Nanano Island. The crossing to Nanano was made before dawn, the canoes were drawn into the shadow of the trees, and smoke signals were made ready for the arrival of the 'Dumbo'. The party received a message by runner that the plane would not arrive until the following day. That twentyfour hours of grace was a God' send—Peter Carey made a record catch of 201 fish with one grenade, and the New Zealanders found time to eat, sleep, wash or play bridge during Sunday. Monday afternoon witnessed the arrival of the Catalina which, incidentally, had flown off its course as far as Bougainville. After flying en route over bomb-pocked Munda, the party slept that night through several 'condition reds' on Rendova. Information was passed on to naval intelligence before the plane completed the final stage of the journey to Tulagi next day.

        
Once back with the battalion the necessity for removing the beards of all personnel sufficed to excuse Privates Benfell, Flanagan, Gunderson, Morrison, Taplin and Sergeant McLeod from the impending manoeuvres on Florida. The Choiseul interlude in the battalions story will not easily be forgotten by those members of C company and, although they met no actual hostile elements, theirs was a trip, strenuous but full of interest that achieved its aim.

        
Shortly afterwards the final preparations for the move forward were put under way. At last it was revealed that the objective of the 8th New Zealand Brigade was a little group of islands known as the Treasuries, off the southern tip of Bougainville. The battalion's job was the capture of the village of Falamai, reputed to be the enemy headquarters and to be held by the majority of the 200 odd Japanese known to be on the island. Aerial photographs taken a few days 

before gave a good idea of the lay of the land, and, although it was not a big show, it was something to get one's teeth into. Rumour had it that this was the first step in a big new offensive in the Solomons, which was something of a comfort seeing that the Treasuries were so far out in the blue.

        
There was not long to wait before the move came this time.
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Chapter Seven

 Shots In Anger
        

        
The move forward from Guadalcanal was the most momentous of the many undertaken by the battalion. For the first time action lay immediately ahead and, somehow, a strange air of unreality persisted. Yet now, through that very unreality, 26 October and the immediately succeeding days of 1943 will live long in memory. The short, gruelling, sweaty march from camp to shore, where launches and barges waited; the clambering up on to destroyer decks; the grimy cramped search for a place to sleep; how good to come up on deck for a breather after all that!

        
Once to sea the convoy wasted little time, and groups of men spent a beautifully calm afternoon talking of what they would do when and if they saw New Zealand again! As long as possible was spent on deck, for down below quarters were stuffy, crowded with men and the paraphernalia of war—rifles, web gear, valises, Mae Wests. Only when the phosphorescent wash sparkled in the darkness did the possibility of sleep appeal. By nine o'clock most of the bunks were occupied, but in odd corners cards were played, books read, coffee swallowed.

        
Half an hour after reveille, at 3.30 am, men filed quietly through for mess—a spoonful of beans and a cup of coffee for most of them. There followed a quiet half hour below when camouflage paint was applied, gear checked, magazines charged and the last precious cigarette carefully smoked. It was time to go on deck. Darkness melted into the grey drizzle of the foredawn and troops lined themselves silently near the rails, talking in whispers, shuffling awkwardly in search of a more comfortable position. Word was passed that operations were delayed 30 minutes. Strangely enough, nobody had any 

comment to offer. The steadiness that was to be a feature of the entire operation was already in evidence.

        
The crash of guns sounded ahead and as the APD veered to star' board a low, flat island came into view. In a matter of seconds shells were streaming in towards the target while assault boats were lowered and filled. Under the canopy of flaming red and blue shell-fire the boats formed up and entered Blanche Harbour. On the inner flank a gunboat moved slowly off shore, pumping a continuous hail of fire point blank into enemy positions. From the barrage everyone experienced a strange, warm comfort—not wholly justified by results, for accuracy was sacrificed for volume and surprisingly little damage was caused either in Falamai or upon enemy ridge positions above the Saveke. Ignorance was bliss. Fifty yards from the shore Brownings spattered. The boats grounded sharply. Ramps were lowered. Men moved out and forward.

        
To B and C companies fell the honour of leading the attack upon Falamai. In theory C company was to clear one-third of the village, but in fact B company bagged the lot. C company had the peninsula until a point on the coast 100 yards below Bryant's Brook was reached. In that move neither contact nor control was lost at any stage. The job might well have been an excellent manoeuvre. Unfortunately the enemy had escaped along the Malsi trail a few minutes before G company reached it.

        
In the meantime B company cleared the village and drove on a two platoon front towards Falamai. Lieutenant K. J. D. McCorkindale's platoon made rapid progress and captured the native cemetery after a fierce assault upon its occupants, all of whom had been dead for many years. Not satisfied with these eiforts, later parties also poured fire into the mounds and piles of stones that were NOT Japanese weapon pits. Lieutenant E. H. Smith's platoon, operating on the left, struck trouble in the form of an enemy LMG and AA post. In this engagement Private Reeve was killed before the Japanese fled, several of them wounded, along the track toward Malsi. Four or five dead remained permanently after a brief duel with grenades and small arms.

        
For this early drive A company had a role similar to that of G company, and made a wide sweeping movement on the left flank from Cutler's Creek to the Kolehe River, without meeting opposition. 

The carriers landed with A company to assist D company on the beach.

        
Paradoxically enough on that first day the reserve company probably saw more of the war than any of the forward groups. D •company, landing in the rear of B company, established its headquarters on Cutler's Creek and set about its task of unloading. These men were destined to suffer many interruptions, but the company worked excellently throughout the day and evening. It was eight
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o'clock at night before they left the beach and made their way in the darkness towards their allotted perimeter position.

        
The landing of first wave personnel had been effected in very-smooth fashion, and shore fire had caused little damage in the initial move to land. Unfortunately an enemy weapon pit had escaped detection; not until sniper bullets had caused casualities was its position located in the scrub some twenty yards back from the beach. In an attempt to bring fire upon this post Private Gray, of D company, 

received the wound that was to prove fatal. A section of carriers, guided by Privates E. V. Owen and E. C. Banks, of the I section, reached the scene and grenades were thrown into the pit. Silence followed, and the section continued to search through the village. Perhaps 40 minutes later, further fire came from the enemy position, and this time no mistake was made. An American bulldozer turned the process of death and burial into a simple one-piece job. For this coolness and leadership in the reduction of this post Private Owen was awarded the Military Medal; the only decoration won by a battalion member in this section, and one well earned by a man of 46 who had a son serving in the RNZAF.

        
All sense of time was lost that morning, but unloading operations were scarcely under way when the beach and village came under steady and accurate mortar fire. At first it was believed that this fire came from Watson Island, but later deductions were more accurate, for the mortars were sited upon what is now known as Artillery Hill, overlooking the Saveke. Their field of fire was an extensive one; their ranging remarkably accurate. A number of casualities were in consequence suffered by the battalion. Warrant Officer E. Stephenson, Sergeant W. J. Pearson and Private C. J. Sargent were killed. Members of battalion headquarters had a narrow escape in that less then ten minutes after they had shifted to a less vulnerable position a bomb landed in the centre of their hastily vacated area. The enemy mortar fire was even more dangerous than the moving of battalion headquarters might suggest.

        
At midday, or shortly afterwards, the enemy positions had been silenced by fighting patrols of the 36th Battalion and by naval shelling that forced the Japanese to withdraw along successive ridges into the interior. D company and those members of headquarters company on the beach developed machine-like speed in the digging of shelter holes and introduced a vigorous type of profanity into the Treasuries. A direct hit on the church, which had been used as a Japanese ammunition dump, huts and LST and LCI all combined to breed a healthy respect for Japanese proficiency with the mortar and mountain gun. Through it all the task of unloading continued, while the forward companies swung into position along a defensive perimeter, extending from Bryant's Brook to Cutler's Creek, with the 36th Battalion on the left flank.

        
The weeks spent on Guadalcanal had been invaluable to the 
mor- 

tar platoon. This time had enabled personnel to modify or change mortar procedure and generally to familiarise themselves with jungle conditions. Use of compass and radio had acquired a new importance, experiments had been carried out with charges until a minimum range of 90 yards and a miximum of 2000 were made possible. Had the mortars been allotted a daylight task they could have covered any target in a matter of minutes. It had been intended to mount a section of mortars on Watson Island, so as to give immediate support to troops landing on Falamai, but this had been discarded because of landing difficulties on the island and the possible danger to crews from the offshore bombardment. As a result, although the mortars went ashore early, no offensive task was found for them and they were not called upon until nightfall of 28 October.

        
After sections had covered the initial advance of B and C companies on the 27th, during which time the remainder of the platoon had assisted in unloading, traverses were made and fire plans worked out beyond the outer perimeter. On Thursday night and the two succeeding nights Waugh's circus delivered the goods at the rate of 200 bombs nightly. Ammunition was checked and rechecked and a stubby kiss imprinted on each bomb before it followed its fellows.

        
The signals platoon likewise proved its adaptability. In the move to shore a six-phone exchange unit had been consigned to Davy Jones's locker. As a result, until Wednesday evening, all telephones were brought in on one wire. Two telephones captured were put to good use at battalion headquarters. Within a few hours of landing four miles of wire had been run out. The radios functioned excellently and communications were never broken. Day and night messages were passed smoothly and without delay, indeed the long training in night work stood Lieutenant Tulloch and his tapsters in good stead when night work was essential.

        
Few people enjoyed a good night's sleep for the first night. Guadalcanal had given the troops an idea of tropical night life, but Mono was different in that there were Japs around. Every rustling of lizards in the undergrowth, every squawk of a night bird, every flurry of bats in the tree tops— each and all suggested the stealthy night stalk of the cats-eyed enemies. An occasional shot sounded along the line, but the realization that silence was sensible had been well impressed upon the battalion in training. Men lay in their shallow pits wide awake. Sanitation problems disappeared in the dark.

        


        
That night 'Tojo' came over and there was nothing on shore to convince him that he was not wanted. So he came back regularly through the night, dropping bombs with leisurely inaccuracy. But the men in the holes knew nothing of where those bombs were actually going to land; they thought mostly of where they could land. There were certainly more pleasant thoughts more conducive to sleep


[image: By nightfall perimeter positions had been established in the jungle beyond Falamai village]
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but the long, slow surge of Jap engines, the crump of bombs, the suspense aroused by 'Tojo's' casual, unconcerned circlings above—these things failed to evoke such thoughts. It was a long night. When the dawn came through it brought relief—and a cigarette.

        
During the next fortnight, slit trenches and weapon pits became home for every member of the battalion.

        
Routine occupation of the perimeter was broken by constant patrolling in section, platoon or company strength during the hours of daylight. The first prisoner was captured by members of A company, who surprised a live Japanese on the edge of the Kolehe. Lieutenant 

P. B. McKenzie overcame the enemy in traditional Blomfield fashion, but the Jap, badly wounded in the stomach, had little left in him. Other patrols had less luck, and enemy bivouac areas forward of the perimeter yielded nothing more than evidence of a steady retreat. A patrol from C company summoned to deal with snipers in the report centre area took the unusual method of chopping down a tree to prove that there were not six snipers in its foliage. It was perhaps as well that there was no beer for consumption. On 29 October, B company left the perimeter under the guidance of Privates W. M. Gilfillan and C. M. Rusden, who were members of a party under Sergeant W. A. Cowan, Brigade Intelligence Sergeant, which had landed before the main attack to disrupt communications and establish contact with the friendly natives. The battalion could not have been more worthily represented and these two members of the battalion T section not only fulfilled their pre-landing assignment, but conducted a tireless patrol for the first fortnight of the occupation. Their story is worth telling.

        
Leaving Guadalcanal at three o'clock on the morning of Monday, 25 October, the party travelled by plane to Vella Lavella and in the evening continued their journey by PT boat. They were dropped off at midnight and went ashore by canoe to Havilea village. Early the following morning Sergeant Cowan established his headquarters in Reuben's gardens, but Gilfillan and Rusden made thir way over to Soanotalu, leaving Private J. B. Lempiere, also of the 29th, with signals equipment at the garden.

        
At Soanotalu they halted for a spell outside a native hut. From inside stumbled a man—a white man—with a fervent, surprised 'Good God. You are New Zealanders'. Thus Sergeant George Luoni, RNZAF, found promise of a speedy deliverance after five weeks spent rather miserably in enemy territory. His sores were attended to and a native runner despatched to patrol headquarters before Gilfillan and Rusden carried on across rugged country in the Ulapu area, eventually to reach the Laifa-Saveke trail late in the afternoon. On the Kugala River, perhaps 100 yards from the track, they spent a night of sleepless waiting—a night that was not improved by the explosion of an allied bomb less than 70 yards from their lair. At 4 am on Wednesday morning, as the invasion force came up from the south, they cut the enemy line of communication between the 

Laifa OP and Japanese headquarters, and made their way back to Soanotalu and to patrol headquarters.

        
Subsequent activities found the pair in Soanotalu on the night of the first enemy attack there, as the Japs, driven from the south, tried desperately and unsuccessfully to get away from the northern coast. However, although Bougainville and the Shortland Islands, both Japanese strongholds, were clearly visible from Soanotalu, the attack merely succeeded in ruining yet another night's sleep for Gilfillan and Rusden. In the morning these two searched the enemy dead before consigning them to the deep.

        
Regular patrolling between Reuben's Gardens and the Kolehe brought evidence that the enemy line of retreat was towards Soanotalu and not towards Malsi. To the cave north east of Malsi, parties of the 34th Battalion were guided after enemy stragglers had been located, and on one occasion, hastily interrupting a swim, they captured a Jap near Havilea after a native boy had thoughtfully blocked the enemy line of retreat. In all Privates Gilfillan and Rusden did a pretty good job.

        
While B company was in the Malsi area the perimeter developed its night life in astonishing fashion. There was no doubt that enemy stragglers did enter the battalion lines at night, notably in the D company sector, where Private I. M. Thompson was killed, but indiscriminate firing, although perhaps understandable, did little to relieve matters. Out of the fog of fact and fantasy came tales of foxhole grappling, of Japanese hurling insults in good English, of shrieks in the darkness, to all of which credence may be given without fear or doubt. On the other hand, tales of swords and gold scabbards, of enemy officers enjoying a leisurely midnight meal on the very edge of a New Zealand weapon pit, of Japanese hauling boxes of ammunition to the coconut tops around battalion headquarters, may be equally set at a discount—unless, of course, you were there!

        
There was silent rejoicing in every heart on the second night when raiders came again and were met with the fire of newly established antiaircraft defences. The sense of helplessness disappeared, and morale rose almost in as great a bound as it did on a later occasion in the week when permission was given to boil up. Tea came as if by magic from web pouches, mortar barrels and the lining of tin hats. For those lucky enough to collect mail in the first unexpected prompt mail, life had plenty of savour by the end of the week.

        


        
Although thorough, B company's search in the Malsi area yielded nothing. C company, relieving B, saw something of the island from the inside—and liked it as much as C company always liked cross-country exercise. Lieutenant Rusden's effortless fall down a twenty foot face will long be gratefully remembered by his platoon, for it was one of the highlights of the journey. But, as far as Japs were concerned, A company alone was to find patrolling worth while. It was 6 November when Major Y. K. Fleming's unit reached Soanotalu, where the main action had already been fought out and where a pile of enemy dead littered the area assigned to A company.

        
On 8 November a patrol under Lieutenant E. C. Chandler set out to search the caves and coastline. Part of the platoon operated along the top of the cliffs, part along the rocky coral shore. When several hundred yards west of Soanotalu, in the Ulapu area, the shore party discovered an enemy LMG post temporarily deserted, but obviously not permanently abandoned. Members of the party continued their search, and suddenly a Jap opened fire upon them at a range of less than thirty yards. Lieutenant Chandler returned his fire with his revolver and the Jap turned suddenly towards one of the several adjoining caves in the cliff face. The party on top of the cliff was ordered to close in and the left flank of the platoon swung coast wards. While this move was taking place, Lieutenant Chandler's section closed in towards the caves and grenades were lobbed into the mouth of the hole into which the Jap had vanished.

        
At this juncture a burst of tommy-gun fire echoed from the land-ward side of the rocks, where Private A. H. Norris was staging a lone battle. He had been the first of the cliff party to reach the scene of action, and had covered the distance more rapidly than he expected. Emerging from the scrub fringing the coast, he stepped on to a coral ridge at the rear of the caves. Without pausing to examine a pile of Jap rifles near by, he stepped casually to the nearest cave mouth. It was well that his entrance was unheard, for a second or two passed before his eyes became accustomed to the gloom. Only then did he see several Japenese soldiers crouched facing the other entrance to the cave, intent upon the activities of the shore party. Norris spoke quietly 'Hands up'—and then wisdom overruled a mercy that might have been suicidal. As the Japs turned, startled, Norris fired two bursts and then flung himself down behind a rock that partly blocked the rear entrance. Acting with automatic haste he tossed a grenade over the 

rock. The effect was instantaneous. A shattered body blocked the passage beside which Norris lay. Another corpse lay headless in the cave. Two others lay still, for Norris had been accurate with his tommy gun, and into a fifth unconscious form he sent a final slug. The whole job lasted a matter of seconds, but it was a highly creditable performance by Norris.
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Altogether, ten bodies were counted within the caves, while another hireling of Hirohito who had attempted to play surrenders with a concealed grenade and a nasty intention lay on the rocks outside. Next day, Norris and Major Fleming returning to the scene, found an additional body—that of the Jap who had duelled with Lieutenant Chandler. The body lay on a ledge above floor level, thus perhaps escaping earlier notice, and the victim had made some attempt to bandage his wounds—revolver shots in the shoulder—before death had come. This was the celebrated occasion on which Major Fleming earned his 
soubriquet 'Dead Jap'.

        


        
From this section Sergeant D. Jones and Lieutenant Chandler gained a sword apiece, while binoculars, a couple of watches and arms and equipment were smartly acquired. Souveniring became popular but lost face rapidly when one Fitzgerald decided to visit these same caves on 10 November. He returned with assistance to himself but no souvenirs and he will carry for some time shrapnel creasings along his skull. A Jap had made his way back to the scene, apparently after missing the opening act, and he provided Fitzgerald with a nasty surprise before the latter rang down the curtain on him.

        
The fight of the Soanotalu patrol was almost the last exciting episode in the battalion's story. The T section continued to carry out patrols and one of these interrupted the Nipponese doctor and a fellow fugitive. The doctor would have made a good catch, but Murakosa is not the only good runner hailing from Nippon and the medico made good his escape. At the mouth of the Kugala River on 8 December the last kill was made by an T patrol. Although one or two surprise encounters took place no damage was done by either party, and as was proved a few months later when practically the whole brigade combed the island, it was useless looking for the odd Jap. The battalion went back to the old round of camp duties and fatigues. Days and nights spent before moving into the comforts and bedcots were a far cry from the amenities of the Ritz. The weapon pits were not conducive to sleep. It was necessary to choose between a soft bed in inches of mud, or a dry bed on sharp, flinty coral. In the former one shared the place with landcrabs, in the latter with centipedes. For all that, those holes represented home and after a few hours spent on patrol it was good to return to them.

        
In mid' November tents were set up; the jungle was cleared right away. Then returned all the knick-knacks that the ingenuity of man could devise, ranging from coconut lamps to Scotty Bell's waterway. The later stage of aeroplane building was already in embryo and only leisure was lacking. By December the fighting was over and the battalion was ready for the next job—work on dumps and air strips.

        
Four days after the landing on the Treasuries a great fleet of ships had sailed up past the island to Empress Augusta Bay, on Bougain-ville. Not only did this make the relatively small force less out on a limb, but it seems certain that the escorting warships broke up an actual attempt to reinforce the Japanese garrison on Mono.

        
The night before the invasion barges drove into Blanche Harbour
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a few Japanese reinforcements had landed on the island, but at the time of the landing they still had no arms. The siting of the mortara on the hill above the Saveke and installation of the dual purpose gun on Falamai beach had been only recently completed, and the full effect of these armaments was not felt by the New Zealanders. It seemed that the attack had come just in time. But by December the bridge head at Empress Augusta Bay had become secure. Forces crept up New Britain. There were suggestions that the Japanese were making at least a partial evacuation of the Shortlands. Any chance of a counter attack seemed to have gone and the battalion was back to the garrison stage.

        
At first air raids were not frequent. The sounding of condition red was the signal for a general move towards the bomb-proof shelters, but later, when familiarity had bred contempt, there were those hardy or foolhardy, who stood watching the flaming traceries woven by the anti-aircraft fire. Often there were nights to remember, nights when a stream of purple, red and orange was pumped into the face of a pale moon; when searchlights scissored and stabbed the darkness; when lone raiders ran a fiery gauntlet, dropped their bombs and ran again. Dawn almost invariably brought a cessation of activity, but one morning newly arrived reinforcements received a thrill in the form of a near miss dropped a few yards off the LST s.

        
Biggest, brightest and best, the 'million-dollar' barrage on the night of 12 January, when the Japanese put in their heaviest air raid, was the most colourful show the battalion saw. Some of the officers and men, guests for that evening aboard the New Zealand auxiliary ship 
Tui, had an uninterrupted view of dozens of gracious streams of tracer arching over them for an hour against the dark tropical sky. The flash of heavies lit up the islets and bright searchlights swung mystically through the palms.

        
Japanese aircraft came over in four waves, the first three each of six and the last of three. There were three alerts of an hour, 40 minutes and 15 minutes respectively, and each time everything opened up. In all 61,692 rounds of ammunition were used up that night:—90 mm, 4628 rounds; 37 mm, 7817 rounds; 50 in, 46,421, rounds; 40 mm, 3096 rounds. The claims were four aircraft destroyed and one possible by the anti-aircraft guns and one shot down by night fighters. But the main point was that little damage was done, and after a few more half-hearted attempts the enemy did not try again.

        


        
The main target was the air-strip on Stirling Island. This had been opened on 17 December, when forced landings were made by a Corsair and a Mitchell bomber which had run into trouble farther north. Later a crippled Liberator struggled in, and soon the field was in full use. From it formations took off several times a day to batter at Rabaul and keep the enemy fields on Bougainville out of commission.

        
Also on the priority list for enemy raiders was a deck of steel pontoons near the airfield on Stirling. The first Liberty ship, the 
Robert C. Grier tied up alongside on 30 January, and from then on a series of vessels poured ashore their cargoes of gasoline, bombs, air-craft parts and food. The lack of any heavy attack on either of these facilities showed clearly that the allies had absolute mastery of the air. And the convoys that trailed past the islands showed how the American Fleet dominated the sea.

        
The harbour filled with Catalina flying boats, American and New Zealand. Nightly the fast PT boats went off to raid the coastal waters of the Shortland Islands, Bougainville and Choiseul. Destroyers dropped in at dusk and refuelled, stealing away again in the dawn. It was an important base. But the Japanese hardly made a dent in it. Then came the assault by the other half of the Third Division on Green Island; the Admiralties fell, Rabaul airfields were reported unserviceable. Any further raids seemed to be impossible, and so it proved to be.

        
Christmas was now long past—Christmas with its turkeys and the decorated messrooms, the tablecloths, the beer. It had been a great meal—as much as anyone could eat of turkey, fresh vegetables, fruit salad, plum pudding, biscuits and candy. It would have been hard to better anywhere. And even though the cooks turned on cold bully beef, raw from the tin, for the evening meal, it did not matter. No-one was hungry anyway.

        
Peace time, manoeuvre time, came again, with working parties and multiplied fatigues. But now the pictures at the St. James, the battalion's outdoor theatre, went on without interruption, and the opportunities for recreation and making brass ornaments increased. There was always a fair amount of amusement to make up for the limits of travel. Swimming was very popular down at the beach, while on 7 February a carnival of sideshows, boxing, wrestling, 
wood-

chopping, canoe events and horse races was held. Somehow the time passed, and it passed quickly.

        
Up on the Treasuries it rained. There was sunshine in plenty, but the weather changed often and each shower was a deluge. During December 21.89 inches fell, including 12.296 inches between the fifth and tenth of the month, and a shower of 4.53 inches on 8 December. Any illusions that this was only the heart of the rainy season were dispelled. January produced 16 inches of rain, February, 20 inches, and from then on it kept getting wetter and wetter. It seemed fair to assume that the average rainfall would be between 250 and 300 inches a year.
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Chapter Eight

 Church Of Remembrance
        

        
Back from the beach at Falamai, opposite where the right flank of the attack landed, stands a little thatched church. In the porch a carved wooden tablet bears the names of all those, American and New Zealand, who fell in the action. The church is a tribute to these and an offering to the natives, whose own church at Falamai was used by the Japanese as an ammunition store and was blown up by a Japanese mortar bomb during the first torrid hours.

        
Things slowly settled down after the action. Thoughts turned to raising the church again, as a memorial to the battalion dead. The church was to be non-denominational as long as the battalion remained on the island and would then be handed over to the missionaries, whose work everyone had come to admire. When the proposal was explained by Lieutenant-Colonel Davis he received whole-hearted support from the brigade commander, Brigadier R. A. Row, DSO. From the natives came expressions of gratitude and offers of help. The site chosen was covered at the time by an American ammunition dump and fronted by two New Zealand Bofors guns, one of which had shot down the first Japanese aircraft in the campaign. But preliminary work went on as it became possible, and by January, 1944, all was ready for construction to begin.

        
By now, however, other units had expressed a desire to share in the memorial. To this the battalion readily agreed, and from a mocd est chapel the proposed building blossomed into a full sized church So, to plans prepared by Lieutenants K. Rowe and K. Stemson, 23rd Field Company, New Zealand Engineers, and with wood cut from the surrounding jungie under native guidance by battalion axemen, volunteers set to work to build a church again at Falamai. It would 

be fitting to say that everything went smoothly. Unfortunately this was not so. Among other things, sawn timber was hard to get—for the church. The framework stood bare for six long weeks. The natives thatched the roof, concrete steps led into the frame of the porch, but only just before the dedication service could the floor be laid down, and pews and a few pieces of church furniture be installed.

        
The service of dedication on 
26 April was conducted by the Rev. E. O. Shield, CF, assisted by American and New Zealand chaplains. Quiet, thoughtful officers and men of many units filled the church and overflowed on the seats outside. The names of the fallen sounded clearly out over the little graveyard where they lay. Anthems were sung by natives and military choirs; Colonel Davis outlined the beginning and progress of the plan, the work of Padre Baragwanath, the continued support of Brigadier L. G. Goss, who had now taken over command of the brigade, the gifts and willing labour; the Padre spoke of the church as a symbol of Faith, a token of remembrance and an expression of thanks.

        
But it seemed that the important thing had already happened. The previous day the first draft of New Zealand troops had sailed away—and looking back had seen once again a church nestling under the palms. This time, however, it had no bombs beneath the altar. These men had helped to bring about this change—they and others beneath the little white crosses under the twin curled flags, peace— and the dignity of peace—dwelt over Falamai again.
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Chapter Nine

 The Road Back
        

        
Rumours about the future movements of the battalion once again began to fly thick and fast. There were a couple of false alarms for further moves up the islands, but New Zealand for a rest seemed the best bet. It had always been done with American troops. Yet, even so, there was a doubt.

        
Although all paragraphs, articles and editorials in the New Zealand papers were studied for reference to possible movements of the troops in the Pacific, it was with little hope. The 29th had lost faith in their press. They had been more or less ignored in Fiji, lavished with imaginary tropical delights and comforts in New Caledonia and transformed in Guadalcanal into lean, bronzed and hardy warriors with blood in their eyes. They had, it seemed, landed on Mono like a pack of wolves. The men liked none of these extremes.

        
They were not enamoured of the Pacific. In addition to this— New Zealanders make impatient soldiers—many felt they were doing little good. Doomed it seemed to the dull monotony of garrison duty or of labour battalions, they felt their place was in the Middle East or in New Zealand. Repeatedly the press—generally quoting someone who should have known—promised them just that. Probably the troops should have been grateful to the papers for the campaign in their favour; but the effect it had upon them was to see-saw their hopes bitterly.

        
So the battalion tramped the hills, unloaded ships and rolled drums of gasolene, looked at the coconut palms with a dislike that grew daily more personal—and waited. Only after five months on the island— months of manoeuvres, boat building, handicrafts and perspiration— did they learn their fate.

        


        
At a parade at the theatre on Easter Friday the colonel read out an order that farm workers and those in other essential industries were to be withdrawn from the division. After that the unit just crumbled. The first draft of men to go back were notified on 15 April and left on 26 April on board the 
President Munroe. It was obvious that nothing remained for the rest of the unit but await the day when another transport pulled in. Extensive training was out of the question—and there was still the hope that when action did come again it would not be in the jungle. However, shooting practice continued on a large scale and a series of courses designed to give everybody a knowledge of specialist work were started. But it was only a case of filling in time until the inevitable happened.

        
As usual, once the time came for the main body to move, every thing happened in a hurry. Everyone knew about the move before it was announced. The process of laying in a stock of cigarettes for the lean days speeded up. Owners of yachts had their last excursions on the harbour before turning the craft at good prices, over to eager American buyers. The quartermaster's store was full of clothing that had just arrived after months of waiting. Captain Seton could not give enough jungle suits away. Courses on mortar, signals, RAP and intelligence work folded up, only half completed. Short work was made of a substantial issue of beer. In a last minute effort the church was completed.

        
Because of accommodation difficulties a small party of officers travelled on the 
Tyron, an auxiliary ship, which left on Monday, 15 May, four days before the rest of the battalion. The main body spent its last night on Stirling and left on the 
Mormachawk on the evening of Friday, 19 May. The Treasuries faded into the evening, looking very much the same as when they had come out of the gloom of a dawn, over six months before. A magnificent sunset hung in the sky. Above Mono a dark cloud moved slowly to the west. Rain would be falling on Falamai. The men smiled at the thought and looked again at the dwindling hills. This was what they had long wished to see—Mono disappearing to the north. It looked beautiful that way.

        
An amazing place, this New Caledonia. The battalion, which had been pleased to get out of it, was glad to get back. There was life in the air after the perspiring heat. The eye was no longer cramped by encompassing trees; the hills by day and the sky by night were 

wide open to view. There was something comforting in the fact that had there been a Jap prowling on the heights one could have seen him—no search parties would have been necessary. It was surprising, too, to find that the cattle down by the streams, the broad expanses of grass, even reaching beneath the tents, the long roads that led somewhere—all these things had something of beauty in them. Even the niaoulis were not so repulsive. If New Caledonia looked like this, what must New Zealand be like.

        
Everyone experienced—and recovered again from—the shock of seeing a white woman. The 2YA concert party drew enormous crowds an estimated 5000 crowding the open air theatre at the first performance after the arrival of the 8th New Zealand Brigade. There was a certain amount of work to be done at camp. Tents had to be shifted, drains dug—all the old story. But there was plenty of recreation. The attractions of the Bourail Club and the Kiwi Club, dips in the surf and warm showers, picture shows and more concerts—all combined to make life at Tene Valley a real change for the better. All this time the farmer drafts which had come down a month before were trudging the roads with newly issued battledresses and greatcoats, and in small batches were slipping away south. Bound for New Zealand—the name had something magical about it.

        
At last, at the beginning of June, the first small leave draft took truck for Noumea, bound for New Zealand. As the month went by, slowly for men who had again wearied of New Caledonia, the move grew faster, speeded up still more in July and reached a climax in August, when the mosquitoes were starting to multiply again around Bourail and the new grass was climbing into the crispness of a New Zealand spring.

        
So the 29th Battalion came back again, not complaining of an uncomfortable journey, not caring when the wind and rain beat upon them as they turned into Waitemata Harbour, not chafing when speeches of welcome seemed a little too long, not quite knowing how to express their gratitude to an army organisation which really organised them, quickly and without fuss, to the gates of their homes. Two days-leave for every month of service overseas meant ample liberty to work the islands out of one's system, particularly for anyone who had been in Fiji. During that time few gave really serious thought to what the future might bring. To those who did wonder the position did not seem very clear. Although there were stories that the
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Third Division was to be maintained, it was hard to see where the men would come from, and the activities of a rear party in New Caledonia in shipping all ammunition and stores back to the Dominion indicated that the Necal story, at leasts had reached its last chapter.

        
When the troops returned to camp at the end of their leave, however, it was apparent that not even in high circles had any definite decision been reached. There followed almost two months of desultory activity, including a gorsegrubbing venture which aroused a lot of feeling, before it became plain that the bulk of the force would go to making up reinforcements for the Second Division, now fighting in Italy.

        
By this time, in September, the battalion was well split up. A number of officers, including the commanding officer, Lieutenant-Colonel F. L. H. Davis, and other ranks were still in New Caledonia as part of the force rear party. Others were at a camp at Mangere clearing unit equipment, bringing records up to date and acting as watchdogs for a substantial residue of battalion funds. Many of the men were still on leave and the remainder in Papakura were not enough to make up a platoon.

        
As it happened the 29th Battalion was destined not to function as a unit again. Although the headquarters was still in existence at Mangere the men were under the control of an infantry pool, and before the last of the rear party reached New Zealand in the middle of October a further dispersal had taken place by which everyone was returned to the main camp nearest his home. The final blow came in an announcement that as from 1700 hours on 20 October, 1944, the Third New Zealand Division Headquarters ceased to function.

        
As personified by its headquarters, the 29th Battalion lingered on until January 1945, when it faded away in traditional style to become but a memory—but one deep etched by experience, good times and bad, jokes, grumbles and comradeship into over two thousand minds.
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Chapter Ten

 Fun And Games
        

        

          
For its part in helping to preserve the general sanity and youth-fulness of mind of a large body of men placed in an unpleasant climate far from civilisation, and with practically no other method of breaking away even for a few hours from the Army, sport must rank high in any account of the doings of the 29th Battalion. Those in command were quick to realise the necessity for recreation and the unit lost no time in Fiji in laying the foundations of its outstanding sporting record.

          
The only two requirements for games of any sort were a ground, no matter how rough, and a willing opponent. Weather, expressed in terms of wet or heat, meant little. Rugby, for instance, was played when even the native population preferred to lie in the deepest shade. As a result the sporting seasons got well mixed up, but it was a rare enough day when the battalion had to call upon the weather as an excuse for a defeat.

          
At the very beginning practically the only opponents—the 30th Battalion—were on the other side of Fiji and sport was largely confined to boxing and swimming, with cricket, rugby, hockey and soccer only slowly coming into their own. The expansion of the force in Fiji after Pearl Harbour gave these activities a new impetus, delayed to some extent, of course, until the immediate threat of Japanese attack had passed. In the flood of sporting fixtures that was then borne in the 29th effectively rode the crest of the wave.

          
There was not the same need for sport when the unit returned to New Zealand in 1942, but New Caledonia proved even more barren than Fiji in ways of spending the idle hour. Sport had a boom in spite of the lack of suitable fields, and rugby went through a seven 

months season of almost unbroken success. Soccer and hockey fared the same way, and baseball, swimming, boxing and the odd game of tenniquoits filled in any more time the army was disposed to spare.

          
As might be expected, the sporting scene was very quiet in the Solomons, being confined almost entirely to swimming carnivals. On the land there was room for nothing bigger than a volleyball court, and the fact that a few games of rugby were played on bare, stony ground was more a sample of foolhardiness than real keenness.

          
Only when the unit returned to New Caledonia did sport reach saturation point. The grounds at base training depot at Bourail were ideal and the powers-that-be decided that the men should be allowed to have a good time while awaiting leave in New Zealand. Although stripped by manpower boards of some of its best players, the battalion still stood at the top of every sport that was played. Even the officers at hockey did not let the unit down. At the end there were a couple of losses, as there must be when teams get broken up, but the 29th held its head high even at the last.

        

        

          

            
Cricket
          

          
The 29th had not been in Fiji long before cricket started off quietly with inter-platoon and company games. Many closly contested matches were enjoyed on the pretty little ground at Namaka, where a concrete pitch played very well. Many of the players showed good form and when a game was arranged against a local Nandi representative side it was difficult to pick a battalion team. After much debating the following were chosen:—P. E. Whitelaw (captain), A. D. Fullerton-Smith, F. Newton, J. W. Thorpe, R. W. Loader, H. G. Gillespie, G. N. Lockett, M. J. Dempsey, L. E. Sproule, C. L. Randall and S. H. Naismith. Thanks to a fine innings by the Fijian captain the Nandi team won on the first innings. It is some comfort to record that Nandi had one of the strongest district teams in Fiji and has since proved a thorn in the side of succeeding army and air force elevens.

          
After about two months of cricket at Namaka the unit moved to the Suva side of the island. Here most of the games were played on Albert Park, in Suva. This was a beautiful ground, near to the sea and surrounded by palms. The pitches were good, consisting of turf covered by matting, and for the benefit of anyone who made a 'duck' the Grand Pacific Hotel was just across the road. In these 

well-nigh perfect conditions two army teams played each Saturday in the local Henry Luke Cup competition, which produced play of about the same standard as the senior 'B' grade in New Zealand. Many of the 29th were included in these army elevens, Paul Whitelaw being the skipper of the 'A' side which finished well up in the competition, The 'B' team, captained by Stuart Naismith, kept losing players to the other eleven and had its ups and downs. Battalion batsmen to be in the runs during the season were Whitelaw, Thorpe, A. W. Scholium, R. F. White, Loader and Fullerton-Smith. The highest individual score registered in competition games was 88, the result of a fine innings by Ron Loader, Newton bowled well to finish with an average for the season of 7.25, and Randall met with much success as a fast bowler. Useful change was provided by Lockett, Loader and Thorpe.

          
Organised inter-company games were held each Wednesday afternoon. In those days headquarters company, with Loader, Newton, Fullerton-Smith, A. J. Milne, Dempsey and L. T. G. Booth, proved a hard side to beat. However, A company managed it on one occasion and finished second to the 'specialists' in the competition. Consistent players for A company were Whitelaw, Lockett, White, Allan Scholium (later wounded on Mono Island) P. E. Holman, R. A. Stubbing and Naismith. Players who gave good service to the other sides were:— B company: Gillespie, L. W. Forbes, Randall, R. F. Gaskin and C. W. Jemison; C company: Thorpe, Sproule, Richardson; D company: L. D. Bell and Turner. Batting lists were continually changed and everyone had a turn with the ball. Whenever possible games were played against sides from visiting warships. On returning to New Zealand the men were more concerned with procuring winter woollies from Sam Slyfield than playing cricket, and it was only during the last few weeks at Karapiro that some company games were played.

          
The game appeared unknown to the inhabitants of New Caledonia, and in the first period on the island few areas were found sufficiently free from niaoulis to make matches worth while. This did not stop men like Ron Loader, 'Happy' White and Allan Scholium from organising company and platoon games on a couple of rough pitches at Ouameni. When the battalion returned from Mono, however, cricket once more came into its own on the wide playing areas at Bourail. The 29th side was very strong and made short 

work of all other teams from the 8th Brigade. Bowling honours went to Newton and Sproule, while the most successful of a strong batting eleven were Stubbing, Richardson and Rough, each of whom got a century.

        

        

          

            
Rugby Football
          

          
The wearers of the red and black battalion jersey created an outstanding record on the rugby field, being defeated only three times in competition football. Wherever the 2.9th was stationed platoon, company and battalion games were played and followed with great keenness. During the early days in the land of Isa Lei three battalion games were played against the CSR at Mba, a picturesque little spot on the Namaka side of Viti Levu, the chief island of the Fiji group. The 29th team always managed to win, but this fact in no way altered the hospitality shown to players and spectators. Early players to represent the unit were Max Conder (skipper of the side and later a Major in another brigade), F. Allen, A.R. Stubbing, 'Horizontal' MacDonald, R. H. Barlow, R. F. Nurse, H. M. Richards, W. D. Sutherland and C. L. Randall.

          
Later, on the Suva side of the island, games were played between the different battalions and each week hundreds of spectators including civilians, soldiers, Fijians and Indians thronged Albert Park to see the army teams in action. Many of the best tries, however, were scored after the game in the Grand Pacific Hotel. Great rivalry existed between the 29th and 36th Battalions, and the 29th always had to play hard to keep on top.

          
At Suva a representative side picked from units of the eastern side of the island played a similar team from the western area. To the Kiwis the fixture was equally important as the yearly clash between the North and South Islands. Battalion players to earn the distinction of playing in that game were:— Backs: Barlow, L. R. Jordan, Nurse, Richards; Forwards: Ted McKenzie, W Sargison, A. D. Pye. The East team, in which the battalion was represented, won 11-9. East also won 13-5 in a second game, played at Namaka. During one of these fixtures played away from home the 29th side, minus eight of its regular players, was narrowly defeated by the 2nd FDF team. Two very enjoyable games were played against teams from HMS 
Leander., After one of these games the battalion side was invited to dinner aboard the ship and found that a rum issue, plus 

other refreshments, could help to make an evening most enjoyable.

          
At the end of June, 1942, the 29th went down to the troopship with kitbags, footballs, broken wheelbarrows and shovels with no handles. New Zealand was right in the middle of the football season and Papakura Camp soon rang to the sounds of rugby. After a game against an air force team came the divisional fixture against Auckland, which resulted in a win for the Kiwis 23-13. In the divisional side the battalion side was well represented by P. J. Eastwood, B. J. Vile, Nurse and Ted McKenzie, with Jordan as first emergency. Randall and Fred Allen (who captained the divisional side) were both originally members of the 29th before being commissioned and transferred to other units.

          
The next move was to New Caledonia, and as soon as the men had settled in goal posts rose over the hard, hot, dusty grounds. Now ably captained by Dick Burke (a member of the New Zealand University team which toured Japan in 1936) the battalion team had a great run of success, maintaining an unbeaten record for months until it was defeated in the semi-final of the Barrowclough Cup competition.

          
Company games each Wednesday were followed with interest. The most evenly matched teams were headquarters company and A company; many a real battle was fought between them. The rugged play of H. G. Cutler, Ted McKenzie, Conder, G. F. J. Bolt, A. W. Wright and J. P. Meadows, aided on a few occasions by a bit of weight from 'Bags', often had A company on the defensive. On the other hand, the brilliant back combination of D. S. Swinburne, C. E. Rogers and Jordan usually pulled the game out of the fire for A company, who also turned on forward rushes led by Pye, K. E. J. Ward and 'Jeep' McKenzie.

          
For weeks in the land of the niaouli rugby was the chief topic of conversation. Without it the long stay in New Caledonia would have been much more tedious. As it was the team went from success to success. No side in the brigade offered serious resistance, and sometimes cricket scores were run up. So the brigade championship was won easily, the points tally standing at 306 for and 71 against. But hopes of higher things remained and one day All Black Archie Strang took his fifteen battalion representatives out of the brigade area to play the 37th Battalion in the semi-final of the Barrowclough Cup competition. This was the most important fixture in the 
bat-

talion's rugby history as the championship of the division was at stake.

          
Here the team met its first reverse. The score was n-6, composed of two tries, one conversion and a penalty against one try and a penalty. It was a day of bitter disappointment for players and supporters. The fast breaking tactics of the 37th Battalion forwards continually harassed the 29th defence, and the side did not function in its usual welloiled manner. On the day Des Thurston was the only 29th man who possessed the will to score. His determined runs had just the necessary polish added to them and he, together with Ted McKenaie, Alie Pye and 'Jeep' McKensie, worked like Trojans to save the sinking ship. AU told, the game was exciting but the standard of football was not high. The battalion was grateful to their opponents, however, for their hospitality and their readiness to accept, at even money, the almighty dollar on the name of the 29th.

          
As a climax to this first period of football in New Caledonia an exhibition game was arranged between a base units team and a side from the 8th Brigade. This was played at Noumea before hundreds of Americans, who showed their appreciation by their hospitality after the game. Archie Strang, Len Jordan, Bill Wright and Bob Barlow were the only men from the battalion able to make the trip.

          
After the tumult and the shouting had died on Mono Island, Falamai Beach saw several company games, plus a match between NCO's and officers, in which Colonel Davis played fullback. The 'old man' proved that he had played the game before, and was not nailed quite as much as many of the CB men would have wished.

          
Severe damage had been done to the battalion back line by manpower boards and leave drafts before inter-unit rugby started again in New Caledonia, but in its first game, against the 36th, the battalion maintained its record, although only by three points to nil. The drain on men continued and in the next game the 29th toppled, by seven to five, to the 34th Battalion.

        

        

          

            
Athletics
          

          
Possibly because of the battalion's success in rugby and perhaps due to the shortage of the necessary facilities and grounds, athletics did not reach as high a standard as possible in the 29th. However, representatives did much in both battalion and brigade sports to increase the honours of this most sporting of units.

          


          
The first athletic meeting was held in August, 1941, at Namaka, Fiji, and good times were recorded in spite of the blazing sun. The highlight of the afternoon was the mile, won by D. Chambers. Before, during and after the race Dudley possessed all the appearances of being 'under the influence.' On the other hand, the excessive heat plus the thought of winning a five shilling bet may have made Dudley a little shaky on his feet.

          
Albert Park, Suva, was the scene of the first brigade meeting, and under Max Conder's tuition the athletes were made reasonably fit. The day was very wet, and on a heavy track the Fijians scooped the pool, winning all events except two. Brian Johnson won the high jump and scored the battalion's only points. Running strongly in the 440, H. G. Cutler went very well for 200 yards, meeting with disaster on a turn and finishing face downwards in the mud. Some say it was the easy way out, but Bert maintained that he fell accidentally.

          
Time passed and the next athletic meeting was held in N'epoui Valley, New Caledonia. This was followed after an interval by a brigade meeting at Ouenghi, which was won by the battalion team, The following registered good performances that day:—'Snow' Skinner, who won the mile; Allan Campbell, first in the 880; V. G. Nix, winner of the high jump; 'Rusty' Russ, a good second in the mile; and 'Dusty' Miller, who was narrowly beaten in the 22.0 by Graham Quinn, the Empire Games representative. Another competitor worthy of mention was 'Haggis' McLeod, who ran well in two 440's, scoring valuable points for the battalion.

          
At the next brigade meeting held on the same ground the battalion was narrowly defeated by the 36th Battalion. As a result of this fixture the following 29th men gained the distinction of competing at the divisional sports;— R. B. Burke, P. J. Eastwood, A. J. Campbell, P. J. Reidy, Nix and McLeod. Jim Eastwood proved himself the battalion's star performer at these Olympic Games of Necal by winning both the 220 and 440 yards events, while Pete Reidy carried off the hop, step and jump.

        

        

          

            
Hockey
          

          
Although played by fewer men, hockey in the battalion maintained a more consistent record than any other sport. The battalion team was never defeated in competition by any of its brother units. The first battalion game was played at Namaka against the divisional band,
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and resulted in a win for the 29th by nine goals to one. Before any-other matches were played the unit moved to the Suva side of the island and then took on all comers at Albert Park—only the two Fiji Defence Force teams being too strong.

          
During this period three games were played against local sides by a New Zealand army team, in which the following 29th players were included at some time:— C. L. Burton, D. A. Noble, F. W. P. C. Cox, R. H. Simon, R. Roydhouse, W. D. Curtis, F. A. Richardson, H. C. McCann, J. V. Richards. It was practically a battalion side. The first game was against Suva, and the Kiwis were defeated 9-3, largely owing to the superior stickwork and combination of the local side. The New Zealanders improved with practice, however, and beat a team from Levuka at Albert Park by three goals to two, losing 3-2 in a return game played at Levuka.

          
When the battlion returned to New Zealand in the winter of 1942 a team was entered in the Auckland competition and, in spite of the absence of a number of players at various times, reached the semi-final of the Devonport Shield. The 29th was there beaten by a strong University side.

          
New Caledonia was the scene of many triumphs. Minus a few of the old players, but with E. J. Faire and P. E. Rough helping in the halves, the side was very strong and romped home against all opposition. After the time lost in the Treasuries the story was the same and in competitions played before the unit returned to New Zealand on leave the 29th won both the Brigade championship and a knock' out series. The team in New Caledonia at the height of its strength was:— H. C. McCann, L. Jeffs, W. D. Curtis, C. L. Burton, P. E. Rough, E. J. Faire, A. H. Lawton, W. G. Wham, R. H. Simon, F. W. P. C. Cox, R. B. Brooks.

        

        

          

            
Association Football
          

          
Much to the delight of kinsmen of Harry Lauder, soccer soon got under way in Fiji with platoon and company games. At Namaka a battalion side was formed and played games against Fijians, Chinese and Indians. The game against the Indians was very exciting, ending in draw—two all. The battalion team played very well but found their opponents especially clever with head and foot work. After the move to Samambula weekly fixtures were arranged in Suva, and the battalion sides met with considerable success in the competition. 

The end of the season found the 'A' team undefeated winners of the championship. Improving with every game the 'B' team finished fourth in their grade.

          
On arrival back in New Zealand the soccer fans were soon hard at it again, and many interesting tussles were played at Papakura Camp, When the next move overseas came some of the Caledonians in the ranks had great expectations of a land of whisky, haggis and bagpipes; and when these dreams proved vain they covered up then-disappointment by getting out the round leather ball once more. Grounds were carved out of the lantana and niaouli and goalposts erected. The battalion side won the first six games in a row and were then defeated by the 38th Field Regiment by five goals to two. The ASC were next beaten four to one and the battalion felt fit enough to challenge the artillery once again. However, this match did not eventuate. The team was in even more of a winning mood when the battalion came back to New Caledonia from the Treasuries and, although it lost narrowly to the 34th Battalion on one occasion, managed to win the brigade championship.

          
Credit for much of the success and pleasure the unit got from soccer goes to Captain J. C. Thompson. His capable organisation and cheerful manner were an inspiration at all times. Those who gave the battalion yoeman service in the field were Percy Holman, J. M. Woods, R. W. Loader, E. W. Douglas, R. Penswick, M. Simpson, A. O. Williamson, W. Forrester, H. E. Clark and D. C. Hislop. The goal-keeper, Harry Clark, played some brilliant games. Bill Forrester proved a consistent scorer of goals and, although only a small chap, he knew all the finer points of the game. He and Davie Hislop would sit for hours on end working out how they would score 'gales on Sat-ur-dae'.

        

        

          

            
Swimming
          

          
Dreams of dusky maidens were never fulfilled on the battalion's island hike, but some of the beaches that 'nymphs' are supposed to frequent were found ideal for swimming. New Caledonian rivers, too, provided a number of deep, calm pools ideal both for recreation and competition. The sport was set on its feet in the early days of the unit by C. E. Claridge and L. L. Kronfeld, two fine swimmers who also built up a strong water-polo team. Every encouragement was given to members of the battalion to learn to swim and in 
ad- 

dition several battalion swimming carnivals were held with great success. Two brigade carnivals held during the Fiji period were both won by the 29th, W. A. Bell swimming well in the short distances. The water polo tradition had been kept up following the change over of personnel and early in 1942 the 29th defeated a 36th Battalion team 6-nil. The 29th side then consisted of:—J. L. McGregor, W. A. Bell, D. J. N. Smith, J. G. Seton, A. Walmsley, Padre O. T. Baragwanath and G. M. H. Blakiston.

          
Early in the unit's stay in New Caledonia another brigade carnival was held on the Nepoui River, and once again the battalion team, with Bell, G. F. Harvey and L. R. Jordan as the stars, took the honours. That was the last time, however, for at a subsequent brigade meeting held in the Ouenghi River some months later the 29th was well down the list. Two more carnivals were held in the Treasuries, on Falamai beach, and once again the opposition, this time increased by American competitors, was too strong. The battalion's only points at the second meeting were gained by W. C. T. Foley, winner of the diving. An 8th Brigade water polo competition in the Treasuries was not completed. The 29th beat the 38th Field Regiment twice and lost to the 34th Battalion. The Kiwi Club down at Bourail Beach was in operation when the 29th returned to New Caledonia and the battalion supplied two life-saving teams for periods of duty at various times.

        

        

          

            
And Other Diversions
          

          
Boxing and wrestling under the sponsorship of Major G. H. Tom-line, MC, and Lieutenant O. S. James, were early under way at Namaka, where a ring had been erected. Later, however, both of these sports fell from favour and only one boxing tournament was held in the brigade in the last two years of the unit's existence.

          
Softball was played from time to time in Fiji and more especially in New Caledonia where American influence was no doubt felt. More popular among the officers was basketball, which, however, came into vogue only in the latter days of the stay in the Treasuries and again in New Caledonia—homeward bound. Tenniquoits and volleyball— both strenuous in the tropics—were used as 'keep fit"' measures, as definitely preferable to long walks through the jungle. Off the shores of Treasury dozens of yachts, built from packing cases or dunnage from supply ships, set out on a sunny afternoon. No one could say 

the New Zealander was backward in making his own pleasure.

          
Bridge and five hundred evenings, watchful games of 'housie', races where wooden horses moved to the throw of dice and the 'tote' did enormous business—all these combined with discussion groups, choir practices, study periods and the solid pursuit of hobbies to make the army parades and fatigues something less than the whole of life.
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[introduction]



          
For its part in helping to preserve the general sanity and youth-fulness of mind of a large body of men placed in an unpleasant climate far from civilisation, and with practically no other method of breaking away even for a few hours from the Army, sport must rank high in any account of the doings of the 29th Battalion. Those in command were quick to realise the necessity for recreation and the unit lost no time in Fiji in laying the foundations of its outstanding sporting record.

          
The only two requirements for games of any sort were a ground, no matter how rough, and a willing opponent. Weather, expressed in terms of wet or heat, meant little. Rugby, for instance, was played when even the native population preferred to lie in the deepest shade. As a result the sporting seasons got well mixed up, but it was a rare enough day when the battalion had to call upon the weather as an excuse for a defeat.

          
At the very beginning practically the only opponents—the 30th Battalion—were on the other side of Fiji and sport was largely confined to boxing and swimming, with cricket, rugby, hockey and soccer only slowly coming into their own. The expansion of the force in Fiji after Pearl Harbour gave these activities a new impetus, delayed to some extent, of course, until the immediate threat of Japanese attack had passed. In the flood of sporting fixtures that was then borne in the 29th effectively rode the crest of the wave.

          
There was not the same need for sport when the unit returned to New Zealand in 1942, but New Caledonia proved even more barren than Fiji in ways of spending the idle hour. Sport had a boom in spite of the lack of suitable fields, and rugby went through a seven 

months season of almost unbroken success. Soccer and hockey fared the same way, and baseball, swimming, boxing and the odd game of tenniquoits filled in any more time the army was disposed to spare.

          
As might be expected, the sporting scene was very quiet in the Solomons, being confined almost entirely to swimming carnivals. On the land there was room for nothing bigger than a volleyball court, and the fact that a few games of rugby were played on bare, stony ground was more a sample of foolhardiness than real keenness.

          
Only when the unit returned to New Caledonia did sport reach saturation point. The grounds at base training depot at Bourail were ideal and the powers-that-be decided that the men should be allowed to have a good time while awaiting leave in New Zealand. Although stripped by manpower boards of some of its best players, the battalion still stood at the top of every sport that was played. Even the officers at hockey did not let the unit down. At the end there were a couple of losses, as there must be when teams get broken up, but the 29th held its head high even at the last.
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Cricket
          

          
The 29th had not been in Fiji long before cricket started off quietly with inter-platoon and company games. Many closly contested matches were enjoyed on the pretty little ground at Namaka, where a concrete pitch played very well. Many of the players showed good form and when a game was arranged against a local Nandi representative side it was difficult to pick a battalion team. After much debating the following were chosen:—P. E. Whitelaw (captain), A. D. Fullerton-Smith, F. Newton, J. W. Thorpe, R. W. Loader, H. G. Gillespie, G. N. Lockett, M. J. Dempsey, L. E. Sproule, C. L. Randall and S. H. Naismith. Thanks to a fine innings by the Fijian captain the Nandi team won on the first innings. It is some comfort to record that Nandi had one of the strongest district teams in Fiji and has since proved a thorn in the side of succeeding army and air force elevens.

          
After about two months of cricket at Namaka the unit moved to the Suva side of the island. Here most of the games were played on Albert Park, in Suva. This was a beautiful ground, near to the sea and surrounded by palms. The pitches were good, consisting of turf covered by matting, and for the benefit of anyone who made a 'duck' the Grand Pacific Hotel was just across the road. In these 

well-nigh perfect conditions two army teams played each Saturday in the local Henry Luke Cup competition, which produced play of about the same standard as the senior 'B' grade in New Zealand. Many of the 29th were included in these army elevens, Paul Whitelaw being the skipper of the 'A' side which finished well up in the competition, The 'B' team, captained by Stuart Naismith, kept losing players to the other eleven and had its ups and downs. Battalion batsmen to be in the runs during the season were Whitelaw, Thorpe, A. W. Scholium, R. F. White, Loader and Fullerton-Smith. The highest individual score registered in competition games was 88, the result of a fine innings by Ron Loader, Newton bowled well to finish with an average for the season of 7.25, and Randall met with much success as a fast bowler. Useful change was provided by Lockett, Loader and Thorpe.

          
Organised inter-company games were held each Wednesday afternoon. In those days headquarters company, with Loader, Newton, Fullerton-Smith, A. J. Milne, Dempsey and L. T. G. Booth, proved a hard side to beat. However, A company managed it on one occasion and finished second to the 'specialists' in the competition. Consistent players for A company were Whitelaw, Lockett, White, Allan Scholium (later wounded on Mono Island) P. E. Holman, R. A. Stubbing and Naismith. Players who gave good service to the other sides were:— B company: Gillespie, L. W. Forbes, Randall, R. F. Gaskin and C. W. Jemison; C company: Thorpe, Sproule, Richardson; D company: L. D. Bell and Turner. Batting lists were continually changed and everyone had a turn with the ball. Whenever possible games were played against sides from visiting warships. On returning to New Zealand the men were more concerned with procuring winter woollies from Sam Slyfield than playing cricket, and it was only during the last few weeks at Karapiro that some company games were played.

          
The game appeared unknown to the inhabitants of New Caledonia, and in the first period on the island few areas were found sufficiently free from niaoulis to make matches worth while. This did not stop men like Ron Loader, 'Happy' White and Allan Scholium from organising company and platoon games on a couple of rough pitches at Ouameni. When the battalion returned from Mono, however, cricket once more came into its own on the wide playing areas at Bourail. The 29th side was very strong and made short 

work of all other teams from the 8th Brigade. Bowling honours went to Newton and Sproule, while the most successful of a strong batting eleven were Stubbing, Richardson and Rough, each of whom got a century.
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Rugby Football
          

          
The wearers of the red and black battalion jersey created an outstanding record on the rugby field, being defeated only three times in competition football. Wherever the 2.9th was stationed platoon, company and battalion games were played and followed with great keenness. During the early days in the land of Isa Lei three battalion games were played against the CSR at Mba, a picturesque little spot on the Namaka side of Viti Levu, the chief island of the Fiji group. The 29th team always managed to win, but this fact in no way altered the hospitality shown to players and spectators. Early players to represent the unit were Max Conder (skipper of the side and later a Major in another brigade), F. Allen, A.R. Stubbing, 'Horizontal' MacDonald, R. H. Barlow, R. F. Nurse, H. M. Richards, W. D. Sutherland and C. L. Randall.

          
Later, on the Suva side of the island, games were played between the different battalions and each week hundreds of spectators including civilians, soldiers, Fijians and Indians thronged Albert Park to see the army teams in action. Many of the best tries, however, were scored after the game in the Grand Pacific Hotel. Great rivalry existed between the 29th and 36th Battalions, and the 29th always had to play hard to keep on top.

          
At Suva a representative side picked from units of the eastern side of the island played a similar team from the western area. To the Kiwis the fixture was equally important as the yearly clash between the North and South Islands. Battalion players to earn the distinction of playing in that game were:— Backs: Barlow, L. R. Jordan, Nurse, Richards; Forwards: Ted McKenzie, W Sargison, A. D. Pye. The East team, in which the battalion was represented, won 11-9. East also won 13-5 in a second game, played at Namaka. During one of these fixtures played away from home the 29th side, minus eight of its regular players, was narrowly defeated by the 2nd FDF team. Two very enjoyable games were played against teams from HMS 
Leander., After one of these games the battalion side was invited to dinner aboard the ship and found that a rum issue, plus 

other refreshments, could help to make an evening most enjoyable.

          
At the end of June, 1942, the 29th went down to the troopship with kitbags, footballs, broken wheelbarrows and shovels with no handles. New Zealand was right in the middle of the football season and Papakura Camp soon rang to the sounds of rugby. After a game against an air force team came the divisional fixture against Auckland, which resulted in a win for the Kiwis 23-13. In the divisional side the battalion side was well represented by P. J. Eastwood, B. J. Vile, Nurse and Ted McKenzie, with Jordan as first emergency. Randall and Fred Allen (who captained the divisional side) were both originally members of the 29th before being commissioned and transferred to other units.

          
The next move was to New Caledonia, and as soon as the men had settled in goal posts rose over the hard, hot, dusty grounds. Now ably captained by Dick Burke (a member of the New Zealand University team which toured Japan in 1936) the battalion team had a great run of success, maintaining an unbeaten record for months until it was defeated in the semi-final of the Barrowclough Cup competition.

          
Company games each Wednesday were followed with interest. The most evenly matched teams were headquarters company and A company; many a real battle was fought between them. The rugged play of H. G. Cutler, Ted McKenzie, Conder, G. F. J. Bolt, A. W. Wright and J. P. Meadows, aided on a few occasions by a bit of weight from 'Bags', often had A company on the defensive. On the other hand, the brilliant back combination of D. S. Swinburne, C. E. Rogers and Jordan usually pulled the game out of the fire for A company, who also turned on forward rushes led by Pye, K. E. J. Ward and 'Jeep' McKenzie.

          
For weeks in the land of the niaouli rugby was the chief topic of conversation. Without it the long stay in New Caledonia would have been much more tedious. As it was the team went from success to success. No side in the brigade offered serious resistance, and sometimes cricket scores were run up. So the brigade championship was won easily, the points tally standing at 306 for and 71 against. But hopes of higher things remained and one day All Black Archie Strang took his fifteen battalion representatives out of the brigade area to play the 37th Battalion in the semi-final of the Barrowclough Cup competition. This was the most important fixture in the 
bat-

talion's rugby history as the championship of the division was at stake.

          
Here the team met its first reverse. The score was n-6, composed of two tries, one conversion and a penalty against one try and a penalty. It was a day of bitter disappointment for players and supporters. The fast breaking tactics of the 37th Battalion forwards continually harassed the 29th defence, and the side did not function in its usual welloiled manner. On the day Des Thurston was the only 29th man who possessed the will to score. His determined runs had just the necessary polish added to them and he, together with Ted McKenaie, Alie Pye and 'Jeep' McKensie, worked like Trojans to save the sinking ship. AU told, the game was exciting but the standard of football was not high. The battalion was grateful to their opponents, however, for their hospitality and their readiness to accept, at even money, the almighty dollar on the name of the 29th.

          
As a climax to this first period of football in New Caledonia an exhibition game was arranged between a base units team and a side from the 8th Brigade. This was played at Noumea before hundreds of Americans, who showed their appreciation by their hospitality after the game. Archie Strang, Len Jordan, Bill Wright and Bob Barlow were the only men from the battalion able to make the trip.

          
After the tumult and the shouting had died on Mono Island, Falamai Beach saw several company games, plus a match between NCO's and officers, in which Colonel Davis played fullback. The 'old man' proved that he had played the game before, and was not nailed quite as much as many of the CB men would have wished.

          
Severe damage had been done to the battalion back line by manpower boards and leave drafts before inter-unit rugby started again in New Caledonia, but in its first game, against the 36th, the battalion maintained its record, although only by three points to nil. The drain on men continued and in the next game the 29th toppled, by seven to five, to the 34th Battalion.
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Athletics



          

            
Athletics
          

          
Possibly because of the battalion's success in rugby and perhaps due to the shortage of the necessary facilities and grounds, athletics did not reach as high a standard as possible in the 29th. However, representatives did much in both battalion and brigade sports to increase the honours of this most sporting of units.

          


          
The first athletic meeting was held in August, 1941, at Namaka, Fiji, and good times were recorded in spite of the blazing sun. The highlight of the afternoon was the mile, won by D. Chambers. Before, during and after the race Dudley possessed all the appearances of being 'under the influence.' On the other hand, the excessive heat plus the thought of winning a five shilling bet may have made Dudley a little shaky on his feet.

          
Albert Park, Suva, was the scene of the first brigade meeting, and under Max Conder's tuition the athletes were made reasonably fit. The day was very wet, and on a heavy track the Fijians scooped the pool, winning all events except two. Brian Johnson won the high jump and scored the battalion's only points. Running strongly in the 440, H. G. Cutler went very well for 200 yards, meeting with disaster on a turn and finishing face downwards in the mud. Some say it was the easy way out, but Bert maintained that he fell accidentally.

          
Time passed and the next athletic meeting was held in N'epoui Valley, New Caledonia. This was followed after an interval by a brigade meeting at Ouenghi, which was won by the battalion team, The following registered good performances that day:—'Snow' Skinner, who won the mile; Allan Campbell, first in the 880; V. G. Nix, winner of the high jump; 'Rusty' Russ, a good second in the mile; and 'Dusty' Miller, who was narrowly beaten in the 22.0 by Graham Quinn, the Empire Games representative. Another competitor worthy of mention was 'Haggis' McLeod, who ran well in two 440's, scoring valuable points for the battalion.

          
At the next brigade meeting held on the same ground the battalion was narrowly defeated by the 36th Battalion. As a result of this fixture the following 29th men gained the distinction of competing at the divisional sports;— R. B. Burke, P. J. Eastwood, A. J. Campbell, P. J. Reidy, Nix and McLeod. Jim Eastwood proved himself the battalion's star performer at these Olympic Games of Necal by winning both the 220 and 440 yards events, while Pete Reidy carried off the hop, step and jump.
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Hockey
          

          
Although played by fewer men, hockey in the battalion maintained a more consistent record than any other sport. The battalion team was never defeated in competition by any of its brother units. The first battalion game was played at Namaka against the divisional band,
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and resulted in a win for the 29th by nine goals to one. Before any-other matches were played the unit moved to the Suva side of the island and then took on all comers at Albert Park—only the two Fiji Defence Force teams being too strong.

          
During this period three games were played against local sides by a New Zealand army team, in which the following 29th players were included at some time:— C. L. Burton, D. A. Noble, F. W. P. C. Cox, R. H. Simon, R. Roydhouse, W. D. Curtis, F. A. Richardson, H. C. McCann, J. V. Richards. It was practically a battalion side. The first game was against Suva, and the Kiwis were defeated 9-3, largely owing to the superior stickwork and combination of the local side. The New Zealanders improved with practice, however, and beat a team from Levuka at Albert Park by three goals to two, losing 3-2 in a return game played at Levuka.

          
When the battlion returned to New Zealand in the winter of 1942 a team was entered in the Auckland competition and, in spite of the absence of a number of players at various times, reached the semi-final of the Devonport Shield. The 29th was there beaten by a strong University side.

          
New Caledonia was the scene of many triumphs. Minus a few of the old players, but with E. J. Faire and P. E. Rough helping in the halves, the side was very strong and romped home against all opposition. After the time lost in the Treasuries the story was the same and in competitions played before the unit returned to New Zealand on leave the 29th won both the Brigade championship and a knock' out series. The team in New Caledonia at the height of its strength was:— H. C. McCann, L. Jeffs, W. D. Curtis, C. L. Burton, P. E. Rough, E. J. Faire, A. H. Lawton, W. G. Wham, R. H. Simon, F. W. P. C. Cox, R. B. Brooks.
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Association Football
          

          
Much to the delight of kinsmen of Harry Lauder, soccer soon got under way in Fiji with platoon and company games. At Namaka a battalion side was formed and played games against Fijians, Chinese and Indians. The game against the Indians was very exciting, ending in draw—two all. The battalion team played very well but found their opponents especially clever with head and foot work. After the move to Samambula weekly fixtures were arranged in Suva, and the battalion sides met with considerable success in the competition. 

The end of the season found the 'A' team undefeated winners of the championship. Improving with every game the 'B' team finished fourth in their grade.

          
On arrival back in New Zealand the soccer fans were soon hard at it again, and many interesting tussles were played at Papakura Camp, When the next move overseas came some of the Caledonians in the ranks had great expectations of a land of whisky, haggis and bagpipes; and when these dreams proved vain they covered up then-disappointment by getting out the round leather ball once more. Grounds were carved out of the lantana and niaouli and goalposts erected. The battalion side won the first six games in a row and were then defeated by the 38th Field Regiment by five goals to two. The ASC were next beaten four to one and the battalion felt fit enough to challenge the artillery once again. However, this match did not eventuate. The team was in even more of a winning mood when the battalion came back to New Caledonia from the Treasuries and, although it lost narrowly to the 34th Battalion on one occasion, managed to win the brigade championship.

          
Credit for much of the success and pleasure the unit got from soccer goes to Captain J. C. Thompson. His capable organisation and cheerful manner were an inspiration at all times. Those who gave the battalion yoeman service in the field were Percy Holman, J. M. Woods, R. W. Loader, E. W. Douglas, R. Penswick, M. Simpson, A. O. Williamson, W. Forrester, H. E. Clark and D. C. Hislop. The goal-keeper, Harry Clark, played some brilliant games. Bill Forrester proved a consistent scorer of goals and, although only a small chap, he knew all the finer points of the game. He and Davie Hislop would sit for hours on end working out how they would score 'gales on Sat-ur-dae'.
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Swimming
          

          
Dreams of dusky maidens were never fulfilled on the battalion's island hike, but some of the beaches that 'nymphs' are supposed to frequent were found ideal for swimming. New Caledonian rivers, too, provided a number of deep, calm pools ideal both for recreation and competition. The sport was set on its feet in the early days of the unit by C. E. Claridge and L. L. Kronfeld, two fine swimmers who also built up a strong water-polo team. Every encouragement was given to members of the battalion to learn to swim and in 
ad- 

dition several battalion swimming carnivals were held with great success. Two brigade carnivals held during the Fiji period were both won by the 29th, W. A. Bell swimming well in the short distances. The water polo tradition had been kept up following the change over of personnel and early in 1942 the 29th defeated a 36th Battalion team 6-nil. The 29th side then consisted of:—J. L. McGregor, W. A. Bell, D. J. N. Smith, J. G. Seton, A. Walmsley, Padre O. T. Baragwanath and G. M. H. Blakiston.

          
Early in the unit's stay in New Caledonia another brigade carnival was held on the Nepoui River, and once again the battalion team, with Bell, G. F. Harvey and L. R. Jordan as the stars, took the honours. That was the last time, however, for at a subsequent brigade meeting held in the Ouenghi River some months later the 29th was well down the list. Two more carnivals were held in the Treasuries, on Falamai beach, and once again the opposition, this time increased by American competitors, was too strong. The battalion's only points at the second meeting were gained by W. C. T. Foley, winner of the diving. An 8th Brigade water polo competition in the Treasuries was not completed. The 29th beat the 38th Field Regiment twice and lost to the 34th Battalion. The Kiwi Club down at Bourail Beach was in operation when the 29th returned to New Caledonia and the battalion supplied two life-saving teams for periods of duty at various times.
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And Other Diversions
          

          
Boxing and wrestling under the sponsorship of Major G. H. Tom-line, MC, and Lieutenant O. S. James, were early under way at Namaka, where a ring had been erected. Later, however, both of these sports fell from favour and only one boxing tournament was held in the brigade in the last two years of the unit's existence.

          
Softball was played from time to time in Fiji and more especially in New Caledonia where American influence was no doubt felt. More popular among the officers was basketball, which, however, came into vogue only in the latter days of the stay in the Treasuries and again in New Caledonia—homeward bound. Tenniquoits and volleyball— both strenuous in the tropics—were used as 'keep fit"' measures, as definitely preferable to long walks through the jungle. Off the shores of Treasury dozens of yachts, built from packing cases or dunnage from supply ships, set out on a sunny afternoon. No one could say 

the New Zealander was backward in making his own pleasure.

          
Bridge and five hundred evenings, watchful games of 'housie', races where wooden horses moved to the throw of dice and the 'tote' did enormous business—all these combined with discussion groups, choir practices, study periods and the solid pursuit of hobbies to make the army parades and fatigues something less than the whole of life.
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Chapter Eleven

 The Songs They Sang
        

        

          
Every Army has its own songs. The 29th Battalion went still further and evolved unit songs, many of which have since spread throughout the Third Division. In addition, numbers such as the Fijian melody, 'Isa Lei' have long become part of its tradition. Credit for most of the numbers printed in this section must go to the original 29th. Those that followed saw less and less to sing about. In common with all units of B Force, the standard song was the old British Army 'Bless 'Em All'—with variations! So bad did the variations become that instructions were issued to the 29th that anybody singing the unexpurgated edition except at smoke concerts and in the wet canteen, was 'for it'. It was always a source of annoyance to Padre Mitchell that a battalion which could shatter the air round Namaka or Samambula with 'tough' songs could hardly produce a cheep at church parade when hymns were being sung. At least one later padre took his singing as and where he found it—but hardly approv ed of a lot of it.

		  

		  

          

            

              
Isa Lei
            


            

              
Isa! Isa vulagi lasa dina
            


            

              
Nomu lako au na rawawa kina;
            


            

              
Cava beka ko mai cakava
            


            

              
Nomu lako au na sega ni lasa.
            
          

          

            

              

                
Chorus
              
            


            

              
Isa lei no noqu raraiva
            


            

              
Niko sa na vodu ena mataka.
            


            

              
Bau nanuma na nodatu lasa
            


            

              
Mai Suva nauma tikoga.
            
          

          


          

            

              
Vanua rogo na nomuni vanua;
            


            

              
Kena ca ni levu tu na uwa
            


            

              
Lomaqu voli meu bau butuka
            


            

              
Tovolea ke balavu na bula.
            
          

          

            

              
Domoni dina na nomu yanuyanu,
            


            

              
Kena kau wale na salusalu;
            


            

              
Mocelolo, Bua na Kukuwala
            


            

              
Lagakali, maba na Rosi damu.
            
          

        

        

          

            
English Version
          

          

            

              
Isa Lei
            


            

              
Isa. ha. You are my only treasure
            


            

              
Must you leave me so lonely and forsaken?
            


            

              
As the roses will miss the sun at dawning
            


            

              
Every moment my heart for you is yearning.
            
          

          

            

              
Chorus
            


            

              
Isa Lei. The purple shadows fall,
            


            

              
Sad the morrow will dawn upon my sorrow;
            


            

              
Ah, forget not when you are far away
            


            

              
Precious moments beside dear Suva Bay.
            
          

          

            

              
Isa. Isa, My heart was filled with pleasure
            


            

              
From the moment I heard your tender greeting;
            


            

Mid the sunshine we spent the hours together—


            

              
Now so sweetly those happy hours are fleeting.
            
          

          

            

              
O'er the ocean your island home is calling.
            


            

              
Happy country where hours bloom in splendour;
            


            

              
Oh, if I can but journey there beside you
            


            

              
Then forever my heart will sing in rapture.
            
          

        

        

          


          

            
'Neath Fijian Skies
          

          

            

              
'Neath Fijian skies, my love never dies,
            


            

              
To you, dear, I'll always be true;
            


            

              
With palm trees above and sweet words of love
            


            

              
I'll always remember you.
            


            

              
I'd exchange these Fijian nights of charm
            


            

              
For one moment, dear, with you in my arms,
            


            

              
And when I return to the kiwi and the fern
            


            

              
We'll never part again.
            
          

        

        

          

            
Bob Semple's Fusiliers
          

          

            

              
We are Bob Semple's soldiers, New; Zealand's infantry,
            


            

              
We'd fight for King and country, but they sent us to Fiji;
            


            

There's fighting on in Egypt, but it's safer here by far—


            

              
To hell with King and country, we'll defend the CSR.
            
          

          

            

              
There's flies and ants and toads here and bugs that bite at night,
            


            

              
You'd never think to see us now, that we'd come here to fight.
            


            

              
The worker stands behind us and buys beer by the jar
            


            

              
With money he is making while we save the CSR.
            
          

          

            

              
We're not much good with rifles, we've never fired a shot,
            


            

              
But as for pick and shovels, well we've used them quite a lot,
            


            

              
And although our ammunition is not quite up to par
            


            

              
We've lots and lots of leadheads here to save the CSR.
            
          

          

            

              
And while the war is raging we'll stay here safe and sound
            


            

              
So the mill wheels of Lautoka can keep on turning round,
            


            

              
And when the war is over in every hotel bar
            


            

              
You'll hear us tell the story how we saved the CSR.
            
          

        

        
        



          
29
th 
Battalion Songs

          

            

              
Red, White and Navy blue, and the Army and the Air Force, too,
            


            

              
We're fighting side by side, we're proud of you;
            


            

On land or sea or sky, as the bullets 
go whizzing by


            

              
You'll find the Twentyninth Battalion by your side.
            


            

              
Eyes right, buttons bright, bayonets to the rear,
            


            

We're the boys that make the noise, we're always full of GR-O-G;


            

              
We're the heroes of the night, we'd sooner drink than fight,
            


            

              
We're the heroes of Bob Semple's booziliers.
            
          

          

            

              
A little spot of mud fell out the sky one day,
            


            

              
It landed in the ocean ten thousand miles away;
            


            

When the army saw it, it looked 
so bloody bare.


            

              
That's just the place we're looking for—we'll send our B Force there.
            
          

          

            

              
So they sent up river gunboats, armoured cars and BH2,
            


            

And they sent the 29th 
from out the bloody blue;


            

              
And here we are to stay all day in a land that's so remote
            


            

              
That all we seem to say all day is, 'Where's that bloody boat?'
            
          

        

        

          

            
That Army In Fiji
          

          

            

Tune: The Martins and the Caugheys


            

              
Now gather round and I'll tell you all a story
            


            

Of an army in the days of '41;


            

              
While their comrades overseas
            


            

              
Fought and Killed their enemies,
            


            

They just waited while the battles all were 
won.
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave coud be.
            


            

              
And they laboured with their shovels all day long,
            


            

              
But then they didn't know
            


            

              
That the savage yellow foe
            


            

              
Was advancing on them many millions strong.
            
          

          


          

            

              
So each day they polished up their web and rifles,
            


            

              
And they did their drill with great efficiency,
            


            

              
Though they had no ammunition.
            


            

              
They were chock full of ambition,
            


            

              
So they waited in their camp beside the sea.
            
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave coidd be,
            


            

              
As they dug their weapon pits down by the sea,
            


            

              
And though the water filled them
            


            

              
Just as quick as they could build them,
            


            

              
'Twos a comfort to the major and OC.
            
          

          

            

Though their rifles were of 1914 
pattern,


            

              
And their lewis guns had fought at Waterloo,
            


            

              
And their air force had no Spitfires
            


            

              
And their rounds were mostly misfires.
            


            

              
They were out to show the world what they could do.
            
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave could be,
            


            

              
And at last the bugle blew the raid alarm;
            


            

              
The Japs they heard were coming
            


            

              
And it set the lines ahumming,
            


            

              
With the army here the Japs could do no harm..
            
          

          

            

              
The officers they had to have a meeting.
            


            

              
Decided things were bad as bad could be;
            


            

              
To N.Z. they sent a cable,
            


            

              
Send as fast as you are able,
            


            

              
Ammunition for the army in Fiji.
            
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave could be,
            


            

              
But, alas, that brilliant army is no more,
            


            

              
For the old New Zealand deadheads
            


            

              
Sent a ton of bloomin leadheads,
            


            

              
As they heard the army used them once before.
            
          

          

            

              
So that, army like this little song is ended,
            


            

              
But their name will always live in memory,
            


            

              
As a brilliant indication
            


            

              
Of lack of preparation
            


            

              
That's a byword in New Zealand's infantry.
            
          

        

        
        



          

            
We are the Boys Just Drawn by Ballot
          

          
Composed by an officer of the original 29th in May, 1941, just prior to leaving for New Zealand, as a satire on the First Relief, 1st Section, which had just arrived.

          

            
Tune: We Are The Boys From Way Down Under.


            

We are the boys just drawn by ballot, 
sailing for Fiji,


            

              
Eighth Infantry Brigade they call us, sounds bloody awful to me;
            


            

              
BP's, Brigade and Samambula, too, we know we're mugs for coming here to you.
            
          

          

            
For we are the boys just drawn by ballot, eighth reinforcements are we
          

          

            

              
Lily white knees on Nandi Bay
            


            

              
The BP's will stay when we're away,
            


            

              
Defending the CSR as before
            


            

              
Like the 29th Battalion did in days of yore.
            
          

          

Note: BP's or Blood Pressure—Officers on the New Zealand Ternporary Staff who wore a scarlet pugaree.
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Every Army has its own songs. The 29th Battalion went still further and evolved unit songs, many of which have since spread throughout the Third Division. In addition, numbers such as the Fijian melody, 'Isa Lei' have long become part of its tradition. Credit for most of the numbers printed in this section must go to the original 29th. Those that followed saw less and less to sing about. In common with all units of B Force, the standard song was the old British Army 'Bless 'Em All'—with variations! So bad did the variations become that instructions were issued to the 29th that anybody singing the unexpurgated edition except at smoke concerts and in the wet canteen, was 'for it'. It was always a source of annoyance to Padre Mitchell that a battalion which could shatter the air round Namaka or Samambula with 'tough' songs could hardly produce a cheep at church parade when hymns were being sung. At least one later padre took his singing as and where he found it—but hardly approv ed of a lot of it.
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[Isa Lei]



          

            

              
Isa Lei
            


            

              
Isa! Isa vulagi lasa dina
            


            

              
Nomu lako au na rawawa kina;
            


            

              
Cava beka ko mai cakava
            


            

              
Nomu lako au na sega ni lasa.
            
          

          

            

              

                
Chorus
              
            


            

              
Isa lei no noqu raraiva
            


            

              
Niko sa na vodu ena mataka.
            


            

              
Bau nanuma na nodatu lasa
            


            

              
Mai Suva nauma tikoga.
            
          

          


          

            

              
Vanua rogo na nomuni vanua;
            


            

              
Kena ca ni levu tu na uwa
            


            

              
Lomaqu voli meu bau butuka
            


            

              
Tovolea ke balavu na bula.
            
          

          

            

              
Domoni dina na nomu yanuyanu,
            


            

              
Kena kau wale na salusalu;
            


            

              
Mocelolo, Bua na Kukuwala
            


            

              
Lagakali, maba na Rosi damu.
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English Version



          

            
English Version
          

          

            

              
Isa Lei
            


            

              
Isa. ha. You are my only treasure
            


            

              
Must you leave me so lonely and forsaken?
            


            

              
As the roses will miss the sun at dawning
            


            

              
Every moment my heart for you is yearning.
            
          

          

            

              
Chorus
            


            

              
Isa Lei. The purple shadows fall,
            


            

              
Sad the morrow will dawn upon my sorrow;
            


            

              
Ah, forget not when you are far away
            


            

              
Precious moments beside dear Suva Bay.
            
          

          

            

              
Isa. Isa, My heart was filled with pleasure
            


            

              
From the moment I heard your tender greeting;
            


            

Mid the sunshine we spent the hours together—


            

              
Now so sweetly those happy hours are fleeting.
            
          

          

            

              
O'er the ocean your island home is calling.
            


            

              
Happy country where hours bloom in splendour;
            


            

              
Oh, if I can but journey there beside you
            


            

              
Then forever my heart will sing in rapture.
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'Neath Fijian Skies



          


          

            
'Neath Fijian Skies
          

          

            

              
'Neath Fijian skies, my love never dies,
            


            

              
To you, dear, I'll always be true;
            


            

              
With palm trees above and sweet words of love
            


            

              
I'll always remember you.
            


            

              
I'd exchange these Fijian nights of charm
            


            

              
For one moment, dear, with you in my arms,
            


            

              
And when I return to the kiwi and the fern
            


            

              
We'll never part again.
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Bob Semple's Fusiliers



          

            
Bob Semple's Fusiliers
          

          

            

              
We are Bob Semple's soldiers, New; Zealand's infantry,
            


            

              
We'd fight for King and country, but they sent us to Fiji;
            


            

There's fighting on in Egypt, but it's safer here by far—


            

              
To hell with King and country, we'll defend the CSR.
            
          

          

            

              
There's flies and ants and toads here and bugs that bite at night,
            


            

              
You'd never think to see us now, that we'd come here to fight.
            


            

              
The worker stands behind us and buys beer by the jar
            


            

              
With money he is making while we save the CSR.
            
          

          

            

              
We're not much good with rifles, we've never fired a shot,
            


            

              
But as for pick and shovels, well we've used them quite a lot,
            


            

              
And although our ammunition is not quite up to par
            


            

              
We've lots and lots of leadheads here to save the CSR.
            
          

          

            

              
And while the war is raging we'll stay here safe and sound
            


            

              
So the mill wheels of Lautoka can keep on turning round,
            


            

              
And when the war is over in every hotel bar
            


            

              
You'll hear us tell the story how we saved the CSR.
            
          

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




Stepping Stones to the Solomons: the unofficial history of the 29th Battalion with the Second New Zealand Expeditionary Force in the Pacific.

29th Battalion Songs





          
29
th 
Battalion Songs

          

            

              
Red, White and Navy blue, and the Army and the Air Force, too,
            


            

              
We're fighting side by side, we're proud of you;
            


            

On land or sea or sky, as the bullets 
go whizzing by


            

              
You'll find the Twentyninth Battalion by your side.
            


            

              
Eyes right, buttons bright, bayonets to the rear,
            


            

We're the boys that make the noise, we're always full of GR-O-G;


            

              
We're the heroes of the night, we'd sooner drink than fight,
            


            

              
We're the heroes of Bob Semple's booziliers.
            
          

          

            

              
A little spot of mud fell out the sky one day,
            


            

              
It landed in the ocean ten thousand miles away;
            


            

When the army saw it, it looked 
so bloody bare.


            

              
That's just the place we're looking for—we'll send our B Force there.
            
          

          

            

              
So they sent up river gunboats, armoured cars and BH2,
            


            

And they sent the 29th 
from out the bloody blue;


            

              
And here we are to stay all day in a land that's so remote
            


            

              
That all we seem to say all day is, 'Where's that bloody boat?'
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That Army In Fiji



          

            
That Army In Fiji
          

          

            

Tune: The Martins and the Caugheys


            

              
Now gather round and I'll tell you all a story
            


            

Of an army in the days of '41;


            

              
While their comrades overseas
            


            

              
Fought and Killed their enemies,
            


            

They just waited while the battles all were 
won.
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave coud be.
            


            

              
And they laboured with their shovels all day long,
            


            

              
But then they didn't know
            


            

              
That the savage yellow foe
            


            

              
Was advancing on them many millions strong.
            
          

          


          

            

              
So each day they polished up their web and rifles,
            


            

              
And they did their drill with great efficiency,
            


            

              
Though they had no ammunition.
            


            

              
They were chock full of ambition,
            


            

              
So they waited in their camp beside the sea.
            
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave coidd be,
            


            

              
As they dug their weapon pits down by the sea,
            


            

              
And though the water filled them
            


            

              
Just as quick as they could build them,
            


            

              
'Twos a comfort to the major and OC.
            
          

          

            

Though their rifles were of 1914 
pattern,


            

              
And their lewis guns had fought at Waterloo,
            


            

              
And their air force had no Spitfires
            


            

              
And their rounds were mostly misfires.
            


            

              
They were out to show the world what they could do.
            
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave could be,
            


            

              
And at last the bugle blew the raid alarm;
            


            

              
The Japs they heard were coming
            


            

              
And it set the lines ahumming,
            


            

              
With the army here the Japs could do no harm..
            
          

          

            

              
The officers they had to have a meeting.
            


            

              
Decided things were bad as bad could be;
            


            

              
To N.Z. they sent a cable,
            


            

              
Send as fast as you are able,
            


            

              
Ammunition for the army in Fiji.
            
          

          

            

              
Oh, that army in Fiji, they were brave as brave could be,
            


            

              
But, alas, that brilliant army is no more,
            


            

              
For the old New Zealand deadheads
            


            

              
Sent a ton of bloomin leadheads,
            


            

              
As they heard the army used them once before.
            
          

          

            

              
So that, army like this little song is ended,
            


            

              
But their name will always live in memory,
            


            

              
As a brilliant indication
            


            

              
Of lack of preparation
            


            

              
That's a byword in New Zealand's infantry.
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We are the Boys Just Drawn by Ballot





          

            
We are the Boys Just Drawn by Ballot
          

          
Composed by an officer of the original 29th in May, 1941, just prior to leaving for New Zealand, as a satire on the First Relief, 1st Section, which had just arrived.

          

            
Tune: We Are The Boys From Way Down Under.


            

We are the boys just drawn by ballot, 
sailing for Fiji,


            

              
Eighth Infantry Brigade they call us, sounds bloody awful to me;
            


            

              
BP's, Brigade and Samambula, too, we know we're mugs for coming here to you.
            
          

          

            
For we are the boys just drawn by ballot, eighth reinforcements are we
          

          

            

              
Lily white knees on Nandi Bay
            


            

              
The BP's will stay when we're away,
            


            

              
Defending the CSR as before
            


            

              
Like the 29th Battalion did in days of yore.
            
          

          

Note: BP's or Blood Pressure—Officers on the New Zealand Ternporary Staff who wore a scarlet pugaree.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




Stepping Stones to the Solomons: the unofficial history of the 29th Battalion with the Second New Zealand Expeditionary Force in the Pacific.

Awards





        

          
Awards
        

        

          
Private E. V. Owen, MM (27 October, 1943)

          

Citation:—For bravery in the field during and subsequent to the landing on Treasury Islands. Private Owen, who is a man of 40 years, has shown outstanding diligence to duty during the Treasury Islands campaign. He landed with the assaulting companies and inv mediately carried out a daring reconnaissance. As a result of this he led a fighting patrol against a strongly held post. During the attack in this post and with a total disregard for his own personal safety, he advanced and threw a grenade into the post which enabled the rest of the patrol to close in. He has since been most active on patrols into enemy territory, the results of which have, on several occasions, enabled the battalion to effect adjustments to the line held. His devotion to duty and example have been an inspiration to all ranks.

        

        

          
Sergeant J. McD. Romans, BEM. (New Year Honours, 1944)

          

Citation:—For specially meritorious service of high standard. This NCO has been orderly room sergeant of his battalion since August, 1941. His work has frequently entailed long hours under specially difficult and trying conditions. He has always performed his duties with cheerfulness and the greatest efficiency, and were it not for the difficulty of replacing him in his present important position he would certainly be filling a higher position than that which he now holds.

        

        

          

            
Mention in Despatches
          

          
The following members of the battalion received mention in despatches in recognition of distinguished services in the South Pacific area, including Fiji, New Caledonia and the Solomon Islands:—

          
67152 Major O. T. Baragwanath, CF; 71497 Armourer 'Sergeant W. J. Pearson; 63947 Private W. M. Gilfillan; 44669 Private J. B. Lempriere; 74120 Private A. H. Norris.
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Private E. V. Owen, MM (27 October, 1943)
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Sergeant J. McD. Romans, BEM. (New Year Honours, 1944)
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Mention in Despatches
          

          
The following members of the battalion received mention in despatches in recognition of distinguished services in the South Pacific area, including Fiji, New Caledonia and the Solomon Islands:—
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Roll of Honour





        

          
Roll of Honour
        

		


[image: drawing of grave site with flagpole]
		

        

          

            

              
Killed in Action
            
            

              
	63865
              
	Warrant Officer (II) Stephenson, E.
            

            

              
	71497
              
	Armourer' Sergeant Pearson, W. J.
            

            

              
	43651
              
	Private Reeve, H. J.
            

            

              
	403776
              
	Private Gray, A. E.
            

            

              
	19035
              
	Private Thomson, I. M.
            

            

              
	76331
              
	Private Sargent, C. T.
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Personality Parade





        

          
Personality Parade
        

        

          
In this section dealing with personalities of the 29th New Zealand Battalion it has been the aim to record a few facts about the main commanding officers, to mention the doctors and padres who have shared the battalion's lot, and to set on record some of the occurences by which other officers and men will be remembered. Perhaps to some the notes will mean little, but most of the 29th were there. They will be delighted to tell you about it.

          
It is inevitable that such a summary, undertaken at a late stage in the battalion's history, should be noteworthy for its countless omissions. And then again, with the unit long maintaining a static role, it has come about that many who were once part of the 29th heritage have made their names elsewhere, in the Middle East or with the Fijians in some of the toughest campaigning of the Solomons.

        

        

          

            
Commanding Officers
          

          
Lieutenant-Colonel H. J. Thompson, MC, ED

          
'February' Thompson, as he came to be called by the men, was the first commanding officer of the battalion. He earned his name by almost invariably giving a sentence of 28 days to men brought before him in his orderly room. Although he was strict he was always fair, and was liked and respected by the men. Junior officers of his day speak highly of his efficiency in infantry training. Colonel Thompson fostered a battalion spirit which has remained all through, though it has never been higher than in his time. After serving with the unit in Fiji from October, 1940, until March, 1942, Colonel Thompson developed appendicitis, was operated on and returned to New Zealand. He now holds a position at Army Headquarters as DAG (1), with the rank of Colonel. In civilian life he is a barrister and solicitor and the secretary of the New Zealand Law Society. He possesses high academic qualifications, holding the degrees of MA, LLM, and M Com, and being a Fellow of the Royal Economic Society and an Associate of the New Zealand Society of Accountants.

        

        

          


          

            
Lieutenant-Colonel A. J. Moore
          

          
Colonel Moore took command of the battalion in about April of 1942. Human, likeable and efficient, his kindly courtesy earned him the respect of officers and men both in the unit and outside. His dignified soldierly bearing marked him at any military function. Colonel Moore was in command of the 29th at the time of the Kaimai exercise. He took the battalion to New Caledonia but entered hospital shortly afterwards and subsequently returned to New Zealand.

        

        

          

            
Lieutenant-Colonel F. L. H. Davis.
          

          
Colonel Davis was the last commander of the battalion. He took command while the unit was stationed at Ouameni in New Caledonia, Prior to that he had served with the Second Division in the Middle East. Colonel Davis had the distinction of leading the 29th in its only action when, as a unit of the 'Good Time' force, it took part in the recapture of Mono Island from the Japanese. He was a fine tactician and leader and the battalion carried out the task assigned to it efficiently and with few casualties. In the long period of occupation after hostilities had ceased, Colonel Davis wisely encouraged hobbies and other recreational facilities for the men. He also originated the idea of rebuilding the native church at Falamai in remembrance of those who gave their lives in the Treasury Islands campaign.

        

        

          

            
Medical Officers
          

          
A well-known officer in any unit is the RMO. The 29th has seen several medical officers come and go during its existence. Lieutenant John Dickie was the battalion's first RMO, and one long remembered by the 'old hands'. His tour of duty with the unit was not very long, however, and early in the Fijian campaign he was relieved by Captain Ken Archer. Captain Archer did not escape the usual good-humoured jibe levelled at any RMO of the battalion in an inactive role—namely that he is a champion at 'spine drill'. He is said to have shared this honour with one 'Horizontal' Mac. His subsequent career shows that he was awake, however. In 1943 he was appointed DADMS of the division and the following year became second-in-command of the 24th Field Ambulance.

          


          
He was succeeded by Captain 'Wally' Williams, who is said to have shown a morbid interest in flies, and who kept members of the battalion constantly on the lookout for 'all manner of flies and lice in all their quarters'. He returned beaten by the flies, at Nasese, and Lieutenant Don Gash joined the battalion. There may have been some truth in his contention that all sickness was 'mainly psychological'—at any rate just before route marches and manoeuvres in New Caledonia.

          
Dr. Gash, now Captain, departed during the Ouameni period, and Captain Alan Alexander took his place. The new MO went forward with the battalion into action in the Treasury Islands, where he did good work. From there, promoted to Major, he was transferred to the surgical staff of the 4 NZ General Hospital. Captain Denis Allen then came to the battalion after a long stay in Waiouru which no one envied him. He was a chess player and took a keen interest in any contest in the mess, pouring withering scorn on bad play. In medicine, if asked the possible beneficial action of a drug, he almost invariably concluded his opinion with the words—'Anyhow, try it; I don't suppose it will do any harm'.

        

        

          

            
Chaplains
          

          
The first chaplain to be appointed to the 29th was Padre H. A. M. Mitchell, who went over with the original battalion to Fiji. He is remembered mainly for his straight speaking at church parades. His stay with the unit was short, and in 1941 he was transferred to the Middle East forces, where he was later taken prisoner of war. His successor was Padre H. W. West, who remained until September, 1941. He quickly became a popular figure in the battalion before' he also was transferred to the Middle East, where at the time of writing he was still doing good work.

          
Padre W. E. Ryan, a Roman Catholic, then became attached to the unit and was liked and respected by all ranks. Another Roman Catholic padre who was not actually attached but became a frequent visitor was Father J. C. Pierce.

          
In January, 1942, Padre Ryan was succeeded by Padre O. T. Baragwanath, popularly known as 'Bags', who-became quite an 
in-

stitution and remained with the battalion for more than two years.He carried with his great size a genial disposition and was highly popular both in the battalion and elsewhere. In June, 1943, he was promoted to senior Presbyterian Chaplain. 'Bags' entered into all sports and other activities. He was a special adept at water polo and at brigade swimming sports, in their competitive excitement, supporters of other units would accuse him of having one foot on the bottom. This he stoutly denied and, of course, as he was a padre, his word was meekly accepted.

          
Padre Baragwanath (18st.) was succeeded in February, 1944, by Padre E. O. Shield (gst.) who came to the unit from the 7th Field Ambulance. He was the first Church of England padre to be attached to the unit but was not a stranger as, while he was with the ambulance, he paid frequent visits to the battalion for Church of England services. In those days he and 'Bags' were often to be seen in each other's company and presented a comic contrast in size. On one occasion they were billed to give an exhibition of blindfold boxing, but one of them 'piked' at the last moment!

        

        

          

            
Ian Jacobsen
          

          
The history of the 29th would not be complete without some tribute to the work of Ian (or 'Jake') who came to the unit as the representative of the YMCA: It is no easy job for a YMCA secretary to establish himself in such a way as to become identified with the unit to which he is attached, but his good work and charm of personality soon won for Ian a lasting popularity and esteem. He joined the battalion in New Zealand after the return from Fiji and remained with it until after the return from the Solomons campaign. He worked untiringly to relieve the rather dreary monotony of life in New Caledonia; turned on gallons of tea in the hot thirsty evenings at Guadalcanal when the air raids kept interrupting his fires; and was on the beach at Falamai on the first day of the attack, turning on an aromatic brew. His YMCA hut, whether it was the lofty hall at Ouameni, the tent amid the mud at Kukum or the native bure at Falamai, was always a popular 
rendezvous.
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Major
          

          
Probably the most memorable character 
in the battalion's history was a large brindle dog—Major. A grand warrior when need be, a tireless campaigner, beloved by children, he was a great mascot. He originally belonged to two elderly ladies who were relations of Mr. Probert, District Commissioner at Nandi, but when the battalion arrived in Fiji he left home and marched out with them to their camp the first day. From then on he was 'on the strength'.

          
Major accompanied the battalion on all route marches and manoeuvres from that time on, and in the early stages caused much consternation by trying to slay every Indian goat along the roadsides. At first he used to walk half a yard in front of the colonel, who continually found himself shortening his step to avoid treading on the dog. Finally he threatened to 'shoot the brute', and from then on Major took up his position about three yards in front of the CO.

          
When the first change of areas took place in March, 1941, he was nearly lost to the training battalion, who held him in the guard house and refused to give him up. However, at 4.30 in the morning of departure A company paraded under its NCO"s and marched upon the guard house. Major was returned to the 29th.

          
He often visited other units but always returned. Major came back on one occasion to find the battalion packing up for return to New Zealand. Many attempts were made to get him aboard the 
President Coolidgc, but each time the ship's officers chased him off. When the ship sailed he was on the wharf with the band to say farewell.

          
On the following trip, however, another battalion had better luck. Major was crated with the rest of the warlike equipment and stacked away in a hold. Every day someone would sneak in and feed him, and he came off the ship the same way as he went on. One of the battalion drivers found him in a camp at Manurewa and smartly reclaimed him.

          


          
Major still never missed a route march, but his place now was from 50 to 100 yards in front of the column. Used to tropical climates, however, he felt the cold. At Hunua he fought a losing battle with the YMCA secretary for the right to sleep in front of the open fire in the recreation hut. But he marched to Karapiro with the battalion, to become an instant favourite with the children at the PWD camp; he went through the Battle of the Kaimais—the wettest and coldest stunt of all—and was present at the 'capture' of numerous hills south of Cambridge. In a battalion route march on 
10 November, 1942. however, he started to drop back after the first couple of hours and did not finish the distance. He turned up at a dance on the Saturday night, but the next day was 
so weak that he had to be taken to a nearby vet., who administered a painless death.

          
Major was buried with full military honours on the hill overlooking the parade ground. There the children would often carry flowers and lay them on his grave. When the battalion went overseas again his collar, on which the men had lavished so many hours of polishing, went with them still.
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Colonel Davis was the last commander of the battalion. He took command while the unit was stationed at Ouameni in New Caledonia, Prior to that he had served with the Second Division in the Middle East. Colonel Davis had the distinction of leading the 29th in its only action when, as a unit of the 'Good Time' force, it took part in the recapture of Mono Island from the Japanese. He was a fine tactician and leader and the battalion carried out the task assigned to it efficiently and with few casualties. In the long period of occupation after hostilities had ceased, Colonel Davis wisely encouraged hobbies and other recreational facilities for the men. He also originated the idea of rebuilding the native church at Falamai in remembrance of those who gave their lives in the Treasury Islands campaign.
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Medical Officers
          

          
A well-known officer in any unit is the RMO. The 29th has seen several medical officers come and go during its existence. Lieutenant John Dickie was the battalion's first RMO, and one long remembered by the 'old hands'. His tour of duty with the unit was not very long, however, and early in the Fijian campaign he was relieved by Captain Ken Archer. Captain Archer did not escape the usual good-humoured jibe levelled at any RMO of the battalion in an inactive role—namely that he is a champion at 'spine drill'. He is said to have shared this honour with one 'Horizontal' Mac. His subsequent career shows that he was awake, however. In 1943 he was appointed DADMS of the division and the following year became second-in-command of the 24th Field Ambulance.

          


          
He was succeeded by Captain 'Wally' Williams, who is said to have shown a morbid interest in flies, and who kept members of the battalion constantly on the lookout for 'all manner of flies and lice in all their quarters'. He returned beaten by the flies, at Nasese, and Lieutenant Don Gash joined the battalion. There may have been some truth in his contention that all sickness was 'mainly psychological'—at any rate just before route marches and manoeuvres in New Caledonia.

          
Dr. Gash, now Captain, departed during the Ouameni period, and Captain Alan Alexander took his place. The new MO went forward with the battalion into action in the Treasury Islands, where he did good work. From there, promoted to Major, he was transferred to the surgical staff of the 4 NZ General Hospital. Captain Denis Allen then came to the battalion after a long stay in Waiouru which no one envied him. He was a chess player and took a keen interest in any contest in the mess, pouring withering scorn on bad play. In medicine, if asked the possible beneficial action of a drug, he almost invariably concluded his opinion with the words—'Anyhow, try it; I don't suppose it will do any harm'.
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Chaplains
          

          
The first chaplain to be appointed to the 29th was Padre H. A. M. Mitchell, who went over with the original battalion to Fiji. He is remembered mainly for his straight speaking at church parades. His stay with the unit was short, and in 1941 he was transferred to the Middle East forces, where he was later taken prisoner of war. His successor was Padre H. W. West, who remained until September, 1941. He quickly became a popular figure in the battalion before' he also was transferred to the Middle East, where at the time of writing he was still doing good work.

          
Padre W. E. Ryan, a Roman Catholic, then became attached to the unit and was liked and respected by all ranks. Another Roman Catholic padre who was not actually attached but became a frequent visitor was Father J. C. Pierce.

          
In January, 1942, Padre Ryan was succeeded by Padre O. T. Baragwanath, popularly known as 'Bags', who-became quite an 
in-

stitution and remained with the battalion for more than two years.He carried with his great size a genial disposition and was highly popular both in the battalion and elsewhere. In June, 1943, he was promoted to senior Presbyterian Chaplain. 'Bags' entered into all sports and other activities. He was a special adept at water polo and at brigade swimming sports, in their competitive excitement, supporters of other units would accuse him of having one foot on the bottom. This he stoutly denied and, of course, as he was a padre, his word was meekly accepted.

          
Padre Baragwanath (18st.) was succeeded in February, 1944, by Padre E. O. Shield (gst.) who came to the unit from the 7th Field Ambulance. He was the first Church of England padre to be attached to the unit but was not a stranger as, while he was with the ambulance, he paid frequent visits to the battalion for Church of England services. In those days he and 'Bags' were often to be seen in each other's company and presented a comic contrast in size. On one occasion they were billed to give an exhibition of blindfold boxing, but one of them 'piked' at the last moment!
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Ian Jacobsen
          

          
The history of the 29th would not be complete without some tribute to the work of Ian (or 'Jake') who came to the unit as the representative of the YMCA: It is no easy job for a YMCA secretary to establish himself in such a way as to become identified with the unit to which he is attached, but his good work and charm of personality soon won for Ian a lasting popularity and esteem. He joined the battalion in New Zealand after the return from Fiji and remained with it until after the return from the Solomons campaign. He worked untiringly to relieve the rather dreary monotony of life in New Caledonia; turned on gallons of tea in the hot thirsty evenings at Guadalcanal when the air raids kept interrupting his fires; and was on the beach at Falamai on the first day of the attack, turning on an aromatic brew. His YMCA hut, whether it was the lofty hall at Ouameni, the tent amid the mud at Kukum or the native bure at Falamai, was always a popular 
rendezvous.
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Major
          

          
Probably the most memorable character 
in the battalion's history was a large brindle dog—Major. A grand warrior when need be, a tireless campaigner, beloved by children, he was a great mascot. He originally belonged to two elderly ladies who were relations of Mr. Probert, District Commissioner at Nandi, but when the battalion arrived in Fiji he left home and marched out with them to their camp the first day. From then on he was 'on the strength'.

          
Major accompanied the battalion on all route marches and manoeuvres from that time on, and in the early stages caused much consternation by trying to slay every Indian goat along the roadsides. At first he used to walk half a yard in front of the colonel, who continually found himself shortening his step to avoid treading on the dog. Finally he threatened to 'shoot the brute', and from then on Major took up his position about three yards in front of the CO.

          
When the first change of areas took place in March, 1941, he was nearly lost to the training battalion, who held him in the guard house and refused to give him up. However, at 4.30 in the morning of departure A company paraded under its NCO"s and marched upon the guard house. Major was returned to the 29th.

          
He often visited other units but always returned. Major came back on one occasion to find the battalion packing up for return to New Zealand. Many attempts were made to get him aboard the 
President Coolidgc, but each time the ship's officers chased him off. When the ship sailed he was on the wharf with the band to say farewell.

          
On the following trip, however, another battalion had better luck. Major was crated with the rest of the warlike equipment and stacked away in a hold. Every day someone would sneak in and feed him, and he came off the ship the same way as he went on. One of the battalion drivers found him in a camp at Manurewa and smartly reclaimed him.

          


          
Major still never missed a route march, but his place now was from 50 to 100 yards in front of the column. Used to tropical climates, however, he felt the cold. At Hunua he fought a losing battle with the YMCA secretary for the right to sleep in front of the open fire in the recreation hut. But he marched to Karapiro with the battalion, to become an instant favourite with the children at the PWD camp; he went through the Battle of the Kaimais—the wettest and coldest stunt of all—and was present at the 'capture' of numerous hills south of Cambridge. In a battalion route march on 
10 November, 1942. however, he started to drop back after the first couple of hours and did not finish the distance. He turned up at a dance on the Saturday night, but the next day was 
so weak that he had to be taken to a nearby vet., who administered a painless death.

          
Major was buried with full military honours on the hill overlooking the parade ground. There the children would often carry flowers and lay them on his grave. When the battalion went overseas again his collar, on which the men had lavished so many hours of polishing, went with them still.
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Do You Remember?
        

        

	'Pluto' (or Major H. A. Pattullo, MC), the battalion's first second-in-command, who used to roam round camp at night with a miner's light on his hat, shooting stray dogs.

	Drinker of beer before breakfast and first rate quartermaster RQMS (later Lieutenant) Sam Slyfield.

	The woolshed at Hunua.

	'My Kid's a Crooner'—by Lieutenant Jack Rusden, at any time when there was beer or company.

	Major L. R. Cut forth, keen rugby' supporter and first class referee. Eventually the 'Old Man' of the 29th, and still never missed a route march.

	'I walk round the lines—and what do I see?'—yes, Major 'Skip' Rees, headquarters company commander, and pep talker at all hours of the night.

	Major Eric Clarke, adjutant. He subsequently went to the Middle East and in 1943 was killed in action in Italy.

	Parade ground soldier (with a click) WOI Daley, original RSM.

	John Romans, 'the man who was always right.'

	The 'man-hour' theory—Lieutenant Ted Grace inventor and chief prophet.

	'Bryant's Banter', edited by Geo. T. beside the old Kolehe.

	Mac Williams, his anopheles and vociferous cooking.

	No. 42——a long queue!

	'Steamboat' Bill Wright on the Rewa River—the rest walked round the long way.

	Eddie Knowles's fondness for pigstrotters.

	Jim Flynn's expert reconnaissance work at Ouenghi.

	The Christchurch major—who had so much more perspiration to replace.

	Lights out at Guadalcanal—or almost.

	'Sit down and smoke', as ordered by Major George Spink.



	Colonel Thompson on Namaka parades: 'That was almost perfect we will do it again.'

	'Pinky's' Avenue.

	'Brad' taking 16 platoon on to parade—with hats.

	Where the grenade hit Bill Curtis.

	Pete Sutton's delight when 'Hatmore beat 'Uggins' in the general election.

	Parades to the Suva 'swimming baths' off the 
Coolidge.

	Joe Brighouse, and his mysterious 'bottle of something'.

	'Jack 'em Up's alpine climber's losing themselves in the dark—at Hunua.

	Jim Eastwood on the wing.

	Carty McLaughlin with Jack Ranstcad's bayonet on battalion parade.

	Nick.

	Sixteen platoon's voyage into the hills behind Thio.

	The crate of eggs that went missing at Nausori.

	The sigs and their 'plonk' on Mono.

	'Doc' Crippen.

	Charlie Blair—Taranaki's champion.

	Lieutenant Bert West and his random rhymes.

	Captain O. S. James, the tourist and picture specialist.

	Captain H. G. Cutler—-never tactful.

	The only man to draw his maximum allotment from New Zealand—Archie Strang. Calcutta Sweeps, perhaps.

	'Roly' Selby—on his own claim the longest tropical campaigner in the unit.

	All Nation's Day in Suva, 1942.

	Dudley Surridge—the man who dished out sugar with tweeters, or something. Anyway, he was the only quartermaster to have any over.

	John Doonan, big noise of the transport.

	'Boots' Picken—definitely the most picturesque speaker of the decade.

	Colonel Moore saving the situation on the occasion of Sir Cyril Newall's visit to Nasese.

	'Snow' Skinner seeking to commercialise the poultry markets on Mono.

	Sir Guy Williams dismissing the battalion en 
masse at Namaka.



	Graeme Dodd's story of the bull and the glove.

	Bob Barlow's introduction of the battalion song after dinner at Nasese.

	Bert Cutler and Max Condor's spectacular bursts on motor-cycle around the Nasese block.

	'Bags' and his ukelele.

	Captain C. D. Bryant at home in the Kaimais.

	Bill Gilfillin's polite Refusal to share 
bouillon with Major Reidy.

	The C company beer 'riot' at Ouameni—followed by a surprise inspection of the bodies by the CO next, morning.

	The CO and IO who came into camp one night at 2000 hours on Mono after an 'early afternoon' stroll on the 
Palisia,

	And Captain J. C. Thomson arriving back at camp on his way to Malsi.

	Joe Knight's generosity with liquor on Mono Gala Day.

	The Ring Contour manoeuvre and the end of many an officer's military career, when a certain mortar sergeant tried to inspire his men by saying 'Get a move on chaps, the "So and So" Brigadier is right behind'—and right he was, two yards.

	Or will you ever forget WO II 'Horri' Jones, that colourful RQMS, who in any camp, in any country, at any time could drink your health, providing it was on you?

	'Drag' Clifford, the dough man and his uncanny luck at 'Housie housie.'

	Corporal Glen Strachan and his many French friends, particularly Madame Latrine.

	'Honest' Arthur Bullen and the memorable occasion when dismissing his company said, 'Fall out, gentlemen,' whereupon the whole company turned right and went off to the sports while the going was good.

	'Wee Willie' Forrester, the 'Cactus Kid', who returning to Samambula Camp at 2.30 in the morning, minus pay book and leave pass, hailed a passing car and shared it with the Adjutant.,

	Chas. Bateman, the 'Grapefruit King', who even in the leanest times was always well-conditioned. He sure was a CQMS.

	'Jeep' McKenzie, the slap-happy sub from A company, who persisted in leading community sings, slightly off key, at all organised and disorganised parties.


        


        
The hunger strike by C company at Namaka—all over the way seating was to be reorganised in the mess. It was quite spontaneous; the men just filed in one door and out the other. The orderly officer looked astonished, the OC furious, but not so much at the CO.

        
The day of the concert at the CSR Hall, Lautoka, when the party found they had two hours to spare and called in at the hotel. Only after much pleading did 'Horn' Jones (can you imagine it?) get them back for a most spirited performance.
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Battalion Nominal Roll
        

        
This roll indicates service in the 29th Battalion, only. The ranks are those held when leaving the unit. Decorations are shown only when they were held or won while in the battalion.

        
Approximate periods of service are indicated as follows:—1, Early Fiji to middle of 1941. 2, Fiji, middle of 1941 to return to New Zealand in 1942. 3, New Caledonia and Solomons, January 1943 to August 1944.

        
A


	Lance-Corporal Adams, E. A., 2, 3

	Private Adams, S. W. H. J., 3

	Private Adamson, W. A., 3

	Private Adcock, D. O., —

	Private Addis, J., 1

	Private Addis, J., 1

	Private Adlam, A, 1

	Private Ahern L A., 2

	Corporal Aitken, H. A., 1

	Staff-Sergeant Aldridge, A. E. P., 1

	Captain Alexander, A. E., 2

	Captain Alexander, I. A., 3

	Private Allan, L C., 1

	Private Allen, A. B. 2

	Private Allen C. F. 1

	Captain Allen. D. N. 3

	Private Allen F. S.. 1

	Sergreant Allen, F. S.. 1

	Private Allen, J. L., 2, 3

	Lieutenant Allen. P. B.. 1

	Private Allison. T. St. C., 2, 3

	Private Amer. F. S. J., 2, 3

	Private Anderson, G. A., 2, 3

	Private Anderson D., 3

	Sergeant Anderson, E. E., 1

	Corporal Anderson, J. 0. M., 2, 3

	Private Anderson, L. J., 2

	Private Anderson, L. M., 1

	Sergeant Anderson, M. N.. 1

	Private Anderson, N. G.. 1

	Private Anderson, W. M., 2

	Private Andrew, L. R., 1

	Private Andrew, T., I, 2

	Corporal Andrewes. G. R., 2

	Private Andrews, L., 2

	Private Andrews. R. E., 2, 3

	Private Angus, H. N., 2, 3

	Sergeant Anquetil, E. A., —

	Private Ansley, C, —

	Private Aplin, F. J., 2. 3

	Private Aplin, F. R., 8

	Private Arbuthnott, R. A., 2

	Private Archer, F, N. L., 1

	Lieutenant Archer, K. R., 2

	Lance-Corp oral Archer, M. E., 2, 3

	Private Archer, R. F. D., 1

	Private Ardern, R. F. D., 1

	Private Armour, W. I., 2, 3

	Private Armstrong, J. H., 3

	Private Ashby, W. F., 1

	Private Ashforth, H. E., 2, 3

	Private Aston, J. S., 1, 2

	Private Astwood, A. L., 1

	Private Atkins, R. D., 2

	Private Atkins, R. G., 3 ?

	Sergeant Atkinson, L., 1

	Private Attfield, E. W., 3

	Private Atwood, K. O., 3

	Private Auger, E. L., 1

	Staff-Servant Auger, 2, 3

	Private Austen, D. H., 3

	Private Austin, W. W., 1

	Private Avard, S. W., 1

	Private Avery, R., 1

	Private Avison, I. S., 2, 3

	Corporal Ayson, R. D., 2, 3

	Private Ayton, G. C, 2


        
B


	Private Bacon. E. M., 2

	Private Bagley, R. J., 1

	Private Bahout, A. P., 1

	Sergeant Bai, W., 2

	Private Baigent, A. S., 2

	Seconti-Lieutenant Bailey H., 1

	Sergeant Bailey, H. J. L., 3

	Private Bailey, W., 2, 3

	Private Bain, H. G., 1

	Private Baird, A. S., 2

	Private Baird, D. H. 2

	La nee-Corporal Baird, W., 2, 3

	Staff-Sergeant Baker, G. H., 1

	Private Baker, H. K., 1



	Private Baker, J. L., 1

	Private Baker, T. R., 1

	Private Balchin, E. G.. 3

	Private Ball, D. W., 3

	Private Ball, W. E. J., 1

	Private Ballinger, W. F., 1

	Private Banks, B. S., 1

	Private Banks. E. C, 3

	Captain Banks, W. S., 2, 3

	Private Bannister, G. D 2

	Chaplain Baragwanath. O. T., 2, 3

	Private Barber. A. V. 2, 3

	Private Barker, A., 3

	Private Barker, J. L., 1

	Sergeant Barlow, R. H., 2, 3

	Corpora] Barnes, W. J. A., 1

	Private Barnett, A. J., 2

	Private Barnett, E. N. S., 2. 3

	Corporal Barnett, R. J., 2, 3

	Corporal Barr, A. G., 2, 3

	Corporal Barras, G., 1

	Private Barratt, H. R., 1

	Lance-Sergeant Barrett, D. N., 2, 3

	Sergeant Barrett, J. C., 2, 3

	Private Barrett M. P., 3

	Private Barry, C. J., 2

	Private Barry. J. A., 3

	Private Bartlett, C. C, 1

	Private Bartlett, J. O., 2

	Private Bartlett, It, 1

	Private Barton, H. R., 1

	Private Barton, P. J., 3

	Sergeant Bass, F. H. N., 2

	Corporal Bass, J. D., 2

	Staff-Sergeant Bateman. C. W., 2, 3

	Sergeant Bateman. E. K., 2, 3

	Private Bate3, A. E., 1

	Private Batey, S. J., 3

	Private Baum, L. J., 1

	Private Baume, T. W., 1

	Private Baxter, T. H., 2

	Private Baxter, W., 2

	Private Beaton, W. S.', 2, 3

	Private Beaver, G. G., 3

	Private Beazer, W. E. R., 2

	Private Beazley, G. W., 1

	Corporal Bebbington, V. A., 2, 3

	Lance-Corporal Beck, N. A., 2, 3

	Sergeant Beckeriey, B. S., 2, 3

	Private Beechey, G. E., 2, 3

	Private Beere, A. O., 1

	Private Beets, P. F., 2

	Private Begg, H. A., 2

	Private Begg, J. N. S., 1

	Private Belchey, G. E., 2

	Private Bell, A. J., 2, 3

	Private Bell, B. J., 3

	Sergeant Bell, C., 2

	Private Bell, C. O., 3

	Private Bell, L. D., 2, 3

	Private Bell. W. A., I, 2, 3

	Private Bell. W. H.. 1

	Private Belliss, K. J., 3

	Private Benefield, J. P., 2, 3

	Private Benfell, E. A.. 2, 3

	Private Bennett, G., 2, 3

	Sergeant Bennett, G. A., 1

	Private Bennett, S. E., 1

	Private Bentley, J. W., 1

	Private Bentley, T. E., 2, 3

	Private Bentley, V. W. G., 2, 3

	Private Banton, H. B., 2

	Private Berry, L. O., 3

	Private Berry, R.. 1

	Private Bertuch, M., 1

	Sergeant Best, L'. F., 2. 3

	Private Benton, H. B., 2

	Private Bevan, M., 1

	Private Bickford, M. G., 1

	Private Biesiek. P. M., 1

	Private Bigwood, A. L., 2

	Sergeant Bigg-Wither, H. G, 2

	Lance-Corporal Bilski, M. J., 2

	Private Bilski, T. P., 1

	Private Binnie, T.. 1

	Sergeant Bioletti, H. L., 2

	Private Birch, R. B., I

	Private Birchall, J. J.. 2

	Private Bird, F. J. C, 3

	Private Bird, I., —

	Private Birnie, H. G., 3

	Private Birse, J. N., 2

	Private Bishara, A. R., 1, 2

	Private Bishop, C. W., 3

	Private Bisman, N. J., 3

	Second-Lieutenant Black. G. R., 2

	Sergeant Black, P. F., 2

	Private Black, W. A. R., 1

	Private Blackburn, D. G., 2, 3

	Private Blackman, A. G., 2

	Corporal Blair, C. R., 2, 3

	Lance-Corporal Blake, I. G., 1

	Private Blake. O. C, 3

	Second-Lieutenant Blake, R. H. C., 2

	Private Blakely, J., 2

	Corporal Blakiston. C. M. H., 2, 3

	Private Blucher, L., 1

	Sergeant Bocock, E. J., 2, 3

	Private Boisen, A. E. G., 1

	Lance-Corporal Boldero, W., 2, 3

	Lance-Corporal Bolt, G. F. J., 2, 3

	Private Bond. C. F.. 1

	Private Bone, J. O., 1

	Private Bonner, H. M., 3

	Private Booker. R. S., 2. S

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Booth, L. T. J., 2

	Corporal Booth, R. R., 3

	Private Borrie, J. R., 2, 3

	Private Bosley. R. 1

	Corporal Bourke. G. F. J.. 1, 2

	Private Boustead, S. J., 1

	Staff-Serge ant Bowcock, E. A., 2

	Private Bowden, J. W. F., 3

	Private Bowe, J. P., 3

	Private Bowes, J. B., 3

	Sergeant Bowick, W. A.. 1

	Private Bowie, M., 2. 3

	Private Boyd, E. S., 2, 3

	Lance-Corporal Boyd. N. A., 3

	Private Boyd, R. M., 1

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Boyd, R. T., 2

	Private Braddell, C., 1

	Private Brader, J. A., 2

	Corporal Bradley, R. A., 2, 3

	Private Braid, D. C, 3

	Private Brailey, W. J., 3

	Private Brain, F., —

	Private Brassey, L. W., 1

	Lance-Corporal Brathwaite, E. L., 3

	Private Bray. V. D., 2, 3

	Private Braybrook, R. W., 1

	Private Bray. R. G., 1



	Private Brayshaw, L. J., 2

	Private Brennan, M. W., 2, 3

	Private Brennan, O. E. A., 2. 3

	Private Brennan, P. D. S., 2

	Sergeant Bricknell. V. J., 2

	Private Briggs, W., 3

	Lance-Sergeant Brigham. R. C., 2

	Warrant-Officer (first class) Brihgouse, J. W., 2, 3

	Private Brims. R., 2

	Private Brinkhurst, A. E., 2

	Private Brodie, R. B., 1

	Private Brook, R. B, 2 3

	Private Brosnan.D. J., 1

	Lance-Corporal Brown, A. B., 2, 3

	Corporal Brown, A. D., 1

	Private Brown, A. H., 1

	Lance-Corporal Brown, A. P., 3

	Private Brown, F., 2, 3

	Private Brown, J., 1

	Private Brown, L., 1

	Corporal Brown, L.G. E., 1

	Private Brown, P. E., 2

	Private Brown, P. L.. 2 3

	Private Brown, R. C., 3

	Private Brown, R. J.. 2

	Private Brown, R. L. C., 1

	Private Brown, T. N., 2, 3

	Private Bruce, C., 1

	Private Bruce, J., 1

	Private Bruce, N. W., 1

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Bruce, T., 2

	Private Brunton, F. G. 1

	Corporal Brunton, J. F., 1

	Private Brunton, M. P., 1

	Private Bryant, A. W. 1

	Major Bryant, C. D., 2 3

	Private Bryant, J. P.. 1

	Private Brydges-Jones N. H. S., 2

	Corporal Buchanan, B. L., 2, 3

	Lance-Sergeant Buckland, R., 2, 3

	Private Buckley, T. W. 2

	Private Buckley, W. G. M., 1,2

	Private Budd, C. W., 1

	Private Buick, R. A., 1

	Private Bull, L. B., 3

	Major Bullen, A. B., 2, 3

	Private Bulick, R., —

	Private Bulman J. D., 2, 3

	Private Bulog, M. 3

	Second-Lieutenant Bunny E. P., 1

	Private Bunting, C. A., 3

	Private Burgess, L. E., 3

	Sergeant Burke, J.F. 3

	Private Burke, N. E., 2

	Captain Burke, R. B, 3

	Private Burling, L. E., 1

	Private Burns, C., 2. 3

	Private Burns, D. A., 3

	Private Burr, A. S., 1

	Private Burr, K., S. 3

	Private Burt. S., —

	Captain Burton, C. I., 2, 3

	Private Buacke, I. M.. 1

	Private Bussey, J. P.. 1

	Private Butchard, R. B., 2

	Private Butland, R. F., 2

	Private Butler, H., 1

	Private Butler, J. E. 2

	Private Buttar, T. R., 2


        
C


	Private Cague, A. G., 2

	Private Cains, A. C. 1

	Private Cains, J. A., 1

	Private Cairn, A. H., 3

	Private Cairncross, J. H., 1

	Private Cairns, E. E., 2, 3

	Sergeant Calder, E. A. G., i

	Private Calder, H. C, 2, 3

	Private Calder, J. R., 1

	Private Calder, W. N., 1

	Private Callaghan. S. P. C, 1

	Private Caiman, D. T. N., 1

	Sergeant Cameron, A. D. D., 1

	Corporal Cameron, D. A.. 2, 3

	Corporal Camp, H. H., 1

	Private Campbell, A. B., 1

	Private Campbell, A. D., 2, 3

	Sergeant Campbell, A. J., 2, 3

	Private Campbell, G., 2

	Private Campbell, H. J. C, 1

	Private Campbell, J. A., 2, 3

	Private Campbell, M. J.. 1

	Private Campbell. M. M., 1

	Private Campbell, P. H. P., 2, 3

	Corporal Campbell. R., 1

	Private Campbell. E. W., 1

	Sergeant Campbell, R. G., 1

	Corporal Campbell, R. V., 2, 3

	Private Carle, H. W., 1

	Private Carmody, C. J., 3

	Lance-Corpora I Carmody, P. A., 2. 3

	Private Carn, A. J. N., 1

	Private Carpenter, A. C, 1

	Private Carr, H., 1, 2
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	Private Reader, J. W., 1

	Private Reardon, L. C., 2, 3

	Private Redfern. L. A., 3

	Private Redmond, E. C. F., 2

	Private Reed, C. E., 2, 3

	Major Rees. F. L., 2. 3

	Corporal Rees-George, H., 2, 3

	Private Reeve, H. J., 2, 3

	Second-Lieutenant Reeves, E. L., 2

	Private Reid, V., 2

	Private Reid, D. W., 2

	Lieutenant Reid, K. W., 3

	Major Reid, S. C. MC, 1, 2

	Private Reid, W. J. H., 2

	Private Reidy, P. J.. 3

	Sergeant Renai, F. C, 2. 3

	Private Renall. T. F., 1

	Lietuenant Reston, R. M., 3

	Private Reu, H. J., 2, 3

	Corporal Rice, J. B., 1

	Private Richards, H. M., 2

	Private Richards, J. V., 2

	Sergeant Richards, M., 1

	Private Richardson, D. F., 1

	Second-Lieutenant Richardson, F. A., 2

	Private Richardson, S. G., 3

	Lieutenant Richardson, W. A., 3

	Private Rider, D. E., 3

	Private Risden, F. R., 3

	Corporal Riley, K. B., 3

	Private Riordan, L. N., 3

	Private Ritchie, C. R., 1

	Private Ritzema, B. C., 2, 3

	Private Rivers, N. L., 2, 3

	Private Roberts, T. W., 1

	Corporal Robertson, G. H. B., 2, 3

	Private Robertson, P. R., —

	Sergeant Robieson, H. N., 2

	Private Robinson, A. T., 3

	Corporal Robinson, E. C., 2

	Private Robinson. F. M., 1

	Private Robinson, G. A., 2, 3

	Private Robinson, T. J., 1

	Private Robinson, W. E., 3

	Private Robison, J. C.. 3

	Private Roderick, J. F., 2

	Private Roderique, R. E., 2, 3

	Corporal Rodger, J. L., 2, 3

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Rodley, A. K., 2, 3

	Private Rogers, C. E., 3

	Private Rogers, M. A., 1

	Private Rohrlach, C. R., 1

	Private Rolston. E. R. 2, 3

	Sergeant Romans, J. McD., BEM, 2, 3

	Private Roper, J. W., 3

	Lance-Corporal Rose, K. J., 3

	Private Ross, P., 1

	Private Rough, P. E., 3

	Sergeant Roughton, E. J., 2

	Private Eowe, E. E., 1

	Lanre-Corporal Rowland, S. D., 2, 3

	Private Rowley, F. H., 1

	Private Roy, G., 1

	Private Roydhouse, D., 2, 3

	Corporal Roydhouse, R., 2, 3

	Private Rule, F. J., 2. 3

	Private Rusbatch, R., 3

	Private Rusden, C. M., 3

	Lieutenant Rusden, H. J., 2, 3

	Private Rush, M. H., 2

	Private Ruskell, J. M., 3

	Private Russ, N. R.. 3

	Private Russell, A. E., 3

	Private Russell, C. B., 2

	Private Russell, E. O., 2, 3 '

	Private Russell, G. H., 2, 3

	Private Russell, L. G. W., 2, 3

	Private Russell, R. M., 2

	Private Russell, W. R., 3

	Private Rutherford, F. S., 1

	Corporal Rutherford, J. L., 3

	Private Ryan, J. P., 2. 3

	Private Ryan, K. M., 2

	Chaplain Ryan, "W. E., 2

	Private Ryder, H. S. K., 1


        
S


	Corporal Saba, J., 2, 3

	Second-Lieutenant Sainsbury, G. S., 1

	Lieutenant Sale, E. V., 3

	Private Salisbury. R. A., 2, 3

	Private Salisbury, R. P., 1

	Private Salmons, N. H., 2, 3



	Armourer-Sergeant Salmons, W. L., 3

	Private Salter, G. F., 1

	Private Salter, H. W., 3

	Private Sanders, A. R., 3

	Private Sanders, J. F. W., 2

	Private Sanders, J. K., 3

	Private Sands, J., 2

	Private Santy, C. I., 2, 3

	Private Sargent, C. J., 2, 3

	Private Sargent, F. J., 2, 3

	Corporal Sargent, F. L., 1

	Private Sargison, W., 2

	Sergeant Sargison, W. L., 2

	Lance-Sergeant Sarney, N. W., 2

	Private Saunders, H., 2, 3

	Private Saunders, P., 3

	Private Scanlon, F. E., 2, 3

	Private Schofield, H. H. N., 2

	Private Schofield, S. C. 1

	Private Seholes, M., 2, 3

	Corporal Scholium, A. W., 2, 3

	Private Schultz, L. F., 2, 3

	Private Scorgie, G. K., 3

	Second-Lieutenant Scott, A., 2

	Private Scott, A. H., 1

	Private Scott, E. J., 2

	Private Scott, E. W. T., 3

	Private Scott, H. T., 1

	Private Scott, J. M., 1

	Private Scott, J. R., 1

	Private Scott, L. J. R., 2, 3

	Sergeant Scott, R. A., 1

	Private Scott, W. A. A., 1

	Private Scott, W. E.. 2, 3

	Private Scown, E. T., 2

	Corporal Seaser, F. C., 3

	Private Searle, J. B., 2

	Private Seeger J. L., 2

	Private Sefton, 'J. C.', 2

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Selby, W R., 2, 3

	Private Senior, H. E., 1

	Private Semi, L. E., 1

	Captain Seton, J. G., 2, 3

	Private Seville. W., 2

	Private Sewell, J. B., 1

	Private Seymour, C., 1

	Private Shand, P. A., 1

	Private Sharpe, M., 3

	Private Shaw, R., 2

	Private Shaw, R. A., —

	Private Shaw, V. A., 1

	Private Shearing, L. G., 2, 3

	Private Sheath, S. B., 3

	Private Sheeran, T. M., 1

	Chaplain Sheild, E. 0., 3

	Private Sherson, S. H., 1

	Warrant-Officer (second clase) Sherwin, J., 2

	Private Shute, E., 2

	Captain Silk, B. M., 3

	Private Simes, S. S., 2

	Sergeant Simister, C. M.. 2, 3

	Private Simmonds, T. H., 8

	Private Simmona, R. F., 3

	Private Simmons, W. R., 1

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Simon, R. H., 2, 3

	Private Simons, L. C., —

	Private Simonsen, G. E., 3

	Private Simpson, C. A. R., 1

	Private Simpson, C. A. T., 2

	Private Simpson, E. A. V., 2

	Private Simpson, G. A. D., 1

	Lance-Corporal Simpson, M., 2, 3

	Corporal Sirett, A. G., 2, 3

	Private Sisson, H. J., 2

	Private Sisson, M. V., 2

	Private Skewes, R. L., 2, 3

	Private Skilton, E. A. D., 2, 3

	Private Skinner, A. J., 2 3

	Private Skinner N. W., 1, 2

	Private Slater, G. P., 1

	Second-Lieteunant Slyfield, G. S., 2

	Private Small, A. W., 1

	Private Small. W., 1

	Private Small, W. C., 2, 3

	Private Small, W. P.. 1

	Private Smart, R. W., 2

	Private Smith, A. W., 2, 3

	Private Smith, C. E., 2, 3

	Private Smith, D. J.. 2

	Private Smith, D. M., 2, 3

	Private Smith, D. S., 3

	Lieutenant Smith, E. H., 2, 3

	Lieutenant Smith, G. F., 2, 3

	Private Smith, G. L., 1

	Private Smith, J., 2

	Private Smith, J. A., 1

	Private Smith, J. D., 1

	Private Smith, J. D., 3

	Private Smith, J. H. A., 1

	Sergeant Smith, L. F. R., 1.

	Sergeant Smith. 0. N., 2

	Sergeant Smith, R. D., 2, 3

	Private Smith, S. G., 2, 3

	Sergeant Smith, T. A., 2, 3

	Private Smith, V., 2, 3

	Private Smith, V. F., 2, 3

	Second-Lieutenant Smith, V. J. C., 2

	Private Smith, W. A., 2, 3

	Private Smith, W. H., 1

	Private Smith, W. H., 3

	Private Smyth, E. P., 2

	Private Snell, K. G., 1

	Private Snellinff, F. R., 1

	Private Snowden, R. J., 2, 3

	Corporal Sole, G. D., 3

	Private Somerville. A. P., 1

	Private Soppett, W. T., 3

	Private Spalding, L., 2

	Private Spargo, N., 1

	Private Spanhake. W. H. E., 2

	Private Sparka. C. H., 1

	Private Speedy, J. P., 2

	Major Spink, G. A., 1, 2

	Private Spires. E. H., 1

	Private Sproule, L. E., 2. S

	Private Stace, V. E. L., 3

	Private Stanbridge, J. S., 1, 2

	Private Stanley, A. P., 2, 3

	Private Stanley, T. H., 2

	Private Stanton, F. H., 3

	Private Stapleforth, R. W., 2

	Private Staples, P., 2

	Private Staples, R., 3

	Second-Lieutenant Stark, A., 2

	Private Stark, J. V., 3

	 Private Stark, O. C. 1

	Lieutenant Steele, N. W., 1

	Private Steen, J. J.. 2

	Private Steer, A. W., 1

	Private Stephens, B., 2

	Private Stephens, G. C., 2, 3



	Warrant-Officer (second class) Stephenson, E. 2, 3

	Corporal Stqrritt, J., 3

	Private Steven, L. H., 1

	Lance-Corporal Stevens. C. A. K., 2, 3

	Private Stevens, J., 2

	Private Stevens, T. A., 2, 3

	Private Stevenson, A. B.. 2. 3

	Private Stevenso. D., 2, 3

	Private Stewart. C. S., 1

	Private Stewart. D., 3

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Stewart, L. E., —

	Private Stewart. N. M., 1. 2

	Corporal Stewart. R. D., 1

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Stiehbury, R. G., 1

	Lance-Sergeant Stock, J. R., 3

	Private Stock. S., 2. 3

	Corporal Strachan, G, K., 2. 3

	Private Strachan, J. A.. 1

	Private Strachan, R. G.. 1

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Strang. W. A., 3

	Private Strange. N. R., 2, 3

	Private Streater, A., 1

	Lieutenant Strong, J. R., 3

	Private Stroud, J. O., 1

	Private Stuart. E. K.. 2

	Private Stubbing. A. R., 2, 3

	Private Sturm, C. M., 2

	Staff-Sergeant Sturmer. D. V., 2, 3

	Private Sugars. V. A., 2

	Sergeant Sullings. L. G., 2. 3

	Lance-Corporal Summers. B. G.

	Staff-Sergeant Surridge, D. E., 2. 3

	Private Sutherland, M. P., 3

	Sergeant Sutherland, W. D.. 2

	Private Sutherland, W. R., 1

	Private Sutton, A. F.. 2

	Sergeant Sutton, J. H., 2, 3

	Private Sutton, K., 2, 3

	Corporal Swallow, H. D., 1

	Corporal Swanson. W. J., 1

	Corporal Sweeney. J. J., 2, 3

	Private Sweeney. P. W., 3

	Private Swiggs, C. G. T.. 1

	Corporal Swinnerton, A. L., 1

	Corporal Swinburne. D. S., 3

	Private Sydow, V. J., 1

	Corporal Symons, W. C. B., 3


        
T


	Private Tait, G, J. A., —

	Private Taplin, F, W.. 2, 3

	Private Taplin, W. A., 1

	Private Taylor, A. G.. 3

	Private Taylo.r, A. R.. 1

	Private Taylor, C. T.. 3

	Private Taylor. E. W., 3

	Private Taylor, I. McL., 1

	Private Taylor, J., 3

	Private Taylor, J. M.. 1

	Private Taylor, J. S., 1

	Private Taylor, L., 3

	Private Taylor, L. A.. 2. 3

	Sergeant Taylor, L. R., 2

	Sergeant Taylor, M. O. F.. 1

	Private Taylor, R. J., 2. 3

	Private Taylor R. W.. 3

	Private Taylor, S. P.. 2. 3

	Private Taylor. T. F., 1

	Private Telfer, T. A., 3

	Private Telford, J. B. J., 3

	Private Teppett, S. L. G., 2, 3

	Private Terry, A. G., 3

	Lance-Corporal Terry. A. J., -3

	Corporal Terry. E. R. H., 2, 3

	Private Tenry, K. H., 2

	Private Tester, T. J., 2, 3

	Private Tether, D., 1

	Private Thackwray. A. W., 2, 3

	Private Thew. C. K., 3

	Private Theyers. W. A., 1

	Private Thomas. C. L., 2, 3

	Private Thomas, H. F., 2, 3

	Private Thomas, J. A.. 1

	 Corporal Thomas, N. X.. 2, 3

	Private Thomas, E, J., 3

	Private Thomason, W. L.. 3

	Private Thompson. A. W., 2. 3

	Corporal Thompson, G., 3

	Lieutenant-Colonel Thompson, H. J., MC, ED, 1, 2

	Private Thompson, J. R.. 1

	Private Thompson, R., 3

	Private Thompson, S., I

	Corporal Thomson, A., 2, 0

	Private Thomson. F. H.. I

	Second-Lieutenant Thomson. I. M., 1

	Private Thomson, I. 1,1., 2, 3

	Armourer-Sergeant Thomon. J., 1, 2

	Captain Thomson, J. C. 2. 3

	Private Thomson, T. W.. 1

	Private Thorn, A. L., 3

	Private Thorn. H. E., 2

	Private Thorne, L. J., 2, 3

	Private Thorp, J. W.. 2, 3

	Piivate Thoraen, W. R.. 2, 3

	Lieutenant Thurston. D. H.. 3

	Private Tibbits. J. M.. 2, 3

	Private Tidswell, G. H., 1

	Corporal Tilyard. D. II., 1

	Private Timming. C., 1

	Private Tinkler, A. G., 1

	Corporal Tinney, I. S., 1

	PJrivate Tinworth. H. W., 1

	Private Tipler, R. F.. 2, 3

	Private Todd, A. L.. 2

	Private Todd, H. M., 2, 3

	Corporal Toley, W. L., 2

	Private Tolhurst, E., 2

	Lieutenant-Colcnel Tomline, G., II., MC, 1. 2

	Private Toohey, J. A., 2

	Private Toomon. P. A., 3

	Second-Lieutenant Toomath, J. E. W. B., 2

	Corporal Topham, A. H. 1

	Private Twnaend, J. W.. 2

	Corporal Townshend, A. Z.,. 1

	Private Town-Treweek. H. H., 2

	Private Torr, F. W., 1

	Private Tote, R. J.. —

	Private Tnwnsley, N. S. 2, 3

	Corporal Toye, J. D., 1

	Lieutenant Traynor. K. E., 3

	Private Tremaine. C. W., 2. 3

	Private Trewavas. C. II., 3

	Corporal Triggs, F. C. 1

	Second-Lieutenant Triggs, N. S., 1

	Private Trinder. W. D., 2, 3

	Lance-Sergeant Trinp. F. N.. 2

	Sergeant Trolove. G. B., 8



	Private Trow, W. G., 1

	Private Tucker, C. D., 2, 3

	Private Tuckey, G. W., 2, 3

	Lieutenant Tulloch, M. R., 3

	Corporal Tully, A. K., 3

	Private Tunbridge, E., 1

	Private Turley, E. C., 3

	Sergeant Turnbull, S. W., 2

	Corporal Turner, A. T., 1

	Private Turner, E. M.. 2, 3

	Private Turner, G. W. G., 2, 3

	Private Turner, L. D., 2

	Private Turner, M. J., 3

	Private Turner, T., 2

	Private Turner, W. J. R., 2, 3

	Private Turney, J. E. H., 2, 3

	Private Turtill, R. T., 1

	Private Tutty, E. J., 2, 3

	Private Tweeddale, G. H., 1

	Private Twomey, A. G., 2

	Private Tyer, E. A., 1

	Private Tyro, J. C., 1

	Private Tyrrell, H. E., 1


        
U


	Private Underwood, C. E., 1

	Private Underwood, F. R., 1

	Sergeant Upton, J. T., 1

	Mr. Urquhart, C., 2


        
V


	Private Vannan, J., 1

	Private Varnham, L. R., 2

	Private Veitch, W. C., 3

	Private Vernon, V. H., 2, 3

	Private Verrall, F. M., 2

	Private Verrnll, F. S., 2, 3

	Private Vessey, M. P., 2, 3

	Sergeant Vile, B. J., 2, 3

	Private Vile, G. J., 1

	Private Viles, F. V., 2, 3

	Private Vincent, F. W., 1

	Private Vincentft. W. P., 2. 3

	Private Vinnicombe. E. G. H., 2

	Private Vosa, N. A.. 2, 3


        
W


	Private Waddington, J., 1

	Lance-Corpora! Waetford, E. B., 1

	Private Waite, R. A., 2

	Private Walbridge. M. S., 2, 3

	Private Walker, A. H., 2

	Private Walker, F. C. B., 2

	Corporal Walker, G. A., 3

	Sergeant Walker, G. H., 2

	Corporal Walker, H., 1

	Private Walker, H. W.. 2, 3

	Private Walker. J. E.. —

	Staff-Sergeant Walker, J. P., 1

	Private Walker, L. P., 2. 3

	Private Walker, St. Q. J.. 2. 3

	Lance-Corporal Walker, T. H., 2, 3

	Sergeant Wall, A. R., 2, 3

	Private Wall, J, A., 1

	Private Wallace, A., 3

	Private Wallace, J. G., 2

	Private Wallace, M. G., 2

	Private Wallace. W. H., 1

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Wallace-Wells, H. J, C., 1

	Private Wall bank, T.. 1

	Sergeant Wallis, R. W. D., 1

	Private Walls, A., 2, 3

	Lieutenant Walls, D. P. C., 2, 3

	Private Walls, W. J., 2

	Sergeant Walmsley, A. E., 2

	Lance-Corporal Walsh, C., 3

	Private Walsh, G. L., 1

	Private Walsh, L., 1

	Private Walsh, W. M., 1

	Private Walters. A., 3

	Private Walton. C. E. L., 2

	Private Ward, H. A. E.. 3

	Lance-Corporal Ward, G. W., 3

	Lance-Corporal Ward, J. A., 1

	Private Ward, K. E. J., 2, 3

	Private Ward, P. R., 1

	Private Ward, S. J.. —

	Private Wardell, G. A., 3

	Private Wardrope, A. A., 3

	Private Warneford, N. E., 2, 3

	Private Warner, J. E., 2

	Corporal Warwick, G. J., 1

	Private Watkina, D. H.. 3

	Private Watkinson, N. R., 2

	Private Watkinson, S. R.. 2, 3

	Lance-Sergeant Watson, R. E. C., 2, 3

	Private Watt, G. K.. 2

	Private Watt, L. G., 1

	Private Watt, R. H., 3

	Private Watts, D. S.. 2, 3

	Lieutenant Waugh, H., 3

	Corporal Weavers, E. C., 1

	Private Webb, B. A., 3

	Private Webber, A. C., 2, 3

	Private Webber, D. E., 2

	Private Webber, G. E., 2

	Private Webber. W. F., 2, 3 -

	Sergeant Wcbbey L. T., 2

	Private Webby, J., 1

	Lanee-Corporal Webby, J. L., 2

	Private Welch, W. F., 2

	Private Wellington. K. A., 2, 3

	Private Wells, D. E., 2

	Private Wells, H. R., 2. 3

	Private Wells, W. G., 3

	Private Wenham, F. J.. 2

	Private West. A. G., 2

	Lieutenant West. H. G., 2, 3

	Chaplain West, H. W., 2

	Private West. J. N., 1

	Private Weybourne. H. B., 2

	Lance-Corporal Whale, R. P., 2, 3

	Private Wham, W. G., 2, 3

	Private White, G. H., 2

	Private White, H. C., 2

	Private Whit. J., 1

	Private White, L. W., 1

	Private White. M. A., 1

	Private White. R. A., 2

	Sergeant White. R. A., —

	Private White, R. F., 2, 3

	Private White. R. M.. 1, 2

	Private White. R. J., 3

	Private White, T. H., 2

	Private Whitehead. A. D., 1

	Private Whitehead, P., E., 2. 3

	Sergeant Whitelaw, P. E., 2

	Priivate Whitely, C. H.. 2, 3

	Corporal Whiteman, C. W. T.. 3

	Private Whiteside. F. H.. 2. 3

	Private Whitock. F. R.. 2

	Private Whittacker, J. T., 1

	Private Whittaker. J, D., 2



	Private Whittington, R. H., 2, 3

	Private Whitton, J. C. B., 2, 3

	Private Whyte, W., 2, 3

	Private Whyte, A. N., 2

	Private Whyte, J. A., 2, 3

	Private Wichman, L. M., 1

	Private Wilhelm, E. N., 2, 3

	Corporal Wilkie, G. T., 1

	Private Wilkie. H. T., 1

	Warrant-Officer (second class) Wilkinson, C., 2, 3

	Private Wilkinson, G. S., 1

	Private Williams, C. M., 3

	Private Williams, E. M., 1

	Staff-Sergeant Williams, F. J., 1

	Private Williams. M., 2, 3

	Lance-Corporal Williams, N. C., 3

	Private Williams, R. L., 1

	Private Williams, S. L., 1

	Captain Williams, W., 2

	Private Williamson, A. O., 2, 3

	Private Williamson, S., 3

	Private Willis, C. R., 2

	Private Willis, R. W., 2, 3

	Private Wills, E. T., 3

	Private Wills, J., 1

	Private Wills, K. T., 3

	Private Wilson, A. S. J., 1

	Private Wilson, C. W., 2, 3

	Sergeant Wilson, D'A. S., 2

	Private Wiison, D. K., 2

	Private Wilson, F. E., 2. 3

	Private Wilson, G. E., 2, 3

	Private Wilson, H. O., 1

	Private Wilson, H. W., 3

	Private Wilson, J. I.. 1

	Private Wilson, O. C., 3

	Private Wilson. R. McP., 2, 3

	Lieutenant Wilson, S., 1

	Private Wilson, S., 1

	Private Wilson, S. E., 1

	Private Wilson, W. A., 3

	Private Wiltshire. E. J., 1

	Staff-Sergeant Winchcombe, P. G., 2, 3

	Private Wing, N. B., 2. 3

	Private Wingrove, S., 3

	Private Winter, L. J., 1

	Private Wintringham., A. R., 2, 3

	. Private Wisely, A., 2

	Private Wiseman, G. A., 1

	Private Wisnesky, D. A., 1

	Private Withers, J. B., —

	Private Witt, A. H.. 1

	Lance-Corporal Wolfe, S. G., 2

	Private Wood, G., 1

	Private Wood, G. H., 3

	Private Wood, K. G., 3

	Corporal Wood, T. J., 2

	Private Wood, T. M., 3

	Private Woodbridge. M. T., 1

	Private Woodcock, A. E., 2

	Lieutenant Woodhouse, E. W., 1

	Private Woods, E. A. 1

	Private Woods, G. K., 2

	Private Woods, J. M., 3

	Private Wooffinden, A. S., 3

	Sergeant Woolston. H. C., 1

	Private Wooster, L. J., 2, 3

	Private Workman, W. E., 2, 3

	Private Worth, J. A., 1

	Corporal Wotherspoon, R. D., 2, 3

	Sergeant Wright, A. T., 2

	Private Wright, A. W.. 3

	Private Wright, E. L., 1

	Private Wright, E. T., 1

	Private Wright. P., 3

	Sergeant Wright. W. A., 2, 3

	Private Wyllie, E., 1

	Corporal Wyse, D. C., 2


        
Y


	Private Yardley, R., 1

	Private Yarreli, J., 1

	Private Young, A. F., 2

	Private Young, H. J., 2

	Private Young, I. W., 1

	Private Young, J. H., 2, 3

	Private Young, M. J., I

	Private Young. W. H., 2

	Corpora' Younge, O. S.. 2, 3

	Private Younger, I. McD., 1


        


        
The complete set of unofficial histories of the Third Division, 2nd NZEF IP, is as under:—

        

	Artillery Units

	Engineer Units

	Divisional Headquarters, 8th Brigade Headquarters, 14th Brigade Headquarters, and Divisional Signals

	Medical Units

	Base Units, 15th Brigade Headquarters, 1st Scots and Ruahine Battalions

	Army Service Corp Units

	Tank Squadron, Ordnance Units and Machinegun Companies

	29th Battalion

	30th Battalion

	34th Battalion

	35th Battalion

	36th Battalion

	37th Battalion


        


        


        

          

[image: This Locality Map Indicates the third Divisions long Lines of Communication in the Solomons and the Landing Dates on the Islands on which Units of the Division were Engaged]
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Where the original text is out of copyright it is our policy to provide the digitised version under a 
New Zealand Creative Commons Attribution Share-Alike License (CC BY-SA).


					
The Creative Commons Attribution Share-alike license allows anyone to re-use material in our texts under the following conditions:


					

		attribution to the source of the material is included by marking the material with the collection name ("The New Zealand Electronic Text Collection") and the link to the material as found on our website;


		the re-use of the material is licensed under the same license, allowing others to further re-use the material. This means that the re-use of the material must be marked with the same Creative Commons license.




					
Use of the Creative Commons Attribution Share-alike license allows us to make material freely available to the community for re-use, and also ensures that:


					

		any errors in the material can be traced back to the Victoria University of Wellington Library as the originator of the digital reproduction;


		such material continues to be freely available to the community after subsequent re-use.




				

				

					
Examples of Reuse under Creative Commons Share-Alike license


					
We encourage the re-use of Creative Commons Share-Alike licensed NZETC material. Examples of re-use include:


					

		Multiple entries in the 
Mix and Mash competitions run by DigitalNZ


		Blog posts, such as this one about the 
Cyclopedia of New Zealand by IwiKiwi


		Books and other publications


		Museum displays




				

				

					
Other Creative Commons Licenses


					
More restrictive Creative Commons licenses may be used in the cases of copyright texts where the copyright holder is amenable to using a Creative Commons license. You will need to refer to the license text (available by clicking on the CC license logo) for the specific restrictions and re-use allowed.


				

				

					
Statement of Liability


					
While we have sought to ensure there are no intellectual property rights in the material that would prevent copying and other re-use, please note that material on this website marked with a Creative Commons license is released on an as-is basis and with no representations or warranties of any kind, to the greatest extent permissible by law. Subject to any liability which may not be excluded or limited by law, the Victoria University Library shall not be liable on any legal basis (including without limitation negligence) and hereby expressly excludes all liability for loss or damage howsoever and whenever caused to you.
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“This dingram indicates company aroas of the 29t
Battalion on the merning of the landing on Mono.
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By ighttall perimeter positions had been estab-
lshed. in the  jungle beyond Falamai villags
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STEPPING STONES.
TO THE SOLOMONS.
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A smal force known as Logantoees landed st Sosnotala when
e mela stk wenk fnte Fulasl fn Heocke Buler
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