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PROLOGUE


The eight Japanese soldiers were happy; they were nowhere near the dangers of the frontlines. They sat in their garden drinking tea and smoking, proud of their garden, having cut it from the jungle and tended it until it began to produce crops. This was one of the many gardens that had been cultivated by the soldiers. Growing food meant that there would be no hunger, providing a degree of security. They were growing beans, sweet potato and watermelon, and would soon be able to harvest what they had grown, bundle it up and take it to the commissary sergeant. He would then distribute it among the troops, but not before they took their fair share which was only right considering the effort they had put into growing the food.


It was a good life, as far as it went. There was no danger here in this remote sheltered location and they were all well fed, even fat so their officer chided them. It was so different to life on the frontline. The constant bombardment from artillery or attacks from the air created a nightmare, and if you avoided being shredded by shrapnel from the blasts, sleep, if you could get any, was forever being denied by the necessity to seek cover. They had all had their taste of that life and for the moment were glad to be able to take a break from it. Sentries were not necessary and apart from common sense little needed to be done to ensure their safety. Six of them rose and went to the garden, while two remained stretched out beneath a tree dozing. Those who had gone to the garden began to potter amongst the melons, smoking and chatting as they did so.
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The commando scout crept silently through the tangled mass of vines and fern, inching his way forward. His face was concealed behind a veil of green gauze, and his hands were darkened on the upper parts by a mixture of brown shoe polish and charcoal from a dead fire rubbed into his flesh. He held his Owen gun out before him with one hand, his index finger extended outside the trigger guard – the gun was cocked and ready to fire. He did not want to discharge a shot by accident.


He peered through the foliage employing the technique of ignoring what was directly in front of him and paying attention to what was beyond the immediate. Doing so enabled him to see into the jungle. He looked hard, scanning for any anomaly, anything that appeared to be out of place. He squinted as a trickle of perspiration ran down his forehead and dripped from the tip of his nose. There was something! Catching his breath, he froze. Out there, maybe twenty yards he could see shapes moving, human figures obscured by the matted vegetation but human shapes, nonetheless.


He slithered forward pushing himself silently inch by inch with his moccasin clad feet. He could see a garden now and clearly make out the forms of Japanese soldiers. He lay there counting the enemy. There were six crouching and standing in the garden. Were their others? He looked hard into the shadows under the trees surrounding the open patch of garden. There were two more, it looked like they were sleeping beneath a tree. He could see no others. That made eight, or at least eight that he could see. He listened and could hear them chattering. He saw a couple puffing on cigarettes. He could see no sentries; this didn’t surprise him as the Japs were notoriously careless with their security when they thought they were safe. He couldn’t blame them for thinking so, they were a long way from the frontlines.


For a second, he checked out what he could see of the garden. It didn’t look like a bad crop, melons and other things. He could see sweet potato and something else he could not identify. Satisfied, he began to back up carefully making no sound. If all went well these sons of Nippon would soon pay the price for their careless lack of attention.


The other commandos lay motionless waiting for their scout to return. When he did, he came back in like a shadow emerging from the thick vegetation silently and slithering over to the patrol leader. Their ‘boss’ was ‘Curly’ Jones a Lieutenant. Curly was bloody good at what he did and as with all commandos that, not his rank, was the only thing that mattered. The scout whispered in Curly’s ear. Curly turned his head and beckoned; all except for the two who remained on lookout, crawled up to him. In a whisper Curly quickly went through what the scout had told him, ‘Japs, a garden, not prepared, sitting ducks’. They’d heard this before, and just as they had done many times previously, they got ready to catch the little blighters cold.


As one they rose into a crouch and quietly waited. Curly lifted himself up onto his knees and signalled with his outstretched hand. As one they began to move, each watching his footfall to make no sound. They followed the scout until he stopped and lay flat. With that they all went to ground. They listened and could hear the Japanese chattering away without a care in the world. They pushed forward their Owen guns. Curly pointed and flicked out his hand fingers extended, and they began to crawl forward. They did so until they reached the very edge of the jungle. Out before them was an open patch, a garden, and the Japanese. Each commando lifted his Owen centring his aim squarely on a Japanese soldier. Curly aimed his and squeezed the trigger. The moment it burst into life all the other Owen guns opened fire.


A torrential scythe of bullets ripped into the Japanese literally shredding them. Within seconds five of the six standing soldiers were down either dead or writhing in agony. The sixth stood still gawping, his mouth open and frozen in disbelief until he too was cut down. A commando stood up. He’d been told by Curly about the two Japanese under the tree. He sprayed the shadows beneath the foliage where he could see two figures. Both were hit, one lay motionless and the other with his leg now mangled tried to crawl away.


As one group the commandos advanced into the garden. They fired into each of the dead and wounded Japanese laying there. The crawling Japanese soldier from beneath the tree was finished off with a burst of fire. They rifled Japanese pockets pulling out whatever they found. Any military looking documents were kept, the rest was thrown aside, although every so often an item that took a commando’s fancy would be souvenired. Eight Japanese rifles stacked to one side were stripped of their bolts which were thrown into the jungle. A grenade was placed among the stacked rifles; the explosion shredding the weapons. The commandos then went to work tearing up the garden as much as they could. Only then did they withdrew back into the jungle vanishing.


The killer bees had struck again. Another Japanese garden destroyed. Eight more Japanese scalps for the Commando tally. A good day’s work.
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This is a history of the role that Australian Independent Companies and Commandos played in the campaigns in the South Pacific during the years 1942-1945. The history of these units during this period is one which has never recognised the significant role they played in important operations in a variety of theatres from New Guinea to Bougainville.


This history will focus on selected examples of their service. The first of these are the independent company service on Timor, Wau, Kokoda and Buna in 1942. This is followed by the service of independent companies during the Wau Salamaua campaign, the Bena Bena plateau and the battle of Kaiapit all during 1943. The service of the commandos on Bougainville during 1944- 1945 sums up the history. There is no intent in this history to suggest that the actions of other independent companies or Commando Squadrons not discussed here were any less determined or courageous. The ones chosen, however, do display the finest qualities of the independent companies and commandos, and are therefore worthy of special attention.


This history will not make use of footnotes. It is hoped that by not including these it will make the reading easier for the general public. For those who wish to search for sources the list of further reading offered will provide ample opportunity to investigate sources if they so wish.


A broad spectrum of sources have been used to compose this history. The archives of the Australian War Memorial have been thoroughly examined with many hours spent leafing through voluminous reams of documents including official army documents such as war diaries, reports, training manuals and personal papers. An invaluable source were the numerous recorded interviews with independent company veterans held by the War Memorial. The Australian National Archives also proved to be valuable with a great deal of material on the early days of the independent companies and their relationship with the army at that time. The British National Archives provided valuable material on the vital role that the British Special Operations Executive (SOE) played in the formation of the Australian independent companies. This source revealed the less than diligent flow of communication between Australia and Britain related to the independent companies that occurred at the time, then a cause of much confusion.


Another significant source were the private papers of Peter Pinney held at the Freyer Library at Queensland University. Pinney who served both with an independent company and as a Commando kept a diary of his time. He was an articulate and compulsive writer penning innumerable observations and letters which are an invaluable source of personal information dealing with events during his service. Pinney also wrote several books related to the campaigns in New Guinea and Bougainville: The Glass Cannon, The Devils Garden and The Barbarians. While these were written as accounts of a fictional character, they are based entirely on the detailed diaries Pinney kept. Despite the caution one would have in accepting such material the veracity of Pinney’s observations have been confirmed by other participants of those campaigns.


A number of secondary sources were also used here, chief amongst these being: We were the first: The unit history of No.1 Independent Company; All the Bulls Men the history of 2/2 Independent Company; Independent company: The Australian Army in Portuguese Timor 1941–43; Nothing is Forever the history of 2/3 Independent Company and 3 Commando Squadron; Commando From Tidal River to Tarakan the story of the No. 4 Australian Independent Company AIF later known as 2/4th Australian Commando Squadron AIF; Commando Double Black: an historical narrative of the 2/5th Australian Independent Company, later the 2/5th Cavalry Commando Squadron; The Purple Devils the history of 2/6 Independent Company and 2/6 Commando Squadron; Commando White Diamond the history of 2/8 Commando Squadron; and Cameos of commandos: memories of eight Australian commando squadrons in New Guinea and Queensland. These sources provided valuable insights into the operations of each of these formations.


Come with me now as we embark on a journey back to a time when Australia was engaged in an existential battle for its existence as a nation against a determined and ruthless enemy and meet some of the extraordinary individuals who overcoming the grimmest circumstances rose to the occasion and contributed to achieving victory in that struggle.
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Sparrow Force Timor.
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Independent Company First Deployments 1941-42
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Independent Company Area of Operations 1942-1943
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Commando Operations 1944-1945
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An Army Unready, the formation of the Independent Companies


The history of the Australian commandos in the Second World War was a chequered one. It reflected both the good and bad of how the army as an institution coped when forced to conform beyond its established principles.


Chief amongst the problems associated with the original independent companies was that they were unique. The Australian Army at the time had no understanding, or desire, to incorporate unconventional units like the independent companies into their ranks. There was never at any time a deliberate decision by the army to create such units. Their genesis came from the desire of one man, the head of the Australian Army Sir Cyril Brudenell White. In 1940 White had been in communication with Sir John Dill the Chief of the Imperial General Staff in Britain. Together they agreed to establish independent companies within the Australian Army. These units were to operate autonomously and as their title suggested independently. White, for reasons known only to him, told no one about this initiative and as such the Australian Army had no knowledge of the decision to form these companies. To make matters worse, on 13 August 1940, White was killed in an airplane crash outside of Canberra and the proposed establishment of Australian independent companies died with him.


White’s untimely death, however, did not halt the process of establishing the companies as the British Special Operations Executive (SOE), had already been given the task of creating these units. SOE’s primary mission was to find ways to conduct the war behind enemy lines. It took on the assignment of establishing independent companies in Australia allotting the designation Operation 104 to the Australian mission.


SOE set about recruiting a group of highly skilled operatives to carry out the task. These men were chosen from a list of candidates serving in the British Army that SOE maintained. They were to train Australian soldiers who would constitute independent company operatives. The collection of individuals chosen was extraordinary. The operation was headed by Lieutenant Colonel John Mawhood, who was not a soldier. Mawhood was instead a member of MI5 the internal British intelligence service and his experience and skills in that regard were considered necessary for Operation 104. SOE saw the mission as primarily an intelligence operation rather than a military one. To enable Mawhood to be accepted by the military establishment, he was given the rank of Lieutenant Colonel. It was acknowledged that this was purely for ‘forms sake’.


To head the actual face to face training two exceptional individuals were chosen. The first was Captain Freddy Spencer-Chapman and the second Captain Michael Calvert. Spencer-Chapman was very much a man out of a boy’s own adventure annual. He was widely travelled having spent time circumnavigating Greenland and trekking the artic. He had herded reindeer in Lapland, climbed the Himalayas and lived amongst the monks there. He had written several books and was very much an expert on natural history. Living in the wild and managing to survive in the most extreme locations were his specialty. Bureaucratic procrastination was anathema for him, and he sought timely practical solutions to every problem. Calvert was very similar in his unconventional outlook having a less than traditional attitude to military etiquette and protocol. He was an expert on demolitions; he had the ability to demolish anything in any given situation or location.


The planning and organisation for the Australian independent companies was conducted in absolute secrecy which meant a minimal dissemination of information. Given that White had not directly communicated his plans to establish the companies with anyone in the Australian Army it meant that precious few in Australia had any idea what had been planned and the task underway. There were some in the high command who had guessed that something was up. Signals had been received announcing the arrival of a training team but no specific Information was provided. Consequently, when the team arrived the Australian Army was caught flat footed.


The ship carrying the training team arrived in Melbourne in November 1940. Team members were found to be bringing with them, maps, explosives and Tommy guns (the Thompson submachine gun). Caught by surprise, the initial reaction from the local army personnel was to assume that these individuals were German agents planning a campaign of sabotage and subversion. All team members were arrested, but eventually the confusion was made good. However, the clandestine approach used against the army senior staff created a sense of distrust from the very beginning.


It soon became apparent that something had to be done to deal with the unexpected arrivals – a place for them had to be found. It was decided to find a site for a training camp, with Captain Michael Calvert given the task of finding a suitable place. He searched high and low and ultimately decided on Tidal River at Wilson’s Promontory on the extreme south coast of Victoria. The remote hilly highlands and wilderness, with its bitter unrelenting climate was perfect. A camp was quickly established with the un-presuming title: No 7 Infantry Training Centre.


Recruits were sought from volunteers within the 2nd Australian Imperial Forces (AIF). Potential recruits were not informed what they were volunteering for other than it was ‘special’. The type of men who volunteered did so for a variety of reasons. Some were disillusioned with their current role in the army and wanted something more interesting to do, others thought that the new opportunity would enable them to defend Australia more effectively, while others sought adventure. Volunteers were interviewed by a panel of highly selected officers. The volunteers were asked why they wanted to join the unknown unit and what they could offer to it. A great deal depended on how the interviewee impressed the panel and their assessment of him as the type of man they wanted. If they were successful, they were posted to a company and transferred to No7 Infantry Training Centre.


Training for an independent company soldier was nothing like regular army training. In keeping with the ethos of the companies the primary focus was to encourage the soldiers to use their initiative. They were expected to find ways to manage situations while being given minimal resources to do so. Captain Spencer- Chapman was a relentless and compulsive advocate for individual responsibility. He pushed the recruits to exhibit personal attributes that would enable them to overcome any adverse situation they might encounter. Physical fitness was stressed with many exercises pushing the soldiers to their limits. Soldiers were taught to think, to consider a situation first and then act. They were trained to be multi-skilled in demolition, automatic weapons, signalling, patrolling, and stalking.


Such training required a certain type of personality; demanding initiative, resourcefulness, resilience, a sense of humour and an ability to think his way out of trouble. Many did not met the high standards and those who didn’t were returned to their units with no hard feelings. Those who did, became part of a special breed, exactly the types needed for the work that had to be done behind enemy lines.


The main problem, however, was that the Australian Army did not readily accept them or know how to incorporate them within the army’s existing structure. Such formations were completely outside the army’s experience which was still very much fixated on the doctrine of warfare experienced during the First World War. Indeed, the first independent company, the 2/1 Independent Company even before it had completed its training at Tidal River in June 1941 was broken up. These men were assigned as garrison troops covering a string of islands stretching over 1000 kilometres from Kavieng in New Ireland to Villa in the New Hebrides – this was before Japan entered the war. Such a deployment made absolutely no use of the special skills and abilities of the company. By breaking the company up into small units, it could not operate as a whole or even support those parts of it that were scattered so widely.


In September 1941 the personnel of the original British training mission were redeployed to Singapore and Burma. With the British connection now gone, and no reason to maintain the ‘farce’ of tolerating a foolish enterprise the army terminated the independent company training program. Those men, still training, and those who had completed their training were reassigned to regular units. For all intents and purposes, the army had rid itself of an unwanted aberration.


It remained that way until 8 December 1941 (Australian time) with the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor. Australia was shocked into action. The army desperate to prepare itself for what it knew was going to be a fearsome conflict were in a state of near panic. The bulk of the Australian trained troops were in North Africa fighting the Germans and Italians. Most troops still in Australia were militia who were poorly trained and poorly armed. Grasping about in their panic for any viable resource, the army reactivated the independent companies and their training program.


Two companies were immediately formed: the 2/2 and 2/3 independent companies. Given that there was still no understanding of the potential of these companies, both units were given tasks which did not reflect their unique abilities. With the remnants of the 2/1 Independent Company already scattered along an island chain north of New Guinea, the 2/2 Independent Company, was sent to Timor in December 1941. The company was given no specific instructions other than a vague directive to protect an airfield. This company would subsequently end up in Portuguese Timor and earn immortality fighting a guerrilla war against the Japanese. The men of the 2/3 Independent Company were sent to New Caledonia with instructions to destroy the limonite and saprolite mines (used in the production of nickel and cobalt) and become guerrillas if the Japanese invaded the island. At least in this case there was some concession to special attributes of the company, that said, once the company was on New Caledonia these men were largely forgotten.


For the Australian Army senior officers, the independent companies began as unwanted orphans, without any understanding of their potential. It was only in the moment of existential national crisis that they were resurrected. Even then, the initial use of these companies ignored their fundamental attributes. The Australian Army in late 1941 was unready for the war with Japan, and the army high command’s inability to identify the asset that the independent companies represented, is astonishing even with the benefit of hindsight.
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Chapman and Calvert during Independent Company Training at Wilson’s Promontory 1941.
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Freddy Spencer Chapman – trainer for the Independent Companies 1941.


[image: ]


Michael Calvert – trainer for the Independent Companies 1941.
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2/5 Independent Company training at Tidal River, Wilson’s Promontory 1941. AWM 099996
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No 7 Infantry Training Centre – Independent Company Training Camp – Tidal River, Wilson’s Promontory.
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‘Surrender be fucked’ Timor 1942


The employment of the 2/1 and 2/3 independent companies was done with little consideration for how to make use of them in the most efficient and effective manner. In the case of the 2/1 Independent Company now isolated piecemeal along an island chain, this would result in tragedy with the company annihilated. Conversely the 2/3 Independent Company wiled-away its time on New Caledonia seemingly forgotten by the army, contributing very little to the war effort. The 2/2 Independent Company, the last of the three original independent companies, found itself posted to Timor and there, in contrast to the experiences of the other two Companies, became involved in an ongoing unconventional guerrilla campaign where it was able to inflict significant casualties against the occupying Japanese. The story of how that company did so demonstrates a remarkable example of the fortitude, resilience and courage of the soldiers who made up the independent companies.
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During their training at No.7 Infantry Training Centre the 2/1 and 2/2 independent companies had been managed in the same manner. The 2/2 Independent Company, however, had the advantage of completing its full training cycle and subsequently operated for several months as a fully trained company. In December 1941, the 2/2 Independent Company was in the Northern Territory of Australia, a vast region of tropical swamps, forests, and arid desolate wilderness. Typical of the army’s general mismanagement of the independent companies at the time, any serious planning or detailed instructions for what the company was to do in that location were absent.


Soon after Japan entered the war, all of this changed. In mid-December 1941, the 2/2 Independent Company received orders to depart for Timor and join ‘Sparrow Force’. This force comprised of troops of the 2nd AIF who were already based at Koepang in Timor. This force would become part of what would become the ill-fated Island barrier chain of garrisons. Typically, at this stage the purpose of the deployment of the company was not made apparent. Confusion reigned to the point that rumours spread that the company was going to be sent to Zanzibar in Tanzania. Eventually Timor was identified as the destination with orders that they were to help ‘hold’ Timor as part of the ‘outer arc’ to defend Australia.


The company set sail from Darwin on 10 December and arrived in Timor two days later. The company had no idea of their specific role in the defence of Timor, even after arriving at their base of operations. There was a notion that the company would defend the Atamboea airfield in the middle of the island, but nothing was certain. It was six days before a specific task for the company was found. Elements of the company were to accompany Dutch infantry and land at Dili in Portuguese East Timor, while the remaining 55 men would follow on 22 December.


The object of the exercise was to ‘protect’ the Portuguese colony from the Japanese and prepare the airfield at Dili for demolition. Portugal was a neutral nation and the arrival of Dutch and Australian troops without invitation was a violation of that neutrality. It did seem that the Portuguese were to be ‘protected’ regardless of their wishes. A degree of logic did pertain to the decision to send the 2/2 Independent Company to Dili in that its training in demolitions would prove useful in destroying the airfield there if the Japanese did invade.


On the morning of 16 December, the company, went aboard the Dutch warship Soerabaja, which was an old coastal class defence ship which had seen better days. So decrepit was the ship that it was described by those boarding her that night as a ‘rust bucket’. When on board men attempted to sleep on the deck to escape the hot airless confines below deck. As it turned out the Portuguese did not resist the arrival of the Australian and Dutch troops and the 2/2 Independent Company quickly set about its business. It began preparing Dili airfield for demolition and reconnoitring the surrounding countryside. Major Alan Spence, who commanded the company firmly understood the practical tactical realities of his situation. He ordered the establishment of food and ammunition caches in the hinterland, and the mapping of the terrain to locate every point of tactical value. As it would turn out his foresight would be invaluable.


Meanwhile, the bane of all military operations in the tropics, malaria, struck. The company had been given no medical supplies to deal with it, and resorted to begging the Dutch for what they could spare. To help kill the taste of the quinine, members of the company mixed it into their tobacco before rolling their cigarettes. Eventually 95 per cent of the company would be afflicted with the disease. Added to this was diarrhoea, which was not helped by the constant diet of Bully beef and biscuits. The tropical heat and humidity only made things worse for those already sick. It was a challenging time.


In January things began to improve when a bivouac area was formally established at a site ten kilometres out of Dili on the main road called ‘Three Spurs’, named after three prominent ridges in the area. This bivouac area provided fresh water and cool sea breezes which improved the health of the men in the company.
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The Japanese invaded Dutch Timor on the night and early morning of 19-20 February 1942. Sparrow Force in Dutch Timor fought hard but was overcome by enemy numbers which included parachute infantry and tanks.


The Japanese landed at Dili on the night of 19 February. As searchlights from Japanese warships illuminated the town, it was shelled as the troops landed. The timing of the landing surprised the allied troops even though they had expected the invasion. Coordinated resistance did not occur. Elements of the 2/2 Independent Company were at Dili and out of town at Three Spurs. For those in town it was hard to know just what was happening. Some assumed that it must be Portuguese troops landing as it had been said such reinforcements were expected. When shells began exploding in the town they realised it must be the Japanese. Scattered groups of infantrymen ran in all directions seeking cover. The telephone system broke down and it was impossible to find out what was happening.


As all this occurred Japanese troops advanced on Dili airfield. The Japanese moved forward as if on holiday laughing and talking as they went. It seemed obvious they expected no serious opposition. Lieutenant Gerry McKenzie with the 2/2 Independent Company would dissuade them of that notion. At the airfield, McKenzie with his section responded quickly and attacked using his section’s Bren gun and then charged the Japanese with bayonets. Several Japanese were killed, and the remainder retreated. McKenzie fought on through the night as Japanese numbers grew. When morning came the Japanese under the cover of mortar fire assaulted the airfield, while above Japanese aircraft circled looking for targets.


McKenzie faced a dilemma. He was running low on ammunition and could clearly see that the Japanese outnumbered him considerably. He ordered the demolition charges laid at the airfield to be detonated. A hangar exploded and the airstrip was cratered in a barrage of explosions. Ducking and weaving McKenzie’s men withdrew from the airfield. They found a truck and drove off towards Three Spurs but were ambushed on the road. They managed to fight their way out but were forced to remain hidden for the rest of the day.


Other members of the 2/2 Independent Company did not fare so well. Earlier, 16 men were in a truck driving to Dili anticipating leave in the town when they were captured and their wrists were bound with wire. Four men were forced off the truck and the remaining 12 were driven off. The four were told that they would walk into Dili. Such was the chaotic situation that Dutch troops ambushed them. The Australians jumped aside and hid in a ditch until the ambush was over. Having survived the ambush these four men were taken by the Japanese and within minutes they were lunging into them with bayonets and shot them. One of them, Private Keith Hayes, who had been shot in the neck was left for dead. When they were gone he staggered to his feet and made his way into a rice field and lay down. He was found by two Timorese boys. They carried him to their village where his wounds were treated by their mother.

OEBPS/images/pg_23_02.jpg





OEBPS/images/copy_1.jpg
A catalogue record for this.
book is avalkble rom the

MEONY  National Library of Australla






OEBPS/images/star_1.jpg





OEBPS/images/pg_23_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/pg_24_02.jpg





OEBPS/images/pg_24_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
THE KILLER BEES

Australian Independent
Companies and Commandos
at War 1942-1945.

e

BIG SKY PUBLISHING
'www.bigskypublishing.com.au

GREGORY BLAKE





OEBPS/images/halftitle.jpg
THE KILLER BEES

Australian Independent
Companies and Commandos
At War 1942-1945.





OEBPS/images/pg_25.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
A Shot of p{ISTORY

THE KILLER BEES

Australian Independent
Companies And Commandos
At War 1942-1945.

¢ ‘ ‘_’. v : ‘ “. "
GREGORY BLAKE





OEBPS/images/pg_11_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/pg_12_02.jpg
Vanimo e

S * Kavieng
- Sismarck Sea
“C Dnmare wewax
iagang Rabaul
- toskins Lo
Mt Hagen
Junga R ot BOUGAINVILLEO
Solomon Sea
Kekoss

Port Moresby o “

Coral Sea Riotau






OEBPS/images/pg_11_02.jpg
Indonesia. 2/1
Papua New Solomon
212

Guinea isiang
2/1
OO
2n 21 Vanuatu

New Caledonia

213 21

Australia

New Zealand






OEBPS/images/pg_12_01.jpg
TIMOR .

vanimo Manus oG
. avieng
penburs O Sismarck Sea
Madang Rabaul
3 toskins « Buka
it i ook
i tageh

unga & ya kaiapit
s 3 BOUGAINVILLE
BENABENAPLATEAU O L
Owau-saLamava
Icicss ~ BUNA
KOKODAC)! Tufi

Port Moresby.
Coral Sea ot

Solomon Sea.






