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PROLOGUE 


Japanese Major General Horii Tomitarô, commanding the South Seas Force, was originally tasked with conducting a reconnaissance in force to determine whether it was feasible to capture Port Moresby from the northern coast using the Kokoda Track. His initial force to conduct this operation was led by Lieutenant Colonel Tsukamoto Hatsuo, commanding the 1st Battalion, 144th Regiment (I/144th Regiment). 


Facing these Japanese was one unit of the Australian 39th Battalion, the men of ‘B’ Company, and elements of the 1st Papuan Infantry Battalion (1st PIB) and the Royal Papuan Constabulary (RPC). After two furious battles, the Japanese established themselves on Kokoda Plateau, three weeks after the Japanese landings at Gona and Buna on 21 July 1942.i Just before the second Battle for Kokoda was fought, the remainder of the 39th Battalion had arrived to reinforce their mates of ‘B’ Company. 


Two days after retaking Kokoda Plateau for the second time, Tsukamoto’s troops had climbed the northern slopes of the Owen Stanley Range by using the Kokoda Track, and after two days of fighting, they captured Deniki. Within 24 hours, the Australians were digging in at Isurava, about ten kilometres south of Deniki, as the crow flies. For two weeks, Tsukamoto and his men remained at Deniki building up their supplies and awaiting the arrival of the rest of their regiment. 


Meanwhile, Horii – who had landed at Buna on 19 August – had received new orders; his force was to now use the Kokoda Track to conduct combat operations while crossing the Owen Stanleys to  





 capture Port Moresby. This would be in conjunction with a Japanese invasion at Milne Bay to the east. Unlike the Australian 21st Brigade that would soon come to the aid of the militiamen of the 39th Battalion, the two Japanese units committed to the fighting along the track – the 144th and the 41st regiments (a Japanese regiment is basically equivalent to an Australian brigade, each having three battalions) – were well supported with medium to heavy machine guns, mortars, and mountain artillery. 


Horii’s plan was to encircle and destroy the Australians of the 39th Battalion who were known to be digging in at Isurava. One of his battalions of the 144th Regiment would attack the Australians head-on, charging down the track, while his other two battalions would attempt broad flanking manoeuvres to the east and west to surround and decimate this small force. Unknown to the Japanese, it was on the very day that Horii launched his attack that the men from the 2/14th and 2/16th battalions began arriving in the Isurava–Alola area reinforcing the militiamen of the 39th Battalion – just in time. 


Brigadier Arnold Potts, who was commanding the 21st Brigade with the 39th Battalion attached (all forces fighting on the track were allocated to ‘Maroubra Force’), suffered heavily after a week of constant combat at Isurava, Alola, and Eora Creek. Potts’ battle-weary survivors were forced to conduct a fighting withdraw down the track.  It was now that he finally got the welcomed news that the remaining unit of his brigade, the 2/27th Battalion, was moving up the track to reinforce his depleted battalions.ii 


At this point, Horii was determined to outflank, surround, and finally destroy the Australian force thought to be taking up a position around Templeton’s Crossing and Myola. Horii was now reinforced with the arrival of two battalions from the 41st Regiment. He had  





 five battalions numbering around 2500 men, strongly reinforced with additional combat engineers, mortar teams, artillery, and service troops of various kinds. Potts’ force was now essentially a composite battalion of around 700 men from the 2/14th and 2/16th battalions, having suffered over 30 per cent casualties, and unlike the Japanese, they had no heavy machine guns or artillery, although they had a couple of mortars. 


Potts’ men momentarily took up a position just north of Templeton’s Crossing but were soon forced to abandon these positions due to the flanking manoeuvre conducted by Horii’s men. Even so, Horii was frustrated because while the Australians were withdrawing, they were not in rout and were conducting a fighting retirement that was slowly but surely reducing Japanese strength. 


As the Japanese advanced, they got further and further from their supply base at Kokoda, and the reverse was true for the Australians as they got closer to Port Moresby. The Japanese quickly occupied what had been the Australian main supply depot at Myola. However, there to Horii’s further frustration, he found that most of the supplies had been removed, and those that could not be carried out had been destroyed. 


Now entrenching just south of Efogi – on what would become known as Mission Ridge, located in the heart of the Owen Stanleys – Potts, now reunited with his 2/27th Battalion, was determined to hit the Japanese hard in a defensive battle. That said, he was fully aware that the north-south orientated ridge his brigade occupied in depth was exposed and could easily be flanked. Even so, he was determined to further bloody the Japanese before again falling back. Meanwhile, the men of the 39th Battalion had finally been relieved and were heading south down the track back to Port Moresby for well-deserved rest and reorganisation. 


The very next day, Horii and his battalions attacked. After two days of intense fighting, the Australians were forced to again withdraw. In the fighting for Mission Ridge, the 2/27th Battalion was cut off  



 and for weeks most of these men along with elements of the 2/14th and 2/16th battalions would remain lost in the jungle of the Owen Stanleys – some never to be seen again. 


After several further delaying actions, Potts and his men took up a position on Ioribaiwa Ridge, just 50 kilometres north of Port Moresby. His brigade by now numbered fewer than 300 men. Here they were reinforced with the men of the 25th Brigade. Potts went back to confer with the Australian High Command and Brigadier Kenneth Eather, who was commanding the 25th Brigade and now in charge of Maroubra Force that was strung out along the ridge. 


Meanwhile, Horii had finally received orders that the attack against Port Moresby was now on hold until the fighting on Guadalcanal had been decided. Horii was to take up a position north of Port Moresby and await further orders. He decided that he would establish himself with the Ioribaiwa Ridge as his base for future operations against the township. After a week of fighting, the Japanese cut through the centre-right flank of the Australian 25 Brigade, forcing the Australians to fall back to Imita Ridge – this was the last defensible ridge in the Owen Stanleys, and immediately behind lay Port Moresby. 


It was now that the Australian artillery for the first time commenced shelling the Japanese who were entrenching on Ioribaiwa Ridge, and to Eather’s relief, the men of the 16th Brigade had just arrived in Port Moresby and would soon be pushed up the line to reinforce the 25th Brigade. The exhausted survivors of the 21st Brigade were finally sent back down the line to rest and reorganise. By now, Eather was already conducting offensive operations and Australian patrols were actively seeking out Japanese forces on the lower southern slopes of Ioribaiwa Ridge. 


Within days, and to his distress, Horii now got official word from Imperial Headquarters in Tokyo that he was to fall back across the mountains to the Japanese beachheads at Gona, Sanananda, and Buna, leaving a force between Templeton’s Crossing and Eora Creek to stop any Australian advance through the mountains. Unknown to 



 the Australians, the Japanese evacuated Ioribaiwa Ridge just before the Australians launched their attacks. And to their amazement, the Australians encountered no resistance on storming the heights – the Japanese had gone.iii 


This, however, did not mean the fighting on the Kokoda Track was over – far from it. Three more desperate actions would be fought by the Australians and Japanese before the decisive battles for the Japanese beachheads could be decided – the battles for Templeton’s Crossing, Eora Creek, and finally the Oivi–Gorari positions on the northern lowland plains. Just 15 kilometres east lay the Kumusi River, the last geographical barrier before reaching the strongly fortified Japanese beachheads. 
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i For a detailed account of the Japanese invasion and early fighting on the northern coastal plains below the slopes of the mountains, see Cameron, The Battles for Kokoda Plateau: three weeks of hell defending the gateway to the Owen Stanleys. 


ii For a detailed account of the fighting around Deniki, Isurava, Alola, and Eora Creek, see Cameron, The Battle for Isurava: fighting on the Kokoda Track in the heart of the Owen Stanleys. 


iii For a detailed account of the fighting around Myola and the battles for Mission and Ioribaiwa ridges, see Cameron, Saving Port Moresby: fighting at the end of the Kokoda Track. 
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1 


‘“GIVE ME SOMETHING TO EAT,” SAID THE  GHOST IN MY EAR’ 


Unknown to the Japanese High Command, by 1 October, the Japanese had essentially lost their gambit of continually reinforcing their forces on Guadalcanal in the Solomons in their attempts to finally drive US forces back into the sea. As assessed by American historian Eric Bergerud, the fighting in the Solomons (Guadalcanal) and Papua (Kokoda Track) were essentially part of the same campaign. The Japanese had decided to finish the Guadalcanal campaign, which would free up reserves to renew their attacks to take Port Moresby by the end of 1942.1 


Lieutenant General Hyakutake Harukichi, commanding the Japanese XVII Army, had seriously underestimate American strength on Guadalcanal, believing they numbered around 12,000 marines. But with the arrival of US Infantry regiments on the island, American forces by mid-September numbered over 23,000 men. On 13–14 September, Major General Kawaguchi Kiyotaki and his force of the 35th Brigade and the 4th and 28th regiments, which had recently reinforced the island, were virtually destroyed in the near-suicidal charges to take Edson’s Ridge, known as ‘Bloody Ridge’, suffering around 1200 casualties, compared to the Americans who suffered just over 150 dead and wounded. 


Indeed, at one point of the fighting, the US 11th Marine Regiment called in artillery fire down on their own positions to help repulse a Banzai charge by the Japanese of the I/124th Regiment who had  



 broken through their lines. The forward artillery observer was heard to yell into his radio receiver: ‘“Drop it five zero and walk it back and forth across the ridge.” At the division command post – where all hands huddled on the crest of the spur … the voice of a battery officer was plainly audible above the raucous battle barking “Load” and then “Fire”. A breathless runner brought word from [Lieutenant Colonel Merritt] Edson that the range was perfect: “It’s knocking hell out of ’em”. So, it was, [the] I/124 suffered many casualties from artillery and small-arms fire. And its sword-wielding commander [Major Yukichi Kokusho] fell dead’.2 


At this point, the Japanese on Guadalcanal, like those along the Kokoda Track, were also suffering from a lack of food and supplies. A survivor of the fighting around Bloody Ridge, Japanese Lieutenant Matsumoto – commanding No. 3 Company, I/124th Regiment, who was a veteran of the fighting in China – wrote soon after the battle: ‘We had never experienced a retreat like this in the China Incident and it is a very distressing event. When I read this diary in the future, I believe I’ll be carried away with deep emotions. The faithful heroes in battle are not always found in a victorious attack, but also in defeat. The sight of these men who are enduring hardships and hunger, and the afflictions of transporting the wounded is even more beautiful than the picture of them in victory. These are the qualities of only the faithful and well-trained armies. I cannot help but cry when I see the sight of these men marching with no food for four or five days and carrying the wounded through the curving and sloping mountain trail. Hiding my tears, I encourage the weak-willed to march on’.3 


The fate of this young officer remains unknown, but few Japanese would make if off the island alive. 


Even so, the Japanese High Command was still infected with ‘victory disease’, and they still believed that within weeks they could reverse the situation, planning that after decisively beating the American forces on Guadalcanal, they could then finally take Port  



 Moresby by the end of November 1942. However, the Japanese would still be desperately fighting on the island in December, while the battles for the Japanese beachheads in Papua at Gona, Sanananda, and Buna were in full swing. Indeed, the tide had already turned by early October 1942; the Japanese were well and truly on the backfoot on both Guadalcanal and Papua.4


***


On 1 October, the 62-year-old American general, Douglas MacArthur – the Supreme Commander of Allied Forces in the South West Pacific Area (SWPA) and Australian General Thomas Blamey, a 58-year-old professional soldier from Victoria, commanding the Allied SWPA Land Forces, remained concerned that Guadalcanal and the Solomon Islands were about to fall to the Japanese. MacArthur and Blamey planned operations in New Guinea accordingly. Even if the American forces on Guadalcanal continued to hold the island, MacArthur had to consider a change in Japanese strategy; they could decide to hold the American forces at bay there while throwing in all their reserves against Papua.5


On 1 October, MacArthur outlined his plans with this in mind:


Our Forces in the Southwest Pacific Area [will] attack with the immediate objective of driving the Japanese to the northward of the Kumusi River line. The New Guinea Force will:


1. Advance along the axes Nauro–Kokoda–Wairopi and Rigo– Dorobisolo–Jaure–Wairopi and/or Abau–Namudi–Jaure– Wairopi with the objective of securing the line of the Kumusi River from Awalama Divide to the crossing of the Kokoda-Buna Trail, both inclusive.


2. Occupy and hold Goodenough Island and the north coast of South-eastern New Guinea south of Cape Nelson in such force as to deny these areas to the Japanese forces.




3. Upon securing these objectives, all land forces will prepare for further advance to secure the area Buna-Gona upon further orders of this Headquarters.6


MacArthur and Blamey planned for Australian and American forces to take the Japanese beachheads at Gona, Sanananda and Buna. The Australian 25th Brigade would approach from the south-west with the bulk of the militiamen of the 3rd Battalion to capture Gona, while the 16th Brigade, with a composite battalion called Chaforce (men from the 2/14th, 2/16th and 2/27th battalions) would take Sanananda. The line of approach for the 2/25th Brigade was from Awala – Jumbora – Gona, while those of the 16th Brigade would approach their objective from Popondetta – Soputa – Sanananda. Meanwhile, the American 126th Regiment would attack Buna from the east coast, while the American 128th Regiment supported by Australian commandoes of the 2/6th Independent Company would do likewise from the south-west, both representing a pincer movement.7


It was now planed that the 2nd Battalion, US 126th Infantry Regiment would lead the American advance of the regiment by marching north-west from Kalikodobu to Jaure, and from there either to Wairopi or Buna. However, the route taken by the men of the 2nd Battalion was so bad that the 1st and 3rd battalions would later be flown into Fasari and from there they would advance northward to reach Pongani. Meanwhile, the three battalions of the US 128th Infantry Regiment, along with the Australian commandoes would begin to be flown directly into Wanigela, and from there they would advance west along the coast to Pongani. Both forces would then launch their attacks against Buna. By the beginning of October, however, only one advance was underway – the Australians on the Kokoda Track who were in contact with the Japanese as they pushed northward.8


***




Just north of Port Moresby, the tide had finally turned. For the first time, the Japanese Major General Horii Tomitarô’s South Seas Force was in full retreat, having vacated their entrenched positions on Ioribaiwa Ridge, just short of the township. The Japanese Imperial Command in Tokyo had ordered him and his men to fall back to the north side of the Owen Stanleys.9


Now digging in at Eora Creek were the Japanese who were designated as the Stanley Detachment. Just before evacuating Ioribaiwa Ridge, Horii had established this force to be commanded by Major Horie Tadashi, who was commanding the II/144th Regiment at the time. This battalion was supported by the 1st and 2nd companies, I/144th Regiment, the Mountain Gun Company, I/144th Regiment, along with the 2nd Company, 55th Mountain Artillery Regiment, and the 1st Company, 55th Engineer Regiment – in all, they amounted to around 1000 men. Major Koiwai Mitsuo and his men of the II/41st Battalion were also close by in support further north and were to protect the rear of the Eora Creek position.10


Horie and his men had been ordered to ‘fortify the position at Eora as a base for future offensive’.11 Major Koiwai, who would be one of the few Japanese officers to survive the Kokoda Campaign, recalled the retreat from Ioribaiwa Ridge: ‘Our bodies were completely fatigued, so climbing even the smallest hill required a great effort. The majority of members of the unit were carrying wounded on stretchers. My battalion’s 7th Company was meant to be protecting the rear, but they were carrying casualties from the field hospital, as were members of the force’s wireless radio unit. With food almost non-existent, every step seemed to sap the last of each solder’s strength. The stream of bodies moved at a slow shuffle, trailing up along the Maguli Range before reaching the horribly familiar series of ravines and razorbacks, counting each step, grasping for each breath. Despite some encouragement to struggle through pain many were stooped over, their eyes filled with tears and 



 without even the strength to urge themselves on. My heart was filled with sorrow’.12


***


At the sharp end on the Kokoda Track, the militiamen of the 3rd Battalion were on the advance with the men of ‘C’ Company on 1 October. By nightfall, these men had occupied Nauro village. Sergeant Colin Kennedy, a 21-year-old public servant from Canberra, recalled their advance: ‘Left Ioribaiwa on a five-day patrol: the rest of the Unit following fairly closely until just beyond Engineers Ridge. Each person on the Company patrol was given two 350-gram tins of corned beef, two small packets of very hard “dog” biscuits the size of the Sao biscuit. This ration was complemented with three tins of emergency rations …. On Day One the patrol travelled very well indeed. There had been no evidence on the track itself of the enemy’s former presence except a few hundred metres of signal wire below Ioribaiwa. Up on top of the next range (Engineers Ridge) memories flooded back of that brief period when we first experienced the fear of war and death’.13


Close by was Private Ron Seaman, a 21-year-old grazier from Crookswell in New South Wales, who recalled the bivouac: ‘I remember that night we took up positions on Engineers Ridge. A strong stench was noticeable … we discovered the body of a West Australian … his wrists were tied together … we identified and buried him …. On the way back to Australia in November recovering from scrub typhus I shared a cabin with a West Australian from 2/16 Battalion. The murdered soldier was one of his best mates’.14 All other companies of the battalion that night were covering the high ground on the track about 1.5 hours south of Engineers Ridge, having encountered no enemy troops; the battalion diarist recorded the area had apparently been used by the enemy as a hospital and yielded a quantity of Japanese equipment and ammunition.15


Earlier, on 29 September, Major Ewan Robson, a 36-year-old solicitor from Sydney, and his 50-man patrol of the 2/31st Battalion 



 had been sent out on a four-day patrol to reconnoitrer a path that was found running parallel and west of the Kokoda Track from Ioribaiwa to Nauro, known as the ‘Old Kokoda Track’. By now, he and his men were well forward of Ioribaiwa Ridge west of the battalion. Robson recalled when he reported back to his CO Lieutenant Colonel Colin Dunbar, a 40-year-old insurance representative from Warwick in Queensland:


Country very steep and heavy going travelling east. Time 4½ hrs. Plenty of water. Continuous ascent to western side of very high feature, which thought to be west or NW of NAURO. Two recce parties sent out (a) south – pad led generally south and SW down steep grade. Did not contact any main track; (b) north – proceeded northerly 2½ hrs up very steep ascent – last two hours on hands and knees to top of feature, from which, even from trees, visibility owing to mist and timber, was practically nil. But feature considered to be immediately west of and overlooking NAURO [Mount Shera?] …. IO [Intelligence officer] recognised large kunai patch on main track leading down to NAURO. At 1515 and again at 1530, two shots heard from bottom of valley, possibly TSMG [Thompson submachine gun]. Could not see or contact main track running from NAURO. Estimated from SP [Spotter’s Hut west of Ioribaiwa village] to top of this feature would take a Bn two full days, with at least a half days rest required.16


***


Having days before moved back to Port Moresby, 40-year-old Major Albert Moore and 36-year-old Corporal Jock Inglis of the Salvation Army were already becoming well known to the troops and carriers on the track. They had both served with the 2/14th Battalion during the Middle East Campaign, and the men of the battalion admired them greatly; they were never far from the front 



 serving cups of hot tea along with biscuits and when available cake to the exhausted men. Now on the Kokoda Track, they were doing the same.


Many soldiers, from generals to privates at the time and years later, recorded seeing these two men unselfishly tending to their needs. When all seemed overwhelming, Albert and Jock where there with a smile and cup of tea. Sometime that day, Major Moore recorded: ‘Thursday, October 1, 1942, brought a thrill to me. I received a heap of mail and amongst it, two telegrams. One was from my leader in Melbourne, Commissioner William Dalziel, and it read: “Congratulations [on] your splendid work, we are all thrilled and proud of you …. Also among the mail was a letter from my wife and other relatives who intimated that they had seen the film of our show on the Trail taken by Damien Parer [Front Line Kokoda]. The film brought thousands upon thousands of pounds to the Salvation Army war work funds’.17 Later that day, he headed out to conduct a reconnaissance of the track to determine the needs of the troops and if a Red Shield Post was needed, as sufficient supplies finally seemed to be arriving in the forward area.18


Also in Port Moresby was Captain Bert Kienzle, a 37-year-old planter and gold miner who in the mid-1930s had established his home in the Yodda Valley, about 15 kilometres north-west of Kokoda Plateau. He was now an officer with the Australian New Guinea Administrative Unit (ANGAU), essentially a military government in Papua for the duration. Kienzle was responsible for maintaining the Indigenous carrier force along the track and obtaining any intelligence from the local Papuans regarding Japanese activities. He recorded in his official report for 1 October: ‘I collected as many “A” class natives for carriers as I could muster from Bisiatabu and the Bass Depot camp to reinforce our carrier line on Kokoda L of C (line of communication). There was a big wastage due to sickness and dissertations. It had depleted the strength of our line to less than 1000 carriers, and we needed no less than 5000 carriers in fit condition 



 for the task in hand and the forward advance. The first lot of carriers had been in the forward areas and on the supply line for 14 weeks without break’.19


***


Heading north with the retreating Japanese of the South Seas Force were war correspondents Okada Seizo and Sato Toshio, along with their photographer Katayama. His small party was then moving down Mission Ridge just south of Efogi through the ‘old’ battlefield known as Butchers Corner by the Australians of the 21st Brigade who fought there. They passed the exhausted troops, ill and starving; the walking wounded were afflicted by foot-rot, often malaria, and were all suffering from dysentery. These men moved forward with each step a test of their will to survive, gripping their walking sticks, having abandoned their weapons and almost everything else. The hopelessly wounded were shot; only those who were thought to have a chance of survival, but could not walk, were carried on stretchers. However, these men were inflicted with guilt of the distress they were inflicting on the carriers. Indeed, most of the Indigenous bearers had escaped, and Japanese soldiers were now forced to carry their wounded out. These wounded men would beg their comrades to let them die; it was said that all too frequently patient and carriers died together somewhere along the track.20


Soon, Okada and his small party climbed out of Kagi Gorge and continued their march along the Kokoda Track heading for Templeton’s Crossing. He wrote in his unpublished manuscript of his experiences during the Kokoda Campaign just after the war:


The pursuit grew hotter every day, until the enemy were close upon our heals. At the same time, attacks from the air by American planes became more vigorous. Now we strained our nerves in a cold sweat every time we passed a break in the jungle, a bare mountain, or a large open place between mountains! 



How often we were exposed to the harvest of air raids! The roar of propellors that seemed to burst our eardrums and pierce our intestines, the ratatat of machineguns, the sound of cannon fire that streamed forth from tails of B-17s – these were nightmares threatening us in our miserable retreat. Moreover, the soldiers were short of food necessary to keep themselves from starvation. On our way forward we had gathered a pretty good crop of taros, but now we could find none at all. Even the fields more than ten kilometres away from the path had been dug up all over almost inch by inch. From time to time, we came upon large fields extending over the side of a mountain, but we could not find a single piece of potato in them. As for papayas, the stem themselves had been rooted out and bitten to the pith. Here and there along the path were seen soldiers lying motionless, unable to walk any longer in the excess of hunger and weariness. The way of retreat was merciless picture of the struggles of life ….


Towards evening, we came to the ravine of Efogi where the fierce fighting had taken place. It was in the remotest heart of great masses of mountains about midway across the Owen Stanley Range and was deeper and larger than any other ravine we had passed. The dark path through the enormous cypresses, which reminded us of the Kiso mountains, seemed to lead down to a bottomless pit. A rumbling sound like drumbeats came, it seemed, from somewhere deep underground. We rounded a rock and saw a furious white serpent of water falling from a height of about a hundred feet [33 metres] and making roaring noises among the cavernous rocks below. The humidity here was very high, mosses hanging in bunches on the trunks of trees.


We stepped across the edge of the seething basin and followed the path leading further down through thick growths of bamboo-grass that glistened like wet green paint. The branches overhead were so closely interwoven that not a ray of sunshine 



 came through. There was neither day nor night in that ravine; it was always pale twilight, and everything looked as wet as though it were deep under water. And in that eternal twilight lay numberless bodies of men scattered here and there – men so recently killed in action already beginning to rot.


A nasty swell, like that of burning old cloth, filled the air, giving us a stifling sensation of nausea. It was the smell of dead bodies – rotting human bodies lying in all possible postures, some on their faces, some on their backs, some on their sides, some in a squatting position. What struck me as being very strange was that they all had on their bellies something like a heap of sand, black, glittering and wriggling all the time. I approached one of the bodies and found that it was a heap of maggots bred in the belly, where the rotting process seemed to set in before any other part of the body. They were little creatures about an inch long, with numerous slender legs like those of a centipede, and closely lined across their backs which glittered like black lacquered armour. They crowded in a heap on the belly which had fallen in, pushing, fighting, dropping to the ground, scrambling up, eager to bite into the rotten bowels. All the bodies had their pants lying flat on the ground, their legs having melted away. In some case, both hair and skin had gone from the head, leaving the skull exposed as white and as white birch split open. In another case all the skin and flesh had melted away from the chest, and the ribs were glimmering like chalk in the dusky jungle.


When I was about to turn a corner, where the jungle cast a deeper gloom on the path, I saw something white among the trees moving noiselessly towards me like a ghost. Could it be one of the dead. I stood transfixed. ‘Give me something to eat,’ said the ghost in my ear, in a feeble, whispery voice. ‘Give me something to eat!’ I looked at him closely. Surely, he was not a ghost; he was alive. His pale face, white as a sheet, was 



 bordered sharply by black hair. His raw-boned, dark brown body was covered in part by a piece of white cloth. Probably he had been lying almost dead on the ground for some time, and at the sound of approaching steps, had risen to his feet by a superhuman effort and staggered out onto the path. ‘Give me something to eat,’ he repeated over and over in his weak, husky voice, stretching out a thin hand which trembled like a piece of paper. I took a half-bitten rice-ball and a tiny taro out of my kit, put them in the outstretched hand and dashed away without ever turning my head. And while thus running I imagined I saw, in the dark jungle ahead, a close-up face as blue as ink – the horrible face of a monster called ‘War’, grinning in silence from ear to ear. I ran and ran like one in a delirium as if trying to escape from the clutches of Death.21


Lieutenant Sakamoto Atsushi, commanding No. 2 Machinegun Company, II/144th Regiment, who with his men had been in the thick of the fighting for Brigade Hill, recalled during the retreat that they were lucky if breakfast consisted of a ‘sip of rice gruel’. Indeed, he witnessed the rapid decline in morale and corresponding fiction between officers and men, stating that the retreat brought out the nature of a man, showing, ‘his true character when faced by hunger and hardship; he becomes rowdy and rude’.22


Meanwhile, 1st Lieutenant Horibe, acting commander of No. 6 Company, II/144th Regiment, had days before vacated Ioribaiwa Ridge with his men and they were struggling northward on the Kokoda Track; he recorded in his diary for 1 October that they finally reached Eora Creek that morning at 6 am and rejoined the battalion where he was informed it was here and further south around the Templeton’s Crossing area where they would make their stand against the advancing Australians.23


Further north, 1st Lieutenant Hirano Kogoro, commanding No. 3 Platoon, No. 1 Company, I/144th Regiment had just days before been 



 trying to bring up several starving stragglers who were more intent on searching for food. He had been forced to leave them somewhere south of Kagi, as he needed to make his way north to catch up with the rest of his battalion. By now, he was north of Eora Creek Village and heading for Isurava, having crossed Eora Creek and reaching the field hospital. Here he was ordered to carry three wounded men forward, recording: ‘This extra burden was very strenuous for men who were extremely tired and weak. Camped at a ravine near ISURAVA. Spent a night without any food or fire’.24


***


At the Japanese beachhead at Giruwa, located on the coast at the Sanananda Beachhead, Captain Okubo Fukunobu was attached to the 67th Line of Communication Hospital. It was the main hospital located near Buna. It had been expanded with new buildings and tents to a maximum of 430 beds, although it would eventually hold over 1000 patients. At its peak, it had a staff of around four hundred. It was located near thick jungle that helped camouflage the base and its defences from enemy aircraft. The staff, like the patients, were suffering from several illness, and the Giruwa River was frequently in flood and inundating the base, making sanitation near impossible.25


That day, Captain Okubo was issued orders by the Sanananda area commander Colonel Yazawa Kiyoshi, commander of the 41st Regiment who had just arrived from the front. A review of the associated orders and reports from 1 October to 16 November provides a fascinating example, not only of the deteriorating military situation, but also the associated desperate measures that were progressively being called upon by medical staff and patients alike at the Japanese beachheads. On 1 October, while victory had seemingly been delayed, it was still considered imminent – at least to those around the beachheads.


In the sector … BUNA, day and night, enemy planes come over to attack and news comes of their planes over land and sea. 



 From 24 Sep to 29 Sep, the YAZAWA BUTAI [41st Regiment] reversed from the frontline, finally arrived during the night at GIRUWA. By 29 Sep, all preparations had been completed and the GIRUWA and BASA sea coasts as well as the BUNA airfield were being guarded in force with the assistance of a Navy BUTAI.


4. The TOMITA BUTAI received gd [ground] dispositions from the YAZAWA BUTI Comdr, moreover, the mixed mtn arty [mountain artillery] TAI at GIRUWA came under the comd of the YAZAWA BUTAI Comdr.


5. I am comdr of Army BUTAI in the GIRUWA Area and in addition to dispositions, will comd all bivouac matters.


6. In reference to all orders, precautions and details concerning quartering and bivouacking, the dispositions and precautions of the former bivouac comdr will be strictly observed, particularly cover from enemy air attacks and defences against other dangers. Special precautions must be taken to preserve health and cleanliness.


7. Each TAI will individually post duty personnel for bivouac.


8. On 1 Oct, a bivouac routine meeting was held. Accordingly, on that day those who are to receive orders will be despatched to the YAZAWA BUTAI HQ. Those attending the conference will bring with them a written report on the bivouac situation of their TAI.


9. I am at Reserve HQ in the jungle about 1 km NW of SOPUTA.26


Already the food situation was of concern, and the skies were becoming increasingly full of Allied aircraft. After reviewing the rations, Captain Okubo had written on 28 September of being anxious that the supplies 



 were to last until 14 October: ‘When this was rationed among 380 sick and 97 of the BUTAI personnel for 17 days, each man received about 400 gr of food per day, which is no more than half of the fixed wartime ration, and such reduced ration must continue. At 0540hrs, one enemy plane came over on recce. At 0730hrs, a number of enemy planes came over again in formation and sustained an intense bombing and strafing attack’.27


Indeed, while most still believed in ultimate victory, some bad news was starting to filter back to those in the rear that things were not as they were being reported by their senior officers, as recorded by an unknown Japanese officer.


According to stories related by soldiers who have been on the extreme frontline in the Moresby battle, our forces lacked provisions and proceeded under difficulties. Due to the fact that the rear units did not come up, and the fact that landing operations against the enemy from the sea were delayed, our forces turned back. Whatever the case may be, they had to climb mountains twice as high as Mt Fuji, and as soon as they crossed one river, they had to face enemy positions. In the meantime, they were strafed by enemy planes countless numbers of times, and compared to the Singapore, Malay and Bataan battles there have been much more hardships encountered here. Out of rice, and short of tobacco, they attempted to requisition things from the natives, but in New Guinea, things have come to the point where there isn’t a piece of paper. They used papaya (paw-paw) leaves for tobacco and dug roots at night. Enemy remnants wandered around during the daytime, and even though these groups were small in number, they were dangerous, and our men could not loiter.28






2


‘ENGLAND LIKE NIPPON, VARIE BOOT-EE-FUL, OKAY! OKAY!’


On 2 October, the northward advance along the Kokoda Track by the militiamen of the 3rd Battalion and the 2nd AIF (Australian Imperial Force) 2/25th Battalion continued. These men found evidence of a hasty Japanese withdraw; dead and equipment lay discarded. Up front was Lieutenant Colonel Allan Cameron, a 33-year-old lawyer from Elwood in Victoria, and his militiamen of the 3rd Battalion. The battalion war diary records that the area between Ioribaiwa and Nauro was estimated to have been occupied by 2000 enemy troops. It records that the militiamen buried twelve Japanese who appeared to have starved to death as no wounds were found on them. There was clear evidence that these troops had been reduced to eating wood, grass, roots, and fruits which were known to be inedible, and that dysentery was rife among them. Two Australian dead were also recovered, one bound to a tree, the other decapitated.1


Earlier that morning, a ten-man patrol from the 3rd Battalion Headquarters Company led by 23-year-old militia Sergeant Alister Burns, from Bathurst in New South Wales, was sent out to pass through Captain Thomas Boag, a 28-year-old public servant from Canberra, and his militiamen of ‘C’ Company who had the night before bivouacked at Nauro. Burns and his men were to advance as far as their five-days rations would allow, or until they encountered the Japanese – whichever occurred first. The men of ‘C’ Company 



 had by the early afternoon pushed onto Menari, reaching the village at 1.30 pm.2


As the bulk of the battalion rested, Captain Boag, Lieutenant William Young, a 25-year-old public servant from Canberra, along with four militiamen continued towards Efogi without encountering any enemy troops. The rest of the company would move out to join them first thing the next morning.3 As they advance towards Efogi, these men ascended the high peak to Brigade Hill. It was here a month earlier that the men of the 21st Brigade had fought so desperately. Indeed, Brigade Hill was given the name ‘Butchers Corner’ by the Australians who fought there. It was here that Brigadier Potts, a 46-year-old farmer from Kojonup in Western Australia, and his men of the 21st Brigade made a stand against Horii and his men. It had turned into a slaughter for both the Australians and Japanese. It was also here that the men of the 2/27th Battalion, along with elements of the 2/14th and 2/16th battalions had been cut off and many remained stranded in the jungle for weeks before making it back to the Australian lines – numerous men were never seen again.4 Many Australian dead still lay scattered around the battlefield. The diarist of the 16th Brigade, who would soon pass through the area, recorded at the time: ‘Along the route were skeletons, picked clean by ants and other insects, and in the dark recesses of the forest came to our nostrils the stench of the dead, hastily buried, or perhaps not buried at all’.5


***


Not far behind the 3rd Battalion was Major Richard Marson, a 38-year-old dairy farmer from Toogoolawah in Queensland, now leading the 2/25th Battalion. He had just taken over command of the battalion from Lieutenant Colonel Charles Withy, a 52-year-old company manager from Ascot in Queensland, who had been sent back to Moresby due to illness. This battalion had been positioned in the centre of Ioribaiwa Ridge near the village, and they were now advancing along the Kokoda Track, having left at 7.30 am. Leading 



 the advance northward along the track was ‘C’ Company; that night, the battalion bivouacked just south of Nauro.6


***


Still on Ioribaiwa Ridge was Lieutenant Colonel Dunbar and his men of the 2/31st Battalion who had been holding the left flank in the vicinity of Spotter’s Hut. Major Robson and his 50-man patrol had returned from their patrol along the ‘Old Kokoda Track’, reporting that generally the track surface was bad, especially after rain, and ‘cross country going was most difficult with visibility poor …. Natives could be heard, who, it was thought, had escaped from … [the] Japs. No sign of Japs nor any indication that they had been in this area. Water was plentiful’.7 These men would advance along the Kokoda Track the next day towards Nauro.


Also remaining on Ioribaiwa Ridge that day was Lieutenant Colonel Alfred Buttrose, a 30-year-old wool expert from Woodville in South Australia, commanding the 2/33rd Battalion. He and his men were covering the Australian right flank around Ponoon, and they would move out at first light the next morning also using the Kokoda Track. That day, a patrol from ‘D’ Company that had been sent out on 29 September had returned, reporting they had not encountered any Japanese and that the going was very difficult. They observed enemy and Australian equipment recovered from a Japanese dump forward of Ioribaiwa Ridge. It was also noted while out on patrol that the supplied emergency rations alone were insufficient, as they had been tampered with, and so these men received double rations on their return.8


***


A medical officer with ANGAU, Captain Geoffrey ‘Doc’ Vernon, was a Great War veteran who had served with the Australian Light Horse. After returning to Australia, he moved to New Guinea to work as a physician and planter. When the Japanese entered the war, the 



 60-year-old lowered his age by ten years to join ANGAU. Since then, he had been going up and down the track, establishing aid posts and looking after the health of the Australian troops and Papuan carriers, including the sick and wounded.9


That morning, Vernon left Ioribaiwa Ridge and made his way north to Dump No. 44, where he had just weeks before established an aid post before the Japanese advance had forced him to fall back behind Imita Ridge, just south of Ioribaiwa Ridge. He recorded in his report for 2 October: ‘Moved forward to camp 44 and was detained there several days by fever. I there met the D.A.D.M.S. [Deputy Assistant Director of Medical Services], 7th Div, and received much help from him in the collection of stores for our advance’.10 In his personal diary, he was a little more expansive: ‘During this period, I got a good lot of malaria and indeed, carried it right through to Christmas. It made my progress on this my third traverse of the range slower than expected as I was held up from time to time, having to spend several days sometimes in some bivvy [bivouac] or other, watching luckier men go by and cursing my parasites. In a way this return was a triumph march as we saw much to remind us that we had inflicted a severe reverse on our enemy, but our advance was also a symbol of our deliverance, which is a more sober way of looking at it’.11


***


Vernon’s good friend, Captain Bert Kienzle, was still in the Port Moresby area assessing the possible use of another route to the east to advance north, helping to avoid some of the congestion on the main track, recording for 2 October: ‘We prepared for a possible second L of C via JAWARERE–NIGABAIFA–NAURO. I interrogated natives who had been captured by the Japs and made to carry for them. One intelligent native named TAU of KAPAKAPA gave me information of the Japs being half-starved and sick and actually retreating’.12


***




That day, General Doulas MacArthur stepped foot on Papua for the first time. Major General Arthur Allen, a 48-year-old accountant from Hurstville in New South Wales and now commanding the Australian 7th Infantry Division, was sitting with him in a jeep when the American warlord informed Allen that the Australian 21st Brigade had not fought well. This rightfully riled Allen, who recalled: ‘I keenly and strongly resented this insinuation and told him so, and also that the brigade was as highly trained as any brigade in the British and American armies. I also said that when the American troops had proved themselves to be as good, I would listen to his remarks’.13 MacArthur, like Blamey, was thin-skinned and likely kept this in his back pocket, for future reference.


***


Having taken up a position at Eora Creek the previous day, Japanese 1st Lieutenant Horibe, acting commander of No. 6 Company, II/144th Regiment, scribbled in his diary for 2 October: ‘EORA – Spent all day constructing camp and digging anti-aircraft trenches’.14 Also, somewhere south of Eora Creek was 2nd Lieutenant Ebuchi Shigeru with the same battalion who was informed by an officer on the track that his battalion was forming the core of the defence of the Eora Creek position. The young officer was determined to push north as quickly as possible with his few men to rejoin their unit.15


Meanwhile, further north, 1st Lieutenant Hirano Kogoro, commanding No. 3 Platoon, No. 1 Company, I/144th Regiment, and his men were still helping to evacuate several stretcher-cases, and they were finally nearing Isurava. He wrote sparingly in his diary that day: ‘Enemy planes attacked us. Reached ISURAVA and dug taros’.16 Also at Isurava that morning was 2nd Lieutenant Onogawa, leading No. 2 Platoon, No. 3 Company, I/144th Regiment, who wrote of the constant driving rain and that rations were supplied, quickly followed by orders for the defence of Kokoda Plateau from the Australians.17




At Giruwa, in the Sanananda beachhead area, Japanese Captain Okubo Fukunobu reported in the Field Staff Diary of the 67th Line of Communication Hospital: ‘Today, 10 men of the 144th Inf who were discharged as cured from the hosp. under Army Cpl KAI, were supplied with 10 days fwd rations. Enemy planes came over and attacked, but there was no damage’.18


Also still at Sanananda, was 57-year-old Yorkshireman Father James Benson who had been a prisoner of the Japanese for around a month. Unknown to him, he was the sole survivor of the Gona and Sangara mission parties who had tried to flee from the Japanese since the first day of the invasion – 21 July 1942. Within weeks, all – including women, children and wounded Australian troops and American airmen – had either been hunted down and speared and/or clubbed to death by Papuan collaborators or had been captured and handed over to the Japanese marines of No. 5 Special Naval Landing Party (5 SNLP) based at Buna, who then quickly beheaded any prisoners who fell into their hands.


Benson was lucky not to have been taken to Buna when captured; rather, he arrived at Sanananda. Here he had been a prisoner of the Japanese Military Police that was commanded by even-tempered Captain Nakaiama, who had taken a liking to the English priest, as had Japanese NCO Furokoa and interpreter Susuki.19 Over a decade later, Benson recalled his situation in early October 1942:


I was allowed each morning to go to the bathing place in the Giriwo River. At first Susuki would be with me, but later I went alone. All the Japanese troops bathed often, some of them twice a day. I usually went about noon, when there were few people about, and the sun, being high, dried one quickly – for, of course, I had no towel.


One day I approached the bathing place as usual. It consisted of a number of posts let deep into the river-bed, [and it] enclosed an area of shallow water some thirty feet by twenty; in the 



 enclosed railed-off space one sat with the swirling waters of the Giriwo pleasantly lapping one’s body. One this particular day only one man was there. I began to undress as usual, when the lone bather looked up and smiled. It was the O.C. troops, the fat placid Buddha of the Kimono, whom I had not seen since the day of my arrival. Hastily I began to pull on my clothes again, but he smiled and made signs to me to come into the water, which of course I did. He handed me his cake of soap; and very nicely scented it was too; and there I sat with the ‘Officer Commanding Japanese Forces, N.E. Papua’ working up a lovely lather in the Giriwo River. He certainly seemed a placid, very pleasant person, and I soon found he had the usual few words of English and enjoyed practising them. So, I found myself telling him that I was very well; that my father was still alive, though now an old man, being ninety years of age; that I myself was fifty-seven; and that I spent my youth in England.


‘Ah!’ he said, ‘England like Nippon; varie boot-ee-ful, okay! Okay!’


And so as we sat drying ourselves in the sun we talked away for nearly half an hour; until at last we pulled on our pants and singlets and walked back to the road. I made as if to leave him, but he motioned me to walk beside him. Groups of soldiers saluted and bowed as we passed. Eventually we came to where his track forked to the left, to Japanese HQ, and mine to the right, to my nominal prison. It was a strange encounter.20
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‘THE EYES OF THE WESTERN WORLD ARE UPON YOU’


On 3 October, the Australian advance northward along the track was in full swing. Captain Thomas Boag and his militiamen of ‘C’ Company, 3rd Battalion were still heading north approaching Efogi. A 108-radio station was established by Boag’s men on the high ground between Menari and Efogi, and it was now that Lieutenant Colonel Allan Cameron, still based with the rest of the battalion at Nauro, got word that Boag had captured a Japanese soldier in the Menari area: ‘Message received from C Coy advising they had found one sick 1st class Jap. private and one sick RABAUL native. Food similar to bamboo roots found in Jap mess tin’.1


Sergeant Kennedy later recorded: ‘Observing the enemy on the stretcher I saw that he was a small man in his early twenties with a wisp of beard. Alongside him was a dixie, much lighter than ours, containing some vegetable material, perhaps bamboo shoots. As I walked past, he lifted his hand and pointed to his forehead, which request was refused with a brief shake of the head. Captain Boag decided to radio back to the CO for instructions’.2 Cameron ordered that the two men be sent down the line for interrogation. In addition, it is recorded in the battalion’s sitrep (situation report) for 3 October: ‘One fairly educated MANUS and PAPUAN native located MENARI. Information gained JAP strength 900, vacated here 6 days, reason NO food’.3 Soon another message came in from Boag that Captain Alan Johnston, from Canberra, and seven men had proceeded towards 



 Efogi, and that a stretcher party was bringing back the sick enemy soldier and carrier from Rabaul.4


That day, Sergeant Alister Burns and his ten-man patrol from the 3rd Battalion were passing through Menari, just south of ‘C’ Company, and he recorded in his report of his patrol of encountering a lone Japanese soldier: ‘I observed two sets of JAP equipment and as a precaution sent two scouts forward one each side of the TRACK. They had NOT moved fifty yards [metres] when they signalled to me that one armed JAP had been sighted (signals had been prearranged). On being called upon to surrender he made no movement, so I fired one burst of T.S.M.G. fire high at random into the jungle to scare him and any other JAPS hidden in the vicinity with the result that the JAP tried to take more secure cover. He was observed by the last man in my patrol, who fired a burst of five rounds which caught the JAP just above the right eye. The JAP was buried, and anything of importance was taken by me’.5


Just south of Nauro, the advance of the 2/25th Battalion was delayed due to problems of supply, as recorded in the battalion war diary: ‘Owing to lateness of rations arriving, control of natives had temporarily lost following rumours of the close proximity of enemy. Start time for forward march was delayed until rations available’.6 The battalion did not move out until after 10 am, and an hour later, they were passing through Nauro. By 4 pm, they had bivouacked halfway between Nauro and Menari.


Twenty-two-year-old Lieutenant James Howes, from Brisbane, leading a ten-man patrol from ‘B’ Company moved out to intercept a lost party from the 2/27th Battalion (since the fighting on Mission Ridge in early September) that was reported to be just north-east of the battalion’s position. Howes reported back that they had not been able to find these men but had observed footprints of what was likely a stretcher party of around 15 men, heading in a southerly direction to the east of Nauro.7


***




Early that morning, Lieutenant Colonel Alfred Buttrose and his men of the 2/33rd Battalion left Ponoon on Ioribaiwa Ridge and made their way west towards Ioribaiwa village and were soon heading north on the Kokoda Track towards Nauro. At the end of the day, the bulk of the battalion arrived at the village, while ‘B’ Company was sent forward. The battalion war diary describes the tracks north of Ioribaiwa were in better condition compared to those south of the village, although climbing was much harder. The old battle area north of the ridge revealed several graves of unknown soldiers, both enemy and Australian, with a Japanese mountain gun discovered that from its position was found to have Ioribaiwa village and its defences extremely well covered.8 The published battalion history records: ‘There was grim evidence of the hard fighting the 2/14th and 2/16th battalions had engaged in earlier on either side of the track. Several slit trenches and posts, hurriedly dug astride the track, had been filled in, and a cross or an upturned rifle stuck in the ground by the bayonet, marked the lonely graves. The smell of death and decomposition was in the air, moving all to contemplative silence’.9


Not far behind these men was Lieutenant Colonel Colin Dunbar and his men of the 2/31st Battalion who had left the Spotter’s Hut area at 9 am and moved eastward along Ioribaiwa Ridge to the village. From there they also advanced northward along the Kokoda Track, behind the 2/33rd Battalion. By mid-afternoon, they had climbed to the top of high ground between Ioribaiwa and Nauro, almost certainly the Maguli Range, overlooking Nauro. The track was described in the diary of the 2/31st Battalion as being very steep, but the surface was in relatively good condition. It was also noted that ‘past considerable Jap field works and gun emplacements from which Ioribaiwa had been shelled. The range was point blank. Much Jap amn. had been abandoned, also water purification apparatus. Jap lookout towers in high trees were quite a feature of this track. No sign of enemy’.10


***




That day, Brigadier John Lloyd, a 48-year-old clerk from Perth, and his men of the Australian 16th Brigade were moving out from Port Moresby along the main track to relieve the exhausted veterans of the 25th Brigade. Lloyd was described by the Australian official historian of the campaign as a ‘genial leader with something of the manner of an English regular officer. He was well into his forty-ninth year at this time; the New Guinea mountains might prove too much for him physically. He took care to know personally as many of his officers and men as he could and let them see that he was interested in them and thought they were grand people. They returned his respect and liking. He was a veteran of the 1914–18 War …. In 1940, he took the 2/28th Battalion away led it during the siege of Tobruk, and later succeeded to command of the 16th Brigade’.11


Lloyd and his men were eager for action. They passed General Douglas MacArthur, who had arrived in New Guinea the day before; he would leave Papua the very next day. MacArthur was at Owers’ Corner as Lloyd and his men started their trek. The Australian brigadier later recalled that MacArthur said to him: ‘Lloyd, by some act of God, your brigade has been chosen for this job. The eyes of the western world are upon you. I have every confidence in you and your men. Good luck and don’t stop’.12


The first of the 16th Brigade to move out were the men of the 2/3rd Battalion, commanded by Lieutenant Colonel John Stevenson, a 34-year-old parliamentary officer from Sydney, consisting of 30 officers and 587 men. The next day, the 2/2nd Battalion – led by Lieutenant Colonel Cedric Edgar, a 41-year-old bank officer from Sydney – followed, consisting of 26 officers and 528 men. Two days later, the 2/1st Battalion that was commanded by Lieutenant Colonel Paul Cullen, a 33-year-old accountant from Sydney, left Owers’ Corner with 27 officers and 581 other ranks. With each company went the normal complement of light machine guns, submachine guns, rifles and bayonets, a liberal supply of grenades, ammunition and machetes. Each battalion brought forward one 



 three-inch mortar team with 24 bombs and one Vickers machine gun with 3000 rounds.13


The war diary of the 2/3rd Battalion records for 3 October that reveille was at 5 am, breakfast 5.30 am, tents were struck soon after and the battalion embussed at 6.30 am in a column of Chevrolet three-ton trucks, moving off by 6.45 am. The narrow road was very muddy, but the trucks were equipped with chains and four-wheel drive, which ensured good progress was made with the men debussing at Newton’s Dump at around 8 am. Fifteen minutes later, the battalion continued on foot with ‘B’ Company leading, and after passing through Owers’ Corner, the battalion descended into a steep slope, crossing a river, where the engineers were constructing a flying fox for sending up supplies. Several walking wounded from the forward area were met, including three stretcher-cases, ‘each borne by eight painstaking natives’.14


The Uberi staging area was reached just before 11 am and at Dump No. 66, the battalion bivouacked for the night, just south of the Golden Stairs leading up to Imita Ridge. Here the men drew provisions from the supply dump. Given that these men advanced all the way to Dump No. 66, just short of Imita Ridge during their first day’s march, indicates that the Australian engineers and pioneers had been busying improving this stage of the Kokoda Track.


***


By now, Major General Horii Tomitarô, commanding the South Seas Force, was based at Deniki, and reports had been coming in that ‘violations of transport regulations’ were increasing with every passing day.15 Bags of rice were being emptied on the journey from Buna to the frontlines; boxes of dry bread had been got at with bayonets to tear off pieces of bread, resulting in the remaining bread quickly going moldy and spoilt due to moisture; and in the case of food tins, only five from a consignment of 33 made their way to the front; other times, they were found to be filled with stones or dirt. Even worse, 



 wasted half-cooked rice was seen along the track in bivouac areas; Japanese rice was most often stolen, as opposed to foreign rice, and the officers observed that less was missing from the carrier parties of Papuan and the Takasago Formosan Naval Volunteers (workmen) than from those carried by Japanese troops.16


That morning, Horii issued the following orders: ‘All units were to report the total number of men on strength; rations would be reduced on 3 October to 1.2 pints (680 ml) of rice for those carrying war supplies and for patients. But half that for natives; others to receive 0.9 pint (500 ml) of rice; natives to receive 0.3 pints (200 ml) of rice. Takasago volunteers, Koreans, Chinese civilians, and natives were to be given foreign rice, and only if none was available would they receive Japanese rice; deserting natives were to be brought back as they were urgently needed and units were to treat them well, within the limits of the above rations; all personnel were to spread propaganda to bring natives back in’.17


Still at Eora Creek was Japanese 1st Lieutenant Horibe, acting commander of No. 6 Company, II/144th Regiment, who scribbled in his diary that the cold, lack of sleep, severe fatigue and lack of adequate rest resulted in a rapid escalation of beri-beri and malaria among the men. Indeed, the food situation was so bad that he sent 11 men north to Isurava to dig for potatoes, but at the same time another 11 men from his company were evacuated with beri-beri, bringing his unit strength to just 34 men.


By now, No. 1 Battery of the Japanese Mountain Artillery Regiment had only 102 men available from its original 152 men. The unit had carried one mountain gun and 50 rounds of ammunition, plus rations and personal weapons to Eora Creek. They had fired 210 rounds since 24 August, and each gun had been carried over ridges, ravines and across several streams and creeks, along with their ammunition.18 Close by would have been Lieutenant Sakamoto Atsushi, commanding No. 2 Machinegun Company, II/144th Regiment, who recorded in his diary that day: ‘Dried wild berry grass 



 to smoke as cigarettes …. Men under rank of NCO … are getting disrespectful’.19


Meanwhile, still retreating north, Japanese 1st Lieutenant Hirano Kogoro, commanding No. 3 Platoon, No. 1 Company, I/144th Regiment, and his men had arrived at Isurava the day before with their stretcher-cases. He recorded the presence of his unpopular battalion commander, Lieutenant Colonel Tsukamoto Hatsuo: ‘As we were preparing to depart, again that “thundering old man” Lt Col Tsukamoto passed by and started to bawl again. Reached DENIKI at 1200. Passed through GILA at 1240 and caught up with Battalion’s main force’.20


At the Japanese beachhead at Sanananda, Captain Okubo Fukunobu, with the 67th Line of Communication Hospital, issued Operational Order No. 16 to his men, regarding the evacuation of patients to Rabaul scheduled to take place the following day:


1. On the 4th next, the tpt [troop transport] YAMAURA MARU is scheduled to enter harbour.


2. The BUTAI, depending upon accommodations abroad the YAMAURA MARU, will evacuate the sick to the 67th L of C Hosp in Rabaul.


3. 2nd Lieut. TORIGAI from 1300hrs on the 4th, next, will be in comd of evacuation of the sick to the tpt.


4. The departure of the sick will be divided into two: The first BASA boarding HAN [escort] and the second, GIRUWA boarding HAN. The first HAN is scheduled to leave at 1330hrs: the second HAN at 1500hrs. The first HAN will have one guide from the MORIMOTO BUTAI to accompany them.


5. The rations of the evacuated sick will be from the ship’s provisions after the evening meal of the 4th, next.




6. The escort to the tpt will carry their evening meal and will also carry one unit of ‘A’ emergency rations.


7. I am at the hosp HQ, 67th L of C Hosp.21


***


Still at Port Moresby, Captain Bert Kienzle, with ANGAU, recorded that day: ‘I was sent to the Air Squadron on Wards Strip by Adv. HQ 7 Aust. Div to make a flight over Kokoda–Wairopi areas in a Dive-bomber and to assist in detecting targets marked for the day. Owing to a misunderstanding by the ground control, I did not participate in the flight but was taken to Squadron HQ to give all the information of [the] area that I knew’.22






4


‘… WE GATHERED OUR WEAKENING STRENGTH AND QUICKENED OUR PACE OF RETREAT’


On 4 October, the 2/25th Battalion remained located halfway between Nauro and Menari, close to Naoro Creek; the men took the opportunity to bathe and clean themselves as best they could. That day, word was received that Captain Alfred Millroy, a 38-year-old company director from Rockhampton in Queensland, had been promoted to major and Lieutenant William Butler, a 30-year-old grazier from Longreach in Queensland to captain.1 The diarist of the 2/25th Battalion also recorded: ‘Supplies dropped from air at NAURO. Large proportion damaged. Acute shortage of tobacco’.2 By the end of the day, the men of the 2/33rd Battalion had leapfrogged through the 2/25th Battalion to lead the advance down the Kokoda Track. Brigadier Kenneth Eather, a 41-year-old dental mechanic from Bankstown in New South Wales, had ordered Lieutenant Colonel Alfred Buttrose and his men to take up a position just south of Menari.3


Meanwhile, Lieutenant Colonel Colin Dunbar and his men of the 2/31st Battalion, representing the rear of the brigade, advanced during the afternoon and passed through Nauro and the militiamen of the 3rd Battalion. Dunbar called a halt to the advance as they came up behind the 2/25th Battalion about two kilometres from the village. These men, like their mates from their sister battalion, now took advantage of Naoro River and enjoyed a swim and washed their clothes. Nearby, 



 aircraft were dropping stores and the men received supplies from the Nauro dump. For the first time since entering the Owen Stanleys, the men were allowed the rare luxury of smoking at night with the fires going.4


During the early afternoon, Lieutenant Colonel Allan Cameron with the bulk of his militiamen of the 3rd Battalion were still at Nauro preparing a drop zone for the biscuit bombers. He received a message from Captain Thomas Boag, commanding ‘C’ Company, that they had reached Efogi, reporting it was clear of Japanese. Boag also reported from enforced carriers with the Japanese that the enemy had already fallen back to Kokoda. Cameron told Boag that the rest of the battalion would be moving forward the next morning. Boag and his men at Efogi started to establish a drop zone near the village. Meanwhile, the ten-man patrol led by Sergeant Alister Burns, 3rd Battalion, had passed through Efogi having obtained further rations, which enabled them another four days of active patrolling.5


It was not only the Indigenous peoples from Papua and New Britain that were being forced to work as carriers for the Japanese. One carrier who managed to escape from the Japanese told of seeing two Australians who were captured in the heart of the Owen Stanleys and used as carriers, until they were eventually executed when they were no longer of use due to the brutality of the treatment meted out to them. These men were almost certainly among those men from the 21st Brigade who had become lost in the jungle during the fighting around Isurava or Mission Ridge. On being captured, their pockets were emptied and they were tied to trees and severely beaten as part of their interrogation. The Indigenous carrier who was from Rabaul saw them again days later with their arms bound and being used as carriers. At the end of the day, he witnessed the Japanese throwing each a biscuit on the ground and the bound men were forced to eat them from the mud, like dogs.6


***




South and continuing their advance into the mountains were Lieutenant Colonel Stevenson and his men of the 2/3rd Battalion, 16th Brigade, who left Dump No. 66 early that morning. By 12.30 pm, they had reached Dump No. 44, which was close to the base of Ioribaiwa Ridge. They bivouacked there for they night.


The battalion diarist recorded that the journey was reasonably easy in the early stages, with steady climbing followed by a steep descent where the men of the 2/1st Pioneer Battalion had done great work in constructing steps. One of the 25-pounder guns that had shelled the Japanese the week before was passed by during the morning. Salt tablets were issued, and the troops were instructed to sterilise all drinking water. The weather was described as ‘fine’.7


Coming up behind them was Lieutenant Colonel Cedric Edgar and his men of the 2/2nd Battalion who that day set off on the first day of their trek into the mountain. That night they camped at Uberi.8


***


Days before, Major Albert Moore had moved out to observe the supply situation for the troops. With him was Private Arthur Hunter, a 30-year-old machinist from Glen Innes in New South Wales, who had previously served with the 2/33rd Battalion and was a former salvationist who had been assigned while fighting on the Kokoda Track in October to assist Major Moore and Corporal Inglis in their efforts to provide comfort rations to the men.9 Moore recorded at the time:


News from the front seemed to suggest that the invader was not pursuing his advance further along the Trail … and on October 3 decided to take Arthur Hunter and do a reconnaissance of the Tail to assess the need, if any, further forward than our present post.


Satisfied that there was no need for a Red Shield centre on the Trail we returned to our post at the foot of the hill [near Owers’ Corner] where, on arrival, I learnt that Lieut. Edward 



 Cooper had arrived in Moresby. He was my successor to the 21st Brigade. I received that news with a pang of regret, as I knew it meant my handling over my beloved 2/14th Battalion. As a result of this information, I decided to proceed with Jock to Moresby to meet the newcomer. Along the route to Moresby, we met up with Geddes and Cooper, and together we proceeded to the 2/14th, who were now in the Koitaki area.


When I introduced the Red Shield lieutenant to the officers and men of the unit, they made him welcome and assured him the same cooperation that they had given to me. That night in the marquee a welcome was tendered [to] Cooper and from then on, he gave excellent service to the brigade.10


Private Douglas Watkins, a 20-year-old machinist from Colac in Victoria, with the 2/14th Battalion, 21st Brigade recalled: ‘Albert Moore became a bit of a saint with the troops, and Eddie Copper followed him. The guys appreciated them, because I can honestly say I saw them in action, and they never stinted themselves. Whilst there were times when we were obliged to be out in difficult situations and dangerous situations – because we were under arms and under authority. Whether you were nervous or didn’t like it, you had to do it; you had to go – full stop! But they didn’t have to do it, they weren’t ordered to, but they did it. There are some guys where perhaps the lily had been gilded a little bit, but not so with Eddie’.11


***


Still at Port Moresby, Captain Bert Kienzle was now finally on the advance, heading into the mountains, recording in his report for 4 October that he left the advance headquarters of the Australian 7th Infantry Division to go forward and reorganise the carriers and personnel to meet the demands of the advancing men of the 25th Brigade, who had taken Nauro and were pushing onto Menari. He arrived at Dump No. 66 and inspected the camp and carriers. Warrant 



 Officer Lincoln Bell, from Sandy Bay in Tasmania, was in charge here. Kienzle recorded that Bell was doing excellent work, and he assigned him to command the supply line between Dump No. 66 to Nauro, meaning he was responsible for the stretch of track that included Dump No. 66, Dump No. 44 at the foot of Ioribaiwa Ridge, Dump No. 88, and finally Nauro.12


***


Now entrenching at Eora Creek, Lieutenant Sakamoto Atsushi, commanding No. 2 Machinegun Company, II/144th Regiment, recorded in his diary how morale was continuing to plumet among his men: ‘Woke up and made a fire, but one man got up to assist me, everyone is so egotistical. It is damp and dark here. We have no more than a handful of rice left. If we remain until the end, we will all die …. What is the army doing? 0500 twenty men left for Isurava to dig for potatoes’.13


Still heading north, Japanese war correspondent Okada Seizo was in full flight with the men of the 144th Regiment:


Our party walked on night and day, camping at places where we remembered we had camped before. For time wasted in those mountains meant nothing but starvation. I had quite forgotten even my duty as a war correspondent to write news. We had only one motive – a desire to escape from starvation and air raids and get back to the coast. We walked as hard as our weary legs could possibly carry us. Day in, day out, we walked and walked until we almost ceased to talk. We had no longer any interest in, or strength to do anything but walking. On walking depended our lives. If we got wounded or ill no one would care for us, for everyone was doing his very best to drag himself along. To walk on our own legs was the only way to save ourselves. No one could afford to be philanthropic simply to satisfy his better self. He knew only too well that he would lose his own life if he 



 tried to save his fallen comrades. The soldiers got rid of pride and pretence in their desperate struggle to live. I do not say that I saw any beauty in them, but who could call them ugly? As the rumbling sound of enemy guns that came from behind drew nearer day by day, and the attacks of the American air force grew hotter, we gathered our weakening strength and quickened our pace of retreat.14


Meanwhile, further north, having finally made it across the Owen Stanleys, 1st Lieutenant Hirano Kogoro, commanding No. 3 Platoon, No. 1 Company, I/144th Regiment, with his men the day before, finally caught up with the rest of their battalion. Hirano recorded in his diary: ‘While advancing at the head of the Battalion, Adjutant HORIUCHI ordered No. 1 Coy to be the reserve unit for the Regiment. From 1000, marched at the rear of HQ with Lt Col, TSUKAMOTO. At 1100, reached camping ground and became the Colour Coy’.15


At Giruwa in the Japanese Sanananda beachhead area, Captain Okubo Fukunobu of the 67th Line of Communication Hospital had evacuated close to 400 sick and wounded Japanese troops on the troop transport Yamaura Maru reporting in the Field Staff Diary: ‘Today, 395 men under 1st Lieut. FUJITA Motoshige of the 144th Inf Reg HQ were evacuated to RABAUL on the tpt YAMAURA MARU. The five escort men under Cpl HODOTSUKA left. Also, the 22 men under 2nd Lieut. TORIGAI to go as far as the coast carried their evening meal and were issued one piece of hard tack each. Cpl INEGAKI and four men who had been away escorting patients to RABAUL returned safely to the TAI today …. From 0200 to 0300hrs, enemy planes came over and dropped many flares’.16


Days before in Rabaul, the supply situation for the Japanese South Seas Force was recognised as being acute and requiring urgent action. During the night of 4 October, supplies were finally shipped to Buna, as described in a Japanese official history: ‘Desperate transportation of provisions to the South Seas Detachment was ventured with 



 cooperation between the Imperial Japanese Army and Navy, that is, provisions for 10,000 soldiers for 40 days were transported to Buna by an Army troop transport ship, the Yamaura-maru, and safely landed there. As a result of this venture, apprehension for the provisions was eliminated for a while’.17


***


Two weeks earlier, Captain Sydney ‘Ben’ Buckler, a 23-year-old professional soldier from Coffs Harbour in New South Wales, commanding ‘A’ Company, 2/14th Battalion, was still leading his lost party of men from Maroubra Force. They finally made their way to Sengai – below the northern slopes of the Owen Stanleys. These men had been forced into the jungle during the fighting for Isurava in late August and since then had been trying to get back to the Australian lines.18


Buckler was determined to find an easier passage across the Owen Stanleys and had decided that the best way was to head for the northern slopes of the Owen Stanleys. From there, they could head east before turning south to head back over the lower peaks of the range. This was critical, as his party was carrying several stretcher-cases. They were welcomed by the local Papuans, who fed and sheltered them. Buckler was advised about the country that lay ahead. Two local headmen, Faria and Ewoki, promised Buckler that they and their villagers would care for the wounded, as the country Buckler was intending to travel through would be difficult even without having to carry and care for wounded and sick men.19


Before leaving on 20 September, Captain Ben Buckler dutifully recorded in his diary the names, ranks, next of kins and addresses in his diary of those to be left behind: Corporal John Metson, a 22-year-old salesman from Richmond in Victoria, with a bullet in his ankle had refused all help and crawled on his hands and knees, half-starved but unbeaten from Isurava to Sengai; privates – Ambrose Mayne, a 37-year-old storeman and packer from Corindhap; 21-year-old 



 Stanley Hunter from Korumburra; 22-year-old James MacDonald from Seddon (all in Victoria with the 2/14th Battalion); Tom Snelgar, a 27-year-old miner from Subiaco in Western Australia (also with the 2/14th Battalion); 30-year-old Charles Yeo from Mt Lawley in Western Australia (2/16th Battalion); and Raymond Knights, a 22-year-old storeman from North Williamstown in Victoria (39th Battalion).20


Private Thomas Fletcher, a 41-year-old farmhand from Wareek in Victoria, with the 2/14th Battalion, volunteered to stay behind to look after these men. His remaining medical supplies amounted to two shell dressings, 14 field dressings, towels and soap – there was no morphine.21


These men were later discovered by the men of the 2/1st Battalion all having been murdered by the Japanese who had occupied the nearby villages of Oivi and Gorari. Fletcher was shot, while the sick and wounded men were bayoneted where they lay; all are listed in their military records as having been killed on 4 October 1942.22
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‘HAVE A CUP OF TEA, SIR’


The next day – 5 October – the men of the 2/33rd Battalion were leading the 25th Brigade’s advance along the Kokoda Track to Menari. One platoon of ‘A’ Company turned onto a part of the Old Kokoda Track to the west that led to Menari, running roughly parallel with the main track to ensure no Japanese were present. The remainder of this company moved down the main track. The rest of the battalion moved up behind ‘A’ Company. By 5 pm, the bulk of the battalion was located close to the southern banks of Emuni River, just south of Menari. The battalion war diary records: ‘About three dead native (Jap) carriers were noticed along route. “C” Coy buried another in their area. A phone line being laid by 3 BN only reached within one hour of Bn, a signaller with phone moved back to end of line under Bde [brigade] order’.1


Meanwhile, still at Naoro River, Major Richard Marson and his men of the 2/25th Battalion and Lieutenant Colonel Colin Dunbar and the 2/31st Battalion remained in their positions about halfway between Nauro and Menari. Earlier, Marson had sent out a 55-man patrol led by Lieutenant Archibald Barnett, a 23-year-old clerk from Lismore in New South Wales, along with Lieutenant David Cox, a 29-year-old clerk from Brisbane. They were to go as far as Myola and provide any details of the Japanese forces there.2 The battalion diarist recorded: ‘The object of the patrol – to contact the enemy and ascertain his strength. Patrol carried five days rations’. By 4 pm, the patrol had passed through Menari, closing in on Efogi.3




The young lieutenant at 9.55 am sent his first of three reports that day back to his CO, using a 108-radio set. Just after 9 am, he radioed in that he and his men had reached the foot of a hill crossing two good streams, describing the track at this stage as good, but several difficult climbs were encountered along the way, and the weather was ‘Bad’.4 At the foot of one rugged slope, they found the body of a dead Papuan carrier. Just before 1 pm, he sent another message informing the battalion that they had climbed yet another ridge and that the track had deteriorated, describing it as ‘rough and muddy’.5 He also reported that earlier, at around noon, they had crossed at a stream and arrived at Menari by 12.30 pm.


By then, his men had pushed on to the next stream for lunch. His final message for that day came in at 4.40 pm, stating that by 2 pm, they had descended to a stream north of Menari and had contacted the militiamen of the 3rd Battalion. He and his men then took the right track, recording this led to ‘a bad crossing, bridge and track blown. Climbing then, till 1500hrs. Bloody steep. Stop 1615hrs. for tea. Am moving on for half hour before dark, still climbing’.6


Lieutenant Colonel Allan Cameron and his men of the 3rd Battalion earlier that day moved out from Nauro. By 2.30 pm, they had reached Menari, passing through the 2nd AIF men of the 2/33rd Battalion. A unit sitrep records that during the afternoon of 5 October, these militiamen were tasked with clearing the area as well as burying numerous bodies. No information is provided as to whether these dead were Australian or Japanese – or both.7 Sergeant Bede Tongs, a 22-year-old carpenter from Queanbeyan in New South Wales, with 10 Platoon, ‘B’ Company, recalled making their way from Nauro to Menari:


We set off from Nauro in the morning and before we left Nauro in the morning [Cameron] … said, ‘B Company, no eating before 1 o’clock.’ This was about six thirty in the morning. We had no hot tea or anything. We only had bully beef and 



 biscuits. So, we got to Menari about five hours march, just close on five hours and we had to burn the village because the Japanese had occupied it and it was in filthy condition, so we burned the huts and there were fires going everywhere, and I found a four-gallon container and I suggested a couple of fellows to go down to the creek and bring up some water and we’d boil a billy. So, we had the billy boiling and was just giving the fellows in the platoon, about eight fellows at a time [had] a drink of tea and [after] about the second issue the commander came along, and he said to me, ‘Sergeant Tongs didn’t I tell you no eating before 1 o’clock.’ And I said, ‘This is not eating, sir, we’re just having a drink of tea.’ He said, ‘Tip it out.’ And I said, ‘No, I’m not going to tip it out.’ And he said to one of the fellows, ‘Tip it out.’ And they shook their heads, and he was walking over and it looks as though he’s going to tip the bucket of tea over and the platoon were closing in in a semicircle and I thought to myself by jingoes if he goes and tips that over, he’s in the fire. Oh well he backed off or some character said, ‘Have a cup of tea, sir, have some tea,’ and he backed off. But … technically we weren’t eating we were just having a cup of tea.8


Cameron’s intolerant nature appears to have been par for the course when dealing with him. He had a short temper and an arrogant air about him; he was not liked by his men. Indeed, three months earlier, he had unfairly blamed the men of ‘B’ Company, 39th Battalion for losing Kokoda Plateau during the fighting in late July. He arrived after the first battle for Kokoda and refused to hear the true situation. The men of ‘B’ Company had alone for three weeks stood against the Japanese invaders, and with the men of the 1st PIB and RPC, they had fought a series of delaying actions against an enemy force, outnumbering them by at least two to one.


Cameron even threatened to break up ‘B’ Company in disgust. 



 So, these militiamen were happy to see the back of him when he was soon after replaced by Lieutenant Colonel Ralph Honner, a 38-year-old lawyer from Nedlands in Western Australia. Honner led these men during the battle for Isurava and later during the southern fighting withdrawal over the mountains, and he would again lead them in the fighting for the Japanese beachheads in December 1942.9


Soon after, Boag and his men from ‘C’ Company, who had organised a drop zone at Efogi, rejoined the battalion. Cameron also sent out several patrols that day. One was led by Sergeant Noel ‘Nace’ Hogan, a 22-year-old farmer from Crookwell in New South Wales with ‘B’ Company, who was tasked with reaching Seregina, north-west of Kagi, to try and locate the lost parties from the 2/14th Battalion. Another patrol from this company was led by Sergeant Tongs with six men from his platoon. They were to advance to Kagi and patrol the old pre-war track to cover the left flank of Lieutenant Barnett’s patrol of the 2/25th Battalion that was heading for Myola on the main Kokoda Track. As these patrols went out, a signals team was sent to Kagi to establish a 108-radio station.10


***


At first light further south, Lieutenant Colonel John Stevenson and his men of the 2/3rd Battalion left Dump No. 44 and ascended the heights to Ioribaiwa Ridge, and by 12.30 pm, they had descended to Dump No. 88 just north of Ofi Creek. On the way they passed the graves of eight Australians and one Japanese soldier. The intelligence officer, accompanied by his sergeant, moved out to reach Nauro at 3 pm, and as recorded in the battalion war diary, these two men, ‘spent the night at a water point 1½ hrs short of that destination. Here a very sick and weak Japanese prisoner was being guarded awaiting bearers. 16 Bde HQ arrived at NAURO at 1900hrs’.11


Meanwhile, Lieutenant Colonel Cedric Edgar and his men of the 2/2nd Battalion left Uberi at 7.30 am and climbed the Golden 



 Stairs to the ridgeline of Imita Ridge before descending to set up their bivouac at Dump No. 44.12


***


Having the day before left the base area and entering the Owen Stanley Range, Captain Bert Kienzle, with ANGAU, that day recorded gathering intelligence on the Japanese from Indigenous carriers who had been forced to work for them. He inspected all stations between Dump No. 66 and Nauro, arriving there just after 7 pm. He was then informed that brigadiers Eather and Lloyd wanted to discuss the situation of supplies with him, as the shortage of carriers forward of the brigades was holding up the advance.


Kienzle made immediate arrangements for more carriers to come forward and assemble at Nauro, leaving enough men to maintain essential supplies on the line of communications. He also appealed to headquarters back in Port Moresby for more carriers. While there, he met up with Warrant Officer John Davies, a 28-year-old labour superintendent from Port Moresby, where he assigned him to look after the carriers’ demands of the advance of the 25th Brigade. Kienzle had nothing but praise for the work conducted by Davis and his men. He also recorded in his report that day on passing through Ioribaiwa Ridge and the Japanese defences, writing: ‘I inspected the ridge, Jap defences, and abandoned material. There were many Jap graves. Before arriving at NAURO I observed the first Jap prisoner lying on a stretcher guarded by FSS – Field Security Service 7 Aust. Div – in a very weakened condition. I arranged to have him carried to the nearest interpreter to gather information’.13


He concluded for the day in his report:


At NAURO I interrogated rescued Rabaul natives who were in a terrible state. They had all been half-starved. One showed me wounds in the back where he had been prodded by Japs forcing him to carry when utterly exhausted. They gave some 



 harrowing accounts of Jap brutalities. No medical attention when sick, and death by the bayonet. Their faces showed what they had been through. They were glade [sic] to be with us again. I immediately used this evidence as propaganda for our carriers who were quick to take in the fact, that their treatment was totally different. This stiffened their morale noticeably, and they were anxious to see this brutal invader driven out of their land. The only OROKAIVA native (KOKODA village) who was impressed by the Japs fell by the wayside exhausted and was rescued by us. He is able to give exact information of tracks taken by the enemy and confirmed Jap brutalities.14


***


Meanwhile on the track, having left Nauro that morning and heading for Menari, Brigadier Kenneth Eather, who was commanding the 25th Brigade, had informed Major General Allen on 2 October that a program of air drops had to be quickly established. Regular drops began two days later with drops at Nauro, but the percentage of supplies lost was high.


That day, Eather’s instructions for his brigade to retake Kokoda had been modified. He was ordered on 5 October to concentrate on covering Kagi and Myola. His brigade would then be relieved by Brigadier Lloyd, commanding the Australian 16th Brigade. Lloyd himself arrived in the forward area that day to discuss plans with Eather.15


***


The bulk of the Japanese 144th Regiment, minus the II/144th Regiment who were digging in at Eora Creek, had by now reached Kokoda and were bivouacking there. The area south of Kokoda was commanded by Lieutenant Colonel Hozumi Shizuo, commanding the 1st Battalion, 5th Mountain Artillery Regiment, and the unused airstrip itself came under Lieutenant Colonel Tsukamoto Hatsuo, commanding the 



 I/144th Regiment. The northern area came under Major Koiwai Mitsuo commanding the II/41st Battalion.16 Still at Eora Creek digging-in was 1st Lieutenant Horibe, acting commander of No. 6 Company, II/144th Regiment, who recorded in his diary: ‘EORA – Reported the advance of strong enemy forces in the vicinity of Kagi’.17


Further north of the coastal plain, 1st Lieutenant Hirano Kogoro, commanding No. 3 Platoon, No. 1 Company, I/144th Regiment, and his men were located with the battalion headquarters area, likely somewhere near Oivi. Hirano briefly recording in his diary for 5 October: ‘Detailed 10 men to dig A/A [anti-aircraft] trench for Butai Commander’.18


Meanwhile at the Japanese beachhead at Giruwa, Captain Okubo Fukunobu of the 67th Line of Communication Hospital announced several promotions and issued the following order: ‘One section of the 67th L of C Hosp (the OKUBO TAI) will hereafter be called Sec 2, 67th L of C Hosp’.19 He also reported that: ‘Again today, enemy planes (fighters and bombers in formation) came over a number of times and attacked. We suffered no damage. Our A/A guns fought back furiously’.20
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‘… I WAS, ALL THE TIME, UNDER THE IMPRESSION THAT THEY HAD CAPTURED PORT MORESBY’


On 6 October, Lieutenant Colonel Alfred Buttrose and his men of the 2/33rd Battalion were again leading the 25th Brigade’s advance across the Owen Stanleys. Before climbing the steep gradient north of Menari to towards Efogi, they crossed a creek: ‘A gruesome sight on the far bank was a hastily buried Jap beside the track. One arm protruded from the grave, stiff and outstretched, a finger pointing to the sky. Gleefully contemplating this sight was the second Jap prisoner we had seen, wreathed in smiles and with an air of well-being about him as he bowed low to all who passed, though each of his hands was tied with a rifle pull-through to one of the two young 3rd Battalion men who had found him’.1


These men now started the climb up towards Brigade Hill and would pass through the ‘old’ battlefield just as darkness descended, taking up a bivouac on Mission Ridge where the men of the 21st Brigade had fought a disparate action to slow down the Japanese advance south of Efogi. It was a grim bivouac, as unburied Australian and Japanese dead were still strewn around the ridge.2


Just south were the militiamen of the 3rd Battalion who were still at Menari. That day, Lieutenant Colonel Allan Cameron ordered 26-year-old Corporal Arthur Strohfeldt, from Charters Towers in 



 Queensland, to go out on patrol with the objective of bringing in any Rabaul or Papuans carriers that had been forced to work for the Japanese. By mid-afternoon, they had made their way to Efogi. The corporal later wrote in his report of coming across several of these carriers: ‘At Efogi I located four RABAUL natives, two of whom required treatment for injuries and sores. All were in low condition as a result of maltreatment and informed me that the JAPANESE for whom they worked were very short of food supplies. They also stated that the JAP had vacated EFOGI seven days ago. All stated that they had been ill-treated by the JAPS who forced them to work regardless of sickness and bayonetted them when unable to go further. I supplied them with rice, tea and sugar, and the stretcher-bearers attended to their wounds’.3


Now moving forward from their position near Naoro Creek was Major Richard Marson and his men of the 2/25th Battalion; they planned to reach Menari by nightfall. The battalion war diary records it was a difficult journey, as a high peek needed to be climbed and then descended before reaching the village. Passing through the village, which was now occupied by the militiamen of the 3rd Battalion, these men camped on the high slope leading to Brigade Hill located on its peak. The battalion adjutant recorded that the men moved along the creek to the old Nauro Track to Menari, taking seven hours to make the journey. The track was described as ‘very difficult in ascent and descent. Continued past by village for an hour and bivouacked for the night on steep slope of ridge. Rained heavily. Many dead Japs in vicinity’.4


At 1.30 pm, Lieutenant Archibald Barnett made his first report to Marson: ‘Stream below Efogi not crossed 1135hrs. Ridge presents many false crests. Track bad except along spur leading to creek. Contacted CAMERON’s patrol. Reached EFOGI 1330hrs’. At 4.30 pm, he made his second and final report that day to Marson: ‘From Efogi 10 mins. to river then 2 hrs. steep climb then 30 mins. rough going to KAGI–MYOLA Track junc. Water found so camped [for] night’.5
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