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Vale ALLAN READ HOLLOW WX13013.

Allan was born the fifth child of Henry and Olive Hollow at Kalgoorlie on the 22nd December 1920. Sadly his mother died a week after his birth with an arm infection. His father, a Methodist lay preacher, died when Allan was nine years old and he was raised by his mother's parents, James and Martha Read. Allan had a great affection for his grandfather whom he called Pop. Despite all of the difficulties and hard times he experienced, Allan enjoyed his boyhood days and never forgot the day he fell into a copper of boiling water scalding his arm and shoulder. As a young man he worked in the mines in Kalgoorlie and admitted being a bit of a larrikin as a youth.

He enlisted in the AIF early in 1941 as a shy skinny lightweight (so he said) and went on to join the 2nd Australian Independent Company and was allocated to No. 4 Section "B" Platoon under Tom Nesbit. In a fierce encounter with a large force of Japs at Bazartete on 2nd March 1942 Allan was severely wounded having his lower jaw shot away. Fortunately he received treatment from Alan Luby two hours after he was shot. Alan sutured his bleeding blood vessels restricting the loss of blood which may well have saved Allan's life and then followed a tortuous three day trip back to Hatulia along with his other wounded mates Eddie Craghill, Mick Morgan and Tom Nesbit. At Hatulia Doc" Dunkley took over and for the next 12 weeks did a wonderful job caring for Allan until he was flown out to Darwin on a Catalina Flying Boat on 24th May 1942. Allan was forever grateful to Alan Luby, the Doc, and his staff for what they did for him during the most critical time in his life.

He was then flown to the Adelaide Repat Hospital where under the care of Major Rank, a plastic surgeon, he spent nearly 18 months having his jaw reconstructed. Throughout this period Allan retained his good sense of humour, and keenness to help with the ward chores endeared him to the nurses and other patients, so much so he became known as "Happy" Hollow.

Years later, the now Sir Benjamin Rank, Allan's former surgeon said of him in a section of his book "Heads & Hands" under the heading of "Happy Hollow" quote:

"His story is one of fortitude and all that the human spirit can withstand especially if reinforced by the kindness of others be they friends or strangers." A fine tribute indeed!

Following his discharge after nearly 18 months in hospital, Allan had to face up to civvy life, no easy task. The first job he took on was bus driving, a position he chose so that he could learn to handle the public with his disfigured face. During this time he met Hazel Shaw whom he married in June 1944. They built a home at Findon and had six boys and one girl in a marriage lasting 59 years. Hazel's devotion and love for Allan helped him through his bad times. He continued to have plastic surgery on his face for many years each one being a painful experience. He also suffered from arthritis in his hips, which caused many a sleepless night.

Allan and Hazel were confronted with a major problem early in their marriage with their mentally and physically disabled son Jimmy. They decided to care for him at home which they did with great devotion for over fifty years. 

Allan also worked as a storeman and a nurseryman both of which he did well. To relax Allan liked to have a punt and was a pretty good judge of the neddies. He also took an interest in the footy and followed Port Adelaide now Port Power.

Son Peter said his father was always generous in giving and helping others and was a hard man to beat in a debate. He and Hazel were loyal supporters of the Association and Allan never forgot his old Four Section mates.

Allan passed away peacefully on the 3rd May aged 82 years. A service was held at the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints Chapel at Fulham Gardens on 7th May before a large number of family and friends.

Peter, his son, delivered a moving eulogy on his father's life. So passed a good man. During the sixty years on from that tragic day in March 1942, Allan showed great courage, which was an inspiration to us all. His good sense of humour in the face of great adversity and the loving support from Hazel and his family enabled Allan to live out a full and fruitful life. May he rest in peace.

The Association extends its deepest sympathy to Hazel and family.

Lest We Forget. 
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