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I'm going out of here to-morrow. The doc
~came ‘along yesterday and said, so casually
+ that at first I didn’t believe him, “You can go
home Friday. We're giving you six months’
leave.” Yeah, I know this sounds as if I'm
dreaming this instéad of writing it. But it’s
~true. I'm going home to-morrow for six
months and then I'm coming back for a few
. more. operations on this face of mine. There
~was a time when I had only half a face and I
thought I'd never go home. I'm no oil-painting-
now but I was a real horror-man when I ¢ame:
in here fourteen months ago. The doc has done-
a wonderful job on me and-well, ’'m here to

say that the iracles in modern surgery
‘ Stanted"a'long‘time ago, There were
ghteen of us camped just outside of Villa
.Maria in Timor when we heard that some
.. Japs were coming to occupy the village. Just
~for the sheer hell of it we decided to go down,

have a crack at them, and then skip.

It went OK,, too—up to a point. There
were about 170 of them and we knocked over
irty or so and then somehow one of them
got up. amongst us. He suddenly popped up
from nowhere and let fly with a sub-m.g. T
felt something hit me in the jaw and suddenly
~my belly had butterflies in it and I wanted to
-run. Then the panic went and I sat down and
- “I'didn’t care a hang—all I wanted to do was
. lie down and die quietly. But the others put
~me on my feet and told me to beat it while

‘they continued to fight a retreating action.
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waited there for four days and tim
agony. Our eyes got sore from looking, ar
when the third day had passed we gave
hope and started to make sour jokes about our-
near-homecoming. »
Then hope came to life again when they
told us we had to -move further along the
coast. You never saw gear packed so quickly
in all your life as that morning. The doc took
the main party away and, because I knew the
track and was the only wounded man who -
could walk, I stayed behind to bring ‘the'
boongs on. But then the doc sent word back |
that I had better leave the boongs to come on
in their own time and hurry along in case I

E might be late. Holy Slithering Nellie, . we

couldn’t have that happen! So I grabbed a.
kooda, slung a leg across, and galloped off up
the trail.
The extent of my riding before the war
was confined to merry-go-rounds and some-
how the pony and I couldn’t get synchron-- -
ized. I pulled him to a walk and when I saw a .
boong coming down the track with the best--

looking kooda I saw all the time I was on
Timor, I slid off my nag and after a one-sided .

argument with the boong took his kooda and
left him mine.

So I'm on my way again and then trouble
pops up. I came to a cross-road and for the
life of me I couldn’t recognize any landmarks

by which to know the right track to take. I i

spent half an hour riding up and down each
of the tracks and still was uncertain when ..
suddenly the pony decided to take a hand.

He bolted and—I don’t expect you to believe -

this—after we had gone a mile or so I found '
he’d taken the right track. With the bumping -

as he tore along, my face had begun to pain ‘

again and when he finally tired himself out
and dropped to a walk I was pretty sick,
I caught up with the party and just on
nightfall we met with a setback that would
have made us weep if we hadn’t become used
to disappointments by now. We knew we had
a river to cross but when we came to it it 'was .
in high flood, a full two hundred yards wide

‘and as angry-looking as we were when we
gry g ‘

saw it, =

A man can get just so low in feeligg and .

then he stops and the bottom can fall out of -
the world and all he says is, what the ‘




Pd have sold out for a packet of
.gone back to the mountains for the
the war.
ut during the night some runners arrived ings when we just la
from H.Q. up in the mountains to say that the We'll pass all that. I’
rescuers had been delayed twenty-four hours.  all you fellows felt when you came bac
Our emotions were having a hell of a ride on thing I think of most no
the Big Dipper. The river had gone down the doctors here
during the night and so we decided to attempt  fourteen months
+to-cross it. Luck was with us and after a great in that four
~deal of trouble we all made the other side, ‘ nd
taking the stretcher cases across on rafts with
‘the boongs swimming alongside.
- That mght, just on dusk, they came in. I've :
seen sunrises and sunsets and full moons but Hp: k n my
ever looked as beautiful ‘as their  placed the lower part of my
S 5 e pretty awful now and it will f
s still with-us. The sea was very  yet but when the full seri |
y -and after we had managed to gét finished they tell my.
aboard with the greatest difficulty, the captain normal again
was worried that he might not get off. But I've been t
we: couldn’t afford to wait, the Japs often  morrow for
patrolled up this way. I was more scared than  and rest in.
ad-been all the months 1 was on Timor. n
t at last we all settled back, still a little dis-




