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Next Meetings

Presidents Report
We had a busy and interesting night on Thursday.
Not only did we run a normal meeting with one of
the best speakers I have heard in a long time, but
we also ran our AGM, a Special General Meeting
and had a presentation by Stephen Fisher on the
District 9810 Conference. Tom Trumble wove an
intriguing web with respect to the rescue of his
grandfather in World War 2, but also, in a very clever way, left us wanting to know more. Those who
bought the book might like the challenge to be a
speaker one night in coming months and fill in the
missing pieces!
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Our 28th AGM at 1 minute & 45 seconds ran slightly over the record, but the highlight is that Trish
Smyth was confirmed as our President for next
year and Malcolm Sawle as President Nominee for
2016 / 2017. It seems years away, and it is, but I
can tell you, it will come around very quickly.
Our SGM confirmed two important administration
items, being the adopting of a new and now legally
acceptable constitution, plus adoption of a new set
of standing orders for the club. Thanks to Roy
Seager for making all this happen.
Our trial of the lectern and VGC microphone system was a success on two fronts. It eliminated the
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need for 6 people to set up our system, much
to David Lea’s delight. Plus it means that those
of us who are a bit hard of hearing will now be
able to enjoy the speaker.
We have two tables going to the Hampton Trivia night on Friday October 17th. Also we have
about 60 confirmed so far for the Theatre Night.
Our Progressive Dinner needs a few more
so please try and make this one.
Council has responded to our Farmers Market
proposal with a request for more information. I
will bite my tongue and be silent, but rest easy
knowing Peter Flude will tackle the somewhat
unusual data requests they have made.
Masters Golf car parking is approaching as is
our Concourse Festival. Sunday will be a big
day for the club with many hands on deck as
both these events will need support on that
day. Please consider helping out on this day.

For full details of next years District
Conference see Pages 7 and 8.

Next week we have Greg Evans speaking. It
should be a good partner’s night as well. Roger Frewen is in the chair.
Looking forward to seeing you on Thursday.

Ken

On the Occasion of the Armistice Day,
11 November
D-9810 BAYSIDE CLUSTER ROTARY CLUBS
Tim Smith, Executive Director,
HERITAGE VICTORIA
Talking on:
"AE2- The Australian Submarine
at Gallipoli"

Note; As part of our arrangement with Hocking Stuart discounts
on agents fees are available to RCOB members.

See details on Page 10

Hocking Stuart Sandringham
62-64 Station Street
Telephone: 03 9521 9800
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Tom Trumble has
worked in journalism,
policy development
and book retailing. He
graduated with honours in history, and
has also studied music
and journalism. He is
the author of Unholy
Pilgrim (2011) and
Rescue at 2100 Hours
(2013), both published
by Penguin. He lives in
Melbourne.
As President Ken said in his Report Tom was
an excellent speaker and conveyed atmosphere of the challenges his grandfather faced in
a gripping manner. Rather than do an injustice
to his presentation I have used a professional
account of the broad story he told courtesy of
Andrew Faulkner of the Adelaide Advertiser
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were found on
beach.”
In the early months of
1942, thousands of
Australian soldiers,
sailors and airmen
were desperately trying to escape from
the ring of islands to
the nation’s north.
Reeling from the routs
in Malaya, Singapore,
Sumatra, Java, Ambon, Timor and Bougainville, the Allies had neither the ships nor
the manpower to bring its troops home.
In the case of Java, a whole brigade - about
3000 men - was abandoned by its government.
A group of soldiers took to the jungle, intending to fight on as guerillas or somehow escape
by boat. They split into groups and some were
never seen again.
Others such as Keith Ford, now 94, of Toorak
Gardens, roamed along Java’s south coast in
search of a boat, any boat, to get home.

“

HOW 24-year-old Adelaide meteorologist Bryan Rofe saved more than
30 mates in the Pacific War%
%s
great escape

“Every man was sick. Malaria mostly, but also
dysentery and dengue fever. They were all
starving. Some had tropical ulcers, the kind
that eats flesh to the bone. Then starts on the
bone. And the dancing pinpricks of light in the
jungle showed the Japanese search parties
were drawing inexorably nearer.
But as they lay dying on a Timor beach, they
had hope. A submarine was coming. All they
had to do was light a signal fire at the appointed time.
They scanned the breakers. Nothing. Imagine
their despair when Darwin signalled:
“Submarine attempted rescue … no personnel

“There was not a boat of any description to be
found anywhere,” Ford recalls.
So it was “into the bag” for Ford and his mates,
who ended up in Japan - those who survived
the Burma Railway that is.
Ignominy descended into infamy in Singapore.
As the island proved more holding camp for
prisoners-in-waiting than vaunted far-east British fortress, discipline and order collapsed.
So much so that Australian troops on the
wharves fired on their own countrymen as the
lucky ones’ boats pulled out of the harbour.
A tragic tale played out in Ambon, where about
300 Australian soldiers were massacred by the
Japanese. Yet others escaped. One party island
-hopped in a small boat to New Guinea then
rowed the length of the Gulf of Carpentaria to
the Australian mainland.
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When all the dominos had fallen, 22,000 Australian troops were in enemy hands.

the man killed when a poisonous snake slithered into his wurley after dark.

The few who evaded capture did so thanks to
their wits, deep reserves of courage and large
helpings of good luck. And strong leadership.

Thirty-one Australians, mostly non-combatant
RAAF wireless operators, engineers and meteorologists, took to the jungle after their airstrip
near Kupang, Timor’s largest city, was blown
up to render it unusable for the invading Japanese.

In a new book, Rescue at 2100 Hours, Melbourne author Tom Trumble tells the tale of
one such getaway on Timor; an episode boldly
described by his publisher as “the most daring
escape of the Pacific War”.
A big claim indeed, but one made with some
justification.
Trumble has penned a ripping yarn of courage
against the odds, great resourcefulness and a
daring night rescue by submarine.
There is enough material here for a stack
of Boy’s Own Paper tales: Being chased
through the jungle by Japanese troops filled
with bloodlust after decapitating Diggers with
their Samurai swords; rivers brimming with
crocodiles and broiling seas full of sharks; and

That only four perished in their two months in
a hostile jungle is largely down to the leadership of Bryan Rofe - the grandfather that Trumble never knew.
As Japanese paratroops rained on Timor, Flight
Lieutenant Rofe, a 24-year-old South Australian
meteorologist, hauled his little band into the
island’s uncharted north-western wilds in a
desperate race to the coast where he hoped
they could radio for a flying boat.
In the next two months Rofe (uncle of South
Australia’s former public prosecutor Paul Rofe
QC, who died last month) blazed a path for his
Page 4
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men through his inspiration and initiative.
When weak men lay down to rest he shook
their collars, slapped their faces and ordered
them not to die. At least one disobeyed.

“They had been fending for themselves before
the war came along. They showed unbelievable
endurance. All of them got malaria, dysentery,
dengue fever.

To get to Timor’s northwest coast they scaled
mountains, forded rivers turned into raging torrents by the monsoon, and hacked their way
through the forbidding jungle.

“To be able to steel yourself physically to do
what they did is one thing, but also psychologically, that was amazing. People stepped up.”

Disappointment was waiting on the north
coast. The Japanese had destroyed the Allies’
fleet of flying boats in a raid on Broome.
“Deeply regret no more flying boats available,”
came the reply from Darwin.
The despair at being abandoned - compounded
by Darwin’s demand for the airmen to keep
sending reports of troop movements and
weather conditions - was a stern test of Rofe’s
leadership. He rose to the dire occasion; albeit
with the occasional descent into rage fuelled by
his own despair and great responsibility.
Trumble had always held his grandfather in an
exalted place. Writing the book taught him
Rofe was fallible, and that was not a bad thing.
“For me that was a revelation because I always
believed my grandfather was a paragon who
could do no wrong,” Trumble says. “The view
of my grandfather has been changed by dint of
I now view him as a human being rather than
an infallible hero. He was contemptuous of
weakness in men. He was a hard judge and a
hard man. But I think he needed to be.
“What impressed me the most, I think, was my
grandfather’s ability to rally the troops when
they were getting those signals from Darwin
saying there was no help available from that
end.”
And boy did they rally. Here Trumble agrees
with Australia’s leading writer of the New Guinea campaigns, Peter Brune, that this was an
extraordinary generation of Australians. Shaped
by the Depression’s privations, these men
fought the greatest war in the planet’s history
then drove the post-war boom.
“They were taught self-reliance and taught
skills from an early age,” Trumble says.

The resourcefulness shone through in their
ability to keep the radios working; to fashion
shelter, and to supplement their meagre rations. Crack shots raised in the bush hunted
deer with their .303s, for example.
Yet they also relied heavily on the generosity
and bravery of the Timorese, who risked - and
gave - their lives for the Australians.
“Of all the things in the book I think that’s
probably the most important element,” Trumble says.
“The Timorese suffered unbelievably in the
Second World War. Somewhere between
20,000 and 70,000 were put to the sword - often quite literally - by the Japanese.”
The Australian fugitives’ most important ally
was a man called Manafa’i. They could not pronounce his name so instead called him George.
“My grandfather always said that the ‘reason
we survived was because of George’.”
George brought them eggs - chicken, turtle,
you name it - that gave succour to the sickest
men. He gave them rice and, most importantly,
he drew their pursuers off the scent as the airmen awaited rescue.
Rofe owed his life to George, but his men, and
others who joined them, owed theirs to Rofe.
For had they been caught, they almost certainly would have been executed.
Trumble has pored over war crimes trial transcripts to lay bare the atrocities that took place
after the Japanese invasion. The most barbarous offender was Lieutenant Masao Yamabe.
“That was the most tragic element of the story
for me. Yamabe was a man of extreme violence and cruelty. But Yamabe was indisputably
a formidable soldier. He was a brilliant and talPage 5
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Trumble shows how some of the atrocities
were carried out by men who longed to be accepted by their kin.
“So more than anything else it was the story of
what happens to ordinary men in war,” he
says. “And it’s given me an appreciation of that
so-called special generation of Australians.
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It didn’t matter. Rescue was at hand. And,
eventually, 33 men escaped with their lives”
Brian Rolfe went on to have a highly successful
career as a Squadron Leader, the leader of the
project launching Australia’s first satellite and
as the head of the Australian Antarctic Division.
However he always suffered from the ill effects
of the severe malaria he contracted in Timor.

“The thing you notice the most is their unfailing
optimism and their generosity. The thing that
comes through with those men is their courage, resourcefulness and resilience.”
For all their deep reserves of spirit, the outlook
was grim when told by Darwin the US submariners had been unable to find them on the
beach.
But the captain of USS Searaven (Hiram
Cassedy, see photo right) was not going anywhere. He tried again the following night.
Trumble takes up the story from here:
“Flash torchlights seawards,” said Bryan. With
the enemy so close, he had ruled out lighting
another bonfire. There was no breeze, only the
sound of the surf and the deafening tick inside
each man’s head as he counted down from 30
seconds. When the count was over, Bryan ordered the torches switched off. Lined up in a
row, the rear party gazed beyond the surf.
“There’s a light out there,” said Len Bourke,
pointing to the left, “they’re signalling.” Bryan
moved across to Len, who was sitting on the
beach alongside Charlie Gibbs. The light so
faint began blinking. “It’s Morse,” said Len and
began reading out the letters. Charlie
smoothed a section of the sand with his right
palm and took dictation with his finger:
MANEUVERING TO A CLOSER POSITION …
KEEP LIGHT VISIBLE UNTIL BOAT ARRIVAL
“Bloody Yanks,” muttered Charlie, “they don’t
know how to spell ‘manoeuvring’.”
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BOARD

CLUB SERVICE

President

Ken Mirams

Director

Trish Smyth

PE, VP

Trish Smyth

Auditor

Tony Phillips

Secretary

Roy Seager

Program

Richard Jones

Treasurer

James Glenwright

Meeting Attendance

Trish Smyth

Foundation

Mike Hede

Communications

David Lea

Branding & PR

Malcolm Sawle

Fellowship

Megan Glenwright

International

John Beaty

Photographers

John Beaty, Greg Every

New Generations

Rob Fenton

Almoner

Geoff Stringer

Community

Chris D'Arcy

Chair /Host /Cashiers /AV

Roster

Fundraising

Adrian Culshaw

Youth Protection Officer

Malcolm Parks

On to Conference

Robert McArthur^*

TEAM MEMBERS
International

Community

New Generations

Fundraising

Fred Hofmann

Geoff Abbott

David Rushworth

Harry Wolfe

John Sime

Kerrie Geard

Mary Sealy

Heather Chisholm

David Langworthy

Richard Shermon

Tony McKenna *

Roger Frewen

Geoff Stockdale

Susan De Bolfo

LOA

Geoff Stringer

Ross Phillips

Tony Phillips

David Greenall

David Hone

Malcolm Parks

David Greenall

Chris Martin

Judi Hall

Royal Melbourne Golf

Charmaine Jansz

Branding & PR

Jim O'Brien

Antony Nixon

Concourse Festival

Peter Flude^

Harry Wolfe

Peter Flude

Kerrie Geard

Martin Fothergill

David Hone#

Mike Hede

Masters Golf Parking

David Lea

MUNA / NYSF

^ Farmers Market

Heather Chisolm
# Indigenous Project

John Manks

James Glenwright

* District

Inside Out,
Iceland
Photograph by Ragnheidur Arngrímsdóttir
“Flying with my father
over Bárðarbunga to experience this eruption
from inside our Earth
was amazing,” We captured this picture near
Iceland’s Holuhraun lava
field. “The power, heat,
and beauty were overwhelming. On many occasions you feel how
small you are [beside]
nature. This was one of
those times for me.”
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