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Ex OTC Cocos Island Staff

Recently, two things have happened to re-awaken my interest in the German
Cruiser, SMS Emden. First, there was the MMIFE_&MM
Satellites which displayed old equipment, similar to that which was used in the

Cable Station on Cocos Island, along with a knife which actually came from
Cocos and was made of Emden steel. Secondly, I was able to obtain a book, The
Last Corsair, the Story of the Emden by Dan Van Der Vat, (Hodder & Stoughton,
London, 1983) from Ken White in Canberra. Barry Strahan had told me about
the book some twelve months ago, but I was unable to obtain a copy in Sydney.

After discussions with Gordon Cupit and Jim Nagy at the Exhibition, I decided
to have an article, which was given to me by the late OT'C Staff member, Johnny
Lennon, while we were both on a tour of duty on Cocos in 1963, re-typed. Johnny
had copied the article from one sent to the Exiles Club, in December, 1963, by the
Author, Mr H H Harmes-Emden, as written by him for the North China Daily

News newspaper, Shanghai in 1931.

The newly typed article is virtually the same as the one copied by Johnny.
However, those who knew John will remember his fascination with commas and

full stops. (I do not mean any adverse criticism by this comment, but punctuation
was a well known trade mark of his personality, vocabulary and
correspondence). I am sure that the original did not contain all the commas
found in Johnny’s copy. Therefore, I have taken the liberty of amending the
punctuation, in order to make the article more easily readable. I have also
corrected some minor typing errors. However, I have in no way interfered with

the wording of the story.

The reason for retyping the article was that the copy given to me by Johnny was
hard to read. It was one of several carbon copies, typed on thin, airmail paper
and photostating did little to improve its legibility. On Cocos Island in 1963, we
lacked today’s modern technology of word processors, high speed printers and

photocopiers. In those days, all typing was done on manual typewriters and it
was a laborious task to reproduce an article, such as Mr Harmes-Emden'’s.

Hence, the gratitude of all those, interested in the Emden Stﬂ?: to Johnn
2

Y
Lennon for making the effort to give several people a copy of the article. A
photostat of John’s copy will be given, along with the retyped copy, to oTcC

Archives and the War Museum in Canberra.
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Those of you who were on Cocos will remember that the "Emden Old Boys’
Association”, referred to by Mr Harmes-Emden, met at various times for a
reunion and after each reunion sent a postcard to the Staff at Cocos. I
remember the cards and also Mick Wood’s comment, (while he was
President of the Exiles Club), how the number of names decreased over the
years. I wonder if any, or how many of the 1914 Emden survivors are alive
today? I wonder also, if they were ever told of the closure of the Cable

Station?

Since Mr Harmes-Emden divided the article by diffefent to;ic headings, 1
have added an index to make easy reference to the topics. This will be an
advantage should Gordon decide to include the article in the Veterans’

Newsletter in serial form rather than in a single printing. If the article is

reproduced in parts and anyone wants a single copy they can contact me at
OTC Head Oﬁ?ce or at home. My telepone number at OTC is (02) 287-5011

and at home (02) 358-5829.

Special thanks are due to OTC Staff members, Nicole Harrison,
Leslie De Weert and Andrew Long for typing, printing and binding and
cover design of this article respectively.

5@@4@@2

Bryan Nell

AUSTRALIAN WAR MEMORIAL o RCDIGO001152



TOPIC

Mr H H Harmes-Emden’s Letter

Thrilling Story of the Old Emden

Famous German Raiders End

AUSTRALIAN WAR MEMORIAL

Tribute to Emden Commander
Meeting with the Sydney
"Clear for Action”

The Ship Doomed
Blown Overboard
Flames & Waves
Awarded the Iron Cross
Madness of Thirst
Natures Miracle

Race Against Death
Treatment of Prisoners

An Epic Journey

- i -

PAGE

0 W SEE Tty T oy e RS R S ke

RCDIGOOOT1 152



H H Harmes-Emden

HAMBURGE-Bergstedt

Kirchenheide 31
17 December 1963

The Exiles Club
COCOS (KEELING) ISLAND

Indian Ocean

Mr Paul Koster-Emdem, Secretary of the "Emden Old Boys’ Association”, sent
me a copy of your letter of 4.8.63, and also some photographs showing
Memorial Plate and Memorial Parade in remembrance of November 1914.

I do confess, I was deeply touched by these pictures and take this opportunity
to thank you very much for letting me have these souvenirs.

Then my glance fell upon your address and it struck me what a fitting name
you have chosen for your Club (Exiles Club).

I was born in Hong Kong and spent most of my life in the Far East, especially
in China and India, in far out-of-the-way places; in India on Christmas Eve
under a dark sweltering tropical sky with jackals howling in the nearbg
jungle; in China in small grey-tiled houses that were shaking under a biting
cold winter storm and myself the only white man in a dirty and dreary
looking place.

I shall never forget such Christmas Eves, sitting in front of my fireplace,
alone, except for my Golden Irish Setter, who seemed to perceive my thoughts,
sad as they were.

Exiles Club! A really fitting name for your lonely Island. Maybe you will feel
somewhat cheered if{;fou know that on Christmas Eve, thousands of miles
away a man will raise his glass full of Golden Rhenish Wine and drink to the

health of all of you and wishing you a happy return to your Old Country.
With Kind Regards.

Yours

N.B. Please find enclosed copy of an article which appeared in the North
China Daily News, Shanghai, in April 1931.
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THRILLING STORY OF THE OLD EMDEN
Shanghai Survivor of Cocos Island Battle Describes Last Fight.

FAMOUS GERMAN RAIDER'S END
Heroic Struggle of Predecessor of Ship Now in Shanghai.

The glory of the Emden, second of three German cruisers of that name, will
never die. The new Emden bearing on her stem a replica of the Iron Cross
awarded for her predecessor’s exploits is now being feted in Shanghai.

After its successful cruise in the Indian Ocean during the early months of the
world war, and its ultimate sinking off the Cocos Islands, Kaiser Wilhelm I1,
b}:especial act of cabinet granted permission to the 150 surviving members of
the crew to adopt as their surname that of the ship, Emden. The Present
German cabinet repassed this act to propagate the name through the ages.

Mr Hans Heinz Harmes-Emden, of the Sulzer Brothers Engineering Office of
Shanghai is one of fifty living survivors of the Emden. At the request of the
“North China Daily News", Mr Harmes-Emden, an unassuming,
middle-aged man, reviewed his experiences as engine room petty officer of the
Emden during her career in Western Waters.

This is the first time most of his thrilling account of courage and hardsh?
incidental to the sinkin%of the Emden has appeared in print. In his book,
"The Emden", Captain Von Mueller omitted several incidents here related.
None of the survivors has ever before published memoirs of life on the Emden.

TRIBUTE TO EMDEM COMMANDER.

Mr Harmes-Emden’s account follows:-

To begin with, I should like to pay tribute to the commander of the new
Emden now visiting Shanghai. Captain Witthoefft, who was Second Officer
of the old Emden, was the most zpo ular officer I have ever known. He was an
efficient and clever leader; fine ﬂﬂgi , human, and lacked the haughtiness
that officers often assume. Because of these qualities, he was loved and
respected by every man on the ship. I am sure that all those who knew him in
the old days are glad to hear that he is in command of the new Emden.

The old Emden was manned by Germany’s choicest men. Physical
sturdiness, an unblemished reputation, and a high efficiency rating were the
requirements the men met. Despite the fact that the navy enlistment period
was of four years during which wages were but a few pfennings a day, and
the army held forth the lure of two-year enlistment periods, more men
volunteered for service in the navy than they neede£
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When I was about 18 years old, my Guardian decided to send me for four
years to a Technical College. Before leaving for it, he granted me a trip to the
North Sea. When I arrived at Wilhelmshaven, I saw her just in her right
mood, and she fascinated me so much that I preferred to join the navy. I
refused to return and after a while my Guardian sent me his permission to
enlist in the Navy. I assume that his resistance was mostly overcome by the
fact that I had to pay double the fee at the college, as I had always been
compelled to do since. I was born in Hong Kong and they considered me a
British subject. Even when I was a Prisoner of War, the British Authorities

in Malta considered for two days, whether I was a German or not.

It was only natural, that I should want to go to sea. My father and
forefathers were all sailors. My brother had joined the Navy before he went

down with the Nurnberg during the Battle of the Falkland Islands.

MEETING WITH THE SYDNEY

At the outbreak of the war, the Emden was stationed in the Indian Ocean.
With the aid of luck and under the genius of Captain Von Mueller, we
established a good record during our service there. Many ships were
captured, and many sunk at our hands, while we fortunately escaped with

few casualties.

The end of our activities came in November 1914, at the Cocos Islands, when,
because of our unfortunate position and the expert strategy of the enemy
commander, who took full advantage of the longer range of his guns and his
faster speed, the Australian cruiser, Sydney, blew our ship to bits and killed
or captured all but forty-nine of our crew.

I shall never forget the horror of the last two days of the Emden. We lay in a
little coral-locked harbour off the Island. Early in the morning of November
9, forty-nine men, under Captain Muecke, went ashore with the destruction of
the cable station, as their objective. This was easily accomplished. I '
remember standing on deck with the rest of the crew and watching the mast

_of the station fall to the ground.

Little groups of men stood on deck laughing and joking as the sun rose.
Everything seemed so quiet and at peace, that everybody was hapip :
Although, it may seem as incredible as the stories superstitious old ladies tell,
an evil premonition or disaster made me stand out, as a gloomy pessimist,
among my mates. Some of them commented on my low spirits, to which I
replied that the previous night I had dreamed the decks of the Emden were
drenched in blood, and the familiar faces, that now smiled at my account,
were twisted with pain and terror, as had happened on the many ships we
had successfully fought. I told my mates, that I felt that this would be the
last sunrise for many of us. Entries in my diary, made before the presence of
the Sydney became known, will prove that my intuition was not a product of
fancy after the encounter. I later learned, that two members of the crew had

had similar dreams.
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"CLE TION"

My mates had scarcely turned their attention to other matters, before the

look-out called from the crow’s nest that a ship was approaching. At once the
order rang out, "Clear for Action”. We thought that this must be some old,

war vessel, that we could despatch with ease. Information previously had
reached us that the British Cruiser, Sydney, was conveying a fleet of
Merchants ships far to the north of us. But by some strange turn of fate, the
convoy had forsaken the shortest route to their destination and come a
round-about way, thinking in this way to avoid us, who might be watching

for them on the regular course.

We later learned that a false, fourth stack, which we disguised the Emden,
had wobbled while passing another vessel, and the word was immediately
passed on to the Sydney, who came to investigate.

As the mast, and subsequently the outline of the Sydney, appeared over the
horizon, we at once weighted our anchor and went off with full speed to meet
her. We had no time to embark our Zandini tparty but signalled them that
something was wrong. They were not yet able to see our adversary.

At a distance of about 9000m. we opened fire. The second volley was well
placed. The Sydney soon retired to make repairs hiding herself behind a
thick smoke screen, and at the time we thought we had sufficiently scared her

off to continue the completion of our objective.

Sometime later, however, the Sydney returned and, keeping well out of the
range of our guns, opened fire, and soon her shells found their mark. We
were helpless. The only hope to get the Sydney within the range of our guns
was to deceive her by circling around and around and making unexpected
loops. Our captain succeeded several times and, even at one moment, the
Sydney came within our torpedo range, she was already considered a sure
prey. Captain Witthoefft, being torpedo officer, standing in the

: gridge, aiming at the Sydney, shouted the preparatory command

conning-
"Achtung"!
THE ol 2,

The men at the torpedo tubes stiffened ready to loose the apparatus, when a
bare second too soon, a shell from the Sydney crashed into the torpedo room
filling it in @ moment with water. Now we were doomed to perish. But again
and again, the Emden circled around to draw nearer to the Sydney, but our
speed slackened, the ship was sinking slowly gaining much water every

minute.

All our gunners had been killed; no ammunition, no men left at the guns, the
ship was a mass of fire and smoke. To save the rest of his crew, the Captain

ran the ship ashore.

I was in the starboard engine, which had been the whole time under fire. The
cranks of the engine were already beating the water to white foam, when we
got the order to open the stop cocks and come up to deck. This we did, but the
engine room had been so demolished by enemy’s fire, that only two of the
twenty men could follow the order. All others had been killed during the
flight or perished in the boiling water and steam, that streamed from broken
pipes. I, and an old warrant-officer, were the fortunate ones.
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I was saved from being scalded to death while opening the stop cocks, by a
flow of oil from an open faucet. For a minute, I would work and then run
back for a shower n)‘e:ﬂal oil under the faucet.

My clothes were blown from my body. I was not conscious of my nakedness,
until I reached for something in my pocket. I was embarrassed, when I found
I had neither pockets nor garments.

Through a hole, I crawled onto the deck on the portside. Shells were still
bursting everywhere. Through the smoke and flames, I saw huge waves
coming on and sweeping the deck. I thought we were just disappearing
beneath the waves. Others apparently thought the same, for they jumped over
board to get free from the sinking ship. I was about to follow them, when
something, maybe my good angel, caused me to stop right in the jump, to turn
around and to walk through smoke and flames to the starboard side. There I
came upon Captain Von Mueller, who was caring for the wounded. The
smoke cleared away a little and we saw, crying with joy, and forgetting
everything around us, our flag was still flying from the mast. At this
moment, a bleeding sailor stumbled forth from his damaged gun and
shouted; "Three Hurrahs for the Captain!".

Scarcely had the cheers died away, when the man fell down on the deck,
silent for ever.

BLOWN OVERBOARD

Shells were still bursting everywhere. Qur own shells’ concussion blew many
of us overboard. Three times I pulled a friend from the water, but he fell in a
fourth time, I learned later, and was drowned. I myself was blown over the
side, but managed to grasp a rope dangling from the mast, now shot down to
a position even with the water.

Later, I became unconscious, overcome from the picric acid of the shells. 1
was lying in front of the conning-tower, when I was awakened by the sound of
bursting shells. ,

The Sydney had returned, in the late afternoon and opened fire again,
because we had answered her signal to surrender.

I saw Captain Von Mueller ordering the survivors to take protection behind
the armoured tower while he remained in front of it.

There he stood out clear against the horizon, tall and motionless, calmly
facing the flashing guns of the Sydney like a firing squad.

I could not help thinking that he was determined to share the fate of most of
his men. But strange to say, though shells were bursting around him, killing
and wounding many who had taken cover, he stood there untouched.

Fate refused to allow him to die with his men and ship.
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FLAMES AND WAVES

On the second day, the surf was even higher than on the first. Things on
board became worse, the ship was still burning, huge sea gulls were
continually attacking us, there was no fresh water, the wounded suffered
terribly, so I decided to jump over board to establish connection wit the
island to get the wounded ashore. I asked Captain Von Mueller’s permission
and I shall never forget his look, when he wisiied me success.

Under the guidance of Captain Witthoefft everything was carefully prepared.
A long rope, which I was going to carry to shore, was fastened to my body and
armed with a huge knife as protection against sharks, I jumped over board,

into the crest of an oncoming wave.

A whirlpool, which had its centre just below the bow of the ship dragged me
deep down under the keel of the Emden. When the speed slackened, I saw the
pool had at least a diameter of 10 feet. Further, I saw that the Emden was
pinched between two coral reefs stretching fingerlike out from the island, and

this surely caused the large whirl.

I was not alone. Just opposite me, quite as helﬂess as I, was whirling a big
shark, his white belly showing towards me. Then there was a moment of no
movement. The water slowly began to rise filling the base of the pool, I heard
a breaker thunder. The pool was filled with a strange green light. It had
been closed by the waves. Then with tremendous force, the water like a
gifantic fountain rose from the base of the pool, and flung me straight up.
The keel of the Emden was passing like a red line before my eyes.

In this moment, I had the feeling of being lost. I saw the huge shark being
flattened against the bow of the ship, and now was my turn, I felt.

When I regained consciousness, I was far away from the Emden amidst the
boiling water of the surf. About 200 yards away was the shore. I swam
towards it, but strangely, every time a wave was coming on, I was pushed
below the surface, instead of thrown up. The rope had been caught by the
reefs and I was tied as to a buoy. At last the rope broke, and I reached the
tide of the surf, but it was impossible for me to overcome the backwash. I

tried again and again and gave up.

Down I went. Two times, three times, all was peaceful. I saw the blue sky,
the white beach wit?rtfulms moving gently in a breeze. I really felt quite
happy. Then suddenly, I shot straight up into the air, was caught by a
breaker, and thrown ashore and back to life.

I am sometimes inclined not to call this strange incident "Luck!"

I was just going peacefully to rest, but providence cheated me.

My explanation is that like a drowning rat, I had convulsively stretched my
legs, my right foot hit a rock and out of the water I shot.
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AWARDED THE IRON CROSS

For this I was awarded the Iron Cross First Class. My friends told me later,
that as they watched me from the deck of the ship, they considered my life
worth nothing.

At length, I was joined by comrades who had been blown off the ship and
managed by clinging to empty ammunition boxes to be washed ashore. The
sights of suffering were terrible. Armless and legless men lay dying on the
beach as the tide rolled over them. Helpless men called in vain for water, and
then, maddened by thirst gulped down big mouthfuls of salt water. Those of
us, who could walk, tried in vain to stop their drinkinff brine. Even the
Second Medical Officer, in his madness, drank himself to death with salt

water.

Then, we were faced with the problem of removing the wounded out of the
glare of the burning sun. Most of us had not a stitch of clothes on, and we
realized that exposure to the rays of the hot sun would be fatal. We, who were
able to do so, dragged the rest into the shade of rocks and trees.

One tree in the neighbourhood bore coconuts. For half an hour, we
ineffectually tried to climb forty feet to them. Eventually, I succeeded in
reaching the fruit, and threw down a half hundred. It is a good thing, I had
the foresight to throw four of them clear for myself, because my mates had
unthinkingly begun eating every one. I shared mine with those who were too
weak to come to the tree.

MADNE F THIRST

I remember, that in my madness, brought on by thirst, I was visited by the
apparition of a big glass of Weiss Beer; cool and foaming over the side of the
glass. This elusive glass of beer evaded me, and I chased it until I finally fell
unconscious to the ground. The water that we condensed and kept in tanks
on the ship, often roughly cursed by crew, now came into my dreams.

When I awoke, 1 [aund that little vermin had fixed themselves to my skin.
They bit painfully and had to be dug out with a sharp twig. Large birds,
were descending on us and with sharp hook beaks were tearing away parts of
the flesh of those, who were too weak to resist. In my fear and rage, I killed
several dozen of these birds, and we found it necessary to maintain two
guards to beat them away from the wounded.

Roaming through the brush looking for something to eat and drink, I came
upon a large breeding sea bird. Up into the air it went, a snow white bird, six
feet wingspread, leaving a big egg on the white sand. When I took it in my
hand, it cracked all over and somewhat surprised, I put it back into the nest,
and I witnessed one of nature’s great wonders. A small beak broke through
the shell, which then burst into two halves, and then there it was lying in the
sand, a large green coloured helpless bird, crying weakly for its mother. 1
gazed and gazed. As a city boy, I had never seen that before. Meanwhile, the
old bird, which had been circling around my head, gently swooped down and
drawing nearer towards me, protected with its right wing its little one from
the burning sun. At last it sat down on the nest just in front of me.
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And now imagine! On a remote island somewhere in the Indian Ocean, on a
small patch of white sand, in the midst of a thicket, sat a snow white bird
guarding its little one, against the burning sun and against a so-called white
man kneeling before it, who was yellow tinted by gunpowder and bruised all
over his body, and half mad with thirst. It needed only one grasp to take hold
of about 40lbs of fresh meat, but I could not do it, because the Bird’s eyes T
looked at me so full of confidence. I lfarg&t everything around me, cowered

and mused about the queer ways of life.

Some time later, I r.?n:in searched the bush, and came upon some full grown
sea gulls not yet fledged. They were all lined up on a branch. When I passed
them, they were crying for food. Me and food! That made me wild. I grasped
the biggest of the ﬁ,ﬂrc and tried to tear off his head, but in vain, his neck
stretcfed like a rubber string. I twisted it round. It came back again. At last
I bit his head off and sucked his blood. It was a terrible taste!

Being Robinson Crusoe, the idol of my boyhood, was much different than
what I dreamed. For instance, I had never read in the books that there were
on the white beach, thousands of sand bugs, just waiting for me to make their
abode in my skin.

By night, our strength had returned. It was a case o{: getting aboard the

b Sydney (which we saw in the distance dropping anchor) or remaining prey to

" permin, man-eating birds and the mercies (or lack of them) of the elements.
Accordingly, 12 of us rigged up an abandoned and very unseaworthy lifeboat

and tried to launch it, in the gce of heavy surf. For two hours, we struggled

with the boat, but every time we would rush into the water with it, the surf

would drive us back, the heavy boat crushing those in the way of it.

After two hours exhausting effort, there were only three of us left, the other
nine having been killed under the boat, driven back by the tide. We managed
to drag it far out into the bay, where the water was up to our necks and, with
a final shove and a prayer to heave, we all climbed in. Of the eight oars we
started with, all but one had been washed away and desperately with this, we
guliecé away slowly and uncertainly. I was never more glad to put land

ehind me.

RACE AGAINST DEATH

The boat began to fill at once with water. Two of us bailed it out, while the
third rnwedg desperately to make the gangway of the distant Sydney, before
the boat would break into splinters under the heavy sea. In the moonlight, we
could see the fins of a hunﬁed sharks swimming about our little lifeboat.

The lighted gangway of the Sydney, at first never seemed to come nearer. The
creaking of the boat warned us that it would not stand the pressure of the
heavy swells for long.

At last we drew alongside the igngway of the Sydney. It had been my turn to
row and consequently, I was the last to step from the boat onto the solid
gangway. As I put one foot on the gangway, I felt the lifeboat give way under
me, and when I turned around a second later, there was nothing but a mass
of disjointed timbers, and many disappointed sharks floating on the water.
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The officers of the Sydney turned their lights upon us and, at once, proceeded
to search us. This was an easy matter for among the three of us, there was
not a garment. I shall never forget how delicious was the cup of tea we were

glven.

We were transferred to a French cruiser and taken to Colombo. Herded
together, in a narrow passage at the bottom of the ladder, we were certainly
treated as prisoners of war. With neither blankets nor clothing, our suffering
was greater. Some of the British satlors aboard brought us both food and
blaniets, but the French guards at the top of the ladder objected. On three
occasions, our friends threw the guards down the ladder and the blankets
and food after them. Then, strict orders were passed for our friends to keep

away from the top of the ladder.

TREATMENT OF PRISONERS

This treatment seemed very unfair to me, in as much, as we had always been
kind to prisoners. At Penang, the Emden sank a French destroyer, and in the
face of enemy fire, Captain Von Mueller put out boats, which picked up
thirty-six French Sailors. Although, there was a scarcity of food and
cigarettes aboard the ship, we shared them with our prisoners. When it came
time for us to turn them over to another ship, many of the prisoners cried
with gratitude. They said that they had been told German sailors were
inhuman beasts, who maltreated their prisoners.

We were transferred to H.M.S. Hampshire and taken to Malta.

I wish to explain that mine is only an experience stimilar to that of every
comrade nﬁg the Emden. The things I did were also done by them and I hope,
I will not seem to have bragged, in telling this story. There are only a few of
us original "Emdens" left; "about fifty". I think, I have met a few of them
since the war, but they do not seem to be the same. The experience at the
Cocos Islands has taken something vital from everyone.

AN EP RN.

It is a matter of history, that the forty-nine who were left on the island
manned the Ayesha, an old schooner, and with little food and water sailed to
the Arabian coast. Here they disembarked and trekked across the desert to
Damascus. Emaciated, without clothes, and scarcely able to go on, they
found the people here would not believe their story. It really was an
impossible feat they had performed.

Two things, that stand out in my memories of experiences on the Emden, are
the sights of the dying sailor, who stumbled from his gun and with his dying
breath gasped "Three Cheers for the Captain”, and the view of the French
destroyer we sank at Penang.

In the case of the latter, I had been in my fighting station, in a small four feet
by four cubby hole, in the hoisting room of the ammunition locker. The two
motors in the room used for hoisting ammunition had exploded and the smell
of rubber was suffocating me.
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My only light was a candle which flicked and went out after a few minutes,
wien the oxygen supply gave out. It was against orders to open the armoured
door during combat, so I stayed at my post until consciousness had just about

left me.

At last, however, I heard a voice come to me, though the speaking tube
ordering "Pause in fighting". With all the strength I had left, I flung the door
open and crawled out on deck into the reviving air.

I forgot my condition at the sight, I beheld there. The risirf sun was just
coming over of the ocean. Black against the burnished gold of the half sun
appearing above the water was the outline of the stern half of the enemy 31233,
rising clear out of the water, propellers whirling at such a rate, that we could
hear their noise. For a full four seconds, the ship paused there in its dive and
then, with a lurch, disappeared beneath the surface. At such times, I grew
philosophical and then I pondered, on the rising of the God-made sun as
contrasted with the going down of the man-made ship.

This was even more thrilling, than the sight of the burning otl tanks against
the night sky at Madras, making the clouds seem to drip fire.
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= - e r I‘--l = S *i- - . '_ l-‘.-1, — -~ -‘-.l-l-_ - . — - g = 3 1. n
—I-:.—lu.,,:_‘.l---l-'lldI iu-" o :r DW—E‘-!1 ': ﬂnﬂ \I"-i-i-.."-lilj-ll u‘i;lqlr:‘ﬁ I-.l.,-i--lrll l--.l-'lr.;l""- Hﬂ -Li::.r.-
L e g da ‘-. : ] - - L ]
1 an’ gozetinies inclined not £ eall this strange incident '@ feote
""-;4‘
I «2s just going nezeefully to NelGe bRk nraplaeses ghostod o
'l.'. i - ¥ . -
Y explomativn 58 €hit: 1tke s droyninr-rat I g B ke Eigak &5 g e -
J- IL L -l .-—14.1- - . ) ..p_-r- ' " -I i X .‘-‘- P T a -
“Ltchu L‘ 10EE. T T ISR e D - TR enet AT M S iama s g Al

...-I-L-‘-I..-.ﬂ‘
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TS
I.‘.DH

ASIDED TS

For this I was avarded the Iron Cross First Class . iy fricnds
told me later, ‘G as thﬂy'wa*chtd me from the deck of the chip, they
considered ny lifec worth , nothing. :

At lcngth 4 I was Joined by comr: des who had been tlown of: the
s:lp and managed b elinsing to ensty armmniton Yoves o e = ba Mo 8as
astiope » “The sichis of gu;;arinﬂ Lere ve ‘rible-, Arzlcss and lerless meon lz°r
dying on the be-ch as the tide rollcd over then . Helpless men called in vain
for watoer , and then nidﬂcned by thirst btlpbd down blg mout! '“ls of salt
5alt water . Those of us, who could +alk s Sried in wva _n ta a“ thelr

rinlzing bﬂlﬁe. mven the ecand nedical officer, in his i2a :s: rani: hiizsell
to death with szl #atcr- ' |

Then ve were faced with the ppoblen of removing tho wa“ﬂie' usé
of the glarc of the burning sun . ifost of us had no:t a stite:r ol Io.has on,
and we realized & 120 exposure to the rays of the hot sun ﬂDFlu He f*Lﬁl. La,
wao were able to do so 4 dragged the rest into the shade of ro s and trecs

Ong.tree.in. the neighbourhood borc cceonuts . For hzlf -n hour '
r T~ R . o e ]
‘we Ineffeetualiy triecd to clinb forty feet tothc o Lventuzlly, I cucceeded
2 reachin tﬂﬁ frult, and threvw uauﬁ & half hundred « It is a rood thin:,
I had the forcsiysht ta shrow four of then clcwr far Hysclf . bo cause Ly hf:;:
had uddh¢nkir"lj bagvﬂ eacving every one. 1I unared.mine ) WL .0se wio wepr
too weak ¢o eoiie Lo the tree.

\:’) HAD. . ISS OF TIIIRS

-

1 reeiiber ., that in ny mainess, brousht on by t“_;rt, l1lwasivisitod
£ = +
b

by the a;,aritiﬂn of a tig glass of lieiss Beer, coosl 2ni foa: ing over: the

side ol the s5liss « Tals elusive glass of beer evaded LeC, mﬁl Lvehasedhls st
I fia21°7 fell1 uncaaseicus to the cround o The water “dau FRigiRdonsed =ni

kenk ol taslicn™ sl ehs Blan afken » DLﬂilF cursed by crew, now ccie 145 o R

waen JFeguziza, I feund. -that 11kt v“r:in nad-fized-th:nselres toome
‘aliin, Shar bif ssinsaliy snd hsd to - he dus out with.a sh:arp tuiz. Large 2 b i g
wers ru_caﬁi;n: Sa-183 Fnd-Wich-ghsr- hooked be fs BERDUIsankn s srar s et 680
by 3 R, il ol 1 S TR T o we“k to resist . In O Slar ttid Weee. 3208
goveral "Zaceg @3 Shocs8 hlms y and wve Lo R Sl e RS W SEINELIH  Sial . sees s
to Dezt thea guay feon She miopndod.
Rﬂa:in" ta>suzh the brush loskinrs for MERRR IR 00 ezt roxd drils
] Qae i SH o dsesa L_EEﬁi“b S2a tird -« Un inlo tha air 1t weat , 2 znow <iis:
NI el P et veninspreade leavias o adsdea=g 9n the hite 275 o Feom I o4~oe,
.l'"_ L -l—- acmam Voo g o T L2 rm” e TN ase o T me e T e .- - s T - LT R R T
— ma T P 5 ] TR e - = i Sl ..r-.—-..t..-r -] e d e A . - e = —r R - R
th* s g 2R bl thosseeliane o1 rﬁumro R D e A oo X ek byaisa
Cioazl She shelly uihdelt icn shune kSl rsi s LNES, and then there g 1mi=r
in T2 sang 4 v lorzae ~resn colstoe EElEEREEE o S e - v BB Yo
360D o & ZaZ@l sot Zacede MA@ ElEE BN d meyver coo Lt helama .
llearuiidle Cle c1lg Sirdcy whIER hal bedta eircling arcund oy b3 CERL.Y
FooTed Qovn and 4rLwing Aearar hanasies e S e v MR R R R ap g AR = ) et
11°322 300 S0 Who SUSHESNE e o Vi SRR E saet ot on Lhe ricsh 1§ e e s ke
af _C‘ .
STATTTE A I
S L

LY L e

And novw im~gine § On a rezote isi-nd sonevhere iJ Chig BadlanDosr,
On & s5zll -pateh. of Adiltie Bamd & 11 tho- odd :% ol @ th;Cﬁ:E Bu0 & #here ulike
bigd ;_1*'1::’.3'_“" its lictle one ?. prar She barnine sun .nd o 1.1.:::*‘:. A 30=0::1led
whise rzn, Inesline balnssuil vnﬂ W2s JelTor *i“uud b" gunssr;er and
bridesed 2ll gvor Bl oG uni nall mad with Lhdrost o It sucdnd o pndlr oae
CEzen o6 a8 “ﬂli of auout O lbs frngsh 1912, bule Emmifiimel ot Ume-ue

tha Sind's eyes 4..laglkad at L. =o

o1 ¥ et
indl of conficence « I forcot everyihing
around e 4 coverced and mused -about th

¢ ¢ueer ways of life .

Zxx £2io tine dzter, I again searched the bush 4 -ul cume uns 5o
ok ZP0.7L. S50 Sl SN yct il:f Bdkas wlEI: g Bl Liaegd T en oy pracdna
WRESY L P e c“"in: s IO o ST b Thel me e v o R
I rrocsnesl the Diroonheon th: fEloeies=n. trlecd-to tear of~f kRis hwe:d iUt An v -L,f
vl neell stretel g R et s L ovighbed 46 sovmc - IL ¢ varis

i e
o2

neain o At 12st T LAt his head off and suecled his Blond, 1t was 4§ TerrTliol
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vile 6os5xs that there welra =
the white bcach ’ thausanﬂﬂ of sand ugs, just waiting for me to mslio Lheoi-
aboie in py sizin :

Ey night, our stre nﬂth had returned. It w28 a eacsa of getting albnard t?u
Sydney, which we saw in the disiince s Gropaing ancher cr rum*inin" R e A Y
vernin, nene-eating birds and the oercies ¢ or lacc of them) of the ole cats.
According, 12 of us rigged up an abzandoned and very ”ﬁseﬂunrth; 1ifzLoat and
tried tg lasuwnch it, in €the faee of heoave surl . “c* Evvo hours we stris-lad
with Tthe beat, but every time we would rush into the water -rith 1%, tho = e A

would drive us back ,

After two hours exhaustling effort, there were only three of us left, the
other nine , having bcen Xilled under the boat, drivan baci: 3y Lthe tilae i'e
nanaged , to drag It far out. ', into ihe bdy ., wnere the water was up to our
necks 4, and with a final shove and a prayer to he-ve, we 2ll climbed in . Of
the eight oards , we started with all but one had beon washed awvay , and dez= |
=perately with this, we pulled away slowly and uncer tai“lj. I was never mcre

<&

wirile

be
1o

- O
the 1dol of uy boyhood, was such differ
1 had never réad in th

Belng Robinson Crusoe ,
I dreazed .FOr instance -,

the heavy boat crushing thuaeia the way of

ad to put land behindlmq.

lile

ACE ACATI!'ST DEA
Tha Ddoat hagan B Il 5k anee with

water.

E-h-} u,

1¢.

Tv0 ef us bailed it out,

Fy T
Jﬁi_-n

tho thir-d rocms dﬂﬂ“&“ tely tc make the gangway of the distant Zrydney,
forda the boat vmuld Brasls Into splinters under the haxvy sea. In The
~nlicht o eonld see the fins of a huadred sharls swinmin- aboud our 1iss:

"ifoboat . The li:‘*ed gansway oi the Sydney at. first ncvelr zepned to ecome
~ 1@ 1ﬂnr. The vrcalting of the boat warned us that it would not stand 4he
Q.p sure of the heavy swolls for long.

At lzst we drew alongslde the pongmay ol the Syadney « It h:d Ceen rmy
turn to row an cadseﬁweqtly I.as tne “1ast to ston, fron the boat onto the
s2lid gangvaye. As I put cne ioat on the gangway o £ TolT tie lifeboat, give
way under e and srhen I turned arsunil asecond later , thore was nothing but
8 Dags of disjointed Simbers , and many wWisappointed shariisyfloating: on ths
W2LCT

e pfsiee=s of the Sydnoy GasmEd fheldr 1lichis unon us ans =t conce,
procaeie] Lo sREareR s, Lhls. TS 2n easy R o e ahonc o LhE theee. o shoo
vEnmet ' patmanc s 1T Bhll nevor DoUEE AW dELleious vas Lhe ool tea wa
wWere Siven.

HE REre SponmtoomRd SC £ DR ERNIERP ATl Stiion % CRlCii 30
Eorded tofeihier 4 In o SSpenw paotage = TR SStiDs Ol ve l-Clar , wo were
gaasiinlr THSSTE ] AN pEEEEaESE 51 DL LN R Sep TR IS5 T3P Coz.hanT Iun
gulrterings g ceuatal . Beme 01 the THCURSES B=llorE 22hard brousht us TIth
Pged =L TiamonE o R s cTemEeh SUCNIEEERTS ot BL T liiZer srlemiel o

rx, g e i G {4 e R g s e - i o xSl 4 .-1"“'"-’":11," e R R e et~ LR v B T C St
- = el e e e W a T w e g - = s Emam W W oo H-‘l--l'l -y O = s o - - s e - - - oa e w
Blsiats and Toad o afbee BlEps -, Jhalh BUERGE BONMEE Were Sassos [or vl o frasniis
L3 ocn awny fro= T UD: Bl thc 1adEele
i T ey I a1 e T

This tra=ieemt Eps=cd ySTr BRSNS & 2 02, In 858 mtch 4 a2 wo ozl
alwzavs bezn kind $8 =pismiers . At FehSnaes e ELden Sanie 2 Irongh GouiDoyC,
and 1a the Tseo of Sy Tire Fastaln o8 ERley Tut JUuC Coatg  Wailea
tlecli:ad Ty thicstyesix Tropelh Collors »  ALTESARD thorg won o gexkelt: o' Tpo
and cigzarettes ::c::& B e, USRS ShusERmeEs with oty nTifonircs g9 1%
gase 1@ f2s 18 5 FPR LOET A r ta =agEhae shin aany ol thc arisonars
Eriod with ;r:t_tu » They said <hat they hc becn told German sailurs werc
inhuzan beabts , who maltrcated th;ir prisoners.

L - ma frnancfarnaAd = H""l""pﬁﬂ!ﬁ"‘! o d - n tD L4 1

Iic H;E.LD ok f.-u.rl-i- e.....i. E'b.ﬂ. -t MY YR L ] s +d i & ...n.l'.' - an U---.C .E 'u.-.-l

T vish , %0 erplain that Eine 18 only 1 exXperiglnce Sinliizy oo
that of every comrads aff the Enden. The thince, 1 aid Jcr, LS 0 o ekt O 3 G b
and I hope , I will not secu to have bragcced, in uc7‘Ln; 8118 story, iacre }

- . - - Sl P L T A
are only = feuw sime Bel-inal " Lalens™ left, about fi*t;_ ':I Wiiione Ty ik D
et 2 Tew ol tieEtr Singn Lhe WAT but Ty a8 a5t aoes to b2 Lhe 82..5° .
experience at the Cocos Islands 4 has uhxeq gopethiing viSal iTan ever, Cuo.

AUSTRALIAN WAR MEMORIAL

A" EPIC Joumury,

1% &P

a matter of history , that the foriy=-nine , who

RCDIGOOOT1 152



e

on the island nanned the Ayesha, cend old schooner 4, and with little Zoci
and wvater salled to the Arabian ¢225t «  EHoro they LlEE"biPﬂC and WwPeliod
across the uescr to Danuscus. Imsciated, without L_q;hCE ) onia BooVEALy
able to o on , they round the pe nls hc.e would not telicve their stoTye
it really was an impossiule feat uhey Bad perlorned,

[N e

.Two things, that stanl out .n'Ly m:moricg gl expariinccs on the imden,
are the sighits of the dying sailor , who sctumbled “er s o ahd rEuy tlides :
dying bra:th gasped " ”hr*e Choer8 for the Capta2in®, and the visw of the :
French destroyer we sank at Penang. :

In the case of the latter 4, I had been in oy fighuilnz scation, a sizll
four feet by four cnbibey holg o 1n the hHolsting roofl 0L The SUNILit 1oCliols
The two notors in the room used for hoisting ammunition had exploded and the

spell of rubber was suffocating mae. B
¥y only licht was a candle which flicikted and went out zfter a few :

ninutes 4 when the oxXygen supply gave out. It was against orders to

open the arosured dosy damine cahbat, 88 1 Btayed at uy post until

c:nacinusncus had just about “left ne.

At 1las%, houever, I heard a voice come to me, through the speaking :
tube nrderi t Pouseg ln 73 h*ir-“, HEEeRalEhe strencel 4 I had left, I ;
flung, the doar popcn and crawled cut on deck into Choe reviving zir. :

<:} i3 furgat my condlitisn a2t the sirhu g L bcheld there 4 The rislng =
was Just ccm_nﬂ sut of the ocean . Black zgalinst tho :urnﬁsﬁc_ el ad %ol

e

Ralf sun anzearing above the water was the outline of thu Eern bhalfof Gho
eneny ship ¢ Pisine clear ous of the water, propellers - ii;an; g4 =hweh 2
pate , thal we eould heor their nolie « For a full E:::n:: four ceeids )
the siip =ansad Shers Sn 3t dlve and thon with i1 lurch uil *;;::riu 2enassh
the =Snrfdes Rl when Ciceg., 1 grew philipeeniilesl =34 thsn I pondercd 4 on
the pisimeve s Ul CoO=made M o £5 CONEFESEed with the g2ing down ol tha
ranenade shij,

his was even more thrilli =5 wiiom SEEERET eSS D Lo BUrtidns 1l v2huts
geainst fhe nichl =iz at ar i : rofs!

ag 5 Zains SHeEEends secl Lo gly Iir
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