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MALAYAN CLIMAX.

was midnight, and almost cold on deck. In front, &
display of fireworks sputtered and glowed, beads
five crossed and recrossed the sky in wide ares looking
falling stavs, and flames, such as I had never
ned, rose higher and higher into the heavens and
reflected in the inky water.

The scene of this exhibition was Singapore, and the
e was 11th and 12th February, 1942. The flames came
om fires in the town, Go-downs of rubber near the docks,
jsland of petrol whose tanks were drained out and
alight in accordance with our scorched earth poliey.
unted 13 enormous fires along the coast in front of
e we squatted. . . . . The spurts of light which
shed about the sky came from tracer bullets, and it
was grisly but fascinating to watch them change their
avget, spit, spit, woosh — then the bang of the gun joined
with the other noises. Sometimes they seemed to be
‘coming right at us and there were horrid moments of
suspense. At one time a searchlight wavered about the
sky nnd cast its beam right on to our ship; that was
gﬂm too, as onme never knew wha was behind any gun
or light.

1 think there was a full moon about this time, but the
night in the Roads was only lighted by the fives of
‘Singapore and the flashes of artillery; the thick pall of
‘smoke blotted out all else — incidentally, it was that smoke
which caused us fo anchor for the night; the Captain
¢ould not risk tackling the minefields through that awful
curtain which trailed miles out to sea.
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Though our ship still had to run the gauntlet of dive-
bombers, submarines, raiders, the whole Jap Navy for
all we knew, to me at least, it seemed a- haven of peace
and safety after the business of getting to it. It had
been a long day, so, in spite of raucous smores from a
dark shape nearby, and rumblings of hunger from my
own inside, I curled up amongst my few belongings and
went to sleep.

That was the last we saw of Singapore; we got away
about dawn, a perfect target for Japanese bombers who
were lying in wait.

If anyone had told me when I arrived in Malaya two
years previously that I would end up by being ejected
from the country in the inferno already deseribed, T would
have said they were mad. To begin with, T only meant
to stay a month with friends in Kuala Lumpur and then
return to Australia by another route. My return ticket
expired in three months; but somehow T stayed on and
became involved in the life of the place, and there it was.




CHAPTER 1.

etly T arrived in the Federated Malay States T was
Frasers Hill for a week. This is a popular
jon where people from all over Malaya take
s to cool off and imagine they are home again.
ye golf vigovously all day, forgathers at the
I Arms after the game, and then goes home to
¢ and a crackling fire.
ter Frasers Hill 1 stayed in Kuala Lumpur and was
nated with the place, its lovely buildings, its green
‘background, its nice people.
friends knew many of the wealthy Chinese, and took
their houses. I remember my first Chinese dinner,
nest soup, then juggling with chopsticks through
of shark’s fin, noodles, a complete roasted sucking
(brought in with the whole of the crackling cut into
es so that one could snip up a piece at a time with
one’s chopsticks; only the crackling was eaten, the rest
if the body taken away). Most of the food was delicious,
only dish which did not appeal seemed to have as its
tions the beaks, eyes, and claws of some gawky
T came across this several times afterwards, but
Ily enjoyed it. Throughout the meal one nibbled
n seeds; there is quite an art in biting them the
way to uncover the kernel; and after about ten
we ended up with oranges cut into slices.
this hot, wet towels, heavily scented, were brought
ind to the guests for a really good clean up. . . .
The time went very quickly. We played golf and tennis,
at all sorts of places, and danced at the Club.
e went to Port Dicksom, a famous seaside beauty spot
ere one feels completely torpid and swims and sleeps,
watches the native crab catcher paddling about in
shallow water, his trousers rolled above his knees,
large coolie hat balanced on his hoary head.
_ There are casuavina trees and cocoanut palms
silhouetted against the tropical sky or fiery sunset
glassy water reflecting all the colours of the rainbow —
sampans — native fishermen throwing out their ancient
eivenlar nets. Bathing at night when all is dark till one
plunges into the water and the sea, being disturbed, lights
up with twinkles of phosphorescence.
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There were frequent Asiatic holidays; Chinese New
Year (which does not coincide with our New Year at
all), when the Chinese had great parties and festivals,
decorated their shops and houses and let off erackers all
through the day and night to frighten away the devils.

Then there was Hari Ryah, the end of the Moham-
medan's fast —this affects the Malays. For a month
beforehand no good Mohammedan will have allowed food
or drink to pass his lips while the sun is up — though they
gorge themselves to their heart’s content during the hours
of darkness. At the end of the month they celebrate with
enormous feasts, buy new clothes, and have one or two
dnys’ holiday. This corresponds with the Feast of

m: . On their holidays the Malays strut about in
their finery, a most picturesque sight, the girls looking
perfectly sweet in their white lacy bajus, bright sarongs,
rolling their eyes behind lacy scarves.

There are also Tamil festivals. Indians come from
all over Malaya to worship at Batu Caves — vast subter-
ranean caves in one of which has been made a Tamil
temple. There were i i lking,
the worshippers doing penance by driving nails into their
bodies, threading skewers through their noses — one man
towed a cart for several miles from a rope which tied
to a meat-hook hooked through the muscles of hi:

back!

Chinese funerals could be seen at any time; there was
an enormous Chinese population. The more wealthy the
deceased the more noise he could afford at his funeral to
drive away the devils, and the more magnificent the
pageant to follow the coffin. Enormous effigies, pictures,
serolls, flowers, paid mourners wearing speeial suits of
hessian and hessian hats in the shape of eandle extin-
guishers, Weeping and wailing, lanterns bobbing, paper
figures jogging with the motion of the ecarriers, roasted
sucking pigs cartied on a kind of stretcher between two
coolies: an amazing sight. A wealthy man would have
several different bands marching to his Tuneral, all making
as much noise as possible, crackers cracking, cymbals
crashing, Bedlam let loose.

Then the war news in Europe got worse and worse —
Holland was invaded, France fel. Malaya began to
realise something must be done. For some time no men
had been allowed to leave the country to go home and
enlist, the production of more and more tin and rubber
was considered the most important thing, but nearly all
the men belonged to the Volunteers and did parades in the
evening.

In June a two months’ mobilisation was ordered, and
this meant a real upheaval, many businesses being hope-
lessly depleted over night, Women with a little ofﬁua
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enca oﬂemd thenr services and were catapulted into
ends said why rmt stay on for a
tlke a Job" They were terribly good, and helped
ﬂ upmy'shorthand, and before T kniw where |
7'% taken on by a large firm which controlled
eatstes snd had dxﬁurenc departments of Engineer-
’ ‘ﬁippmg. . If my week’s trial proved satisfactory
W take the place of two Engineers and the Manama\
Imporl: Department while the men were in camp!
g the week before they left T was to learn the job
urting and also do & 'ﬁhmt course of engineering’
‘lmrn about Diesel e es!
‘or the first weck I was in a complete haze, but gradu-
med up to the task and was terribly impressed
the enoxmnus desks ﬂanked w:th mmg cabinets and a
arr-y of telephones and bell buttons. The En-
office was il 5
)'msied a different bell for whichever clerk w:
. The other office was huge, and the three cler]
within _ecar-shot; I just had to hail them with
g" or “Cheng”, or whatever name it happened to be.
y were marvels of efficiency, but had to be watched.
he Chief Clerk was rather a slippery gentleman who
d a tendency to run underhand rackets of his own.
day he was caught out and lectured by the Divector.
loss of face was terrible; he was very glum all the
ing nll at tiffin_time he <aid he was sick and wanted
afternoon off. When I asked what was the matter
said he hnd diphtheria, but he would be back without
next morning; he only wanted to have a perfectly free
ernoon to take a purgative.
These clerks spoke and wrote very good English, but
now and then made some amusing mistakes. One rang
ip a qhimumz oﬂi to sec when a cevtain ship was to
it true thnl ‘Bahar! iy giving birth
at Port chllanhum on Monday
There was no need for the shorthand at which T had
worked so furiously, because I, with a business record of
months’ typing, was expected to dietate my letters
to Asiatic clerks! I spent hours poring over old files
‘getting the phrases. Necdless to say, the Director dealt
‘with all controversml matters.
I was a little chary sbout signing things at fivst, then
got_quite nhnndumd and would_scrawl my name on
mg. T had to sign all the bills (m quadruplicate),
dy own letters and those of the clerks. One day
I‘ overdid it and signed an important “Goeument whith
should have had the signature of the Dnuc(o' und did
nof, discover my mistake till it was well on its way to
mden. I went cold nl] over with shame for days after
Whenever T thought of it.
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One day I was told to call in all acid demijohns from
planters, but some of them took no notice of the threaten-
mg letter T wrote (copied from an old one in the file)

I had to ring up and jog them on. One man was very
argumentative, and told me how the business should be
run, and asked a lot of difficult questions which were hard
to counter. Then a few minutes after this conversation
he rang up in triumph to say that the acid was bad any-
way.

So I rang the head of the acid firm, who happened tr
be a friend of mine, and told him about the bad acid,
adding that the client s awfully fievce, and had put me
on the spot.

The next time this planter rang up he was full of sweet
reasonableness and began his conversation with “I am
not going to be difficult this time” —a non-committal grunt
from me — “Well, that is what you told T., wasn't it?"

After that we got on well, and over a year later, when
we had all evacuated to Singapore (he was in the L.D.C.),
we were laughing about the day he had bullied me, and
he went as far as to say that he had always admired the
way I had coped; “but,” he said, “there is something I
have always wanted to ask you, Where did you leayn to
write those stinkers?”

After the first mobilisation period the men came back,
but T was asked to stay on another month, as others
were_going on short leave; and I was whisked away to
the Shipping Department, and filled the gap there for a
“while. Then some more men went into camp, and I moved
on to Estates Department, and learnt about rubber seed~
and budwood, and uunn:cd about the sale of the
fall of seed from the “isolation garden” of special ql:ocL

I used to have appointments with a lovely Sikh person

who had dazzingly white teeth and wore a white turban,
\\‘\m dealt in serap rubber. He was frightfully hush hush
and confidential, as he always expected others to outhid
him if they knew his price. We would go into conference
for hours during which time he would tell me all about
himself und his factory — he was very entertaining.

One day I watched one of the engineers trying to
sense out of a Chinese contractor who had failed to ﬁmsh

. The_ contractor spoke no English and had been
smoking opium all the morning, so he was difficult to
deal with. A Chinese clerk acted as go-between, and the
old contractor (who looked rather hke Ceeil Kellaway,
with absolutely no expression on his face, his trousers
dangerously low on his hips) earvefully misun L‘lstoed
every word. The clerk got exasperated, and, tired of
singing to him in Chinese, barked at him in \laln\,
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move people joined in, they dvew pictures nf
and factories, they acted dumb show, and it wa:

cless. At last a few golden words fell from the
an’s lips and we waited for the translation by the

up gaps in the staff and lonrnmz quite a Jot
X aya I stayed with that firm for six months.
T hnd a few days off and spent Christmas up the
‘with a very cheerful house-party.
at the Club or stayed at home and voasted
n the fire, played golf ull day — usually with
ar ioursome. but one day we got involved in a
with some friends in another bungalow, four
4 a side, each with one club. The man with the
then the No. 2 followed, then the 6, and
;mtter in’strict rotation. Of course, we all got mixed
in no time, and the one with the putter would have
‘drive and the No, 6 to putt, and so on. There was a
tic finish when the captain of one side was left with
e font putt and a driver to do it with, He had not
d much success with this club on the greens, so we
t it was all over, but he lay down on the grusa and
ed the club as billiard cue —and sank the putt!
1 gOn 2nd_January I started the New Year with the
gor Defence Corps, still meaning to go home in 2

ﬁrst this office was in the State Treasury in the
eynment Buildings, but after a month or so we moved
part of the old Police Depot. The cinema was con-
Store and Armoury, elc., and

ne looked down on the Parsde Ground, edged with green
. Every evening par: ades were held there.

and when all-day exercises were in progress there was a
all. (I remember in one of these trial

when a Platoon was ordered off to some imaginary
ident, they embused with great speed into the Corps
pports, the fattest member (an enormous man) was
to last. He heaved himself aboard, and the vehicle
d off rather precipitately, and he fell off again and

was left bouncing on the gravel.)
Of course the L.D.C. was a voluntary Corps and all
cers and men had to keep their own businesses
oing, though they spent a tremendous amount or tlmu
nising and training. The permanent staff at H.Q.,
egides myself, consisted of three Asiatic clerks—two
thm, one Tamil, two Malay Avmourers, and a Sikh
(watchman), and later three Indian guards, for the
oury. They were an amusing collection, and often
cot jealous of one another and wrote priceless letters to
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the Adjutant, saying, in high falutin language, how they
were being slandered. The letters were usually written
by the public letter-writer and flowed with wonderfu]
phrases, “honourable sirs” and “humble servan

‘About this time some friends going on leave Tent:thiels
house to another girl and me for three months, It
was a lovely place, one of the nicest houses in Kuala
Lumpur, on Maxwell Hill, behind the town. There was a
grass tennis court, an air-conditioned room, a cook and
two boys — one a dear old Indian, one of the most perfect
servants it would bL possible to find; the other, Ah Tam,
was also a gem. The Syce was another old pet, and they
Tooked after us hke queens and thought we were a great
Joke. .. .. T wonder what has become of them now. .. ..

It was while we were at Maxwell Hill, that petrol
rationing came in—1 celebrated it by going home in a
rickeshaw from the office; it seemed no distance in a car
and one did not notice the hills. My rickshaw man was
not one of the most athletic, and when we came to a down-
hill stretch, the wheels van away from him, and the pul-
Jer was being pushed instead. We got faster and faster,
no brakes of course, the coolie was panting and blowing
:md making other queer noises, but had no hope of pulling

He tried tipping the shafts away up, then pointing
\‘,bem to the groun was 2 toss up whether he could
keep moving at this speed; I knew he would have no
compunction 1bnut lettmg go altogether |.f he could get
out of the way

At the bottom of the hill Malay women and chlld.len
and chickens were scattered all over the road; they sa
and heard us coming, however, and parted like the Red
Sea for the Israclites—and to my intense relief we
reached the foot of the hill the right way up, not even a
dead chicken to show for jt. The coolie p\l“ed up with a
groan and looked at the rise in front . . .. id him off
quickly and walked the rest of the way!

Then there was Easter up Cnmeron Highlands with
another house party. A lovely place over 5,000 ft. above
sea-level, cool and bracing, We went on an_expedition
away beyond the hills to Blue Valley where the remains
of the Sakais still live— these are some of the last of
the primitive wild men who lived in trees and killed gam
and birds with darts fired from a blow-pipe about 8 Ient
long. They are ugly little people but extraordinarly
clever with their glpes which they still use to get food
to augment their diet of tapioca roots and bananas, and

e day we walked to the fish hatcheries where the
ovu (h)ought from Epgland by air in blocks of ice) was
hatehed out to stock the streams; fish do not spawn in
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, but by this method it was possible to keep the
s in the Highlands replenished with trout. One
party had his fishing tackle, and caught quite a
o1 of small fish.

‘country there, like all Malaya, is very beautiful,
to to the hatchevies one walks through jungle,
uﬁtenmy; I remember great patches of wild

s which were out at that time, and trails of
ng creepers. .
. Golf on the excellent golf course, chatty bridge in
‘evenings — then back to Kuala Lumpur and the heat,

plenty of work waiting.
took a flat about this time and discovered that all

were not treasures. At first I got a huge raking

n who could not even speak Malay, the universal

ge, but only her native Chinese. We had two

ne, “wantee” (my language), and

As 1 left for the office at 8.30

h morning and did not come home till dusk there was
much time to do ourselves justice at dumb-crambo,
T discovered she was only trained as a child’s amah
1 could not cook; so T had to sack he T was afraid
1 would have to keep her till T learnt Chinese but man-
aged to get my meaning across by nearly pushing her
swn stairs and showing her a week in 7 fingers of my

he next amah did surprising things, though a pleasant

creature. She was supposed to be able to sew, so

sked her to unpick a few inches of seam in a dress T

ted to alter. She took it away and presently came

ith all the seams unpicked and the garment in

icces, Another day she washed the clothes in my

beth Arden soap, then serubbed the porcelain bath,

jewel of the flat, with a metal pot scraper — smiling

n ile. The back quarters were always un-

s and cooking pots of evil smelling:

Chinese makan were strewn about the back verandah, so

one Sunday morning T had a grand clean up and gave

places to keep everything, She had been complain-

that her bed was breaking so I threw open the door

er fittle room to see to it, and there was a half-naked

asleep on the bed! No wonder it was breaking

rawing myself up to my full height T said, “Apa orang”

What is this man—and was met by such a flow of

falay and Chinese that 1 was none the wiser, and had

' wait for counsel from the “mems” at the Anzac Olub,
that afternoon —- they always knew the answers,

‘There were four flats in the building and the one under

e had lately been taken over by an Asiatic Club, the

nbers of which played queer and noisy card games
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till 1 or 2 or even 6 o’clock in the morning, and the noise
came clattering up through the open windows. The flat
upstairs across the courtyard was occupied by a rather
wild member of the L.D.C.; he used to get furious with
the din made by the Club, and one night when he came
home late, badly in need of sleep, particularly hilarious
game was in progress down below. He could see them
through the open window, clustered round a table, yelling
and jumping up to grab the cards. He vemembered his
air pistol which fired darts and the temptation was over-
whelming, so, taking careful aim as one of the worst
offenders leaned over the table with his back towards the
window — he let fly— and scored a bull’s eye.

The vietim let out a seream, and, thinking he had been
stung by a night wasp, tore off his trousers in the midst
of a jabbering and excited crowd. At last the dart was
discovered and caused great wonder and amazement —
from whence had it come and by what hand?

In the end the police were put on the track of the man
wha had done the deed and he got into all sorts of trouble,
was heavily fined and had his pistol confiscated. But he
said it was worth it.

The other flat downstairs was occupied by a Chinese
family, usually very quiet, one could just hear the vattle
of tiles as they played mah jong in the evenings. Some
times one of the aceupants bathed at odd times and one
would hear him whistling blithely at 2 a.m. as he swished
water over himself with a tin dipper which banged and
seraped — but only occasionally.

At the back of the flat was a hill covered with rubber
and jungle and peopled by monkeys, I stood on the
back balcony and threw bananas or papaya skins they
would come cantering down the slope or swinging from
trees —old mother mankeys with babies hanging round
them upside down, big ones, small ones, hairy ones, and
indecently naked ones, all playing about like circus
clowns. T liked the monkeys.

The flat was very central but it had its disadvantages,
and it was rather a relief to move out mnear the
course where I shaved a bungalow with Margaret while
her brother was on leave. There was an excellent boy
and reasonable amah and a smoothly running house. We
were very comfortable.

The whole of 1941 was very hectic —there was a great
deal of work to do gettinx the Selangor Defence Corps
going, with an enthusiastic Adjutant who worked 13
‘hours per day reﬁulm‘ly every day of the week between
the L.D.C. and the State Treasury; then when I could
get away in time there was golf and tennis in the even-
ings, or watehing polo. Kuala Lumpur was still quite
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People worked harder, but they still went out to
gdmced- when they had leave the men wanted

o somelhmg The town was full of soldiers from
tv British country; Kuala Lumpur was a big centre
‘the number of Generals and Colonels was prodigious.
man at the Polo Club asked one of the local military
(a very huntin’, shootin’, and fishin’ type of person)
‘dine with him; the other answe wiully sorry,
‘boy, I am looking after a glzzle of Genexn]: that

The Anzac Club was started at the beginning of the
and I did a regular shift on Sunday afternoons
N riginally this club was for the Austrafian froops
wala Lumpur when they arfived in great number:
‘ktet it embraced British other ranks from any pa
the Empire. It was a great success, and 0:
retic_helpers; women who had lived in the East fov
and years, waited on in e way, would work for
¢ on end in a sweltering kitehen, and quite enjoy it.
‘was not just one burst of enthusmsm. they did it
arly for' a year, some were there every day.
unday was one of the best days in that the Club was
s crowded. In the rainy season you could hardly
ybulscl{ speak, what with the rain on the roof, the
or gramophons (one of them was always going),
& babb'le of the men. We would go home hoarse from
ieking “two sausa and eggs and bacon” and so on
the kitchen and carying on a_hellowed conversation
troops over the counter. Everything was worked
it and hundreds of men could be handled very quickly.
1 the big days one would give the order to the kitchen,
fun to the enormous Ali Baba jar of fruit salad, ladle
a measure full. put a dollop of cream on top and
ck in time to grasp the sausages as they shot
h the hatch.
esday evenings we would dance with the troops
he Masonie Hall; strapping great men, fighting fit, and
08t inadequate supply of girls. They taught us barn
0 u. palkns old time waltzes, and the band searcely
inute. Though most of the men were good
ers m thelr vigorous way there were always some
10 ste‘)ped heavily on the feet, and when it was over
- would crawl home absolutely exhausted, with tocs
h felt they had been broken, to bathe our wounds.
e heat was tervific and the men just poured with sweat.




CHAPTER IL

Being in the office of the Selangor Defence Corps in
Kuala Lumpur for the whole of 1941 I had a pretty good
idea of what was going on and what was expected of the
potential enemy, but it is safe to say that what they really
did was considered absolutely out of all probability by
most Malayans, People realised that “something” might
happen, indeed, a few had been sure of it for months and
had had great trouble in making the slightest im-
pression on people who should have been preparing
to combat it. I know T typed many letters very
much to the point for W. o Churchill, one of the
people who saw what could happen and did his best to
make others realise it.

T think it must have been the Musical Comedy setting
of Malaya which was her downfall; to the average in-
dividual it always seemed hard to take things seriously.
Imagine a background of lush green jungle full of mon-
keys, an odd tiger, and thousands of cieadas, which make
a continuous blur of rather rasping sound. Towns and
villages peopled with Asiatics of every variation of race
and colour, talking all kinds of improbable languages,
wearing fantastic clothes of all colours and shapes from
loincloth to sari or sarong and baju. ere is _no
drabness in a Malayan town, the first thing that strikes
one is the glorious jumble of colour, the bright blue of the
vickshaw pullers, the lolly-pink favoured by the Tamils,
the reds, greens, purples of the Malay’s savongs.
Coupled with the unreality around one is the Malay’s
lazy, attractive frame of mind, “Tid apa” —it doesn’t
matter. Why do today what you can put off till tomorrow ?
“Tid apathy,” as someone put it.

Things seemed to be getting really serious, however,
by the end of November, 1841, and by Saturday, 20th,
it was realised that war was more or less inevitable.
That morning the Colonel had had word from the British
Resident that the Selangor Defence Corps was to stand
by. Guards were mounted at the Power Station and the
Telephone Exchange, Despatch Riders and Messengers
and a skeleton staff were always on duty at Headquarters.

14
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Chinese Temple, Kuala Lumpur.
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mber the tense feeling at Headquarters waiting
that the balloon had gone up. The Colonel, the
and other Officers were in deep discussion.
to be unearthed, and plans of Vulnerable Points;
e calling for confidential files, and in between
We were ringing up more men to tell them to be
... word might come through any minute to
ere at war with Japan.
1 there was a loud “ping” on the line reserved
1s. 1 answered it and all heads turned,
divection. There was a moment's pause
connected through an exchange —1
king, o this is how 2 war starts — then suddenly
confidential voice said “Have you got anything
i 3 29 Anti-climax. The speaker

er, the war did not begin that day, and some
ing the afternoon I went home to lunch.
night some of Kuala Lumpur’s amateurs were
“No Time for Comedy” for the War Fund at

n Hall, and T was in a party dining first with the
| Secretary at his lovely house, Car . This was
er British Residency and stood on ene of the hills
ur (at this time still brilliantly

ived our host was at_the tele-

re, all through

cre being interrupted
were warming up.

i entally sat im-

e

little man but for

oceasion, had gold thread woven with the silk.

ngor National Anthem was played as he entered;
rather disconcertingly, to the tune of “Pop Goes

feasel”).

we would have all gone on to the club to
2, but this night, after the play, we returned to Car-
The party had grown enormously and we stayed
‘hours — not really because we were enjoying o
but one had a queer feeling that something was
85 happen, and was reminded of the old stary of
of Waterloo.
e of getting to bed about 3 am., I was up again
y as I was being ealled for to go to a
in the Ulu to see an clephant — some had lately
ded up into a stockade. It was a wonderful day.
through rubber plantations, jungle, some padi,
¥ bananas, and ofter crossing the Jelabu Pass
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with its magnificent scenery, eame to the spot where two
Indian mahouts were beginning to educate the elephant.
They had painted its face blue and red and were teaching
it to be a law-abiding and useful beast.

We went on still further after secing the poor animal
put through its paces, past the little village of Pali men-
tioned by Bruce Lockhart in his “Memoirs of a British
Agent” (it was here that he lived on a rubber estate and
kidnapped a royal Malay girl, and subsequently with-
stood a siege by the Sultan of Negri Sembilan of that
time), till the road petered out in one of the nicest little
Malay villages I have ever seen. No European lived
here, probably the natives never saw a white face except
on_their rare visits to the town over the Pass.

Here we had our tiffin, in the local Courthouse which
was little more than an attap roof with a raised dais
at one end and a bench and chairs. The local school-
master showed us round with pride, he was evidently
the Tuan Besar of the village and looked sweet in his
sarong and baju. The school was of the same pattern
as the Courthouse, but had walls, round which were dis-
played patriotic posters and pictures of the King and
Queen, Churchill and the Sultan — the writing underneath
was in Malay script, which looks like Arabic.

At odd times during the day our thoughts would re-
turn to the Japs and the war, but in this torpid distant
village cut off from the world by hills and hemmed round
by jungle in which monkeys, elephants and wild native
things carried on as they had done for thousands of years,
it scemed very far away. However, we could not linger
long, and by 4 p.m. I was back in Kuala Lumpur dealing
out sausages and eggs to troops at the Anzac Club. The
news was just the same.

That week is just a blur of hard work and uncertainty,
of endless talk about attacks, Jap transports sighted off
the Thailand coast and so on, till by the Friday we were
once more being lulled into the iden that perhaps noth-
ing would happen after all. “Who could imagine the Japs
being quite so foolish as to attack a country like Malaya,
so full of troops and having only one or two possible
routes of any use to an attacking army. ...."

I remember having my hair done by the Jap barber at
the Seclangor Club on Saturday as usual and wondering
if he would cut my throat instead of my hair, T also re-
member a party given by some popular Amervicans on

unday evening to say farewell before going on leave
to the U.S.A. It was a huge affair, and it was reassur-
ing to see most of the leading military and Government
officers amongst the people who drifted in and out — tho
general idea seemed to be that things were looking better.
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late dinner at the Club Chambers afterwards
‘finished up by driving out to the Hong Fatt
i) mine, This is an enormous cavity, if
d up by terraces faced with turf, the birgest
mine in the richest tin country in the world,
ed its ight with every terrace out-
One could see the coolies, Tike ants in an
athill, shuffling about the illuminated terraces,
eir little trucks of precious tin.
‘moonlight tropical night —little did we know
‘about that time Jap planes were bombing a
‘Singapore, Jap hordes were landing at Kota
‘the north and making their devastating attack
‘Harbour. A lovely moonlight night, indeed —
they were waiting for.



CHAPTER 1L

Everyone was staggered at the Japs' effrontery and
the speed at which they moved; we all worked hard and
waited for a stand to be made up North.

Presently evacuees began to arvive from Kedah, first
women and children, and then the men; most of them
pushed on to Singapore, but a few men got jobs and
stayed. Soon they were followed by evacuees from Perak
and then the war came really close — but a stand was to
be made at the Slim River. was reported that General
Heath could hold that position for months.

1 shall never forget the day the first Perak evacuees
arrived.  Fxhausted women driving cars loaded with
people, children, cots, a few belongings; some had driven
all night and their eyes were popping out with fatigue.
They had mostly been ordered out of their homes at very
short notice and told not to take more than two smail
suiteases. Their husbands had disappeared at even shorte:
notice to join the volunteers — they had no idea when, if
ever, they would sce them again.

Later all the L.D.C. men from up North arrived and
many of them joined the Selangor Defence Corps. Most of
them were quite cheerful but some had had a pretty bac
time; for the first time T saw a white man who was
veally frightened and done in — it was not pleasant. He
was as white as a sheet with a terrified look in his eyes,
and so shaky one felt his legs could not carry him much
longer. He was not young, and it was obvious that he
had just been through a little more than he could stand.
Of all people he was put in the charge of an Irish Cap-
tain — quite the toughest man in the Corps, D.8.0., with
bar, and M.C. i i

.C. in the last war, a hilarions humorist, &
man who was spoiling for a fight and whose language
was a by-word at Headquarters. In my ignorance I was
nearly sick with apprehension for the fate of the poor
man who was to be handed over to him in this condition.
1 hung about thinking if I was within earshot he might
not be quite so brutal. But I need not have worried, in
his broad Irish brogue he said, “Laddie” (the man was
twice his age), “what you need is a good meal inside
your belly, and & decent sleep,” and arranged for him
to be looked after. I realised then, and often noticed

18
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that the bravest men are not the most ruth-
as others are concerned; it is the blowhards
ot certain of themselves who are hard on other

e Captain was a tower of strength in the
ﬂnyf,hing went wrong or people were stupid he
know all about it. His blarney was tervific and

shameless, so with one weapon or another

inly got things done.
ame to look for migsing husbands
‘most pathetic and it seemed nobody's business
them in touch with each other. At one time [
ayself turned into a sort of inquiry bureau for lost
fence Corps husbands, and did my best to get
through to Tanjong Malim where
L.D.C. men were stationed doing
rk and acting as interpreters with the regular
[t was very difficult to get complete lists of these
¢ were travelling all over the country, but when
hem got through to Kuala Lumpur T asked for
of the people they had seen and eventually hud
) good ;J’en of where people were. Piles of letters
our Headquarters, obviously from anxious
, and everyone seemed too busy to be interested
ingr them to their destinations — and the people were
and grateful to get any messages or letters,
1 one poor old soul who came to ask for word
id not know what to do, friends had
traight to Singapore and Home, but

, her husband had gone away at

I

) m
had gone to Australia. After a great deal of
g I found he was at Tanjong Malim, and although
them was on the phone there we managed to
: messages and arrange for them to get in touch at

time. The wife came in to Headquarters again

v, looking a different person, and had written a
grateful letter in case there was not time to call

0. ight be looking for her in England,
I

ot remember which day was which at that time,
were all the same, the only variation beinﬁ in the
ember 26th is easy to remember, however,

umpur's gest raid, when the Government
were demolished, the Post Office and the Selan-
the famous “Spotted Dog"), and many other

nt buildings were hit and a_ tremendous amount
ge done. That day practically finished off Kualx
"y 85 l.” the Asiaties were so shattered that they
0 the jungle, which meant that all the subordinate
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staff of Government Offices, business offices and hotel
and shops suddenly disappeared.

Actually some of the Chinese clerks were excellent,
but a very big percentage of all staffs were unnerved
even if they did not go.

Our Tamby (office boy) was the first to melt away, he
was u dear little Malay with a large grin, 1 always
thought aged about 14, But evidenlly he was consider-
ably older as one day he asked if he could have the after-
noon off for a funeral. Naturally T took it to be the
proverbial grandmother, but he went on to tell me all his
troubles and quite convinced me that the corpse was his
eldest son!

It was very impeding when our Chief Clerk who had
sole charge of the involved system of Government vouchers
suddenly disappeared, leaving s labyrinth of papers
and forms locked in a drawer of which he alone had the
key — this at the end of the month when the whole Corps

as cl: ing for ing pay elling
claims, etc, Then another clerk was too frightened to
carry on and we were left with only one.

At this stage the Corps moved from the old Head-
quarters building to a fine new block of offices where it was
possible to work on all the time during raids and feel
reasonably safe from the roof falling in if anything fell
beyond hundreds of yards. The old H.Q., the converted
police Cinema, was made of bricks stuck together with
sand and water, the roof consisting of ill-fitting tiles
gently placed on each other so that in places daylight was
visible through the cracks, It was not reassuring to see
a little Chinese carpenter put in an extra door which was
to be an exit to the air raid shelter.

He marked out the place, produced a hammer with a
wooden handle and tapped the wall lightly till a big
enough hole appeared — then he slipped in the door. We
thought of the effect a really good bomb would have. , . , .

Even the Ack Ack guns over the hill made everything
wobble rather, so it was grand to move into a modern
concrete building even though the fim owning it had
moved out to go to a safer place.

The new Headquarters being solidly built, there was no
need to go into the shelter during raids, the Asiatic staff
(what was left of it) used to go out, but I much preferred
to stay in the more normal atmosphere of the office, where
the British sangfroid was well up to the Cinema standard!
Before we moved I used to be bundled out into one of
the Hume Pipe tunnels, and sometimes my only com-
panions would be terrified Asiatics, armed to the teeth,
their rifles loaded in case of paratroops.
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uld happen.
Quite amusing at times, would tell the stories
lives, give each other tips on what to do to make
rave (half a tumbler of brandy was said to be
jdgin English. Their point of view and
e was rather interesting, and some
jes were very, very funny.
same, 1 must say I preferred the office where
ng was taken as it came. We did a certain amount
di raids, but the windows (the glass had been
and replaced by wooden slats) were always shut
out fiying bits, and with the blacked-out lights it
‘hard to see.
ly we sat #nd talked, veady to prostrate ourselves
s outside warned us the bombs were coming
The assistant Adjutant, a veteran of Penang,
me, and would regale us with stovies of that
‘debacle; he was naturally full of instruetions about
do, and told us that Jap bombs were mostly small
to the German ones, but that they made up
in numbers. Their favourite kind was an anti-
bomb which only made a small crater but spread
direction low to the ground. A person lying
or below the surface of the earth was fairly safe,
 stand up was simply suicide.
the disappearance of the cleaners the sweeping
building was left to the tender care of the troops,
‘being concrete, the floor was always dusty-—
us to light linen frocks, so one of the officers used
ud & blanket out so that T would not get dirty if it
diving under the desk or lying under shelter of
A most Raleigh-like gesture considering that
was his only bed covering when he was on

¢ of the men dropping in from out-stations would
ood-curdling stories of the campaign. Tales told
it of Gurkhas, those tough little men from

e fypieal.
camped by one of the rivers menaced by the Japs
, several hundred at a time, would strip them-
, carrying nothing but their famous Kulkris
ed knives), jump into the water and disappear
ection of the enemy. Some hours later they
urn, bringing with them many grisly trophies of
ht's work. The Gurkhas are inveterate collectors.
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This Regiment was very suceessful in the Malayan cam-
paign — they are wonderful fighters, and, unltke most
Indians, ave mostly short and stocky, wear longish shorts
and the well-known Gurkha hat (which is the game as the
Australian wide-awake). Their method of warfure is
very distasteful to the Jap in consequence of the belief
thal if a son of Nippon dies in battle complete with his
head he will go straight to heaven, but apparently the
whole thing is ruined if his head is chopped off —and
choping off heads is the Gurkha's mode of killing. . . . .

There was a popular beliel in the carly days of the
campaign that the raiding Jap planes were being led by

erman pilots. T cannot vouch for this theory, as no
veal reports came through of any German pilots being
captured — the idea may have arisen owing to the surprise
caused by the skill of these pilots when Japs were well
known to be “no good at all in the air.” At any rate, one
story went the rounds that the plane of the leader of
one of the formations had been brought down in the north
and that a white man had stepped out. He had been met
by a furious band of Gurkhas who cut him to bits.
trouble was that the bits were so small that there was
still no proof.

The enemy usually attacked in formations of threes
with a squadron of 27 planes. It was common know-
ledge that all directing of the bombers was done from the
leading plane in each formation, and only this one plane
was equipped with the necessary instruments and carried
particulars of the target. If the leader could be brought
down and the formation split up everything would be
upset. But whatever happened, they always kept the
formation perfectly; our trouble up country was that we
had nothing there with which to split them up—save
a few seattered ack ack guns,

There was great excitement in Kuala Lumpur the first
time these guns were at Jap planes. The little
black Yluﬂ's of smoke in the sky where the shells exploded
near the attacking aiveraft looked very like parachutists
baling out of the planes, so in no time the line was hum-
ming with people ringing up to say that we were being
attacked by an army of parachute troops. The Local
Defence Corps was supposed to deal with these, and there
was intense excitement as men were called out in all
directions!

For two or three days we had several planes stationed
at Kuala Lumpur, the remains of a squadron which had
been knocked to pieces at Ipoh. I think they had six
planes when they arrived one evening, but lost three the
first day and more the next. Then the attempt at air
protection vanished altogether — it was hopeless all along.
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e of the pilots of this squadron who was billeted
i friends of mine, he was very shaken and de-
'ﬂmy were nymg‘?rew:te\ BufTalos, whlchrwe}l\u
tl the

and were hopelessly outnumbered. While
ng, another man turned up, a friend who
\im from Singapore a month or two before for
n ent. he was in very grubby battle

f cheer in contrast to the pilot. He was

3 M a mohlle Ack Ack Battery which had fought
own the whole length of the peninsula, begin-

m Bharu and visiting Butterworth (Penang)
and all the hot places. How they had survived
Lknow, but they mll had their guns and were
spirits. They paused in Kuala Lumpur for
d did snme hitting back for us, but their guns

80 mrrﬁ.ior animals during vaids, they did not

ppening and got very frightened. Some
] had two huge dogs, and when bombs were
and owr Ack Ack guns in the garden replying the
ings were nearly frantic; one disappeared, and did
8 ours,

one day T was surprised to feel something
yielding under the desk, which turned out to
yellow dog. It looked vaguely familiar, and T
ed a little Sergeant who was very fond of dogs,

T supose

g had been left behind when the troops went

and had come into the office for company. It

‘very nice creature, and so pathetic when the bombers
bout, it used to sit and whimper quietly.

the situation became so critical I always had

Headquarters, plates of stew and a slab of bread

were sent into the office from the Mess, and

nt, the Intelligence man on duty, and I — there

‘several more — would eat where we happened

2. The dog enjoyed lunch time immensely,

times the Orderly would collect extra bones for

the cook. I do not know what happened to

little animal in the end, he spent three or four

sfice then one day he disappeared; we never

of my !rlends had horses, racehmses and polo
which they e devoted. There is no grazing
in Malaya, and stock cannot fend for themselves,
e quite deﬁendent on imported chaff, ete.
e wn looked after by its own syce.
all these horses just had to be shot.
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Life in Kuala Lumpur had become a routine by the end
of December; people you had to deal with you saw every
day, and others just ceased to cxist — some bad gone away
and some were doing their own jobs, and when they were
free went home to bed exhausted. People were mostly
quite cheery, but working so hard with so little sleep that
tempers were apt to be pretty fiery when things like tele-
phone failed to function. (This happened verﬂ often with
brand-new telephonists, a brand-new switchboard, and
nearly all the people one wanted to contact having had
their phones cut off. Also most Government Depart-
ments and business offices in the town had moved out into
the suburbs for safety, and had a new number which no
one knew.)

Of course, there were no days off from 8th December
till the final ion — Christ ny, un.
days, all the same, and for those on duty the nights as
well.

1t is amusing to hear people talking about the Malayans
who did nothing but take their ease and drink stengahs at
their clubs. Certainly there were some slow movers, as
one finds in every part of the world, but I have never
seen people work so hard as most of the Tuans Besar in
Kuala Lumpur — in spite of the fact that their leave
was, in most cases, long overdue, and they had been
living in that elimate for very many years.

In some words of advice at the back of a book on
Malaya, published by a traveller about 10 years ago, I
found the following:—

“It js impossible for the average person to keep well
and strong unless he rests in a recumbent position for
at least two hours during the mid heat of the day.
No woman could forgo her siesta for two days running
without risk of a serious illness.”!

Things must have changed very considerably in the last
decade, because when one is working with the regular one
hour lunch time, during which one drives two or three
miles home, there is not much time for resting in a re-
cumbent position! I managed to weather it for two years
without disaster, and some girls T know had been work-
ing without leave for three years. The men seemed to
20 on indefinitely.

Then, for the first time, we had domestic troubles, many
of the “boys” and amahs disappeared too. Margaret and
I were lucky to have &_boy who stuck to us till the last,
and the amah stayed till a few days before, but quite a
number of servants pushed off very early, and people
who had lived in the East for years, waited on hand and
foot, were left completely helpless. One evening a friend
of ours arrived out of the gloom with a lukewarm, semi-
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d chicken, and some green peas. His boy had pre-
e dinner, but an air yaid was too much for his
d he had not had the nerve to wait and
it Th!s mnn had come off 24 hour duty to find the
d meal, with which he felt helpless to wrestle,
nght it along to eat with us—with the proviso
anything left over could be taken home for his
i

y a great deal depended on one’s boy, as every-
too busy to look for food, and if the boy was
one he seemed to produce ev(,ryﬂ'ung‘ needed while
came home with practically nothing. Eggs were
ainable in the town, but our boy kept fowls, and if
uld not cope with the situation he had innumerable
and relations who kept them also. He would
off to market every morning, bargain furiously with
ute countrymen for vegetables, meat, ete,, and come
with his carrier laden in time to get the brcnkfast
consisted mainly of papaya (paw paw) and pine-
“Ab Jong stayed with us to the vary end, bt the
‘left a few days before we did. Her departure was
y Chinese. T told the boy ‘he could borrow my
take her and her belongings out to the Ulu, where
s to hide from the Japs; he was to join her after
ut up the house. He assured me that he had a
ﬂeve: friend to drive the car, and they would have
iv 7.30, when the syce came to clean it and have
or me to go to the office.

xt morning at 6 1 woke to the tune of grinding
which T tried for some time to ignore, but by 6.30
d stand it no longer, and put on a housecoat to go
estigate, There was my poor little Austin half-
of the garage with the back mudguard resting on
wheels appeared to be waving
" friend was squeezed i '.o the

I'Beat with his foot on the starter; he
h ﬂut position for !m’ue time, Every cublc mch

i was
dla, bags of rice, sugar flour, and clothing, a
of children, and T rather think there were some
fowls amongst the party. It was quite obvious that
uld not move like that, so I told them to unload at
half and make two trips. The boy was most sur-
that T thought it was too much, but buzzed round
ly, organising his family, cursing the children
ese, cheering on his friend ‘at the wheel in Malay,
out huge cases weighing cwt,, and finally, to my
¢, unearthed the amah —she had been put in the
il a kmd of foundation-stone and had soon dis-
d She came out like a jelly from a



26 MALAYAN CLIMAX

mould. The half load was more than enough, and T saw
that if T ever wanted my car to go again I would have
to drive it myself, so off we went. A weird expedition
into the jungle, passing hundreds of other Asiatics all
pattering along the road with their bundles on bicycles
or balanced one on cach end of a lon pole swung over

wait, .. A cavaleade of tragedy.

The Japs by this time were in possession of Penang
Broadeasting Station, and every day put over stories of
wh.«c they were going to do — special messages to towns

e K.L, saying that they were going to flatten every
bmldmg to the ground on a certain date, obviously work-
ing on the German idea of a war of nerves and propa-
ganda.

The German influence was seen very clearly, too, in the
leaflets they dropped. These varied between short notices
which stated that the Japs were 1|herutmg the Asiaties
from the yoke of the evil English, printed in Chinese,
Malay, and Indian dialects, to gaudy pictures illustrating
the infamous way the British enjoyed themselves while
making slaves of the Asiatics. One of the first leaflets I
saw was quite the gem of the collection. It consisted of
two pictures, shockingly drawn and painted, the top one
showing a fair, rosy-checked F:h subaltern  with
toothbrush moustache and buck teuh complete, who sat
at a table while a bevy of lovely creatures fluttered
around him. A luscious blonde sat on his knee and
ftwined about his torso, and with his free hand he bran-
dlshed a bubblmg tankard of beer. This was headed

HOM. Below it was a very different scene, Indian
snl(hur@ ﬁg'htmg for their lives, barbed wire, bayonets,
dead bodies — no Dmopesns to be seen. This was px'mwrl
in monotone in contrast to HOMES”; the only colou
introduced was a lurid red, whlch was xplashed about to
represent blood. Above it was the caption AT FRONT.

All along the Japs had taken care that every Asiatic
was informed that they would be well treated when their
liberators were in possession of the country, and soon
after they had crossed the Thailand border they had some-
how distributed special notes to the natives. These
notes, printed in Tokio months before, had different dollar
values and were to be redeemed when the Japs were the
masters of Malaya

Christmas Day wns just like all the rest of the week
except that there were no bombs — Office till 4 when I got
off early and went to help with the rush at the Anzac

Club. The latter place was getting more and more of
a problem. It had been a flourishing concern all along,
with a canteen for food and soft drinks; a library, billiavd
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|ping-pong, daits and piano, where the bands from

ic and the “Dog"” came to entertain the troops.
s the Club was quite an important place for, ex-
for about one hotel, too expensive for most of the
‘there was nowhere for a man to get a meal of

ible was that the nearer the Japs came, the
troops in Kuala Lumpur incveased and the women

¢ ﬁlY the situation was rather seripus. There
nine women and five Asiatic cook boys at

shift, and early in January there were only

men helpers (including myself with another job),
floating population of about two boys in the whole
Cunla Lumpur. Luckily my office was nearby, so when-
ere was a lull theve T would go to the canteen,
our clerks left it made me bus i
n were put on but they never knew where things
what we did_about so and so, and I had been
om the beginning, and knew everybody's business,
t used to depending on me— also I had charge

[ the confidential papers, Often in the rush of the
n I would he rung up by a harassed Adjutant and
o come and find something important, or type some

“at_this time is just— “Office, Anzac Club;
Club — Office.”

the drd January one of the vemaining helpers
(o

mien had been told again and again they should
(uala Lumpur though no ovder to evacuate was
). We kept it going another day. I had just
‘the Cold Storage and bought 40 loaves of bread,
‘milk, etc., when it was decided that it was hopeles
on, Mrs. Ormston, who had been a tower ol
was leaving too, and it was no use trying to do

wve all the things away to the Volunteers, and
“out free food to any troops who were there,
nes, first-aid box — the troops were given any-
wanted, the place was just a shell in no_time,
i themselves tremendously. Then I fook the
box to the bank, and went back to the office. It was



CHAPTER IV.

Tt is hard to describe the change in Kuala Lumpur.
From its old pre-war life of luxury it suddenly became
a place of awful inconvenience. No letters were delivered,
the G.P.O. had been blown up and the post boys had run
away. To get letters one had to go to the Deputy Post-
master General's private house on Petaling Hill, and
dig about in bags and pigeon holes post them one had
to go a mile or two in the other direction up Batu Road.

There were no traffic police on duty. That was no
sorrow to me, as the little Mata Matas were always run-
ning me in for leaving my car in the wrong place,
measuring the number of feet from the white line by their
own undersize little boots.

Tt was made a eriminal offence to leave one's car alone
for  moment without immobilising it; this was done in
case Jap parachutists happened to land nearby.

There is a true story told of an Asiatic truck driver
who was asked what arrangements he had made for im-
mobilising his truck, He replied with great pride that
he took off the reFistration disc each mnight, “For,” he
explained, “you can’t drive it on the roads without that.”!

T had a secret switch put on my Austin after burning
my fingers several times taking out red hot plugs. The
poor old syce was quite mystified the first morning after
we had operated on the engines, he could not think why
the cars would not go, and was simply horrified when
1 handed him a handful of plugs and Margaret produced
vital parts of her distributor. They had both been so
carefully hidden by the boy that we nearly lost them for
ever.

The first time I took out plugs various gaskets came
too, but 1 noticed they disappeared quite soon. The poor
little car certainly had a hard life and it was not sur-
prising that it began to go badly, There were no garages
open to the public by that time, so I told my troubles
to the Transport Sergeant of the Selangor Defence Corps
and he said, “Oh, don’t worry about that car, I can’t spare
a man to overhaul it properly, but there is a nice little
Austin 10 here you can have —it has more guts than
yours for a quick get-away.”

28
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mine on one side till a very famous elderly
arived at Headquarters. He was looking for a
thousands of dollars to Singapore, so I offered
Baby Austin. He rushed it, squeezed his very
under the wheel, and set off —flat out at 22
sy hour to do 240 miles!
to pick the car up at his flat when I arvived in
and, strangely enough, it was there when T
it abent a month later, just a little bent in the
it had been overtaken by a bulldozer in a

0t only conditions which had altered. The look
hanged very considerably too. OF course

ﬁu hmldings were ruins after the raids, but they
noticeable as other things because most of
were still putting up % good show. The
Government Buildings, instance, were
de, but outside, the walls Sl stood, though
was very battered and the clock had had its

had been in the Federal Secretariat when the
She and several officials had been lying prone
ment while the ceiling fell around them and
‘nearby was reduced to rubble; but none of them
rgaret's car which was outside wag covered
its_windows and windscreen were gone, but

fle tinkering and cleaning, it continued to go—
‘there was never any wind in Kuala Lumpur,
‘good tropical downpour it was not pleasant.
was luckier than a lot of people there; nearly

end there were lovely looking cars abandoned
side, looking perfectly good except for four
punctured by fiying shrapnel. There were no
nor people to mend them, most of the syces
my, so there they were, immobile, Near the
s there were bumt-nut chussvs. many of
own upside down hy ¢ an
h!l):leusly on their roofs Ionkmg llke beeﬂzx
been turned over.
sign of the times was the blnck beggar who
it cross-legged on Java Street Bridge; a soot-
_Wearing the briefest possible loincloth. Soon
invasion I was amused to see that he had
mught up by AR.P. fervour, and the street
itening the curbs and posts, had con-
hiw line nght up the outside of each of the
nnd added a dab across his chest!

ts, Asiatic
mde.

Their capital was a pot of il



30 MALAYAN CLIMAX

paint and a brush, and wherever one pulled up in the
town a smiling coolie would bob up brandishing a bruqh.
offering to paint lines round the mudguard of one’s car
for a dollar, two dollars or three, depending on what one
looked good for.

The Padang oulsnle the Selangor Club where rugger,
cricket, hockey, tennis, ete., were played, and where all
( emonial parades had been held, was now a ludicrous
. Formerly this had been a huge rectangular lawn
and ‘when anything was going on, the right amount of
space was roped off, marked mn, and portable grand-
stands were put in position. All kinds of goal-posts,
nets, ete,, appeared from some place known o the man
in charge, and in between times the padang was just a
large sweep of lawn. . . .

But on December 9th I drove past to the office, it
looked like a bad dream, To begin with everything ever
used for any game had been brought out and distributed
with a view to preventing enemy landings. There was a
dizzy and uneven pattern of posts and ropes, there weve
huge rvugger goal-posts, there were hockey goals, heavy
vollers, lawn mowers; sections of grandstand were dotted
about, some facing each other, some at vight angles, and

top of everything at all flat an imaginative coolie had
put huge pots plants — hydrangeas, palms, chenille plants

— such a medley you never saw.
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CHAPTER V.

e game of golf about two days after the coun-
!nvnded, The Golf Club, quite near our house,
it three miles out of the town, was one of the
es in Malaya. Thirty-six holes of perfect golf
20 grass tennis courts and a large swimming

nerly we used to go there nearly every evening
o office about 5 — quite the best time of the day,
y 9 holes of golf or a few sets of tennis; then
e the Club House after a shower, and
. The tropical night would come
all of a sudden, the blue hills and the blue sky would
40 every shade of mauye and pink, then disappear
leaving a background of dark purple, lit up oc-
 flashes of tropllr;al llghtmng

o

the places
t,hey dni nnt take games

's raund and the bu'dle he did M the 10th The
Club was one of the few places where the army
could get out of khaki for a while and appear
white shirts and shorts or express their indivi-

in more violent colours.

the invasion things were very different, The
the Committee did was to erect lines of huge
~all along the fairways—again to discourage aero-

—and the hundreds of coolies usually employed in

the course in order were put on to make high
of earth, covered with turf, on the fairways.

lked alnng to the Club ence or twice in the evenings

cise. The club house was still open with a
staff of boys, and the amah was waiting patiently
drsumg _room, making artificial flowers as usual —
nf life whatever. The rows of trees
the ways were being used as cover for

s of nrmy trucks and their guards.
time 1 was there was on January Sth, the day
 Kuala Lumpur. 1 got up at 6.30 and went for a
fore breakfast. Everything was just the same,

81
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green tiled pool with pleasantly cool water, vivid green
grass, big Chinese pots of flowering plants, the same blue
hills and warm sun. But the Club house was deserted.
there were empty bottles and glasses on the bar by the
pool. Ilay in the sun and thought how impossible it was
that the Japs were in Rawang, only 12 miles away (at
least that was where they were the day before, and there
was very little in between). . . . .

I mentioned before that all the hotels but two had
given up all idea of serving food because their staff had
yun away; the Selangor Club had also ceased to function
after 26th December when it was hit. I went in there to
telephone one day when we had & lot of important calls
to make from Headquarters, too many for our telephone
system — the Club phone was cut off. So I wandered
through the ballraom, the bar— not a boy to be seen. I
then went to the Club Chambers, thinking there must
still be people living there, but the vesult was the same.
No boys, dust on all the tables, bits of plaster which had
been shaken down in the raids days before still lay about
—and no telephone.

T went on to the Empire Hotel which was still serving
meals, but there was no staff to be seen, a few officers
were sitting at a table hnvir* a drink. T walked into the
office, and, after much expe¥iment, pushing every button
and lever on the switchboard, managed to get through
to the men who were to be called up for special duty. In
the middle of it there was a raid, the soldiers stayed
where they were and I put on my tin hat and twiddled
levers urgently, the soldiers chuckled. . . . .

The Majestic, Kuala Lumpur’s leading Hotel, with its
air-conditioned dining-room which was formerly crowded
for dancing and dining every Saturday and Wednesday,
now allowed anyone to sleep in any room they liked for
nothing; provided they did not expect food or to have their
beds made or rooms looked after! The management
sent a letter to each guest saying that in future no meals
would be served.

The last T heard of the Majestic, the scene of so many
good parties, was that the whole building had been hurled
into the middle of Damansara Road when the Railway
bridge opposite was blown up by our men before they left.

The Spotted Dog also came to a bad end, it was burnt
to the ground by our troops before they went; they also
blew up the Bungsar Power Station, the Telephone Ex-
change, and all the bridges over the river.

The big raid on Boxing Day was the first which had
really made much impression on us, the war was getting
very near home, I realised this when an L.D.C. officer
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d been walking about the office half an haur before
foot blown off and several of our men were
es. As usual everything happened in the morn-
did not raid Kuala Lumpur at night much
there was no point in coming in the dark when
“easier in daylight, and there was no opposition),
‘R.P. people were very busy, they did their clearing
alties were counted and dealt with, and by after-
1 was calm again.
about 5 p.m., however, one of our men reported a
body he had found behind the Book Club nearby;
ought it, and two move which they found, into our
ers — I did not like the idea of going out of the
case I tripped over them in the murk. One of
and T were told off to get the corpses taken away,
P.W.D. would have nothing to do with them, and
kely bodies (public, in this instance) were of the
opinion — the elearing up had been done hours
they said; officially there were no more casualties,
t was that.
e whole day had been so awful and the situation
fantastic, that T assure you that it was not heart-
s which made us end up with helpless giggles. Red
at its reddest,
fe was certainly a muddle. T went dancing that night
man just back from the line, and we thoroughly
ourselves,
in the New Year enemy landings had been made
a large seale at Kuala Selangor to the West, and
that Kuala Lumpur would go sooner or later,
Banks had sent all their seeurities to Singapore under
| guard, the various bridges across the river which
| through the town were already mined, and the
| terminated business and were boarded up after giving
most of their stocks which had not been taken over

Police ‘and L.D.C. succeeded in keeping looting

well under control, but sometimes there would be

riots. There were a few wild scenes, such as when

in Batu Road, which had formerly belanged to

ese, were mobbed and looted by coolies. The

ies also had to use force and firearms at some of

laces where free rice, flour, ete,, were being given

WAy to the Asiatics—some of the latter got panicky

d began fighting to get more, and mobbing the dis.

tors. That started them all going, and with a mob

y hundreds of mining coolies, unemployed and not

g what they were struggling for, the situation

ctremely delicate. The Go-down had to be closed till
soldiers arrived.
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An order went round that all liquor was to be destroyed,
on no account was any to be left where the Japs could
get at it. Cases of whisky were collected by our Q.M.,
then hundreds more broken open, the bottles smashed
and the contents poured away. As one drove round the
town different smells hung in the air, whisky, brandy,
wines, beer, liqueurs. At ome place bottles and bottles
of clear green Creme de Menthe, the universal liquenr
of Malays known familiarly as Hijau (Malay for green)
was trickling down the gutter, followed up by Cherry
Brandy — the demolition squad was doing its work
thoroughly.

ne morning Margarel went to buy something at
Robinsons, the Harrods of the Bast, and found it in the
hands of the Police. The Chief Police Officer happened
to be at the door and told her to go in and help herself
to anything she wanted. Believe it or not, she walked
m\st all the lovely fripperies which were being waved

t her by demoralised assistants upstairs, and came away
thh nothing but two cases of tinned milk for Ah Jong
and the amah!

Things were being handed out wholesale everywhere.
The merchants had no hope of getting their things away
to Singapore — neither had anyone else, so it was not quite
such a treat as it sounde

With the help of the mxhuu'y a great deal of rubber and
tin were loaded on to trucks and sent off by train, but
the trains were always crowded and their running un
certain. Bombing and machine gunning had caused t.he
engine-drivers and stokers to disappear, and made things
very difficult for the Railway people, who were doing an
exce]lnnt job.

was surprised to see some naval ratings at the
A.nzm. Club one night, stokers who had been rescued from
the Prince of Wales, On being asked what they were
doing o far from the sea a cheerful little man from
Yorkshire answered “Still stor-rking,” the navy had come
to the rescue of the Railways. (Seamen from the Prince
of Wales also did very good work in Penang where they
ran the ferries to the mainland when Penang looked llko
being cut off.)

It was very interesting being at Headquarters all this
time. We had direct telephone lines to Army Headquar-
ters and Police Headquarters and the crises which
developed every day kept everyone on tenterhooks — we
often got outstation messages first and had to pass them
on to the others.

I remember one instance, when a Jap plane was shot
down north of Kuala Lumpur, we received a frantic phone
message to the effect that it had crashed at such and
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ce, and that the cscorting Jap plancs were

‘in circles round the wreckage, bombing it con-
v, The message ended with “they are obviously
v (o destroy some evidence, and if you do not come
‘there will be nothing left but ashes.”

ember, too, the time that the landing was made at
s Selangor. . . . . The endless conferences, the hum-
g of telephones with news and instructio) Reports
hree Jap transports off the coast, landings in the lightly
area just west of us; running reports of what
ening in certain sectors; the possibility of our
off from the South. . .. . .
T got to the Anzac Club that night there weve
few men (no leuve), but several women were stand-
a group, their faces very white and serious the
light. One of them had been rung up by the wife
high offcial, who was hysterical and i tears,
e must o at once, the Japs had come. Word
t all women were to leave Kuala
hey had decided to close the canteen,
en away most of the food.

o s seemed to be over accord-
.D.C. Headquarters (word had come through by

that the enemy had been mopped up). We talked
ked, and eventually two or three of us said we were
and would carry on. That was quite a week be-
e finally closed the Club. We had lots of alarms
it before the end.

ember one {ime when Margaret and I were
up in the middle of the night. As is the cus-
Mngxya the servants slept in quarters away from

use and did not hear the thumping on the door,

‘both emerged, very frightened, to see what was the

ble. Finding a sweating Despatch Rider on the doop-

e thought the worst had happened, surely it could

mean instant evacuation at the very best. But no,

| just called in to ask the way to someone’s house,

had to deliver a message . . . T looked at my watch,
vas 3 o'clock in the morning.




CHAPTER VI

As the first week in January wore on there was more
and more talk of evacuation. Most women had gone, and
our friends said we should all be away — anything might
happen. Margaret was all ready to go, but had no one
to travel with. T was still working hard; they seemed
still to want me at the office, and I expected to be told
what to do from there.

On the evening of the Tth, however, a friend came to
have a very earnest talk, and make me move on, whether
the LD.C. wanted me or not. He said that everyone
would be going any day now (I knew that), and that a
retreating army was no place for a woman, and that when
the bridges were all blown up between us and safety they
would probably ask me why I had not gone before. Tt
was all so true that I agreed to put the matter to the
Adjutant next day. Even that did not satisfy him, how-
ever, for he turned up again next morning at breakfast
time to rub it in some more. “The Japs might land any-
where along the coast behind us, and cut us off,” he said,
and added, “And don’t stop till yon get to Singapore.”

Primed up by this, T spoke to the Adjutant during the
morning, and explained that 1 would gladly stay if I
knew I was doing the vight thing, but I did not want to
risk being mixed up with the Japs, and then be told 1 was
in the way. He smiled indulgently, and replied, “You
do whatever you like; of course we shall miss you if you
go .. .. ell. . T did not feel like staying in the
firing line just to be a social asset, so I went straight to
the C.0., who was a man who could give a definite answer.
He ordered me off at once, but said, “Wait for us at
Seremban; we might only retreat as far as that” (By
this time the A.R.P. people had packed up their propertios
and left in convoy for Singapore, and all the M.A.S.
ambulances, ete.,, had also gone.)

Some of the Selangor Defence Corps had already moved
on to Seremban, and had established a big dump of stores,
ammunition, and petrol at one of three rubber estates
they had isiti 1 for possible q 's; another
of these estates was already housing women, wives, and
dependants of L.D.C. personnel, who were being evacuated
by the Corps, in charge of n Lieutenant and some men.

6
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¢ was a hectie day, finalising things in the office, pack-
ap the files and equipment we would need to take,
igh a great. deal of this had been done beforehand.
 had dorie our own packing the previous evening.
et was definitely going on the 8th; there was no
anything to do at the Federal Secretariat. I had
ention of staying away out at Kia Peng Road by
If; the neighbours, never very close, had gone, and
“otir boy was going at last. So if T stayed behind
have to find somewhere else to sleep.
a gn im business choosing the few things it would
o take away. One felt it was unfair to take
;s even B et B in the.ar, a8 there voutd prob-
other people needing transport and other people’s
vor Margaret was very worried about the
jture and treasures belonging to her brother, who was
on leave. We packed up a certain number of his
and sent the I-mv up_through the manhole in the
and, with the aid of some Heath Robinson con-
nee of 'his own, he hauled thmgﬁ up into the roof —
of Mala}n and Malays ery well lmc}\lvn
is
'3 pncked in camphor-wood boxes, were left as they
but we locked them cavefully, thinking that per-
~we would be coming back in a week or two. The
had to be left, of co\use. bookshelves full of
Bnen, ching, cups-—golf trophies:  Margaret took
“of her championship cups as n -mmple We did not
twice about leaving tennis racquets or golf elubs
or tennis clothes; we could not imagine anyone
needing such things again — they seemed to belong

loor and mble. thr:u fats

2 weighed in the balance; the boy dashing about,
eful and obliging to the last, with his gold teeth
g when they caught the light. In the middle of all
#aple dropped in, and we would break off and talk,
en advice, reshuffle our ideas, and make new sets of

acked the cars next morning, taking bedding, food
ete,, then walked out of the house, leaving half
lothes hanging in the wardrobe, shoes in the shoe
¢ things in drawers. Margaret banged
it of the nice little bungalow, and we set off to our
e offices feeling and looking like snails with their
on their backs.
aret came to meet me at H.Q. at 3: I had picked
her girl too; she had missed the LD.C. convoy,
[ thought the three of us, each with a car, would

Cu&ﬁ' .
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dodge off on our own in time to veach the rendezvous
before dark, However, the L.D.C. thought differently,
and insisted on sending a guard and two or three odd
vehicles with stores, also a despatch rider to lead us to
the estate (about six miles out of Seremban). The rest
of this cavaleade was not ready. 1 was told to get fol
ourselves supplics from the Q.M. store, and

spent quite an hour with the Q.M. and another Lmuteuant
stocking up. Besides the ivon ration of bully beef and
biseuits, there were mounds of lovely tinned things which
had been salvaged from the shops, and we amassed a very
good collection. One of the men would say, “Do you like
asparagus? Better have some of that. Fruit salad?
Herring roes— they are rather good,” and we all selected
what nppenled to us, till they had to give me a haversack
to put it all in. By that time it was pouring with rain
ﬁtroplcal downpour — so we settled down on a case of tea
forae

Prassntly: there’ was' a-Hne und ey Leori ihe Pavade
Ground. The rest of nm convoy was all lined up, and
where were we? was still raining, but the kind
QM. had another ide w(- should haye cape gra\md»
sheets. So obliterated by these, and following two men
carrying the loot, we proceeded to our cars,

Of course when we were all ready and impatient to be
off we had to wait about another half-hour for the others.
There was another hitch, some more Asiatic women and
children had been found who wanted to be evacuated, so
we were all given passengers. 1 had a small boy who
was rather sweet, and entertained me all the way with
tales about Ipoh, and how his father and mother and the
slx chlédren took shelter in the jungle when the bombs

roppe

The 0.C. transport gave us each a spare four-gallon tin
of petrol after filling up our tanks, and a nice little Scot
brought me a bottle of whigky for the rigours of the
road. A Chinese despatch rider asked me to take his
luggage, consisting of a paper parcel and a pair of boots.
I said T mlght never connect with him again, but he
grinned, “Tid apa, I can't carry them,” so in they went
through the broken back window.

At last we got the order to move off. Just at that
moment one of the transport men asked if I had a spare
tyre or tube. T had neither. He looked hopelessly round
to see if they had one for me. The Major was beckoning
me on; then Margaret, who happened to be in front,
started off like a shot from a gun, and I dashed off to
keep her in sight, followed by Joan. The rest of the

convoy was rather sluwi ﬂ‘ Zgﬁntm, and not know-
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route via Kia Peng Road (we had arranged to call

pungalow and pick up a mattress), lost us in the

t block.

bungalow, which had been left intact in the morn-

ad already been looted to a certain extent — the wire-

was gone, the dressing table from my room, and
other unexpected things were miss t pre-

a very desolate sight. But we did not spend much
{nvestigating, just collected what we had gone for,
butter and  few things from the refrigerator, and
off again. Once on the main road we made a few

ssful inquiries about the 1 3
we had given them the slip 9
sl miles further down, however, we eame upon our

pulled up by the roadside, the Corporal in charge
in the face with anxiety, and we gathered he took a
poor view of the whole busine:

must have looked very funny to anyone not used to

dismal processions, our cars smeared with clay for

flage, and filled to the roof with improbable pos:
Tndeed, we quite out-knighted the White Knight
‘Alice Through the Looking GI; —even he did not
of taking a mattress along! Actually a lot of
tied mattresses on the roofs of their cars; Vs

d idea, as a protection against flying bits of shrapnel,
‘otirs was for sleeping on en route. On we went down
familiar road, past Klang, then Kajang, where an
L, casualty clearing station had been established, and
eve T had often been to parties in the mess. That was
me, but every now and then we would pass huge
npments of troops under shelter of the rubber trees

e road — camouflaged tents, camouflaged trucks,
s, . . . . along the way, too, were the columns of

;, biack smoke which we were to sce 5o much of before

d — smoke from stocks of rubber being burnt so as

ny its use to the enemy.

e time we reached our destination it was almost
and, to our horror, at least one head, if not two or
¢, popped out of every window upstairs and down,

the walls were nearly all windows, The worried

in charge greeted us warmly, but said they

‘terribly full up, and he had never before seen so

women of so many different colours —it looked a
prospect for us, the last comel T knew we had
itioned three rubber estates, and suggested moving
another, but he said there was only one more, Bukit

=

Estate, about five miles away, which was being

as an ammunition and stores dump, but I remem-
d another one in between these two which had been
ationed in Operation Orders; it was supposed to be
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empty, so we decided to go on, und camp theve for the
night. It was quite dark by this time, and we turned
round, drove several miles along the way we just
come, and finally arvived at a bungalow in darkns A
bewildered boy soon appeared, buttoning up his clothes,
and I explained to him in spasmodic Malay that we had
come to sleep there, He had had no warning, and was
rather startled by the camouflaged cars and jumble of
people, but he gave me the telephone number of the Group
Supervisor, sa} ing: the manager was away with the Volun-
teers. v was very nice, had heard nothing
about the nﬂmte being taken ov but said if the Military
want it, of course that is all right —make the hoy give
you anything you want, nml Tab SHe knovs 11 chn o any-
thing, So we went ahea

We first set about ngng a meal for ourselves and the
men, who were to dump the things and return to Kuala
Lumpur, It was just as well we had collected a good
stock of food, for we found no one else had any rations,
and there was nothing in the house, the Tuan had been
away for weeks. We had a funny picnic meal in the
dining-room, and in the dim light had the first good look
at our fel]mh-have]lers They consisted of an elderly
Chinese woman, an amah, T should think, her young, at-
t.mthvu daughter, who had permed hair, and wore gay
hinese pyjamas; a Eurasian woman with several
chlldlen (my passenger belonged to this family), and our
three selves. The guard was composed of several Asiatics
under a European N.C.0. (he was new to the Corps and
incidentally took a still poorer view of this move of ours,
and left the organising of everything entirely to me).
When they had eaten he and the troops returned to Kuals
Lumpur,

The Lieutenant from local H.Q. rang up, and T told him
the situation. He was delighted, said he would come and
call, and insisted on bringing another guard to mount on
us for the night. I asked him to bnng some bread for
breakfast, as we had eaten all ours, but it tr: »nspned they
were very short of food; it was all at the dump. After
that Margaret, Joan, and T made our dispositions for the
night — the Asiatics in one room and ourselves in a small
mosquito-netted place which contained two beds and a
mattress on the floor for me — it was very comfortable and
quite cool. Joan and I were enjoying ourselves — we had
never been in a situation like this before, our spirits rose
a5 we settled in, but Margaret was filled with gloom, and
thought out fate was awful. Poor Margaret, she had too
much time to think, and was too intelligent to find life in
the war zone tolerable, but she stayed in Kuala Lumpur
to the last, hating every moment of it. We wandered

2
)
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the rooms with torches, am‘l studied the trophies
g on the walls. We decided our unknown and
host was a rowing mnn tennis player, and polo
, and went to fnncy -dress dances. Joan was get-
intrl

s space enough without, however, and we had a
m adjoining our bedroom with a tong of the coldest
wer remember in Malaya, apart from the hill

where water is icy.
time the Lieutenant and his men arrived we had
beds; this m a short operation in the tropics,
only necessary to cover the mattress with the
each ﬁs ught with us — we had also brought
towel, knife, fork, spoon, and mug. We gave
itors a drink, collected long ehairs for memhers of
d to sleep in when they were not on duty, and
?ﬂhshed themselves under the house, which was

n s

morning we woke to a tremendous chirruping of
‘and for the first time saw the garden and surround-
It was a very pleasant place backed on all sides
ber trees beyond a garden which sloped down to a
in front of the house, beds of cannas, flowering
‘and lawn. It all looked the epitome of peace
formation of bombers ﬂew over, very high up.
it was rather a problem. ill had plenty of
ut nothing that looked ﬁum\b!o fnr breakfast, no
eggs, or fruit, and there a guard of five hungry
feed as well as the athe women and children.
off with buttered biscuits, not army bisecuits,
dines; they were jolly good, but melted away as
we. could work, so we tried bully beef to elnw
eese, herrings in tomato sauce, and “meat
5" till at last the demand was filled, and the knap-

that there was nothing else to do, the Asiatic
were being collected by the transport which came
 guard, so Margaret, Joan, and I decided on a trip
embnn to see if there vms a y worl w« cou]d do

e Bri e as she

in g Todem] Seoretariat i Kpas Lumpul‘ and
to the Chief Police Officer, as she had been doing
in the Criminal Intelligence Branch. We began
b Britlﬂh Remdent, who was working in his office
Residen white building set in well-kept
s on une uf the hxlls behind the town. It looked
same as when T had been there nearly two years
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before, soon after 1 arrived in Malays, and had spent a
week-end at the Residency on the way back from a trip
to Port Dickson with friends. The country had been
very peaceful then, and it was all very new to me.
remember such things as eating my_first mangosteen at
tea the afternoon we arrived, and being i

impressed by the
Sikh sentries with their cunningly plaited beards and red-
cockaded turbans, Now there were soldiers everywhere,
and army transports and guns under all the trees.

We offered our services to the British Resident, but he
would not have us at any price and most emphatically
urged us to go on to Singapore; the nurses from the
hospital and women who had not already gone were being
evacuated from Seremban that day, he said; so then we
Jooked for the Chief Police Officer. He was very nice,
but of the same opinion. He was horrified at our staying
so far out, and said if we did not go straight on we
should at least stay in the town within call, We decided
to find ourselves billets, and began with the Sungei Ujong
Club; this was still functioning in a mild way, but lots
of troops used to sleep there at night, and the town was

I i We were told we could have the
women’s  dressing-room. There did not seem to be
anywhere else to go. We called on the Chief Police
Officer, as we had promised, and told him the arrange-
ments. He agreed, but said we must go on first thing
next day with the M.A.S. convoy. Our Lieutenant in
charge was quite pleased with this scheme, too, so far
as Margaret and Joan were concerned, but brushed aside
the idea of my joining them, although T had absolutely
nothing to do on the estate. We did not want to be
parted, but there was nothing else for it, and in the after-
noon the other two went back to Seremban.

During the morning a certain amount of reshuffling had
been done between the two estates, and all Asiatic women
were put together at Bukit Nanas, and the Europeans,
numbering about 10, stayed at Clovelly. In spite of the
heat, two or three of us went for a walk over the estate
in the afternoon; it was very pleasant to have a free day
after two months’ continuous grind indoors, but it was
rather depressing to see the hundreds of Tamil coolies
piling up the stocks of rubber and making enormous bon-
fires of them.

That evening about 8 we were settling down to a peace-
ful dinner — there were still two boys to prepare it — when
some men from H.Q, Kunala Lumpur, arrived, a carload
of them, and two despatch riders, one of whom had been
quite badly hurt on the way. They had passed through
Klang just after o raid, and found the place a shamble —
bodies “still lying ahout— horrible. They brought an



MALAYAN CLIMAX 43

. message that all women were to proceed direct to
e at daybreak — with the exception of three who
e ed, but not ordered, to stay. My name was
it ﬁla exceptm
a5 all very dramatic, but, to cut a long story short,
us .greed to wait. The others pored over maps
frying to choose a way with shelter, as the
reported to be dive-bombing and machine-
the x‘oads Next morning they were groping
n the dark, ing and collecting belon mgs wlﬁE
deomhes, wl'ule Ml‘s‘ Smallwood and Iﬁ
g rather like underdone burnt offerings.




CHAPTER VIL

After we had seen off the Singapore convoy I went into
the town to farewell Margaret and Joan. They were
staying at the Chief Police Officer’s house, he having
decided that the club was not suitable, and were having
breakfast with several military officers who had turned up
there from the north during the night. I {omed them
and was nearly talked into going too. We piled up their
cars, then all went into the town, where they joined an
enormous convoy, and set o

After that T went to the market and bought fruit and
vegetables to take back to the estate, also dropped a
Chinese cook T had promised to deliver to a bus stop for
one of the evacuees who had gone on. A familiar car
passed and pulled up. It contained Richard, cheerful and
irrepressible as usual. He had just come back from a
three days’ tour of the Ulu, where he had the job of blow-
ing up tin mines, He had had no news since leaving
civilisation, and was just going back to Kuala Lumpur to
report at the Land Office for instructions. I told him
that was a bad idea, as Kuala Lumpur had already bcpn
cevacuated, and buildings and bridges blown up! "So he
decided to report in Seremban instead.

Back at the estate there was nothing to do, so Mrs.
Smallwood and 1 went to visit the store dump to get bread
and replenish our stores; it seemed likely that the whole
of the Corps would bear down on us at any time. The
Corporal in charge was very sociable, and we spent the
rest of the morning there. "I filled my knapsack — they
were always glad to distribute stores, and find some means
of geiting them away. Transport was the big difficulty,

not so much vehicles as people to drive them. They
meqsed us to take anything we could possibly want —army
water bottles, cigarettes, and so on, till finally we found
ourselves fitted out with khaki shirts and shorts “in case

had to take to the jungle,” topped up with forage caps,

Thoy then filled my car with Petrol and re-camouflaged
it for me. This was a simple but effective form of
<camouflage used by anyone who had not time to repaint
the car—it was just a thin coating of ordinary clay
smeared over the whole body to stop the dazzle. Mine
had become very thin on top after the heavy rain the day
we left Kuala Lumpur.

44
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fter all this exertion we were having a quiet drink ane
ing the news with some men who had just ar-
when word came through that we were to go straight
‘to the next rendezvous, down near Malacea
" One man was told off to escort us, and, after going back
our luggage and jettisoning the mattress and a few
. Smallwood squeezed into my car, and
luggage for some of the m
started our mad career with
2 ﬂ[ getting o the rendezvous before dark.
road, never very wide, was almost blocked by
, huge convoys everywhere, troops mmmg up and
" down. All along the way were horrible object
sgons in the shape of cars and trucks turned over. Some
nose-dived into the drains, some were on their sides,
pme on their roofs, while others had been set on fire
It was very exciting when we got involved between the
ward and upward-moving traffic, the army transports
d so very big from a little car. My brakes, which
never been much gnod, zave out altogether; once or
I really thought our end had come.
ere were various incidents to break the monotony.
lme stuge we got behind a convoy of steamrollers and
grinding their way along with much puffng
blnwm —they had come from far up north, and had
travelling flat out for about three weeks at eight
per
h shattered eardrums, wearing tin helmets and little
their drivers were some of the unsung heroes of the

Another rather sticky obstacle in our path was the
. convoy of fire engines; they bristled with ladders
impedimenta.
1l military convoys had spotters, because driving nlomz
is impossible to hear the planes before the
s drop. After one bend in the road we came upon a
g line of military vehicles hastily pulling up, and their
nts being decanted into the cover of a rubber plan-
on alongside. They blew whistles and waved to us,
we did the same, my brakes, as usual, making the
tion a very tricky one. Directly the engine stopped
could hear the drone of the bombers, They were
far off, and we crouched under the frees and waited
Jknow if they were full or empty. They turned out to
empty ones, and when we reached our destination we
the reason why. The railway siding belonging to
estate where we were to stop had been bombed out
existence, and the hospital train which was standing

here was badly hit. This was unusual, because, in fair-
s, I must say that the Japs generally avoided hospitals.



46 MALAYAN CLIMAX

We came on this scene of devastation by aceident, for
although it was quite near the estate where we were to
stay, there were endless estate roads coming and going,
and the right one did not pass that way.

We eventually found the homestead, and it was just
light enough to see that it was a charming house on high
ground, with a most English-looking gnrdem evidently
the owner had taken great pains to make it look like
home, and had actually managed to grow roses. The
door was opened by a boy who told us that the Tunn had
rushed in earlier in the day, packed a few things into
suitcases, shot his dogs. blown up the electrie llght plant
and dashed off to Singapore.

We got some more information from the Asiatic clerk
of the estate, He said the Tuan had been on duty with
the Malacea Defence Corps, but that the unit had been
disbanded in the morning, and the Tuan had gone, and
was not coming back. He had left him to pay off all
the coolies and give them stocks of food.

To look at the house you would think the owners had
just gome out for the afternoon. It was beautifully
furnished complete with made-up beds; the bedrooms all
had lovely bathrooms, and towels were hanging over the
rails, soap in the soap dishes. In the dining-room there
was a plentiful supply of knives and plate, a large dinner
service, glasses, jugs; the pictures were all on the walls,
and in the main bedroom there were lots of personal
photographs. It was a lovely house. Mrs. Smallwood

and T were very pleased with our lodging, and decided we
could stay heve happily for some time. Certainly the
telephone was cut off, and we had no communieation with
the outside world, except by despatch rider, but we
thought the Japs would take some time to get down so
far; the boys, though jittery, agreed to stay on for a
while.

Soon after dark a large convoy of our men arrived with
lorry loads of ammunition, rifles, office equipment, aome
of which had to be unloaded to allow the lorries to
back for more. All the vehicles had to be dlstr!blrted
under cover of the rubber trees, and by the time all this
was done, avalanches of exhausted men came in.

Mrs. Smallwood and I had been at work with the tin-
opener, and prepared a very good meal from our bag—
hot soup and a cold collation of great magnitude. Again
the others had practically no food, and would not have
bothered to eat anythmg if we had not insisted; some
were almost too tired to eat, though they had had mo
lunch or breakfast; they had had practically no sleep for
weel
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wever, a drink and a meal cheered them up wonder-
;, and it was desperately interesting hearing everyone’s
entures since we had seen them in

e man told of some people he knew in the north who
in behind the lines — the story cannot be told here,

e bombs salvaged from an evacuated aerodrome hun-
of miles away.

e was & friend of ours, a police officer, whose job

s over, and who was expected to evacuate to Singapore.

salyaged a truck which was being put out of action,

going round to make sure nothing was left behind,

overed u whole dump of vifles and ammunition

jich had been abandoned. This he loaded on to his

and started south with the L.D.C. They had not

far, however, when they met an English regiment

D. thought this looked more

rundled off with his booty to

He knew the country like a book, knew

a Malays and their language, and would tackle anything.

der what happened to him. He has not been heard of

ce that day.
hough the Malayan campaign was such a complete
, there were some wonderful individual efforts, word

Vith us that night was a man who had been driving one
the lorries of ammunition. He had nothing to do with
Defence Corps, but had quite an interesting story. He
a young doctor who had been in the Volunteers, but
been on leave, and there was some hitch about his
1 position. Consequently he found himself in Singa-
with a war mgmg in the peninsula und nnthmg to

Having heard of the serious shortag
trucks (apart from thee itary, all the Fruck dnvmz had
been done entirely by Asiatics), he collected any men he
ould muster, and they made themselves into freelance
ers. Their idea was to salvage anything they wuhl

help the military and civilians to get as much
sible to the safety (as we then thought) of Smgupm‘e‘
method was to set out in one truck till they came
an abandoned vehicle; they would then put it in going
y and one of the band would drive on in it, until each
d his own transport

ich
ld otherwise have been abandoned, nnd felnell them
n to Singapore.
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The men each cavvied rations for a week, slept occasion-
ally in their truck or an empty house, and worked like
niggers duing their own loading, dviving huge transports
with every peculiarity along the roads cluttered up with
traffic for days and nights on end without let-up. This
man had dinner with us, but after that he was going back
up north to fill up his lorry again, having dumped our

After a good night on real beds we were wakened soon
after daybreak by a commotion outside; a Despatch Rider
with a popping motor bike and a car-load of men had
avrived with word that the Japs were udvancing at a
great rate and that we were to move on again. The
boys had disappeared by this time, sa Mrs, Smallwood and
1 got the breakfast while the officers conferred. It was
decided to proceed in two lots, big convoys were much
too vulnerable; T was in the first section with five other
cars and we got away about 8.30. (We heard later that
this estate was taken over that afternoon by the Aus-
tralians, who dug in and made a stand there for a while.)

Tor the first part we travelled on estate roads, but soon
came back to the main road, more cluttered than ever with
traffic. It was much the same sort of journey as the day
before, a little hotter than ever with frightful glare. Mrs,
Smallwood had now been picked up by her husband so I
had no passenger.

treams of troops were coming and going, a cheerful
looking lot, and they always gave us a wave and a cheer.
There were not many women about by that time. By about
one o'clock we were famished, and called in at a huge
Palm Oil Estate, wheve the rest of the party were to meet
if possible. This estate belonged to a French company.
Everything was done on a very large scale, miles and
miles of palms looking neat and suburban, like palms
grown in pots in country hotels. The Manager had a
fine bungalow on the hill, there was a factory, a number
of Assistants’ bungalows, and a very fine elub. Mem-
bers of our party knew the Manager and we were taken
to the club and given the run of the bar, and ate our
yations from their warm little tins in a nice comfortable
lounge, which was comparatively cool,

here were several women there, wives of members of
the Company from further north, who had evacuated
some time before and were living with the Manager. Tt
was funny to see women again dressed in smart clothes
and peacefully sitting knitting. The heads of this Com-
pany were ardent Free French supporters, one was De
Gaulle's representative in Malaya.

It is ridiculus to think that it took us all day to do
about 90 miles, but that was ;éuod travelling under the
cireumstances, and we reached Singapore about 7.30 p.m.




CHAPTER VIIL

our way down the country Singaporc had always
d as a fine safe fortress, when we got there every-
‘would be all right; but when we actually arrived in
'k on January 12th the pwsﬁct was not 0 TOSY.
eanvoy split up, Mrs. and her
nd went to stay with friends, various cars broke off
in different dxrm.tmns. and finally 1 was left with
en on the roadside.
rang all the hotels but the answer was always the
“alsolutely no room, we could put one man in with
ers, but a woman —no.”” The situation was getting
elicate. The men were all right, at least they could
barracks at Tanglin Club or somewhere, but there
nowhere for me.
entually a kind Sergeant from Perak, who had joined
‘Selangor Defence Corps about a week before, said
g0 with him. It sounded vather like Mlle, from
ntieres, but he said he had a wife somewhere abou
id he thought she was sharing a house with some other
ple from up north and, of course, they would fix me
‘We found her and she turned out to be very nice
, living with two families squeezed into a little
‘and they gave me a camp bed on the landing and
e kindness itself.
Ip to that time Singapore had been raided regularly
night, but had had no day raids. That night, how-
> marked the change aver. The moon was no longer
il to the enemy so they began day-bombing in earnest.
watched a dog fight next morning after breakfast,
it was grand to see a few of our planes go up and
Dattle, o Tast we were In & place whare we. were
e back. After that T packed up the car again, said
~hye, and set off into the blue to find somewhere to
y to try and get in touch with some of my
a Lumpur friends who had come down earl The
le ul new where we were going, and
as impossible to find people or be found by them. It
one of the dreariest days I can ever remember. I
dered round the town, sent & cable, did all the endle:
ering for identity cards, absolutely alone and hom
and there seemed no prospect of matters improv-

49
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The L.D.C. had melted into thin air, The Evacuation
Bureau people did their best with the queues of home-
less people all telling tragic stories. Some were very
bitter; they said that “All the people who ran away as
soon a8 the first bomb dropped had now dug themselves
in with good jobs and good billets, and we poor fools who
tried to do our duty cannot even find a floor to sleep on.”

In spite of my misery the day was lightened by a few
funny incidents. At one time when I was sitting wait-
ing at one of the tables in the Evacuee Bureau while the
man in charge was away interviewing someone, a Section
of Asiatics from the Selangor Defence Corps marched in
headed by a Sikh Sergeant. They saw me, their faces lit
up, and you could see them thinking “Ah, here is the
Office.” They marched straight over to me, saluted
smartly, and asked me for orders and instructions about
where they were to find lodgings!

1 was always meeting the few Asiatics who had evacu-
ated with the Corps, the poor little things seemed to haunt
Empress Place and thereabouts, Always they came up
and asked my advice and T invariably told them something
which seemed to satisfy them, though, of course, T
no more than they did. I managed to give them quite
a lot of things they needed from the remains of my col-
lection.

ere was one very decent Chinese who had meant to
stay behind, but when he saw that there were no drivers
for some of the lorries he had got straight in and drove
one down. He had nothing, not a change of clothes even,
so I fitted him out in the shirt and shorts I had acquired
from the Quart 's Store at !OIt was
just about the right size.

‘met several people T knew in the streets, but none of
them knew the whereabouts of anyone else; I did not know
Singapore very well as I had only spent one hectic week-
end there in the good times, staying at Raffles and being
taken about all the time.

1 made an appointment to have my hair washed, but
just as I got to the shop the alert sounded and every-
thing was closed immediately. 1 went to another shop
to buy something —all closed there, too. The raid
an hour or so, and by the time I was back at the hair-
dresser’s it was time for someone else’s appointment.
So the day wore on.

After several more visits to the Evacuation Bureau I
was told a home had been found for me, at Holland Park;
then “moan” went the siren — another raid.

I had one address, given me by a friend in the F.M.S.
Volunteers whose Headquarters had been moved to Singa-
pore. I tried to ring him up but there was no phone
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e onlv thing to do was to call y to
ark. Consequently, in the lmd(lln 01 ﬂlL ntter-

A dnnng a raid, I strolled into the mess (which T
out later was holy ground, no women allowed).
n tely Pat_was sitfing on the verandah, the only
We were most relieved to see each other

1 immedmﬂely had a fierce argument and felt better.
“What do you mean driving round in an Air Raid

oof, this is out in the Suburbs, they would not
their bombs out here.”

“My dear girl, this is alive with targets, they
this part; yesterd hey hit a petrol dump
‘there and it is still burning.”

2 “If it is so dangerous what do you mean by sitting
e verandnh smoking your pipe instead of squatting

trenc!

(inevitably): “That is quite different” .
people did drive about during air vaids in Singa-
ough I suppose it was foolish. In Kuala Lumpur

s forbidden, and all cars except those belonging to
‘military or A.R.P. and containing men on duty were

. In Kuala Lumpur, too, pedestrians were soon
ed up and sent into shelters, but in Singapore there
no shelters to speak of, though the streets were lined
good deep cement gutlers which were used in times

is, In the suburbg these drains were often rather
because all the streets were lmed with trees, and

nes of course, they were wet and dirty, A very

man told me of how, during onu raid when the
s were falling nearby, he sprang into one of these
lay down flat and cringed in terror every time

was a deafening bang. Presently he began to feel
e wriggling about underneath him, he did not

whxch was worse, the bombs up above or the un-

n object underneath, When the raid was over and he
heaved himself to the surface he fished about in
gutter and dragged out a woman almost smothered
covered with mud — she had taken shelter first and he
rather unfortunately chosen the same spot; not look-
carefully in the heat of the moment! He said
her out, gave her a drink and put her in a taxi
aha did not seem to bear him any grudge!
spite of the bad start in Singapore I was veally
lucky and was billeted with charming people, where

d & bedroom and bathroom to myself, and as T had
ot in touch with Pat he took me to bee friends of his, and

a Jy got in contact with others I knew. After a
came across Margaret and Joan; they were
bi]leted with some people to whom they had been
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given a letter on their travels, Joan's father and uncle
had arrived and she was going to set up house with
them.

It was not much use being in a beleaguered city with
nothing to do, and I set about finding if the L.D.C. still
wanted me or if I should get some other gnb—l had one
or two offered me. The first day T went to the Straits
Settlements Loeal Defence Headquarters and gave my
name and address; 1 met odd members from Kuala Lum-
pur who said they thought the Selangor Defence Corps
was going to be kept on although Selangor was no more,
and that they wanted me to stand by. This went on for
a week, indirect messages came telling me not to take on
anything else; the heads were having heated meetings
with other heads who were bent on disbanding them,
and they were determined not to be disbanded. (One
of the reasons why the C.0. was so0 anxious to keep
Corps’ identity was to look after the Asiatic membe)
who faced quite a lot to come with them. The Selange
Defence Corps was practically the only Corps to retain
any of the Asiatic members after it retreated.)

Meanwhile I spent my few days' leisure at the Singa-
vore Anzac Club. They were having difficulties like those
we had known in Kuala Lumpur, most of the women had
gone and they were glad of some help. It suited me
well, too, it was much more cheerful working like steam
there than mooning round by myself when everyone else
was busy; and it was cheering to be recognised by men
who had been familiay figures in Kuala Lumpur, who
would tell wild tales of their adventures since that time.
Here the canteen only stayed open until 6 p.m., but go-
ing hard from morning till dusk was quite enough.

Eventually the Selangor Defence Corps got things
settled to suit them and took over certain security jobs
such as special constables and guards at outposts. They
set up Headquarters in one of the most fantastic offices
one could imagine. They requisitioned a mansion in one
of the suburbs of Singapore which had belonged fo a
Chinese millionaire of great fame. The building was a
real palace set in acres of garden which was laid out with
mavhle statuary, several grass tennis courts, a doggery,
and so forth. The house was emptied of furniture, but a
few things were left behind including a billiard table
(excellent air raid shelter), and a stuffed elephant and
rhinoceros which stood together forlornly in a corner
with their faces to the wall; these were all in the main
hall downstairs, but the place was so vast that they were
hardly noticed. The floor was marble mosaic and the
roof was su&lpm‘tcd by immense white pillars; there were
windows and doors all round three sides of the hall and a
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second floor opposite the

gal staircase swept up to the
came from innumerable

The lighting
s, but the chandeliers did not look their scin-

ating best wn.h 8]l globes vemoved save one in the
ttom-centre of each, and even this was covered by a
gone-shaped blackout shade, which looked like & gloomy
e drip of ink amongst the splendour. On the post
aircase was a h. onze stature of Venus,
n one toe and

Upstairs was another large place which looked like a
‘lhoom and off it several enormous bedrooms and their
throoms — g0 large that one felt some sort of motor
msport would be needed to take the occupant of the
d to the bath.

‘This was what we saw when we firgt arrived. To begin
duk waq supplied for the Adjutant in the
filing cabinet was brought in and
ped be: (le n pillsr and was lnsn Eventually six or
ven large desks, some cupbour

ve accumulated, but the hall sml looked que empty.
1 sorts of rooms and offices at the back, won-
gerators, and the Quartermaster had a great
me spreading himself about in the store rooms allotted
him.

eidentally when all the Corps was collected at the
Q. the Lieut. who had been in charge at Seremban,
dezvous from Kuala Lumpur, greeted me with
broad smile and said, “Young woman, you will be
tting me into trouble if you go on quuls!Hnnmg‘ rubber
te Ll,s Hw way you do — that one vmx took over at Serem-
pposed to be for us Al
tur utely he had & sense of humour, und anyway nothing
untry mattered in the least by that tmle. but it \vnq
huxdmed a good joke against me!  To clear ac
looked up Operation Orders and found T was Hl!hl x\]l
e time, but evidently the heads had decided they would
b lneen:l the third estate and did not mean to
e it.

~ Soon after going back to the job I took a flat with a
irl whnse name I did not even know. It came about this

Some friends of mine who had a little flat in a good
ition had been trying to get me one in the same building,
1 was vaguely looking out for someone to share it,
such a thing were found. One day at the Anzac Club
was talking to one of the helpers, a nice girl from up
h who was having a miserable time where she was
aying, and was on the look out for somewhere else to
20— at that time almost impossible to find. While we
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were talking Margaret came in and greeted this girl as
an old friend — she had been at Oxford with her sister —
we decided there and then that it would be a grand idea

to take a flat between the three of us; but Margaret was
a doubtful third as she had just put her name down for a
ship and was going to sail as soon as she could get a
passage. Some days later T was spending the night with
my friends in Orchard Road; we had a calm night, but next
day at about 10 a.m. there was a terrific raid, bombs all
aver the place, and the block of flats where my friends
lived rocked about and received a good many bits of
shrapnel. The husband had come home after a night on
duty at Fort Canning, and was caught luxuriating in the
bath when the raid started. He leapt into the bedroom
and put on some clothes, but when he went back to the
bath it was full of bricks and tiles from the roof. That
evening Betty rang me up saying that a Dutch woman in
the opposite flat had decided things were getting too hot
for her and was sailing next day, so I aranged to come
at lunch time and negotiate for the flat.

I rushed into town before the office (where I was due
at 8.30) to find the nameless girl at the Anzac Club,
they told me that she had given up going there and had
taken a full-time job in a military office —they knew no
more. Well . . .. there was just one more hope, to search
the places where she might lunch. It sounds silly in a
place the size of Singapore, but I had once seen her at
Robinson’s. So in my lunch hour I rushed into the city
again, praying there would be no alert to shut everything
up, and went straight to Robinson’s; the cafe was full up,
they were turning people away. She did not seem to be
there, so I left to try another place; the lift came up
and out stepped Henricttta, the girl T was looking for, We
rushed off to another lunch place, swallowed something
while T told her all T knew, the rent, no linen or cutlery,
must move in immediately, and take it before three that
afternoon, when the occupant was leaving. Off we gal-
loped again, into my car and out to Orchard Road to fix
it up — we were on the doorstep cheque book in hand about
an hour after I had left the office to look for what seemed
like & needle in a haystad

The flat, on the qecond floor, was satisfactory, except
for a few odd holes in the roof; we were not enamoured
with some of the furniture, and the lamp shades the de-
parting fenant was so proud of, but agreed to pay her a
lavish rent for them and pay the landlord monthly. That
was all arranged in a couple of minutes, but the unfor-
tunate woman was in such a dither that we could not get
her to sign anything or, more important, give us the key.
8he would pick things up, sigh, put them down aga
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& Czechoslovakian friend came to bid her farewell,
‘we were left standing while they got very sentimental.
half an hour of this Henrietta and I were nearly
nted. We were very sorry for her, but thought
horror of our respective offices where we were long
We did half her packing for her and did our best

but she seemed quite incapahle of

not been

she would have missed the boat.
into town, the car unnmg with luggage though
trunks had gone b We had to collect the child
who was nwrly Nert behind, and follow up the
wlth buckets, spades, dolls and bags and parcels
shot out into the gutter when the car door was
ned. The last straw was when she asked us to stop
jeweller's shop to pick something up, then sauntered
after we had been seething with anxiety to get
to say that it was not finished and would we p]ense

What a day! But we got the key eventually and the

rs. We moved in the following evening after

day’s work. The next thing was to find someone to

he work — boys seemed to be out of the guestion,
were none, so all our friends searched for an amah
us. Several nice little things turned up and seemed

fite happy about the work until they saw the hole in the

e — that finished them all. In vain we told

em about the wonderful shelter downstairs, and pointed
that as we had had one bombing there was a 100 to

1 chance we would not get it again, but one might as well
we one's breath as talk logic to an amah who has made

her mind —so that was that, It meant rather

Storage, nothing was delivered by that time. ai
the housewives of Singapore were lined up for provisions
‘before the limited supply was sold out. There were no

tatoes, seldom any bread, or eggs, very little fruit or
etables of any kind, butter was rationed quite severely.

rever, Henrietta was a most cheerful person, quite
hthearted after getting away from her dreary billet,
id neither of us minded much what we ate or when we
e it, aud got a lot of amusement out of the things we
e were unlir in in the evenings and the flat

e.

hed u
s always full of people. It was a very different pro-
tion to living in a flat in Kuala Lumpur; then I was
en out to dinner nearly evory night, and Thad  stund-
g fnvitation to lunch every day. Here there was nowhere
lackout was terrific, so our friends from
messes, etc., came to visit us. Raffles Hotel, which had
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once been so gay, was now in rather a muddle, though
pleasantly light inside and the depleted band still played
(in khaki It really brought the War home when the
men of the party had to go out into the kitchen of world-
famous Raffles and bring in the dinner — the boys had run
away! One picture theatre still persevered, but the only
time I went there we nearly choked with the exhausted
air, it was full to overflowing with troops, everything shut
up because of the blackout, and the heat was ghastly.

There were soldiers everywhere as everyone knows
from the figures published of the men who were left be-
hind and taken prisoner —the whole of the Malayan
Peninsula was concentrated in that one city. It was most
difficult to get a meal anywhere except in one's own home.

The first Saturday after we moved into the flat we had
« house-warming, we had to tell our guests to bring their
own knives and forks, and some took the precaution of
bringing along a few ting and bottles in case of accidents.
Tt was really a nice easy party; when it came to getting
the meal, some of the visitors (their rank ranged from a
Lt.-Col., a Major, a Capt., a Lieut,, to a Private) fought
as to who should cook it, and when it was over they did
the washing up, and a good time was had by all. The
hostesses just did a little supervising and bound up fin-
gers when they were cut by tin openers or burned on the
gas ring — the casualty list was quite large. The main
dish was a large mixed grill, made in two pans into which
we tossed everything I had been able to buy in the market
that morning; I had had a good day and managed to
secure eggs, some bad potatoes which had yielded a few
good parts, bacon, kidneys, bananas, and the rest was
made up of tins of sausages, tomatoes, mushrooms and
all sorts of things. At one time there was an air raid,
and, of course, with our insecure blackout and two holes
in the roof all the lights had to be put out, but fortunately
it happened before the chefs had started operations or
1 don’t know what would have happened.

The Blackout business was always a great trouble to us,
there was so little time to do anything to it. The night
we moved in there was nearly serious trouble. Henrietta
and I both arrived about 6 p.m. after an exhausting day,
and humped our luggage up the stairs, cleaned out cup-
boards, and put things away. We lit the dim lights after
shutting the shutters which were all covered with card-
board, and thought the last tenant had been very strict
about blacking out. The next thing we knew was a
thunderous knocking on the front door and the fiercest
policeman I have ever seen strode in to the room muaking
with rage and righteous anger —our blackout. He
towered over Henrietta and me, expecting to find the flat
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of spies, and said we had a dazzling light in one of the
e swore this was not true, but were marched

s to look, and sure enough a stream of light shone
Tt turned out to come from

imiz might happen and probably would. Very nerve-

aking
Altogether that was rather a bad night for us.
enrietta had salvaged a lovely Dalmation puppy which
e brought along; it was very sweet and affectionate,
not house trained or disciplined in any way. e pu
on the tiny back verandah on a cushion in the child's
ypen, but it wanted to come inside and moaned and tried
f0 beat the door down. Our troubles were not over even
yhen we got to bed, Henrietta had no nightgown at all,
wving been wisked away from her home in Perak at
’ She had obeyed the order about

e
t everything, so Henrietta nobly
gav She ‘would have nothing to do
th the nightgown I tried to talk her into, said they
‘Were useless in a raid, and after a long debate on the most
suitable wear for these unsettled nights, she dressed her-
in an aertex shirt and very brief scanties ready to

p into a pair of slacks if the house fell down!

“The nights are warm in Singapore, but often it gets
ol enough to need a light blanket in the small hours
of the morning. We had one of these between us, and
ent a restless time, first one waking up uncovered and
Ithily taking advantage of the other’s unconsciousness
get a little bit back, Then the other would roll over
d tweak if off again. But what with the raids, the
[ and the blanket problem we did not get much sleep.
fe talked till all hours, were very amused at the circum-
ces which had flung us, perfect strangers, into a large
ble bed in an oddly furnished flat which had holes in
roof and shook like the Haunted House in a “Silly
ymphony” when there was a raid. “Really,” said Hen-
etta, giving a mighty tug at the blanket, “we might
easily be Robertson Hare and Ralph Lynn. I always
hought their scenes were exaggerated until now.”
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Then the banshee screamed again and nearly blew us:
out of bed. (The siren was very near to the flat and its
wail was deafening.) Henrietta rushed out to pacify the
puppy and, tripping through the moonlight with her curly
hair and short pants, looked like a chorus girl about to.
take the stage.

The “All clear” sounded soon afterwards, that again
came as @ piercing yell, the puppy was now settled in on
his cushion in our voom, and for a time we enjoyed
paase.
he next excitement was a good shower of rain, though
b hnwel " is rather an inadequate word to describe Malayan
rain, Of course the kitchen was soon awash, but
a long time afterwards queer splashing noises made them-
selves heard in the dressing room off our bedroom. This
little place had been fixed up as the baby’s room and was.
not a great deal of use to us, as all the space was taken up:
by a child’s cot, a small Lupbunrd for children’s clothes,
a bath on a stand and baby’s scales, ete. Everything
was painted blue with nursery rhyme pictures on the
walls and on the furniture; it was quite attractive but
not exactly practical, as none of us could fit into the cot,
though we thought it might come in for the pu ppy How»
ever, we stuffed the cupboards full with all the thi
did not want which the late occupant had left behmd nmi
the layout gave our ors a great deal of harmless
amusement. We had noticed the erack in the roof earlier,
but thought that if the rain was going to come through
it would have done so straight away as had happened in
the kitchen. On going in to investigate, however, we
found a slow but steady drip coming regularly from the
inverted parchment light shade; the water had seeped
through, run down the cord, and the shade still bravely
hanging_there, had begun to overflow and drip from the
point! Tt looked so silly. However, there was a remedy
at hand, and we slipped the baby’s bath into position
and tried to sleep again to the accompaniment of loud
“pings” as the water hit the tin. Definitely not a good
night. But we did not have many more showers; for-
tunately it was the dry season.

Perhaps 1 have painted a rather dreary picture of the:
flat, Actually it waes not at all bad when we had settled
in and banished ehe surplus doyleys and covers, and we got
very attached to it. It had been well kept, contained a
beautiful refri |gemtm' and wireless, the furniture was new,
of the modern suite variety, and was all solid and com.
fortable. The entrance was through the sitting room
and out of that opened the dJ*esaing room, bedroom, with
bathroom beyond, and through another doorway the
dining-room and kitchen. A little balecony ran between:
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e bathroom and kitchen and doors opened from prac-

y every room into every other one, 5o there was
nty of air if the lights were out.
From the back balcony descended the fire escape, which
a got to know very well. Besides descending it ocea-
onally to take tins to the garbage bin, our friends in
e lower flat had a superior air raid shelter, and we often
sed to forgather there on the bad nights.
"There were generally wonderful sights to be seen from
v back premises, and we always meant to do up the
cony and sit there in the evenings — at the time it was
rather cluttered up by the play-pen and often people got
caught up in the line which held bits of washing while
e waited there to decide where the attack was being
made, and see the fires and searchlights. Then, if the
anes seemed to be coming our way, we would spin round
t spiral staircase like fivemen down the greasy pole,
ot stopping till we were under cover of the shelter.

" The balcony looked over trees towards the Naval Base,

nd when, for a time, that part was getting its load of
pombs every day and night, there was always a fire burn-
ing. The trees made patterns in front of the flames, and
“with the searchlights swishing backwards and forwards
across the sky it was very beautiful, especially in the
early evening when the sky still held some of the fan-
“tastic colour of the Malayan sunset,




CHAPTER IX.

Meanwhile the Selangor Defence Corps was seftling
into its palace. It was queer to find that all the secret
files T had cherished for so long were just so much waste
paper now that Selangor was over-run. A few new men
were attached to the Corps, but many of the original ones
had gone to join the R.AF., the Army, and other
things; it was sadly reduced in size.

After a week or two in the new office things were
straightened out and I realised that, now that the confi-
dential papers were negligible, there was not very much
work that any ordinary Asiatic could not do; and we had
taken on a Chinese clerk who could cope with the corre-
spondence. (People did not correspond much by that
time, anyway, everything happened so fast that letters
were out of date by the time they found their way to their
destinations.)

many women had loft_the country there was a
definite shortage of office staff at the various Service
Headquarters — it was essential to have Europeans in
these offices for security reasons. So I said good-bye to the
L.D.C. and joined the Army.

Most of my friends had been advocating this change all
along; my waid the LD.C. would have me swimming to
Batavia if anything happened to Singapore . . . . but I
was snny to leave the old Corps (Corpse, as it was in-
evitably pronounced by the Asiatic personnel); they had
been very good to me and I was a very privileged person

F(owevel a Major friend on the Staff took me off to
Army Headqum ers, piloted me past sentries and barbed
wire, and deposited ‘me in the Intelligence office, at Sime
Road, where advance H.Q. of Army, Navy, and Air Force
were established.

Here rows and rows of attap roofed huts rambled about
the hillside, bristling with barbed wire and beautifully
cumouﬂnged Good use had been made of the rubber
plantations as cover —I have flown over the arean and
been amazed at the way the buildings were made to dis-
appear, even the car park was camouflaged by nets which
were spread above the whole roadway which led to the
two rows of garage sheds; the colour toned in amazingly
well with the surroundings.
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This H.Q. was six miles out of the city just opposite
he Bukit Timah golf course, Last time I had been in
pore T had spent Sunday evening at the Golf Club—
most attractive place. At sunset we had sat on the
perrace and the band of a famous English Regiment, the
en in peacetime white uniform, played on the grass in
ont of the Club House. When it got dark the group
on the fairway was flood-lit, and stood out, an unreal
splash of white, against the dark jungle covered hills.
But things had changed since then. Now cows grazed
o the links and rambled about the greens, and there were
emplacements all along the road near Headquarters,
here cheerful half-naked men sat behind their guns ready
action. Of course the golf course was guarded like
open spaces, as parachute troops were expected to land
Occasionally our men would have exercises or
and the clerks (who, of rse, were soldiers)
would disappear with their loaded rifles and leaves and
1 s in the nets which covered their steel helmets. Some
looked quite ferocious, but most of them were more like
small boys playing Indians.




CHAPTER X.

It was a very interesting time to be in the thick of
things and our various friends dropping in in the evenings
had startling or amusing stories to tell of the war from
first hand.

Henrictta’s husband had joined the Argyll Reglment up
country, that famous regiment which had covered its
with glory all down the Peninsula, and which had had n
worse doing than any — unfortunately it was a very small
number of the originals who survived to tell the tale in
Singapore. In spite of all they had been through I never

met more cheerful or optimistic men, they were real
soldiers who fought as if they were enjoying the fight as
well as defending their country. ey adored their
superior officers and would go anywhere for them. They
were very proud of their regiment’s traditions,

When Noel got leave he usually brought along one or
two fellow officers and often a tough little Scot called
Smith was among them. Tt was only necessary to set
Smith going to be entertained indefinitely with all the
things one wanted to know about the battle. He would
describe the Japs' way of fighting, how they “infiltrated”
in parties of five, wearing shorts and sandshoes. One
man_would carry a tommy gun, two would earry am-
munition, one rice, and thc fifth, water. There were
millions of these groups — quite independent of other sup-
plies —and our men never knew where they would turn up
next. They were clever at disguising themselves and
hiding in large numbers up cocoanut trees, ete. Smith
would describe how there would suddenly be a “bur-rst
of fi-re” and they would have a “T’riffic baht-tl,” and his
eyes wauld light up as he acted the scene.

Argylis were stationed at Tyersall Pntk a.nd one
day Henriotta and 1 went there to'a pahit
mess—hut they did not go in for many f_\!volltl% of thnt

Then one evening Noel and another came in to say they
wnu!d be away for a while, they were going into action
agan
Soma dnys later they were back leaping up the stairs
two steps at a time, the little tails of their Glengarry
caps flapping behind them. ’l‘hey were finished earlier
than expected, everything had gone off beautifully . . .
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e discovered that their little job had been to pilot all
e troops across the Causeway and see it blown up. We
now cut off from the rest of Malaya and were all
entrated on the little Island of Singapore, 12 miles
m Lop to bottom.
‘This was rather a shock at the time, we had not known
t things had come to that stage; we were always told
to listen to rumour and only to believe the B.B.C.,
according to the wireless our troops were still fighting
Japs in Johore, holding them at one of the lines one
d so much about,
The enormous reservoir which supplied Singapore with
ter was in Johore and the pipeline went over the Cause-
,¥; of course that, too, was blown up. However, water
emed still to be coming from the tap and Noel assured
that there were plenty more reservoirs on the Island
(as we were later informed in the press, Singapore had
y been connected to the large Johore reservoir for a
v years.
Soon Smith was off again with a vivid deseription of
how they “blew the Brig” as he called it. They had seen
our troops across, a beautiful piece of erganisation it
seemed, then the Argylls were the last to come over, led
by a Piper playing the bagpipes.
] en they were all on the Island the fuses were lit . . . .
They had a few very blood-curdling days whilst waiting
for the troops to arrive and cross the half-mile causeway.
At one time they were digging themselves in in an open
padang with dive bombers and machine guns a constant
menace. There had been a lull for some time, when
suddenly the enemy was back again and bombs began to
fall —a signal for pretty quick action.
Smith and another man leapt into a small trench,
erouched in the approved position with thumbs in mouths
and fingers in ears and waited. There was a detonation
close by, a shower of gravel, and Bang! . . . . something
enormous — hard and heavy — hit Smith on the middle of
the back and knocked him down. He said his life story
flashed through his mind, he thought he was really gone
this time; then realising to his surprise that he was still
conscious, he made investigations as to what had hit him.
It turned out to be a Brigadier!
Also taking cover at v short notice the Brigadier
had leapt into the first trench he saw, a running jump,
and had landed with both hobnail boots on Smith’s spine
Just as another bomb burst about 50 yards away.

e had another very interesting visttor who used to
drop in at our flat, the leader of a band of Commandos,
T had known him in Kuala Lumpur as a erack polo player
and the head of the Political and Criminal Intelligence.
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One of the men who saw what might happen in Malaya,
he had spent years trying to explain quite a lot of things
to the Powers that Be. After the end of Kuala Lumpur
John joined the army — actually he had been working in
Wwith them for a long time, as his job and theirs over-
lapped continually. At any rate he was made a Colonel
straight away and allowed to choose a certain number of
men for special jobs. He picked men who knew the
country well, spoke Malay and/or Chinese, were fit, and
{ough, and intell and of course, futely fearless.

When they finally reached Singapore after amazing
adventures, he and his band lived for a while at a house
not, far from the flat, and John, with or without a fellow
brigand, would suddenly appear at all sorts of queer times,
probably not having slept for a day or so.

One night, soon after an alert had sounded, John ap-
peared at the door looking very sinister and sleuthy,
leading by a chain an enormous jet black bloodhound
about the size of a Shetland pony. (Actually it was
“Dopey,” one of his own dogs brought down from Kuala
Lumpur, a cross between a Dalmatian and Alsatian.
Dopey was just being brought on a social call though he
looked like the Hound of the Baskervilles.)

We had not yet had our meal, so John stayed and had
bacon and eggs at about 9.80, that was the first meal he
had all day. In fact Henrietta and T had the cheek to
eriticise his methods of training very severely, and would
often lecture him on feeding his men well when food was
still obtainable as it would be time enough to starve when
supplies ran out. However, he believed in being tough,
and anyway, they had no time to waste going to kets
and shops. They worked day and night.

When they finally got Headquarters of their own out
at Holland Park they had no proper cook, and lived on
the odd tin of something or a few fried cinders, slept on
floors, but they looked quite well on it.

Members of the band were always slipping away on
mysterious errands. . . .

They were a_wonderful group of men, John was very
proud of his officers, and a little while before the end he
was at last given a free hand and immediately began to
put into practice his scheme for recruiting Chinese gueril-
Jas on the Island. He managed to get equipment for
1,000 of these, and with the original European nueleus he
set out to enrol his army.

They had a great time recruiting, held wildly enthusias-
tic meetings by torchlight in queer native quarters, and
when 1,000 volunteers were asked for 6,000 applied. I
believe the enthusinsm was amazing. Some of (he cheev
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ers were men John had rounded up and put in gaol
e years before as Communists, which caused us all
t amusement.
The idea was to train the Chinese to fight in the way
hich_had proved so successful with their countrymen
China, but by the time that red tape was overcome
d cquipment nvmlnblc we were all isolated on the
sland.

There was still time to prove their mettle, however,
and I know they had plans worked out for combating

enemy landings in the mangrove swamps and places where
they finally got a foothold. But of course the Japs struck

ickly. T doubt if the Corps had even got its arms, let

ne had time for much training, but you may be sure
that they nccnunted for a good many Japanese one way
or another.

Of course they were all in action when tho llmdmgs
were made, and I never heard of them
Pat had been accepted in this Brlgsnd Band, but was
aving great difficulty in getting his release from the
olunteers, he was dying to do something more active.
He used to arrive at the flat with bits of new and big

eas, 1 remember one evemns when he was very en-
thusiastic about a planter he had been talking to who had
made two trips behind the lines and had hrought out some

the beaten track, and if one knew the Asiatics and spoke
their language it was all guite simple. He had spent the
mtne duy trying to persuade the Higher Command to
im 2,000 men to go up behind and attack the .Taps
m the rear, he knew the way to get there —but
t was a flat denml, in fact they forbade him to go ngnm
himself. It sounded so obviously the thing to do that
we all got thoruuzhlv worked up and exasperated about it
that night.
There had been quite a sensational story in the pa per
that day about an officer in the Argylls posted missing
for a week or so, who had suddenly turned up from
umatra, having escaped from behind the lines.

We were talking about this and, funnily enough this
same Captain came in with Noel that evening and we
heard a first-hand account of his experiences. He had
‘been wounded in the feet, and in spite of having difficulty
i walking, and not knowing the Malay language, he had
managed to paddle down rivers on improvised rafts, get

‘& certain amount of food from some Aqmtu‘s (though most
of the Malays were far from helpful), and in this way he
succeeded in travelling down to Malacea or there-



66 MALAYAN COLIMAX

abouts, where he obtained a boat big enough to get across
to Sumatra. From Sumatra he flew back to Malaya and
was promptly married to a well-known Singapore girl.

It seemed frightful that we had to be driven down
the Peninsula like a flock of sheep, penned up meekly in
Singapore Island, while the entire army of Nipponese dogs
barked at us across the Straits of Johore. .. . It was
agreed that there was practically no garrison left behind
to look after the conquered territory — at least not in those
early days.




CHAPTER XI

For some time after we had reached Singapore men
Margaret’s brother, a
0 ) join _his Ambulance Unit;
nd ehen Tony returned about a week later.
The arrival by plane was often a tricky business, the
indows were always covered over before Singapore was
in sight, so there was no hope of seeing what was happen-
g, and on the day that Tony arrived the city was being
ided at the time they should have landed. The pilot,
ving no guns or any protection whatever, turned away
'to let it blow over, and after making three such ap-
'proaches, finally landed at the alrporl This had been
badly knocked about by the enemy, making landing quite
yerllons affair, and even before they had left the aero-
drome the Japanese planes were over again and the pas-
sengers told to take cover,
Poor_Tony, all his belongings had been left behind in
Kuala Lumpur, so he wrote them off cheerfully and set
‘about getting himself new tropical things, and took a
‘room at Raffles Hotel. Next day the Raffles dhobi got
‘& bomb and all Tony’s second outfit went up in smoke!
[t was at that time that the boys disappeared from the
Hotel and the guests were helping in the kitchen; how-
‘ever, later on more boys were engagzd or the old ones
returned, and things went back to ne
It is hard to describe what a muddlo l Ehs were in by
that time. To drive through the town there did not
appear to be a great deal of damage, but many big build-
ings were gutted, and some of the native quarters were
hdly battered. Then a bomb or blast got the clock tower
of the Victoria Memorial Hall and broke the face of the
clock, but the hands still continued to move round their
- course m mid air, Next dny a huge notice appuared on the
fower STOP OUR And
neither could they, though it was rather hard to tell the

ﬂ’}(es Square, the busy centre of European shops and
hcnks. was very knocked about during the first attack
the night of ’lth/ﬁth December, when the town was
_lﬁ]l bnllinntly lighted and war had not been declared —
‘but it was not hit again before I left.
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The Cricket Club was bombed, and cars outside set on
fire, and part of a plane fell on the padang in front.

Fach time one came into the city there was usually
something new to notice, and the suburbs were very
knocked about as troops and supply dumps were distri-
buted everywhere.

With queer things happening to the reservoirs and the
enormous number of people of all races crammed into the
Island, and the likelihood of essential services being
knocked out, everyone was supposed to be inoculated
against typhoid, vaccinated for smallpox, and various
things.

Henvietta and I finally found time for the T.A.B. in-
jection and had a bad day recovering. Then Henrietta
ot dengue fever, and when she was better I ot it — the
first time I had had any of those tropical complaints. We
were very sorry for ourselves.

Still working at the office but crawling home in the
evenings to go to bed and sweat and shiver, aching all
over as if we had been beaten, our spirits were consider-
ably lowered. We were easy prey to the kind of friends
who told us that we should “Put our names down at the
P. & 0. office for a passage home, that all women should
leave the country as anything might happen at any
moment. Of course if the worst happened everyone
would be evacuated, but it would ease their minds to know
that we were not in the shambles in the end.” So we
put our names down to be mnotified if there was a place
on one of the ships leaving.

Most women had done this on reaching Singapore, and
were told to call at the Shipping Office every day to see
if anything was sailing. Many of them with children in
England or Australia were naturally most anxious to get
away, but each day it was the same answer — nothing today.

hen one heard that ships had gone away with enough
room for hundreds more passengers. . ..

Late in January a huge convoy of big liners left, taking
the women and children who had been waiting, plus army
wives, and practically the only people left were those who
had jobs and meant to carry on.

‘was early in February when Henrietta and I put our
names on the list, and it really looked as if there would
not be any more ships. Then one night we had word that
there wag one sailing for India next day. I did not want
to go to India but Noel insisted on Henrietta leaving, and
did his best to talk me into going too. It would have
been nice to travel together but it was out of my course.

They could not see thy I wanted to go back to Tasmania
anyway, and thought 1 should go right on to England
with Henrietta, “That is the place to go,” they said,
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“and there are lots of jobs to do. Oh yes, your people will
e pleased to see you for a week or so, and then they will
get sick of you. ... Youlike England, don't you; well, that
i5 the obvious thing to do” . . . .

By that time 1 had_recovered from the fever and feit
quite fit_to go on with my job. When_so many were
Jeaving 1 had asked a senior officer at Headguarters if
they wanted to get rid of all the women from there, but
he said no, we were releasing men, and if it looked like
& geneval evacuation we would probably be sent.

T had my blood up by that time and definitely wanted
to sec the thing through. Henrietta said it was curiosity
and that my curiosity would get me into trouble, but she
hated going herself, T knew.

We sub-lot the flat to a Major and a Captain from 2nd
Echelon (who never took it over, I found out later), and
Tony’s friends with whom he was staying asked me to go
there too.

They had a lovely home in Chancery Hill Road, the boy,
Ah See, a perfect wonder, was still with them, as well as
an amah, and it was good to be waited on again.

Pen and Ken were a grand pair, most cheerful and
amusing, though we did not see much of Ken, who was
continuously on duty with the Volunteers. Pen was a
wonderful person, with all the courage in the world, she
was nursing at a hospital (which had been badly hit at
one stage), and had decided to stay on whatever happened.
She and Ken had a baby of 9 months old and had sent
him home to England with his grandmother a month before.
To see them one would have no idea what it meant to say
good-bye to their adored Christopher.

One morning we were having breakfast on the porch
and there were weird noises going on in the heavens, it
had been an extraordinary noisy night but we were fairl
used to that, and in my ignorance I did not notice mucl
difference. Suddenly Tony said “Do you realise you are
under shell fire?” Tt appeared that the Japs had trained
Jonge range guns on to various points from the South of
Johore, and the shells had been whistling over the house
all night. We discovered later that one had knocked the
yoof off a house two doors down the road, and finished
up in the tennis court.

Tony seemed rather worried about our being there; Ken
was away and he felt responsible. He knew about guns
and seemed to know where the shells were coming from
and going to, and whether they were near or far away.
Pen and I got to know a little about them too. When
the doors shook in a certain way and there was a noise
like an express train about to come in the window it
meant they were rather close.
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The enemy was still looking for the range and any
minute a shell might hit us and it would be good-bye, but
somehow we felt it was more likely it would not hit us.
Unlike bombs, there seems nothing one can do about
gunfire, and there were no warnings, which was rather
a relief. We did not feel it incumbent on us to dive into
dirty drains or under tables.

But to cut a long story short, the house was never hit,
nor did we meet any shells while driving to and fro, and
we came and went in our separate cars just when we
wanted to, not even thinking of them. One target was
evidently Newton Circus, a point on the road between
us and the city, and they also were very severe on sections
of Bukit Timah Road, though not the part I used going
to Headquarters.

Several people wanted us to move and stay with them,
but Pen said she could not be bothered, and really we
felt quite as safe there as anywhere else, and it was
nice and eomfortable. Pleasant surroundings were worth
a lot.

I remember we had a craze for jig-saw puzzles. Pen
had a special table and there was always an enormous
puzzle of about 1,000 pieces in some stage of progress in
front of a low sofa. ‘e would all come home tired, and
start doing the insidious thing, then after a bath and
change and dinner would probably start again, all diving
for pieces at once. Tony would talk all the time, and
when he got anything to fit would carry on a commentary
such as “With his usual skill, Churchill again picks out
the one important piece and cunningly slips it into place
.+« .7 Then after staring at the board for hours and
trying impossible bits into wrong places he would have
another success and be off again “Look at this, incredible”
-« .. till someone would clout him over the head with
« cushion.

Ken, of course, had always been quite irrepressible, and
a real menace. It was impossible to be serious for long
when he was around, but he talked the most amusing
nonsense of anyone I have ever known.

It sounds silly, now, to be playing with jig-saw puzzles
while shells whistled over the roof, but at the time it
seemed the most natural thing in the world.

All the same, we were not very happy about the situa-
tion. The usually light-hearted Tony had already realised
that Singapore would fall, and knew that he had returned
in time to be taken prisoner, but not in time to have the
satisfaction of doing much beforehand, in spite of his
eagerness —about the worst thing that can happen to
a man, The night the Japs landed he explained his idea
of what was really happening to Malaya, which proved to
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e very accurate. Bone-headed enough to beheve that
jingapore could hold out, like Malta, and with a certain
plind faith in our luck, Pen and I laughed at the grim
icture and said he was retting pessimistic. T don't hke
‘to remember how we laughed —we, who got away.
(I am sure that Tony would never attempt to escape,
e took the view that our officials were there to look after
Asiatics and should not desert them however ghastly
heir fate mlght be —and he knew something of what to
v pent two years of Hell in a German
T 191748)
ile life went on as usual.
One Sunday afternoon T. and I were on our way to
see someone from Kuala Lumpur when we met about ten
nskalxans. ured. dirty, and unshaven, who had been
their position somewhere in the centre of
the Islnnd, And were looking helplessly for their Head-
rters in Singapore. The various Headquarters moved
80 often and were distributed to such an extent that it
as no easy matter so find them, especially if one did
not speak Malay. So Tony went into a Police Station
to ring up likely places snd get transport for these men
who were knacked up. Eventually he fixed it all up and
waited to see them safely off —
ut an hour propped against thc railing of the little
Police Stshnn talking to them. They were mechanics
v en working on machinery in a factory; they
had bem bombed all the morning and described in lurid
digger language how they took shelter in a ravine, and
when the factory was eventually smashed up the unit
had scattered and split up, having left rifles, equipment,
and everything in their dash for cover —some of them
8 ted spanners they had been using when the blitz

cai
began. This particular lot had walked a long way and
had called in at the Indian Camp where they were gwen
food and a few Comic Opera clothes, as many of tl
working almost in the nude. They sre
roughly shaken and very tired. Eventually a lorry
arrived and took them to their base.
That same evening after we got home two Tommies
appeared at the door, they said they were looking for a
canteen though there was not one anywhere in the vicinity,
and they seemed to be lost. They said one was sligh y
wounded so we washed his arm; it was not much, only a
- seratch. They had some beer and we told them the way,
but they stayed on and on. They had absolutely nothing
to say but grinned and murmured an occasional yes or
no. There was a curfew at this time, and no froops,
except those on duty, allowed out after 6.30. We men-
tioned this to our guests and suggested they might get
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into trouble, but they grinned and said “No.” Finally, at
about 9 o’clock, Pen asked them to have dinner with us,
which they did, and by 11 o'clock we were just about
played out by the ded conversation, so Tony said he
would help them s:xt) icate their truck from the lantana
hedge where it had come to rest, and with that they
went. They were an odd couple. It was quite a common
thing to see small groups or even single men wandering
in a dazed way towards the town — unshaven, eves blood-
shot, per}mps carrrying a rifle, but often having lost their
arms en route. (I must be careful not to make mis-

leading statements about arms; I was telling this to some-
one in Tasmania and she enmesdy said “How dread.ful

what horrible sights you must have seen — anyws T
suppose they were still lucky to have their legs!”). But
to return to the strageling soldiers, they were remains of
units which had been “shot up” in the North of the Island,
had seattered, and been cut off from their comrades —so
they would wander vaguely in the direction of the eity;
‘we often picked them up and gave them lifts.




CHAPTER XIL

I do not know how we would have managed without
cars. In January, when we all migrated to Singapore,
they did not distribute the month’s coupons — petrol had
been rationed for some time, but we were normally given
a generous issue because there were huge stocks at the
various installations. But, owing to lack of coupons,
it was very difficnlt to get supplies and in the early days in
Singapore we were told there was no wey of getting
more — consequently many people with big cars sold them
to the Army. The motor registration people were giving
coupons for three gallons at the most to people from up
North. Still driving the Austin 10, which I had driven
down from Kuala Lumpur, I went to the Registration
Office to see what I could do. The car was pasted with
notices “requisitioned by Government,” L.D.C., etc, and
1 thought that might help. I told my tale and got the
three coupons, but the tank was then showing empty, and
1 was not going to risk driving round to look for petrol
pumps — many of which were dry —so tried to persuade
the authorities to supply it from their own pumps, which
dealt with the Sanitary Board lorries and such-like. That
was impossible, they said, and I was shown out.

Though 1 was not there when it happened, I always
gained great face from the battered rear view of the car,
shrapnel holes on the boot and side and two back windows
shattered, and when I came out of the Registration Office
in_dejection that day, several men were examining the
exhibit, and wanted to know where I had come from —
battered cars were not so common in Singapore at that
time. I told my story again, and presently one man,
quite against the rules, quietly poured 4 gallons of petrol
into the tank. And I still had my coupons! T was set
for the time being.

Malaya is a hopeless country without a car, too hot to
walk even if there was time, and so many people were
stranded when they had handed in their large cars to
the military. It was impossible to get buses to most
suburbs, and offices were distributed all over the place —
for instance, Sime Road was 6 miles out of the city.
People who had cars in commission gave lifts to others,
and notices were put on bus stops to hail any sort of

3
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vehicle that passed. Henrietta had handed in her big
Dodge and we made several attempts to collect my Austin
7 from Sir John Campbell for her to use, but something
had always happened to stop us. I also tried to find the
whereabouts of the wounded man to ask if he wanted
his Austin 10, but could not trace him anywhere, and
practically looked on the car as mine as it was going to
be destroyed in Kuala Lumpur if 1 had not driven it
away, there being no more drivers. (I was later offered
a Bentley and another enormous and superior model, but
T had the little one packed and they took too much petrol
anyway!) However, when Henrietta had gone and T was
leaving the flat in a downpour of rain, all my belongings
piled into the car, its owner appeared, alive and well, and
short of transport! So next day with the help of Tony'’s
Syce I got back my little Austin 7 and returned the
warrior to its rightful owner. The 7 had developed a few
new peculiarities after its adventures on the road, but with
a little humouring it still got about and I had acquired a
4 gallon tin of petrol which helped to set the wheels in
motion.

Driving in the Singapore blackout was a difficult busi-
ness unless the town was familiar. I had to go out in a
downpour one night soon after I arrived, to & p
which I had been taken several months before. Not sure
of it even in daylight, I took one wrong turning in a '
residential area and then was finished. There were no
landmarks T knew, not a light anywhere, the windsereen
was a sea of water, not a soul to ask the way. Eventually
a man in some sort of uniform hailed me and said rnde
things about my light (there was only one, and that, 1
inch in diameter, but there should have been newspaper
over the 1 inch and it had melted!). However, I asked hi
where I was and he said “You are on your way to Johore!”
and very kindly led me, in his car, to where I wanted to
go. Fortunately I did not have to drive myself again
at night because I lost the remaining inch of headlight
quite soon,

I was going to Headquarters, harmlessly nosi my
way across Bukit Timah Road one morning; the itary
raffic was always heavy there and all the drivers, par-
ticularly the Indians, most wild and reckless. Presently
there was a whizz and a whirr, and the next thing I saw
was a Despatch Rider lying across the bonnet of my car
and staring in_at me from just the other side of the

i i e 1 twisted

s was
round the bumper bar, and one of his feet was in the
crumpled remains of my last headlamp. I thought his
leg was broken but he felt his bones, grinned, said it
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was quite all right, and heaving the remains of the bike
on to an army truck which was passing, swung himself
aboard after it. . ., .

When I was in the city I often used to call in at the
Adelphi Hotel to se¢ Pai’s uncle, who was living there.
He really should have left the country directly after evacu-
ating from his home in Kuala Lumpur. He was over the
age limit for war work and could not get anything to
do, but he would not agitate for a passage home because
he felt that all the women and children should go first.
So he lived on in the hotel with nothing to do but wait
and be bombed every day —a man who loathed crowds and
strangers and any sort of fuss, and who had always
lived a very quict life exactly to a routine. He had been
in Malaya for 30 years and had had the same “boy”
at least 20 years. His whole house staff (enormous be-
cause they were all descendants and relations of the
originals and could not be discharged) were like children
to him. These had all been left behind in Kuala Lumpur,
where he had told them to live on in the housc as long
as possible. The entire staff were so raftled and upset
by his departure that the boy, usually so efficient, had
lost his head completely and instead of packing the clothes
the Tuan would need, he had sent him off with a suitcase
full of dirty linen, sheets, pilloweases, cte.! I always
admired the way he put up with the life in Singapore
which must have been utterly distasteful to him, he never
complained and was always the same, very calm, very
quiet, but there was a_humorous twinkle in his eyes when
they lit on some of the sights which used to come into
b}‘n’shlounge, and the expression on his eyebrows would say,

I should mention that on 8th February, the day the
shelling had begun, the Japs had also made a landing
on the island. T remember the date well, as something
momentous had happened on the 8th of every month.
December — War, Malaya was invaded. January 8th,
Kuala Lumpur was evacuated and we began the move
to Singapore; now February. And sure enough the first
landing was made on Singapore Island.

This was a terrific bombshell. I, for one, still thought
that & landing in any foree would be lmpnw!b[e with s0
many men and guns all ready. At first we did not know
the extent of the landing party, Lhere were all kinds of
rumours, and by the evening we heard that, yes it was
a bad show to have allowed any Japs to land, but there
were not many and they were being mopped up. We had
known before that the enemy was concentrating in huge
numbers on the south of Johore just over the straits, and
I remember that night, hearing the terrific bombardment
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which went on for hours and hours, feeling so pleased
thinking we were really giving them a taste of our guns,
Unfortunately it was the other way round, and it was an
enemy barrage covering their invasion tr oopsl

They landed in force in flat barges which must have
been heavily armoured because men who were in the
fighting described how, when their bullets hit these craft,
one could see sparks of fire as they struck against metal
sides and flipped off again, The slaughter must hnve
been unbelievable, but still the Japs came on. . . .
that was the beginning of the More and mme
troops landed, bringing tanks aml what equipment they
e, ok they must have augmented it very consider-
ably by arms of ours which they had taken. . . .

Once the Japanese were on the same island one never
knew where they would turn up. For the most part they
were in the north, although landings had been made in
several places. Soon the population began to cluster more
and more to the centre of the city and in the vicinity of
Fort Canning, and on the Tuesday (10th) our Head-
quarters at Sime Road were evacuates henever I think
of that day I smell burning paper; we did not bother
about writing letters but only destroying them along with
secret records and documents ~Burn, burn, burn. There
were fires everywhere, chiefly in shallow trenches outside
the office. Cheerful, sweating men were dancing round
the fires looking like demons in hell as they stirred up
the piles of paper to allow the air to get in and make it
burn faster. We made records of all the files which were
tossed into the flames and a great deal of rubbish, as well
as some things of importance, went up in smoke that day.

We were told to report to Fort Canning next morning,
and by that time the Japs were so close that the office
equipment not already moved had to be abandoned. I
heard the Corporal who tried to go back telling the Ser-
geant about it next morning.

The very odd part about the whole campaign was the
lack of knowledge of the whereabouts of the enemy.
that last day I drove all about the town, trying to find
people, trying to return things, and never knowing
whether I would run into the enemy or not. In parts of
the town the streets were lined with army transports,
hundreds of troops, guns of every size, while other parts
were absolutely deserted. We knew the Japs were in
sume of the suburbs but had no idea how far they had

ome, 1 found later that they had been in the Botanical
Gardens (T had passed very close to that), and one man
told me he had been sniped at at 11.30 passing along
Scott Road near the Tanglin Club. T had gone that way
half an hour later but the road was deserted.
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Fort Canning was seething. The various Headguarters
which had formerly been distributed all over the town
‘had been forced to retreat to their final stand — the Fort,
and it was difficult to see how everyone was going to
squeeze themselves and their impedimenta into the build-
ing. We had been allotted a small room, and the troops
were busy sorting out the few records we had brought,
searching for pet typewriters, and squeezing things into
‘place. Most of the pavaphernalia was still on the balcony
and just would not fit. There were small braziers there
“also where still more papers were being burnt. The A.R.P.
had given up bothering about warnings by that time,
there was one alert in the morning but the raiders had
got rather out of hand, and the raids went on all the
time in one place or another. When the planes were
dangerously close the spotters blew whistles and we went
down to the ground floor and stood about in passages.
In spite of an influx of new inmates there was an air
«of complete calm — and men stogd waiting for the raid to
blow over, ruminatively smoking pipes and chatting
casually; it was all most soothing! T met several men I
‘had_known in Kuala Lumpur and had not seen since hos-
tilities started, and we swopped news.

Then a Signal Officer I had niever seen before came up
and asked why I wuas still there; he had just shipped
off the Signal girls and all women were supposed to have
left. There was no senior officer in Intelligence office to
ask (they were all somewhere in the bowels of the earth
conferring with Gen. Wavell and lesser Generals ans
Brigadiers), but the young man was most insistent and
said I should report to Q. Movements. Back in Intelli-
‘gence office T found a Lieut. who said he had not heard
any order, but if Signals had received it, of course it would
apply to Intelligence. (There had been quite a number
‘of women in Intelligence originally, but for the last week
there had only been myself and one other —an intrepid

erson, who had every intention of staying whatever

appened. I do not know what happened to her but she
was not there on that final day —she may have been
wounded ov foreibly removed.) The Lieut. told me to go
t . Movements. After wandering round endless cor-
ridors and making inquiries — everyone seemed to be new
arrivals and to know nothing—1 found the Movements
office. Naturally, the heads were away from there also.
There was a sympathetic Captain in charge who said of
course something must be done; he was under the im-
pression that all women had gone but he had no authority
and thought the ship was full. “Just sit down,” he said.
He rang up a string of numbers with no success, other
men kept coming in and asking him to see to this and
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that, and he would quicten them, shrug his shoulders ang.
try something else, saying “We must get you on to thig
boat which is in_at the docks, I'll try so and so.” The
chase seemed endless to me, sitting near the door by the
balcony where a group of Majors. Colonels, efc., atood
with field glasses watching the bombing. Every now ang
then one would say pleasantly, as if they were watching.
sports, “Oh, another big fire started, the docks havg
caught it again. By jove, look at that formation ovep:
there, they are giving them Hell, the wharves have been
pasted for a week” or words to that effect,

Eventually the Captain gave up the chase, said all he.
could do was to write out a chit himself, saying I was to
be allowed on board. I still have this precious document,
addressed to the world at large, seribbled on a piece of
serap paper, saying “Please allow Miss Reid to proceed on
board the ‘E.S."as a member of the Royal Corps of Signals
Party. 11th Feb., 1042” — stamped with the Staff Capt.’s

chop.
1 'was told T could take what luggage T could carry, in-
cluding bedding and 5 days' supply of food, and be on
board the nameless ship at 1 pm. It was situated at
such and such a go-down — the docks. I did not know the
place, nor had I any idea of its whereabouts, apart from
knowing it was in the most persistently blasted area,
(The Japs had announced by radio from Tokyo that the
British were not going to be allowed to get away with
it again — Singapore would be no Dunkirk — all ships at-
tempting to leave would be suitably dealt with, but I
had not heard that at the time.) I went back to Intel-
ligence and told a Sergeant developments. He said there
was no work to be done and we decided the hest thing
possible would be to go and get my luggage (with the
idea of coming back before leaving).” So I extricated the
car from the medley of camouflaged vehicles at Fort
Canning and set out for Chancery Hill Road again —
about two miles out.

The scene had changed even since the morning, more
big guns were being put in Eositiun in the gardens of
small houses each side of the road where it crossed
Dunearn Road, and the gunners were busy camouflaging
them with trees and leaves. At first there were con-
centrations of troops, and then I seemed to pass through
the active area and the house was quite peaceful. T
packed up, taking my time, then spent quite an hour
trying to ring up two or three people to tell them I was
leaving. Most numbers were completely blank. Tt was
an utterly helpless and infuriating feeling, either the lines
were down or else their H.Q. had moved, or the houses had
been evacuated. There was no way of communicating
with anyone. . , .
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At last I got in touch with Pen at her hospital. She
said, typically, “Help yourself to anything you would like
in the house.” (Like a fool I did not take a thing, think-
ing they would probably need all the food, but by the
way things went during the rest of the day I am sure
none of them would ever get back to the house again —
and the store room was packed ready for a siege.)

After that 1 wrote some notes, collected things we had
borrowed for the flat to return to their owners, and went
back to town. I had promised to collect and return the
keys of a car which had been lent to Henrietta, so earlier
in the day, on my way to the office, I had called at Znd
Echelon and picked them up, but had great difficulty in
finding their owner, a_senior officer at Fort Canning, I
wrote him a note of thanks and made a man swear that
he would deliver the keys, the distributor rotor, and mes-
sage, directly the owner was available. It seems so futile
now, he already had one car and T am quite sure he never
collected the little one again, On returning to Dunearn
Road, I realised that the guns being erected there were not
anti-aireraft, as I had imagined, but guns to deal with
Troops, and everything seemed to be pointing my way! I
thought I would be potted for a Jap any minute. How-
ever, the troops waved me on and then the “Good-lucking”

gan; passing stray troops they would wave and call
out “Good Luck"; if I stopped to ask the way, it was
always “Good Luck.” It surprised me very much at the
time, as it seemed just like any other day. Then I did the
silliest thing, drove round to various suburbs to find
friends who I knew would be rather anxious if I just
disappeared into the blue —also T was still determined to
deliver the borrowed goods!

1 did not much enjoy driving around by myself that day;
it gives one a horrid feeling to think that if one of those
bombs or shells hit the car no one will ever know what
happened.  Also 1 felt very weak about finding those
awful docks, but I knew if T'got in touch with my friends
‘they would know where to go and what to do. I still
did not know if the sketchy little pass would be taken
as valid if I did find the ship.

way, on I went, nosing vound the suburbs with all
my worldly goods packed into the little Austin, which
was making funny noises in the engine, It must have
been a comic sight, with my tin hat spinning about on
my head, nursing the car and shying at bombs! It was
during these peregrinations that I passed the place where
Jn‘rs were said to have been sniping half an hour before.
I did not know that then, of course,

Once, a loud detonation caused me to pull the ear up
and jump in a ditch just as the bough of a tree fell across
¥
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the road a few yards in front—there was an Indian
soldier as a fellow diteh sitter. I remember the whites of
his eyes — not another soul in sight.

T ot to Volunteer Headguarters eventually after an
obliging Tommy had moved a truck which was standing
blocking the road, they had u sort of strong post at the
foot of the hill (I could get to most places when I waved
my military pass with my photo, and every conceivable
chop and signature on it), only to find a street of empty
houses. A Despatch Rider arvived as I pulled up, there
were planes overhead and thunderous bangs made us both
cower under the hedge, but I think the din came chieft
o e A A uma i the gardon. Anyway, the Despateh
Rider said Headquarters had been evacuated, which was
fairly obvious, so I went on again. Then there was
another dreary and hopeless search in the various build-
ings in the city. At the Colonial Secretariat T came upon
the Financial Secretary and the Under Sceretary (for-
merly of Kuala Lumpur), both studiously writing things in
books and looking the epitome of calm concentration,
;[‘hey looked up when I entered and said “What, you still
here 2"

By this time T felt so helpless and angry and frustrated
that T could have sat down and wept. If I had not been
50 busy!

I did find P’s uncle at the Adelphi. I thought he might
like a lift to the ship as there were no taxis, and if one
had no car I do not know what happened. He seemed
very relieved to know T was going, but said “No, T can’t
come, T have no pass” . ... Just then a police officer
came up saying he had been told to vound up any women
and children he could find and send them to a ship, he
gave me complicated instructions about how to get to
my wharf — said “go at once, it will take about half an
hour to find the way” (it was then 12.30). There was no
time to get any provisions even if I could find a shop
open —no time to go back to Fort Canning. I concen-
trated on getting to my destination (we had heard of a
ship which sailed the previous day leaving before its
time, and half the would-be passengers had been left
behind). Having gone so far and lost touch with every-
one, T meant to catch that boat if I got blown to
smithereens in the attempt. The policeman’s instruetions
for the shortest route petered out, the landmarks were
hard to pick up in the chaos; so, knowing the rough direc-
tion, I decided to follow the coast as closely as possible.
At first there were people about — Asiatics — then only
troops, then again streets and streets of absolute desola-
tion. It was necessary to pick one's way through the
debris of a bombed rosdway; mangled telephone and
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electric wires hung in festoons from their poles right
across the roadway, they were hard to avoid. Then T got
Jost again. There were several troops taking cover in a
drain. I pulled up and asked the way. They had no idea,
but 5ugge¢ted that I joined them in the gutter as planes
were over, Anxious glances at my watch warned me not
to waste time, and one of the men nobly came out into the
open strect to point the way to a Police Station where I
could get directions. The Police Station was empty, foot-
steps echoed hollowly, but when I penetrated to the back
1 found two Hume Pipe shelters crammed with police and
soldiers, and at last got good instructions,

On one of the empty stretches T came on a straggling
group of soldiers hurrying along, they looked as if they
were going somewhere, so I pulled up to ask if this was
the way to the docks. They turned out to be the defeated,
unshaven, difficult kind, asked was I going to catch a
ship as they were coming too, and with that they climbed
all over the car. The poor little machine was fragile at
the best of times, and just would not go at all with the
extra weight, I told them at this rate none of us would
get there, 50 they phﬂo%nph)cnllv ot down saying “Good
luck to you” . . .. After another deserted stretch I
came to a gate guarded by a soldier who approved of
my pass (and S aetiad e juck!) and T drew up at the
gangway at two minutes to one,

There were several men on the wharf, one in some sort
of khaki uniform was wonderfu] He took charge of my
pass and found it worked, carried my luggage, made a
space for me on deck and genmuy played host and gave
me quite a welcome — though he was going back to the

town himself . ‘When he was leaving I asked him if
he would like o~ motor car, he said “Yes, rather” (T think
his own had been blitzed), so I said “Do take mine . . . ."”
It was a grand feeling, I don't often scatter motor cars
as tips! T showed him the double ignition key, gave a
brief history of the car’s eccentricities and he departed
cheerfully to go back to his Headquarters, I wonder how
long he continued to drive about. . .. I hope the little
car was as lucky for him as it was for me. I sometimes
wonder what would have happened xf the engine had
petered out or a bit of shrapnel had punctured the tyres
that day in sznpore T certainly would not have been
here to tell the

In spite of the rnsh to be on time, the ship did not pull
out until dusk, and then only went into the Roads. By
that time people just walked cn board, no tickets were
needed by women. All the afternoon’ more and more
people streamed on board, men brought their wives, said
good-bye and went back to the inferno, The wharves
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and go-downs wele full of goods, many of which had lately.
been landed — toys for Xmas which had taken a month op
two extra to come out from England, teddy bears and ting
of chocolates — also stacks of ammunition and arms —un-
plensant company during raids.

came over at intervals all the afternoon but ng
bomhs fell very close, which was surprising. There wag
an A.A. gun on the wharf nearby, which rocked the ship
in its effort to protect it. The crew and R.A.F. men
bustled about helping everyone; they thought of every.
thing, even collected toys for the amusement of the
children on board.

In spite of the greater risk from bombs and shells, we
were lucky to be able to board the ship from a wharf,
aome people had first to coerce launch men to take them

t to the ships they were bound for, and then scale
rnpe ladders with their belongings. One elderly and
dressy woman told us how she had been taken all round the
harbour looking for a ship to take her on board (there
were sundry mine sweepers, ammunition ships, ete., which
left Singapore about the time we did). At last one Capt.
agreed to have her and she was hauled on board. They
took her into a mess filled with men and women and told
her there was no accommodation for women and the going:
would be rough. She, in her best social manner, said
“Oh never mind about that, any sor’ of cabin will do for
me.” To the tune of raucous laughter it was explained that
there were no cabins, and shc could sleep on deck and
consider herself lucky. A young man who later found
his way on to the Plancius hnd come on the same vessel.
He had decided to cut out suiteases and for some unknown
reason had packed his belongings in a trunk—in this
he had put everything, even his passport. When he got
to the wharf, where the launch was to be waiting, he
saw coolies hurling things over, so he stareered with
his load to the edge and threw the trunk over the side
and prepared to jump in after it. There was no launch
there — the coolies were carrying out a little “scorched
earth” policy. . . .. After that he had no possessions to
worry about not even a toothbrush.




CHAPTER XIII.

For anyone wanting to study human nature in the raw,
let me recommend a voyage on a crowded evacuation shlp.
With so many people herded together in a small nlace
their various tendencies seem to be magnified, and
peculiavities which would pass unnoticed in ordinary life,
assume gigantic proportions. In real danger, most people
behave very well, but when that is over some of them get
the idea that chey are fighting for their very existence
when they want # particular place to sleep, or think
they are bemg diddled in a queue, and believe me, they
put all they have into the struggle. If one is not in-
volved in the battle it can be very amusing.

To reach Tasmania I travelled in five different ships
and each is marked in my memory with definite charac-
teristics. First, the Empire Star, a gallant ship with a
gallant crew, zig-zagging its way through mine and
submarine-infes waters, bombed constantly all one
morning. Though there were 2,500 people squashed into a
vessel built to carry 20 or 30 passengers, the only food

n board a meagre supply of army biscuits and hully
beef, and the and lavatory
hopeless, I still have , vry pleasant memories of that 1hxp.

uring the worst hours of the bombing attack, the firat
day out from Singapore, the women and children were all
ordered below into the little saloon—and there we
sweltered, portholes shut and scarcely room to move — for
hours and hours. All this time we were practically on the
Equator.

It is funny to compare “crossing the Line” in peace-
time with this wild day. In the old days there had been
the ridiculous pageant of Father Neptune coming on board
accompanied by his Barber and other buffoons in faney
dress. Much lathering, much duckmg, and much horse-
pley. This time it looked as if we were to have the duck-
ing part only, and then be forced to pay a veturn visit
to “Father Neptune” in very unpleasant circumstances. . .

It was amazing how well most people took the bomb-
i Certainly everyone had had plenty of experience

ids beforehand, but this was rather different with
the prospect of the ship sinking any minute in sharl
infested waters, and, of course, we had no lifebelts ﬂm[
practically no lifeboats.

83



84 MALAYAN CLIMAX

A few people passed out now and then, but we never
knew if it was caused by fear or heat, ])robubly the latter,
the atmosphere was unbelievable.

Children screamed incessantly and terrified mothers
tried to comfort them. One heard tales of uve\'yoncs
evacuation from their homes in different parts of Malaya;
there was certainly enough concentrated drama in that
steaming Turkish bath to give material for any number
of novels.

Fear took people in funny ways. One woman held
forth for a matter of hours on how she wanted to stay
behind and how unafraid she was, but when & bomb came
close she would bob under the table with the first of them,
When the raid was over, she would emerge, straighten
her tin hat, and continue llkenmg herse].f to a lion.

No one could deny that it w nasty hearin; the
zoom of the pl.nnes. then a loud volce calling “Get
all down,” and bodies would prostrate themselves nlnng
the walls, under tables, as close as possible to anything
that gave a modicum of protection — then there would be
the bang and shatter as the bombs fell, then silence. .
Each time we wondered if it was all over, but each time,
after a pause, the engines would start chugging again.

Several of the bombs actually hit the ship. Once a fire
was started near the magazine, but the erew and volun-
teers, working with superhuman skill and energy, saved
it from spreading to the danger point.

We heard later that the escorting Destroyer had
ﬁumalled that there were 200 planes over us at one time,
and four ships just behind us were suf

The sea all round us was boiling with explosions which
rocked the ship in an ominous way, and we would pitch
and swing about as the Captain hmmlly dodged the bombs
which were falling. Though we did get hit several times,
it was very fortunate that none of the “near misses” was
n:ar eamugh to gpring the plates — that would have been
the end.

When we finally reached port, someone took round the
hat for a collection as a thanks offering to the Captain
and erew for getting us through the ordeal the first day
out. Several thousand dollars were collected in a very
short time, and one of the R.A.F. men presented the
money to the Captain, who made a speech from the bridge.
He eaid that though he and the crew had done everything
they could, it was no work of theirs that had saved us

that day; it was just a miracle we had come through it
all. He said the money would go to a Sailors’ charity,
but he would keep cnough for a new flag to replace the
tattered remains which flew from the mast, and would
have a brass plate inscribed fo tell the story.
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After each bad buffeting one of the men would come in
and tell us what had happened. He was a big cheerful
Jellow, wearing & pair of shorts and an identity dise;
soveral days® growth of beard gave him a woolly appear-
ance, and his body was almost black with soot and dirt
except where runnels of sweat had worn clean channels
down his chest and back. When he had ftold his story
there would be loud cheers, and after he announced that
we had brought down a plane with our game little guns,
the excitement was terrific. Those men on deck must
have heen really marvellous; they stood their ground in
the face of 1 ombing and hine-gun fire
%o shoot at the enemy with anything they had, Lewis
guns, tommy-guns, even rifies.

Quite early in the morning the casualties began to come
in. A bomb which fell among cabins aft did a ot of
damage, & man was killed and another shot about the
eyes— the latter was brought into the saloon. (This
first bomb also shot away one of the lifeboats, and the
second one finished off another.) The little guns spat
away gallantly but they had a very tough time of it, and
one entire gun erew was blotted out by enemy machine-
gunning — ten men Kkilled.

The Second Officer had his elbow shot away and wounds
in the thigh, he was brought in and laid out near where
1 was sitting. Presently a doctor was found, an R.AM.C.
men 1 had known in Kuala Lumpur. He was very breezy
and cheerful, and told me to turn my back us he was
going to clean out the wound and it was in an a ul
mess. The next moment I found myself absorbed into the
business, trying to stop the patient from watching it
himself, while, with his good hand, he squeezed one
mine till the bones crunched; he must have been in
appalling agony.  Then I found myself watching,
fascinated, while the doctor and nurse delve amongst the
bits of human flesh and sorted out the bones from shrapnel.
At any ordinary time I should probably have been sick,
but it is funny how a run of danger numbs the feelings
about such things. 1t was a relief to have something to
do. even if it was only waving away flies and fanning to
make a breath of air for the sick men.

That morning was a_very long one, but it came to an
end eventually; then they brewed tea in the galley and
carried it round in a large dixie. It was grand if one
had a mug, but there were no cups on board, and it was
just too bad for those who had none. Cigavette ting did
good work, and one or two glass sweets bottles, and a
few minute coffee cups were unearthed from a locker, an
\ere the subject of much wicked intrigue and skulduggery.

After a while, a lunch of bully beef and army biscuits
<was shuffied round and ravenously eaten by young and old.




CHAPTER XIV.

It was heavenly to get up on deck again and breathe u
little real air. The debris had been cleared away and
the ship did not look as knocked about as she really was,
The sea was smooth and oily, and the sky clear blue and
innocent of planes; in fact, the world looked a very
pleasant place.

With characteristic resilience the R.A.F. men produced
a concertina, and by 2 p.m. were having a sing-song. We
might have been on a pleasure cruise, all sitting on our
haunches or luggage and dreamily singing “The Lily of

guna’ and “Down Mexico iy

The world got_better and better every minute.

By that time I had found quite a number of people T
knew — three girls who had stayed behind with the Signal
Corps, some V.A.D.s, and several R.A.F. officers, so we
all joined forces, and having some old campaigners in the
party, managed to get the squatting rights on a corner of
the deck. We barrieaded this off with suitcases, and the
three Signal girls had it at night (there was not room
for more), and they had the exquisite luxury of a bedding
voll each, and space to lie out flat. One bed was rolled
up each day and we would sit on the remaining two;
food and drink, when there was any, would be pooled on
the floor in the centre.

There was not room to move about much, as the small
deck space was a solid block of humanity of various races,
sexes, and ages, but it was worth while to gyrate
oceasionally and look over the rail at the teeming life
below. When we got near port someone was always trying
to shave, wash, pack or unpack knapsacks, play poker, or
even sleep while others trampled over them all the time.
They were most good natured, and put up with any
amount of buffeting, played jokes on each other, and
went on with quite a lot of horseplay.

Men who wanted to get a little peace and lie stretched
out would climb on to the gangway, which was drawn up
level along the side. They lay along the steps, rather a
perilous position, but tropical seas are smooth when there
15 no monsoon. The only trouble was the great tempta-
tion to drop things over on to the sleeping men was too
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much for some people — also they came in for dregs of
tea which were tossed over the side by people handing on
the m

We on the top deck must have been much more amusing
to look at than the troops. We were a mixture of
Buropeans, Chinese, Eurasians, and all sorts, wearing
anything from shorts, slacks, every kind of dress, to
Chinese pyjamas. There were some very trim slack suits.

d some women managed to look spruce and neat even
after sweltering down below and sleeping in their clothes,
but some showed definite signs of wilt on the third day.

Naturally, anyone with jewellery brought it with them,
even if they had no other luggage, and the obvious thing
was to wear it in case of wreck. Tt was quite common to
see a rather grubby “umnn in shirt and slacks just
dripping with diamond rings and wearing several brooches
pinned on her pocket; v&hllst others showed occasional
glimpses of necks strung about with pearls and pendants
which jangled with identity discs,

had put a pair of slacks, fortunately unerushable,
and a shirt on the top of my suitcase and successfully
quened up for the one bathroom the first night and was
able to change into them —T did not get the chance to
change again for b days,

In the evening in Signal corner we would talk about
the good old times when we bathed twice a day and the
meals we had eaten that were not always a lump of bully
beef and a dog biscuit. We talked about places all over
the world, but it always eame back to Singapore — most
women had husbands there and_everyone had friends;
one V.A.D. had only been married four days, and her
husband was left behind. At that time we still thought
something would be done about evacuating if it was nol
going to be held. Little did we think that the \evcm]
ships, minesweepers, and tankers which left about
time would be among the last to get safely thrnugh
Two_or three more left Slngxpore on 13th, one of them,
the Kuala, was sunk, I do not know what happened to
the others. Some of the Kunlas passengers eventually
got to Sumatra and away — others were killed or taken
prisoner. Later still a handful of men escaped from
under the Japs’ noses, hidden in native craft.

It was amusing to see people getting thinner before
your eyes. After the first day out from Singapore the
great thought was a!wn{ “Batavia in a few more days,
we can have a soaking bath and a huge rijstafel at the
Hotel des Indes — lovely.” One of the R.A.F. men arranged
a party for the nigl it we got to Batavia, und we
planned what we would eat and revived memories of
Batavia “last time.” The 10-mile drive up from tha ]mrt
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the nice Dutch town cluttered up with hundreds of
bicycles, the artificially cooled swimming pool. Hotel deg 1
Indes with its open lounge and punkah fans everywhere,
its famous rijstafel served with ceremony by 20 Javanese
boys, each carrying a different dish—rice, prawns, eggs
fish, chicken, sances —a blur of wonderful tastes ang
smells.

Things did not work out just as we had planned,
however, for when we berthed at Tandjong Priok, the port
for Batavia, we were met by trim Dutch Transport women
in khaki uniforms and fierce Customs men, who took
complete control of us, hustled us into buses, and away to
another ship. This is grand, we said, what efficiency, not.
a moment's delay, and there is a ship waiting to us
away; no matter if we miss our big clean up and dinner
party, we'll be heading_for home. But, alas, this, too,
was rather optimistic. We were certainly put on another
ship, a nasty crowded one, but we rild not leave that
wharf for three more days, and were forbidden to set
foot on shore all that time. A guard of Dutch soldiers
and poliee, looking like Wa]t Disney grasshoppers in thei
green uniforms and brown straw hats, marched up and.
down day and night, and it was not even possible to go
to the gateway to buy the native fruits at the stalls thera
—and we craved for

on the people on board the incoming ships, there were
no passenger lists, and only a few of us had passports
or any form of identification. One could not blame them.
The first day the;:] had not been quite so strict. We

luggage from the jumble on the wharf. Feeling ba

in need of exercise Jean (one of the Signal girls) and
strolled off along the dock. Nobody took any notice of us,
so we wandered along for half a mile or so till we came
to a large iron gate partly ajar. We squeezed through,
going lurther and further, till we came to a native market,
T had 10 Dutch cents, and we bought a pommelo, which
is like a huge grapefruit, and we were enjoying ourselves
very much. We began to realise, however, that tha nm
was getting heavier, it was a long way back,

course we had no hats and no pmspect of chnnglﬂg our
slacks and shirts; that did not worry us unduly,
pleasure of getting away from the ecrowd offset

qualms on that score —the heat would soon dry us of

Presently we got on to the main thoroughfare down whieh
we had driven in the morning, and, as luck would have ity
ran into two R.A.F. men from the Empire Star who
were looking for our ship. They were in a taxi, so took
us back and shepherded us through the gate. The eyes
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of the head Customs man popped out with amazement to
see us coming in, he was sure he had not let us out of
the gate and was baffled as to how we had escaped.

Luckily I had worked pretty fast the morning we
arrived, and being in the first bus the guard system was
not then working. 1 saw a post office just outside the
gate, and, even before going on board, I slipped past the
CGustoms man and sent a_cable saying I was in Batavia
and on my way home. It started off as a2 most chatty
piece of correspondence, but had to be pruned considerably
to fit in with the 8 guilders in my pocket — they would
not change Malayan money by that time.

Thinking back I am rather surprised at the \vz}' I
equipped myself for this journey. A few days before
leaving Singapore when things looked hopeless, 1 took
out all the money I had in the bank in travellers’ cheques,
cashable anywhere, and always carried them in my bag,
(I asked for a letter of credit, but there were none in
Singapore —all used up, I was lucky to get the cheques
as some banks had run out, Many people had drafts on
Batavia and had to sit on the boat for three days unable
to go up to the city and cash them.) This bag I had
bought hefore leaving Kuala Lumpur; it was huge and
easily took passports, the endless identity cards and
military passes, my wallet, powder, lipstick, eomb, and so
on, and was the kind which hung from the shoulder by a
strap. It never left me day or night for three months,
Amongst my other money I had put the Dutch guilders
which 1 guessed would be useful en route. They certainly
were, for without them my family would not have heard
from me for a month after the fall of Singapore.

Amongst the other bits of equipment I had brought was
a towel (the only one I had for & month), a pillow, much
needed when sleeping on deck or in the hold, a lknife,
fork, and spoon, and the precicus enamel mug which was
used by us all on the Empire Star, and made it possible
for about 16 of us to get drinks of tea from the dixie;
we even used it to bath in, it was borrowed for shaving,
and if anyone had been sick I know what would have
been the role of my green mug. . .. My life’s work on
the Empire Star was keeping track of my treasure, people
‘had no conscience in the grim battle for wetting the
whistle, and if the mug got beyond our small circle it
had to be kept in sight. Fjerce strangers would come up
and deman e of us would keep them under
observation till it was returned. We were back in the
stone age, remember, each man for himself and the
Devil take the hindmost.

T had brought three small suiteases of my most vital
luggage. Before leaving Kuala Lumpur T had shed my
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trunk, tennis racquet, and such snperﬂumea, buz 1 clus
to what warm clothes I had knowing that the last p
of the voyage would be cold. (As it turned out it
colder than I anticipated; we took two months to

and found it very fresh in the vicinity of the South Pol., i

My remaining cases I had packed in the prmrlty sys
as there was always the likelihood of havi e
something more behind. T left the least preclous uf
in Singapore. There were many things in it T wauld lo
to get my hands on nnw, but nothing which I
more than the things I brought,

T did not forget the eau de Cologne and powder
dry cleaning purposes, but there was one thing we
forgot—books. In the hurly burly of Singapore,
exhaustion at the end of the day, the murkiness of
blacked out lights, we forgot about such things, but
was a bad mistake to make for a voyage.

The departure from Batavia was in keeping with
whole voyage. We bad spent three days sitting by
whar{ wondering what was to be done with us next.
had concentrated unsuccessfully on trying to get a passag
direct to Australia, as I had no desire to go tripping
round the world at that L:me‘ The odd bits of news we
did hear were far fro uring. The Japanese were:
Streaming southward, and ft seemed that if we did ot
reach Australia very soon they would be there first. They
had already taken Palembang aerodrome (I learned Ilhr‘
that units of the Nipponese fleet on their way to Sumatra
were only 4 hours behind us on our voyage from Singapore
to Batavia!), and then we got the perfectly ghastly news
that Singapore had fallen. . . . The mp)tu]ahmn had
been signed early on the morning of Sun 15th
February, and all our men trapped, over 60, 000 of them
—mno_more would get away. . . . It is not possible to
describe the feelings of the people on our ship that day-
It secmud too terrible to believe, but we had to believer




CHAPTER XV.

It is strange that Batavia was never bombed. There
had been a few mild raids some time before we arrived
and during those three days alongside reconnaissance
planes flew over occasionally, but it would have been easy
to send bombers from Palembang; I know we all expected
them, Some of the more influential passengers were
getting very agitated about it, and were pulling strings
to get us nwayfthel Sunda Straits still had to

iated, i close to P

lly we sailed for h in India or Africa
on 16th February at about b p.m. We were all ordered
below just at that time to reorganise our sleeping
quarters.

1 had slept in different places each night on this ship.
At first I found myself “’'tween decks,” my claim was
Fegged out on an inviting looking mattress stuffed with
oose straw, just near the dining saloon door.  The
mattress was quite clean, and there was plenty of space,
but even so there were a few flies in the ointment. With
a stationary ship and no ventilation the heat was terrible,
water from a leaky pipe dripped on my bed all night, and
what turned out to b> mosquitoes bit my feet continually
— it is a wonder we did not all get fever. The light was
dim, but was kept burning all the time; the men were
supposed to be in the lower hold, but had to pass through
.our quarters to get to their ladder. They seemed to ramble
asbout all night —and there were two vacant looking
Javanese boys continuously on guard, with rifles, to see
fair play! At one stage in the game a man got D.T.’s,
and was carried out, screaming drunk, on another man's
shoulder like a sack of potatoes. They passed through
an avenue of startled women. (After that episode the
‘bar was shut for the rest of the voyage. Also a rule was
made that all arms were to be given up to a Naval
Commander, who would keep them till the final port; all
‘the men had been armed, and it was considered that some
of the more temperamental would probably lose their heads
if we were torpedoed, and anything might happen.)

Altogether it was a bad night, and by b am, I could
stand the heat and the bites no longer, and got up for
the day. I found many others had done the same, and the
decks were already erowded.
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There were quite a lot of cabins on this shi
of my friends managed to get berths, cabing in
to be given to anyone ill, elderly, or tr
children, to begin with, then to any ofhier
of the girls with the Signal party was feeli
very sore throat, and suggested I came in wit
could get a cabin. The purser was v
‘were no more cabins unless one had a’doctor's
~—50 we bustled C. off to the doctor and told her to
her worst. She came back to say that he was onls
willing to give her a certificate, but told her to
the hospital! This was a terrific joke, and I
bunk, However, we all spent the évening together
then waved C. off to the hospital with many rude rem

Imagine our horror next morning when a message ¢
from C. that she wanted us to collect her luggage,
and another woman were being called for by an ambu
and were being taken to hospital in Batavia—s
diphtheria!
She could hardly speak by that time. We never
covered if it was because of her throat or whether
was trying to avoid spilling germs. But the last we sa
of her she was smiling cheerfully from the back of
ambulance. From that time I have never been abla
hear another word of C. Batavia was taken not I
after we left, and there seems to be no way of finding
whether she got away —or ever if the diphtheria really
developed.
A change of air seemed indicated on the second night,
so Jean and I did a reconnaissance of the cabins of the
top deck in the morning. We had heard that some cabins
were empty, and in our desperation pulled off quite &
daring burglary, Smuggling my towel, we did a door to.
door inspection of the cabins, and, finding one empty,
went in and locked the door behind us. ing the
carafe of water into the hand basin, working as quickly
as possible with a certain amount of suppressed giggling,
we systematically bathed all over by sections, one after
the other, while we took turns to watch the door. It was
marvellous. We had then been five days without taking
off our clothes, and the only washing possible had been
an_occasional dabble in a mug.

In its good days our vessel had been quite a fine

v ship, but for some reason best known to the
ies all bathrooms were now locked and the water

shut off. During our explorations we had discovered two
aleoves, one each side of the ship, between cabins occupied
by the elderly and infirm, which each contained E
k.-x[l)(ak mattress which just filled up the space. This
looked much more inviting than the hold, and very much
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more airy, so we marked them with the crockery allotted
to us. (On boarding the ship each person was given a
litebelt, knife, fork, spoon, plate, and drinking bowl.)
During’ the day Jean and Audrey got themselyes into o
cabin to look after one of the girls who was ill (it was
then that C. and I tried to do the same), so at nightfall
I was on my own.

‘About 9 o'clock, stumbling over chairs and bodies on
the deck, I found my way through the blackout to the
top deck, and there settled in for the night in my aleove.
There was a rail for my bath towel, and under a blacked-
out porthole at my feet was a locker which did for a table,
and on this T spread out my brush and comb and Elizabeth
Arden box. I was very comfortable. Of course it was
just part of the passage, and I could not get undressed,
but we were used to going to bed like dogs, just lying
down as we were. Soon the people in the cabins round
about stopped talking, all was quiet, and 1 went to

sleep.

A little while later I woke up to a terrific commotion..
The lights had been put out previously, but what seemed
to be hundreds of men were tramping round, flicking
torches, fiinging down mattresses all along the passage-
ways round me, taking off boots and dropping them on
the floor. 1 soon realised I should not have parked myself
there, but the only thing to do was to lie low and
pretend I was asleep, there was nowhere else to go. No
one noticed me for some time, then one man who had been
ranging round swearing quietly to himself about
something he had lost, suddenly flicked a torch on to my
alcove and said, “Here it is. Oh, Lord! There is some-
thing on it” . . . Then silence.

At this stage 1 thought a good snore was called for,
and produced a beautifully modulated snort, gentle enough,
but positively whistling of adenoids. It had a dynamic
effect. The various figures receded like an outgoing tide
to a spot further down the passageway. 1 followed up
this success with a few more restrained snores, and was
not challenged again.

Very early in the morning T got up and crept down to
the deck.

It transpired that some senior naval officers who had
been allotted cabins had given them u)i»’bu evacuees, and
had arvanged that they would sleep in the passage outside
when the occupants of the cabins had settled down for
the night.




CHAPTER XVI

After the episode on the upj
to the nether regions,

firebrand as their next-door nei bour, and upoE.
on my behalf till matters got quite heated. It was
very silly as there were three empty places next to min
Eve‘r'ktult ly, thinking we had won the day, we went u
on_deck.

v from Batavia a
last wo were all ordered below, and when we reached our
h}t]‘ll(l there were all the lines of palliasses as we had left
‘them, i

When the ship began to move awa;

T would like to have & movie of the scen in that hold.
There was the huge space usually occupied by cargo,
rather like a large barn with posts here and there DPropping

ks been put round the walls,

ome ingenious

ath Robinson instincts had erected rope

or string clothes lines and v; ious contraptions designed
to keep the light out of their eyes.
As ordered we all sat on our mattresses wearing om
lifebelts, and waited d .~ Over the three-foot
pathway between our line of beds and the opposite row
‘Wwas & Dutch woman with a permanently erying baby;
near her sat a pretty English girl whose husband was
in the RAF. Further along a Russian woman with a
lovely face and doubtful past was Iying on her back, fast
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asleep, her hands crossed on her breast like a pre-
Raphaelite saint, Our party sat and talked aimlessly,
and were pglared at by the woman, small, thin, and
stringy, who was so keen to sleep amongst us for no
known reason.

far away several Chinese squatted on their
belongings, gabbling cheerfully to each other, giggling
as they adjusted the bulky lifebelts for the first time,
Above the murmur of voices speaking in different languages
and dialects rose the jangling din of an elderly gramophone
playing American jazz. At first it was quite popular,
but, played again and again it palled, and someone asked
its owner to turn it off. She took umbrage at that and
put the same record on again. Feeling became stronger,
and the only thing that prevented some of the women
from throwing things was the knowledge that they would
never get them %sck and belongings were scarce!
Actually, 1 think, one of the things which rankled about
the gramophone was the fact that the owner of it had
been able to bring such a nnn-zaseniml with her, while
others had absolutely nothin;

About this time some men of the *“Committee” (a
mysterious band who had appointed themselves to run
the affairs of the ship) arrived to veshuffle the sleepmg‘
arrangements and explain how to tie the lifebelts. They
stood in the passageway earnestly wrenching the hfebelt
strings and trying to make themselves heard above the
din created by the gramophone and women saying rude
things about that machine. . .

It uippem ed_that it had been decided to move all women
out of this nice ventilated hold and give it to the men,
as most of the women were supposed to have cabins.
We were to be sent to a smaller place like this for'ard,
and were told to move in rotation starting from the
opposite side to our position. By the time we got moving
our 50 or 60 had already
and there was not a square inch for us, so about 12 of
us were then taken to a dreadful cavern near the galley.
Potatoes were stored there, and the washplace for the
Javanese crew was at the end. (Barbarous looking
dark heads would protrude above Ali Baba jars as the
boys swished water over themselves in the half dark.)
Both the deck where we were to sleep, and the scuppers,
were filthy, and smelt of cattle. Flies were thick —an
unpardonable sin in the East, and very dangerous. The
smell was overpowering. This was a little too much,
and we struck.

The Committee was most apologetic, but said there was
nowhere else to go. Someone brought along some Army
nurses, who condemned the place as quite unfit for

&
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habitation. The only remaining spot was the
saloon (no one was allowed to slucp on deck
mattresses would have to be taken ch m af
6.30, and there was nowhere to put any elothex, but
least it was fairly clean.

Then I had a lucky break. Jean said there was roo)
for a mattress on the floor of their cabin, and I move
in there. It was quite a squash, but the luxury P
able to undress and being with nice people who saw th
funny side of our varied experiences was a tonic.
way we and onr into
S space was a work of art.

There were many jobs to be done on board ang
practically no staff, so the chores were tabulated .m).\
Volunteers were called for to carry them out. Men were
needed to sweep the decks, police the endless queucs, and
man the couple of Lewis guns which were to protect us
from aeroplanes and snbmannm Women were required
to work in the gnlley, clean bathrooms and lavatories,
as_well as cabin:

Jean and I did a shift in the galley each day, sometimes
twice a day, and being among the pioneers, we chose
our own jobs. Sometimes we washed up in a cage, where
there were tubs of greasy water and steam gushed out
of pipes all round us, but we preferred the job. or receiving
plates, ete., from the dmmg saloon (where there was an
occasional puff of cool air to be had through the door),
and passing them from hand to hand to the washers-up.
We made a chain. One took the dirty dishes at the
dour\\ay, passed them on to the next, who scraped the
residue into a garbage tin, and so on to the tub.

I remember one day when Jean and I wem put_on
different shifts. We were very annoyed because we
our little routine worked out, and decided to complain
to the Committee. Jean, dmwmg herself up to hEl full
five feet, tackled the man in charge, ending up: “You

can’t do this to us, my friend and I are the Human
Chain.” The man was rnther bewlldcwd and shrugged
his shoulders, as much as “T don't care if
are the Bearded Lady or the Hind P Legs of the Elephant’s
but he evn‘]ently decided that it was best to humour us,
as we were always put on together after that.

The heat in the galley was terrific, the floor was usually
awash, and one stepped on soggy pieces of bread or
sausage. It was a work of art to stand up, especially
when the ship was rolling; our efforts were very comie.
Just as one was steering a pretty course through the
crowded passageways (there were ahout six of us on at
once, and sundry men) with a pile of dishes, a flying piece
of humanity which had lost its foothold would suddenly
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slither across one’s path, grasping for something solid
to hold on to. It was rather like being a novice on a
skating rink. Funnily enough not much crockery was
‘broken, but this was only due to the solid construction
of the thick plates and bowls, the treatment was far from
gentle. Needless to say we kept a special outfit for work-
ing in the galley, known as our swilling suits.

The first job we did was to help prepare the evening
meal, it was nice and simple. There was a stack of
‘bread, a machine to cut the loaves into slices, yards and
yards of solid Dutch sausage, also cut up by machine,
and a gallon tin of margarine. The system was to take
& slice of the doughy bread, spread it with a whitewash
brush dipped in the margavine (everything fatty was
liquid in that a:mnurhere unless it was kept in the re-
frigerator), then a slice of the sausage would be slapped
on top. There were 900 people on board, so it is easy to
imagine the stack of these so-called sandwlches—'.h
were p ;d up on large wooden trays and put through
the

The passengers, on the word go, filed past the kitchen
door, a plate in one hand and a bowl in the other. The
bowl was filled with an unpleasant mixture of watery
tea, tinned milk, and sugar, poured from an enormous tin
kettle. Feeding time at the Zoo. It took about an hour
for the people to file past.

This was the routine night and morning, but at mid-day
a one-course dinner was provided, either stew or thin,
«cool, slices of underdone beef and boiled potatoes. But
everything tasted the same whatever it was. The food
was lined up near the galley door in a series of bins just
like garbage tins, and as the diner moved past he held
out his plate to a Javanese boy who would dive head first
into the bin, pick out a slice of beef with his fingers
(everything was vcly much hand dorie), give it a shake
to make sure that there was nat an extra piece sticking
to it, then with a flick of the wrist send it spinning to
its urget The plate would then be presented at the
next bin and the same pmwdure would be followed with
potatoes boiled in their skins. We used a kind of soup
Sliite for this maal. 16, wae Vory nraptica] as. ik wilb sagiey
to retain the bouncing potatoes with the help of the con-
cave middle!

Occm;mnu]]y a piece of pommelo was added to this re-
past; it was always difficult to know how to carry this
as it did not go with meat and the other hand was always
occupied with the little bowl of drinking water which
went with this meal. Some people used to float the

ommelo in thcu minkmg water rather than get it
covered with g
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At first this diet scemed wonderful after bully
Was v

and dog biscuits of the Empire Star, but it
limited for every day for three weeks, and by |
of that time the sight of sausage nearly made
and the quantity of doughy bread we had eaten
feel blown out but still hungry.

Although we had volunteered from a sense of d 1f;
discovered that people who worked had many advant
Jean and T had a friend in the palley in the p
0.C. refrigerators, and he was al
for us, perhaps a bit of cheese, section
pommelo or a biscuit, or some jam to put on our
instead of the eternal sausage. This
sense of humour and worked like a
just one of the passengers.

Sweltering galley, and if we

wash up or join the human chain, or

a joke he had suddenly remembered.

There was really plenty of food on board, but it
not given to the ordinary passengers; invalids had
diets — there were some wounded on board and a
many evacuees had cracked up—and the officers
proper meals in the mess, ~After a shift in the kite
the workers were often asked into the mess, son
there would be steak, or curry, with sweets or fruit, H
our eyes would glitter at the sight of oranges! It

doubted! hose extra isif which kept us w
and energetic. Also it was far better to work than.
on a lifebelt and brood!

Jean was simply grand, she had a wonderful sense
humour and said the funniest things in her broad Scots
accent, she was very small and slim and always managed
to look clean and spruce in perfectly cut slacks; she

wag an ideal companion for a voyage like this,

funnel which ran through the cabin, and it was extra-
ordinarily hot in the blackout. Of course the floor was
not exactly a bed of roses. I shall never forget the morn-
ing when Jean woke up to find her nightgown had

partly eaten off her in the night by one of those €normous
tropical cockroaches! The expression on her face was .
one of the funniest things I have ever seen.

Another time when I was on the floor T woke up about
5 am, the ship was rocking a little, and each time it
heaved, dirty water from the sink lapped over me snm
bed. The cabin wash basins were the old-fashioned kind,
when you had washed you tipped up the basin and the
water disappeared. I had come across them in other ships
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‘but never thought where the water went; if asked I would
have said it ran into the sea. That was one of the many
things we learnt on this voyage, the water just runs into
a tin at the bottom, and if it is not emptied it overflows —
1 was underneath, and 1 know. The others shook with
laughter to see me staggering out with a brimming drum
of wvery second-hand water. Water was very, very
precious and was never finished with until it was too
thick to be of any use, Officially we were not supposed
to wash at all, but being au fait with the kitchen we
managed to get a bucketful every now and then to fill our
The bathrooms were locked, even the salt water
was not turned on. Later in the vovage the showers were
made available for an_hour or two hours per day — this
was not much to a complement of 900 people, but it helped.
Then, one ill-fated day, someone left the tap running,
and we were all penalised by having everything cut off

ain!

It was a frightful erime to wash clothes, but we simply
had to, and even managed to wangle a little hot water for
this oceasionally.

There was a ship’s ivon, subject of many queues, till
some wily woman decided to take it to her cabin so that
she could bring it out and use it when she wanted to . . ..
This caused frightful consternation. The whole ship was
in a ferment, theatening notices were pasted on the
Board, and feeling ran high. Of course the culprit was
much too frightened to appear with the bone of conten-
jon, so hid it and lay low. Consequently there was no
iron for most of the voyage. Then, mysteriously, it was
in its place one morning, and the queueing up began again.
No sooner had the public ceased to worry about the “iron”
question than it disappeared again!

Jean and I knew someone with a small travelling iron
of her own, and she would lend it to us on condition that
we swore not to tell where we had got it or lend it to
anybody. Consequently we would press our clothes with
an audience of fierce men and women glaring, muttering,
and eatechising us about its owner. If they told a good
story and were reasonably cheerful, we would do their
most urgent bits for them. It was a ridiculous business.

Up to this time no one, least of all the ship’s officers,
had any idea of how many people were on board, who
they were or anything about them, No one had a ticket
and ver