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SUPPLEMENTARY ISSUE – THREE LAPUNS1 AND A COMMEMORATIVE PLAQUE –  
September 2011 

 
FROM BULLETIN No 46..... 
 
 
STOP PRESS – PNG PLAQUE  
THE PLAQUE WAS INSTALLED, DEDICATED AND BLESSED AT THE ELA BEACH MEMORIAL PARK AT 
0730H ON THE 24

TH
 JULY 2011. IT WAS FORMALLY UNVEILED BY THE GOVERNOR GENERAL OF PAPUA 

NEW GUINEA, HIS EXCELLENCY, GRAND CHIEF SIR MICHAEL OGIO. IN ATTENDANCE WERE MR IAN 
KEMISH, AUSTRALIAN HIGH COMMISSIONER TO PNG, BRIG GEN FRANCIS AGWI, COMMANDER PNGDF, 
COLONEL MARK SHEPARD, AUSTRALIAN DEFENCE STAFF, MR MICK PYE, PRESIDENT PORT MORESBY 
RSL, MR MIKE LARMER AND MR MASANG BANGINDO BOTH FROM ARMAN AND LARMER SURVEYS LTD 
– AND MANY OTHERS. FROM THE ASSOCIATION PERCY LONG, PETER BATES-BROWNSWORD AND BOB 
SKITCH MADE THE JOURNEY TO PORT MORESBY. 
 
THIS REMARKABLE EVENT IN A FOREIGN COUNTRY WILL BE FULLY REPORTED IN A SUPPLEMENTARY 
ISSUE OF OUR BULLETIN IN SEPTEMBER……..Bob Skitch 

 

 
Masang Bangindo (Arman and Larmer Surveys), Bob Skitch, Percy Long, Peter Bates-Brownsword, Daulako 

Bulivakarua (who provided our ‘protection’) 
 

The Royal Australian Survey Corps Association (Qld) acknowledges the generous sponsorship and support of RPS Group 

                                                           
1
 Lapun – Pidgin for ‘old man’. 

http://www.rasurvey.org/
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In front of our ‘barracks’ at Motukea 

Peter, Percy, Bob and Matt. 
 

THREE LAPUNS AND A COMMEMORATIVE PLAQUE 

 
After six years of negotiation with elements of the Papua New Guinea government, many formal letters 
directed to Ministers, the Charge de Affairs in Brisbane, senior PNG military commanders, none of 
whom ever responded and then more supporting organisations – the Association of Surveyors PNG 
and finally the RSL, Port Moresby sub-branch and the National Capital District Commission, the 
memorial plaque honouring the survey units and personnel who served in Papua and New Guinea in 
World War 2 has been installed, dedicated and blessed in a fitting ceremony that took place at 0800h 
24 July 2011. There is a story to tell... 
 
Day 1 – Thursday 21 July 2011 
We three ‘lapuns’ from Australia flew to Port Moresby on 21 July Air Niugini. All of us had had survey 
service in Papua New Guinea in years long past.  
 
Peter Bates-Brownsword and his wife Barbara had had three years and some months in Murray 
Barracks from 1974 to 1977 in the SO2 appointment. During that time Peter had travelled extensively 
within the country both on duty and as a military tourist – even trekked the Kokoda Track three times, 
once with Barbara. Before then he had served on survey operations with the Regiment’s Topo 
Squadron in 1962 and 1963, on the geodetic traverse along the southern coast from Milne Bay to 
Kerema. 
 
Both Percy Long and Bob Skitch, Percy as a sergeant and Bob as a sapper had served on Project 
Cutlass, the New Ireland mapping control survey, carried out with the US Army providing logistic 
support before the advent of EDM and helicopter support involving extensive theodolite and chain 
traversing and shore-ship triangulation; a fifteen month operation. Percy had had a further ten week 
stint in New Guinea in 1964 doing astro fixes on a PIR patrol close to the Indonesian border. Without 
direct Australian support this was a difficult and debilitating task. Bob’s only other excursion into Papua 
and New Guinea was a rather plush tour of principal towns and battle sites in 1971 with the Australian 
Staff College. He particularly recalls spending two nights at the beautifully maintained Murray Barracks 
in Port Moresby. 
 
Percy as many would know has not been 
in good health for some 12 months and 
had a heart attack only weeks before our 
departure. Nevertheless, he was 
determined to go. Percy’s son Matt had 
long decided that he would accompany 
his father should he go and at that time 
surrounding opinion was that Percy 
should not go. Perhaps that made Percy 
even more determined to make the 
journey. Matt has a senior position with 
Hastings Deering (Aust) Ltd supported in 
PNG by the Curtain Brothers 
organisation based at Motukea Island 
some 30k west of Moresby. Through 
Matt we were offered free 
accommodation, meals, transport and 
protection throughout our five days in 
country. Matt assured us that even were 
Percy not to go the offer would remain. 
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Motukea Island 

Photo from Curtain Bros website 

 
Downtown Port Moresby 

Photo from PNG tourist website 

 
Our plaque and plinth – Bob, Peter and Percy 

 

 
At the central ‘Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels bass relief – 

Buli, Bob, Percy, Matt, Peter  
 

The three of us, Percy, Peter and I flew in an Air 
Nuigini rather worse for wear Fokker 1000, a direct 
flight from Brisbane to Port Moresby – 3 ½ hours, 
not bad!  We arrived at the Jackson International 
Airport at 1130h, sailed through customs and 
immigration without any problems (one needs a 
pre-arranged visa or entry permit to enter PNG) and 
were met by Matt and Buli, our driver and 
protection. 
 
Buli (Daulako Bulivakarua) heads a large security 
force within the Curtain Brothers organisation. He is 
a Fijian (ex Fiji SAS) and clearly in control of 
Curtain Bros security. While driving us three lapuns 
he could be seen in Peter’s words ‘putting out bush 
fires’ on his mobile phone or was it a VHF radio. 
 
When Matt had initially offered us free 
accommodation at the Hastings Deering barracks I 
had envisaged a number of Nissen type huts with 
external ablutions – more or less ‘army style’ and 
had thrown into my baggage a pair of thongs for 
commuting from bedroom to shower block. On 
arriving at the huge complex that comprises 
Motokea I was surprised to find our accommodation 
was at least 4 ½ stars. Peter and I shared a unit 
with two bedrooms (each with a double bed), two 
bathrooms, a well equipped kitchen, comfortable 
lounge room with flat screen TV with perfect 
reception of all Australian stations. Percy and Matt 
shared another similar unit. On the site were blocks 
of married quarters, and a recreation facility that 
included a 25 metre swimming pool. We were led to 
the mess and had our first lunch, a choice of 
several dishes hot or cold, soup always available 
and desert served by a very courteous staff 
cafeteria style.  
 
Having settled in, Matt with Buli driving took us on a 
detailed tour of the Curtain Brothers Motukea Island 
facility. It is astonishingly comprehensive, a 
dockyard capable of undertaking all major ship 
repair work. There were a number of medium size 
ships careened on slip ways in various stages of 
repair and refurbishment. It is part of a 
comprehensive developing industrial estate and 
has a workforce of over 2000 nationals and 
expatriates. The head of the organisation is Sir 
Michael Curtain KBE referred to by the staff 
generally as Mick Curtain. We didn’t meet Sir Mick. 
He had flown south that morning (own plane of 
course) and had left instructions with Matt that Buli 
was to be with us at all times. 
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A bill-board for tomorrow’s big event 

 

Then it was into Port Moresby itself. I can personally recall Moresby from my 1971 trip – safe and 
secure and clean and quite sparkling on its beautiful harbour. These days it reflects an unkempt grimy 
appearance, heavily potholed roads, buildings in disrepair, ‘buai’ splotched pavements; for me very 
disappointing. Entering Port Moresby from 
the northern high ground, Halifax Harbour 
remains sparkling blue and the city with its 
few high rise buildings looks attractive 
enough but one becomes very disillusioned 
on descending into the city itself. We were 
advised that violent crime is rampant and 
we were to see some evidence of that the 
following day. If the term ‘rascal’ has a 
rather innocuous sound to the uninitiated, in 
PNG it is far from innocuous. We drove to 
the Ela Beach Memorial Park and entered 
through the gate and there found our plaque set in a concrete plinth about knee high. The plinth is close 
to and left of the entrance gate – grey concrete but then so was all the Remembrance Park. Satisfied 
that all had been done and that the six year odyssey of  negotiation had finally come to a successful 
end, only the dedication service yet to happen, we left the park and headed back to Motukea; unpacked 
and then led by Matt visited the wet mess and downed a couple of South Pacific lagers before dinner. 
The atmosphere was convivial and pleasant and the dinner excellent – we were eating rather too well. 
We had arrived in Port Moresby during an unusually cool spell. It was of course the dry season and Port 
Moresby is not at all tropical in appearance; many liken it to Townsville in climate and the absence of 
the cloying humidity one expects to encounter in PNG was a relief. 
 
Day 2 – Friday 22 July 2011 
Friday was planned to be a fairly full day – a visit to Owers Corner (the southern end of the Kokoda 
Track), some 40k north of Moresby, then the Bomana War Cemetery and in the evening drinks at the 
Papua Club and dinner somewhere.  
 
After a gourmet bacon, eggs, sausage, baked beans toast and tea breakfast we set out for Owers 
Corner with cut lunches and Buli to drive and look after us. The Sogeri Road, leaves the Hubert Murray 
Highway a couple of kilometres past Jackson airport. It lived up to expectations –a once macadamised 
surface broken with huge pot-holes, one so large that had we driven into it we would have slipped down 
the mountain side never to be seen again. We were in the hands of Buli, an expert driver and well 
experienced on PNG roads. As Buli passed numerous groups of locals, overtook slow trucks (often 
loaded with people in the back), old buses, motor cyclists, he would acknowledge with his hand held up, 
palm forward and all five fingers extended. He would receive a similar acknowledgement back. Soon we 
were all doing it.  
 
Progressing along Sogeri Road the surrounding countryside became increasingly rugged and 
spectacular. We were gaining in elevation. We stopped at a vantage point overlooking the Rouna 
waterfall where a local fellow was constructing a bush fence around the lookout point. I walked up the 
track and down a few well formed steps to a point overlooking the valley and waterfall. The local fellow, 
crowbar in hand kept addressing me in pidgin. Being too dumb to realise what he was saying I took my 
photo and returned to our vehicle. He seemed to be becoming quite agitated, however, Buli approached 
him and gave him a couple of kina and he became quite happy again. The lookout point was to be his 
source of income and who could blame him. 
 
We stopped at another small memorial park, very neat and well maintained. This was the Sogeri 
Memorial established by the 7th Brigade in 1942. Certainly Kokoda has been well memorialised. The 
bronze bass relief of the track itself appears in all sorts of places. Passing into more the undulating 
country of the Sogeri plateau through pleasant pastures we observed a large herd of cattle grazing, 
Matt informed us owned by Sir Michael Curtain. 
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McDonald’s Corner and the Kokoda Track 

– not quite! 

 
 
 

Then we came to ‘MacDonalds Corner’ and a somewhat bizarre ‘skeletonal’ stature of a soldier 
apparently bayoneting an enemy on the ground. I guess the 
saying that the only good enemy is a dead one applied. 
Note the old rubber trees behind. These were planted by Mr 
P.J. McDonald who in 1941 had acquired some virgin rain 
forest called Ilolo where he started planting rubber trees. 
This was then the road-head and technically the Kokoda 
track starts at this point. It was from this point that Captain 
Jerry Owers commenced his vehicular track survey that 
came to an abrupt end at the point that now bears his 
name.  
 
We continued the further ten or so kilometres on an 
inceasingly hazardous road – a semi-sealed track – to 
Owers Corner, as far as Jerry Owers got in his brief to ‘find 
an alternate two lane all weather route from Port Moresby to 
Kokoda’. 
 
The ‘road’ terminates in a grassed area of about half a 
hectare. There is a small ranger’s cottage at one side. The 
photos speak for themselves. Standing at the start of the 
track and peering down the steep slope and across to Imita 
Ridge one could only wonder ‘how did they do it?’  
 

      
         Peter pointing to Port Moresby from Sogeri     The Rouna waterfall 

                                
At the waterfall lookout and Sogeri Memorial.   
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THE KOKODA 25 POUNDERS 

In September 1942 the 53
rd

 battery (B Troop) of the 14
th

 Australian Field Regiment assisted by the 2/1
st
 Pioneer 

Battalion manually dragged three 25 pounder guns through mud and up steep slopes for 8 kilometres to Owers Corner. 
The guns were dug in here and sighted on Ioribaiwa Ridge which was the Japanese front line and ten kilometres distant. 
At this range it took approximately 25 seconds for shells to reach their target. The first artillery rounds fired on the 21

st
 

September 1942 were smoke markers followed by the crump of high explosives. The shells passed over the Australian 
positions on Imita ridge and crashed into the jungle beyond. A total of 700 high explosive rounds were fired from Owers 
Corner. This was the first time Australian artillery was used in the campaign and the sound of these guns was ‘sweet 
music’ to the ears of the beleaguered Australian defenders. The Japanese had deployed light mountain artillery from the 
earliest stages of the Kokoda campaign. 
The third Australian gun was dismantled and rather optimistically taken by flying fox to the Goldie River and then 
dragged on ropes to just beyond Uberi. The Japanese retreated from Ioribaiwa on 28 September before the third gun 
could be brought into action. However, the guns were soon out of range and so were returned to Port Moresby. 

The gun on display is not one of the three but is the same model. This description is copied from the bronze 
plaque pictured. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The photo to the left is of Captain Jerry Owers with a 
brief outline of his career. It is placed just under the 
sac-sac roof of a small information hootchie to one 
side of the grassed area. It reads... 
 CAPTAIM NOEL (JERRY) OWERS MID 
   NGX 369 
  WAU PLATOON N.G.V.R. 
  N.G. SURVEY SECTION 
   ENGINEERS 
 INTELLIGENCE OFFICER N.G. FORCE 
 SURVEYOR N.G.G. WAU – 1933-1972 
 1942 ORDERS FROM ARMY HQ AUST.     
FIND AN ALTERNATE 2 LANE ALL WEATHER ROUTE 
FROM PORT MORESBY TO KOKODA 

 

                                     
The start (or end) of the Kododa Track (Trail)   The bass relief and the story         
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With our ‘Cat’ caps 

After consuming our ‘picnic’ lunch in the pleasant and cool sunshine at Owers Corner we departed for 
the Bomana War Cemetery back towards the junction of the Sogeri Road with the Hubert Murray 
Highway. The cemetery, as with all war cemeteries maintained by the Australian War Graves 
Commission was a very 
moving experience. It is 
beautifully maintained. 
The 3,823 marble 
headstones (all 
Commonwealth burials) 
are set in perfectly 
manicured lawns 
separated by small 
gardens, sloping up the 
gentle rise to the 
traditionally designed 
cenotaph (similar to the 
cenotaph in Brisbane’s 
Anzac Square) that 
displays the names of 750 Australian Army, Navy and Air Force personnel for whom there is no known 
grave. Many headstones are simply inscribed ‘Known unto God. For Percy it was a very special 
experience. He was able to locate the headstone of an old school mate who lost his life on the Kokoda 
Track.  
 
We spent an hour or so at Bomana before departing to Motukea, somewhat chastened. We had an 
engagement at the Papua Club at 1800h as guests of Mr Mick Pye, RSL President and we three lapuns 
needed a little rest before socialising.  

On the way back we called into the PNG 
headquarters of a Malaysian based conglomerate, 
Sime Darby, one of whose interests in PNG is 
‘Caterpillar’ earth moving and other heavy 
equipment. Matt was anxious to equip each of us 
with a ‘Cat cap’. He disappeared into the Sime Darby 
office and reappeared with a handful of caps giving 
one to each of us and then we lined up for a photo in 
front of the large Sime Darby signage. 
 
Buli arrived to take us in to the Club at 1725h. Percy 
had decided to take an early night so it was Matt, 
Bula, Peter and me heading into the city. We arrived 
just on the appointed time but found the adjacent 
street congested with people all peering down the 

street towards the waterfront. It seems that only a short time before there had been a fire-fight with a 
band of ‘rascals’ during which three rascals had been shot dead and others wounded and taken to 
hospital – no big deal in Port Moresby apparently! It was two days before the incident appeared in the 
‘Post Courier’ and then only on page 5.  We took the lift to the 9th floor of the Monian Tower where the 
Papua Club was located, rang the bell of the heavy closed door; it opened and we were invited in by 
Mick Pye. The Club has certain rules – no discussing work, no exchange of business cards, no mobile 
phones switched on or put on vibrate, no jeans, collared shirt only, no company monograms. Buli 
offended with his jeans and perhaps for other reasons, but Buli was completely unfazed by that and 
after a few minutes was made quite welcome. We were conducted around and introduced to the 
members present and the atmosphere was very convivial. We met others who, as it turned out, had 
been very instrumental in the placement of our plaque in the Ela Beach Remembrance Park. One such 
person was John Robinson, a long time resident of PNG who was able to tell us a good deal about the 
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Sogeri Plateau over which we had driven that day. John worked for Digara Constructions the firm that 
had carried out the construction the concrete plinth for our plaque.  
 
We left the Pap Club by which name it seemed to be called and drove a few blocks to the Aviat Club 
that boasted an excellent restaurant. The Aviat Club was vastly different from the Pap Club – it opened 
onto the street, had no apparent dress limitations and a bar open to all colours and creeds. The 
restaurant was just beyond the open bar area. A table was found and we were all seated. We ordered 
drinks and perused the menu with little doubt as to what we would order, namely lobster with prawn 
garnish. What more can one say? Mick Pye had another commitment and could not join us for dinner 
but agreed to call at the printer to pick up our programmes for our Sunday plaque unveiling. He did so 
and dropped them in to our dining table; they were pleasing indeed. At times I wondered what was 
happening out in the bar area – loud shouting and the occasional crash! The restaurant was well 
conducted and at one point I observed an indigenous lady very well and colourfully dressed who 
seemed to be very familiar with and respected by the staff. Finally we departed back to Motukea, Buli 
driving of course. Tomorrow was to be the Remembrance Day main parade at the Ela Beach 
Remembrance Park. Peter and I were thankful to hit the sack after a few minutes of watching the 
excellent television reception. 
 
Day 3 – 23 July 2011 
We had resolved to attend the main PNG Remembrance Day parade at the Ela Beach Remembrance 
Park. The service was to commence at 1030h and Buli arrived at 1000h to take us in. Due to hold-ups 
along the road – the day had been proclaimed a holiday (in PNG Saturday is a work day believe it or 
not) and there were small groups having what appeared to be picnics along the way and at one point 
getting ready for a more major celebration on an adjacent oval. We arrived a little late but nothing much 
had happened, the units taking part had formed up on the large concreted terrace in front of the 
memorial and were awaiting the arrival of the Governor General. We three with Matt and Buli stood 

     
 The Remembrance Parade        The Governor General   
                Grand Chief Sir Michael Ogio 

               PAGEANTRY PNG STYLE 
   
 

AT THE ELA BEACH REMEMBRANCE PARK 
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Our plaque swathed in two flags 

discreetly to one corner of the assembled spectators. Percy and I were wearing our medals, Peter had 
accidently left his in Brisbane. An usher approached us and very positively indicated to Percy and me to 
follow her and we did. Matt of course stayed with Percy and we were led to the front row of the seated 
VIPs under an open marquee and invited to sit in very comfortable lounge chairs. But where was Peter? 
I had expected Peter to be following along but he remained in the assembled throng of spectators. 
Matt’s construction of the incident was that Percy and I wearing our assorted medals were taken to be 
WW2 veterans and for that reason were invited to the VIP lounge. Of course we didn’t object to the 
treatment. 
 
The parade progressed along conventional lines. The catafalque party was installed and rested on arms 
reversed. There was much standing to attention and standing at ease with the assembled troops, 
sailors, prison warders and police, the Governor General arrived, speeches were made by the Governor 
General, the Chief of the PNGDF and others and then the wreath laying commenced; the Governor 
General, consuls, ambassadors and high commissioners, one assumed in order of some sort of 
protocol. The band played the last post, a minute’s silence, the rouse, the many flags raised, the 
Governor General departed and then the march off – it was all over. Quite a creditable performance! 
 
Percy, Matt and I caught up with Peter; Buli, who had no trouble ever finding a car park always close to 
the entrance of whatever we were attending, waving aside police and other attendants who might have 
contrary thoughts on where we should park, brought our vehicle to the entrance of the Remembrance 
Park and we climbed aboard for a trip back to Motukea and another very adequate lunch. The afternoon 
was for rest, then sundowners in the mess followed by another very adequate meal. The day was over 
and tomorrow was to be our own big event. 
 
Day 4 – Sunday 24 July 2011 
Our Survey Corps Memorial Plaque unveiling was to take place commencing at 0730h. With our medals 
on and wearing a tie (Percy in a smart reefer jacket) we were waiting expectantly on the veranda of our 
accommodation at 0645h, having had an early breakfast. Waiting and waiting – where was Buli and our 
vehicle? Finally Matt phoned, first Buli who said he was on his way – had had an unexpected 
emergency to attend to – then Mick Pye. ‘We look like being late!’ Mick responded – ‘no worry, we are 
here and the gate to the Remembrance Park is locked and no one knows who has a key; so I have sent 
away for an angle grinder to cut through the chain’. I had the impression that these things happen 
frequently enough in Port Moresby and everyone takes it in their stride – even the Governor General 

who most likely would be late in any case. Buli 
arrived dressed in a very smart safari suit with 
Fijian Army medals. We made a fairly fast trip in to 
Ela Beach and everyone was there waiting, the 
gate having only just been opened. The Governor 
General was on hold. Some twenty or so chairs 
had been positioned opposite and to one side of 
the memorial plinth, now draped with both the 
PNG and Australian flags and three chairs for us 
three lapuns on the opposite side. After greeting a 
few and for me meeting for the first time Mike 
Larmer and Masang Bangindo and the 
Commander of the PNGDF Brigadier General 
Francis Agwi, Bryan Wareing who was the MC for 
the occasion directed us to our seats. In the 
background was an open van exposing an 
impressive array of public address equipment and 

I wondered how well the system would operate having had past bad experiences with PA systems. I 
need not have worried – it worked perfectly. 
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The three Lapuns – Percy, Bob & Peter –    Buli just 

behind 

The Governor General arrived a moment later and the service commenced with a welcoming address 
by Bryan Wareing who thanked all those who had contributed to the occasion. It was only then that I 
realised that the plinth and setting of the plaque had been carried out by Digara Construction Services 

through Mr John Robinson, Junior Vice 
President of the RSL. Keeping to the excellently 
produced programme, Salvation Army Major 
Philip Maxwell led the gathering in The Lord’s 
Prayer and then Bob Skitch was invited to give 
an address. Bob outlined briefly the history of 
RA Survey, its involvement in Papua New 
Guinea mapping both in wartime, mentioning the 
role of the units listed on the plaque, and 
subsequently in peacetime to the final demise of 
the Corps in 1996. (full address provided as an addendum 

to this report.) Bob’s address was followed by a 
short address by the Australian High 
Commissioner, Mr Ian Kemish then the unveiling 
ceremony took place. The Governor General 
was escorted to the lectern by Mr Mick Pye and 
performed the unveiling, exposing our plaque. 
The Memorial was then blessed by Salvation 
Army Major Philip Maxwell. This was followed by 

wreath laying, first the Governor General, then the High Commissioner, then Mr Percy Long on behalf 
of the Corps, Mr Mick Pye for the RSL, Commander PNGDF and finally Colonel Mark Shephard, Head 
of Australian Defence Staff. Mr Mick Pye intoned the Ode and The Last Post played through the PA 
system followed by a minute’s silence and the Lament and Rouse. The National Anthem of Papua New 
Guinea followed and then the National Anthem of Australia. This brought the ceremony to a close. As a 
postscript I would say we were blessed with an excellent PA system that gave perfect amplification 
broadcasting the trumpet calls and anthems to perfection. 

 

                         
       
       Our Padre         Bob Skitch          Daulako Bulivakarua (Buli) 

Salvation Army Major        with Brigadier General  Francis Agwi           Ex Fijian SAS – our security! 
    Philip Maxwell   Commander PNGDF 
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Unexpected guests at the dedication were Senator David Feeney, Parliamentary Secretary for Defence 
and Mrs Feeney who were in Port Moresby for the Remembrance Day Parade and later the Fuzzy 
Wuzzy Angels commemoration at Bomana. Following the ceremony there was some opportunity to talk 
to some of those attending and for me especially the group from Arman and Larmer Surveys, in 
particular Mike Larmer and Masang Bangindo who had been very supportive of our plaque project from 
its inception in 2006.  
 
I also had the pleasure of meeting Masang’s son Shane Gibbs who was on leave from the Australian 
Army – a very bright young man, a Corporal with RAE (1 CER, 1 Fd Sqn) at Robertson Barracks, 
Darwin and with service in Timor Leste and Afghanistan.  
  
 

 
 
Some of the gathering –  
Group to left: Peter Bates-Brownsword with Arman and Larmer staff, Mike Lenz and Richard Stanaway. 
Centre group: Senator David Feeney, Mrs Kemish, Colonel Mark Shephard, Mrs Shepherd, Mr Ian Kemish 
(Australian High Commissioner), Brig Gen Francis Agwi. 

Group to right: Bob Skitch with Mike Larmer and Masang Bangindo. 
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 Bob Skitch gives his address   Australian High Commissioner Mr Ian Kemish  
         gives his address 

   
Governor General HE Grand Chief Sir Michael Ogio   Our plaque unveiled  
 – to unveil our plaque 

   
       Percy places our wreath          .......and returns to his seat 
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   Our Plaque    Bob with Masang and son Corporal Shane Gibbs 

 

 
 

Left to right – Mike Larmer, Masang Bangindo, Mike Lenz and Richard Stanaway, Colonel Mark Shephard, Bob, Percy and 

Peter. 
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ROYAL PAPUA YACHT CLUB 

Front entrance, bar and harbour 
Photos from Yacht Club website 

 

 

Following our Plaque Ceremony Buli picked us up at the front gate and we headed for the Bomana War 
Cemetery for the Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels Commemoration Service. This is a biennial event organised and 
run by the Australian Veteran’s Affairs Department and the Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
through the Australian High Commission. It is well conducted in the very beautiful and tranquil setting of 
Bomana.  
 
One has the impression that the organisers of any event in PNG need to be very flexible in timing. We 
had been advised that this event was to have taken place Saturday afternoon after the Remembrance 
Day Parade and on that understanding we Survey people were to have gone to the Royal Papua Yacht 
Club for breakfast hosting the bevy of VIPs that attended our own Sunday event. Our plan changed to 
having lunch at the Yacht Club after the Bomana ceremony.  
 

The purpose of the Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels Service was 
to present commendation medallions to the now ageing 
families of Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels. I think that there may 
have been one Fuzzy Wuzzy Angel present also. A 
rather spectacular guest was the Chief of Kokoda 
Village in very traditional dress. The ceremony took 
place down below the cenotaph beneath a grove of fig 
trees in heavy shade at 1000h and as a result it was 
difficult to achieve good light balance on the many 
photos taken (by Matt).The service proceeded along 
traditional lines – Catafalque Party (Australian Navy, 
Army and Air Force) mounted the memorial, speeches 
made, wreaths placed, medallions presented by 
Senator David Feeney, Last Post and Rouse (from a 
live bugler) and finally national anthems of Papua New 
Guinea and Australia. The public address system was 
not as good as that organised for our Survey Plaque 
ceremony; it was difficult to hear the speeches, but it 
was nevertheless a very fine service. Many photos 
were taken afterwards and one needed to join the 
queue to be photographed with the Kokoda Chief. We 
did!  
 
Leaving Bomana we headed back in to Moresby and 
the Royal Papua Yacht Club for lunch. Why the Yacht 
Club and not the RSL? It appears that the Port 
Moresby RSL on Ela Beach was burnt down a few 
years ago and the RSL has now adopted a sort of 
combination of the Yacht Club and the Papua Club. We 
were followed soon after by Mike Larmer and staff of 
Arman and Larmer, Mick Pye, Bryan Wareing and a 
little later having changed into a vey Fijian shirt, Buli. I 
should add that wherever Percy went so did Matt. We 
remained at that bar throughout most of the afternoon 
and our lunch became two large trays of finger foods 
and rather too many South Pacifics. 

 
At about 1600h Buli drove us back to Motukea. I had been admiring Buli’s Fijian shirt and on arriving at 
Motukea he offered it to me. I couldn’t accept it without a swap and did so with my rather too large batik 
from Singapore. We were both delighted with the swap. After a short rest we resumed at the Motukea 
mess then dinner and bed. Speaking for myself, I needed it. 
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     The location – medallion recipients in front row.           The three Lapuns 
 

                 
            Cata falque party mounted     Kokoda Village Chief and the Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels 
          back-drop 
 

                            
      Bomana Cenotaph         The three Lapuns and the Kokoda Village Chief 
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Day 5 – Monday 25 July 2011 
Our day of departure. We had planned to visit the offices of Arman Larmer Surveys Ltd on our way to 
the airport. We had a slow start – for me a light breakfast. Buli arrived at 0830h and we departed to their 
offices in Scratchley Road, Badili where we were greeted by Mike and Masang and others of their staff 
whom we met the previous day. In a word, Arman Larmer is a very comprehensive survey practice. 
Mike makes occasional visits to the firm of which Masang is the Managing Director. There are other 
directors covering the various functions of the firm. Most are indigenous and all are qualified at the Lae 
University, some from Australian universities. It would be difficult for me, in fact inappropriate, to outline 
all that they do but I would commend perusing their website – www.armanlarmersurveys.com.pg.  
 
We departed the firm and took a slow trip to Jackson International Airport, wending our way through a 
number of streets and roads on the way. We drove into Murray Barracks where Peter and Barbara lived 
for three years. We saw their old married quarter in a very run down state like most of the buildings and 
grounds of the once pristine army barracks. Unfortunately with the exception of a few areas Port 
Moresby itself presents in this way – pot-holed and breaking up roads, dilapidated buildings, unfinished 
buildings. An enterprising entrepreneur decided that what Port Moresby needed was a gambling casino. 
We were led past a huge extravagant concrete structure, the Casino, unfinished and never likely to be 
finished. Depressed would be the word that best described our feeling as we approached the airport. 
 
Arriving at Jackson, and one would scarcely call it busy, we farewelled Buli who had been very good to 
us throughout our stay, none of us had come to grief. We checked in and then settled down for a long 
wait. Finally we boarded our Fokker 1000, perhaps the same one that brought us there. Peter and I 
were led to the very back two seats on the port side – seats that would not decline and had no window. 
The back of the seat in front of me was broken and flopped back as soon as the passenger to whom it 
was allocated sat down. Finally I protested my plight and was led to another empty seat; Peter also. 
Percy and Matt sat together. In flight we were provided with an adequate lunch and 3½ hours later we 
were back in Brisbane. 
 
Our Port Moresby experience was over. 
 
In writing this account I have re-lived my own experience hour by hour at the risk of boring those who 
may choose to read it. Perhaps I could be accused of being self indulgent in committing it to a 
supplementary Bulletin and thence to our web site,  but – so be it – I apologise. 
 
Bob Skitch   
  

http://www.armanlarmersurveys.com.pg/
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ADDRESS AT PLAQUE DEDICATION CEREMONY – Port Moresby, Ela Beach Remembrance Park – Sunday 24 July 
2011.........Bob Skitch 
 

Preamble: 
Your Excellency Grand Chief Sir Michael Ogio, 
Brigadier General Francis Agwi, Commander PNGDF, 
Mr Ian Kemish, Australian High Commissioner, 
Colonel Mark Shephard, Australian Defence Staff, 
Mr Mick Pye – President Port Moresby RSL, 
Thank you for giving me this opportunity to tell you a little of what this plaque is about and the organisation behind it:  
 
The Australian Survey Corps came into being in 1915. Formed to map Australia its initial commitment was on the battlefields of 
Flanders and the Middle East. 
Between the wars it carried out triangulation and one inch to the mile mapping in Australia and it wasn’t until the advent of the 
Second World War that its commitment to the then Territories of Papua and New Guinea commenced. With the entry of Japan 
into the war and its occupation of Rabaul and  Gasmata on the island of New Britain on the 27

th
 January 1942 a state of 

emergency was proclaimed and a call-up of civilians was ordered by Major General Morris, then military administrator and 
General Officer Commanding the New Guinea Force. Orders were given for the raising of a survey section then called the New 
Guinea Survey Section, the first of the units listed and commemorated on this plaque. 
 
This section was raised locally from surveyors, engineers and draughtsmen already serving in civilian and part time military 
capacities within the Territory. It was a small unit of about twenty men.A local government surveyor Mr E.C. O’Reilly was 
appointed Lieutenant to command the Section. Also appointed was Lieutenant Gerry Owers, a member of the New Guinea 
Volunteer Rifles who had been working in New Guinea as a surveyor and engineer. Owers was given the impossible task of 
surveying a vehicular track across the Owen Stanleys. The track never got past the point that now bears his name ‘Owers 
Corner’. 
 
The New Guinea Survey Section was the only survey unit in New Guinea until the arrival of elements of the 2/1

st
 Topographical 

Survey Company AIF in November 1942 recently returned from the Middle East. The New Guinea Section was later re-
designated 8 Field Survey Section. Initially the section strength was three officers and 22 other ranks that included one warrant 
officer, Otto Krutli, a Hungarian. In May 1942 the need to supplement the New Guinea Survey Section became obvious and 
the best prepared and trained of the Australian based militia survey units was selected to reinforce the section. That was the 
3rd Field Survey Company based at Colac, Victoria. The story is told that on the morning parade in April 1942 volunteers were 
called for New Guinea service and to a man the whole company stepped forward. Eventually one officer, Captain J.K. Herridge 
and thirty two other ranks were selected and departed in July 1942. They were based at the Fifteen Mile Camp. One of those 
personnel, Jack Viccars many years later in 1984 wrote the history of this remarkable unit and it stands today as the only 
comprehensive New Guinea Survey Section history.  
 
In 1995 the remaining members of the New Guinea Survey Section held a reunion in Canberra which they designated their last 
parade. To mark the occasion one of their members wrote his own account of the Section, from his own recollections. That 
was Brian Murray, a retired senior public servant, then a sapper. He called it ‘A tribute to mates for whom the past half century 
has been ‘Long Way Too Much’ by the surviving members of the New Guinea Survey Section 1942 to 1943’. Brian was one of 
the Colac volunteers and it was he who a few years later caused me to embark on this project to have a commemorative 
plaque installed in an appropriate location in Papua New Guinea. I should add that Brian Murray in his writing held in the 
highest regard the wonderful Papua New Guinean people who helped the Section throughout its service in New Guinea, and 
those he saw helping all the Australian soldiers serving throughout those dark years, known in Australia as ‘the Fuzzy Wuzzy 
Angels’. 
 
In October 1943 the Section was withdrawn to Australia and absorbed into a mainland survey company, the 6

th
 Army 

Topographical Survey Company based at Toowoomba but which later in April 1943 deployed a detachment of one officer and 
43 other ranks to the New Guinea theatre. 
 
In 1943 a build up of Australian based survey units commenced. As well as the 3

rd
 Field Survey Company from Victoria and 

the 2/1
st
 Topographical Survey Company AIF from the Middle East, the 2

nd
 Company from NSW and the 5

th
 Company from 

Queensland were deployed to the New Guinea theatre. The 1
st
 Australian Mobile Lithographic Section and the 13

th
 Field 

Survey Depot were placed in Port Moresby. It was an incredibly difficult task with sections of all those field units scattered over 
the mainland often close to and behind enemy lines. At the end of the war there were 862 survey personnel deployed 
throughout New Guinea. 
 
Soon after the successful assaults on Lae and Finschhafen a further letter  of commendation was received by 
General Blamey from General MacArthur dated 19

th
 October 1943: 

        
Subject: Commendation. 
To: Commander, Allied Land Forces (General Blamey), South West Pacific Forces.  
 

1.   The performance of the 2/1st Australian Army Topographical Company, the 3rd Aust Field Survey Company 
and the 8

th
 Australian Field Survey Section of the New Guinea Forces, assisted by a detachment of the 69

th
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United States Engineer Topographic Company, towards the production of maps, photomaps and hydrographic 
charts, is worthy of high commendation. 

 
2    Great technical difficulties were surmounted in producing and distributing maps and photomaps, covering more 

than twelve thousand square miles, in time for operations, from combat type photography never before used in 
this theatre. Astronomic locations vital to the success of the other Allied mapping efforts w ere obtained under 
conditions of hardship and grave difficulties of transportation and, upon occasions, considerable risk.  

 
This untiring effort to provide the combat units with the maps needed, from the material at hand, reflects great 
credit upon the officers and men of these organisations. 

 
 The Commander-in-Chief  
 General Douglas MacArthur  

The mapping of Papua and New Guinea and its adjacent islands became a major task of the Royal Australian Survey Corps 
after the war commencing with New Britain in 1953 and New Ireland in 1956 and 1957. This early deployment in a joint United 
States/Australian operation was before the advent of electronic distance measurement and mapping control stations had to be 
established by ground traversing and the American developed technique known as Shore-Ship Survey. Technology 
development and the use of helicopters permitted field work associated with mapping to be greatly speeded and in 1960 field 
mapping operations on the mainland commenced with Australian based units deployed each year for from six to eight months. 
The acquisition of aerial photography was a major difficulty and it was only after Canberra bombers ex Vietnam fitted with 
super wide angle cameras flying at 40,000 feet achieved near full photo coverage in 1972/73 aided by the drought conditions 
prevailing at the time. In 1971 a permanent survey squadron designated the 8

th
 Field Survey Squadron, picking up on the 

wartime designator of the New Guinea Survey Section, the 8
th
 Field Survey Section was deployed to Popondetta and later to 

Wewak. 

On 26
th

 June 1980 the Australian High Commissioner for Papua New Guinea presented a complete three volume atlas of the 
maps at the scale of 1:100,000 (that is, one centimetre to a kilometer) to the Prime Minister of Papua New Guinea, Sir Julius 
Chan. 

The 1990s saw the increasing civilianisation of many military functions in Australia and in 1996 the Royal Australian Survey 
Corps was disbanded after 81 years of service with some members transferring to the then recently raised 1

st
 Topographical 

Survey Squadron, a Royal Australian Engineers unit based at Enoggera, Queensland for deployment in direct support of 
military operations. The main cartographic and printing unit of the Corps, the Army Survey Regiment, based at Bendigo in 
Victoria since 1942 was civilianised becoming now, the Defence Imagery and Geospatial Organisation – DIGO, still based at 
Bendigo. 
 
All Corps’ of the Australian Army have their traditional marching songs. The marching song of the Royal Australian Survey 
Corps is the well known poem ‘Wandering the Kings Highway’. I do not propose singing it – I will spare you that – but the last 

stanza seems relevant to this situation and I will simply read it.... 
 
Nights are cold, maybe I am growing old !  
Yet I thrive and the mates I meet, make it good to be alive  
Comrades farewell, what if we never meet again  

The memory will stay 

 As I go, rain or snow,  
Wandering the King's highway.  

 

Finally I must thank all those who have helped bring this occasion about: 

From the RSL 

Mr Mick Pye , President  

Mr Bryan Wareing – Secretary  

Mr John Robinson – Junior Vice President 

 

From Arman and Larmer Surveys Ltd 

Mr Masang Bangindo 

Mr Mike Larmer 

From the National Capital District Commission 

Ms Leslie Alu – City Manager 

And finally my thanks to Curtain Brothers PNG Ltd and Hastings Deering (Australia Ltd) for their generous support for we three 
veterans during our all too short sojourn in Port Moresby.  
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