H.M S IDALE

fumber of survivors : 49

Period adrift : 20 - 130 hours 1st - 6tgugecember,
1942,
29 ~ 197 hours 1st - 9th December,
1942,
Water : 1 Barricoe (plus small amount of

rainwater on the seventh day).

Water and food dropped on day
rescued.

Food : (total) 1 case of tinned beef,

2 tins fruit (small).
1 case condensed milk,
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SURVIVORS STATEMENTS (H.M.A.S. ARMIDALE)

Those of us who had managed to escape were spread over a
large expanse of sea, and so began the job of getting ourselves
together. What a joﬁ; I think it must have easily taken a couple
of hours before we were all gathered around the motor boat, which
some of the lads had managed to get away.

There we learnt of the casualties - thirteen of our ship's
company, Practically everyone in the motor boat had been either
killed or wounded.

It was not a pretty sight. Ted-Morbyy &n R.D.F. rating
had had most of his jaw shot away, and the others had mainly 5een
hit in the arms and legs, There were no medical supplies to speak
ofy and the S.B.,A. had to do the best he could with bandages made
from bits of our shirts.

The motor boat then, although badly holed, was the only thing
left floating in which it was possible to keep dry, and so all the
wounded were placed inside., Besides the motor boa%, the only other
life-saving equipment we had was one Carley raft and two Denton
rafts which are square blocks of balsa wood with ropes attached to
hang on to. The L.T.0., however, had been quick enough to cut loose
the two long cylindricai French floats which were used for mine-
sweeping; and seeing these floating near us, we decided to build
a raft. A fair amount of timber which had been stowed on the upper
deck served us as cross pieces which were lashed between the two
floats., There was our raft, a flimsy affair, but enough to enable
us to take our turn at resting upon it.

The sun was Jjust setting by the time we had completed our
task of lashing the floats together, and I began to notice how cold
I was feeling, I had kicked off my shoes and trousers, when I had
first landed in the water, and up till now had only been clad in a
shirt. Seeing a pack floating by which had belonged to someone,

I grabbed hold of it, and found a pair of long trousers inside. I
put them on, they were not much of a fit, but I was past caring
about that; they kept my legs warm and that was the main thing,

Darkness had almost descended upon us now, and we huddled
together to keep warm. The water was moderately warm, but the breeze
made us shiver, and when you are up to your neck in water I guess
it does not make much difference, you still feel cold.

It was only natural at this stage that we should begin talking
over what had happened, and believe me, many and varied were the
stories each man had to tell,

The fellow who had the most unique experience I think was
Wireman Bill Lamshed. When the first torpedo struck us, he said
he had been washed over the side, and had had a grandstand view of
the ship going down. To use his own words, "A bomber came extremely
low over the ship intending to drop its torpedo between the funnel
and the bridge. Fortunately it was released too late and it
sailed over me, a foot or so above my head", I do not suppose
there are many who can claim having had that experience,

During the attack, one plane a Zero, had been brought down
and for this the credit went to Ordinary Seaman Teddy Sheehan,
Teddy died, but none of us who survived I am sure, will ever forget
his gallan% deed which won him a Mention in Despa%ches. He was a
loader member on the after oerlikon gun, When the order ™abandon
ship" was given, he made for the side only to be hit twice by the
bullets of an a%tacking Zero, None of us will ever know what made
him do it, but he went back to his gun strapped himself in, and
brought down a Jap fighter, still firing as he disappeared beneath

the waves., Worth more thah a mere Mention, I think,
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0fficially we were credited with two Zeros and a bomber which
was not a bad effort considering our limited armament.,

‘he moon slowly rose above the horizon lighting up the scene,
and I found it very eerie sitting there on the raft with hardly a
sound to break the stillness. Occasionaly you could hear a couple
of chaps talking in muffled tones, but for the most part, we were
all very silent, probably thinking, like myself, of the disaster
that had overtaken us and of what our fate was %o be.

Every hour, as far as we could judge the time, those of us
who had been sitting on the raft would slip into the water and the
other fellows would take our place, So it went on, and I faink
everyone was mighty glad when at last the darkness faded away.

The first thing we saw with the coming light was two empity forty-
four gallon oil drums floating near us, Immediately we woke up to
the fact that they had been lashed to the whaler, our other lifeboat,
A couple of the lads swam over to find the whaler still attached to
them, floating almost four feet under the surface. We kept it with
us o% course, and—used—it-to-help-us kesp-ioge¥her, gathering around
it and resting our feet on the gunwale, We also gathered a few

more pieces of timber and strengthened the raft.

Our food and water now had to be considered, and the Captain
found we had one barricoe of water, a case of bully beef, a case of
condensed milk, and two tins of fruit someone had taken Irom a pack
floating past, Thus we received our first food and water ration.

A minute piece of bully beef and an extremely small amount of water,
Not much for breakfast, but all the skipper thought we should have,
taking into consideration our numbers, and ve had no idea how long

1th5 last- %o fant Lhat

The sun was well up by the time the job of handing out the
rations had been completed, and a new danger presented itself in
the shape of long black fins cutting through the water, Luckily
the sharks were easily frightensd by everybody slapping their handq

on the ywater and they were kept §E4Efy. p
Sl § S 6L & a~Js M woe. o
carleey M(ﬁe wounded 4o the
motor nd the rest of-us, either in the water, or taking our

turn restiﬂé’on the gunwale of the whaler still immersed up to our
chests.

For a while we tried tying the carley float, the motor boat,
and ourigﬁgggide raft together, then six at a time sitting in the
carley d paddling with our hands and a couple of small paddles
to see if we could make any headway, It was not much use though,
the water around us was thickly coated with oil and we could make
no progress at all, so after a short time we packed up our efforts
and just drifted. Slowly the morning wore on, with nothing except
occasional sharks coming close to us to break the monoteny. Everyone
was quite cheerful thinking we were a moral to be picked up in a
matter of hours, and one chap was heard to say "We will at least be
home for Christmas anmywes". A smoke would have gone well to%g
during the first few hours of the morning, but although we had some
tobacco in sealed tins which the soldiers had given us, we could not
get the wax matches to dry, and so gave it up as a bad job.

"What does it matter anyway" we all said., "We'll be right for a
smoke in a few hours", A few-days would have been more correl.






