Robert Charles Woodley

My name is Robert Charles Woodlkey, and [ was born in Busbury, WA on Aprl
6%1928. My parcots were living in Perth but my mother went back to Bunbury for my
hirth so that her family could ook after my sister and brother as my father was working
chifts in the Police Force.  For most of the time in the 1930"s we were Biving in East
Victoria Park zad ihe thres of us kids went 10 the Esst Victona Park Sise School in
Albany Highway 2t Basinghall Street It hes besn long gooe but we were todd at the time
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infants school ameched o< weil.  In 1938 we moved w Douslas Avenue = South Perth
on the =astent side of Canning Hisiway, not far asay fom the pine free forest which was
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In 1939, as we kmow, E@mﬂ&hﬂwmﬁmmudﬁu@wﬁmﬁn
aver It weasa't teat we i Perth bezn foiming in the war immediately bocamse we are @
very isolated stk of Ausraiia and Perth, as 2 Gy, seemed w0 be a long way away from
anywherz. hmmhmm“mrmmmmmmoﬁm
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Palestine, and lak= to Java 1 clearty remember Uncle CHIF (Clifford Woodley) and
Uncle Biily { William Joseph Woedley) coming 0 our home n Douglas Avenve 10 sy
‘Cheerio.”  They lcft and never cams back. They weres'1 in the same battalions then
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o claim his younger brother to his 25 Machine-gun Bastalion. Afier Japem entered the
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Railway,” where they both died. Unfortunately. advice of Biily™s death came by telegram
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the year 1o his family in Bunbury. My wife, June, and | were 1o later vish their graves in
1996 at the Eanchanaburi War Cametery abour |15 km's from Banghkok. Uncle CHff
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1939 10 join in the fshe

Aftcr compieting 6 standard (as it was called then) at the EVP school 1 went 1o Kent
Street fumior Hish Scheol m 1941 and spent 7 veors there. Afier Fapan emered the war
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surrpunded most of the area of the school and. o my knowdedee they wese only used
once Tt was either in 42 or "43 in abom May or Junc when suddenky the siren at school
went at about 10 am and created 2n immedinie scmering of ieachers and ssudents from
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hangine on hooks ouiside on the wall of the class-rooms. This they did quickly and




came back with them only to whirl them to any bodv and every body.  Students were
yelling evervwhere and coats were flymg this way and that way, but we didn’t worry at
the time as long as we had something to hold over our heads.  To my knowledge we all
managed o reclam our coats. 1 think we were only i the wenches for about half an
hour before the siren gave us the “clear” sign and then we were all sent home to change
into dry clothing.  As vou can mmagine most of us did not go back untif the next day.
Incidentally, the call was a false onc.

Ancther incident occurred in 1942 that [ will always emember. [ was 14 years of age
then and, like most of the other bov  teenagers, | enjoved the movies about the war
because we weren't seeing much of the action for the reason thai 1 menboned before.
We were in a very isolated part of the world  Amvway. | had just armived home from
school on my bicycle at about 3 45 pm when [ beard a loud noise m the air. A noise [
had never beard before and T looked everywherne o see whene 1t was coming from. Then
all of a sudden a squadron of Amencan Marauder Fighter-Bombers flew over the city at a
low level from the cast towards Fremantie. It must have frightencd hell out of a lot of
people at the time, including me, but when [ saw the American star icon on the wings and
the bodv of the planes T velled out, *Yippee, the Yanks are here.” [ think it was the first
real thing 1 had seen in Pesth that indicated to me that we were in the war. From then on
of course there was great action here with ships, submarines and saillors, and the Catalina
se3- reconnaissance planes placed at Crawley Bay.  The “Yanks' were well and truly
here and we called them all “Yanks,” not knowing the real reason for their mick name.

Perth then became a different place during the day and at mght Night Clubs “popped
up’ all over the place and sailors canght every ome’s eves.  They came from New York,
California, Chicago, Indiana and other places all over the United States that we had heard
about and seen of n the movies.  They also gave us a feeling of confidence and secunity
in our future.

When the war in Europe ended we knew that it wouldn't be long before the Pacific area
would also see peace and, when it did, Hay Street in Perth couldn™t bave held any more

people in a happicr fecling

We had had six vears of war that we could have done without. [ was seventeen then and
I had followed my father in the Police Force at sixteen as a police cadet, and [ eventually
served a total of  Forty-four years retining n 1988

During the war most people in Perth had cooperated by assisting in many ways to support
our servicemen.  We didn™t need & uniform. [ we could belp we did what we could.
Even children at school helped by knitting scarfs and writing Jetters to people wounded in
the war.

To those who experienced World War 11, and seffered from it, they will never forget
the bombing of England in the beginning and our victory in the end.  But, lookang at the
deaths, casualties and damage, docs anvone really win a war?




