




















Daily searches recommenced with determined efforts. The heat was turned up to the point where we
feared the searches might be successful as we understood road blocks were to be set up and vehicles

searched.

It was clear we had to move them out of Darwin. But what about the roadblocks and where would we
take them?

Jack & Esther Meaney, semi retired from wage slavery, had taken up some property near Adelaide
River. But we daren’t ring them as our phones were being tapped.

It was decided we would travel in convoy with three cars using stop pedal signals in the event that we
came across a roadblock. The men would be in the last car; three pumps on the brake pedal would
relay a signal, enabling the men to skirt around and join the convoy out of sight of the road block.



We did not encounter a roadblock at three in the morning and travelled on to Adelaide River. The first
two cars pulled up in front of the pub to wait for the last car, which we seemed to have lost! It arrived
after an anxious wait. Jim Bowditch had a tyre blow out and nearly rolled the car when he swerved off
the road knocking down some small scrub and into a wire fence. We needed Jim, to navigate to “Milton
Springs” the Meaney farm. We had come too far. Jack & Esther’s place was down the Stapleton Creek
turn off a couple of miles before Adelaide River.

We reached the Meaney’s property just on sunrise and with no fore warning prevailed on them to hide
the Malayans. They didn't hesitate - Jack was a Union stalwart. He had held just about all positions

in the Union, who had stayed in the top end during the war and helped re-establish the NAWU after
the war despite official obstruction. Esther, a devoutly religious person who practiced her humanity,
had been a Northern Territory delegate to a southern peace conference before the war. A remarkable
woman who prior to her marriage to Jack, had worked alongside her father and brothers, working
cattle in the harsh Territory outback.

The property was on a permanent spring so Jack set up a camp in the bush near the spring where the
men languished for the duration of the campaign.

With the care of the Malayans resolved we put extra effort into publicising the issues around the ‘White
Australia Policy.” Police resumed their daily raids morning and evening and included Jim Bowditch’s
house whereupon he initiated proceedings for trespass and damages. The claim was disallowed but
police toned down their raids to those premises where there were grounds to believe the deportees
might be hiding.

Channel Island was thoroughly searched and the police enlisted the aid of Aborigines but their efforts
were fruitless.

Police continued to receive telephone tips of sightings but they concluded that they were diversionary
measures to throw them off the scent.

Mr Brooks was having no luck so he prepared to leave Darwin concluding in his report that the people
of Darwin were apathetic and the issue was not fully understood.

He claimed that the Anti-Deportation Committee only represented a couple of hundred people and that
Community Leaders such as the Mayor and clergymen were only acting on their personal behalf and
did not represent the Council or their Congregations.

He claimed that ‘responsible people’ in Darwin have privately expressed support for the Government
and that some deplored the ‘direct action’ outside the law.

I believe citizens have a duty to oppose bad laws such as the current Immigration laws of this country,
which fly in the face of international conventions. Mr Brooks and his contemporaries in Immigration
might study this quote:

“Individuals have international duties which transcend the national obligations of obedience. therefore
[individual citizens] have the duty to violate domestic laws to prevent crimes against peace and
humanity from occurring.” - Nuremberg War Crime Tribunal, 1950

May Day was planned nationally to highlight the blatant racism of the policy in parades around
Australia when the Federal Government did an about-turn and decided to allow the men to stay. In

Jim Bowditch’s words, the issue of “"The Stayput Malayans” drove a big nail in the coffin of the White
Australia Policy.

Ten years later, an effort was made to prevent a Filipino family being forced to leave despite the Darwin
Community supporting their desire to stay. The family had decided to leave voluntarily rather than be
deported.

At the time, the Labor Party was holding its Conference in Hobart and a phone call to Bob Hawke and
Gough Whitlam secured a pledge that when in Government, they would facilitate the family’s return
to Australia. It was a colourful Al Grassby as Minister for Immigration who in the Philippines, where
he had gone to honour the pledge, when asked “"What about the White Australia Policy Mr Grassby”
replied, ‘The White Australian Policy is dead ... Give me a shovel and I'll bury it!”

It's a wonder Al Grassby’s ghost doesn’t haunt the hardliners in the Howard Government given their
performance with the people smuggling issue, the Siev 6, the Children overboard debacle and their
present compulsory detention policy.



