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The Heresy Hunt


The Heresy Hunt is a play of intrigue set in the Australian intelligence community during World War Two. The play is based on a judicial inquiry that took place mostly behind closed doors. Some of the inquiry evidence in the play is taken from transcripts but other events and dialogue are largely the invention of the author. The names of the players and some of the situations have been changed for dramatic effect. In late 1943 one of Australia's most senior security officers was relieved of his command and subject to a judicial inquiry. The inquiry was held by a South Australian Supreme Court judge and was commissioned by the Commonwealth Minister for External Affairs and Attorney General. The inquiry was held after the Commander in Chief of the Allied Land Forces made charges that the deputy director of the Security Service in Northern Command was not a fit and proper person to hold that command. The charges against the security officer were inspired by interservice rivalry, distrust between the military establishment and the socialist government of the day and the fact the man accused did not conform with conventional notions of honourable and trustworthy behaviour. The resulting fallout from the inquiry divided the intelligence community and had repercussions that were felt long after many of the principals were dead.

The players:

Robert (Bob) Symonds, Lt. Colonel, Deputy Director of Security Service Northern Command.

Elizabeth Symonds, wife of Bob Symonds.

W.B (Bill) Richardson, Director General of the Commonwealth Security Service.

Andrew Frankston Lt. Colonel, General Staff Officer intelligence.

Richard (Dick) Walker, Commander, Director of Naval Intelligence

Justice James Howard, South Australian supreme court judge and inquiry commissioner.

Flt. Lieutenant Wilcox, assistant to the commissioner.

J.F. Purcell, Lt. Colonel appeared before the inquiry on behalf of the Department of Army.

Dr Joseph (Joe) Cook, senior lecturer in history at the Australian Defence Force Academy

The play is in three acts.

Act 1.

Scene I. Boggo Road jail, Brisbane in March 1943. Colonel Frankston and Commander Walker meet in the governor's office. Both men are in uniform. They are alone. The office is dimly lit and in the distance can be heard the noises of the jail at work.

Scene 2.  Mosman suburban house the present day. Mrs Elizabeth Symonds, a widow in her late 80s entertains her guest Dr. Cook, a small neat man with a goatee beard.

Scene 3. The seventh floor Brisbane office of the Commonwealth Security Service in August 1943. Brigadier Richardson and Colonel Symonds, both in civilian clothes, are in conference. The room is dominated by ranks of metal filing cabinets and a large ceiling fan. Out the window is a distant view of the Brisbane River.

Act 2.

Scene 1 The Commonwealth Bankruptcy Court, Brisbane, Friday, December 17,1943. The first session of the inquiry is being held with court officials and some witnesses. Judge Howard sits on the bench.

Scene 2. Toowong, Brisbane, December 1943, a large wooden Queensland house where Bob and Betty Symonds prepare for a wartime Christmas with Bob on leave of absence from work.

Act 3.

Scene 1. Commonwealth High Court, Canberra, Saturday December 18, 1943, second session of inquiry with Brigadier Richardson as the main witness.

Scene 2. Commonwealth High Court, Melbourne, third session, held on Monday December 21 1943 with the Director of Naval Intelligence, Dick Walker as the main witness.

Scene 3. Mosman suburban house today. With Betty Symonds and Dr. Cook.

Glossary
AIB: Allied Intelligence Bureau, formed during the early war years and made up of British, Dutch, United States and Australian intelligence officers. Australia chaired the AIB meetings and because of its local knowledge had considerable input.

CIB: Commonwealth Investigation Branch formed in 1919 and lasted up until 1939. The branch was responsible for enforcing Commonwealth laws in all states. It was a federal government source of information about political dissidents and industrial activists and was a forerunner of ASIO.

Chiefs of Staff: the professional heads of the three armed services responsible for all aspects of the conduct and training of the armed forces.

MI 6, the British government's external security service responsible for gathering information about foreign governments.

Chungking: Better know today as Chongqing, Chungking during Second World War was the seat of government for the Chinese Nationalists lead by Chiang Kaishek. The Chungking government did not trust the Cantonese speaking Chinese. It was also concerned about the growing number of communists in China.

Blamey (TAB): the controversial Commander in Chief of Australian Military Forces.

AIF: Australian Imperial Force, a volunteer army that served overseas.

G2: US Army military intelligence.

CIC: US Army Counter Intelligence Corp, the American equivalent of the Commonwealth Security Service responsible for internal security.

New Guard: Formed in 1931 in New South Wales it supported British Empire loyalties and was opposed to Premier Lang's plan to default on the state's London loans to help the state cope with the Depression. If Lang proceeded with his plan to default on the London loans the New Guard intended to force him out of office.

MI 5: the British internal security service that was sometimes used in British colonies for internal security work.

Lieutenant-General Vernon Sturdee in 1942 Chief of General Staff, Melbourne.

Act one scene one

Boggo Road jail is an oppressive, unhappy place, with sluggish ceiling fans and little to relieve the fear and hatred that prevails in such places. The two men in uniform are clearly uncomfortable in their surroundings. Frankston is a thin man with a military moustache; Walker is short and portly, incessantly puffing on a cigarette. 

Frankston: Bloody rum place to call a meeting Dick.

Walker: I had my reasons. We need tight security. Symonds has a good network working for him. .

Frankston: The place smells. Why didn't we come in mufti?

Walker: The governor likes dealing with people in authority. Uniforms are very important in his world.

Frankston: They've certainly made a big difference to this town. The Americans are so much better dressed than we are.

Walker: They are also much better armed. Is there still some local feeling about the November riots.

Frankston: Nobody's forgotten what happened out there on the streets.

Walker: Our censors did a good job. Not much appeared in the southern newspapers

Frankston: There must have been about 500 servicemen involved in that riot. It's a wonder that only one man was killed. The American MPs fired the first shots. It was one of their guns that killed the Australian soldier.

Walker: They do have a reputation for being a bit trigger-happy. I thought things would have quietened down by now.

Frankston: It's all those negro regiments on the south side of the river. Our police are no longer in control of their own streets. The US Provost Marshall's office has taken over.

Walker: Forget that civil liberties nonsense Andy. We're at war. You sound like a supporter of the more bizarre beliefs of our benighted Attorney General.

Frankston: Evatt! God forbid. The man's mad.

Walker: He seems to have a lot of time for Symonds.

Frankston: That doesn't surprise me.

Walker: What has the Army got against Symonds?

Frankston: He might be a good field man but he's an appalling administrator. He has no respect for procedures or protocol. One of our regular Army chaps, Harry Thompson,  worked in his office. He says Symonds has made false claims about his war service and was seen wearing war service ribbons he's not entitled to.

Walker: It might have been cover for one of his field operations?

Frankston: That isn't his job. He has staff and agents to do his fieldwork. The trouble started before the war when he was the inspector-in-charge of the CIB office here in Brisbane. Our intelligence people were working with an abortionist in town. He had good Japanese contacts. As you know Dick in our kind of work we don't choose the people we work with for their high moral standing. This doctor chap proved quiet useful. He offered to hold jujitsu classes for our troops. Symonds heard about it and claimed that the doctor's presence in our camps was a serious breech of security. The classes were stopped.

Walker: Maybe he was right?

Frankston: It was the way he went about it. He went over everyone's head. He even involved the Army minister. He's very political is Symonds.

Walker: So I've heard.

Frankston: It was Canberra's idea that he join the Army. It might have worked if there was a free exchange of information but Symonds kept things very close to his chest. In 12 months he went from captain to lieutenant colonel and ended up wearing two hats. In addition to being the general staff officer in charge of Northern Command's intelligence section he still retained his CIB responsibilities. He had more authority than any other security officer in the state. When Labor got in he was given extra-ordinary powers by his mate, Army Minister Forde. Symonds interned people in their thousands. He rode roughshod over fellow staff officers and ignored directives from Melbourne GHQ.

Walker: I always said Symonds should be kept on a tight reign.

Frankston: The thing is Dick, we can't trust him. He's too close to his political mates in Canberra. You know what that means.

Walker: Most of these socialists are half-baked commies. But it's not Forde who's the problem. It's Evatt. The man's a meddler. Some one leaked the AIB plan for the liberation of South East Asia. Evatt says it's a political matter and should be handled by External Affairs. He says it's no business of the intelligence community. He's got to be joking. If we left it to those people at External we would soon become a satellite of the Soviet Union.

Frankston: Who leaked the report?

Walker: Symonds had no direct access but he's got his mates at AIB. The Allied Intelligence Bureau is important Andy. It's not just a pool for exchanging information between the allies. We have to plan ahead. If we don't have a contingency plan all hell will break loose once the enemy is removed. The Brits and the Dutch want to re-establish their colonial administrations. It makes sense. The alternatives are communism or chaos. At first the Americans didn't see it like that but we are slowly talking them round. Now bloody Evatt has stuck his oar in. The man's a red we all know that. Why else was he so anxious to exchange diplomatic missions with Moscow?

Frankston: It's a worry Dick. I was talking to Sturdee on the secraphone last week. GHQ has taken the necessary steps to remove Evatt and External from all highly classified information distribution. In future they'll only be getting routine stuff.

Walker: The new Post Hostilities Division at External has a good man in Paul Hasluck. But the rest of them are various shades of pink. Mark my words Andy there's a real security problem in the making in that Division.

Frankston: It's those same pinkoes who see Evatt as a civil liberties champion. He caused us grief during the Australian First Movement arrests. Nobody denied that they were pro-Japanese but when Military Intelligence started interning them, Evatt said we were abusing their civil liberties. He released every one except Inky Stephenson. Can you believe it Dick?

Walker: It was the AMF business that got Evatt interested in starting his own security service. He didn't want Military Intelligence arresting civilians. God knows why Curtin gave him the twin portfolios of External and Attorney General. It doesn't make our job any easier.

Frankston: He's clever Dick.

Walker: Clever and dangerous Andy.

Frankston:  Is that why you want to get rid of Symonds?

Walker: I never said that Andy.

Frankston: Why else are we meeting in this hell-hole?

Walker: Yes, Symonds is important.  He clearly has Evatt's confidence. We already have our suspicions as a result of the AIB leak.

Frankston: As far as the Army is concerned the sooner Symonds is taken out of the equation the better.

Walker: I'm pleased to hear that Andy. But it won't be easy. Symonds used to work for Naval Intelligence.

Frankston: You mean he was one of yours?

Walker: He wasn't an uniformed officer. It's not in Symonds nature to wear a uniform. Only when he is working undercover. He made a name for himself while working with Naval Intelligence on Garden Island.

Frankston: How's that?

Walker: He helped recover the Emden Bell?

Frankston: I know the Navy places a lot of importance in tradition. But what the hell is the Emden Bell?

Walker: It's a war souvenir we took from the German battleship we sunk in our first naval engagement of the First World War.

Frankston: What did Symonds do?

Walker: In the early 30s a German national stole the bell. There was talk that he wanted to return it to Hitler. It was only talk. Symonds worked undercover and finally found the man who took it. The bell was recovered but was stolen again. This time Symonds exceeded his authority by offering the German national a deal. He got the bell back but there was a stink about the way he did it. The Navy Board gave him a commendation but there wasn't much love lost when he decided to leave the Navy and join the CIB.


Frankstone: That's when our problems started. When Symonds became the inspector-in-charge of the Brisbane office, Military Intelligence was put on notice. The Canberra Circus started making rude noises claiming that we were failing in our duty to protect the state. Harold Jones was the main accuser.

Walker: The head of the Commonwealth Investigation Branch?

Frankstone: Yes. Jones claimed that Queensland was a hot bed of political dissidents. Symonds did a tour of the state and produced a report about the German, Japanese and Italian communities that supported Director Jones. The next thing I know is that Symonds was placed charge of Military Intelligence in Northern Command.

Walker: Symonds is a very political animal.

Frankstone: But this was a conservative government Dick.

Walker: That's what I mean Andy. He can work both sides of the political divide.

Frankstone: Well he's no longer in the Army now.

Walker: No but as Deputy Director of the Security Service in Queensland, reporting to Evatt, his capacity to damage our network increases. We both know how important Brisbane is. Because of the lack of information coming out of the Security Service  Naval Intelligence was forced to mount its own surveillance operation in Brisbane.

Frankston:  Strewth Bob Symonds won't like that. He's very territorial.

Walker: Yes. So I found out. Symonds, of course, was running his own surveillance show on the wharves. As is in the nature of these things both surveillance teams became aware of each other's presence. Symonds protested loudly to Canberra and I was forced to pull out.

Frankston: That's not like you Dick.

Walker: There's a certain protocol to these things. I didn't have much choice.  But I wasn't going to let Symonds have it all his own way. Much like your colleagues I was appalled by the way Symonds went about removing my operators. I decided that it was time Colonel Symonds was brought down a peg or two.

Frankston: How?

Walker: Before I go into the sordid details. I need to know where you stand on Sydmonds. Does the Army see him as a threat?

Frankston: I would have thought that was obvious by now Dick.

Walker: Right. The governor here is a contact of mine. He's part of my internal security network that regularly supplies me with information. People at all levels of society, journalists, filmmakers, public servants and even retired naval officers. They're not paid. They're patriots. My network is very hush hush and I don't want people in the Canberra Circus to know about it. 

Frankston: Quite.

Walker: The governor here has been very helpful. He "loaned" me one of his best burglars. I asked him to break into Symonds' office.

Frankston: We all have to work with the tools we've been given. But what did you hope to gain?

Walker: I never hurts to know what the enemy is thinking. Fore warned is fore armed.

Frankston: What about the risks?

Walker: The governor found me a good man. We offered him time off if he did a good job. There were no alarms. Just some locked doors. My man got in without too much difficulty.

Frankston: Surely there were guards at the building?

Walker: Creatures of habit.

Frankston: What did your man find?

Walker: There were dossiers about both of us.

Frankston: Me?

Walker: Yes Andy, and me.

Frankston: What was in them?

Walker: Not now Andy. Symonds has had his people spying on us for some time.

Frankston: Agents or fellow officers?

Walker: I don't know. But there is a lot information in both our files. I haven't studied yours very closely but mine goes back to the early 30s. There's information about my financial arrangements that I would prefer to keep to myself. There's even a report on my sexual preferences.

Frankston: Why does Symonds wants information like that?

Walker: Blackmail, I suppose.

Frankston: Strewth Dick, this has got to stop.

Walker: As soon as I saw your name on the dossier Andy, I knew we could work something out. That's why I arranged this meeting.

Frankston: Thank God you did. Can I see my dossier?

Walker: Not immediately Andy no. In the fullness of time. At the moment it's in a secure place.

Frankston: Why won't you let me see my dossier?

Walker: Don't be naïve Andy. We need to agree the way forward before we can exchange confidences.

Frankston: The way forward?

Walker: Get rid of Bob Symonds. What else?

                                                            End

Act One Scene Two

The time is the present day in a worn and badly lit Mosman, Sydney, unit with a small window looking out on the street. Seated in the main living room are Elizabeth Symonds, a woman in her late 80s whose sense of fashion is still evident in her stylish summer dress. She is seated in a comfortable chair with a coffee table in front of her. She is pouring tea from a cheap chipped china tea set for her visitor, academic writer Dr. Joseph Cook.

Mrs Symonds: It was all such a long time ago Dr Cook.

Cook: Joe please. I appreciate that Mrs Symonds. I'm writing this book about intelligence work during the war. Your husband's job in the Security Service is very interesting.

Mrs Symonds: You don't want to talk about ASIO?

Cook: ASIO?

Mrs Symonds: My husband helped found ASIO.

Cook: Really.

Mrs Symonds: It was a political appointment. Evatt did not want a new internal security service. But the British insisted. It had something to do with the British atomic bomb tests. Bob believed the prime minister wanted to use British atomic technology for peaceful purposes to open up the country.

Cook: I didn't know that.

Mrs Symonds: Oh yes. There were big plans. Evatt was forced to go along with Chifley's plan and he appointed Bob to run ASIO because he knew he could trust him.

Cook: They were mates?

Mrs Symonds: Evatt was a difficult man to be friendly with. He didn't treat fools lightly. He was a man of great integrity. Bob admired his energy and shared some of his values.

Cook: What values were they?

Mrs Symonds: The importance of the judicial process. You know I used to be a reader of law books at the Government's printer's office?

Cook: Belief in the judicial process is certainly uncommon among intelligence officers I've met.

Mrs Symonds: My husband was an unconventional man. He might not have attended the right school, or wear the right tie but he did believe in the importance of British jurisprudence and the provisions for civil liberties.

Cook: He was a monarchist?

Mrs Symonds: That's what they're called now. In those days everyone was a British subject. My husband had this love/hate relationship with the British. He admired their institutions but detested their Pommy manners. After the fall of Singapore, like most Australians, he no longer supported the British. He got on well with the Americans.

Cook: They were more his kind of people?

Mrs Symonds: I wouldn't say that. More than anything else he was an Australian patriot. That's why he supported Evatt so strongly. He knew that Evatt would always stand up for Australia in the world's councils. It was much more than any one else had done before or since.

Cook: Yes. Sadly today's Labor Party no longer wants to know anything about Evatt.

Mrs Symonds: Today's Labor Party is no longer a Labor Party Dr Cook.

Cook: You may be right Mrs Symonds. I'm interested in the time your husband spent working with the Americans. It started in Brisbane during the war?

Mrs Symonds: No. It started before then. The Army minister, a man called Forde, not a very nice man, always said things that he thought you wanted to hear, and then went away and did something else. You know, after the war he promised my husband a diplomatic appointment. Nothing came of it. More's the pity.

Cook: You said your husband started working with the Americans before he took up his Brisbane appointment in 1943?

Mrs Symonds: Yes. On the recommendation of the Chiefs of Staff, Forde made Bob a special director for the fighting services with the Commonwealth Security Service. He was responsible for the security of all the allied forces based in Australia.

Cook: The Chiefs of Staff agreed to that?

Mrs Symonds: You seemed surprised Dr Cook? That's my understanding. That's what Bob told me.

Cook: Your husband confided in you?

Mrs Symonds: No, not really. After all he was a security officer. Most of his work was top secret. During the war we rarely shared the same bed. He saw very little of the boys. I was left to raise them myself. It was while we were in Melbourne that he told me.

Cook: That was before you returned to Brisbane?

Mrs Symonds: Yes. We were evacuated in early 1942. We spent an awful six months living with Bob's parents at Moonee Ponds. The boys hated it. After the freedoms of Brisbane, they found the dank air and smelly streets of Moonee Ponds hard to take. Finally I was able to arrange to move into a house at Brighton. At least it was near a beach. Melbourne was so cold. I can't tell you how cold it was Dr Cook. I can still feel that cold in my bones.

Cook: What was your husband doing in Melbourne?

Mrs Symonds: Some work at Victoria Barracks. They were dark days. We were loosing the war. Bob came back one evening and told me that he had a new job. He said he would be working with the Americans looking after their security along the eastern seaboard. He saw it as something of a feather in his cap. He had been told that the decision about his appointment was on the recommendation of the Chiefs of Staff and that all the Chiefs had supported it.

Cook: Quite an achievement?

Mrs Symonds: Indeed. Not that we saw any more money for it. You knew half my husband's salary went in supporting his first family.

Cook: No?

Mrs Symonds: He was married before. They divorced before I met him. There was a child. I didn't know about the marriage when I first met Bob. He was deeply ashamed of what happened. He never told his sons that they had a half-sister. It didn't come out until many years later. When both boys were grown up.

Cook: He probably felt responsible for the collapse of his first marriage?

Mrs Symonds: You're too young to remember Dr Cook. In those days divorce was a disgraceful thing. He was working for Naval Intelligence then. He tried to keep the divorce as quiet as possible but of course his employers found out. It was something of a black mark.

Cook: You knew your husband when he was working at Naval Intelligence?

Mrs Symonds: Of course. We worked together on the recovery of the Emden Bell. At the time neither Naval Intelligence nor the CIB had female officers. There was a woman involved in the case. Bob asked me to follow her.

Cook: They must have been exciting times.

Mrs Symonds: We had some great laughs together. I think that's why I ended up marrying him.

Cook: After Melbourne, when you returned to Brisbane, how did you find your husband?

Mrs Symonds: I'm not sure what you mean. As usual we didn't see much of him. We were staying with friends at Cooparoo. The Horowitzs. They had this big Queenslander with sleepouts. There were nine of us, all women and children. No men. I think in some ways we were better off without the men. Whenever they came home they were nervous and demanding. Bob once hit Andrew, our youngest. It was the first time he hit one of the boys. He never did it again.

Cook: Was he drinking?

Mrs Symonds: Really Dr Cook. You haven't done your homework. My husband swore off alcohol for the duration of the hostilities. He didn't want to be caught out during an emergency. He drank the American import, Coca-Cola. Gallons of the stuff. Eventually it gave him diabetes and killed him.

Cook: Did you know there was an inquiry into your husband's conduct as a security officer during the war?

Mrs Symonds: I'm not sure where you are getting your information from Dr Cook but Bob had the full confidence of the Curtin government. There may have been petty jealousies among fellow officers. He rose very quickly from captain to lieutenant colonel. And there was that dreadful man Thompson who had a drink problem. Bob had to fire him. But there was no inquiry. Nothing like that.

                                                              End

Act Three scene three

It is August 1943. Brisbane has more than a million Allied troops in residence, mostly American. The city is short of living space as crates of American war material mount on Brisbane's wharves. In the seventh floor office of the Security Service the head of the Security Service, Brigadier Richardson and his Queensland deputy, Colonel Symonds are in conference. Both men are wearing civilian clothes. Richardson is in a smart suit that trimly outlines his figure while Symonds is wearing a sports jacket that is tightly buttoned over his expanding waist line. Symonds is seated behind his desk and Richardson is seated in a soft armchair in front.

Richardson: How's General Wang behaving Bob?

Symonds: I don't think we can trust him Bill. What did he tell you when you saw him in Canberra?

Richardson: Essentially he told me he could identify the Cantonese who are working for the Japanese.

Symonds: I'm sure there are Cantonese working for the Japs. Most of them come from Hong Kong and haven't much time for the British. But General Wang is not going to lead us to them.

Richardson: Why not?

Symonds: When I saw him in this office he kept pumping me for information about the Curtin government's socialists sympathies. Wang is a true son of Chang Kai Shek. He's  violently anti-communist. Now he's sucking up to the Americans.

Richardson: I know the Chinese nationalist government is worried about the communists. They fear a takeover after the war.

Symonds: They're not the only ones preparing themselves for the postwar world.

Richardson: How's that?

Symonds: Dutch intelligence is working overtime, spying on the Americans and keeping their political prisoners behind barbed wire. We are really amateurs in this game Bill.

Richardson: You're right Bob. But we need to learn fast if we are going to survive. The Dutch obviously have their own agenda. They want to reclaim the Dutch East Indies.

Symonds: I doubt if "the Doc" will go along with that.

Richardson: No probably not. Evatt is his own man. We went to the same law school. Wang wasn't interested in naming the Cantonese?

Symonds: No, nothing at all.

Richardson: I've been talking to Dick Walker.

Symonds: The Director of Naval Intelligence?

Richardson: He remembers you from your Naval Intelligence days.

Symonds: There have been more recent contacts.

Richardson: Yes, well. Dick believes that the Chungking code is compromised. Secret information about our troop movements is getting through to the Japanese. It's possible the enemy has broken the Chungking code.

Symonds: Christ. Is that why you're here?

Richardson: No Bob. We could have talked over the secraphone about the Chungking problem. My apologies for dropping in on you at such short notice. But some worrying information has come my way.

Symonds: Oh?

Richardson: I think the Army is trying to get rid of you.

Symonds: That might explain some of the odd things that have happened here.

Richardson: What?

Symonds: We had a breakin recently. Some of my dossiers have been tampered with. One of them was Walker's dossier.

Richardson: Do you have a dossier on me?

Symonds: You know how it is Bill. Nothing can be left to chance. When I was in Singapore I picked up some information about Walker that I found disturbing.

Richardson: What sort of information?

Symonds: The head of MI 6 there, a Mr Charles, told me that he had given Walker a large sum of money for secret operations in this country. He refused to go into details. Charles was here before the war. I believe he's now in New Delhi. The money appears to be held in one of Walker's private accounts.

Richardson: That is worrying. What other dossiers were interfered with?

Symonds: Andrew Frankston, the head of military intelligence here.

Richardson: What's Frankston's problem.

Symonds: He's regular Army. We never got on. I think he found me too unorthodox. He's a great mate of Thompson.

Richardson: Captain Thompson. The man you fired?

Symonds: Yes. Thompson was no good. He was too concerned about his ribbons and medals to know what a security risk was. You know that.

Richardson: Yes. The breakins might be part of it but there's more to it.

Symonds: How do you mean?

Richardson: They have got hold of some letters and passed them to GHQ.

Symonds: What kind of letters?

Richardson: Letters you wrote claiming war service you didn't have.

Symonds: Oh, those bloody things. They should have been dumped and forgotten. I was trying to get into the AIF. I told some silly lies. They were a standing joke around here. Everyone knew about them.

Richardson:  Frankston sent them to Melbourne. TAB saw them.

Symonds: Blamey!

Richardson: Yes Bob. Blamey. You know we served together in the Middle East?

Symonds: Of course. You were on the legal side.

Richardson: We got the measure of one other. I know a lot of people don't have much time for TAB, the way he treated some of our commanders in the field was scandalous, but he has a soldier's instinct for a fight. He is not inclined to back off. Especially when he sees matters of principle involved.

Symonds: What principles?

Richardson: Most of us live by a code Bob. TAB's code gives military processes and precedence the first priority.

Symonds: More important than the security of the country?

Richardson: In some respects yes. Look Bob these letters of yours are a serious embarrassment. You claim you served in the First World War and worked for British security. Why?

Symonds: I thought it would strengthen my case to serve overseas.

Richardson: But why make such fanciful claims?

Symonds: As I said Bill, it was a joke.

Richardson: A poor one. TAB now sees you as a doubtful character. With the other information he has, he has drawn up a list of charges that have been passed to Evatt.

Symonds: What sort of charges?

Richardson: It's a formidable list Bob. I've got them here. (Richardson digs into his briefcase.) I'll start with the least important first. You were seen wearing ribbons and medals you weren't entitled to. That you falsely made claims about war service in order to gain a particular position. That you used female agents of doubtful character. That your investigations in Queensland are flawed. That you have lost the confidence of service intelligence staffs. That you have damaged our relationship with US intelligence. That you are unscrupulous and devoid of principle. I think that last flourish must have come from TAB himself.

Symonds: Are they serious?  Don't they know how the security service works? Female agents of doubtful character?

Richardson: It is a bit naïve. I know you have done good work here. There's been no trouble on the waterfront and all the right enemy aliens are interned. I also know you have good lines of communication with G 2 and CIC.  But I'm afraid the government can't ignore Blamey's charges. The Army has decided to place you on the retirement list, you are to resume your substantive rank of lieutenant.

Symonds: That won't make much difference.

Richardson:  Not in pay and conditions but Evatt is taking a firm line.

Symonds: Evatt?

Richardson: I told you Blamey's charges were passed by the Army Minister to the Attorney General's office.

Symonds: They're out to get me?

Richardson: They certainly are Bob. Evatt believes that the only way to clear the air is to have a judicial inquiry. It will be held in-camera.

Symonds: My God.

Richardson: Look Bob. I know it's going to be tough but you have my support. When these charges first came to light in May I started to make my own investigations. I know that most of the allegations are unfounded. Especially the references to the Americans. The GHQ staff are conducting a kind of heresy hunt. Your failure to conform with established military practise is seen as a serious flaw. The military establishment thinks that you are too close to the politicians. We both know that military intelligence and a socialist government make uncomfortable bedmates.

Symonds: You seem to have managed it all right Bill.

Richardson: Bert Evatt and I are both lawyers. We went to the same high school and university.

Symonds: That's really my problem. I don't come from the right school.

Richardson: You're partly right Bob. Staff officers in this Army are very aware of their backgrounds. The way you rose through the ranks must have upset many of them.

Symonds: That had nothing to do with those silly letters.

Richardson: I know that Bob. But TAB doesn't.

Symonds: What's going to happen?

Richardson: We're fighting a war, so it's going to take time. Evatt needs to find the right judge. He's already got some one in mind. Some one with security work experience. If all goes according to plan the inquiry will start in early December. You will be given leave of absence for the duration of the inquiry on full pay.

Symonds: Bloody funny way to fight a war. At least I can spend Christmas with Betty and the boys.

Richardson: Yes. Remember Bob I'm convinced that the substance of these charges is false.

                                                                End

Act 2 scene one

The Commonwealth Bankruptcy Court, Brisbane, December 17,1943. Large fans try to stir some life into the scene but every one is feeling the heat. Judge Reed sits on the bench above the well of the court. He is wearing a black robe but no wig. Seated before the judge at a long desk is the inquiry assistant, Flight Lieutenant Wilcox and the Army's legal representative, Lieutenant Colonel J.F. Purcell, both are in uniform. Wilcox is the younger of the two. Seated in the witness box is Bob Symonds wearing a checked sports jacket, white shirt, brown tie and grey trousers. His appearance is unkempt, his face drawn.

Wilcox (rising to his feet): Colonel I would like to deal with a family matter.

Purcell (standing): Your honour.

Howard: Yes Colonel?

Purcell: I would be grateful if my learned friend assisting you would stop referring to the witness by a rank he no longer holds.

Howard: Be so instructed Lieutenant Wilcox.

Wilcox: Thank you Your Honour. Mr Symonds I understand that you have had sight of the evidence submitted by the Army in support of its charges against you.

Symonds: Yes I have.

Wilcox: The Army in reaching its decision about your alleged unsuitability raised an issue about your antecedents. Specifically that your mother was German. Is your mother German?

Symonds: My mother was born on the Bendigo goldfields. Her mother was Irish.

Wilcox: Is there any German blood in your family?

Symonds: Not that I know of. However my grandfather on my mother's side declared on his marriage certificate he came from Yorkshire. On my mother's birth certificate he said he came from Darmstadt, Germany.

Wilcox: I'm grateful for your frankness Mr Symonds.

Symonds: There seems little point in hiding it. It's a matter of public record.

Howard: Mr Symonds, this inquiry is less formal than usual because of war time contingencies and the character of the charges. But normal court rules apply. Uncalled for comments from the witness box are not part of the process.

Symonds: I'm sorry Your Honour.

Wilcox: When was your mother born?

Symonds: 1873. I understand that there was large German community in Bendigo at the time. But I have no knowledge of any contact between my grandparents and the Germany community.


Wilcox: Your mother never spoke of it?

Symonds: My mother lost both her parents when she was about 11. She was raised at the Church of England manse.

Wilcox: Was she politically active?

Symonds: Not that I know of. After she met my father, she took an interest in the campaign for federation. But Victorian women didn't have a vote then.

Wilcox: They met in Bendigo? Your parents.

Symonds: Yes. Shortly after they married they moved to Moonee Ponds.

Wilcox: Was your father politically active?

Symonds: He was not a member of a union or a political party. But he did vote yes for federation. He was proud of that.

Wilcox: What was your father's trade?

Symonds: He apprenticed as an upholster. In the 1920s he and a partner opened a carpentry shop in the city.

Wilcox: A successful business?

Symonds: Yes I think it was a successful business. My mother much admired my father's skill and capacity for hard work.

Wilcox: But she didn't encourage you to follow in your father's footsteps?

Symonds: I think they both knew that I didn't have the necessary manual skills. My mother wanted to make sure that I was properly educated.

Wilcox: How did she do that?

Symonds: She arranged for me to attend Essendon High School.

Wilcox: Was that a good school?

Symonds: Yes I think it was.

Wilcox: What standard did you reach?

Symonds: I got my merit certificate and then I went before the public service board.

Wilcox: That would have been about 1918. You were 18. There was no thought of volunteering for overseas service?

Symonds: My mother abhorred uniforms. It might have had something to do with her Irish background. She kept a close watch on me.

Wilcox: Did you have any thoughts of volunteering?

Symonds: I read the war news. When returned servicemen came to the school I was always interested in what they had to say. I can't say I ever thought about volunteering, I was more interested in playing footy against Geelong.

Wilcox: Quite. When did you sit for your public service exam?

Symonds: Early in 1919.

Wilcox: How did that come about?

Symonds: Essendon High School had a reputation for producing good candidates for the public service. My mother thought it was the right move. 

Wilcox: And how did you feel?

Symonds:  I knew I couldn't work in a carpentry shop. I think I was excited by the idea of working for the new Commonwealth government. The nation was less than 20 years old. There was a feeling of excitement abroad. A sense that we were all about to embark on a great adventure together.

Wilcox: You would describe yourself as a patriot then?

Symonds: I think it was Oscar Wilde who said patriotism is the last refuge of scoundrels. I was proud and excited by the prospect of working for my country.

Wilcox: You were sent to Sydney to work as a clerk with Naval Intelligence on Garden Island?

Symonds: That was the board's decision. It proved to be a good one. It got me out of Melbourne and away from my mother's apron strings. It gave me the chance to work with the senior service in an unusual capacity.

Wilcox:  What was that?

Symonds: Initially I helped compile the monthly intelligence report for headquarters in Melbourne. I was sent to Noumea with a Naval burial party to gather information about the French port and Japanese mining interests. In the late 1920s and 1930s I worked undercover in the New Guard and gathered information about the mobilisation of secret armies in New South Wales.

Wilcox: Were these unusual duties for a civilian clerk?

Symonds: I think so. The Navy often used its civilian staff for counter-espionage work. At that time that Navy was interested in maintaining an internal security watch of union activities and dissident political movements.

Wilcox: Surely the Navy was more concerned about what was happening on the high seas?

Symonds: Ever since Navy ships were sabotaged in Sydney Harbour during the First World War, the Navy maintained an internal security watch. The Sydney Harbour incident was believed to be the work of the Wobblies.

Wilcox: The Wobblies?

Symonds: The Industrial Workers of the World. The first international union organisation.

Wilcox: Thank you Mr Symonds. You obviously know your subject well. But to digress for a moment. I believe that it was around about this time when you were first married?

Symonds: I was first married in my early 20s. I was too young. The marriage lasted less than 10 years. My second marriage was more successful. We have two boys. My wife is ill at the moment.

Wilcox: So I understand. This is obviously a stressful time for both of you. But is it true that you tried to keep your first marriage secret?

Symonds: Not from my wife. But I did keep it secret from the boys.

Wilcox: Why was that Mr Symonds?

Symonds: I'm not really sure. I was very busy setting up the Brisbane office. Then the war came. There wasn't a suitable opportunity. Now I think it is too late.

Wilcox: I see. During your time in the Navy did you ever come in contact with Richard Walker?

Symonds: At the time I was on Garden Island I believe Dick Walker was a serving officer with the Royal Navy. He became Director of Naval Intelligence just as I was leaving.

Wilcox: Why did you leave?

Symonds: There was never going to be much of a future for me in a uniform service. The experience I gained working undercover had me made aware of the secret forces at work trying to destabilise the government. I wanted to get more involved. Something more than just a field operative.

Wilcox: That's a bit ambitious.

Symonds: I was 35. I thought I was ready.

Wilcox: What did you do?

Symonds: I had already worked on joint operations with the Sydney office of the CIB. The Inspector-in-Charge of the Sydney office, Longfield Lloyd, had heard good things about me and offered me a job.

Wilcox: You were sent north to take over the Brisbane office of the CIB?

Symonds: Not immediately. Longfield Lloyd was sent to Tokyo to establish a trade office that was a cover for an intelligence gathering operation. He asked me to go with him. Betty was pregnant. She didn't want to have her first baby in a foreign capital. It was then when I decided to put in for the Brisbane posting.

Wilcox:  How was Brisbane?

Symonds: I liked the place right away. The acting inspector-in-charge was friendly. The Queensland Labor Government was easy to get along with. And I made good contacts with the police.

Wilcox: What were your duties in order of importance?

Symonds: Our main job was round-the-clock surveillance of the German, Italian and Japanese nationals living in Queensland. We didn't have much time to do anything else. We had an inside man working for us at the German Club on Vulture Street. The local fascist organisations were mostly limited to the cane fields. The Queensland police kept a close watch, especially the activities of the Black Hand gang. The police passed on their information to us. Queensland's small Japanese community was more of a problem Our big break came when a Japanese professor was sent by Tokyo to start a Japanese culture studies course at the University of Queensland. We were able to use one of the professor's mature students to supply us with information. Eventually we established that the professor was a member of the Black Dragon society.

Wilcox: The Black Dragon society?

Symonds: It's a secret Japanese organisation connected to the Japanese Foreign Office. It was used by the Japanese to infiltrate Korea and Manchuria and prepare the groundwork before the Japanese occupation of those countries in the 1930s.

Wilcox: While you were conducting these investigations, did you come in contact with military intelligence?

Symonds: Of course. I had almost daily dealings with the First District intelligence corp.

Wilcox: How would you describe your relations with the intelligence corp?

Symonds: Difficult. I had toured extensively through the state and had personal knowledge of all suspect organisations. I had a lot more local knowledge than they did. They seemed to resent it and were not inclined to listen to me.

Wilcox: You took command of the intelligence section in September 1939. How were you received?

Symonds: Some of the newer people were quite friendly. But the older hands clearly were upset about my appointment.

Wilcox: Why was that?

Symonds: I was once again a civilian in a uniform service. I had been appointed over the heads of people senior to me.

Wilcox: We were about to go to war Mr Symonds. Surely in the circumstances there was little choice?

Symonds: That as it may be. But I did not ask to join the Army. Canberra wanted it. It was seen as the first step in improving our security in what was becoming an increasingly dangerous situation.

Wilcox: Some of the senior intelligence people saw you as something of a threat?

Howard: I'd leave that suggestion to the witness lieutenant.

Wilcox: My apologies Your Honour.

Symonds: You're right. In my experience most military officers, especially career military officers, come from a certain class. I was clearly not a member of that class. Military Intelligence is a closed community. They don't welcome strangers.

Wilcox: You were an outsider?

Symonds: Yes, I think I was.

Wilcox: Thank you Mr Symonds. Your Honour.

Howard: Colonel Purcell.

Purcell: Thank you Your Honour. Mr Symonds you have described yourself as an outsider. Isn't it also true that you are a liar?

Howard:  Colonel I find that word offensive. It will be up to this inquiry to decide the truth of that accusation.

Purcell: My apologies Your Honour. Mr Symonds is it or is it not true to say that you made false statements in support of your AIF applications?

Symonds (nervously twisting the buttons of his jacket): I might have overloaded the truth. The tools of my trade are subterfuge and deceit. It's a dirty business Colonel. Sometimes it's difficult to steer a steady course.

Purcell: Indeed. When you were called to GHQ Melbourne, in September I think it was, you were interviewed by a Brigadier Gorman were you not?

Symonds: Yes. I seem to recall there was another officer present.

Purcell: That would be Colonel Gamble.

Symonds: You know more about it than I do.

Purcell: That was a difficult interview for you wasn't it?

Symonds: Yes.

Purcell: The interview was concerned with the letters you had written in support of your AIF application. I think there were two?

Symonds: Yes.

Purcell: Those letters were nothing more than a tissue of lies.

Howard: Is that a question colonel?

Purcell. Your Honour. Did those letters have any basis in truth?

Symonds: They considerably embellished the truth.

Purcell: Embellishments? Do you have trouble with the word lie?

Symonds: The second letter was a fabrication.

Purcell: This was not a plot dreamt-up by military intelligence to discredit you?

Symonds: No sir.

Purcell: It was entirely dreamt up by yourself?

Symonds: Yes.

Purcell: You claimed flying hours as a pilot. Have you in fact ever flown in an aeroplane?

Symonds: Only as a passenger.

Purcell: Do you think this is the correct behaviour for an officer and a gentleman?

Symonds: I was only trying to join the AIF for Christ's sake.

Howard: Mr Symonds please be careful with your language.

Symonds: It's very hard Your Honour.

Howard: Would you like a break?

Symonds: No thanks Your Honour.

Purcell: It was simply patriotism that prompted you to dream up this farrago of extraordinary people and events that had you serving with Sir Basil Thompson of the British Secret Service during the First World War. That you worked in London and in the French ports. That you gained knowledge of the security practises of the French Surete and Scotland Yard's special branch?

Symonds: It was a joke.

Purcell: Really. What sort of joke is this that makes a mockery of Army regulations and uses privileged information to further your own cause?

Symonds: Those letters stayed in Brisbane. They had nothing to do with my promotions.

Purcell: Really.. My information is that you were seeking an intelligence post overseas.

Symonds: I simply wanted to serve with the AIF overseas. I wasn't an enemy agent.

Purcell: No probably not. But your capacity to create this dream world for your own self-aggrandisement beggars belief.

Howard: Colonel Purcell. I won't remind you again, you are here to cross-examine the witness on behalf of the Army, not make attempts at character assassination.

Purcell: That was not my intention Your Honour. Let's us now deal with the allegation about  wearing ribbons and medals you were not entitled to. You've seen the charge sheet? What have you got to say.

Symonds: I don't like wearing uniforms. My tailor has trouble fitting me.

Purcell: Are you saying that you did not wear ribbons or medals on the day specified?

Symonds: If the date given on the charge sheet is correct I believe I can produce evidence that I was in mufti at the time.

Purcell: Oh? Please tell the court.

Symonds: It was when Army Minister Spender was visiting Brisbane. I accompanied the minister on a tour of the camps. The Brisbane Telegraph had a photographer covering the visit. There is a picture of the minister and his party at one of the camps. All of the party are in uniform except the minister and myself.

Purcell: I see. Can you supply this inquiry with a copy of the photograph?

Symonds: Yes.

Purcell: I have nothing more for this witness at this time Your Honour.

Howard: You may stand down Mr Symonds. Please hold yourself available in case you are needed again.

Symonds: Would it be all right for me to go home to attend to my wife?

Howard: Of course. But make sure the officials here know of your whereabouts.

Symonds: Thank you Your Honour.

                                                               end

Act Two scene two

Bob Symonds and his wife Betty are having an evening meal in their wooden Toowong house. Betty is much younger than the lady first seen in Mosman but you can see still recognise her by her hairstyle and dress sense. The scene is in the dinning room with a long table and a low hanging light with a large shade. The windows are open in an effort to create a breeze. Bob is seated at the end of the table in his shirt sleeves. Betty is seated on his left-hand side wearing a light silk summer frock.

Betty: You're not eating Bob. That's not like you. What's the matter?

Bob: I seem to have lost my appetite. It's so hot.

Betty: It was kind of the brigadier to give you time off while I got over my illness.

Bob: How are you feeling?

Betty: This awful mastoid of mine. They're treating it with a new drug. I'm afraid it's a condition brought on by the climate.

Bob: When we beat the Nips I promise to arrange a visit home to Scotland.

Betty: Leith seems such a long way away. There are so few letters. I suppose it's because of the war. Do you think the raiders have reached Scotland?

Bob: I really don't know Betty. We're lucky we haven't been bombed ourselves. A lot of towns around the coast have been hit. We've managed to keep it out of the newspapers.

Betty: It's so exhausting Bob. All this uncertainty.

Bob: I know it's hard Betty. With the boys at boarding school you are spending too much time by yourself. Why don't I try and find a companion for you?

Betty: I wouldn't like a stranger in the house.

Bob: I suppose I could send Moya over but we need her in the office. There's Peggy?

Betty: Peggy's a showgirl at heart. She's really only interested in rich Americans. What exactly does she do for you?

Bob: She's not a staff officer. She's more of an agent. A freelancer so to speak. Moya, of course, is staff.

Betty: She's a fine girl Moya. I'm pleased you got her out of that mess in Townsville.

Bob: I shouldn't have sent her north. She's too young. All those rampant young sailors

were bound to prove a problem

Betty: She still has a fondness for the Navy. She told me she wanted to join the WRANS.

Bob: I'll be sorry to loose her. She has a good mind. She's done excellent work getting our dossiers in order.

Betty: When we were living with her mother and the rest of the family, Moya was full of fun. For a schoolgirl she showed a lot of maturity. During our first air raid drill she organised the whole household. Rosa and I were in a panic.

Bob: Lucky it was only a dress rehearsal. Why don't we organise something special for Christmas?

Betty: How much time are you going to get off?

Bob: Difficult to say. Nobody knows how long this bloody inquiry is going to take.

Betty: What inquiry?

Bob: Some silly business at the office. It's tieing up our resources. Why don't we get Dr Chung over for one of his 21-course Chinese meals. The boys will be home and we could get Carl and some of his mob over. Moya and of course Rosa.

Betty: Carl is so very American.

Bob: He was Portland's police chief  before he joined the US Army.

Betty: I'll never forget when he asked you how much you earned. You told him and when he heard it was 1,200 a year he said he could make that much in one walk around the block. Did that mean he took bribes?

Bob: Yes Betty. Their system of justice is a lot different from ours.

Betty: The Americans are polite people and so much better turned out than our lads but there's still something troubling about them. Archbishop Duhig has been on the radio again warning mothers to make sure they know where their daughters are. The Archbishop said there was too much fornication in the public parks.

Bob: Bloody fool. Doesn't he know there is a war on.

Betty: Really Bob. If you had a daughter, I'm sure you wouldn't say that.

Bob: I do have a daughter Betty.

Betty: I'm sorry, I forgot. Don't you think it's time you told the boys about your first marriage?

Bob: Not now Betty. I've too much on my plate.

Betty: When?

Bob: When I'm ready. Look, will I get Chung organised?

Betty: Isn't he busy at the office?

Bob: Things are a bit slack at the moment.

Betty: Would you have Peggy over?

Bob: Carl would like that.

Betty: I don't want them sharing one of our beds.

Bob: Of course not. When do you expect the boys?

Betty: Next week.

Bob: Good. I'll see if I can organise some outings for them.

Betty: It's almost six months since I've seen them. How are they?

Bob: I saw them a couple of times while you were in hospital. They're all right. This Catholic schooling seems to be going to their heads. I'm not sure if it was such a good idea.

Betty: You know how difficult it was to find places for them. It was only because Rosa had some good Church friends that they were accepted at Whinstanes.

What's wrong with a Catholic schooling? I'm told the nuns do an excellent job.

Bob: Andrew's talking about becoming a priest.

Betty: He's only six Bob. He'll grow out of it.

Bob: I suppose so. Still I don't like the idea of my boys being educated by Catholic nuns. No doubt they'll get top marks in their catechism classes but what about their maths and english?

Betty: I wasn't able look after them at home Bob. I was too ill.

Bob: I know, I know. I'm not blaming you Betty. It's this bloody war. I think it would be easier serving on the front line.

Betty: Don't say that Bob. Men are dying out there.

Bob: There's more than one way to kill a man's spirit.

Betty: There's something wrong Bob. I can sense it.

Bob: No, it's nothing Betty. Just the war.

Betty: I'm feeling a lot stronger. Would you like to come to bed?

Bob: I'm sorry Betty. I'm exhausted. I still haven't got over that Singapore business. I'll stay in my own bed tonight. You need your sleep.

Betty: Do you think you should go and see the doctor again?

Bob: I'll think about it.

                                                            end

Act Three scene one

The second sitting of the inquiry is held at the Commonwealth High Court, Canberra. The court scene is much the same as in Brisbane. The main difference is the picture of King George the sixth above the bench. Judge Howard sits on the bench. Flt Lieutenant Wilcox and Lt Colonel Purcell are in uniform seated in the well of the court. Brigadier Richardson, also in uniform, is in the witness box.

Wilcox: Brigadier, the appointment of Mr Symonds as deputy director of security in Brisbane is a matter of some interest. Were you involved in that appointment?

Richardson: No I wasn't. The appointment was made before I took over the Security Service. It is my understanding at the time Symonds was a temporary Lieutenant Colonel in the Australian Army Intelligence Corp. When the Security Service was formed in '42 Symonds was nominated by the three Chiefs of Staff to act as the Security Director for the fighting services.

Wilcox: That was the unanimous decision of all three service chiefs?

Richardson: That is my understanding. In his role as the Security Director for the fighting services Symonds was operating out of Canberra, Melbourne and Brisbane. When the Americans moved their headquarters to Brisbane it was decided to make Symonds deputy director of Security in Brisbane.

Wilcox: That decision was made before you were appointed Director General of the Security Service?

Richardson: That is correct.

Wilcox: I assume after you took up your appointment you made it your business to find out what sort of deputy director you had in Symonds?

Richardson: Indeed. Brisbane is the most important security appointment in the country. At the time the Americans were moving in their men and material for their push north. There were a number of our own troops passing through. The riot in November 1942 had created bad feelings on both sides. We wanted to put a lid on it and make sure it did not disrupt the movement of men and material north. We were particularly concerned about maintaining peace on the waterfront.

Wilcox: How did you find Symonds?

Richardson: Competent and trustworthy.

Wilcox: Is a hard working man?

Richardson: Yes, a bore. He has no interest except his work. If it was necessary for us to travel together to some place. I would sometimes arrange to go by plane and send Symonds by train. Too much shop talk makes Jack a dull boy.

Wilcox: He's a limited conversationalist?

Richardson: I wouldn't say that. He's full of anecdotes and tells a good yarn. But they're all connected with the job.

Wilcox: I see. As you know Brigadier one of the Army's charges against Symonds, is that he employed female agents of doubtful character. Does Symonds have the authority to employ people?

Richardson: Strictly speaking no. There are three types of employees in the Security Service. The majority of my staff are Army, Navy or Air Force. There are a small number of Commonwealth and state public servants. None of these people are employed without my authority. Their salaries are fixed by the Public Service Board.

Howard: Does that extend to agents?

Richardson: No Your Honour. Agents are not employees. They report to individual case officers.

Wilcox: What about these women of doubtful character?

Richardson: There are no women employed in the Security Service without my express permission. They are then salaried investigators. I do not wish to be misunderstood here. I'm sure my investigators make use of barmaids and prostitutes in their efforts to gather information. They may use agents that might be described as being of doubtful character. Circumstances make it necessary.

Wilcox:  Did a senior Army officer tell you that Symonds was not a fit and proper person to hold the office of deputy director?

Richardson: Yes. It happened in May this year in Melbourne. It was the first time I had heard anything to the detriment of Symonds. I was trying to make relations with military intelligence more friendly. Perth and Sydney were sound but, I am sorry to say, Brisbane and Melbourne were not. The problem in Brisbane is long-standing and pre-dates Symonds' appointment. I wrote to the Director of Military Intelligence, Brigadier Fellows, who was then at our advanced headquarters in Brisbane. There had been a problem at the Toowoomba foundry. The Security Service had agents there, only to find Military Intelligence also had agents in the same foundry. The Army's agents were clearly off-limits. Fellows agreed and reined in his people. He then suggested that we should meet during our next conference in Melbourne. We met in mid-May as I recall. It was then that Fellows told me: " You had better get rid of Symonds. He does not fit in with anyone." I asked Fellows whom did he mean by any one. He said Carroll, Walker and the Americans.

Howard: Is that Commissioner of the Queensland police?

Richardson: Yes Your Honour.

Wilcox: What did you do after Fellows spoke to you.

Richardson: I immediately went to see Commander Dick Walker. He has an office at Victoria Barracks. I told him about my chat with Fellows and asked him if he had any problems with Symonds. As best as I can recall he said: " Look, I was asked to sign a paper saying so, but I refused. You know I have a great deal of time for Symonds but I do think he has to be ridden on a tight rein." When I got back to Canberra I talked to the Army minister. Mr Forde was surprised by Fellow's allegations. He said he trusted Wake. In June I went to Brisbane to see Carroll and the Americans. I saw the Americans first. Major Vreeland.

Howard: Major Vreeland?

Richardson: I'm sorry Your Honour. He's head of the Counter Intelligence Corp for the American Army in Brisbane. It's the nearest equivalent to our own Security Service.

Howard: Thank you Brigadier.

Richardson: Vreeland denied he did not get along with Symonds. He told me he and Symonds co-operated in their use of resources and some times had joint operations. He said Symonds had given him access to his security records and Symonds had reciprocal access to Vreeland's office. At lunch Symonds took me to a restaurant where he introduced me to two American generals. Both generals clearly knew Symonds and were on good terms. I then went to see Carroll. He told me he had no problems with Symonds. I was becoming increasingly suspicious that what was going on was a heresy hunt.

Howard: A heresy hunt?

Richardson: Yes Your Honour. I beginning to get the impression that Military Intelligence in Brisbane was out after Symond's scalp. The people behind this heresy hunt were prepared to go to any lengths to get their man. I put this to Fellows. He denied that there was a heresy hunt. I said if there was any more trouble I would take the matter up with the Commander-in-Chief. Fellows told me that the Commander-in-chief already knew. I was annoyed about this as they were obviously going behind my back telling tales about my staff.

Wilcox: What about the Army complaints about some of Symonds' officers shadowing American officers?

Richardson: The information supplied by the Army on its charge sheet refers to incidents that took place before Symonds was appointed. Commander MacFarlane was deputy director then. I have checked the investigator's log and there is nothing there to support the Army's charges.

Wilcox: What about Colonel McLean of G2?

Richardson: Colonel McLean is bitterly anti-British and tends to charge at windmills. I talked to Colonel Thorpe the principal intelligence officer with G 2 in Brisbane and he told me that there was no basis of truth in Colonel McLean's allegations.

Wilcox: What would you say about Symonds moral character?

Richardson: Symonds never smokes, never drinks. Never in my presence has Symonds told an ordinary smoking room story. You must not draw the inference from this that I am a strict disciplinarian. I draw the inference that he is not interested in them. I do not know of any interest that Symonds has in life except his job. He may be accused of raising mare's nests.

Wilcox: Mare's nests?

Richardson: Discovery of extraordinary reasons for ordinary events. Although in the present circumstances he may be excused for such ideas.

Wilcox: Thank you Brigadier.

Howard: Colonel Purcell.

Purcell: Thank you Your Honour. Yes Brigadier we will deal with Symonds' fondness for the fantastic a little later. In your dealings with government departments, your powers, no doubt, give rise to a certain amount of awe?

Richardson: Yes, more than that. I think we must be the most unpopular department in the country.

Purcell: People are frightened, possibly without reason, but they are in fact?

Richardson: I think that's right.

Purcell: When you were checking into the reports about Symonds you probably opened with the statement along the lines if there were any complaints why didn't you come to me first?

Richardson: If you are suggesting that Military intelligence, Naval intelligence, the CIC and Mr Carroll are the least bit frightened of me, you are mistaken.

Purcell: Whether they aught to be or not is not at issue. They realise that you have a great deal of influence in all matters concerning security.

Richardson: That's so. I believe Dick Walker and I have a good working relationship. My attitude to Dick is simply this. Listen Dick have you been talking about Symonds behind my back? That's how I would approach it.

Purcell: The Commander did say that Symonds should be ridden on a tight rein.

Richardson: Yes he did. I realise from the evidence that you have before you that Dick is in a difficult position. He told me he had refused to sign a statement attacking Symonds. Now there is this undated written submission by Dick that seems to support the allegations.

Purcell: Yes the letter is undated. Do you know if the letter was written before or after you met Walker in Melbourne?

Richardson: I have no idea.

Purcell (picking up one of his papers): The letter you refer to says in part and I quote. " Colonel Symonds has, in the last few months, forfeited my confidence, as Director of Naval Intelligence, by acts which have convinced me that he is devoting some of his attention to non-security matters. He has, for example, enlisted in his branch of the security service, persons of ill-repute whose acts have caused personnel under my command to feel that they are being spied upon. " Have you any idea Brigadier what those acts might be?

Richardson: I believe it was during a surveillance operation on Brisbane's waterfront when some of Symond's officers discovered that there were Naval Intelligence officers watching the same targets. Symonds was annoyed and through me registered a protest with Melbourne. Dick Walker's officers were removed.

Purcell: What about the people of ill-repute?

Richardson: I have no idea who they might be.

Purcell: Would it surprise you to know that it is widely believed in military intelligence circles that they are Symonds' mistresses?

Richardson: The idea is preposterous. The man's not here to defend himself.

Howard: You're right to point that out Brigadier. Can you throw any light on this subject Lieutenant Wilcox?

Wilcox: Your honour. As you know Mr Symonds was given leave to remain in Brisbane to take care of his wife. There are some medical records supplied by Mr Symonds' lawyer. They may be relevant? 

Howard: Yes?

Wilcox: Mr Symonds when working undercover in Singapore contracted maleria. He was hospitalised for a short time. The severity of the attack apparently left him impotent.

Howard: Thank you lieutenant.

Purcell: I would be a grateful for a copy of that record.

Wilcox: It's a civilian doctor who attended Mr Symonds. I would be very happy to give the colonel a copy Your Honour.

Purcell: Brigadier, I suppose that you, like all people in your position, have suffered a little from those who imagine themselves to be great detectives or snoopers?

Richardson: Heavens yes!

Purcell: In other words there is a certain romantic quality in the mind of a lot of people about security work and they can romance themselves into all sorts of dramatic situations?

Richardson: Correct.

Purcell: Unless they are strong-minded, the work itself may develop that mental approach?

Richardson: Yes, I think that's fair. Symonds says they follow their own shadows.

Purcell: This romancing about one's self can become a defect in character and, of course, renders them completely untrustworthy and unreliable?

Richardson: I can not say I have found that. The good ones acquire a cynicism.

Purcell: You know about the descriptions Symonds used when he was seeking a transfer from the Citizens Military Force to the AIF?

Richardson: Yes I have read the letters .

Purcell: Are not these letters reprehensible and reveal Symonds capacity to romance about himself.

Richardson: They do contain deliberate lies. Some of them are half-truths. His education qualifications are left unclear. I am not defending it.

Purcell: When my colleague Colonel Gamble questioned Symonds in Melbourne about his education qualifications he said he passed his senior public. Colonel Gamble told him a search of all our universities had failed to find his name. Symonds admitted he did not have his senior public. This was not a half-truth?

Richardson: No.

Purcell: Does not Symonds' capacity to tell lies reveal a serious defect in his character?

Richardson: It depends on the circumstances.

Purcell: What do you mean Brigadier?

Richardson: At the time I believe Symonds was keen to serve his country overseas. His enthusiasm exceeded his good judgement.

Purcell: This is not the enthusiasm of a raw recruit, eager to serve in any capacity. Symonds wanted a particular job in intelligence.

Richardson: That is not really clear to me. What is clear to me is that these letters had absolutely nothing to do with his subsequent promotions in the Army. Those promotions were based on his performance in the Army.

Purcell: You must be mistaken Brigadier. These letters would have formed part of Symonds' dossier at Army headquarters. If promotion was being considered his dossier would have been examined by those responsible.

Howard: I have no evidence of the circumstances in which Symonds' promotion was decided.

Purcell: All I can say Your Honour, is that when a promotion submission goes to the Military Secretary's branch, the officers considering the recommendation must look at the file to see whether there are any adverse reports.

Richardson: I find myself in a difficult position. I am not here to act as Symonds advocate. But I invite Your Honour to scrutinise carefully Symonds' letters and to establish if in fact they were even sent to the Military Secretary's branch.

Purcell: They should have been.

Richardson: My information is that Symonds' letters were kept on records in Brisbane, until this whispering campaign started in May of this year.

Purcell: What are you saying Brigadier?

Richardson: You are pushing me into a position where I don't want to be. I am not defending Symonds. I am here to tell you what I know. If you look at the registry stamps on the relevant correspondence I think you'll find that Symonds' letters remained in Brisbane until the winter of this year. Long after Symonds was made a lieutenant colonel.

Howard: Colonel Purcell?

Purcell (examining papers in front of him): It would appear that the Brigadier is right. There is no Military Secretary's Branch stamp on the letters.

Howard: There should be?

Purcell: Yes Your Honour.

Howard: I need more information Colonel. Can you supply me with details about the Army's administrative procedures.

Purcell: Of course Your Honour. I've no more questions.

Howard: Do you have anything to add in the way of re-direct Lieutenant Wilcox?

Wilcox: Yes Your Honour. Brigadier, not to labour the point, but there does seem to be a number of grey areas in who is responsible for what when military intelligence, naval intelligence and the security service are involved in operational duties.

Richardson: There shouldn't be but I'm afraid there are. Essentially we are responsible for internal security. But Naval Intelligence has always maintained an internal watch. Dick Walker has an internal network that we all know about but have chosen to ignore. Military intelligence had tried to maintain a presence with its own internal network but the Attorney General took steps to limit Military Intelligence operations internally and gave my organisation, the CSS, the main responsibility.

Wilcox: Is there any exchange of information?

Richardson: Not much. The AIB is as near as we get to a co-ordinated effort but it, of course, is strictly external.

Howard: AIB?

Richardson: The Allied Intelligence Bureau Your Honour. It supports all those behind enemy line operations. It is also responsible for an important propaganda campaign to demoralise the enemy.

Howard Thank you Brigadier.

Wilcox: But there is no equivalent body on the internal side?

Richardson: Unfortunately not. The Curtin government assumes that we are solely responsible. That is clearly not the case.

Wilcox: Do you see that as a failure by the policy-makers?

Richardson: I am not in a position to comment. However I think it is true to say that we lack experience. The Dutch, British and Americans are much more experienced than we are. We're learning as we go.

Wilcox: Where does that leave Bob Symonds and people like him?

Richardson: Vulnerable.

Wilcox: Thank you Your Honour.

Howard: Thank you Brigadier you can step down. Gentlemen we will sit again in two days time in Melbourne.

                                                                End

Act Three scene two

The third sitting of the inquiry takes place at the Commonwealth High Court in Melbourne on Tuesday, December 21, 1943. The courtroom is much like the Canberra courtroom. Judge Howard in his black robe is on the bench. The lawyers in the body of the court are Flt Lieutenant Wilcox and Colonel Purcell both in uniform. In the witness box is Commander Richard (Dick) Walker also in uniform.

Wilcox (rising to his feet): Your Honour before proceeding I would like to make a statement for the record about legal representation.

Howard: Yes Lieutenant Wilcox?

Wilcox: Your Honour you will recall during our sitting in Canberra the point was made that Mr Symonds was not legally represented. My role in this inquiry is to assist you but because of the possible hostile nature of the present witness I think it is incumbent on me to ask questions that would normally be asked by Mr Symonds' legal representative.

Howard: Have you any objections Colonel Purcell?

Purcell (rising to his feet): I don't believe my young legal friend should pre-judge the matter in such a pre-emptory fashion. However he does have a legal point.

Howard: Thank you Colonel Purcell. You may proceed as you see fit Lieutenant Wilcox.

Wilcox: Thank you Your Honour. Commander you have known Symonds for a number of years?

Walker: Yes since I joined Naval Intelligence.

Wilcox: When was that?

Walker: 1934.

Wilcox: What was Wake's job?

Walker: He was a naval clerk on Garden Island.

Wilcox: In that capacity was he given any operational responsibilities?

Walker: I wouldn't have thought so. He was just a clerk.

Wilcox:  In your view it was unlikely that he would have worked undercover for Naval Intelligence?

Walker: I know nothing of any such activities.

Wilcox: What about the recovery of the Emden Bell?

Walker: Yes Symonds was involved in that in a minor capacity.

Wilcox: Commander in gathering evidence for this inquiry I was given access to the Navy Board's files. I would like to quote from them for you.

Howard:  Are these documents to be submitted as evidence?

Wilcox: If you so direct me Your Honour.

Howard: Let's see where they take us.

Wilcox: Commander the files I have before me are for the period 1930 to 1934.

Walker: That was mostly before my time.

Wilcox: Indeed. I would like to quote from a letter from the district intelligence officer in Sydney to the Director of Naval Intelligence in Melbourne, dated September 3, 1931.

Howard: Before you do that Lieutenant Wilcox you must agree to submit the relevant papers as part of the inquiry's evidence.

Wilcox: Yes Your Honour. This letter is officially classified as secret. In its final paragraph it says: " As a favourable opportunity has presented itself of Mr R.F Symonds joining the New Guard, it is proposed that this action be taken until such time a full estimation of the strength of this body, its aims and objects have been ascertained. Military Intelligence, Second District, have been advised of this action and concur. Close liaison will be made with police through Military Intelligence."

Walker: As I say it was before my time.

Wilcox: Yes. But you will agree that Symonds was working undercover in the New Guard?

Walker: I would appear so.

Wilcox: Would it also surprise you to know that he received a Naval Board commendation for his work in recovering the Emden Bell?

Walker: It's the first I've heard of it.

Wilcox: As you say Commander it was before your time. Didn't Symonds leave Naval Intelligence just months after you joined Naval Intelligence?

Walker: If you say so. What are the dates?

Wilcox: Symonds joined the Commonwealth Investigation Branch in March 1934.

Walker: In that case you're right. It's such a long time ago.

Wilcox: After Symonds joined the CIB, did you have much contact with him?

Walker: There was no need. We were working in different fields.

Wilcox: In your undated letter submitted as evidence you say: " I have known Symonds for many years and while I found he was capable of the occasional good piece of field work it has always been clear to me that he lacked the qualities essential for great responsibilities and power." What did you base that judgement on Commander?

Walker: My experience of Symonds' work history.

Wilcox: For how long?

Walker: Since he joined Military Intelligence.

Wilcox: That would be a little over three years.

Walker: It would appear so.

Wilcox: In the final paragraph of your undated letter you say that Symonds has forfeited your confidence in the last few months by acts not connected with security matters. Could you tell us what these acts are?

Walker: His use of women.

Wilcox: Barmaids and prostitutes?

Walker: No. We all have to deal with the seamier side of life. It's part of our trade. It was his sexual affairs with women on his staff and his attempts to use colleagues for sexual entrapment.

Wilcox: What evidence do you have of that?

Walker: His affairs are common knowledge. I know for a fact that he approached Commander Pryde to sleep with a suspected enemy agent's mistress.

Wilcox: Commander Pryde?

Walker: He's the officer in a charge of war propaganda working out of my office.

Wilcox: These affairs you say were common knowledge. Was one of them with Moya Horowitz?

Walker: I believe so.

Wilcox: Would it surprise to know that Moya Horowitz is a family friend of the Symonds and a companion of Mrs Symonds.

Walker: Yes.

Wilcox: Commander you say in your undated letter submitted as evidence that your lack confidence in Symonds' ability to handle the responsibilities of high command was demonstrated by your decision not to support Symonds' request for assistance during his secret mission to Singapore. Can you explain?

Walker: I knew little about Wake's secret mission until after he left Brisbane for Singapore.

Wilcox: That would be in August 1941.

Walker: Without checking my records I'm not sure. Some one at headquarters told me that Symonds was being sent to Singapore by Sturdee to check security and try improve the lines of communication between us and the British. I did not think that Symonds was the right man for the job. I sent a signal to Singapore. I think Commander Pryde was there at the time. I told him to be careful about passing information to Symonds.

Wilcox: You're right. The record does show that Commander Pryde was in Singapore then. He was on secondment to the British Ministry of Economic Warfare. This was the same Commander Pryde you say Symonds propositioned?

Walker: Yes.

Wilcox: Would it surprise you to know Commander, that the Army's record shows that Commander Pryde put Symonds in touch with Mr Charles the head of MI 6 in Singapore.

Walker: If he did, it's the first I've heard of it.

Wilcox:  Your recollection of this mission seems vague Commander?

Walker: As I said I didn't know much about it.

Walker: Let me refresh you memory. I have a copy of a letter from you to Symonds dated August 20, 1941.

Howard: Is that letter in the inquiry's papers Lieutenant Wilcox?

Wilcox: No Your Honour. They were supplied to me by Mr Symonds' legal representative and will be submitted as evidence.

Howard: Thank you. Proceed.

Wilcox: Commander, the letter I am referring to is on Navy Office stationery. It reads: " Dear Bob, Herewith please find letters of introduction to various authorities who might prove helpful to you. I enclose also a copy of the letter addressed to each. Good luck for your tour." Commander do you recall sending that letter?

Walker: Vaguely.

Wilcox: There's a postscript. It says " I have no special requests except can you carry a box of cigars back for me, my cost of course."

Walker: Symonds was always offering to do me little favours.

Wilcox: Symonds left Brisbane on August 25. Your letter arrived before he left.

Walker: It would seem so.

Wilcox: Your letters of accreditation are to the following officers. Lt. Commander McManus, Darwin, Captain Harkness, Royal Navy Singapore, Captain Tyrwhitt, Far East Combined Bureau Singapore, Commander Kennedy Australian Naval Liaison officer Batavia and Major Westall, Royal Marines Singapore. A formidable list Commander.

Walker: Routine contacts on my net.

Wilcox (reading from a paper in his hand): Your letter of introduction says in part: " This letter will serve to introduce Lieutenant Colonel Robert Symonds, who is paying a visit (of approximately one month's duration) to Singapore on matters connected with military intelligence. Lieutenant Colonel Symonds is responsible for military intelligence matters in Northern Command and also continues to hold his peace-time appointment of Inspector, Commonwealth Investigation Branch, Queensland. He possesses my confidence and I should be grateful if you would accord him every facility."

Walker: A routine letter of introduction. It did not give him access to the secret seats of power.

Wilcox: However it does seem to indicate that you knew more about Symonds' mission than you previously indicated.

Walker: Not really. When I found out what really was going on I sent coded signals to my people in Singapore.

Wilcox: Did you signal Commander Pryde?

Walker: I can't recall.

Wilcox: Your undated letter says you lost confidence in Symonds in the last few months. Was that following the burglary at Symonds' Brisbane office?

Walker: I know nothing about a burglary.

Wilcox: I have no more questions for this witness Your Honour.

Howard: Colonel Purcell.

Purcell: Thank you Your Honour. Commander Walker, you must forgive my young friend his impetuosity. Some times the record can be very misleading.

Walker: We rarely put anything of significance in writing at Naval Intelligence.

Purcell: A wise practise Commander. I won't keep you long. Can you summarise for us why you have lost confidence in Symonds?

Walker: I felt quite confident about Symonds until about a year ago. Until that time I was closely associated with him on a number of operations that we discussed together whenever we had the opportunity. But in the last 12 months, we've rarely met. I've been stuck at my desk and Symonds was in Brisbane. My internal network, that has been operating for many years, before the war in fact, has been coming back with some disturbing reports about Symonds. If what these reports are true then I am driven to the inescapable conclusion that Symonds is no longer serving the national interest.

Purcell: Can you go into any details?

Walker: Of course all the reports are verbal and largely hearsay. There's the business of Symonds' mistresses. But in view of what Lieutenant Wilcox has told us that might be overstated. What I am really worried about is Symonds' practise of spying on his own people. It is not just a breech of operational protocol, it creates a risk for my people in the field. With all this unnecessary surveillance activity their covers are likely to be blown.

Purcell: Is there anything else that worries you about this unnecessary spying activity?

Walker: Now that you mention it Colonel. There is.

Purcell: What's that?

Walker: Blackmail.

Purcell: Blackmail?

Walker: We are all human Colonel. Capable of the occasional indiscretion. It has come to my attention that Symonds is dealing in information that could be used to destroy certain people's reputations. People who are well regarded in our community and no way pose a security risk.

Purcell: Can you elaborate?

Walker: During our recent jurisdictional argument on the Brisbane waterfront, there was hint that if we didn't fall into line we might regret it.

Purcell: That was a threat from Symonds?

Walker: Indirectly.

Purcell: Thank you Your Honour.

Howard: Is there any re-direct Lieutenant.

Wilcox: Just one point Your Honour.

Howard: Proceed.

Wilcox: Do you deny that your people had no business conducting surveillance operations on the Brisbane waterfront.

Walker: Of course not.

Wilcox: It was a breech of operational protocol?

Walker: We all need to rein in our people some time. You can't blame an officer for being over enthusiastic.

Wilcox: Thank you Commander.

Howard: You may step down Commander.

                                                               end 

Act Three scene three

The scene is a repeat of Act one scene two in a Mosman suburban unit. The time is today.  Dr Cook is continuing his interview with the widow Mrs Symonds.

Cook: There was an inquiry Mrs Symonds it was chaired by Judge Howard.

Mrs Symonds: James Howard?

Cook: Yes.

Mrs Symonds: He and my husband were great friends during the ASIO days. They worked very closely together. The Judge often visited us here in Mosman. He was a real gentleman. Very polished and well spoken.

Cook: Your husband and Judge Howard worked together after the war?

Mrs Symonds: That's what I'm telling you Dr Cook. I thought I was the one hard of hearing. When the prime minister told Bob that he wanted to organise a new internal security service along the lines of MI 5 Bob suggested that a judge should be the nominal head. The PM liked the idea and so did the Attorney General. They saw Bob as the operational director. Judge Howard was the director general. At first Bob didn't want the job. But the money was too good. I find it always comes down to money. Don't you Dr Cook?

Cook: Yes, I suppose.

Mrs Symonds: The Judge was very good to us. He was quite fond of the boys. He arranged for the loan to buy our Mosman house.

Cook: An ASIO loan?

Mrs Symonds: No, I don’t think so. Bob never had any money. Even after he stopped making contributions to his daughter's welfare, there was still his first wife. I never had a proper household budget. During the two years at ASIO there was more money. That's how Bob paid for my passage back home.

Cook: I thought this was your home?

Mrs Symonds: I'm talking about Leith, Scotland. I hadn't seen my parents or sisters for more than 15 years.

Cook: Of course. How long was Judge Howard in charge of ASIO?

Mrs Symonds: About 18 months. Originally it was suppose to be a 12 month appointment and then he would return to the South Australian bench. But when Labor lost the 1949 election, the Judge offered to stay on until the new Menzies government found a replacement.

Cook: What was your husband's reaction to the election result?

Mrs Symonds: Bob was too busy to say much. He was not only trying to get the organisation established he was also trying to conduct an investigation into the leakage of secret information from Canberra. Although he knew he was a political appointment, he didn't think the Menzies Government would get rid of him because of his experience and the fact that he was in at the start.

Cook: But they did?

Mrs Symonds: It was when Menzies appointed that awful man Frankston as director general of ASIO.

Cook: Andrew Frankston?

Mrs Symonds: I believe so. I was in Scotland at the time. I was away for about six months. The boys were old enough to look after themselves. Bob's letters gave no hint that there was any trouble. When I got home I found him exhausted. It was 1950. Bob wasn't sleeping well. He had an American service revolver under his pillow. All night the phone rang. I hardly got a decent night's sleep myself. Then in August it all blew up. The first I knew about it was when some one from the office came around and dumped all Bob's books on our front verandah. Bob had been collecting those books all his working life. They were about security and related matters. That's why Bob kept them at the office. When he retired he planned to leave them with the people at ASIO.

Cook: Colonel Andrew Frankston was one of the people involved in the conspiracy to get rid of your husband during the war.

Mrs Symonds: That doesn't surprise me.

Cook:  He and the Director of Naval Intelligence made the case that resulted in the Commander-in-Chief writing to Canberra and the Attorney-General commissioning the judicial inquiry into your husband's competence.

Mrs Symonds: The way Frankston handled Bob's departure from ASIO almost killed him. Technically Bob retired . But after he left ASIO he wasn't able to get a proper job in the public service. I was forced to go out and work to pay the bills.

Cook: Frankston was never likely to forget the past. The way I read it he was a strong believer in protocol and procedures.

Mrs Symonds: Bob had this saying I never fully understood. He often said brass hats never forget. I'm beginning to see why. This inquiry, when did it happen?

Cook: Late 1943 and early 1944. There were sittings in Brisbane, Canberra and Melbourne. There were going to be more but Judge Howard decided not to proceed with the inquiry.

Mrs Symonds: Why?

Cook: Essentially, he didn't think your husband had a case to answer. All the charges were dismissed and your husband was reinstated as the deputy head of security. He never got back his rank as lieutenant colonel. The Army did not agree with the Judge's findings.

Mrs Symonds: That explains why I didn't get a war widow's pension.

Cook: You haven't got a pension?

Mrs Symonds: The Department of Veteran Affairs denied that my husband had ever served overseas. I tried three times. At first they said he wasn't in the forces. Then I got a copy of his commissioning certificate signed by Lord Gowrie no less. The Veteran Affairs people said that Bob was commissioned to serve as an officer in the Citizens Military Forces and he hadn't served overseas. In Bob's private papers I found a copy of his travelling orders sending him to Singapore. This time the Veteran Affairs people denied by Bob's medical problems were service related. I gave up after that.

Cook: What pension do you have?

Mrs Symonds: My husband's public service super nothing more. As you may have noticed I'm not exactly living in the lap of luxury here.

Cook: No. Weren't you able to get character witnesses? Your husband must have had a lot of friends.

Mrs Symonds: He did. Some of them served with him They offered to help. But all to no avail. A contact of my son who works at Legacy tried. He told my son as soon as he mentioned the name Bob Symonds that authorities clammed up. He said it was almost as if Bob Symonds had never existed.

Cook: Maybe my book will correct that.

Mrs Symonds: I hope so Dr Cook. The time is long overdue for my husband's name to be remembered with pride in this country. A country for which he gave so much.

                                                              End
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