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An Introduction

A casual reader may well ask, ”Who was Victor Gare, and why would his story be of interest to me?”
The answers to these questions are several. Victor was a South Australian who was but 40 years old
when he lost his life in the service of his nation. The historic circumstances surrounding his death are
a vital part of the story of Australia. He also lived through one of the most turbulent periods of world
history. He left behind a loving wife and a young daughter whose few memories of her Daddy were
as a four year old, as he left to face invaders in New Guinea. This biography was written primarily
as a memorial of her father for that daughter, Dorothy, my lovely wife, and for her children and
grandchildren, so that their limited knowledge of Victor might be expanded and that he might come
alive in their thoughts.
For someone outside the family there could be rich rewards in tracing the experiences of a young man
whose life spanned two terrible World Wars and the socio-economic disaster of the Great Depression.
Victor was a passionate man, whose over-riding vision of becoming a preacher of the Good News of
Jesus Christ was never realised. Nevertheless, a rich legacy exists of his most passionate outpourings
in an art form in which he was truly gifted, namely his writings. Many people have helped to uncover
that legacy, but none more so than cousin-in-law (?) Glenice Gare, whose genealogical research has
been remarkable. I thank her so much for enabling this story to be written.
In preparing this tribute to a father-in-law I never met, but with whom I have so much in common, I have
grown to love Victor. I am mindful that it will not be long now before we greet each other in heaven.
What a great occasion that will be!

Colin Schumacher
1 October 2016

Beginnings
Victor Gare was born in Goodwood, South Australia on 28 June 1902, the second of eleven children
to Samuel and Edith Gare, and was educated at Thebarton and Goodwood Primary Schools, followed
by a year and a half at high school (unknown). He was raised in a Christian home but his beliefs were
only nominal, such that in his late teens he succumbed to agnosticism. However, his desire to find
answers to life’s hard questions led him to study the Bible’s New Testament, and from that search
he came, at age 20, to a saving faith. This was to remain his anchor during the rest of his brief and
turbulent life, as he pursued the vision of telling others of the Good News of Jesus Christ.

Pursuing The Vision
Victor’s beliefs found expression in active membership of the Goodwood Baptist Church where he
taught Sunday School, and in the work of the youth organisation, Christian Endeavour, for which
he became a superintendent and briefly press officer and editor of its journal in 1927. He was even
invited to preach at a tiny chapel in the Brownhill Creek valley, where many families then still worked
market gardens. His story emerges as a young man infused with high ideals and goals, and showing
outstanding skills as a writer. However, he became frustrated when opportunities to employ these
gifts and achieve his vision later became limited, because of the severe economic circumstances
which enveloped the world in the 1930s.
Throughout his life Victor was a regular correspondent to newspapers, and he became a journalist for
the Adelaide Register in 1922, undertaking court reports, music concert reviews and religious notices.
However, he yearned to take the Gospel to the people and so in 1928 he resigned from the Register,
to take up a position with the Baptist Church at Terowie, in South Australia’s mid-north, essentially
as a minister-in-training. In early 1929 he ended this “home mission” and left for theological studies
at the then newly formed Melbourne Bible Institute.
Meanwhile, Victor had fallen in love with Mabel
Derbyshire, “the consecrated young woman who has
completely taken possession of my heart”. How the
Gares and the Derbyshires initially met is no longer
known but Mabel’s mother Elizabeth became a vital
counsellor for Victor who guided him away from
“modernistic” training in Adelaide to the Melbourne
school, which was thoroughly Biblical in its outlook.
However, his studies in Melbourne were not as fruitful
as he had hoped, and he withdrew after the first term
in 1929. The Principal of the Institute expressed
reservations regarding Victor’s call to the ministry,
reporting that “he is not lacking in ability, but is
inclined to take life too easily and to have an undue
opinion of his own powers.” Furthermore, his family
observed that, whilst he could express himself clearly
in writing, he lacked fluency as a preacher. Despite
this setback, Victor undertook further theological
studies back in Adelaide during 1931 and 1932 at the
Adelaide Bible Institute, now the Bible College of
South Australia.

Marriage
On 29 August 1932 Victor and Mabel’s engagement was announced and they were married in the
Church of Christ, Mile End, S.A. on 9 November 1933. After honeymooning in the state’s South
East, the couple moved to Hamilton, Victoria, where Victor worked as a journalist for a regional
newspaper, the Hamilton Spectator.( There is some evidence to suggest that he may have been
employed at the Spectator throughout 1933, apart from returning to Adelaide for the wedding.) The
Gares became active and much loved members of the Hamilton Baptist Church from where they
bade a reluctant farewell in late September 1935.
The Gares returned to Adelaide, where on 26 December 1936 their daughter Dorothy Lomax
was born. They were now in the worst of the Great Depression and times were very hard. What
happened over the next three years is not chronicled, such that we cannot know in detail the great
stresses which the young family experienced. However it is believed that Victor could not find
meaningful employment and may have been too proud to accept the dole for the unemployed. What
is known is that Victor eventually parted from Mabel and Dorothy ; whether or not to relieve them
of his financial burden, we do not know. However, we do know that this departure led to Mabel
obtaining a legal separation from their marriage on 12 February 1940. Despite this dramatic rift,
their love triumphed over their difficulties and following a loving reconciliation an annulment of
the separation was granted on 20 September 1940. Before granting Mabel an allowance as a wife of
a serviceman, the Army thoroughly investigated and concluded that the marriage reconciliation was
genuine. Sadly however, this reconciliation did not embrace Victor and his father-in-law Edward
Derbyshire, who remained grieved by the circumstances of the separation.

Your Country Needs You
By this time Victor had responded to the outbreak of World War II by enlisting on 31 May 1940 in the
Australian Infantry Forces, and he went into training at the Woodside S.A. Army Camp. He was given
service number SX4176 and allocated to the Second 27th Battalion. Because of his strong convictions
regarding the sanctity of human life, he was accepted as a conscientious objector and assigned as a stretcher
bearer. In this context it is interesting to reflect on an application by Victor to join the Young Men’s Christian
Association : “Giving one’s life for one’s country, however noble, is not enough to save one’s immortal
soul. The latter, I believe, can only be done through a personal faith in the atoning work of Jesus Christ...”
On 20 October 1940 the Battalion was shipped to the Middle East, where it trained and engaged guerrilla
forces in Palestine. In late 1941, together with elements of the British Army, it scaled the Golan Heights
to engage Vichy French forces in Syria. After a difficult but brief campaign, the Empire troops then
occupied the French protectorate. A now treasured postcard showing the Palestinian countryside gives
a small sample of Victor’s wordsmith’s skills: “All through this country are rugged old olive trees in
plantations and sheep still graze on the spreading slopes of the hills as in the days of old Bethlehem. I
love the beautiful old Judean hills where (King) David used to watch his sheep. You can still see sheep
and goats together and the shepherds with their staffs and pipes. In many ways the country has not
changed except that today the British soldier is in occupation where formerly the Roman legionnaire
was. Wish you could see Jerusalem, dear...Happy Christmas 1941.”
Following Japan’s entry into the war in late 1941 and its rapid advance through South East Asia, the
Battalion was urgently withdrawn back to Australia by its Prime Minister in order to defend the nation. The
troopship in which they returned had to be re-routed to bypass Singapore, as that seemingly impregnable
British bastion had fallen to the Japanese on 15 February 1942. The Japanese then pressed on to rout Dutch
defences in the East Indies, now Indonesia, during March, placing them now on Australia’s doorstep.
The threat of an invasion of Australia seemed imminent, and was heralded by savage air attacks on
Darwin on 19 February 1942 and on Broome a few weeks later. After a short leave in Adelaide at
the end of March 1942, in which Victor briefly renewed loving relations with Mabel and Dorothy, he
went with his Battalion to Caloundra in Queensland for jungle training The national consciousness
increased that invasion was looming as approaches to ports were mined, midget submarines attacked
allied shipping in Sydney Harbour on 31 May 1942, and a week later Sydney suburbs were shelled by
submarines. Damage was limited but morale was lowered.
Many children were inoculated against smallpox, in case the invaders brought this dreaded disease into
the country. Slit trenches were dug and air raid shelters constructed in city squares and schoolyards.
There were air raid and gas attack drills. It seemed just a matter of time before the Japanese arrived.
It was not discovered until the war’s end that the Japanese abandoned early plans for invasion after
it was estimated to be beyond its military capacity. It adopted the alternative objective of advancing
only so far south as to capture Port Moresby, from which it would then be able to isolate Australia and
nullify its value as a U.S. base in the South Pacific.

Kokoda
The 2/27th was shipped to Port Moresby, southern
Papua New Guinea on 14 August 1942, where it was
initially held back as part of a divisional reserve,
for the relief of exhausted militiamen who had
been heroically fighting to stem a Japanese advance
towards Port Moresby along the Kokoda Track.
On 29 August 1942 the Battalion was finally sent
forward and from 6 September it engaged the enemy
in a short but brutal battle at Efogi, losing 39 men
killed and 46 wounded. The Japanese advance was
stemmed by a combined Australian task force, and
the invaders, running out of supplies, were pushed
back to the northern coast, where they dug in on the
beach at Gona.
At Gona, from late November, the 2/27th suffered
terrible casualties in exposed frontal attacks over
11 days against the Japanese beachhead, leaving it
with but 3 officers and 83 men before the enemy
was finally vanquished in December 1942. During
this phase of hostilities, Victor, like many of his
fellow soldiers, contracted an extremely virulent
infection, scrub typhus, which was endemic to the coastal plains. Seriously ill, on 17 December he
was transported initially by native bearers, then by Jeep and finally by aircraft to the Army hospital in
Port Moresby. He managed to write a poignant final letter to his family, on Salvation Army notepaper,
on 22 December 1942, and died on 26 December 1942, Dorothy’s sixth birthday. He was interred in
the Bomana War Cemetery, Port Moresby, and many years later Dorothy was able to visit her Dad’s
grave.
How did Victor feel while he served his fellow comrades and his nation as a stretcher bearer during
these New Guinean bloodbaths? We will never know, but bearing in mind his integrity and his faith,
he must have been appalled to personally witness the slaughter of close friends and also enemy, and
also to grieve over the futility of war.
Casualties from scrub typhus and other tropical diseases during the New Guinea campaign were five
times the number of casualties from battle wounds. An Army nursing sister at that time has stated
that the U.S. Army was able to save the lives of its own typhus infected troops with newly developed
antibiotics, but as these were then in very short supply they were not shared with their allies. Thus
Victor Gare never again saw his family but went to be with his beloved Lord.

Epilogue
God may not have equipped Victor with the skills of a charismatic preacher, but he compensated
him with special gifts as a writer. Besides his work as a journalist, he was a regular correspondent
to newspapers in South Australia and Victoria, always presenting a Christian viewpoint and often
commentating on current issues. One such letter to an editor appeared in the Adelaide Mail on 16
March 1940, just two months prior to his army enlistment. It was written in response to a cry for
leadership in the wake of the Great Depression’s terrible, world-wide social destruction. It reads:
“Under the heading “Man Wanted”, Mr John Eden, in your last issue, says that a situation has been
vacant for 25 years for a man who can put this world right; and he outlines the qualifying characteristics
of such a man, and tells us that he should be located and given a salary of a million pounds a month. It
is very surprising that anyone who knows history should ask for such men because God has sent them
to earth many times and the world was not prepared to trust them. Is it not strange that we always want
one man to do what the Almighty designed to be done by all men in cooperation under His guidance?
The Greatest of All these prophets and thinkers, a Man answering all the descriptions of Mr Eden’s
letter, came to earth nearly 2,000 years ago. In the simplest language He gave directions for the
solution of all life’s most difficult problems, and made the greatest revelation of the Supreme Being
yet given. He claimed to be able to save the world and proved that He could. Yet the world was not
prepared to give Him full control. His methods were better than those of any who had preceded Him
or any who have followed Him. Yet the world thought it more expedient to put a violent end to His
highly successful career. He was crucified between two thieves, mainly through the efforts of shortsighted politicians and materialists, but His resurrection is irrefutable; and His return to earth to
assume His Kingship is likewise certain.
Though there are thousands today who are sceptical of His existence and His power, for centuries this
Man has guided thousands of lives to happiness and success, and today many still work and suffer to
preserve His principles. What is more, in spite of great national lapses into barbarism, many in recent
years have not been afraid to die to prove their loyalty to Him and their contempt for godless human
tyranny and wickedness. All this great work this Great Man did without guaranteed salary, but in
touch with all the material and moral resources of God. Those same resources are still available to all
who will follow Him. “
Three-quarters of a century later, how prophetic, yet equally appropriate are these thoughts for our
own times!

Colin Schumacher
1 October 2016
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