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Thursday 3rd November 2011 

 
Well what can I say, what a wonderful time we had with some truly remarkable people and 
their Families. 
 
 

      
 
                    Three old mates meet for the first time in 66 years . 
 
Left to right we have Russell Smith, former 1st Lieutenant, HDML 1321 from Mullaway, NSW, 
the man himself Edgar Thomas ‘Mick’ Dennis MM from Sydney  and Ron Reynolds, former 
Telegraphist, HDML 1321 from Naracoorte, SA. 
 
‘Lunch with Mick’ is something I will never, ever forget. The memories we brought back with 
us will be with us for a very long time. Deb hasn’t read Mick’s incredible story and fight for 
survival yet but she assures she will. I’m positive she will be as enthralled as I was when I 
first learnt about this remarkable Aussie hero. 
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It started when I had the great privilege and honour to meet SPR Edgar Thomas ‘Mick’ 
Dennis, MM two days before the ‘lunch’ at his humble home in Maroubra, the very suburb 
where I lived with my parents, attending primary and secondary schools from 1956 until 
moving to Beverley Hills at the end of 1967. As Geoff Black says in his very good book 
‘Against All Odds’ “a nicer person you could not find”. I first made contact with Mick by phone 
some 4-5 years ago and I have always found him to be a lovely gent and I am honoured to 
now know him as a friend.  
 

          
 
Bro arrived on the Wednesday evening having driven from Gympie, Qld picking up Russell 
and Patricia from northern NSW. Todd Walklate also arrived the same evening and we all 
enjoyed dinner together with Ron and Dawn. Bro is the son of 1321’s skipper Ernie Palmer 
and Todd is the grandson of missing LCpl Spencer Walklate. 
 

                
 
   Ron, Bro and Todd chat over dinner.                       Russell and Patricia Smith all smiles.                      
 

 

I took Ron around to meet Mick for 
the first time since late 1945 and 
they greeted each other as if it were 
just yesterday, it was a great 
pleasure for me to reunite these two 
gents after so many years. 
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                         Ron meets Russell after 66 years while Patricia and Bro look on. 
                                                        

                
 
         Russell chats, Ron listens,                              Deb enjoys tea with Dawn and Patricia.      
                just like in 1945.                               
                                                                                     

                    
 
John Sevenoaks was unable to join us for the “lunch w Mick” due to a fall at home, but we 
were able to visit him at home and meet him and his wife Lindsay. It was great to see them 
chat away like the old friends they undoubtedly are. 
                                                           



������
�

                   
 
Dawn chatting with Lindsay Sevenoaks. 
 
 

 
 
                 
                    

                       
 
                                       The ladies chatting before lunch. 

 
 

 
I will explain who the people are in the following photo’s on page 5 -- 
 

Alex Long recording his own interview 
with Mick and Ron while Bro is a very 
interested listener. Alex’s dad 
Redmond Long was on 1321 during 
Op Copper. 
�

Geoff Black ( author of “Against All 
Odds” ), Mick and Todd relax before 
lunch, I think contemplating how this 
magical day is unfolding. 
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Glady is Mick’s lovely lady friend of some 12 years and he visits her every weekend. 
 

June is Geoff Black’s wife and has known Mick for a good many years, since Geoff 
‘interviewed’ him in preparation for writing his excellent account of Mick’s earlier life in 
Sydney and his Army exploits before joining Z Special. 

 
Sharon is John and Lindsay Sevenoaks’ daughter and helped with plenty of advice in setting 
up the ‘lunch’. 

 
Tom Barnes is the nephew of the raid commander LT Thomas J Barnes. 

 
Alan and Elizabeth are the son and daughter of Donald Gubbay, youngest brother of  
LT Alan Gubbay. 

 
 
 

Some lunch-time shots. 
 

                    
 

           Glady and Mick tucking in.                              June, Glady and Mick deep in thought. 
 
 

                    
                                                                              
        Mick and Sharon joining                                        Tom Barnes and Alan Gubbay. 
             the conversation.                                                     
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                                              Alan and Elizabeth with Esther. 
 
One can only imagine what emotions and thoughts were going through the minds of those 
men as they reunited after 66 years. 
 
As an onlooker you almost felt like you were intruding as you observed deep conversation, 
back patting and hand shaking. A grand opportunity to share each other’s side of a mostly 
tragic event. 
 
Sometime after lunch Mick and Russell were engaged in a private conversation about events 
that occurred after HDML 1321 dropped Mick and his seven mates off the coast of Muschu 
Island all those years ago. Mick has been concerned that for the want of one waterproof 
torch those seven brave souls would not have perished and Russell has carried a certain 
amount of frustration in trying to find those stranded ashore with no means of escape. I’m 
positive Mick would have said something like 
 
 “it’s all right mate, I know you did everything you  possibly could to find us”.  
 
A wonderful opportunity for relatives of those sadly executed and lost to meet those who 
knew their fathers and grandfathers from another period in time. A chance to build links and 
fill gaps and celebrate lost lives. 
 
As one of the ladies said there was an aura of understanding, respect and love amongst a 
group of strangers linked in all sorts of ways by Operation Copper. 
 
Now for Deb’s thoughts . Firstly I want to say thank you to Rog for urging me to come along 
on this most memorable trip. The four days we spent in Coogee will always remain special 
and up there with those life events you occasionally get to experience and commit to 
memory.  
 
I had heard so much about this “special dinner” from Rog I was wishing it over before it 
began. But as usual his excitement and hearing him tell others in our family and anyone else 
who wanted to listen I soon learnt this trip to Sydney was going to be more than a lunch.  
 
Before we embarked on our road trip I asked Rog “What do you hope to gain from this 
meeting?” He didn’t know but felt he would know when it happened. I think now it happened 
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long before the trip I think it happened when all of you decided to join him and share your 
own personal stories of personal experiences of yourselves and those you lost.  
 
For Rog it was all about arranging this dinner and sharing it with you. But what was I hoping 
to get from this trip? Well I know now. I met some amazing men but I also met some 
amazing women who lived beside these men. I met women who were strong, patient and 
proud not only of their men but of the lives they had built with these heroes. In my eyes 
ladies you are also the heroes. You have stood beside these men as they settled back into 
their civilian lives. You urged them to share their stories and respected their silence. You 
came along to the luncheon to finally meet these comrades your husbands had talked about 
and without meeting them you already knew them. So I say thank you to all for allowing me 
to be part of this gathering and welcoming me so warmly into your lives and sharing with me 
your stories.  
 
This gathering of heroes has been a most memorable occasion for Deb and I and something 
we will treasure for the rest of our lives. 
 
With our Love and Very Best Wishes to all involved, 
Deb and Roger Peaerson. 
Bendigo, Victoria. 


