
​AMERICAL​​NUMA​​NUMA​​TRAIL​​MISSION​
​(September​​to​​October​​1944)​

​Location:​​The​​Numa​​Numa​​Trail​​(Numanuma​​Trail,​​Numa-Numa​​Trail)​​is​​a​
​prewar​​walking​​track​​on​​Bougainville​​Island​​that​​spans​​from​​Numa​​Numa​
​(Numanuma)​​on​​the​​east​​coast​​across​​the​​central​​mountain​​range​​to​​Torokina​​on​
​the​​west​​coast.​​Prewar​​and​​during​​the​​Pacific​​War,​​part​​of​​the​​Kieta​​District​​in​​the​
​Territory​​of​​New​​Guinea​​.​​Today​​located​​in​​the​​Central​​Bougainville​​District​​in​​the​
​Autonomous​​Region​​of​​Bougainville​​(AROB)​​in​​Papua​​New​​Guinea​​(PNG)​​.​

​Wartime​ ​History:​ ​After​ ​the​ ​American​ ​landing​ ​at​ ​Empress​ ​Augusta​ ​Bay​ ​on​
​November​ ​1,​ ​1943​​,​ ​the​ ​Japanese​ ​Army​ ​used​ ​the​ ​Numa​ ​Numa​ ​Trail​ ​to​ ​move​
​troops,​ ​artillery,​ ​and​ ​supplies​ ​across​ ​Bougainville​ ​from​ ​east​ ​to​ ​west​ ​for​​an​​early​
​March​​1944​​counterattack​​against​​the​​American​​perimeter​​that​​failed.​​Afterwards,​
​the​ ​Numa​ ​Numa​ ​Trail​ ​was​ ​used​ ​by​ ​the​ ​Japanese​ ​to​ ​withdraw​ ​westward​ ​and​ ​to​
​fight​ ​a​ ​delaying​ ​action​ ​against​ ​U.S.​ ​Army​ ​and​ ​later​ ​Australian​ ​soldiers.​ ​By​ ​July​
​1945,​ ​Australian​ ​Army​ ​patrols​ ​crossed​ ​the​ ​entire​ ​trail​​and​​reached​​Numa​​Numa​
​(Numanuma)​​on​​the​​eastern​​coast.​
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​The​​MUD​​PROMOTION​

​Background​​to​​the​​Promotion:​​There​​were​​periodic​​small​​clashes.​​In​​late​
​September​​1944,​​the​​182nd​​Infantry​​set​​off​​into​​the​​jungle​​near​​the​​Laruma​​River​
​to​​wipe​​out​​a​​reported​​Japanese​​encampment.​​The​​soldiers​​clawed​​their​​way​​up​
​steep​​hills​​and​​waded​​through​​chest-deep​​rivers.​​By​​1​​October,​​they​​were​​in​​a​
​position​​to​​launch​​what​​they​​referred​​to​​as​​“The​​Battle​​of​​Nip​​Gap”​​along​​the​
​Doyabie​​River.​​PFC​​Arnold​​West​​of​​Company​​G​​was​​killed​​in​​an​​attack​​on​​a​
​pillbox,​​while​​Sergeants​​Jack​​Morton​​and​​Robert​​Egler​​of​​the​​company​​were​
​awarded​​Silver​​Stars​​for​​their​​actions​​that​​day.​

​The​​fighting​​continued​​for​​days,​​with​​the​​182nd​​Infantry​​claiming​​nearly​​200​
​enemy​​soldiers​​killed​​and​​multiple​​pillboxes.​​On​​6​​October,​​the​​American​​troops​
​returned​​to​​camp​​to​​resupply,​​before​​heading​​out​​the​​next​​day​​to​​knock​​out​
​another​​Japanese​​camp​​near​​the​​village​​of​​Piateripaia.​​As​​they​​moved​​in​​to​
​encircle​​and​​attack​​the​​Japanese​​position,​​rain​​began​​to​​fall.​​This​​was​​a​​daily​
​occurrence​​on​​Bougainville,​​but​​this​​storm​​strengthened​​and​​conditions​
​worsened.​​The​​rain​​turned​​into​​a​​deluge,​​and​​the​​wind​​began​​to​​roar.​​The​
​Laruma​​River​​flooded.​​Seven​​bridges​​built​​to​​cross​​the​​river​​were​​destroyed.​
​Communication​​wires​​were​​ripped​​out​​1​​.​​Trees​​were​​knocked​​down,​​and​​the​
​182nd​​began​​to​​take​​casualties​​from​​the​​storm.​​The​​food​​spoiled,​​and​​supplies​
​were​​washed​​away.​

​In​​the​​midst​​of​​this​​carnage,​​the​​182nd​​Infantry​​kept​​advancing​​on​​the​​Japanese.​
​But​​they​​soon​​found​​themselves​​out​​of​​position.​​The​​terrain,​​even​​in​​the​​best​​of​
​conditions,​​was​​nearly​​impassable.​​Compounding​​that​​problem,​​some​​of​​the​​trails​
​and​​roads​​had​​been​​washed​​away​​by​​the​​storm.​​Other​​routes​​were​​blocked​​by​
​downed​​trees.​​The​​loss​​of​​food​​and​​supplies​​left​​the​​soldiers​​hungry,​​and​
​emergency​​rations​​were​​being​​used.​

​1​ ​This​​is​​a​​good​​indication​​that​​the​​Signal​​Company​​was​​with​​the​​Infantry​​as​​they​​moved​
​into​​position​​in​​September.​
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​On​​October​​8,​​1944​​,​​the​​Signal​​Company​​was​​moving​​to​​a​​different​​location​
​with​​incredible​​difficulty.​​A​​large​​communications​​truck​​was​​in​​the​​convoy.​
​The​​road​​on​​the​​ridge​​they​​traveled​​was​​crude​​and​​muddy​​from​​the​​storm.​
​Suddenly,​​the​​large​​truck​​started​​to​​slide​​off​​the​​road​​and​​was​​in​​danger​​of​
​falling​​down​​the​​ridge​​and​​into​​the​​jungle.​



​Nothing​​they​​could​​do​​was​​working.​ ​They​​had​​stopped​​the​​truck’s​​slide​​by​
​chaining​​it​​to​​some​​trees,​​but​​they​​could​​not​​get​​it​​back​​on​​the​​road.​ ​The​
​chains​​blocked​​movement​​over​​this​​section​​of​​the​​road,​​and​​there​​was​​no​
​alternative​​route.​​The​​officer​​in​​charge​​was​​frantic.​

​Then,​​the​​lowly​​motor​​pool​​sergeant,​​David​​Cazeault,​​stepped​​forward​​with​
​an​​idea.​​The​​officer​​said,​​"Are​​you​​sure​​you​​know​​what​​you​​are​​doing?​​"​​He​
​replied,​​"Yes,​​just​​give​​me​​what​​I​​require​​and​​stand​​back."​​The​​officer​​said,​
​"If​​you​​save​​the​​truck,​​I​​will​​promote​​you,​​and​​you​​will​​be​​in​​charge​​of​​the​
​whole​​motor​​pool."​

​He​​got​​the​​truck​​back​​on​​the​​road​​using​​blocks,​​tackles,​​an​​army​​wrecker​
​(shown​​below),​​and​​other​​smaller​​trucks.​​He​​was​​promoted​​on​​the​​spot​​to​
​Tech​​Sergeant​​and​​was​​instantly​​in​​charge​​of​​60​​vehicles,​​their​​60​​drivers,​
​several​​mechanics,​​and​​the​​entire​​motor​​pool.​



​By​​10​​October,​​the​​182nd​​Infantry​​offensive​​was​​called​​off,​​and​​the​​exhausted​
​troops​​returned​​to​​their​​base​​behind​​the​​front​​lines.​​Their​​attack​​was​​over,​
​defeated​​by​​a​​storm​​that​​laid​​waste​​to​​the​​battlefield.​

​This​​action​​is​​often​​referred​​to​​as​​the​​tropical​​cyclone​​that​​defeated​​the​​US​
​Army.​​This​​Typhoon,​​labeled​​#16​​of​​the​​Pacific​​season,​​reached​​175​​mph​
​winds.​ ​A​​couple​​of​​months​​later,​​another​​typhoon​​(#22​​and​​called​​Cobra)​
​took​​on​​the​​US​​Navy.​

​“Typhoon​​Cobra,​​also​​known​​as​​the​​Typhoon​​of​​1944​​or​​Halsey's​​Typhoon,​​was​
​the​​United​​States​​Navy​​designation​​for​​a​​powerful​​tropical​​cyclone​​that​​struck​​the​
​United​​States​​Pacific​​Fleet​​in​​December​​1944,​​during​​World​​War​​II.​​The​​storm​
​sank​​three​​destroyers,​​killed​​790​​sailors,​​damaged​​9​​other​​warships,​​and​​swept​
​dozens​​of​​aircraft​​overboard​​off​​their​​aircraft​​carriers.​​Task​​Force​​38​​had​​been​
​operating​​about​​300​​mi​​east​​of​​Luzon​​in​​the​​Philippine​​Sea,​​conducting​​air​​raids​
​against​​Japanese​​airfields​​in​​the​​Philippines,​​and​​had​​been​​trying​​to​​refuel​​their​
​ships.”​

​At​​the​​end​​of​​October​​1970,​​I​​was​​in​​Quinhon,​​Vietnam,​​waiting​​for​​a​
​C-130​​ride​​to​​my​​new​​unit​​in​​the​​101st​​Airborne​​Division​​in​​Phu​​Bai,​
​close​​to​​the​​DMZ.​ ​My​​unit,​​the​​4th​​Division,​​was​​shipping​​home.​ ​I​​did​
​not​​have​​enough​​time​​in​​the​​country​​to​​go​​with​​them​​(7½​​months).​

​It​​was​​a​​beautiful​​Army​
​Airbase​​on​​a​​peninsula​
​surrounded​​by​​the​​ocean​
​and​​at​​the​​base​​of​​some​
​mountains—a​​serene​
​place​​away​​from​​the​
​jungle​​action.​ ​A​
​mountain​​stream​​flowed​
​down​​from​​the​​elevation​
​and​​through​​the​​camp.​

​Shortly​​after​​we​​arrived,​
​we​​were​​notified​​that​​flights​​would​​be​​delayed​​due​​to​​approaching​



​weather.​ ​The​​weather​​was​​a​​Super​​Typhoon​​called​​Kate​​that​​would​​land​
​to​​the​​north​​of​​us​​near​​Da​​Nang.​​It​​was​​later​​called​​the​​Typhoon​​Truce,​
​which​​stopped​​the​​war​​for​​three​​days.​

​It​​started​​like​​a​​hurricane,​​rain,​​strong​​winds,​​and​​torrential​​downpours.​
​The​​mountain​​stream​​turned​​into​​Niagara​​Falls,​​flooding​​the​​base​​with​
​knee-high​​water.​ ​To​​prevent​​our​​flimsy​​barracks​​from​​being​​swept​​away,​
​we​​knocked​​out​​about​​two​​feet​​of​​clapboards​​at​​each​​end​​so​​the​​water​
​could​​flow​​freely​​through​​the​​structure.​ ​Sitting​​on​​your​​cot​​was​​like​
​sitting​​in​​a​​trough​​of​​water.​ ​It​​was​​impossible​​to​​lie​​down​​and​​sleep.​ ​We​
​had​​to​​sleep​​either​​sitting​​or​​standing.​

​Sitting​​on​​top​​of​​my​​C-Rations​​and​​reading​​as​​the​​base​​begins​​to​​flood.​

​After​​the​​typhoon,​​I​​left​​the​​Central​​Highlands​​and​​joined​​the​​101st​​Airborne​
​in​​Phu​​Bai,​​near​​the​​DMZ.​ ​It​​was​​the​​beginning​​of​​the​​Monsoons.​ ​It​​rained​
​constantly,​​and​​we​​had​​to​​endure​​it.​ ​In​​December,​​I​​counted​​21​​days​​of​​rain​
​that​​did​​not​​stop.​ ​It​​either​​abated​​to​​a​​constant​​shower​​or​​a​​deluge.​

​Because​​of​​the​​enemy's​​proximity,​​we​​could​​not​​put​​up​​lean-tos,​​so​​we​
​wrapped​​ourselves​​in​​ponchos​​and​​slept​​in​​the​​mud.​​The​​mud​​was​​like​​a​
​soft​​mattress​​and​​very​​comfortable.​



​On​​the​​start​​of​​one​​mission​​on​​December​​31,​​1970,​​the​​rain​​stopped​​and​​the​
​fog​​rolled​​in​​while​​we​​were​​on​​the​​chopper.​ ​All​​of​​a​​sudden,​​the​​pilot​​had​
​no​​visibility​​and​​he​​got​​lost.​ ​Several​​times​​he​​tried​​to​​land,​​but​​only​​ran​​into​
​the​​top​​of​​the​​trees.​ ​He​​finally​​found​​a​​clearing,​​but​​it​​was​​miles​​from​​the​
​correct​​LZ.​ ​Because​​of​​low​​fuel,​​he​​apologized​​and​​asked​​us​​to​​exit​​there.​
​It​​was​​a​​barren​​hill,​​and​​the​​six​​of​​us​​(The​​LT,​​Radioman,​​Squad​​Leader,​
​Pointman,​​Machinegunner,​​and​​the​​Assistant​​Machinegunner)​​had​​to​​wait​
​until​​the​​next​​day​​for​​it​​to​​be​​picked​​up​​and​​sent​​to​​the​​correct​​LZ.​ ​We​​set​
​up​​a​​tight​​defensive​​perimeter​​and​​hoped​​for​​the​​best.​ ​We​​set​​up​​a​​poncho​
​leanto​​and​​settled​​in​​for​​the​​night.​ ​At​​least​​there​​was​​no​​rain.​

​While​​I​​set​​up​​the​​M-60​​machinegun,​​my​​assistant​​gunner​​took​​off​​his​​boots​​to​​dry​
​his​​feet​​and​​cook​​supper.​

​It​​was​​an​​uneventful​​night,​​and​​we​​got​​picked​​up​​the​​next​​morning.​

​My​​Mother​​always​​told​​me,​​“If​​your​​feet​​are​​warm,​​your​​whole​​body​​will​​feel​
​warm.”​ ​It​​was​​not​​true.​​My​​Sergeant​​taught​​us​​to​​sit​​Indian​​style​​on​​the​
​ground,​​light​​a​​small​​fire​​using​​C4​​plastic​​explosive​​between​​our​​legs,​​and​
​cover​​it​​with​​a​​poncho.​​Once​​your​​crotch​​was​​dry​​and​​warm,​​wrap​​up​​in​​the​
​poncho,​​and​​you​​could​​sleep​​much​​more​​easily.​​It​​worked.​​Sorry,​​Mom.​



​We​​did​​not​​see​​much​​action​​during​​the​​monsoons​​because​​the​​NVA​​stayed​
​undercover.​ ​If​​the​​brass​​served​​with​​us​​in​​the​​field,​​they​​would​​not​​have​
​pressed​​the​​urge​​to​​fight​​either.​

​To​​get​​a​​better​​feel​​for​​the​​Bougainville​​terrain,​​see​​the​​following​​film​​shot​
​by​​the​​Aussies​​after​​they​​took​​over​​from​​the​​Americal​​Division​​on​​the​
​island.​ ​https://www.awm.gov.au/collection/F01354​

​On​​October​​20,​​1944​​,​​the​​first​​invasion​​of​​the​​Philippines​​began​​on​​David’s​​25th​
​Birthday.​ ​The​​invasion​​of​​the​​Philippines​​had​​been​​scheduled​​for​​January​
​1945,​​but​​the​​rapid​​pace​​of​​Allied​​victories​​in​​the​​Pacific​​caused​​MacArthur​​to​
​bring​​forward​​the​​Philippines​​operation​​to​​October​​1944.​​MacArthur​​would​
​need​​all​​the​​ground​​troops​​he​​could​​get​​for​​the​​Leyte​​landings​​,​​so​​by​​mid-July,​
​MacArthur​​had​​decided​​to​​withdraw​​Griswold's​​XIV​​Corps​​from​​Bougainville​
​for​​rest​​and​​refit,​​to​​be​​replaced​​by​​the​​Australian​​II​​Corps​​.​

​On​​November​​27,​​1944​​,​​the​​last​​of​​the​​Americal​​combat​​operations​​ended,​
​and​​all​​units​​were​​returned​​to​​their​​perimeters.​​They​​then​​began​​preparations​
​for​​their​​next​​unknown​​mission.​

​Nothing​​is​​easy​​or​​cheap​​in​​Combat,​​and​​Memories​​never​​die.​
​(Richard​​Cazeault​​2025)​
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