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FOREWORD 
 

Corporal Barney Roberts, 6th Australian Division, 2/12 Infantry Battalion 
 

My sole source of information referring to Barney Roberts’ wartime activities is his entertaining and 
enlightening book titled “A Kind of Cattle”.  It is available through the public library service – I did borrow it 
and read it and copied extracts from it.  Regrettably the archive does not hold its own copy. 
 

  
 
 

A Kind of Cattle 
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It took a long time for the combined County library organisations of south-west England to obtain a copy.  
If he is still alive I hope he forgives me for plagiarising him so extensively.  It is not the whole book (though 
most of it) - selected areas of particular relevance, artistry and poignancy (in my humble opinion).  Greek 
beach, Corinth, Lamia, Salonika, cattle trucks, Maribor, Austrian farm – it is all here from yet another 
‘parallel viewpoint’.  Thanks, Barney – its wonderful. 
 
Barney’s Introduction 
 
 “A Kind of Cattle” is not a story of heroics. It is not concerned with politics. It is concerned with the 
fortunes and misfortunes of a few people, representative of the millions who performed parts in a play 
written for them.  They came from England, Scotland, Ireland, Wales, New Zealand, Australia, Austria, 
Germany, Yugoslavia and Russia. 
 
I learned that in the chaos men lost their national identity and became just people. It was easy for me to 
accept Tolstoy's assertion that patriotism as a feeling was bad and harmful, and as a doctrine, stupid. I 
became convinced, albeit depressed, that George Bernard Shaw was speaking a truism when he said: 
'You'II never have a quiet world till you knock the patriotism out of the human race'. 
 
The tragedy of human behaviour, which enables tiny minorities to engineer situations, and to whip up 
emotions, to the extent that whole peoples embrace philosophies of distrust and hate against each other, 
seems to be a problem religious and altruistic philosophies are unable to cope with. 
 
Yet I am optimistic for the future and the source of my optimism is the faith I have in ordinary people who, 
in most societies, are becoming more difficult to control, more reluctant to be pushed around. 
 
Barney Roberts 
FLOWERDALE, TASMANIA, 1985 

 

 
 

The Man Himself (back cover) 


