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Trench talk
Graeme Hosken.

This issue

DIGGER 45, purely by coincidence, has ended up with a number of features relating td” tBeigade,
especially the 17 Battalion. This issue also carries an account by a member of theM&R; which is an
often-overlooked part of our WWI historyLen Jones and Eric Churches continue their memaid a
fascinating | i nk maorindestiast famlies amdfan Aistralinoificeni revealed.

Geoff Lewis describes the Blat of the Lyswhile F r e len@rawaitedarticle on accidental deatirsthe AlF

is another of the great articles you will find inside always, hank you to all our contributors.

New members

We welcomelLouise Coman,Doudas Diggs, Melba McGoldrick Raymond McTiernan AFSMCarl
JohnsonMarian PearsorDavid Rafferty,Susan RusselDavid Stewart, Dulcie TayloMichael Wilkie and

Sarah Wells.

First World War widows to attend Centenary of Anzac

From 6Vet af faW 8o ws Wit isstoddNaBvetexadsswill Be invited to attend the
Anzac Day commemorations at Gallipoli in 2015 as official representatives, with a companion, if fit to
travel. According to the Spring editiomére are approximatelyb® First World War widows stillizing.

Major Percy Black and the First Battle of Bullecourt being researched

Research is presently well underway to better share and understand the gallant war sklajoe Rércy

Black DSO, DCM, CdeG (French)who joined up in 1914s an original membef the 18' Battalion AlF.
Decorated for service on Gallipoli and then commissioned, Percy sailed to France and served throughout,
again being decorated on multiple occasiomsi] his tragic death at the head of his battalion during-tres

Battle of Bullecourt11 April 1917. Although enlisting in Western Australia, Percy originally came from
Bacchus Marsh, Victoria, and was from a large family. A nephew (lan Black) was known to be living in Box
Hill in 1969. Any information, photos or Emal narratives held by families of those of th& itérelation

to either Percy or the First Battle of Bullecourt would greatly assist thésnas which will eventuate in
published form. Please c&hrl Johnsonon mobile (after 11am) 0457 428 631eonailcarl.j@live.com.au

060The Hell, the Humour ands\W leev ldd a Wo bilnela dadlabdel Br i v a
Bert Bishop (5% Bn) has had his writing featured IGGERa number of ti mefsd (ien g.
the Il ast issue) and hi stmemewmoiis. theblEids hed 0isn f Y
become very hard to find and secdmhd booksellers amsking high prices for it. Nowome great news!
Bertds daughter, pRamt aorfr aBigretdd sf olro oak rfeor a f ami
available for sale to fellow FFFAIF members at a price of $30 (postage included). To obtain a copy of this
wonderful book, contact the Editor who will provide you with details on how to order ap a y . Donodt
asP a m6 s islimiped. This is one book you will never regret buying!

We now have a Facebook Page

The FFFAIF Faceboolksroup is only visible to members (contact the Editor to register), dwotstour

presence on the Internet and hopefully increase our membership, member Matt Smith has set up a Facebook
Pagewhi ch anyone can see, 60l i ked and comment on. TI
found at:https://www.facebook.com/FFFAIF. Pleasecheck it out and visit regularly to see the postings
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DIGGER 2 Issue 45


mailto:carl.j@live.com.au
https://www.facebook.com/FFFAIF
mailto:ghoskenaif@bigpond.com
mailto:membership@fffaif.org.au
http://www.fffaif.org.au/

60Saving Hazebroucko6: the Battle of
Geoff Lewis, Raglan.

From little towns in a far land we came.
To save our honour and a world aflame.
By little towns in a far land we sleep;
And trust the world we won for you to keep!
Rudyard Kipling

Even with a scant knowl edge of the Western iFront
especially VillersBretonneux, Hamel andephaps Mont St Quentin. Fewer would be aware of Bullecourt

and Pozieres. Most would not be able to place Flanders and its great B&ittteselles, Messines, Menin

Road and Passchendaele (Third Ypiesh a map. In all probability, none would have hearthe Battle of

the Lys, fought in Flanders from-29 April 1918. Although the AIF lost comparatively fewer men than in

ot her battles which they fought, the battle to 0:¢
which brought an end to¢hGreat War.

In earlier editions 0DIGGER some of the storie -
of the ' Division in the Lys have been writte@pl 5665 || "nivg.” |
Ernest Corby [John Payne,DIGGER 12]; Pte 3669 || ftisiiics
Harold Gilkes [Geoff Lewis, DIGGER 34]; and L/Cpl fol o A
762 Arthur Hall MM & 2 Bars [Graene Hosken, \19,,”,,, (N2e
DIGGERA43]. We hope that more research and writing
the largely forgotten Battle of the Lys will be forthcomin

The battlefield itself is easily accessible, seut
west of leperright]. The fighting took place on the fla
fields and woods ina rough triangle, 14 x 10 X
kilometres, bounded by Bailleul, Strazeele, Meter
Merris, Hazebrouck, the Bois de Nieppe and Vie
Berquin. Today, a good tour will take about three hours
car. However, visitors should be aware that it c
sometimes beifficult to navigate around the battlefield
The landscape is flat and has been returned to crop
and grazing, with a scattering of villages. Thus, there
very few landmarks, other than Mont Kemmel, to act
guides. Map<an be misleading, as mamdicated roads
either no longer exist or have been closed to vehicular access.

The Context
It was a grim beginning to 1918 on the Western Fr
in the Ypres Sector, had continued. The massive lass@asschendaele had seriously depressed Allied
morale. Despite advances in technology, especially in artillery, the High Command was searching for ideas
and answers to break the stalemate. Only the expected arrival of the American forces and mateddébseem
offer any hope to the Allied cause.

For the Germans, the situation was worse. The effects of total war on the military effort and, indeed
on every aspect of life in the Reich were obvious. Observers such as nérelisMaria Remarque (All
Quiet on the WesterrFront); an Australian living in BerlinDulcie Denholm (Behind the Lines: One
Womanoés \&)r andl Audtrdlian POWWilliam Cull (Both Sides of the Warwitnessed and
chronicled the real story behind the propaganda.

General Erich Ludendorff admitted that 1918 would be the last throw of the dice. Consequently,
maj or offensives were planned to attack the AlIli e
war. The basic principles of these offensives were: to attagdalkml 6 s of t spotsd in £
especiallyin Picardy in the Arras/Aisneestor; to launch the attacks as early as possible, before the arrival
of the Americans, and to use the Hindenburg Line as a secure wall from which to launch the offenses on such
awide scale. There was one strategic consideration: the planners really only had enough reserves to knock
out or isolateone Allied army. Ludendorff chose the British, especially as he did not want a repeat of
Verdun, and he believed that once the Britigire defeated, French morale would disintegrate and they
would soon sue for peace. [Keedan
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The German Somme attacks of 1918 were in many ways the application of technology to the failed
offensives of July 1916. The centrepiece of the whole operatisncadenamedMichael,and on 21 March,

76 firstclass German divisions fell on 28 British divisions of unequal quality bet&eas in the north and
Dormansin the south, on a fifty mile front.

At first, the aim of O6doWwlthpgnuphéh6&eBmanséhgl
and later the French, lines held and the melai$erschlachivere exhausted and demoralised by 5 April
the day after a successful Aleunterattackat Amiens. Although it was a tactical success, the Gesman
could not afford the cost: 250 000 casualties. Allied losses were slightly lower. Many of the divisions were
down to 200 men. Ludendorff had no choice but to launch his subsidiary attack in Flanders, initially code
namedGeorgebut renamed>eorgetteo symbolise its lesser priority.

Thus began what vgaa turning point in the Great War. Three years of static trench warfare was to
give way to a war of greater movement, which would be the feature of 1918. For example, the initial
response of the British foes was to establish a series of temporary outposts; in the case of the AIF, manned
by machine and Lewis guns, with thinner lines behind. Artillery bombardments were of much shorter
duration than was previously experienced, as more accurate, intenseugnedt barrages were used. Infantry

attacked in greater numbers on a wider front, as
mands | anddé was d-attack Ipepamea a nore gffectivze sacticabrespohse. The Lys, as later
battles were to prove, was more complex than hitherto was the case.

[ Not e: an interesting and personal a c cGeargettecan f t h e

be found in Tom Richardsd Diary: O0Wal Wasbheyy wla r r i o
known to the Australians.]

The Lys Offensive: the first stage

With the cancellation oMichael, the Oberste Heeresleitunzerman High Command or OHL] began to
organise a new offensive. The 6FI| ahaditereedasiP himsntdé g u i
capture the high ground above the lowland plain, including Mont Kemmel (the highest at 154.4 metres),
Cassel and Mont des Cats; then, isolate and force the British out of the Ypres Salient; and finally to drive
towards the Channelnd capture the Belgian ports, through which over 50% of Allied supplies and men
entered Flanders. The capture of the rail centre of Hazebrouck was to be a critical part of this strategy.
Timing for the attack was a.significant factor in

The offensive was delayed because of the poor weather, but on 9 April' #hen§, under the
command of the reputabl@eneral Ferdinand von Quast and the 4 Army commanded byGeneral
Freiderich Sixt von Armin outflanked Armentieres to launch an aktat a known soft point. This was the
section of the line held by a demoralised and dispiftedtuguese Corps which could not see any reason
why they should be anywhere on or near the Western Front. Following an intense and accurate artillery
barrage, [anned byGeneral Georg Bruchmuller, the Portuguese simply disintegrated, leaving a gap in the
line south of Fleurbaix, about eight kilometres deep and nineteen kilometres wide. The pocket thus created
was very tempting to the Germans, who believed tteati#fienders were too weak to mount any reasonable
defence. So they gambled on a further attack, hoping to place more stress and strain on the British. The
Germans were not to make such a breakthrough again."TAer6émy 6 s r api d advance w:
southern flank by the 85British Division.

Now the Germans turned their attack towards tF
the way for a major attack and to take back all the Allied gains of the previous year arcegsdeleitand
Messines. Still, the British desperately held their lines westward of the German lines, with reinforcements
being sent via Poperinghe and Hazebrouck.

Interestingly, on 11 April aerial warfare became important, especially for the British, when the RFC
shot down 35 German aircraft at a cost of four of their own. This deprived the Germans of the air superiority
necessary to direct their artillery even more precisely.

On 11 April, i n respons eFiedMarshallHaigissaed hiHfamowsp p a r
6Backs to the Wall 6 communi que:

[ The Ger mans 6] objects are to separate wus fro

the British Army. In spite of already throwing 106 Divisions [sic] into the battle and enduring the

most rekless sacrifice of human life, he has yet to make little progress towards his goals. We owe
this to the determined fighting and ss#fcrifice of our troops. Words fail me to express the
admiration which | feel for the splendid resistance by all ranksuofArmy under the most trying

ci r c ums tTaeredsens othér course open to us but to fight it out! Every position must be

held to the last man: there must be no retirement. With our backs to the wall, believing in the
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justice of our cause each one afs must fight on to the end. The safety of our Homes and the
Freedom of mankind alike depend on the conduct of each one of us at this critical mament
[ Aut hor 6% emphasi s

Historians and observers at the time, and more recent military historians, havaela t h a't Hai go
read to all men in the sector, had the desired result: they were stirred into resolute and defiant defence of
their lines.Lieutenant William Joynt (later VC) of the 8 Battalion AIF would have disagreed, noting in
his diary that s men did not need such words as they knew instinctively what their task was. [Quoted by
Carlyon]

By 12 April, the Germans were just outside VidBerquin, Merville and Warneton. Four days later,
the greatest extent of their advance was reachedieatstdat included Strazeele, Bailleul, Merris, Meteren
and all the high ground within eight kilometres of the important rail centre at Hazebrouck, a mere 35
kilometres from the coast at Dunkerque. It only seemed a matter of time before the BEF, evenhipug
were supported by wunits of the French Ar my, wo ul
Hazebrouck! o

The arrival of the 1° Division AIF
In early April, the ' Division was the only Australian unit in Flanders. With tf& Division i now sent
south to the Sommie they had been holding the hasbn gains at Messines. All the other units had been
sent to support the defence of Amiens, which had been attacked as @adrafion Michael Now it was
time for the original Australian divisioto move to Amiens.

By 6 April, some elements of the division were already finding billets around the town and on 10
April, were preparing to join the Australian Corps when they were told to turn around and return to Flanders
immediately. Lieutenant Wiam Joynt arrived back in the Lys at daybreak, unaware that he was to play a
vital role in the defence of Hazebrouck within a week.

A crisis had developed on the Frari8elgian border as the British brigades could no longer hold the
German advance arzkgan to retire. On the previous day, th® Beigade of the Australian Field Artillery
had set up in support behind the BEF brigades between the hamlets of St Venant and Robecq, but now
suddenly found themselves in the front line. Consequently, theynbagaithdrawal supported by the
Warwickshire Regiment (61Division), with the Germans about 200 metres away using machine gun and
rifle fire to try and stop the valuable artillery pieces from getting away. Crossing the La Bassee Canal,
covered by the Biish batteries and infantry, including the remainder of tHeD8¢ision and part of the"s
Division, they saved the artillery, and held the line long enough for the Austrdliivision to detrain at
Hazebroucland to establish a series of posts around the eastern and southern sides of the town.

Gener al Har ol d O6diders Wwerey simplédfthe ldestrabass should move to their
positions] Obattalion by bat t anoving withthalsadingthattgliond. et r a
Treat as wurgent. o Thus, in contrast to the majori

lines were o6flexibled and ready for any action.

By the time Joynt arrived back at the station just wesHatebrouck, he and his best mate,
Lieutenant Cyril Lawrence, had gone three days and two nights without sleep. Such was the chaos that the
two young officers were instructed to take their two companies fron"tBatfalion, and whoever else they
could find, and take up a position in the village of VieBarquin. At dawn, they realised that the position
would be hard to defend, and so the post was withdrawn to a corner of the Bois de Nieppe. This was to be a
significant decision. If the Germans had deciteddvance on Hazebrouck through the forest, then it could
have been taken in about an hour-df® knows whyCrown Prince Rupprecht did not take advantage of
the cover that the forest gave. For most of the battle it remained empty of soldiers ofdsther s

A plaque on an outside wall of the Mairie in the village marks this event. It reads:

They shall not pass. This memorial commemorates the heroic stand BYBagation AIF in the

late afternoon of 12 April 1918. When, having been rushed backlfim®omme to plug a breach of

7,000 yards in the defences before Nieppe Forest, it proceeded to build, in an atmosphere charged

with the utmost menace, the fAArmy Lined Beyonc

Battalion some hours latethat unit took over the northern half of the thinly closed gap, suffering,

heavy losses on the renewal of the German attack the following day.

Near this spot was the midway point along the

the joint resitance which so materially contributed to the saving of the Channel Ports.

Beginning at 1am on 13 April, they moved their companies, now joined by the remainder ‘BBtmtafion
as wel | as a scratch battalion o&ddbeane sefaraR@aftomal i ¢
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their units (cooks, engineers and anyone else whom they happened upon), and set up outposts, fanning out in
four directions from the Bois de Nieppe corner, in support behind thBigision which was withdrawing.

This pointwas to become the southern flank of tHeBat t al i onds | i ne. By
battalions from theiand 2° Brigades had established thes@ | | ed 6 Ar my Lined, whi c
about 9.6 kilometres a front that two full divisions wouldarmally have held. Helpfully, they discovered
an abundance of farm produce, which the cooks made into their first meal for 24 hiesgibed by Joynt
as a Ofeastd. Now they waited for the Germans to

The 6Army Lined wa ssystemshatsvasdimmly esfablishedtbytloed ight Horse
in the desert campaign. In Flanders, they were set up in hedges and copses, behind walls, in farm buildings,
orchards and cottages, while farmhouses were occupied as battalion headquarters. Learring lfrad
experiences of the British, regular patrols from each post maintained communication with others. Barbed
wire ran between the posts by way of some defence
the remainder of the™and 2° Brigades and thé“Brigade (in reserve), which had just arrived despite train
delays caused by German attacks around Amiens. All day, the Australians could hear the noise of fighting in
front of them, but had not yet faced the men in field grey-fadace

However, it was not in the nature of the Diggers to sit and wait. At Messines in 1917 Divisibn
devised a new tactic of harassing the enemy in night patrols. On 5 April" thviSion reported a tactic
they called 6nibbdanpwgdt orsdmonkl cogénpnl y known asc
origins in the Australian practice of trench raiding, widely conducted at Gallipoli and on the Western Front,
and to some extent in Palestine.

Basically, it was originally a method ahanging the line without resorting to the-pidce. It
involved sniping, harassment by night patrols of the men in the German trenches, shelling with gas and
eventually snatching prisoners to secure intelligence. Around Hazebrouck, it became a cress betw
patrolling in small groups and trench raiding, whereby the gathering of intelligence, reconnaissance, and the
nighttime dominationof Nemandés | and coul d be achieved. Finally
isolating German patrols and secis of trench to kill the enemy and capture ground. That is, instead of
withdrawing after a raid, the Australians held onto the positions they had captured. The scale of these
operations was deliberately limited to save lives and ammunition. The@aroraent lines in Flanders
lacked strong fortifications and were nroontinuous; with the cover of hedges, ditches, shell craters, trees
and copses, long grass, walls, railway embankments, farm buildings and the like put to good use. This was an
ideal situatiorfor peaceful penetration.

The patrolsintoNenan6s | and became a feature of the ba
AIF divisions on the Lys. Outposts were approached from the rear, where surprise was the key. The positions
were taken quietlyrad quickly with minimal force. It soon became obvious that it produced a psychological
effect on the Germans. They became unsettled and did not enjoy the freedom and safety that other sectors of
the front seemed to afford, such as the fortifications amelles. They could not sleep and were tense. For
the first time in the war, German morale was beginning to falter. In an-gfigied comment, a German
POW complained thattou bloody Australias when you are in the line y&aep us on pins and needles; we
never know when you are coming ovivcLachlan] Peaceful penetration ideally suited the flexible,
innovative nature of the men of the AlF.

Most of these assaults went unreported, as they were simply an accepted part of the way the Diggers
operated athte front. For example, later, on 11 Julyeutenants Neil Gaskel] Claude Morley and Reg
Sampson[1®*Batt al i on] |l eft Sampsonds post near -mamed sr ai
land and discovered three German posts in shell holes. Tlerdans they captured were made to carry
their machine guns back to the Australian line. They then moved onto other posts, taking a further 18
Germans. By the end of the night they had captured eight posts, 36 prisoners and four machine guns.
Sampson thered four of his company away from the village to take Cypress Farm, killing Germans,
capturing nine and o6liftingd two anaaptrédPRedlergiins. Ov

By late June, peaceful penetration had carried a lengthy settiba line from the Germans. On 28
June, the 10Battalion was nibbling away in the vicinity of Merris when enemy macbinefire raked the
Australians almost at point blank rang@orporal 1327 Phillip Davey, a 21 year old railwayman from
South Austrla, a Gallipoli veteran who had already won a Military Medal at Warneton, took the initiative
following the death of his platoon commander. Although wounded himself, he ran forward and bombed the
gun. Recrossing the road he collected more bombs andkataihe gun and the remaining crew again. He
swung the gun against the Germans and wiped out a ceitdek. His wounds in the back, legs and
abdomen were so severe that he was invalided home in October of the same year; but not before being
awarded a VC[Carlyon and Pedersgn
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The second stage of the Battle of the Lys: 14-24 April
The direct first attack on the Australian front at Hazebrouck came at midnight-bh ABril near Vieux
Berquin. A Company of Germans attackBd pt ai n  €dmpaRyook thes8 Battalion, south of the
village. They did not know that a hidden outpost commandeldditenant IG Murdoch MC 1 younger
brother ofKeith Murdochihad al |l owed them to get very close, w
theenemy [ Bean], killing 21 and capturing five aband

With dawn breaking, the German artillery began shelling all farms along the British and Australian
line. Many of the farmhouses had thatched roofs, so there was a heavy load of incentimin she
bombardment. Under cover of the artillery fire, the Germans launched an attack towards Strazeele on the left
flank, which was held by the“and 4" Battalions. Simultaneously, Mont de Merris was attacked. The low
ridge was being used as anebsvati on post by " BaBafion Gnalen the colpmandfof t h e
Lieutenant CHD Champion. Below the Mont, the Australians were occupying Gutzer Farm. Guns of the
Royal Field Artillery and covering elements of th& Division opened fire in an atternpo scatter the
Germans but to no avail, as the light arms fire had too great a range to be accurate. The Mont and the farm
were lost. In a break in the fighting, th@Bat t al i on | aunched a series of ¢
farm which wasow occupied by German snipers. The farm was captured, but the battalion suffered many
casualties, includingorporal 5665 Ernest Corby [3"™ Battalion] whose story at Gutzer Farm is told in
DIGGER12. It has been speculated that as a consequence of ibie actthis day, the Germans knew that
the Battle of the Lys would not see the immediate breakthrough they wanted.

The Germans continued to launch wave attacks specifically against the 1st Division. Fierce fighting
continued all day, but the Australiansiththeir line. It was only exhaustion on both sides that caused quiet to
fall on the field just after dusk. In his diary, Joynt noted that he had to slap his men to wake them up.

The next two days, 156 April, were relatively quiet. British artilleryeds t r oy ed t he mi | |
(as it was known), as well as the church tower in ViBexquin, both of which were being used as
observation and sniper posts. A series ofandtheeacef
village. Useful inelligence papers were taken tf Battalion headquarters. To the north, the Britisf 33
Division successfully held Merris. A rather weak effort was made to capture Hazebrouck via the Bois de
Nieppe, but was repulsed by a hail of small arms and maghiméire from the Australians, hidden in their
outposts.

April 177"was to be the turning point in the battl e
night:

It was a cold night of anxious waiting ... The enemy planes have been especially acticantke

down low and fired upon our posts. They also brought down two of our machines and have been

fighting and hovering all day ... Wedve had sc

of Hums. | think | got four for certain with my own rifleonly have a Lewis gun and nine riflemen

as a platoon now.
The Germans launched the last major attack in the Nibfgieren area, extending as far as Givenchy.
Richards again:

A number of Germans extend out in front, the SOS [flares] went up froadjbiaing posts on

either side, and this move provided us with more shooting. It seems that the enemy is attacking

strongly on our front. At nightfal/l we had th
over the topd at albhtrain dllday Bra & is boll donightdwathfiost. Whet h
enemy seems to be working in front ¢é | can se¢

cannot fire on them.

What he neglects to note is that peaceful penetration of the German Imsgnificantly stepped up as the
battle was stabilised. Pedersen guides his readers to an area along what is Roe dheParadisvhere
many examples of this tactic took place. In a later example, on 22 Stageant John Buggy[3™
Battalion] crept out of his post and stumbled on a trench hidden behind a farm house. He shot the six
occupants and took their identity discs. His story was initially not believed, so he had to return with his
sergeant majorHatrick Kinchington] to verify his exploits in the dark. Two months later, on 14 June,
Lieutenant Neil Maddox [5" Battalion] led a patrol out looking for a missing man on the other side of the
Plate Becque. Suddenly, they found themselves surrounded by eight German posts. Usghkglshefr
stealth, they quietly emptied the posts with thr
twelve prisoners. The fate tife missing man is not recorded.

Accurate artillery fire from the Australians and British now forced the gnamer cover, unable to
move. Particularly, the British and French on the Australian left defied the Germans and launched a
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successful countattack. Allied reinforcements were now arriving in significant numbers. Two critical
decisions were made by tk&erman High Command. First, it appears that they had abandoned Hazebrouck,
and instead attacked and took Mt Kemmel, but were unable to exploit the advantage that the heights gave
them. Second, Hindenburg ordered his armies to attack-easthof Ypres antb capture the town which

was still held by the Belgians despite all odds.

Hazebrouck was saved. There was a pause in the battle, as the exhausted men in the field from both
sides recovered and left the planners to decide what was to be the next mgyeebised for seven British
divisions to be withdrawn down to the Somme, Bield Marshal Fochwanted them to remain on hand. An
attack on Meteren was planned for 22 April. The
which continued tosignificantly unnerve the Germans. The targets were the villages, especially where
headquarters and snipers were known to be taking cover.

Someti mes, Australian units | aunched | arger oy
upd by mBatcblblrateg H&Aat interval so; was to be follow
moppingup operation. The Australians tactics were being modified a little to meet the changed
circumstances in the field. On 22 April, theé"Rattalion and the T1Battalion flanked the village, from the
northwest and north respectively, without the support and cover of artillery. On the following night, the 9
and 18 Battalions would strike from the norrast and south.

The premise was that the morale of @ermans had declined to such an extent that the village could
be taken by surprise. It was hoped that the men mopping up would be in the village by 1:30am and have it
well-cleared before early morning. Later in the morning, it appeared that the objéetd/d®en attained.
However, this was to prove to not be the case. In response, the Germans launched a series of attacks to try
and take back the village using their own variat:
these tactics that theecond phase of the Australian operation was in danger of failure. Disorganisation now
crept into the "8 Brigade men.

Backandforth close fighting was the order of the night of28 April. Both sides won and lost
ground. Casualties on both sides befgamount. Richards wrote:

April 23: It is a bit rough when a man has to hold a platoon post with 12 men all told, including

Lewis gun post, and then receive orders that there must be no retiring. Fight on and on. When asked

if I had an SOS signal in myops t I replied: O6No weodéeg gl 6i An(

although both posts on my right and left did put up the SOS for artillery support, our platoon

laughed and went on killing Huns, who seemed to be preparing for attack.

To the commanders, #dppeared that the attempt to take Meteren had failed. The British planners were
fearful that concentrated artillery would provoke a savage German infantry attack, even though there was no
real evidence that this would be the case. By late in the afteofdtwe 24 some of the Australians and

British units began a slow withdrawal. To date, the operation had cosf tBegade about 300 casualties.
Late in the day, divisional commander O6Hookey®6 Wa
approval of the XV Corps. Again, the Australians were forced to wait.

The end

The five days from 24 to 29 April e one of uncertainty on the Lys. Following the capture of Mont
Kemmel, the Germans made no further progress against disciplined defendarthough Richards makes

the claim that AiTommy panicdo had occurred during
sides close to utter exhaustion, any major strategic movement was no longer possible. Crown Prince
Rupprecht began pushimgy 6 New Geor ged: an offensive in the Ly
good. Ludendorff knew when to quimynintoita mgThiweér ah a
was the reality. The Allies were much better off with more and moeachr and American reserves
appearing in the field. On 29 April, he officially call€dorgetteoff. The April fighting cost the Germans an
estimated 350 000 casualties while the British suffered 305 000. Neither side could afford such numbers in
1918.

Strangely, this suited the Australians. Still impatient to pursue battle, peaceful penetration was
stepped up. These operations were to prove even more successful as the Lys campaign drew out, especially
as they were directed against exhausted and resepvist.ssi er s who were O6j umpyo i
gains could be measured in hundreds of yards as the Diggers remained in the German trenches and posts
after they had been taken. Generally, German resistance gave way. Over the next couple of months they
retreated to the safety of the high ground around Mont Kemmel and to the ridges east of Ypres, down to
Messines and the Aubers Ridge, and then onto the Aisne, where another offensive was to be launched.
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Bean quotes a number of German chroniclers desgrithie effects of peaceful penetration the
Australiansat the time:

[The Australians] glide about in the night like cats, and come right up to our trenches without our

seeing them. Last night they were in our trenches and killed two men and draggedayneith

them é The enemy is far more active than befor

us on tenderhooks with their all night activity. Of the unofficial raids [sic] in front of Hazebrouck

[the 12" German Division] had to be brought tlaand inserted into the line at the Meteren stream

where peacef ul penetration had been at its wor

its end.[Note that Meteren and Merris were retaken in early July.]

With the men of both sides complstexhausted, the situation in Flanders reached something of a stalemate.
Neither side was able to make any significant progress and so attention moved back down to the Somme.
The story of the last stages of the Great War is-wello wn as, f oakkl Dayfor thg Getrnare 1 B |
Ar my &Augusti the Germans were pushed back relatively quickly. Flanders followed, and by the end of
October the Germans were putting out serious peace feelers.

The pressure was now taken off the Lys as Ludendorff turned his attention back to the Somme to
make another attempt to take Amiénthe equivalent of Hazebrouck in the south. Ludendorff was taking his
reinforcements for the Somme from Flanders. Againwtbather had turned for the worse in the north with
rain and early snow preventing any real movement. The flat fields were turned into mud and the River Lys
and its tributaries flooded. Men on both sides were beyond exhaustion. Ludendorff had miscatoailated
strength of the French and a small number of American reinforcements. He had always feared that this would
be a factor in Flanders. Equally, he was unaware of the psychological effects peaceful penetration was to
have on his men. Later events overttle&t couple of months were to prove his apprehension.

Lieutenant William Donovan Joynt was to be awarded a Victoria Cross on 23 August at Herleville
Wood near Chuignes. He returned home and became a publisher and farmer, living until he turned ninety
sewen. His matelieutenant Cyril Lawrence, a fine chronicler of the war, returned to work with the
Victorian State Rivers and Water Supply; became a Brigadier in WWII; and had leading roles in post war
reconstruction and the Snowy Mount#uthority. He passed away aged nirep.

There are two tributes to the men of the Lys. Following the eventual capture of Meteren in July,
General Hubert Plumer, commander of the"2Army, observed of the*IDivision that:

No Division, certainly in ma r my , perhaps in the whol eestBoyi ti st

the morale of the enemy.

Haig was more effusive

I n the Battle of the Lys ¢é many of the same ¢

Somme found themselves exposed tauthfufy of the second part of the offensive by fresh German

forces. Despite this disadvantage they gave evidence in many days of close and obstinate fighting

that their spirit was as high as ever and their courage and determination unabated. Both by them
and the divisions freshly engageslery yard of gound was fiercely disputedntil troops were
overwhelmed or ordered to withdrawal. Such withdrawals deemed necessary in the course of battle
were carried out successfully and in good order.

At no time, elier on the Somme or on the Lys, was there anything approaching a breakdown of

command or a failure of morale. Under conditions that made rest and sleep impossible for days

altogether and called incessantly for the greatest physical exertion and quickmiessght, officers

and men remained undismayed, realising that for the time being they must play a waiting game and

determined to make the enemy pay the full pric

é On countl ess ot her oc c as iames ghere is hd neaord,rhave a nd

accomplished actions of the greatest valour, while the very nature of the fighting shows that on all

parts of the wide battle fronts unknown deeds of heroism were performed many times.
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Li eutenant James,AR@r i an OO6Bri en
Paddy OGealBtoni en,

James Adrian (was mdor nrObé &
Par k6, neNSW, oi€25 Marehd890; one of tel |
children to John O6Brien
O6Brien h aodner boé evo praperties neal
Corowa: O6Woodlawnd and o6}
active in local politics and was a delegate in t
Australasan Federation League. He passed away in 18}
Jimébs education incl ug
Coll ege, Goul belowjrwas aPprestigbas
school with students such as the Duracks (of Cattle K-
fame) and Joseph Lamaro, later a membethef NSW |
Legislative Assembly, Minister for Justice and Attorne
General for NSW, 1930932. Right: Jim in uniform.]

»

had

Pat ri

Upon leaving school, Jim worked on the famil
property in Corowa and also as a stock and agricult
goods auctioneer in the surrounglidistricts.

Jim enlisted into the Australian Imperial Force in Sydney in early 1915 at the age of 25 years.
Unfortunately, Jimds service record is incomplete
point the file is notedii u nt r aiomeea bhlaeve 2/ Li eutRiO&dBai ené iUs ®Ahis 1
Al dentity est!&bch confhseom witln7 the7 AIFL dossiers is a warning to the wbald
researcher.

Fortunately, Jim was a prolific letter writer and most of his comedence has been preserved by
the family. From these letters, and from the letters of his brdti@r O 6 Bwho adso served in the APC
and was profiled ilDIGGERA44], in addition to the battalion war diaries, we can flesh out his war service to
a much geater degree than is indicated in his record.

Jimés application for a commission in the AIF
commi ssi oMciiad®uts01 He had spent some six months
at Officer Training School, Sydney Showgrounds, and gained certificates in Musketry and Machine Gun
proficiency at the Randwick Range. Jim was gazetted a commission on 11 November 1915.

As2%Li eut enant O6Br i en B MRdinfocementotdkthddmfamtry Battalionf t h e
Left: This photograph from the "4 Battalion
| history [by Ron Austinshows | believe,the 13

o Reinforcements (or part thereof) to thé" 4
Battalion with Jim seated front row, seventh from
left. It was probably taken in late Noveerttearly
December 1915 prior to the draft being ordered
for embarkation.

The men of the 194" (along with other
reinforcements) embarked from Sydney for Egypt
aboard the troopship A6®eneaon 20 December

_ T R i = 1915. TheAeneasarrived in Egypt in late Jaauy

An unidentified photo of reinforcemenlstoghls; 4th Battalion. 1916 and Jim continued as OC of the
Reinforcements at Zeitoun. In mid February, large
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numbers of his Reinforcements were allocated to thénfantry
Battalion. Left: TheAeneaq

Jim and the remainder of his Reinforcements, in addition
to further training, were utilised as town piquets in Cairo. They
were quartered at Ka#il-Nil Barracks, Cairoljelow].

In a letter from Jim written on No. §
Wharf, Alexandria, he explains Wwohe received
movement orders to entrain for Alexandria in s
hours time, whilst he was on piquet inlying dutie
The 1374™ were entrained in open trucks at Cait

and the trip to Al exa Jim
only surviving comment about Egypt wasm glad

Jackf J ohn Cor n eehlistedsSonmettie

things one sees this country would make any mat

alive enlist!!

By 6.00pm, 29 March 1916, Jim and thé"Reinforcement&l™ Battalion, along with other AIF
troops including CinC AlFGeneral Birdwood, and his staff (approximately 3 500 troops in all) were
aboard the Anchor Line twiacrew streamefransylvania[below] an 18 000 ton burthen vessel impressed
in troop-carrying transport duties.

In a letter written aboardransylvania
Jim records that héad a long talk to General
Birdwood the other morning. He is awfully decent.
He knows pretty well every Officer in his service.
The troopship arrived at Marseilles ofi 4
April 1916.
From Marseilles, Jim and the %a"
entrained forEtaples in the north of France (near
Boulogne on the English Channel). At the Etaples
= Depot they awaited allocation to their parent unit.
= - On 28" May 1916, Jim, along with 38
reinforcements, was posted to tHeBhttalion, then in reserve at Sailly ($owest of Armentieres). Jim was
allocatedas™®| i eut enant to 6D& Company. Due to the batt

Officers, 966 Other Ranks), Jim was transferred the next day to 'th@a2@lion, 8' Brigade, 2 Australian
Division [see extract from unit diatyelow].

| |
SaieLy |as.osysi | Recaed Aher Cormtrtiad Bant off Ssgpdnty ( Fondlon M)lem'y‘,{w

1 Mogcmx}wa»m’fm¢w;¢ww4ﬁ'%@mudw
A Rt rtpaid inhe o Repiibad Accorot s Mot ofoniof wrdd Lo faid 4o Dehrod Hfe
00 of Mic i Knd Atin Wane Cortinmoirly. Wipaid G0.C. 1%hy Bde. f50 prom
Mo Dipoosid afe fon Lot of f50 St @ U= o cortridntron do Hosbed Faurd | Coine,
:"’?WW‘/QW * 38 othino . 27V Lirnk E.KWHITE froted |
4 CG. v 2fLiand THOBRIEN 40D Co. _ 5
2005306 | Font i By, odrace fanadis v fabsgicia @»aﬂ',aa?m. Ratsor, |

i pph., by Maihid — 35 pfuetns, it oHare . 2/ Liste Dowtiig > |
Horrirrton avent % ‘%WJM MM&; tHctro ¥ s Coplo
go o B dayo Yao Lkord, Sicnd Wrtf] rtdirmid From b dayo Fospiny Fhard, Caph
C-W.TFOSTER prreecdid o Hovdon on §Aagn Aesve, fLnd, O Britn avte
IR el B S |

2 & + P2

Jim joined the 28 Battalion at Fort Rompu (west of Armentieres, just outside the town of Erquirigym

Fort Rompu was the #8s bi | | et whi | s t-Grenier Sectwmrs Ehe BaSrerdef Settdre B o
formed a salient towards the German lines; in some places less than 100 yards separated the two opposing
trench lines.
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Below is a map of the sector from tl@fficial History. Underneath the map is a montage of aerial
photographs of the salierithe arrove connecthe samepoints on the map and photo.

WiAL ’] NO. T

8% :
le Crombalet
Q. I =

5 /
+ ia Croix-Marech
. DBV

-

This area was referred to as 6The Nursery sec
was inducted into conditions on the Western Front. The trenches here were built above ground as
breastworks rather than excavated trenches, due to the groundwater levels being so high in this area.

Whilst at Fort Rompu, the Z3Battalion supplied working parties daily to the B@senier i
Armentieres sector, for trench construction, barbed wire emplacemeatseadying parties to the forward
area. On 14 June 1916, Jim wrotdtere is an old cherry tree just across the road from me. It is simply
loaded: it is forbidden fruit though &am past trying to work out how long they are going to stop there. My
men have all been watching them these two days. | told them on Parade yesterday morn that the first case of
stomach ache in the Ranks, | was going to have crimed for theft.

On 10 June 916, the 2% moved to the front line trenches at Rue Bois, relieving the 28
Battalion.

During this tenure of holding the line, theBattalion was subjected to particularly intense enemy
shelling. On 22 June the battalion was located in thewegseenches along the subsidiary line which ran
from BoisGrenier to Chappelle Armentieres. At 3.00pm an enemy barrage erupted, which lasted for an hour.
Within this hour, 2 500 shells landed on and adjacenttot#@ 83 t r enches. Amawasngl vy,
killed, though many suffered shell shock; some being evacuated later, including t@mIGael Feathers
and some officers, presumably including Jim.
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On 30 June 1916, Jim was appointed for duty as officer at a Field Punishment station, probably at
the Etaples Depot. On 30 July he was admitted "tStationary Hospal at Boulogne suffering from
angeoneurotic oedema and urticake was later also diagsed with neurastheni@hese conditions are all
associateavith and sometimes attributed to, mild shell shock.

Jim was treated for these conditions at various hospitals around Boulogne before being transferred to
the 3° London General Hospital at Waswlorth, London, on 8 July. On 30 August he was transferred to
Digswell House Convalescent Hospital, Welwyn. Below is an extract from a letter he wrote a week before:

3" London General Hospital, Wandsworth, London
23 August 1916
€ Our boy s unps at Rozieres..Hardlyt any of my Reinforcements left. 21 the last time |
heard and | saw a couple more in the List today. A lot of them got knocked out with a 12in shell on
the road from Trenches to Billets at the back of Armentieres just before | wieAlldhe rest stuck

wel | toget her , and for fighting they coul dnoi
exciting in the Raid. By Jove talk about noise. | intended taking some wool to put in my ears, but
clean forgot. Dozens of the lads weredléen g f rom t he ear s. Il tds real

in. Have seen men knocked out by a shell bursting 50 yards away and have seen others get out
without a scratch when a shell bursts right underneath them. Take my case for instance. | thought |
wason my way to Kingdom Come or somewhere, but my worgdvaba whopping big shell and

only burst a couple of yards away. A couple of days after | left the Huns knocked over the church at
Erquinghemright alongside the Dressing Station from where | was sent here. | was told it was
knocked to pieces.

Writing from Digswell House on 18eptember 1916, Jim advised his mother:
€ when | go to Salisbury Pl ai n dnopronounceg fittogdut i e
to the Front. I am glad Jack didnét go in for
especially for Subalterns. The Subs have to do all the Raiding and Leading in attacking. We draw
|l ots for who h ass ltneeer canheany lotttotbe firsboaay, shénk Goodness. | never
saw one come back who wasdver. He was always known to be an Officer, and consequently got
plenty of loving attetion from MachineGunners.

After leave in mid September, Jim was senNo. 1 Command Depot, Perham Downs, for reallocation. He
was formally transferred from the 2®Battalion to the ANZAC Provost Corps a& Zieutenant on 27
October 1916.
AIF Command Depot,
Wareham, Dorset

11/11/16
ée | have been jthuwork forathe past week.iHaddintended tavgo to Bournemouth
today on Duty, but canobt possibly get away. H

leave the Camp. There is always plenty of work to be done at any time. Never short of afaob, but i

a pleasure now, after having put in a lazy life for about 3 months. We have just moved into our new
Headquarters and are very comfortable. The food is good and the sleeping is Al. Have the telephone
in my room even, and it saves me a lot of workgtttni

24/11/1916
é Jack [Cpl JC O6Brien, APC] was up to see me
Saturday to inspect the men there and am meeting him at my office there aintfamthe same

date, Jim makes some predictions and commenthemwar,é t hi ngs sti | | | ook
Wa r Line, but it i s absolutely a clean win f ol
next year finishes, and | wono6ét be sorry when
loveus just as dearly as we do! € was in Londor
there most of t hethistdunrg It @insramd sribwscakmgshevesy daynand talk

aboutcold Wel | , I dondét t hi nk Whendwasapnn thge NefSeotlapdd s t
thought it was cold, and now | know | othoughti t wa s ! But anyway, itoés
trenches up to the hips in water and mud ¢é

Jas. Adri an OO6Bri en, Lieut, APC.
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Jim was listed as being posted to theadlon detachment the following day, 25 November 1916. His
brother Jack stated in a letter that Jim was APM at Wareham, Dorset, to the first week of January 1917, then
posted to HQ at Bhurtpore Barracks, Ti@&@wdartaiFo(jcon

Jimés medi cal conditions evidently required c
Of f i c er $ AustMiars Bermatdlogical Hospital, Military Hospital, Bulford Candp: s aw Jack t
day before yesterday. He looked Al and waf/Cown Piquets from HQ. Am going to London Friday with
the Colonel on duty, we intend staying until Saturday.

Both Jim and his brother Jack were on duty at

1917. Writing of this occasion, Jack said:
ANZAC Provost Corps,

Bhurtpore Barracks, Tidworth, Wilts
18/4/17
€ | was owuotn adtutByulaftortdhe Kingés Review of Aust
No doubt you will see pictures of it soon in the Australian papers. Saw Jim out there for a couple of
minutes but did not have much time for a yarn. | see him pretty often nowagre another. He is
expecting to be moved to a Station just outside of London shortly. | am to join him, so he says.

By 29 June 1917, Jim had been promoted full lieutenant (though not officially confirmed until 20 October)

and had been medicallyrectas f i ed as o6fit for active serviced.
Salisbury Plain

29/6/17
(Justgot promotion! J. O6B)
€ just a few lines to | et you know that | am
Board on the 2% and was marked A Class. | had been given 4 manthve Home Service, but |
donodt want it so as soon as | felt well enougd
will be pleased to know that Jack is being returned to Australia as Medically Unfit. The CO had him
Boarded and the result afhe Boar d was CI 1| or Unfit. Donodt
enlist again, because he canét stand the wor k.
would not stand it any | ength of hinaredaryingBavp e ci a
than the previous fighting of | ast year, and
pl aced at my di sposal now, and ités about ti me

He was posted to the Overseas Training Depot at Perham Downs on 27 July 1917 as fuogiagtfite
service. On 16 August 1917 he wrote:

é | managed to get away from Home Service at |
I wrote ygwod admct her wa him[pnothed bratherj GeorgéJiope to start
forhomeabut next December. The war is going to fi

for a couple of months.

By November 1917, Jim was posted to Monte Video Camp, Weymouth. Evidently, his old medical
conditions were again becoming apparent and he hen teeeiving ongoing treatment at tH& [3ondon
General Hospital from 12 September 1917, though still fit for depot service.

Finally, on 31 January 1918, Lieutenant James
active ser vi castlienia asduutidarearandnwps earenarked for early return to Australia as

medically unfit.
At Sea. 5/4/18.

Dear Mum and All, | had intended walking in and giving you all a shock, but got stranded in another
Country [Archive Filer s3Bawesk®vandChpeudlhwnypbd
6subso. Wi | | sight go about
ob6clock today. You cart when
see her! Get my bed readyam going to sleep for
about 6 weeks when | get home. HOORAY! Y
loving son, Jimmie.

In mid April 1918, theOsterley[right] arrived in Sydney,
with Jim aboard. Ji mbds a

e he Al
not terminated until 14 October 1918. o
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During this time, Jim was active in the recruiting line in addition to receiving further treatment for
his medical conditions (he was retain some deafness due to his war service until his death in 1941), as
revealed in this exingcHefarombédTHOuBSgdagy BOr Apr i
Recruitingi Anot her &6éThousandd é Lieutenant J. A. OO6I
he thought he could assist Lieutenant Nicholl in getting about 25 Wiveaers who were willing to
enlist. He was also prepared to make appeals on behalf of Lieutenant Nicholl in Corowa, Albury and

7

Cootamundr a ¢é

After discharge from the AIF on 14 October 1918, Jim returned to his civilian employment as a stock and

l and agent. An extramitndgridenr alh@d 0 Thleu Sydagyy MbdbrJu
Wagga District Court, Wednesday €& James OO0Bri
contract by Hardys Ltd, the Tumbarumba Hardwood Company was run over by a truck, which
injured his f ooGompan® bB400 moundssHiseHbnort gave a verdict for the
Defendant Company.

By 1931 he was working from premises in Hunter S
connections brought him some notoriety and embroiled him in a far more serious court case.

Known as the o6Manly Con s pdiatemgt in&ebruaryhta Agpril £981ntes t i t |
bribe a NSW Minister to gain a betting shop | i ceé
involved four persons including Jim, who was accused of having approached his old school fellow, the now
Minister for Justice in NSW, Joe Lamaro, to fix a Starting Price Betting Licence for a premises in Manly. Mr
Lamaro, though admitting he knew Jim from his old school, denied any involvement. The case was promptly
dropped and the accused found not guilty.

Jim continuedto suffer from his war related injuries and retained a distinct limp due the truck
incident. In 1941, Jim and his brotherlaw (a partner in business) were attending stock sales in the
Northern NSW town of Walcha. After dinner in the local hotel, Jiwmkxd his beer and, complaining of
feeling unwell, retired to his bedroom. After and hour or so, his bratHew went to check on him, but
found Jim dead on his bed. He had suffered a fatal coronary at the age of 51.

Private 1139 William Henry Lucas, 6™ MG Company
Contributed by Stephen Brooks, Barooga.

These extracts have been taken from 6l n Good Comp
WA Carne. The story comes from when@h&GC were at Bullecourt in 1917.

Private Trevanrecorded in hisdiaryf he gun team had a wonderful ti me
popped up everywhere at ranges from thirty to a hundred yards from the labyrinth of trenches. We used
everythingi bombs, revolvers, rifles and the Vickers. The bomb fighting was very fierce and desperate. The
artillery also pasted the position relentlessly; hot fragments of shells were constantly falling on our clothes
and tin hats. Shells were flying at a low #ajory and exploding everywhere around except, on the right
spot.

The tense situation described by Trevan did not depress the 19 yPaivate Bill Lucas, who was
with the right hand gun. When opportunity came for sniping, he was most activeattérion to wounded
was needed he was most helpful. Shelling did not disturb him. When the shells fell close, his boyish treble
was heard calling through the dinin imitation of the rabbit vendors of his native BrunswibkT hey ' r e
whoppers teday, ladythey're whopperstd ay 0 .

His obvious courage and high spirits were an inspiration to those around him, and attracted
theadmiration of an English liaison officer in the trench.

Unfortunately,1139 Private William Henry Lucas 6" Machine Gun Companyyas killed in action in
Belgium the next year, on 21 September 1917, when a shell simucldpill box, just behind the gun
positionthat Lucas and a mate were sheltering in. Lucas was carried to a forward dressing station close at
hand by other membeas$ his unit. In 1917 he was still only 20 years of age.

WA Carne wroteAlthough but a boy, Lucas displayed great courage, his chief concern being his
injured mateLucas died soon after arrival at the dressing station, to the great grief of his comveitles
whom he was a great favourite on account of his singular cheerfulness and courage under fire.
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Petty Officer Telegraphist Arthur Leslie Swinden
Greg SwindenEvatt.

Arthur Leslie Swinden was born in Hoxton Old Town, Shoreditdtondon, on 20 August 1891, the son of
James Francis Swinden, cabinet maker, and Alice Ellen Swinden (nee Johnson). His younger sister Ethel
Alice Swinden was born in 1894.

Arthur attended t he
Hackney. The full name of the schoolava i n
Worshipful Company of Grocers Hackney Downs Boy:
S ¢ h ormht]éwhi¢h had been established as an all b
Grammar School in 1876. In its day it was a we
regarded boys grammar school but eventually it aa W an>aa
closed in 1995 withthereputath as t he ¢ \mm - = ddd il
Englanddé. Arthur was con S - ‘

Arthur was introduced to a seafaring life when 3
worked part time on a herring fishing boat which— ‘
operated from Leigh on Sea (some 40 miles east of Hoxton), and on 26 Jurat ageam he commenced
training in the presea Training ShipMercury. At the start of the
20" century, Britain needed at least 10 000 boys to receiveqare
training to meet the requirements of the Royal and Merchant
Navies. The Training ShiMercury|[left] was one of over 30 pre
sea training establishments founded during the Victorian period to
meet this need. These ranged from-eging training ships for
prospective officers in the Merchant Navy, to reformatory ships
for juvenile delinquents who mogtjoined the navy as seamen or
stokers. Mercury, however, was the only privately owned
establishment training boys for both the Royal and Merchant
Navies.

Mercuryprowded free (or nearly free) schooling and nautical education to boys between the ages of
12 (when compulsory schooling ceased) and 15, which was the minimum age for enlistment in the Royal
Navy. The school consisted of the elderly veddetcury, which was anchored in the River Hamble (near
Southampton) and buildings on the shoreline. The ship was actually only a dormitory for the school; the boys
slept onboard in hammocks. In the winter she was bitterly cold and it was common for boys to find ice on
their hammocks when coming aboard at night. Conver
up and see the river reflected in the roof above them and to the sound of the sddegallsy operated
between 1885 and 1968, when the training ship waedlo

At Chatham on 11 September 1907, having just turned 16, Arthur joined the Royal Navy; signing on
for 12 years which would not start until he turned 18. He was rateti@stalegraphist\irelessoperator),
allocated his service number (239628) @oednmenced training at the Royal Navy training establishment,

HMS Impregnable at Devonport. On 28 June 1908, he jdirfgs first ship, the Majesticlass battleship
HMS Magnificent,which was the flagship of the RN Home Fleet.

Arthur served inMagnificert for ten months before being transferred to the Lord Nelson class
battleship HMSAgamemnonwhich also served in the Home Fleeh 28 April 1909. On 31 August 1909,
having just turned 18, Arthur was rated asoatinary telegraphist and drafted the Roydvy barracks at
Chatham (HMSPembrokg for two months prior to joining the Edgar class cruiser HM&vke on 26
October 1909. On 10 March 19Hawkedeparted England bound for Colombo, Ceylon (now Sri Lanka),
where she was to rendezvous with the Challemigss cruiser, HMEncounterThi s wasfirsAr t hur
voyage overseas in thavy.

Encountelfright] was one of the Royal Navy ships servin . >
on the Australian Station and she met up witwkein Colombo
on 15 April 1910. It was here that the bulkBfic 0 u n tcrew
transferred toHawke for return to England andH a w k eréws
transferred toEncounterto take her back to Australia. Thus th
Royal Navy was able to keep certain ships on the Australia Stg
but change the crews out every two years. Argwinden was one
of the men who transferred tncounterand this was to have ¢
profound effect upon the rest of his life.
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Encounterreturned to her home port of Sydney and Arthur was to spend the next three years serving
in her. He was soon promoted toetrank oftelegraphistEncounterspent the bulk of her time on the
Australia Station conducting port visits (6showin
ports. In late March 1911 thencountertook a team of scientists to the islaodVavau (east of Fiji) to
witness the solar eclipse. On 20 February 1912, at age 20, Arthur was promoted to theleakngf
telegraphist.

On 21 June 191Encounterwas paid off from the Royal Navy and transferred to the newly created
Royal Australan Navy on 1 July 1912. Most of her crew returned to England but some, including Arthur
Swinden, decided to purchase their discharge from the RN (i.e. pay an amount of money fesethedin
portion of their service in order to leave the navy) and ja@RAN. Thus, on 21 June 1912, Arthur Swinden
became a member of the RAN; signing on for a period of seven years and given service number 1845. He
later tried to obtain a refund of half the money he had paid to purchase his discharge from the RN but the
RAN refused to pay! His parents and younger sister alsoessommnated to Australia.

Arthur continued to serve in the now HMAicountemwhich became the sea going training ship of
the RAN. He finally left the ship on 11 August 1913 when he was drafted Mé&\SH Cerberus
(Williamstown Naval Depot) in Victoria for a training course that would assist him in his new role as a
telegraphist in Torpedo Boat Destroyers. On 12 March 1914 Arthur joined the new destroyer\#iMaS
and would continue to serve in deseoyfor the remainder of his naval career.

When war broke out on 4 August 1914, Arthur was sf™
serving in HMASYarra [right] and soon found himself involveg
in the Australian campaign to capture German New Guin
Germany had colonised the north coabtNew Guinea and the ix
islands of New Britain and Bougainville in the 1880s, and th {
was a major German wireless station at Rabaul. In mid August
British Government requested that Australia and New Zeal
seize all German colonies south of the equatmrder to prevent
the German East Asia Fleet (then based at Tsingtao in China)
using these colonies as a staging base to attack Allied shippir
the Pacific.

Yarra and her sister ship§Varregoand Parramatta,and the cruiseBSydneywere in Townsville
when war was declared and all three ships were dispatched to Rabaul to check if the German fleet was at
anchor there. They arrived off Rabaul on the night of 11 August and the destroyers carried out a daring
reconnaissance of the harbdaut found it empty of enemy shipping.

Later, an Australian force (the Australian Naval and Military Expeditionary FolsEMEF) was
dispatched to capture and occupy German New Guinea. On 11 September 1914 the force arrived off Rabaul,
which was the capl of German New Guinea, and the troops of the ANMEF were laNdeth, one of the
warships escorting the ANMEF troop convoy, supported the landing and then later conducted patrols along
the north coast of New Guinea.

Arthur Swinden was to spend themmainder of the war
serving in destroyers. On 18 February 1915 he was transferred
to HMAS Warrego[left] where he served until 30 September
1916. On 17 April 1915 he was promoted petty officer
telegraphist.

Warregoserved off the east coast of Ausi@atiuring
1915 and later she and her sister shitpsramattaand Yarra
operated in South East Asian waters in 1916, conducting patrols
to prevent German merchant vessels from escaping from neutral
ports in the Netherlands East Indies and the Philippines.

In  October 1916, Arthur joined the newly
commissioned destroyer HMASwanand served in her until October 1917. In July 1917 the Australian
destroyefflotilla, now consisting of HMA Shipkluon, Parramatta, Swan, Torrens, WarreggadYarra, was
dispatchedo the Mediterranean to combat the rising menace of Austrian and GersBaattl The six
vessels were based at Brindisi and operated with British, French and Japanese destroyers, patrolling the
Adriatic hunting for enemy submarines.

Arthur served brieflyn Parramattafrom October 1917 until May 1918 and then returnefiv@n It
was while serving itbwant hat Art hur undertook one of tOB1IRANOGS
November 1918 the guns fell silent on the Western Front, but in Russia the fighting continued as the
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Bolsheviks and White Russians struggled for control of the country. All six Australian destroyers which had
been operating in the Mediterranean wseat to the Black Sea as part of the Allied force supporting the
antiBolshevik forces in southern Russia.

Two of these antBolshevik forces were the Don and Kuban Cossacks who had formed their own
republics to the east of the Ukraine. After the Agticie the German and Austrian forces in the Ukraine were
withdrawn and this weakened the opposition to the Bolsheviks in southern Russia. The Allies were keen to
support any of the anBolshevik forces and so a mission of enquiry, to identify what supyastrequired,
was sent to the Cossack headquarters at Novocherkassk on the Don River.

Enter HMAS Swan The Australian destroyer
Swan (under Commander Arthur Bond, RAN)
accompanied the French destroéssonon a mission
into the Sea of Azov in early Bember 1918 to report
on conditions at Marioupol, Taganrog and tf
surrounding countryside. The two destroyers embarl
a senior Russian officeAdmiral V Kononoff, and |
transited the Strait of Keh with often only a foot of |.*
water under their keels. Aftereaching Marioupol,
during a snow storm, Bond and his French counterp, ==
Captain Jean Cochin decided to take a small grou| & ==
of personnel by train to Rostof and Novocherkassk™
meetGeneral Krasnoff (known as the Ataman or locally elected Vicerd\hove: HMAS Swan

On 8 December 1918, Bond, with three other Australian officers and
six ratings, which included Petty Officer Telegraphist Arthur Swinden,
travelled by train to Novocherkassk where they were enthusiastically
welcomed by General Peter KrashoThe Allied mission then inspected
various military training schools and the shell production factory at Taganrog
and were planning to visit the Cossack front line at Bobrov when a break
through by Bolshevik forces caused the visit to be curtailed. TiezlAnission
then travelled south via Ekaterindor (Kuban Cossack territory) and also met the
Russian generafinton Denikin.

[Left: Group portrait of three officers from the destroyer HM8®anat the

port in the mouth of the Adriatic Sea. Identified left to riglitcting
Lieutenant John Gordon Boyd of the Royal Australian Naval Reserve;
Commander Arthur George Hayes Bond Engineer Lieutenant
Commander George William Bloomfieldof Brisbane, QIdHMAS Swanwas
engaged in patrols of the Adriatic Sea between October 1917 and October
1918. AWM Negative Number EN0405.]

Finally, Bond and his party arrived back at Marioupol in late
December and rejoine@wan, which then steamed to Sebastopol where
Commander Bond delivered his full report on 26 December 1918; rapidly typed @ulpiieutenant
Munro who had accompanied Bond as his official secretary. The report compiled by Bond was presented to
British Foreign Office staff but inaction meant that by ting it was properly considered, the Don Cossacks
were in full retreat and were later defeated by the Bolsheviks.

Of note is that all members of the RAN party were presented aw ™"~
by General Krasnoff on 14 December 1918, with Bond awarded the Ord
Saint Vladimir (4" Class with Swords), the three officers the Order of St Ar
(2™ Class) while the six ratings were awarded the Medal of the Order ¢
Anne fright]. Swandeparted the Black Sea in early January 1919 and, al
with the five other Austil&n destroyers, steamed to Britain for a refit prior
setting out to return to Australia in February 1919. The six destroyers ari
back in Sydney on 21 May 1919. ‘

Although he was recommended teargage for further service in the RAN, Arthur deditie leave
the navy and was demobilised from the RAN (i.e. discharged as his seven years service was completed and
the war was over) on 6 August 1919, after nearly 12 years service in the RN and RAN. He was subsequently
awarded the 19145 Star, British WaMedal and Victory Medal for his World War | service, as well as the
Russian Medal of the Order of St Anne which had been awarded to him in 1918. He was also awarded the
maximum of five chevrons for war service at sea from 1914 to 1918. During his sientfee RAN his
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character was always assessed as O6Very Goodd and
hi ghest assessment of 60Excell ent 6. Art hur was al
would have received his thirdhie had stayed on in the RAN.

In early 1920, having been paid a substantial amount of money as part of the Commonwealth War
Gratuity fund and also Naval Prize Money for enemy ships sunk or captured, Arthur and his father decided to
go into business as gantry contractors. Later, Arthur worked as a rigger at Garden Island Naval Dockyard.
He married Miss Phoebe Rose Dredge at St James Church (Church of England), Sydney, on 7 August 1926.
They lived at Rose Bay and had three children (John, Lorna and. Peter)

Arthur had a close shave with death on 3 November 1927 when he decided to work back at Garden
Island and not catch the normal ferry home. This ferry,Gheycliffe was accidentally run down by the
steamerTahiti and several naval personnel and doctyaworkers lost their lives. In the late 1920s he
obtained a job as a plan printer in the drawing office at Garden Island Dockyard and remained in this job
until retirement in 1956. Arthur continued working in the private sector in the same occupatid®@hfil
when he ceased full time work and retired. Arthur and Phoebe lived in Ryde during their retirement.

Arthur was also a keen photographer during the war and loaned a number of his photographs to the
RAN and these were used to illustrate the RAN vaumritten byArthur Jose, of the o600Offici
Australia in the War of 1924 9 1 8ofumd I which was published in 1928.

Arthur Leslie Swinden died, after a series of strokes, in hospital at Strathfield, Sydney, on 27
January 1972. He was creted the following day. Arthur was survived by his wife and three children.

Endnotez. Art hur Swinden was Gregbds grandfather s secc¢

Officers attending No. 1 School, 1917
GraemeHosken, Dubbo.

> A r Frank Glass Johnstoneof the 33" Battalion AlIF
% W 223~ 0,7 || was promoted to the rank of‘dieutenant in the

field (18/8/17) and to lieutenant on 8 February

13&3&%‘“‘\ wed U #ttems || 1918. Strangely, his file does not show when he

3 1\~ ‘ﬂa{w oo 2le 3; % pr | attended officer school but the reverse & ¢bver

photo reveals it was taken in September/October
kS s S .
et ‘6W§l}’l W&Wﬁ A2 ALE 1917. At this time, Frank was in France so the

-]
NS sl % wf X Gt schoolwas noiin the UK.
¢ ; The following members of the AlF were in
,u 44 ?ﬂ: 4 / T' g
b /@{Z@‘” 2 /J/’ g No. 1 Squad. The number iparentheseshows
g\ v 7 - their position in the cover photo while the

,Wa,,‘j oonrsee Kfé“fﬂi//zsu Ny (#)/3 information in the square bradckets details their.fate
! S Rl ,3 s (1) 2/Lt Frank Johnstone, 33° Bn [RTA]

"’9 NfSpier. A4t ~Ze% | (3) 2Lt P Isherwood, 37" Bn [also 38" Bn, RTA]
/ 7 »; 77 ,Q( (4) 2/Lt CVM Broom , 42" Bn[also 4£'Bn, RTA]

D_.u F’ﬂ /M é/” I4% ﬁﬂ”%’ 7~ | (6)2/Lt D Alexander, 40" Bn [RTA 1918]

o /uw» (7) 2/Lt OB Kirby , 36" Bn [KIA 4.4.18]

(10)2/Lt CIA Ramsay, 39"Bn [KIA 1.12.17]

(f e ,/4” (11)2/Lt RB York, 34"Bn[RTA 1918]

<,3 O ,,,\,Zx (12) 2/Lt Archibald Black , 43° Bn [RTA]
m“"" ' M/ (17) 2/Lt Montgomery AlF [not yetidentified].

% ;
Rt
&
%sg

14 /ﬂ“{ / / All the AIF 2" lieutenants came from the
/ i V /’7/ 3 Division (9", 10" and 11" Brigades).
5 /ﬁf]nw-f’ /imij‘; N2 .. Otherjunior nonAlF officers attending the

W Cant course came from the South Devons, Gordon
Cen .:4( C Lo ‘5’"? Highlanders, NZ Rifle Brigade, Auckland Battalion,
7 gt Y SlrsiHo prrerr -2 F Manchegter Regimeqt, Staffordshire Regiment,
7 Otago Rifles and the Lincolnshires.

~

a*nﬂ.{{ :/4/ 2430, V7Y

[Postcardcourtesy of Jackie Walker, Dubbo.]
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Death on the Euripides, 1914
Justin ReadingHarris Park.

It is an unfortunate fact of war that some are lost forever to the fields, or oceans, of battle with no hope of a
proper earthly burial. This is no more evidénan in the case of those who die whilst at Seafarers
haveforever accepted that if you live on the sea you can also die on the sea, and that, for them, burial at sea
is a likely prospect. For the young men of AlIF, however, this was probably thaifeson their minds as

they departed on their voyage from Sydney, Australia, to Alexandria, Egypt.

The Euripides slipped away from "Bi9%4ddnepassed He a

through the [SydneyHeads to the accompaniment of shriekinmgrs calls from the early ferry

steamersi Eric Wren, Randwick to Hargicourt, 19322.

Their six dayuneventfulvoyage would take them down the south coast of New South Wales,
throughBass Strait (between Victoria and Tasmania), past South Austratlafirally arriving in the
southern port of Albany, Western Australia, on 26 October 1914.

At noon on October JbtheEuripidesst eamed sl owly to an anctleorage

picturesque harbour of Albany Eric Wren, Randwick to Hargicourt,935 p23.

The voyageontinuedon I November 1914, with th&uripidescombining with 37 other troop
shipscarrying the firstAustralian and New Zealand contingents to the front. The troopships all formed up
out side King Geor ge6s flotilauoh Australiand Englighrared Jdpanase warstiips.b y

The days leading up ®November 1914 wreuneventful and filled with dull routine.

The weather was perfect, with scarcely a ripple on the water. A little diversiocawasdn

November B, when the Orient mail steaméDsterley passed close to the starboard line. The

following day[7" November 1914the battalion hd its first casualty. Private V.H. Kendall &40

Company passed away. He was buried at sea at 10:15 a.m. on Sunday, NoVEmuér &ill

military honours. The service was impressive. Naturally there was dglwaunghout the whole ship

I Eric Wren, Randwick to Hargicourt, 193525.

The name Kendall was spelt i ncorr echrivatg 148y Wr ¢
Varley Hadden Kendal, who is now listed on the Chatby Memorial in the Chatby War Memorial Cemetery
in Alexandria, Egypt The following day his death was overshadowed by one of the most decisive naval
battles of World War |, which thEuripidesand the other ships nearly blundered straight in to.

November®[ 1914] was the most exciti ngkwdsavel uoder t he

way and groups of men scattered over the troop decks were &ugdgedn their various tasks and

exercises when suddenly, as if drawn by a magnet, all eyes turned to the Japanesedlvakifip

at this time not far distant on the shbarard side. The flashing of helio messages and the clearing of

the decks for action signified beyond doubt that something out of the ordinary was happening. All

ranks paused in their work to watch the busiddssmethods of the Japs. Tébukid with dramatic

swiftness, left her position in the line and ran straight across our bows, onlystadtdenlyrecalled

to her posfi an order which, wéearned later, caused greahagrinto the officers on our gallant

ally. The cruiser on the port side of the vog, H.M.A.S&ydne§ hadpreviouslydisappeareaver

the western horizon. About 11 a.m. thessageame through that the German raid&mdeid in

an engagement with th®ydnegoff Cocoslsland, had been beached and was done for. There was

great excitement on board. All work wasddenlyforgotten and the remainder of the day was

declared a holiday. While the news of tiiemd ebrafeswas filtering through, Private Jack S.

Lowe, a signaltr in BdCompany, lay dying of illness. He svhuried at 3 p.m. the same day

I Eric Wren, Randwick to Hargicourt, 193526.

Lowe wasPr i vate 295 Jolbowe who i alsoKisield onShe IChatby Memotiial
Alexandria, Egypt

The losgsof these two men, whilst tragic, were luckily th
only deaths for this maiden voyage of th& Battalionon the
Euripides On Remembrance Day we pause to remember those
such as Privates Kendal and Lowe. They were the first men of'th
Battalionto lay down their lives for Australia, and even though th
bodies are lost forever to the ocean, they are still remembered.

Lest We Forget.

uuuuuu

[Right: The Euripidesleaving Melbourne on a later voyage, 8 Mg \ “ g
1915. AWM PB0374.]
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BUD the MONKEY
AND OTHER TALES OF SOLDIERSOPETS
Told by Lin. MacDonald and lllustrated by Angus MacDonald, (Angus and Robertson, Sydney, 1932).
Contributed by Russell Curley (Blakehurst).

A Nanny Heroine

We were up in a place where milk was unprocurable, when someone suggstitegla goat, which we

could keep until the time came for a long trek, and, as the idea seemed sound, we agreed to throw in a few
francs each, and start a dairy. The Padre, as the
not to retun until he had found a namgpat.

Next evening, back he came triumphant, with his passenger and a receipt signed by the French
Mission i the folk who acted as goetweens in all transactions where the British Army and the French
civilians were conamed. This receipt was necessary, because, when they wanted anything, some people
connected with the army were not quite as honest as they might have been, and, unless you could show your
right and title to whatever you owned, some inquisitive
person mightget you into trouble by saying you had been ¢
round fAsouveniringo. ¢ {3 7

No animal ever got amongst the Diggers without ™ ;
becoming a pet, and Nanny was no exception. She had th@@ 3}
run of the wago#ines, and, after an argument or two with ' &g ";;-, '
the stable picket, learndd leave the feed heaps alone. The )
flats by the disused railway were krgeep in grass, and,ss
with pickings round the me
and socks, Nanny fared very well. Puttees were her long
suit, and often an irate Digger had to cut a fmoso off his
leg coverings after an attack by this-gsi#e in moths.

Travelling along with the transport, our milk supply
covered a lot of France, and seemed to enjoy her life as a
soldier.

One morning the faithful goat was found with a quaintelittid shyly peeping at a strange world.

The placid Nanny had become a valiant protector of the weak overnight, as one of the cooks found out when
he tried to handle the youngster. He was bowled o
in his chest in an instant.

The young fellow had a great time for a few weeks and bid fair to be quite spoiled. He was a funny
little thing, and could do most wonderful twists in the air when he had a jumping fit.

You have heard that goats are siaeted. Well,

that kidi Teddy for shori would make a rush at a stack of
bales of hay, and, going almost straight up, finish with a
stepdance, and then gaze around with his ears twitching in
opposite directions | ike a mu
and hewould rush at full speed all over the heap, and then
off again to his mother.
& But there came a sudden order to move, and the
3 carriage of Nanny and Teddy gave us a problem. It was
1 , , solved by tying their legs, and putting them on top of the
: \\watercart on sme bags, where tgemade a good trip. A

(i

i)
{i{ '““\\Nn
’unuu\\?\

— &////(/l(((((

shooping eneral, who, without warning, inspected the

A =( ,column on the road, nearly found out the family, but a

Q\\ﬂﬁ‘\///,.rul( Wt ((l (i l/ﬂJ quick-witted driver threw a big greatcoat over them, and
beyond a growl about coats being carried in thengr
places nothing was said.

In our new position, at an old French fahmuse, many of the buildings were habitable, and a warm
corner in a stable was given to the goats. Rather a big place for the neighbourhood, it was nicely situated
near a creek linedith well-trimmed willows. On a bright autumn morning the air was so clear that sounds
carried for long distances. You could hear trains puffing away up the hill near the railhead, and planes going
over to Fritzds -sleiende swhtiol eh gawvbethenal peivty obshadows for their
photographs. And then came a rushing sound that got quickly louder, a sound that was all too familiar,
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followed by a series of terrific explosions. The enemy had got right on to the old farm with several guns, and
for the next ten minutes everything was noise, dust, smoke, and falling bricks and timber.

When the shelling ceased, and a quick counting of heads showed that nobody was hurt, the boys
went to the buildings to see how the goats fared,

The stable hatbeen badly hit. Pulling aside the wreckage of the, ’
roof they found old Nanny with a piece of shell in her side. She was qui Q} /
dead, but right underneath her was Teddy, protected by her body, neag
silly with fright, but unharmed. The careful mother hacdewtly forced  If 3
him into the corner and covered him as best she could when the shellnﬂ
started.

The soldiers showed their appreciation of her bravery by giving||(f
her a decent burial and erecting a wooden slab over her grave, with the
words on it:To a Nany Heroine

And the kid Teddy? Of course, he was well cared for. Next time
we were out of the line he was handed over to some little French girls in a
farm where the boys were billeted.

Private Leslie Irvin

Tooraweenah boy at the Front describes a Dugout
From t he 0Gi |Agoust2tit9a7. Week | y 06
Contributed by Margot Piggott, Gilgandra.

Private Leslie (Rufus Irvin, one of Tooraweenahoés honoured sold
Il rvin, from Asomewhere in Francebo, says:

This is a rough description of a dugout we occupied about Christmas time in the line, only it is polished up a
little: A fine little dugput built for about four, situated one second from the parapet, the windows overlooking
the German lines. The view from the front door overlooks a graveyard, asphalt footpath, knee deep in mud.
Front garden in full bloom with siinch forgetme-n ot s  ghdlld). Zhe drant fence is built of barbed wire

and spikes, and a tiled roof covered with sand bags slightly damaged by
iron foundries. The inside consists of bed and dining rooms. The
bedroom contains two double beds liable to walk away if not carefully
watched. Spring mattress of winetting, also feather mattress of sand
bags. Sheets changed twice weekly. The boarders supply their own
blanket, which may be washed after the war. Boarders are not to
complain if they find a rat in bed. If theyrunacresh e sl| eeper 6s
is no fault of the proprietor. Other furniture consists of dressing tables
made from finest bulipeef cases. Elaborately furnished dining table,

with seating accommodation for six. Tablecloths with news of the day
printed thereon. i8 beautifully upholstered chairs, some badly in need

of patches on seats. Shelves of finest deal. And cupboard constructed
from a jam box. All food therein sampled by rats before being dished to
boarders. Owing to our neighbours objecting to smoke, fioegl are

done away with. Visitors are requested not to interfere with the
ornaments,as t hey ar e | Firevalk ydisplays evérg o o f
eveningi green and white flares a speciality. Boarders are forbidden to
walk between the lines. By observing theskes you may wander in
safety.

[Left: Leslie ORufusé Ilrvin is standi
Bill.]

Endnotes: (1) Rufus Irvin [Pte 5687]and two of his brothers who enlisted [dfl Battalion] were profiled
inDIGGER36.( 2) O0Deal 6 refers to a plank or board of sc
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Private 3667 Edward Keefe, 48" Battalion
Yves Fohlen, France.

In July 2013, | stopped at VillelBretonneux Communal Cemetery t
visit the five Diggers of the 53Infantry Battalion AIF buried there.
This communal cemetery is a special one, with French graves a
monument concerning the 187Q FrancePrussian war and, of course
graves from WWI and WWII. One civilian tombight] still bears the
impacts of theselling of 1918.

| paid my respest to 4900 Corporal Andrew Peter
Anderson, KIA 9 April 1918; 1659 Private Alfred Robert Godden
KIA 10 April 1918; 4274 Private James LyonsKIA 9 April 1918;
2442A Private James Walter Scott MemesKIA 8 April 1918 and
1723 Driver William Ernest Regan, who died from wounds on 10| 48
April 1918. }

| then visited the other British and Australian soldiers al
buried there. The sad epitaph of one of them encouraged me to fing
more about this Digger.

Edward Keefewas born at Balaklava, SA. A 27 year old age
Keefe joined the AIF in April 1917. As a member of the™1C
Reinforcements for the #8Infantry Battalion, he embarked from Sydney on board HMAT APkt
Melbourneon 16 July 1917 and disembarked on 16 &maper in Liverpool.

Attached to the 12Training Battalion, on 17 September 1917 he was admitted with mumps to the
casualty clearing station at Codford on the day of his arrival. After convalescence, he proceeded to France.
He landed at Le Havre on D&nuary 1918 and was taken on strength of tHelmf@ntry Battalion on 22
January.

After three months of front line duties in the leper Salient, theB4dtalion was sent to the Somme
to face the Germandés 1918 s paok pagin ind Battlenof DevnancourP r i v
then fought at Monument Wood near Villdsetonneux.

Around 1.00anon 12May 1918, Neman6s | and
troops as a raid by the f3Infantry Brigade was scheduled against t
German right flank positions in Monument Wood. An artille
bombardment was fired to support the raiders. Unfortunately, about|
shells fired by an eightegrounder field artillery battery fell in the 48 A -
Bata | i on6s position. The ' Batdlidns : L ongst
working party as it withdrew from Noma n 6 s Privaier6881 Gerald '
Earnshaw Roberts was mortally wounded in action (he is buried i
Longueau British Military Cemetery) and Edward Keefe wiq
decapitated. He was aged 28.

Today on his headstone&idht] the visitor can read the words
chosen by his sister:

Sorrow too deep for words

Dear Soldier brother.

DIGGERQui z No. 45: O6Campbell s chall engebd
Maurice has done something different this issde.has ranked hisop 20 Favourite Books on WWIland suggests

you compare your own rankings with his. How woul d{ you
(1) 6The Hell, the Humour and the HedrRr)brodBalkksAtPpr it\nhat
Mitchell (3) 6The Gallant Companydé, HR Williams (|4) OH
Ri dged, WH Downing (6) 6The Desert Col umnbo, l on glldri es
Deayto (9) ONulli Secundusbd, FW Taylor & TA Cusalck (1

n
HG Hartnett (12) 6Mad HarorPyobmpe HFrldnlitt&, CR8bkat WMeMu( 1
camel sé6, Georgye @lEDdmeel ILaQwilet on the Western Frjont o,
i feb, Lynette Silver (17) O6The Australian Victor|ies i
Western Frontdé, John L@linfdsnayl 123l yo Ho2 G6)e madf, f iPcaisasl | BHi st
1914191806, CE WMVareaparticalarly radommends the lesssad Volume VIl on the AFC (FM Cutlack).
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The young, the old, one of our own and foreign Diggers at Dartmoor
Brett Arnfield, Mentone.

Regular readers dIGGERwill be well aware that back in October 2008, my m#&eookydand | turned

ourselves loose on Flanders and The Somme, retracing the paths trodden by family members 90 years earlier.
What now follows is just the briefest glance at some of the stories that lie contained within the walls of
Dartmoor Cemetery [below]. They are many and varied and run the gamut from abject family tragedies to

an Australian who was shot for desertiohnw | e s er vi ng damyand ®douple of Elwopaamst r y ¢
who, after emigrating to start new lives in Australia, only eéndebacka t h e c o rdieft beleimdt t he
to die in the uniform of their adopted country. All in all, an interesting place, and it all lay only a few
kilometres down the road from our digs B¢rnafay Wood on the eastern outskirts éflbert, nestled

between theillages ofBecordelandBecourt.

T f JW‘ wmwy:»f.,«- e
T " ) ;

The cemiery here was started in Augus®15 by thebattalions holding this section of the line and was
known asBecordelBecourt Military Cemetery until its name was changédat the request of thé"@&nd

9" Battalions of the DevonshireeBimenti to Dartmoor; aname that no doubt conjured images of home for
many of them.

The activity hereabouts reached its peak when, towards the closing stages dtfie¢haf Bee Somme
in Septembefl916, XV Corps set ugs maindressingstation right next door to where the cemetery stands
today. With the focus of the fighting moving on to other pdrtsvever, it was scarcely used in 1917 and
actually fell into German hands as aule®f their offensive in March 1918, bwas regained by thellfes
six months later.

Having already undergone the horrorPozieresandFromelles to say that by the time the men of
the AIF reached this part of the line, the conditions that were met and subsequently endured by them during
the winter of 19167 were@®@ wnr i g ht a Wifsaon sed, & severa sndeystatendent.

Briefly, the fighting the Australians took part in just nedhst of here dtlers and Gueudecourt
during the closing days of the Battle of the Somme in late , 1246 part of an attempt to push the British
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line forward from the low groundorth of Flers to the Bapaumedge for the winter, from where the
German lines could be kept under observation rather than vice versa. Today, having driven through the area,
it is hard to imagine, but so badly had the landscape betieesiand Longueval been shattered and
churned by the constant shell fire, that the journey that had to be undertaken by the first Australian units to
move up to the front line from the rear canipa distance of around eight or nine kilometiresould take
between nine and twelve hours. Further rain (which there was plenty of) turned the whole area into a
glutinous quagmire where, for men to make a journey of only three kilometres on foot iasfciiing order,
would routinely take up to six hours.
These conditions were the last thing the vast majority of the men who lie here today experienced in
their short lives. Just surviving day to day during that horrific winter would have been a livinigthalbne
having to fight through it.
Captain Walter Belford of the 11" Battalion provided possibly the best description ot #haful
winter at Flers in theditalion history he later produced:
... N0 pen could ever adequately describe the miserypawations of the men holding the line. The
trenches were ghastly ditches full of water and mud, and the decomposing remains of heroes of
already forgotten battles, although these had happened only a few weeks before. The unburied dead
lay half covered oalmost completely submerged in mud, a pitiful hand and other limbs sticking up
here and there. Rain fell nearly every day, there was no drainage, and the weather was too cold for
anything to dry. Everything was wet and clammy and the men shivered anawdmnat their posts
... the removal of muthden clothing was impossible. If anything had been taken off it would
immediately have been lost in the mud. This is no exaggeration, for mud was the god of this sector
The troops in looking back have mostly only one horrible memory of Flers, and that is of the mud. It
was as if the whole region had wilted under the terrific strain put upon it, and as if the backbone had
gone out of the land, leaving only a soft, vis€ mass for #troops to struggle and die.in

Flers came to be the measure by which the transport sections of the battalions involvedljuttoed
warti me exper i enc e swastheNwratarly ranspat driver douldissy ofFanyefigts. O

Although Crooky and | were mainly intent on exploring the Aal&n element, here at Dartmoor
they make up only around 10 percent of the total burials (72fai88it ec hni cal llltalkab@t but
that later), nearly all of whom died @founds in the closing months of 1916. The cemetery contains a
number of other gravefiowever, which hold stories deserving to be toldvo of which we came across
almost straightaway.

With Crooky having parked the Twingo right at the gate, | virtualypged out of the car and into
the cemetery. Once inside, we turned right and, walking up between the front wall and first row of graves in
Plot 1 (Row F), my eyes were almost immediately drawn to a headstone only a dozen or $atabdg
Private Charles Dawsonof the Royal Army Medical Corpgjfavel.F.62), who died of wounds on 28 July,

1916, aged only 17. Only a matter of a few steps later, looking over to the row behind, was the counterpoint
to young Dawsoii the grave ot.ieutenant Henry Webber of the 7" South Lancashiregavel.E.54)1 at

67 years of age, reputedly the oldest member of the British and Commonwealth forces to fall on the Western
Front. His is a remarkable stofi{Note: The cemetery register gives his age as 68, but 67 seemsaodi,

as he was born in 1849d.]

A member of the London Stock Exchange, on the outbreak ofNehdberimmediately volunteered
to serve 06i,mutwaas yndecstamdabty irejegtedl. Still determined to contribute in some way
however, as mastasf the Old Surrey and Burstow Hunt, he next recruited from among their number a
company of fellow horsemen, offering them to the Army as a complete unit, but was again turned down.

By now his three grown sons had all enlisted, been commissioned andemérey in France. He
was determined to join them. His persistence was eventually rewarded when the War Office finally relented
and gave him a commission aleutenant. Well and truly old enough to be the grandfather of every man in
his battalion, he k& soon after for France with thé"South Lancashires as their transport officea
remarkable achievement and a testament to how far pure perseveranse g et §mouwdoubtheher e 6
would have been a very happy man to have been on his way. It wathaahe was hoping to meet and
salute all three of his sons, who all outranked him. But as the old adagieaymsvould prové sometimes
it is bettemotto get what we want.

On 21 Jul y dlbatthlien, whiste Hadonly rdarrowly avoided besegt into battle on the
afternoon of 1 July, moved up to relieve another battalion in the lineNiaeretz Wood Webber took
supplies up that night with the battalion transport as usual, and on arrival madayhaev to join the
battalion COand a groupf other officers who were gathered in conversation. Suddenly, a single heavy
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German shell exploded nearby. When the smoke and dust had cleared, it was found that 12 men and three
horses had been hitamong them Henry Webber, who lay unconscious witieeepof shell embedded in

his head. He and the others were rushed to a dressing station, but he never regained consciousness and die
the same night. His wife never recovered from the shock of his death and passed away herself barely two
years later. Meréiully, his three sons all survived the war.

Rounding the ,weng
began workig our way up to the top of ro
0 A &vhose headstones back onto the lo
red brick wall that forms the norther
boundary of the cemetery. Only a dozen |
so gravesalong, we were brought up shor
by a sight that gave us both added cause
pause and reflect on those waiting at hor
for us, for lying before us, sidey-side,
were a father and sd 44 yearold George
Lee (I.A.35) and 19 yeaold Robert Lee
(ILA.36) i a sergeant anccorporal in the
same artillery unit who enlisted togethe
served together and died together in tig
same shelburst on 5 September, 1916. ’

Cal | me stodare., But
standing in the presence of these t '
headstonegabovd, all | could think about was poor olchum, Mrs Frances Lee waiting every day for
news of them both. You can only imagine the scene when Fraadethe doubkblow delivered to her at
the family home at Talfourd Road, Peckhamsouthe a s t L osnindposaible bEourge to know for
sure, but she and George must have talked it over and agreed that when young Robert first enlisted, he
should go as well to look after their boy. | dare say what | was now looking at would have just about finished
her as well.

Moving on from the Lees, we paed another youngster, 17 yedt Private Walter Richmond of the 2
Durham Light Infantry (I.A.10) who died of wounds a week after them, before stopping again at the grave of
Private Louis Wouters, a Belgian who died serving \ithe 54 Battalion,AIF (I.A.6).

A seaman, Wouters haith all probability, visited Australiaohi s tr avel s attod deci
bada place At the age of 21 he came for good, settling in Sydney, where he was working as a fireman when
he enlistecbn 18 September, 1915. He sailed back out thr@&ygimey Heads on 8 Mardl916 with the 1%
Reinforcementstothe™Bat t al i on, |l eaving the home ikeesbnanyma d e
ot her emi gr ant sdnevereetuma his domelaammomi ng he o

Soon after arriving in Egypt.ouis was taken on strength of th&® s ¢ theusd’ Battalion at
Ferry Post in April, and went to France with them in late Jupust in time to be thrown into the calubn
with the rest of the newlformed5™ Division at Fromelles.

One of the lucky few to surviveromellesunscathed, six months later, after having moved up from
camp at Montauban on 18 Januafjouterswas at the end of a five day spell in the front line near Flers and
the battalion was lieg relieved. The sual shelling started up. Louis Wouteras the only man hit,
suf f er i n ghelbwoundstfargmbseadnong them a compound fracture of the right femur.

He was evacuated to tlieessingstation, but died a few hours later. Perhapes @ne consolation in
all of this is thatunlike the rest of his comrades of théFAvho lie buried here, his final resting place was
later not out of reach of his family in Antwer{¥-or the greater part of the wahe Wouters familywere
confined to tle Germanroccupied part of Belgi m, and in altevepkmmblLadsihhdi t y d
returned to Europe-daving moved to the other side of the world from them in life, maybe they caught up
with him here at Dartmoor Cemetery in the years following the ivdilike to think so.

As we moved back down towards the entrance to begin walking the rows of Plot 2, there, one row in from
the back wall a twe tameacress tthe goateRrivabewohido Bv@eneyf the £' Battalion,

Otago Regiment (11.B.1J one of only two Australians to be executed for desertion duhagvar (The

other beingFrank Needs who enlisted in New Zealand under the aliadatin King i the name he was
buried under just inside the French bardbetweerBailleul and Armentieres at Trois Arbres Cemetery,
Steenwerck.)
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S we e s ®oyyds, | believe, a monument to the imepts s of t he s o cohathel ed m
time and the tragedy of it echoes right through to the present day. Hislstenyes telling here.

John Sweeney was from Scottsdale, Tasmania, but on the outbreak of war he happened to be
working in New Zealand as a buf#lling contractor. Presumahlyot wanting to waste time in returning
home to enlist, he immediately joined pNZ on 15 Octobedl914 and sailed to Egypt as an original
Anzac with the Otago Battalighwith whom he went on to take part in the Landing at Gallipoli. Some time
later hewas evacuated with colitis, and after a spell in hospital iex#&hdria, was soon back on the
Peninsula where, because of his previous mining experience and knowledge of explosives, he was seconded
to be a tunneller, worknunder the frontline @ u i sandC o u r t n e y disjob Rvasdotcsunter the
Tur &tempt s at mi ni n gfront hindieput simphyeto gatrihena keferé they got him.

New Zealanch i st or i an dSbscripteon oPthegverk ngedaken there by Sweeney and his
comriades, clearly shows th@tveeneywas made of sterner stuff than most:

The bravest men on Gallipchker e t he tunnel | er geworkithenra coQfinedn n 6 s

space, under the Turkish lines, knowing that the Turks were tunnelling towards yelsairi# time,

and it was a race against them because as soon as you had got under there, you were going to pack

it with explosives to try to destroy the Turkish trenchesva you
It was a deadly game of cat and mouse, where death could spring outuwfriblevtalls toclaim you at any
ti me. $viewis baekgddup biumphrey Kempe, alighthorseman who also served as a tunneller on
Gallipoli. He later wrote of the sometimes intolerable strain involved in pushing tunnels under the Turks:

To listen in me of those claustrophobic tunnels to the steady pick, pick of enemy tunnellers about to

break through or to blow a charge has a most demoralising effect on nerves. Tension rises until the

strain is unbearable..
It is the final part of his desption,ho we v er , t h & taseiinpart®uwlae, seemsyhé most telling:

It is in this battle against remorselessii ol er ab |l e f e asrselffiespectghatetlsee r v e

beginnings of future breakdown or mental lesions may be born. Some tiotleeoryou hae to

b r e a k ,s sanetidhesithie bravest who, in some period inltfeeihave to suffer the most
What Chris Pugsley could séewhat the courtmartial of 195  d t cdnsideri was that Gallipoli had
broken John Sweeney. He had, against the oddgived, and found what aumberof other Gallipoli
veterans had alsfoundit hat he s tstomdchythedhought af gofing back into the trenches.

Sweeney had already proved that he was no coward. He was a hard man who had already lived a
full, hard-working life, but at 36 years of age, he was significantly older than most of his comrades. The
physical demands dfinnelling given the atrocious conditions it had to be carried out in, coupled with, as
already mentioned, the much higher degree oftalestrain associated with it, accumulated to a point that
eventually saw Sweeney back in hospital in Egygaally exhausted.

Lord Moran, a regimental medical officer in the British Army, putbroadly speaking what
Sweeney and many others like hirane suffering in these terms:

Courage can be likened to a man's bank balénegery man has a fixed amount, some have more

than others. But in the end, if a man is drawing on that balance all the ten@,h goi ng t o r

capital.

In late May 1916, Sweeney went to France with the Otagos. On their arrival at the quiet sector near
Armentieres, he was given an eight day leave pass, but on his retum tothin i t |, he fotund h
face it. His anxiety continued to build to such a degree thahigi soon after, when he was doing guard
duty in the billets, he took off.

After wandering behind the lines for nearly six weeks, he was found and arrested on 3 September
after he had been noticed shelterahgne in an unoccupied cookhouse. He had nipetent with him, and
when asked for identification reportedly claimed he was a member of th@adttalion AF (a largely
Tasmanian unit), attached to th¥ Rustralian Tunnelling Compariy not a New Zealander. This however,
was ignored and he was summarily handed over to the New Zealand Military Police.

Today, his courtmartial would be considered a farce. The evidence brought against him
amounting to jusfive handwritten paget was incomplete, but this was never considered, even though one
of the presiding officers was a lawyer. Additionally, there is no record that he was even represented at his
trial and nothing to say that anything was said in hiemls#. What wrebrought up however, were charges
thathad been brought against him in Egypt, priothte® Gallipoli Landing: absent without leave, refusing to
obey an order, using obscene language, drunkenness, and leaving hospital without permissiaheGive
general attitude of the majority of the troops at that time, he would hardly have been Robinson Crusoe there.
But predictably, in this context, it all counted against him.
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The contrary evidence of his long service as a tunneller on Gallipolil he possible effect it could
have had on hirih was not even raised.

There was at this time huge pressure on thea&divisions to perform in their new theatoé war,
and a deserter was a perfect opportunity to set an example. There could have be&e oebuld The
finding of the court was that Sweeney was guilty of desertioa foeriod of 42 days and thatthe prisoner
(wasg to suffer death by being shot

As was the accepted practice, all papers relating to executions had to be seiefor and
S we e 8 deghdsentence ended up with the @D his regimenti a certainLieutenant Colonel AB
Charters 7 an officer who had served with Sweeney on Gallipoli and knew full hesll the tunnellers had
sufferedbut kept performing under the intense stréiey were put under there. Far from showing any
compassion towards his fragile st e however , shate bygsamnittiegla ddwiageindietiyent
of the Tasmanian:

| regret that | am unable to say anything in favour E“

8/1384 Pte J. J. Sweeneyhis conduct until joining thet

main body in Zeitoun. was bad. We have no record ¢ ¥

his conduct on Gallipoli, as conduct sheets were .lost

| am of the opinion that he deliberately ssmted

himself to evade service
Sweeney was sentenced to die bing squad on the very day
of the first New Zealand attack on the Somme.

ltisr eported that he &andkept
his composure to the end. ,

In perhaps the ultimate irony of this whole story, |
was shot 21 days after his ceunairtial i just as hisdivision &= =k
was being pulled outf the line. It had gone in 1800 stong and in that time suffered4'DO casualtles To
the authorities of the tim&weeneywas just one morg¢Above right: Swe e n e y ,tasowedr a v e

At 5.44am on 2 Octobet916 the Australian, John Sweeney, was executed by a party of his
comrades from the*1Battalion, Otago Regiment. A Catholic chaplain amdnedical officer were in
attendance. Chris Pugsley provides an insight into his final moments:

.. knowing he wafacing death, (he) went to it quite bravely. It surpdseveryone because they

couldnét wunderstand how badl desestedenowy knowing that tasv o f ¢

going to happen, accepted it

One witness to it all observed:

In the afternoon thy read the death sentence over Sweenayfiring party arrived last night and he

was shot this morning in front ofdugoutopposite our mess. A deserteryet he went out toetshot

without showing any fear
In those times however, the shame of saidkeati whatever the extenuating circumstances surrounding it
ran deep, so much so that all thoughts now turned to public opinion and consideration of the feelings of those
Sweeney had left behind. Soon after the sentence had been carried outwasatdat to the New Zealand
Minister of Defence, informing him that:

It would be a pity to see this published in press in full for sake of relatives, but for discipline and

example it must be imtiated to the troops in training
As i f tthllegdyhbasddin 6t he Obush t elfSattalianpchnirgdes Sveves affiniadly 6
informed of his fate one full month after it occurred.

Six weeks after his death, the GONew Zealad ForcesBrigadier-General AW Robin, took the
step of personally writingp S w e e afatlyeBernard in Tasmania:

It is with regret that | have to advise you of the death of wom; J. J. Sweeney, N0.8/13841st

Otago Battalion, under circumstances that can only be conveyed to you by. letter

He went on to assure the devastdigber that:

There has been no public announcement and so far as | am able, you nesguest that none will

be made
Losing his son was bad enough, but Bernard Sweeney knew histbeyne wb was the Gallipoli
tunnellerbefore, as Lord Moras 0 el oquent !l y put it, h eidcd u btgdreptu st e d

the official line. He wrote back to Robin on 28 December, pleading for more information on the
circumstances that had pushed John to this point:
.. Imustsay,itisaget bl ow t o me s deathimthahway. bld wasrtle last d woald
have thought would do such a thing. Would you kindly let me know if there is any chance of ever
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hearing any more particulars of the case, as if he hfisalg/thing to come to me or his Mother, the

smallest aticle would be a comfort to us
But the family nevet e ar ned t he dedoatmdrtsl. Qo elbselyngdardédowene they in fact,
that when Chris Pugs| eysfifeinthe NZarshivas mithe £8980seen heovass S we
denied accesk.

Des pi t e asBusahcesn ib was decided in 1925 that the list of those who had been shot for
desertion would be ful i s hed; and t hied f iefsthisdrdnesty leit the Bveeneyohormep p | e
J o Is father was so ashamed ofavh  h ad h a p p e n tfate thehhaught of the listdeing thadé
public. After nine years of internal turmoil and heartache, the -coartial of 1916 claimed a second life
when on 10 February, 1925, jysior to the list being published, he bought some strychnine, walked into the
bush, and drank it.

Having suffered this second, delayed blow, the devastated family apparently closed ranks and moved
on . So much so § ¢grenthiece Rith Payn& ondy dearet withis existence in recent years
when researching the family tree Her gr an df a tstbhether, had hever evengold her that be
had existed. To the family it was as if he had never lived at all. Speakingriteariéw on the @bject of the
@Ghot at palanwin September, 2000, Rita summed it up thus:

The tragedy of it all was that John Sweeney was a volunteer. He volunteered to fight for a country

that was not his own and that country shot him

Only half a dozen or spaces further along, we were brought up short by the epitaphe headstone of an
18 yearold Digger:

Please place a flower

For his loved ones in Australia.
It belonged taPrivate Richard Dawesof the 2£' Battalion gravell.E.50). But apart from hisender age
and the poignancy of those words, | found that there was much, much moeestorthbehind this young
b | oskdeniise than met the eye. Tragically, he waghind son his parents Richard senior and Mary Ann
had lost in 15 monthi and with hg older brotheCharles having died of wounds the day before him, the
second in two days.

Young Richad had been brought in to the CCS at Becordel on 7 Noveb®i&, having been hit in
the abdomen and thigh, and passed away the next day. He had emligtdde months earlier, in February
1916, giving his age as 18which is recorded in the cemetery register. At the time of his joining up, he had
in fact only turned 17 the month before. He died two months short of turning 18.

It must have been an unaginable blow to his parentRjchard andMary Ann, who had brought
the two older boys out from Chesterfield, Derbyshire, to start a new life in Augti@harles being one year
old on arrival, while Gege at six weeksvas literally a babe in arms. Hag settled at Korumburra,
Victoria, where Richard started farming, the young family had been there a full decade before Richard junior

came along.
Given the fact that at the time he enlisted, they had alreadyskastge at Gallipoli, you have to
wonder low he managed to join up at all. Perhaps, like yoingus Whitelawwh o we déd | ear ne

Villers-Bretonneux, he gave his parents no opiiofiet me g oll runrawal, @in under an alias, and

y o luriever hear from me aganA hopeless position forng parent to be put in, but worry and contact
would no doubt have been preferable to worry andtontact. In the end they must have relented, as he
joined up near the family home at Korumburravhere he and his real age must have been kriofenr
days dter Charles enlisted at Leongatha.

Allotted to the 18 Reinforcements of the'6Battalion, heembarked soon after on 1 Ap(ib16.
Charles meanwhile had embarked three days earlier with th& Reinforcements to the 241Battalion.
Arriving in England within days of each other,@tppear s t hat Ri ché&dyhkoldeas so
brother into the 2, and aftesailingacross the Channel to Etaples together on 5 September, they set off two
weeks later to join their uip who were at that time &t Lawrence Camp, just outsidePoperinghe and
were formally taken on strength of the battalion on 19 September.

Moving to Toronto Camp, they stayed there training until getting their first taste of action in a five
day spell in the line near Ypres from-18 October, when they were pulled out to begin their move south to
the Somme, arriving by train Bongpreé, 20 kilometres nortlwest d Amiens on 24 October.

From here the brothers moved in stages by route march and tMenfiars andHeilly to billets at
Buire on the northern bank of the Ancre, soutbst of Albert, where they immediately began preparations
to move up to the line. OB November they marched to the infam&lemetz Wood, their final stop before
they moved next day up @arlton Trench nearFlers.
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Charles was hit thaext day and evacuated to tb&sualty clearing statiomear Heilly where, hit in
the thigh and abdomehe lasted only another 24 hours, dying of his wounds the following day, 7 November
i the same day young Richard, noudo t besi de hi maoendifig, way femself Gihimthd e s 6
abdomen and thigh. Heas sent across to the closer C&Becordelard like Charles, succumbed to his
wounds a day later.

T h es ne @vay of knowing for sure, but it is highly likely that Richard senior and MaryiAnn
waiting back on the farm at Korumburiravould have received the crushing news of this double tragedy at
the same time. Whether they did or not, they aot surprisingly, reputed to have never recovered from the
shock of it.

Right next to young Richard Dawes lies the other fordigm Digger heré Private Holger Sorensenof
the 3° Battalion gravell.E.51) i a native of Aalborg, Denmark.

A sailor like WoutersSorensen hadome to Australia to settle down at the age of 27 in 1914 and
had been living and working as a miner at Branxton, near Newcastle, ®\&bout a yeawhen he
enlisted in Septembe915. Embarking from Sydney with the L &einforcements to the3Battalion on 1
April 1916, he was taken on strength of the battalion just a few months Mtarlay on 22 August.

Holger was soon on the moylowever, when the battalion entrainedDetullens only four days
later, bound forToronto Camp outside Poperinghe Four days later he found himself in the line at the
infamousHill 60, where he spent the next fortnight in trenches that weia avery wet state and too
shallow

No stranger to a bit of hard yakka, he, along with his Australian comrades, set about the work of
cleaning up, draining and strengthenitige trenches all the while subject to the ewvpresent snipers,
minenwerfers, artillery and gas alarmde must ha® wo n d e r e d goter lramself n®.6The
conditions were apparently so atrocious that they were noted only a week into their staplaythé al i 0 n ¢
diarist, its commandingpfficer, Lieutenant Colonel Owen HowellPrice:

.. Heavy rain during the premiis day caused many falls of earth in the trenches. This was cleared
up and the trenches rebuilt in these places. After very iitie(the) trenches became bad

After their relief and another spell in camp behind the line, by the last week of Odtet# t
Battalionwere back down on the Somme in camratourt , and a week later in the line lers. He had
in many ways it seems, gone from the frying pan into the fire.

Halfway through théd a t t sadpell theré amid the infernal mud and eterhalls, Sorensen was
inevitably hit, suffering multiple shrapnel wounds in the abdomen, head and right leg, along with a fractured
left arm. Although he was quickly evacuated baxkhe dressing statiome lasted only until the following
day before succubing to the shock of his massive wounds. Like Wouters, at least his family had the
consolation of having his grave in the same continent they resided on.

| & riot known if any of them managed to get over to France to pay their final respects to their son
who had, inlife,eemi ngl y | ef t dtkht® hopethatiféheyepossibly ¥auld dave, they did.

Pondering the misery of the conditions thatexisd her e ab o ut sopehingyeana wahensher al i
Western Front, Crooky and | jumpeddk into the Twingo and set off soutlest fromBecordel threading
our way betweemlbert and Meaulte, a town that seemed to me, if you chose to view it from a certain
perspective st ood as a ¢jastcancdedrom at artmotrat we d

It is home tlese days to an Airbus factory. No big deal you might think, but look at it thisthay:
menand boys we6d j-oddsshortearf ago in afigke th preseryesditical landscape that
d o etsewed exist today. In a display of the pres#agt newfound European unity, here at Meaulte a
workforce of just on 1500 Frenchmen produce the front end of an aircraft, while 600km away in Stade,
around the same number of Germans assemble thi@Btibw right: Airbus factory at Meaulte]

Scanningour Michelin CWGC map book as we drove along, g
was hard to know whether the cooperation now being demonstrated™"
between these two old foes adequately justified the sacrifice of the
who lie today in the 20 or so war cemeteries surrounding the, lan
perhaps somelat more cynicallyi wh e t hsevery éxisténce only
serves as some kind of modern day multinational monument to the fulg?
of war. 2

Even for my old mate Crooky, it was probably a bit deep
drive-time rumination at that particulatageof theday.
But it does make you think.
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2013 Anzac commemorative activities in Picardy
John Payne, Bathurst. French newspaper items provided by Genevieve Verreman,
Raincheval, Somme, France.

The o0CBucai@d is a regional newspaper published
distributed in the Picardy region which forms part of the Somme.

In its April 23 edition this year ithad areportonag@rit 0200 000 b gpvemmers Au st
for a new landscaped memorial path and exhibition space at the Museum of the Great War at Peronne. The
township of Rronne is overlooked by Mont Quentin, the site of the great victory by the Australian Second
Division in 1918.

The report also cdained short items about an Anzac Day Racing Prix in Amiens which paid tribute
to Australian and New Zealand soldiers, and a most unusual temporary sculpture by a New Zealand artist
that was being opened at the Museum of the Great War at Peronne.

The temporary sculpture was in the shape of the Stone of Remembrance made by the British
architectEdward Lutyensfor the Commonwealth War Graves Commission. It was made of thousands of
Anzac biscuits baked by French bakers over three weeks, in the shape ahGEremch, Australian and
New Zealand Soldiers.

For the full story of this exhibition go tduttp://www.stuff.co.nz/entertainment/arts/8457760/18
000-Anzac-biscuits-for-memorial

= = = 7 5 This is a translation of the newspaper
L'Australie soigne sa memoire articles shown deft.
Avant I’Anzac Day, le ministre australien des Anciens combattants a remis un chéque Australia fosters itS memories
de 200 000 euros pour la réalisation d'un chemin du souvenir a Péronne. A
Before Anzac Day, the Australian
Minister for Veterans?o
FAnzacDay s Am a chaue f or U200 000 f
implementation of a memorial path at
Peronne.

The Australian government
commits 07.8 million f
in Europe.

Warren Snowdon, the Australian
Minister for Veteransa?o
empty handed t o Frida
ceremony at VillerdBretonneux.

To honour of memory of his
compatriots who died on the Somme
during the First World War, a grant of 0200 000 w
for the completion of a path of memory around the Muosef the Great War at Peronne.

(

AiThe new installations wil!/ go towards reteldl
Division on theWesternFront, and of the taking of Mort Quentin onthelof Sept e mthe r , 1
Australian gvernmentr e pr esent ati ve said. Australia has inve

France and Belgium to perpetuate the memory of 16e0@0 soldiers who died on the Westenorf
between 1916 and 1918.

Herve Francoise, the director of the Museum theaGWar, knows exactly how he will utilise the
funds from down under. AFirst up there wildl be a
this battle be announced. Inside the museum there will be a new dedicated space which wiikiéfer
relief maps and projected photos. The accent will be on the relationship between people of Peronne and the
Australians. The cost of the project wi{Eluropdae 075
funds. The (20 Oisan&or patafithd Austealkan comtritbugign to the memorial. Work will
begin immediately, with the aim of inauguration next Anzac Day in April 2Btickael Tassart
Other news
Horse racing
The Amiens Racing Club has organized an Anzac Day Grand P@x3@tpm at the Amiens Racetrack.

ASi mil ar to the Prix American at Vincennes, whi ct
Club in turn wishes to put the spotlight on the shared history of the Australians and New Zeg@anders e
Racing Club sessed. Many events are planned to mark the occasion. For more information go to
www.hippodromeamiens.fr
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Exhibition

20,000 (ANZAC) biscuits for atomb

Today the Museum of the Great War at Peronne will seeglring of an exhibition of an original work by

the New Zealand artist Kingsley Baird. It pays homage to his countrymen who died in Picardy with a
tombstone made of 20 000 (ANZAC) biscuits in the shape of German, French, New Zealand and Australian
soldiess. It pays reference to the women who during the war sent baked goods to soldiers at the front.

Far left: Professor

Kingsley Baird with his
soldiershaped cookie
cuttas that will be used to
make 18000[sic] Anzac
biscuits. They will be
produced by Frech bakers
and then assembled by Prof
Baird. Left: How Bairdbod
sculpturedombdwill look
when completed.

Images fromhttp://www.stuff.co.nz/entertainment/arts/84577660D8-Anzacbiscuitsfor-memaorial

The 6eCeoo0Call to Ar msa©o
Doug Diggs, Gilgandra

The town of Gilgandra, NSW, is unique in Australkastory. Three hundred and ninetix young men from
the district enlisted in the armed forces between 1914 and 1918. Seventy of these men were killed in the war
and over 150 were wounded.

Following the losses of men at Gallipoli, a national call foruggmwent out. As a consequence, the
nowfamous Coeee March came to fruition. On Sunday, 10 October 1915, iveymen, led byWilliam
Thomas Hitchen left Gilgandra for a 320 mile trek to Sydney, gathering volunteers as they went. This was
the first d 16 recruitment marches during the Great War.

After the war, the people of the Parish of Bournemouth,
selected Gilgandra as the town in the British Empire with the
outstanding church and war service record. A gift of £1 200 was
to establif the St Ambrose Church in Gilgandra.

To commemorate the centenary of the Gallipoli campai
the town of Gilgandra, through thehire Council and theLions
Club, israising fundsto erectaliei ze br onze <sé [
call to armsd6 soldier [see pol
(6Mond) Garling, a highly res
Dubbo.[ Se e Mo n évww.garbngdallerg.com.au]

The price for the sculpture is $70 000 plus GST, a
following a very generous donation by Mon Garling of $25 000,
Lions Club has a fundraising target of $45 000 plus GST.
planned that the statue will be unveiled on 10 October 2015.

If any members of the FFFAIF would like to contribute
the fundraisig pr oj ect (aptly named
details are as follows:

Account name Lions Club of Gilgandra Inc Bronze Statue
BSB: 633108 [Bendigo Bank, Gilgandra]

Account number: 1495 92 818.

[Aboveright: Gi | gandr ads b r thensane stanoel asl theeAnzaonn the lpdstertiappthe

most weltknown recruitment image from WWI. AWM ARTV05167.]

Endnote: At the October committee meeting, the decision was made for the FFFAIF to donate $250 to the
appeal. Doug advised that $14 508 baen raised in three months by mid October.

A CALL FROM THE DARDANELLES
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Private 6796 Thomas John Wood, 12" Battalion
Greg SwindenEvatt.

Thomas John Woodwas a 23 year old house painter who enlisted at Claremont, TasmArilitary
District) on 17 July 1916. He was allocated service number 6796 and posted t§'tRei@frcements for

the 12" Battalion, £ Division AIF. He had previously been medically examined at New Norfolk, Tasmania
on 3 July 1916 and deemed fit foilitary service.

Thomas stood only 5630 tall and weighed 8st 1
His next of kin was his father, Mr Henry Wood, who resided at Charles Street, New Norfolk, Tasmania.
When asked if ever convicted by t@é&vil Power (i.e. civil police) he admitted to being convicted for assault,
but this did not preclude him from enlisting. Thomas Wood undertook basic training at the AIF Military
Depot in Claremont from July to September 1916 and on 26 September wagmzhsiddy to be deployed
overseas as a reinforcement for th& Battalion.

He embarked in HMATroopshipPalermo(A56) at Melbourne on 30 September 1916 and departed
Australia. HMAT Palermoarrived at Devonport, England, on 21 November 1916. Thomastaokdurther
training in England at the AIF Depot at Sutton Veny in Wiltshire. On 17 December 1916 he and other AlF
reinforcements departed Folkestone on theGa®len Eagleand crossed the English Channel to France,
wherethey marchedhto the AIF DepoBase Details at Etaples the following day.

On 23 December 1916, Thomas was sent by train to the nearest railway station to where his unit was
stationedi from there he marched to join his unit, which could have been many miles away. Winter 1916
was listel as the worst on record for 50 years, with heavy rain and snow and with temperatures well below
zero. Perhaps Thomas got cold and wet marching to theBaRalion, as he joined the battalion on 25
December 1916 but four days later was admitted to teos$pit suf fering from &édbronc
January 1917, he was returned to England (embarking in the Hospiteébt3Pgtriciaat Rouen) and placed
in Dartford Hospital. He remained there as a patient until well enough to return to duty. This waisl A4t
May 1917 so much for the initial prognosis of slight bronchitis!

After a brief period in the AIF Depot and the Overseas Training Depot, Thormasbigrked for
France on the SBerham Down&t Southampton on 16 July 1917 and arrived at Le Hivr@ext day. He
marched out to his unit on 28 July and rejoined tH&Rattalion on 4 August 1917. His service record then
6goes quietd until 23 April 1918, when Thomas i s
[The period from Augst 1917 to April 1918, however, had not been quiet for tHeBaRalion, as they were
involved in heavy fighting in the Third Battle for Ypres, followed by the defence of Messines. Then in
March-April 1918 they helped stopped the major German offenghieh threatened to cut the Allied armies
in half and capture the Channel ports.]

Thomas Wood was evacuated for medical treatment and arrived at Boulogne on 27 April 1918 and
later moved to Le Havre on 9 May 1918. He recovered from the wounejaimed the 12 Battalion on 31
May 1918. On 22 June 1918 he wasadeitted to hospital at Arques (Pas de Calais) with influenza. Upon
recovery from this illness he returned to th& Battalion on 5 July 1918.

Thomas®6 ser vi c ees heavasomouwhded dgamon 25rAdgust 918 (gun shot wound,
right thigh) when the 12Battalion was involved in the heavy fighting at Amiens and Lihons. This wound
must have only been slight, as Wood was not evacuated for treatment and remained witlatiés initial
treatment at the®1Australian Field Ambulance. The % Battalion then soldiered on to help capture Mont St
Quentin and breach the Hindenburg Line before being withdrawn for much needed rest and reinforcement in
late September 1918.

On 6 October 1918, Thomas Wood was allowed to proceed to England on two weeks leave and he
returned to the 2Battalion on 27 October 1918. While the men in the front line did not know it, the war
was all but over as secret negotiations were taking plagféettt an Armistice. The 1Battalion was still in
reserve, being rebuilt after the fighting of Aug&s&tptember 1918, when, on 11 November 1918, the guns on
the Western Front fell silent after four years of war.

In the period following the Armisticthe AIF was very much at a loose end. Soldiers were shipped
home to Australia for discharge but not as whole units. Instead, those who had served overseas the longest
went home first. Additionally, a shortage of shipping meant that it would be many niwitre the many
thousands of Australian soldiers in Europe and the Middle East could be sent home. The once proud
battalions began to fade away as each week more men departed for return to Australia.

It was during this period of waiting to go home thabThas Wood &ébl otted hi s ¢
17 December 1918 he refused to obey an order from one of his superior officers. His trial took place on 20
December 1918 and Thomas was found guilty and awarded seven days Field Punishment No. 2 and forfeited
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sevendays pay. What Thomas Woadtually did is not known, but his Christmas Day cannot have been too

pleasant as his punishment lasted fron2Z2@ecember 1918.
During early 1919, Thomas Wood remained in France with what was left of th&at®alion.

During this period the men were given plenty of leave but also carried out various duties such as recovery of
equipment while others worked for the War Graves Commission in recovering their fallen comrades from the

battlefield and reburying #ém in war cemeteries.

On 24 April 1919, Thomas was transferred to the AIF Depot at Sutton Veny, Wiltshire, in

preparation for his return to Australia. On 11 May 1919 he married a widose Webh at St Matthews
Church at Bethnal Green in London. Thomassvy 24 and his wife was 32.

(RO

British soldier who had died during the war. The couple had a young son.) It is assumed Thomas Wood had

met Rose on one of his previous visits to England, either when recovering from illnedy itOé&aror on
leave in 1918.

In order to keep the soldiers occupied while they waited for ships to take them home, many were
able to undertake training courses on full @yBritish businesses, schools and universities. Some went to

agriculture ormining schools while others went to Britigholytechnicinstitutes to studwrt andliterature.

What Thomas Wood did to fill in his days while he waited for the troopship home is not known, but with a

new wife and young child to look after, he was probably emugh.

Finally, on 8 August 1919, Thomas and Rose Wood, and
son, embarked on the S&toombafor return to Australia. The
Katoombaarrived in Melbourne on 22 September 1919 and fr
there Thomas and his new family moved on to Tasmania, wher
was discharged from the AIF on 7 November 1919 after three y
and four months service. For his war service he was awardec
British War Medal and the Victory MeddRight: A soldier plays
with his child on board the S¥atoombain 1919. AWM §
P07989.06.]

Thomas Wood returned to his work as a house painter
suffered from ill health after the war and contracted tuberculg
His service on the Western Front, where he suffered from bronc
and influenza, had weakened his lungs, and although ndtamed
in his service record, the use of poisonous gas by the Germang
mustard, chlorine and phosgene gas) may also have had an effd
him.

Thomas Wood died in Hobart on 2 May 1935 at the—
relatively young age of 42, leaving behind a wife and thhdleren.

Private Raitt meets General Birdwood

Extract from 6Thret IStBatyt olfi drmh eMdSEd,e nKWeMc Ke

The concern of the troops over the water problem [on Gallipoli] led to a humorous incident in which one of
6D6 Companyd6s mePnivate IV Raitt eadyoungHseotsmam,swho subsequently rose to be

regimental sergeamhajor of the Seventeenth. Theery i s best told in his

o wn

we arrived on Gallipoli, | was one of a party detailed to try to find water. After wandering about half the

night we found an old well somewhere on our left, and got as much water as we could drink.
AiStruggling back up the hill]
down enjoying a great feed of rissoles. He looked just as grimy as any one
and being hungry and tired | sang
little way, whenhe got up and hailed me. When | got back to him he asked#%
where | came from. We talked for a while and then he handed me some &
ri ssoles and said, 60ff you go an
breakfast. &0
It was the corps commandeavho habitually wore a shirt, breeches a :
leggings, with a helmet, displaying no badges of rank that would identify him as an officer.

Endnotes. (1) RSM John Raitt MM CdeG, was profiled iDIGGER43. (2) General Birdwood outside his

dugout on Gallipoli. AVM G00761.
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William Wallace Williamson, 18" Bn: a father and his three sons
Stephen Brooks, Barooga.

Private 682 Basil Bruce Williamson 18" Battalion, was killed in action on 22 August, 1915. During the
attack on Hill 60 [Gallipoli] he suffered bomb wounds to the head, and died iff' thield Ambulance. He
was only 20 years old.

Basil had previously embar kaval andvMilitany EgpEditionafyo mp a n
Force (Tropical Unit), to New Guinea, and had returned from Rabaul in Februarys&@litext article]He
then reenlisted the next month and embarked for Gallipoli in June 1915. His father and two brothers and his
brotherin-law served in the AlF.

His father,683 Company Quartermaster Sergeant William Wallace Williamsonenlisted in the
18" Battalion on the same day as his son, 25 March 1915. He was a large man, almost six foot tall and
weighing 222 pounds (or almost l6ise), and was over 44 years of age and the father of at least five
children. William arrived on Gallipoli with his son and the rest of th® B&ttalion on 20 August. The
battalion had not been ashore a day when it was committed to the last oper#te@mogust Offensivé
the attack on Hill 60, and his son Basil was killed only two days later.

William was promoted to company quartermaster sergeant the same day,Caftgrany
Quartermaster Sergeant Wallace Hickswvas also killed in action on 22 August

William wrote home to his wife shortly after [somlegamges made to punctuatipied]:

[PS] Cannot write any more on account of censor

My dearest Tic,

Just a line to tell you our dear boy Basil met his end while with me in a Charge. He received a ball
to the head. | had just time to get his head up, he looked at me, smiled & was gone. | took him out of
the firing line & had him buried by the Church ofdch and Chapl ain by 3 or
afternoon on the same day, Sunda$l. 2y the time you get this you will have seen the list.

| am trying to effect a transfer under Cayiline [?] which will bring me close to Wall and George.

| am keeping well ashhave come out so far all right. Do not pine, my dear wife. | am more than glad

| came & was here with him & so will you be when | am able to tell you all. | need not tell you how
our loss has affected me, but we must be thankful if two of our three @oimes

Trusting all is well at home.

With love and kisses for all,

Your loving Husband,

W Williamson 683.

After the evacuation of Anzac, William was admitted to hospital in Egypt suffering from acute nephritis, and
was returned to Australia in April 181He had served throughout the very cold weather during November
on Gallipoli and the doctor considered that exposure to the severe climate was responsible for onset of the
disease.

He died from chronic nephritis in the Randwidkspital on 3 July, 1916. His death certificate states
that he was 50 years old.

Another son233 Private Wallace Albert Williamson, 1*' Field Ambulance, served at the Landing
on Anzac Cove, was evacuated to England with dysentery in September 19E5uanedrto Australia in
August 1916. This occurred shortly after his fath
noted as fAmotherod6s requesto.

A third son,6157 Private Ronald Williamson 24" Battalion, enlisted in August 1916, ajuined
the 24" Battalion in France on 30 April 1917. Only three days later he was wounded in action at Bullecourt.
Ronald was gassed and suffered severe gunshot wounds to his right arm and hand, and was evacuated tc
England. As a consequence of his watihd was returned to Australia in October 1917.

Ronald was discharged in Sydney in March 1918, before enlisting again in July 1918, embarking for
overseas on Rovember 1918 before the troopship was recalled in December 1918.

Ronald died on 21 Januatp?20, at the age of 22, the third of the Williamson family to give their
lives in the GreaWar. He is buried in Waverleydinetery in Sydney, and tlbtemeterye c or d st at es
due to war serviceo. Hi s name is on the Roll of H

Endnote: Basi | Williamsonbs account of his time in tl
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War narrative of Basil Bruce Williamson, AN&MEF

13 August 19141 6 January 1915
Mitchell Library, State Library of New South Walb{ MSS 7234/ltem.1

Garrison Duty

Rabaul

Reg No. 1050

B Williamson C6Company
First Australian Naval and Mitry Expeditionary Force

Rabaul New Britain

Trip of Australian Expeditionary Force

[In] which | enlisted on the #3day of August and camped

five daysin showgrounds. We left thehowgrounds at 11.30
Tuesday the 18" and boarded th8errima a t 2 o0ob6cl oc
Cockat@ Island and stgped there till daylight and then

moved off up the stream. We anchored till 12.30 on
Wednesday the 19for naval officers and then steaed

straight outhe Heads for a unknown place.

[Left: Prior to embarkation of the®1Battalion AN&MEF,

the ferry steameKulgoa loaded with troops, leaves Fort
Macquarie, Sydney, for Cockatoo Island. AWM H19497.]

The pilot saw us out of the Heads with a seffd
with a&cock a doodleloo .6While we were on our trip some
of the lads an to the sides of the boat to look at the fish and
all of a sudden they thought of their mothand fathers by being seasi@ke put in our time by drillingwo
hours in the morning arnwvo in the afternoon. It was very tedious to do ourl @vith the motion of the boat.

Most of our time we put in by smokinglaying cards, gambling, which gameere Crown and #chor, and
Banker. Somef them had the luck twin and some had the luck hmse You would be surpridgo know
where the money came from. > 7

The nextitem is xing; we put in every night for abodivo
hours There were some cracks amongst us and they gaven u
entertainment One receivd a black eye with great pleasuréhe
otherfellow smaslkedone or twoknucklesi his luck was out.

Next a dry canteen oped after we receive pay and things g
cost us For cigarettes per packel shilling, and we were only
allowedtwo packets per man a week and two small tins of tobacc®
4/-. A man was only allowed the tobacoo cigarettesone or the
other. We had a very hard fight to get any as the officers were usi
for their own use[Right: At sea, September 1914. Members of t
Australian Naval and Military Expeditionary Force wab around the
bulletin board on the troopshipBerrima bound for New
Britain. AWM H12831.]

Then we came on to calm weather and we were beginning to pick up by eating. The food we
receival was good and sometimes no good. The mederliesnamal u s aifdd hsewe Méd to fight for
our food because the mess @nlges used totake their share first. Mn at the dr end of the table would
receive what was left. We u$éo have porridge twice a weebn Wednesdays and Sundagad it stucko
our insides lile glue and plumduff twice a weekand it was that heavy that if we fell overboard we would
have sunk.

We were on the water for four daydhenwe were suddenly woke up by hearing the bugle call at
5.30am. Wefound ourseles anchoed at the mouth ofthe Brisbane River. We saw one dwat the
Protector, and when we were leaving we got caught on a sand bank and had to wait for the tide to rise. When
we got out it begn to roll again and it upset them again. We were still travelling on the water and someone
cried outi nd t $lend lkogd and we all rusbdto the side and found ibtbe the beginning of the
reef.When we were looking at the reebmeone sangut from the other side and said a German ship was in
sight and it wa$ound to be the battihip, Sydney
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When wewere in the reef we were going betwdslands and it loadd beautiful sights. We were
escorted on to Palm Island by t8gdneyBefore we readctd Palm Islandthe Sydneyleft usand went for
coal at TownsvilleWe were on our own till we got to Palm Island and we foundEtieunterwaiting for
us. Well we drogedour anchor and stgedat Palm Island a week. TI8ydneyeturned again in two days.
[Left: Queensland, August 1914. The Troopship
Berrima at Palm Island with an escort ship and
members of the Australian Naval and Military
Expeditionary Force en route to Port Moresby and
New Britain. AWM H18854.]

While we were there we had baaicing and
we had great concerts maight to fill in the time. We
were sent ashore for a little shooting and the boat
could not reach the shosethen we had to get out and
paddle in all ourkits. When we were on shore we
receivefive rounds ofbullets with which | made 15
marks. Then when we were returning to Berrima
we sighted a boat coming in towards us and itfsdp
till it got mail from us. Intwo days we receiwka few mails and the store boat from Townsville with stores
of meat, potatoes, onions, and fewasasf apples. We tasted the appled 6 n 6nk thet officess ate them
all). We sawthe officers sitting down to dhreecourse dinner and drinking and eating food that should have
been supplied to the boys.

We left Palm Island with thé&Sydney Encounter andtwo submarinespound straight for Port
Moresby. V& reackd the opening of the reef anatgin the rough water again.just happeadto be on
guard at the time when we left the reef and got shaken up a little bit. | was on the back portion of the boat at
the time and had the motion of the prdgelWell, some of the men could not stand the shock very much
because it was tostrong for themso they were nearly over the boat. Abowt @ock someone shoudeut
A Bnd and we could see one of the torpedo boat destifgeregad searchlightsrom a distance diour or
five miles We came closer and closer and reatRort Moresbyand saiéd up the river for abouthreeor
four miles. We stopedthere fortwo days and left there on the Sunday. While we were théaekbellows
came in canoes arsld coconigfor all prices 6d, 1/-, 2/- each so they did a good trade.

We left on the Sunday witthreemore destroyerghe Parramattg YarraandWarrego, and anothe
troopship from Queensland with cadets. But when we got @ daiing out at sedhe Queenslanders tuath
back and went home. We went straight on for another day an@wseaosne smoke in the distance and it
turned out to be theAustralia It got up withusand we went on to a little island and drifted about for a day
and night and theoff the next day at noon and came across a number of small oil andoatsland a
destroyer.

We started off again and we dum that we were bound for the Germigtands. When we got out in
the open,te Encounterand two destroyershe YarraandWarregq left us at full speed and steamed straight
for the Germarisland Rabau) and got there and swept for mines. When they found none they went down
the harbour and found thgthe GermansHid not surrenderso they sent about 25 sailors and Dr Pegkl
and went a showay and found the roads and hills entreeghTha® bow so many got kidd

Just then theBerrima and theAustralia arrived and came to the rescue. Then we landed two
comparies and got outowards the firing lineWhile they were aay we aw Capain Dr Pockleyand a
German soldier getting carried on tBerrima and another sailor namiéVilliams was bought on the
Berrimatoo. There were other injucemen bought on board @ Well, afterabout half an hour Dr Pockley
and Williams diedwithin a minute of each other and were taken over and buried iceimetery at
Herbertshohe. i
[Right: AB294 WGV Williams6 grave :
Smith,www.australianwargraves.org.] 3

The fighting went on and the tro@pamecloser and closer|
and just reackd the firing line at darkThey campd there till | B i
daylight. By that time the troops had them driven away and | hRleSEAUANE T
capturedwo or threetrenches. There wetbreesailors killed andve | el S
buried them in the trenches where tlie§. The Germans were doing.
pretty bad damage and the troops wereeddlhck to the boat.

Next day at daylight th8ydneyshells the ground all round th

2Ssy O
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wireless station and hunted all the Germans away. Then we had chance of gettinthtéhegnad theroads
and hills minel. There were a numbef Germans antlacks shot and killed.

Soon after we were mogteon to Rabaul and landed about 2.30 in the afternBeery one of us
landed and the way we came ashore if there weraesmachine guns there wewldhave been cut down in
dozens. We mareld up the street amall the time the Germans amitjgers were running about and the
sentieswerekepb u sy, s i ra Whogoesthetzo i H

We came in front of a large store and stood for an hour and ficersfwent upstairs and found a
German sleeping in one of the rooms. Two of the boys wittdidayonetssearcled him and the place and
then left a guard over him.

We woke up the next morning and found that we were in the middle of the town. Thesemses
put out and it happe to be our CompangCé on a Sundaynd we were posted all over the place. Just
about 20 dock the flag was flownThreecheerswere given. Just at that time we were guardinge a
number of blacksabout 50 of them. Theyave lovely looking objects. They smelled anddignot care for
the job very muchbut soon after the company pagus and gavéeyes righbto Colonel Hbmes.

We were relieved by a number of black police and fell in behind our company.itMels funny to
hear all the shots getting fired through the night. They would fire at anything they thougt easnay.
The first night we had the risk of being shot. There was one nigger coming along the road and the sentry
sang oufi It and he kepon walking and running and the sentry eatmround and shot him. They were
shooting at pigs, fels, dogs and others that were straying about at nlght

When &b Company relievedDé Company on top of the ;
hill we started out from the barraxk t  Sock ind@he Imorning
and we relievd t h e mcloakt Whéntwo éthess and myself |
relievad threeof them at the sparthey told us that we have t¢
keep a good watch and they told us that the three were uj
night. There weréwo creeks each side and atpérom the back fuel
of the house down to the beaelbouttwo milesaway. They took [E5%
us and shoed us a post among some bushes that they took &=
man and it was covered in bullefRight: German Gvernment £
official residence at Rabaul after takeover by ANEM | =
Australians on balcony. AWMP00595.164.]

Well, we had the day all rightiWe had a case of mexl -
fish: sardinessalmonand different kinds of meats. Then we had loé rice that we got out of agBnan
house the other sideidtht time came on and we hadair night of it.

There werea few pigs getting aboui now and then we got a bit of shotke all did ourtwo hours
e ac h anfice adhotiVa Were relieved by another company next morning and then had to march back
to Rabaul We were put on gudrat Rabaul till further notice.

Now we come on to the food that was supplied to us while on garrisonoffiber got the pick of
everything They got all thdirst meat in the iceouse and left us a couple of dajf it and thenwe had to
live on bully meatand biscuits. There was a bakeise builthreeweels later and we were supplied with
bread.We never got any vegetables, rice, fruit or anything but bully beef and biscuits (Hardmans). The
coffee and tea was terrible. They never used to put muehr sugnd no milk. Most of ugsed to buy things
and make gaod meal.

We had twao three marche®One wasoMatup | s| and. We cleck and stopedouto ut a
for the day.We had plenty of swimming and sports in the afternooih Wit niggersWe were throwing
small coins in the water from a wharf and had a diving and jumping match. It was fun to see the little ones
aboutthreeyears oldswimmi ng i n about 12 fclodk ve fellfin amdantarehed awayb o u t
home again and got back tiee baradks a b o ddck. \WWe hadlow tea and sat on the log talking and
thinking when we were leavingithunearthly plagdutt he t i me i s ¢pbalsng.i ng for it

We staréd out on another march fawo days. We went through the tunnel and then to the beach at
the north of thesland. We stop e d t h e clezk and nhaitckd fBur mode miles further and caragfor
the night. It was a beautiful marcWe wereon the rad marching through big cocomitintatons each side
then we eme to the big steam factory where they maka&o

We left next morning and went ia different direction about 10 miles and rekdrio the barigks
about 5jusbidtienk to edeive our mail. Soon as we fieidreading ou letters it was time for tea of
bully and biscuits.

There has been a sports club agxand we have one of the German clubs ¢drinto all sats of
games and reading roonWe put in our time by going down and reading or playing aldikiof gamesAs
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days passwe are put on to guard or lying about the &zits reading and sleeping.@hare getting fresh meat
and potatoes whichregetting landed from the boat that just ardv@#Ve only getfresh meat when a boat
arrives,as itd o e kee@long here fahe hot weather. Of coursee get pretty hot dayhere.

We are posted outnoa new place and it is tiptojVe are posted at a
large tunnel aboubur miles from Rabaul town andbiteght on the north of the
Island. We camp on top of a hill and we get the fresh breeze from the sed
have the two guargdsne at each end of the tunnelimberingsix men andone
NCO and we do little bits now and then.

We run into town every second iiird morning for foodWe have half |
an hour work in the morning and lie down fibre rest of the day. About 28
o dlock we go for a swimn the beach and it is lovelfsometimes it is like {
Coogee or Bondi and sometimes calm. ,

We are livingup to everythig. We get plenty of fruits, and we have §
good feed. The was the sending ofbf Colonel Holmes [right, AWM
A05789] and receiving the newovernorand he sails this dayanuary 8,
1915 for Sydney and we sail later.

Good bye Rabaul, New Britain.

AE-1
By DelM & G.a

She faced no battle flame, she heard no German gun,
The ship without a name, the luckless-1.

Yet were her sailorés lives no |l ess for Empire 1o
And mothers, sweethearts, wives must pay the bitter cost.

Australi ads wmoadksPadifipmains weep t he

But one from out the deep will never rise again.

Yet we shall not forget, through all the years that run,
The fate that she has nieGoodbye toAE-1.

Pent in their iron cell, they sank beneath the wave,
Untouched by shot or shelhedy drifted to the grave.
Until their painful breath at last began to fail;

Upon their way to death let pity draw the veil.
They could not strike one blow, but out of sound and sig
Of comrade or of foe they passed to endless night;
Deep down Ioor fadfona thenwind anfl sun,
They rest for evermorie Goodbye toAE-1.

A harder fate wasthéirs t han mends whhaw n )
But still Australia cares, and will not pass them by; [Above: Photo ofAE-1, AWM P01075.04]3
Wh e n Ho n oareredds thdir hasnesswill surely be

Among the gallant dead who fought to keep us free.

Their windingsheet is steel, their sepulchre is wide;

Theirés is a Monument of History, begun

When down to death they weintGoodbye toAE-1.

Edi tor 6s: e(ndnoTliss transcript was found on the St
their catalogue for photos of the Williamsons. Changes have been made to spelling and punctuation to
improve the flow of the narrative. (2) The po@mA-E &vas handvritteni n  Ba s i | Wil liamso
Google search found the version reprinted above
line. Source:http://www.aelsubmarine.com/documerdgatpoems.html(3) Following the outbreak of war

in August 1914 both RAN submarinesAE-1 [above right] and AE-2, proceeded to New Guinea for
operations against the German colonies. Q8/14, AE-1, accompanied by HMA®arramattg left Blanche

Bay, New Bitain, to patrol off Cape Gazelle. She was last seeRawyamattaat 3.30 pm that day and no

trace has been found of her, or her company, since. It has been presumétililsatiick an uncharted reef

and sank[Source: AWM website.]
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Memoirs of Private 747A Herbert Eric Churches, 17" Bn: Part 2
Eric Churches, Bathurst.
Contributed by Peter BensoBathurstwi t h gr at ef ul thanks to Ericos

Into the Salient

Not long after we began to hear bits about what was in front of &holr, it

was a push in one of the hottest places on the Western Front: Ypres,
pronounced OEpraybo6. It was in a salie
all sides could be turned on you.

We moved to a camp closer to Ypres. It looked more busiitesghan
where we had been; we even had to mount aeroplane guards in case of raids.
As there were some naval guns in the vicinity it seemed necessary. As we were
in front of them we used to get concussion from them; it seemed to lift you off
the ground. Noso bad in daytime but when we had just got to sleep, it would
spoil our dreams.

The big day came, and after all our gear was packed it was time to
move forward. It took hours and hours to reach the line and we got a bit of
shelling on our way and thedst from our own guns as we passed them was
deafening. We had quite a few casualties before we got to the spot where we
4 had to start from.

We were in the third wave, so had to go to the objective for that day. That wabaxpila square
concrete buding built by the Germans for headquarters. We had to go just past that and dig in. Most of us
got there alright and started to digind at the same time keep one eye in front to see if there were any signs
of a countesattack.

We were about finished digng in by dark when the German artillery got busy, but it was a Pommy
machinegunner who hiBill Knight [Pte 753 William Arthur Knight ] in the thigh, so he had to leave us.
Things quietened until a bit before daylight when the German barrage openetl hgf@e long our trench
had disappeared and we were lying in a depression.

Then our barrage started. It was the most wonderful sight | ever saw. Hundreds of shells landed in
front of us and kept moving f or waesitbrwardso hany yardsai n g
minute. Those guns and gunners were marvellous. They could shoot just as well at night as day.

That barrage just about finished the opposition so things were quiet for the rest of the day. We were
relieved that night so weated on the long walk out and you can imagine we were pretty tired. It was a
pretty busy road and fairly much in the news at that time. It was the Menin Road and the only road into the
salienti everything had to go that way.

| was staggering along rmda asleep and there was a column of mules passing us and | heard
someone say, i What mob i s Urbeh $cAiddield(a cousm); soglnsaids e d t
ASeventeent ho. He said, Ails Hec Chur chdadayamhselr e ? 0
walked and he rode a mul@rjver 4894 Ursel James Schofieldd" DAC, RTA 1919.]

We were soon led into dugouts all fitted out with bunks, so we fell into them and that was the end of
us for a few hours.

The next day | was sitting in tteain, back to the wall, writing a note home and something passed. |
coul dnodt make out what it was; it had disappeare
something flicked past. | looked up just in time to see a black figure disappeaoimgiirdugout. That made
me wonder, then some gravel and dirt fell from the top of the dugout onto me and a water spout went up
from a waterhole in front. Then | disappeared into the dugout. A plane had sneaked over and dropped a string
of bombs right inihe with me, but apart from frightening me and two black objects, who turned out to be
British West Indians, did no harm.

The next day, a parof us (about 12 | think) were sent up Menin Road again as strétehegrs for
the 8" Division, who had relieed us. | mentioned the Menin Road before. There was a crossroad across it
about a mile from Ypres known as Hell Fire Corner. They had found it too costly to send ambulance cars
past there and the field dressing station was about half a mile furtheHoogg Crater, so we had to bridge
the gap.

When we got there, the frames of about five ambulances had been burnt and about 20 wounded men
were there on stretchers. Our job was to carry them to the ambulances. We were only too willing to help, so
set to work. We carried for 48 hours without a stmpriiore than a minute or so to grab and scoff a piece of
bread and cheese or jam and mug of hot tea or coffee, but as fast as we carried away more were arriving, so it
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was nonstop. [Right: A scene extracted from g
Flanders filmshowing woundedn the Mem Road
awaiting removal. A motor ambulance istime left
background. The soldier closest to camera may h
adiamonds haped shoul der p 4
2" Division, so it is possible the film washot \’
dur i ngs sthatr ofcdsiretchebearing. AWM
J00212.]

At night the road was very congested, main &g
with pack mules with ammunition for the artillery*;__.»
The road used to get wider every night, with my ==
casualties pushed over the side. s

A few days rest and the battalion was sent
again for anotherysh forward, but | was left behind#5&
probably on account of the stretchezaring being
counted as a turn. | donot know much about it on
as casualties were higBill Day [Pte 748 William Joseph [@y] was wounded in the foot; must have been
pretty bad as he was sent home. That left me pretty lonely as my two best friends were gone, and | had never
tried to make any more friends. | decided not to have any special ones; just to treat them alil &like aro
enemies.

We had one more trip to the line in that sector, but it was a reasonably quiet one. The walk in and out
was becoming a long one, but the scenery had changed a bit since my last trip. Instead of being in a hollow
we were on a ridge. Weoald see the remains of a town or village, probably Menin.

The first day was qui et and that night there
morning and then cleared suddenly, and there, about half a mile away was a train, a lighightetyying
to get away. We tried to think of some way to get word to the artillery, then suddenly, one gun opened up
and then a big puff of steam and the engine tipped over, and that was the end of it. We were relieved that
night and that was my lastyrto that sector.

AUSTRALIAN WAR MEMORIAL

Near Armentieres

Our next trip into the line was at Armentieres (no mademoiselle thereitlagmetty quiet place at that time,

but winter was just around the corner; otherwise it would have been more like a holiday. The River Lys was
between us and the Germans but they could still shoot across it. We used to do a few patrols out in front of

Noomandéds | and to see that they were not trespassi ng

I dondét think | mentioned before that oathing had t
and an officer who was frightened of everything.
6Chappied out on a patrol tonight. Wil.l you be i

squib it. Lieutenant William Simeon Bailey Chapman, Cyclist Corps/1% Bn, profiled inDIGGER37.]

The patrol consisted of an officer (Chappie), two sergeants and me. The country we had to patrol
was a flat with a lot of wide irrigation channels running from the river across it and all jginegla deeper
one on the opposite end to the river, and being winter they were all full. We all had rubber boots up to the
hips so were able to cross them in most places.

We hadndt gone very f ar pebde faorrde soanied ,@di $ihdhter és tedri
Of course, we had all heard it. So, of course, we had to scout round it very carefully and hearing things all
the same. In a very short time Chappie was lost and nobody knew the way back home.

We were out for there for hours, hearingntls and arguing about which way ga until Chappie
wanted to go to the German lines. Finally there were signs of dawn and we had to go the shortest way and
cross one of the deepest chanrieiso deep for our boots and we were wet to the waist and Chapypery
doubtful about going the right way. Of course, by rights, when you come in from these excursions, when you

are challenged you give the pass word and the ans
to the book), but the usual Aussien s wer was something |i ke, AAw, s hi
ones didnét | i ke that, and you might have to give

The next patrol was much different. We were in a different place, closer to our neighbours but still
had the river between, but a different officer, myself and two others. This officer was different and he wanted
to get as close to our neighbours as péssitihink he understood German.

We must have got too close, as a machine gun opened up on us. We got down as flat as we could; if
he had fired a bit lower we would have been finished. He must have been pretty sure we were there or he
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would not have ket up for so long. As it was we were nearly deafened. At last he stopped and soon | heard
a sigh on one side and one on the other side and soon the officer came crawling back and we sneaked away.

We had quite a number of trips into the line along teates between Armentieres and Messines, all
fairly quiet but | dondt remember much about t hei
support. While in support we used to do jobs such as putting up barbed wire and trench digging.

One night ve were putting up wire. The engineers used to go out one night and peg out a two inch
wide tape and the next night we had to go out and put up the wire. In the meantime Germans would
photograph it and send over a few whizangs or a few gas shells. Thight it was gas and it was pretty
dark. Gas did not worry us much; we just sat down and put on gas helmets. In the forward area we always
wore our gas helmet on our chest, ready to put on. We sat as usual, then somebody noticed a man darting

about. Thesgreant sai d, AWhat the hell are you doing?bo
sai d, iYou bl oody fool, here take mineo, and gave
found. Thatodos what most of our sergeants were |iKk

One night a sergeant, a pretty rough type, brought a captain to the line to show him around and
introduce him to the boys. He was to be commander of our company. He had been at Gallipoli, been
wounded and sent home. He h a dit tdugheon theaneraeyg comiegaback y  t
after so long. They left us and had gone only a minute or two when a Germambatgiy battery broke
loose and sent over half a dozen shells in quick succession. A few minutes later the sergeant came back and
told us he captain had taken fright and bolted. The sequel came a month or two later.

Between turns in the forward area we used to move back about ten miles for a change, even if not a
spell, to reasonable camps and billets.

One night after pay day the boys Haatl a few drinks and some were
bit on the merry side, but as far as | could tell they were behaving themse

Some of the sergeants had gone to shac
worrying anybody. Chappieright] was orderly officer and orded them to
knock off and go to bed. They played on for awhile and he kept on orde
At |l ast one of the cooks jumped u to th
I get the axe. 0 Chappie bolted, a tell

tried his luck and was reminded of his own bolt from the wiiangs. The
sergeants played on and the next day, five sergeants were put under oper
and only one sergeant was left to carry on. The sergeants under arrest ha
responsible for each otherdahthink they really enjoyed themselves. Trial ¢
Inquiry came a week or two later and they got a caution, which meant noth
There was not much civilian life about our canips couple of villages not far awaybut mostly
deserted. One place we wénilleted was near a road which was the French and Belgium border. We used to
buy sugar on one side, take it across the road and swap it for bread. Belgium was short of flour and France

was short of sugar. I donét .suppose that stopped
Another incident that took place on a wiring job may be of interest. It concerned the officer, a
captain, who was in charge of the party. We call e
the sergeant. Soon after we got to the job thegge ant sai d t o me, AiHey, Salt
whi skey. How can we get it?0 | said, Al have no i
came along and sai d, iHey, did you ¢gsomeb&wpdidande 6 s v
|l 6m getting the bl ame. I woul dndt care i f 16d got
Our padre, who had been with the battalion longer than | had, appeared to be losing interest. When
we came out of the line now he would be learang ai nst somet hing and all he
got out .o Our <conclusion was that he was on the
of ficerséd mess; had to pay for it of ¢ woabeferehe |t v

was replaced.

The next one was a middéged man with some queer ideas, one of which was his keenness to see a
barrage, so he was given permission to go into the line. The next time we went in he was following us in
with his batman when a aple of shells landed some distance away and he bolted. The batman watched him,
then put his bag down and followed us in. We never heard whether he got his bag and we never saw the

padre again.

The next one we ¢ o tPadtdFedeictWilliam fugwelly.aHg useddo be in E
the Iine every second day. Somebody woul d ask, i W
ifYes, | think so,0 reach into his bag and pull ou

theend of that tin. The same thing would happen at the next group he stopped to talk to.
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The German spring offensive 1918
It was not long before we heard rumours that the Germans had broken through on the Somme which we had
left a few months before. The rumonas soon confirmed and Fourth Australian Division sent down to stop
the rot. Wasnodot | ong before we were relieved by,
was dark and we coul dndét see much pbldndhesmeamdt o hie
equipment, but there seemed to be about five tamasnyof them as there were of us.

Anyway, we were relieved and were taken to a place natagebrogk and got our pay and were
billeted in the top storey of a hotel. It seemed good to be true, and it was too. The next day we were
bustled into a passenger train (no cattle trucks for us) and we were in a hurry too. No need to aski where to
the Somme of course.

It was no two day or three nights journey this time; we werethext morning. Not long before we
were moving up towards the line, wherever that ivasbody seemed to knowbut we were in the vicinity
of Villers-Bretonneux. However, we never made contact with any Germans on that trip; seemed to be
holding a gap, itine with other troops on our left.

The next trip we were only a short distance from Albert, which was miles behind the line when we

l eft a few months ago. We dug in there but stildl
they wereshelling Albert. Nothing much happened there. We were relieved in due time and were soon taken
into another position. I had no idea where we we
country, no sign of any town or village, no trenches, ju t ol d, i Ther e d sursgivesu r po

comfortable. o

We had no cover, no blankets and no tools. So we had to scoop out a bit of a hole about the size of a
grave to hold two, side by side. I p uWtovermthe toviat er p
case of rain. Two overcoats for blankets and we had a pretty fair sleep in spite of white frost.

I think this was the trip that we were worried by a very strong smell when the breeze came from a
certain directi oard. abBiyl Imogai db,f flhadgndtbmstgaoi ng t o
and was away for some time. He had found and dealt with the tams&nglish soldier who had probably
been dead two or three weeks. Bill got his pay book as proof of his deathgvenid @ Pardy to send to his
regiment and write to his parents.

Well, we were sorry they started that busines:
family i Ed.] wanting particulars description where buried and so forth. The treublwas t hey <coul
them the bare and horrible truth. That is the trouble about these dasttsr to know nothing.

Nothing else of any importance happened that trip.

Corbie

Our next trip was more satisfactory as we went in
trenches in front foCorbie on the Corbi®ray Road, so we
knew where we wereRjght: Looking towards Corbie onjy
the BrayCorbie Road. An unidentified monument is amo
the trees on the embankment on the left hand side of
road. AWM A00935.]

When we took over our positicthe chap who gav
the details and handed over gave a good description. It
pitch dark and when he fi} anks
how are you doing?0 He s a= , are
sai d, AJust one of the bl oRiedndtout awkeent hitm Blarhg otl
FlanagarjpossiblyPte 2837A Athol William Flanagan, 33° Bn, of Bathursand Tamworth

He was right when he said it was a pretty I
having it shot at. | went round our gunners and proposed that we declare war on them that night and keep
them down the next day. We got them down at daylightkepd them down for awhile and we could stand
and look over as long as we liked.

There was a wheat crop between our trenches art
and could see three dark objettteough the crop and was wondering whattivere when an officer came
al ong. He had field glasses, so | asked him to ha
three shots and they disappeared. | had seen three puffs of dust just in front of them, so | aimed just a little
higher and waited a few seconds and, sure enough, the three came up again. Three more shots and the officel
was dancing with excitement. He said, AYou got th
day. The rest of that trip was pretty quiaif tvas a bit of mystery to me.

o
R,
200935
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The Americans had come into the war and they used to send a few of their NCOs in with us to get
experience. We had two of them with our platoon, but for some reason we were put in a short trench behind
the line. | thoughtta Yanks woul dnot get much experience the
peaceful the first morning, but that afternoon | heard a gun go off and a shell (5.9) came our way. But it
di dn 6 tiitavent aff inghe air about 200 yards in front of. Ut had grey smoke, which was not so
common, so | drew the Yanksd6 attention to it. | h
If the last one went off straight overhead, you were in for it. The German high explosives always had black
smoke.

Wel | that night we got bombarded for possi bl
get away from it. They must have thought we had artillery there, ready for a push. We were very lucky to
have no casualties and the Yanks got serperience.

The next day we got gas, so it was gas hel met
Yank gasping for breath. | took my mouthpiece out and told him that there was nothing to get excited about,
just Dbreat he n o rfanbréath.yHe sonrdsetttead dowrt Frdmi tlgathtitne, all was quiet and
peaceful.

There were a few unusual incidents about that time. | cannot put them in the proper order but they
are all true.

One day, two or three of us were watching one of our plagig)fbackwards and forwards from
behind our lines to over the German lines. We guessed he was observing and directing the fire of one of our
big guns. He would fly back to our gun and signal, and fly over the German line, then the gun would fire. He
came lack once, signalled, turned and going back the gun fired. We heard the shell going over and suddenly
one wing fell off the plane and it went straight down, nose first. The shell had hit the plane and the pilot
never had a chance.

Another day | finished mgleep and went back on the job and noticed a German plane flying fairly

| ow over our l i ne. | said to one <chap, AfWhat 6s tF
for some time. 0 | sai d, AWe hadybatbembdo $omenhi
of the rifle grenadiers and asked him about it. F
fuse out and put in a five second one, fir®esit st
of f. 0 He said, iNo, it wonot , ités worth a try. o
We got ready and fiYou say when. o | said, ANow!

and waiting. When it went off it was that close to him that he turned straight ways home. It is quitie possib
that he or the plane was hit.

It was about this time when we were out of the line that our coldamel P

Col Rupert Markham Sadler DSO, MC, MID [right] previously served
AN&MEF] left us, transferred | suppose, and a magydhey Albert Middleton
DSO, from 19" Bn] took over as CO. He was a crank on discipline, which as fa
| could see meant saluting, boot polish and brass and shaving soap. He lineg
up the first day and told us that he expected to be permanently in charge df th
Battalionand that discipline would have to be improved and that we were aboy
worst in the British Army in that respect, out of the line, but that in the line
were the best. We considered that a compliment.

Anyhow, he soon took us on a route march, prgbtbfind out the worst.
He, on a horse, led us. After an hour or so he stopped on the side of the road to watch us march past. When
they had all passed he put his horse into a gallop to get to the front again and somebody struck up the song,
6The GCGul Madjpd md . He stopped and | ooked at everybo
started and stopped four or five times but coul dn
theordei AMarch to attenti on! Oe aNdehemumirficvhaer dc hf cart aebaosuet! 0a
prear ranged,ievetr ywagdrydtst ruck up at once, i HI hi, C
Maj or . 0 He neveirgotthesmeessage.ooked back

To be continued next issue.

Endnotess (1) Y Thfe tSh®rSeventeenth Battaliond records
the battalion nucleus at Berteauc 8wasonlytemporargand e st ,
ceased when he returned to thd" Battalion to become CO ofidold unit. Middleton played rugby for

Glebe, NSW and Australia. (2) The first chaplain mentioned wabaply Captain-Chaplain Edward

Humbert Fernie. His shoriterm replacement is not named in the battalion historywar diaryi Ed.
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Following atrail: Arthur Bowman and Gwen Newman
Graeme Hosken, Dubbo.

When looking for the names of the padres of th® 1@5 O T
Battalion in relation ﬁ/
memoirs ppd0-44], | came across the Ietter

reproduced atight, in Padre Tugwelb s f i 6

letter from Miss Gwen Newman in which she
requests a mailing address for the padre, didghat =
the name of oh htﬁmt@h@msshgwad““\ ;
enquiring. o
Enjoying a challenge, | decided to see if |
could find out who was her friend (and, | suspegcte
her soldiersweethea)t G w e niditer provided some|
clues to help in tracing the soldier killed in action:

the soldier was from Parkes or the surroundl
district; (Hhe

(2) the soldier left Australia abahthe Euripideson ,;: ik _-?n

1 November, 1917; [ e "‘g !.“:

( 3) he wa s i n t he Sp % 1
Reinforcements, for the 'Battalion; and Seoar”

(4) he was killed in action on 31 August [1918]. wwﬁ(\“? :

My first step was to do an Advanced Search
of the AWM Roll of Honour (ROH), usinthe date of death and the unit. This established that 30 men of the
17" Battalion were killed on that day when the battalion was involved in the assault on Mont St Quentin.

I then opened each sol dierdés ent r ndetails anhthe o nl
first page, so | clicked on the ROH circular looking for a link to Parkes for one of the men. A surprising
number of the men did not have an ROH Circular returned to the authorities by their family, and none of
those who did have a cidem came from Parkes. However, two men were from Bathurst and one from
Condobolin, so I thought | would concentrate on these three to begin with.

Several years ago | photographed the three war
Bk EM  HRy EA e ConliR  BraEE memorials at Parkes [yesree] so | found my photo of

et O N e S S R B the newest memorial which lists the names of those killed
Bartlett OJ.T. Klqln FJ. Sanders WT. Copeland J. . Chisholm J. - A

Ewk,rw};p ‘t‘:;g::.,iﬂ_ %"%%2,3?&. g;:;;,’,‘,-?“w §ﬁfy e fr(_)m P_arkes, Alectown, Bogan Gate, Bruie Plains, Peak
Chandier G. - Le Plastrler G ' " ‘Gllowsy W James WR. Hill, Tichbourne, Trundle, Tullamore, Wongalea and
Charlton AJ.  Lewis JE. BOGAN GATE Garnett A, Long J.F. . . . .
O oy Ml WL s RS Yarrabandailpft]. My idea was to match a name in the list
Cooke TH. McCulloch C. ©~ Cameron A, * = Hansen J.S Restell G.H.

Coombs WH. = McGuiness A. Carpenter W.  Hastings S. Watson HB Of the 30men kl”ed Wlth the names on the memorlal

Comien Bs. Moo BB, poeen W Melviosh W, TULLAMORE A | 2

usse loon ‘orsyt : cintos! £ Bm

Davis C. Murphy GE..  Hinds E. McPhail W, Burke T. And there n APh en! the 6
Norris M. .R. Merritt H:A. Cameron K.

'?-Z’mwu MMPackiam R Moo W Gy G me mo r i a Bowman, MAtthur &Percyd on the ROH.

arce Mitchell J.

Douglas R. Pugsley R EL: Oxley H.J. Rathbone H.H.

b T e M PakerdW  SevaseHOP Condobolin is 100km west of Parkes, and though

wards G.J. aymond S. 'ayne HT.M. R .
SR e S born at Maclean on the Clarence River, the ROH circular
Fahey M.S. Sheppard R. ~ Thompson W.  Porter J. Tanswell L.V.

Fore et 1. Sheropton WT. Willatason 4S. - Reakes LM, - stated that ArthuBowman was educated at Condobolin
Fay C.

3 Simpson W. Wise G.A. Ryan AJ. YARRABANDAI ~

i Slingsby J. Sexton N. Dwyer PL.
frel  SmnAd  mmute pLame Sile B A State School. Arthurdés occup
Frederick K. mith 4.G. elville uar . . A
Frith L Staggs B.B. Taylor WT. of ficial o0, S0 he had foll owed
Geddes RR. ~Stokes A, PEAK HILL Tmansnr B.W
Giffin W.B. Stuchbury R.S. Anderson G, ~ Whisker A.N

Glover EF~ Tal ASE  AngusT. ~ Wooten JW. father (Percival Bowman) was manager of the Commercial

Gosper L. MM Taylmg .J. MM Arthur DW. Woodley JW.T.

Sy 1 MR L BT L B B  Bank at Glen Innes when he filled out the circutathe
MR AR ERRY Geid | 1920s. Arthur was working ithe CBC Bank at Parkes
when he enlisted, hence appearing on the Parkes memorial
and accounting for his friendship with Miss Newman.
However, i t Oowile selifying wyaur wor t
assumption of identity by delving fimer into other sources fsupporting evidence
A search of the embarkation rolls for thé"Hattalion on the AWM website revealed ttiaivate
7016 Arthur Percy Bowmansailed on thé&uripidesas part of the Z1Reinforcements on 31 October. This
was the day before Gwends nominated dat e, but a s
sailing through the Heads the next day, the discrepancy is understandable. (The embarkation roll also showed
that Athy 6 s f at her was working in the CBC at Condobol
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Given Arthurodos | inks to Con
al so appear on that townbés war
in 2012 and had stopped to photograph the metoBure enough,
Arthur Bowman appeared on the list of nameght]. You never know [
when your photos will come in handy!

I had noticed on the ROH that Arthur Bowman wa i
commemorated on the VilleBretonneux Memorial, so he had n¢|
known grave. Given thathe Mont was captured (over two days), |-
wondered how his body was not located and buried. Perusing the li
the thirty 17" Battalion men killed on that day, | found that seven of tj
men are on the walls at-B', so Arthur was fraonot
31 August.

Did his family make use of the Red Cross enquiry bureau? TU
out they did, though the statements were not all in agreement regaj
Arthurodos fate and burial site. [

Bowman was killed near Mt St Quentin by a shell. He was kili€g

instaneineously, having been practically blown to bits. The remains were gathered and brought back

and buried alongside the St Quentin Canal. He was properly buried by the Padre and a very decent
cross was erected. &

spect

SSincg

Private 6786 Norbert Dewitt
On this date wevere fighting at Mont St Quentin and Bowman was killed by a MG bullet to the
head. At the time he was killed he was going o
see this but was told it by one of the stretdhe¥ ar er s who saw hi m. ¢
Private 7171 Emile Ley
| know Private Arthur Bowman, S/ Bear er in 6C6O
Quentin on August 311918; there is a cross on it and there were five other graves alongside of it.
Private 7091 GharlesO6 Br i e n
| knew Prat e Art hur P  BRiawann stretcheBearerC beycame from Parkes,
NSW. | saw Bowman at Mt St Quentin off 8ligust 1918, about 7am. He had been badly hit in the
stomach and was unconscious. | heard that he died of wounds and was bihe®8YBattalion.
Private 7144 W James
Pte AP Bowman, welhe was killed and he was burieddrcemetery with some of our other boys in
our battalion, just alongside of the French Cemetery, Mont St Quentin, so | hope this will be of some
good to you. &
1370Private Sanley Edwards

These varying accounts raised some questions in
common procedure on the battlefield), why was it lost, particularly so close to the end of the war? If there
was little of Arthur left (as described by Private Dewitt), were his remains found but unable to be identified?

If there were five graves alongside his, could there in fact have been six, and could these men form the group
of seven 17 men whose names are on thé\Wational Memorial? Are they still buried along the canal or

next to the French cemetery?

I deliberately |l eft the i nve st ngnalyitwouldbefmy Ar t ht
starting point, but a change is as good as a holiday! Was thgtteirey of particular interest in his file to
support or reject my conclusions reached thus far? | found:

91 Arthur Bowman took the oath in Parkes on 8 August7l@itheage of 20 years and five months;

1 the file record that hewasburied, but does not sEwhere;

T his family was dedtllhy®2 Septeanber ¥918{ dbdien Blesvman wrote her letter
nearly three weeks later.

The AWM does not have a photo of Arthur and a search of Trove was unsuccessful. Nevertheless, | was
satisfiedthatlad f ound Mi ss Newmands Overy dear oned. Thi
explore further.

Did Gwen Newman marry after the loss of her friend, ArtBawmar? A search on Trove found
several references to Miss Gwen Newman beitgjeantedand popular singer (a soprano) and actress from
Parkes NSW. There are references also to a Miss Gwen Newman singing in Sydney in the 1920s and 30s
and at Bellinga in 1946. Research for the author by David Gardner fau@dvendoline Newman as having
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diedat Gunnirg on 28 May 1976 (37 years ag®his Gwendoline Newman marriddeslie Powellin 1940,
so may not be hefhe search for Gwen Newman continiigsy help appreciated!
The ROH circular also had two entries that intrigued me. Percival Bowmad stateArthur was

t he 0 b rLieutehaatrGeoffrey Charles Bowmanwho lost his leg and received promotion in [the]

fieldo. A qguick search revealed that 19 vyea"
Battalion. He was also a banleik, like his brother.

Geoffrey served as a lance corporal in th8 Béttalion and was promoted straight 8§ [Rutenant
on 29 January 1917. He was wounded by shrapnel to his legs jpril atADoignes and as a reshis left leg

ol

d

was amputated above the knee. Interestingly, he was promoted to lieutenant on 28 May 1917 while

recuperating in England. Geoffrey Bowman returned to Australia in January 1918

The seconROHr ef er ence was to Artfy — =i wher e
Bowman o6 s -todliefcfi iphrelrt writing seem ' ‘ e tha
sister was married to RC Grieve VC! Could this be right? | turned to
copy of 0They Dared Mightilyo gmor e
f ol | owi @agtain Robér Cufhbert Grieve VC, 37" Battalion]
was returned medically unfit to Australia in May 1918 and his
appointment was terminated on 28 June. On 7 August he mafegd
Isobel Bowman a sister in the Australian Army Nursing Service w
had nursed him [in England], at ScotssChc h, Sydney. 0

I often say that déevery sol]| _z ory t
that a letter in a file could lead me to such an end to my researchy,
only did | find the soldier | set out to look for, bufound his sister
marriedone of Australi@ s br avest sol diers i} Va r

Curiosity can certainly lead the researcher down son|
fascinating pathg® unexpected places
[Right: Robert Grieve VC, who would become the late Arthi . ik :

Bowma n 6 s-in-law. AWNh H00038.] e
Endnote: The Parke 6 West ern Championdé reported on 18 Marct
at the Police Court, charged with failing to attend compulsory drill. He was given till Aprio2hake up
his deficiency of 22 hours. [Source: Trove.]

2013-14 FFFAIF Committee

Russell Curley, Blakehurst.

Twenty-nine members attended the AGM at Bathurst RSL on 28 September,4aod 0 gathered
afterwards for dinner from the bistro. The unconfirmed minutes of the meeting are on our website.

Your Committee oManagement was elected unopposed and for-2@1i8 as follows:

Russell Curley (President); Jim Munro (ViBeesident); Robyn Ward (Treasurer); Chris Munro (Secretary).
Committee Membersire: Graeme Hosken; Maurice Campbell, Margaret Snodgrass, LorrairleyGund
Arline Ronsisvalle.

On behalf of the Committee, | thank the members for their vote of confidence and also thank|retiring
Committee Member, Andrew Willetisa Foundation Member of FFFAIFfor his contributions to the work
of the Committee ovete past eight years. It has been a pleasure to work with him and after such| a long

period of service, Andrew had earha break and will be missede was presented with a Certificate
Appreciation and departed with best wishes for the future.

of

Thereisabr i ght side to Andrewds departure, apd
Arline is also a Foundation Member of FFFAIF, having joined in February 2002, and is the current Secretary

of a WWI descendants group, The Australian World War One Ddaog¢s or AWWOD for short.

Your Committee will continue to make every effort to advance our Objectives over the next year and

while ever you continue to have faith in our ability to do so.

On behalf of the Committee, | wish you all the very best for tiaiday season and good health ar
happiness for 2014 and beyond.
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Lieutenant Hill, Captain Mond and St George
Neville Browning, Huntingdale.

Captain Francis Mond and Lieutenant Edgar Martyn [RFC] bombed German ammunition dumps at
Bapaumen a DH4 bomber from No. 57 Squadron before being attacked by German scout airplanes on 15
May 1918. They were shot down and killed bgutnant Johann Janzenof Jasta6 and crashed in No
manoés | and, just south of'Battahea oShodnsme iRiievse rf aicni nfgr oHe
et Captain Francis Monddft] was the eldest son of Emile Mond (chemical
engineer) and his wife, Angela. Born in 1896 and educated at Rugby-12909
and Peterhouse College in Cambridge, Mond was commissioned into the Royal
Field Artillery in July 1914. Mond joined the Royal Flying Corps in February
1915, trained as a pilot and flew on active service in France until invalided home
after an accident. After a further spell in France he served with the Air Board for
eighteen monthbefore rejoining No. 57 Squadron in March 1918.

Lieutenant Edgar Meath Martyn was a Canadian, the son of William and
Margaret Martyn and the husband of Margaret Martyn of North Bay in Ontario.
Martyn served with the f9Battalion (£' Central Ontario Regiment) before being
commissioned into the Royal Flying Corps as a lieutenant observer on 12
‘ February 1918.

Amongst the withesses to the aerial fight wasutenant Albert
( 6 B eHilltM& )from the 31" Battalion AIF. Hill ventured outinder fire and
extricated and identified the bodies. Five days previously, the intrepid Hill
rescued an injured pilot from the wreckage of his airplane, for which he
awarded the Bar to his Military Cross.

[Right: LieutenantAlbert Harold HilMCa nd Bar . Hi |l 6"
LHR. AWM P04322.001.]

Lieutenant Hill had Mond and Martyn carried back to th&63§ |
and escorted down to 3BattalionHe adquarters by th
personal effects were subsequently forwarded to his family. The bodies
left in charge of the 6 Australian Field Ambulance, which mistakenly gav
them to a passing Flying Corps truck. The bodies were buried with
authority and any records generhtd the time were lost.

A very thorough search and investigation was carried out, promj
by Mondés mot her, Mrs Angel a Monauo-. Sme wrore to
remotely involved with the incident and personally searched over thirty cemeteries favdgheofoher
mi ssing son. She also kept in touch with Lieuten
summary to CWGC, |l isting the actions still to be
Doullens belonged to her son amd observer and not the men named on the headstones.

In March 1923, with the headstones already installed, one grave was exhumed in the presence of Mrs
Mond and the father ofaptain JV Aspinall whose name was on the headstone. The body was that of
Captin Mond and the other grave was opened. It was Lieutenant Martyhient¢nant PV de La Cour,
who was actually interred in the next grave.

Emile and Angela Mond installed a memorial to their son near Hamel
and visited the graves and memorial frequentiu n't i | Emi |l ebs deat

The Monds were extremely grateful to Lieutenant Hill and had a bronze
statuette of St George commissioned for him, which he was duly presented with.
Sir George Frampton made wo statuette from bronze, mounted on green
marbk blocls. The flag that St George is holding has an AlF Rising Sun badge
emblazoned on iOnestatuette resides at the Imperial War Museum in London,
while Hillbés copy has been donated tc
display next to the Shellal mosan the old Hall of Valour at the AWNbut it is
currentlyin storage at the Treloar Centre in Mitchell.

The following is a letter written by Emile Mond to Lieutenant Albert

Hill in 1918.
My Dear Lt Hill,
[ have received Col 18%niwhichhe iefamedmeos | et

the circumstances attached to the death of my dear son, Lt Francis Mond. He
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mentions the wonderful act of courage and devotion which you performed in creeping out-into No
mantsnd to secur e my s cogeihis obsarveraWe wellkmoa at wheat riskn d =t
I cannot attempt to express his motherés feel]
anything can alleviate our grief, it is to know that our dear boy lies now buried within our lines and

this we owe to you. We sincerely hope we may have the opportunity of thanking you personally one
day.

Most gratefully yours

Emile Mond

Endnotes by the Editor (1) FFFAIF member Robyn Smith is Berti | | 6 s granddaughter

member, Cynthia Foley, is related to the Mohgisnarriage Angela Mond (nee Goetzeyife of Emile and

mother of Francis, was the first cousin®f/ n t lgranafétiser, Norman GoetZB. o by nds f ami | y h

WWI photo album, which the Editor was fortunate to be abléew. 2)Emi | e Mondés fir m, E

& Co, produced chemicals for the war efforthich may have contributed to the CWGC acceding to the

request to exhumihe bo¢y i n  Mr gresthoen (8)@ert Hill visited the Monds in England and stayed

in their country home 06 Gr ey fri ar so. Wh@tBerlrpassenl gWay)a’t Mend®oran sNSW, the
PR ' : Mond family arranged

for a wreath to be

placed on his grave. (4)

Photoson this pageall

courtesy of Yves

Fohlen.

Clockwise from top
left: The graves of
Mond (left) and
Martyn (right); the
Mond Memorial on the
edge of Bouzencourt.
Having purchased the
land, the  Monds
arranged for a broken
column sandstone
monument (signifying
an eary death) to be
built on the crash site;
DH4 A7645, the plane
flown by Mond and
Martyn, after an earlier

crash Iandig; the epitaph on

in both English and French. According tGoogle
Translate, it readsd Ki | | e d combat, Soetinereasl
something mor@r eci ous than | ife bec
Yves located the photos of Mongr¢vious pagé and the

DH4 in 6Airfields and Airmenbod
(5) Francis Monddos epitaph is

seen, with nearly 100 letters and spaces (well over the limit
of 66). Was this also a special dispensation to the Mond
- family for their contribution @ the war effort? (6YaThe
. Francis Mond Professor of Aeronautical Engineeiis@
professorship in theUniversity of Cambridge It was
established in 1919 ageasult of a benefaction fro@mile
Mond, in memory of his son Francis who had been

The Editor hopes to present more details| educated aPeterhous@nd was killed in action on 15 May
the links between th&lond, Hill and Goetze| 1918 whilst serving with th&®AF on theWestern Frond
familiesin a future issue. [Source: Wikipedia.]
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Bacchus Marsh Great War Centenary Committee
Damien Strangio with Faye Threlfall, Bacchus Marsh.

An Awareness Day for upcoming centenaoynmemorations of World War One was held in Bacchus Marsh
[Vic] on August 10, 2013.

This hugely successful event was planned as a way of increasing community interest, raising
awareness, and to look forward to the planning of centenary commemoratios iavand around Bacchus
Marsh between 2014 and 2018. A relatively small event was originally planned for one venue, however,
interest grew rapidly. Soon, three adjoining venues were required for displays, exhibits, artworks,
photographs, audivisual presatations, memorabilia, uniformed-emactors, musicians and speakers. The
Shire Hall, RSL Hall and Lerderderg Library were all utilised for the day attended by more than 750.

The Great War Centenary Committee (GWCC) is an amalgamation of several coyngnoafis in
Bacchus Marsh. The Bacchus Marsh RSL also heavily committed to the plans for the Awareness Day.

A major focus on the worlamous war memorial that is the Bacchus Marsh Avenue of Honour was
deemed important by the committee and subsequemdyNational Trust of Victoria has selected the
Bacchus Marsh Avenue of Honouras one of three Victorian avenues for a centenary project. Projects were
rolled out to 21 schools in the shire regarding the Avenue and WWI.

The event was opened by former Premand Chair of the Victorian Anzad
Centenary Committee, Mr Ted Baillieu. He spoke movingly to a captivated
appreciative audienceight]. Other district politicians, councillors, historians a
locals gave speeches throughout the day.

The number ofschooichildren attending was gratifying, along with the
works commemorating WWI. Numerous relatives of Diggers commemorated o
Avenue of Honour also attended, on what was tiea®@hiversary of the planting of
the Bacchus Marsh Avenue of Honour.n@dutors as diverse as local school
historical societies, the RSL, Creswick Light Horse, Monash University,
National Trust, Public Records Office, photographic groups and numerous @
ensured an informative and interesting event.

The GWCC hasiow moved on to other events leading up to the start of centenary commemorations,
201418. A major event is being planned for August 10, 2018: the centenary of the planting of the Bacchus
Marsh Avenue of Honour by one thousand locals in a single hour.

s T s O
. &z . b

The Avenue of Honour
The Bacchus Marsh Avenue of Honour is three kilometres
long and consists of 281 elm trees. Its cathdddm@larching
canopy is a living memorial to those district men who
served in the Great War.

The trees were planted on the aftemoof 10
August 1918 by local volunteers and workers from the
Darley Firebrick Company. Each tree represents an
individual soldier, with a name plague, planted in
alphabetical order to keep families together.

The Victorian Government has rejected a prapos
to remove five of the trees for the construction of a
roundabout, meaning the Avenue will remain in its entirety.
[Source: Media releas Minister for Planning, 26.12.]

“far

Photos ateft
andfar right o oRe .
from Fa 2 L f i;‘ﬂ!n.mm}v!_(!' |

Facebook 9‘.’ 0 ||

page.
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Private 4228 Walter Smyth, 17" Battalion
Greg Smyth, Dubbo.

Name and rank Private Walter Smyth.
Units served 17" Battalion, 1l Rei nf or cement s, ‘“taAd®2’Battatign& ny; al|so 61
Enlisted: 18 October, 1915 at Victoria Barracks, Sydney.

Age on enlistment 40 years.

Next of kin: Wife, Polly Smyth nee Thomas.

Born: Molong, NSW, 3(®Geptember 1875.

Address 39 Mackenzie Street, Waverley, Sydney; |ai®8 Queen Street, Woollahra, Sydney.
Occupation: Tram driver.

Embarkation: Star of England8” March, 1916.

Extracts from Walterés diary
Belgium, near Ypres, Sunday, Sept."24916 Arrived in trenches about
2.30am and slept soundlyltd . 30 whero 606 stoaumdl e d .
the trenches a comfortable, snug place. In fact, they are cheedamp
and most uninviting.

Monday, Sept. 28 We are in what was a dense wood where | belie
some 15 000 Canadians were gassed some 14 months ago. The ong
trees are now gaunt stumps, shattered trunks and limbs giving it a des
appearance. Thground torn up everywhere by shells and crosses deno
heroes graves.

Fri. 20" Oct Fell in at 9.30am, marched to g
another companyds bil |
on conscription. Some §
their mi nds and Vv csee {
opinions were a <c¢crite
Have had no newspapers since leavi
Steenvoorde. Can still hear the big guns.
Mon. 6" Nov. i Left camp at Longueval 1.30p
and took up same position as yesterday. Heardth e 7 i gade went over
know how they got on. Both sides have been shelling heavily all the time. Off again
at 5.30pm and arrived in trenches about 9pm. It was a stiff go through mud and the
ground all shell holes. The trenches at Ypres were bachbytdre drawinggooms
in comparison with these. Several of the chaps sank to their waists in mud. They
were taken up by thé"Brigade a couple of days ago and are smashed up badly.
We lost a few killed and wounded comindAit.Flersi Ed]
€ My secondrip in France lasted just 8 months. As one of the thieves amongst our
units robbed me of my wallet & notebook, pay book and other articles & papers, |

] ~ | have to rewrite it from memory so cannot give exact dates.
g - | é Our Xmas parcels were issued in the firaysl of January & it would have made
our own dear people cry with joy to see us opening our parcels, exchanging what we had & did not want
with others & | aughing with thankfulness. Yes, mu
our thoughtsWhen we had been in a sngawered trench, our clothes wet & not off us for seven days, our
cramped dugout sloppy with the mud we could not help bringing in, a small Tommy cooker the only fire to
warm our tea & food, was indeed glorious to sit in thosaeed buildings with a fire made out of wood of a
staircase or part of another dwelling and open those gifts from twelve thousand miles away. Our
surroundings were forgotten and it didnot matter
happy ad hope the good souls who sent it will be there to share our happiness & hear our praises for what
they had done for us.

ded
vot er
i f e
oeso

Returned to Australia: Runig 27November, 1918.
Discharged 9March, 1919, due to medical unfitness.

Died: 24December, 1921, adel6 years, due to heart disease.
Lest We Forget.
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A relic of war: the old steel helmet
Andrew MacDonald, Everton Park.

Webve alll heard the old adage that one mands tras
and if you have any reason to doubt it, just put a sign up on your street advertising a yard sale. | guarantee
that within a very short space ofi me , ke pempleecamping on your doorstep like domdoor

sal esmen, waiting to pounce on things you coul dno

Garage sales, house clearances and the like are hugely popular and they often turn up some very
unusual and interéing things if you take the time to look carefully. It was in one such sale in a surrounding
suburb of Bal |l ar at t h amongatthe spanders @ridimowktles bféan adperly e ar e
manoés shed.

The hat was tired and rusty; very inconspugs. Its more recent owner had passed away, and so my
attempt to establish just exactly where it had come from camauight

To the trained eye, its distinctive shape gave its identity ay
immediately. It was a British Army steel helmet of thd' 28ntury; either from
the First or Second World War. It certainly looked old enough to be from
First. Known mor e ybonmo rBlryo da se thhed
[John Brodig], its appearance had changed very little throughout itge2a8
history. [Right: Two Diggers wearing their steel helmets. Artwork by Dai
Lindsay.]

The secret to an approximate date of manufacture lay in the interior
turned it over and was amazed to see that in spite of the many years of ex
to the elementst istill had its leather chinstrap in place and the remains ol
oilskin |liner. It had to be from }§
stamp and there, very <c¢clearly on
number 0736. g

A quick look on therternet provided the information | was looking fo s
OHSO6 or Hadfields was once one of
Now, like so nany of the once great British manufacturing firms, Hadfields

War !

stee

long gone; swallowed up in a failed merger besgtw two rival steel companies in the 1970s.

Hadfields was one of many such companies contributing to the British war effort. They must have
turned out tens of thousands of these helmets. In total, several rBithdie helmetsvere produced by the
end of the war.

Now that | knewwhat the helmet[left] was andwhereit was
made, | wondered if by some remote chance its original owner had left any
clues as to his identity. | scanned the inside of the leather strap, hoping for
a faint name in ink. There was nothing. | looked around the rim for a
scratched name or initials in the metal. Nothing there either.

ltds possible that there may hav
liner, but after so many years baking in a shed, tlee had become brittle
and would tear easily like paper if | had attempted to turn it over. So | left
it as is. If | were honest, | would say that | was a little bit disappointed and

— | probably hopelessly optimistic as well.

Named helmets bring you tantatigly closer to the wearer. A name makes it that much more
personal, as you can trace the whereabouts of the soldier and learn a little of his experiences while almost
certainly wearing what was, after all, his only form of protection from shot and shell.

These very distinctive helmets were introduced in 1916 when it became increasingly clear that the
dynamics of the battlefield had changed very rapidly. Flamboyant headdresses had given way to green steel,
and the brightly coloured uniforms of foot soldieand cavalrymen were replaced wilhab khaki.
Distinctiveness was no longer an option; safety was, and while most people knew such helmets would not
stop a high velocity round, they would at least give the wearer a fighting chance against shrapaedl balls

glancing bullets. Therebs no indication {datat t h
experiences, although the rim is warped and twisted in plaggsbably the result of being dropped too
many times.

Now the question arises: what gou do to protect this relic of war? There are several schools of
opinion on this subject. The purists will push for a more benign approach: no restoration or interference, just
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leave it as it is. Others will go hell for leather and drop a new coat of paithe shell and pull out the
perished pieces of equipment and replace them.

Me ? Wel | , |l 6ve al ways believed in doing what
protect what you have. So | 06ve @apettmetds, spides and ottee t r
fabric eating nasties) and have applied a liberal amount of leather balm on the very brittle leather strap.
Otherwise, this mysterious and emotive symbol of the Great War will remain much the same as it has for
many decade

It is now gracing my desk and is safely out
unforgiving Aussie climate. | will always wonder who wore it and what he did while it was sitting on top of
his head. Was it worn by an Australian DiggeronMhbe st ern Front ? Was "oe3din Ba
Battalions? How many times did he G&beaep artatileryaa gs 6 ?
or a pioneer. Of course, there is also the likelihood that it may never have been ls@thateaare so many
possibilities.

In all probability (at least to my vivid imagination) it came home with its owner as a souvenir of his
experiences, was dumped on a shelf in a shed somewhere in Victoria, and simply forgotten about after he
died.

Ironically, this one relic does more to remind me of the war than any other thing | have owned or
seen. And | shall treasure it for what it is and what it represents.

Left: The design of th&ulgong War Memorial [NSW] is said to
1 have been inspired by the British steel helmet. [Source of photo:
entracesofwar.com.Below left and right: The Avoca [Vic] War
Memor i al f eat ur e shadpack withbetmretsi@af s o |
most unusual design feature. [Photos bggbne Hosken.]

FROMELLES TO NAUROY i History of the 31° Battalion AIF 1915-1919
Written by FFFAIF member Neville Browning.

6Fromel |l es to Naur o%Battaliors AlRtirh\WorlchWas If m 31
from its formation in Australia in 1915 to its war service on the Western Frong
OFromel | es t o -cbvared; doyibund, 464 pageh 55@1
volume with a duswrapper, containing 280 photographs and maps, as we
hundreds of eyavitness reports from contemporary diaries, letters, reports
journals of 31 Battalion men. Most of the photographs, journals and diaries
from private sources across Australia and therefore never published. :
The volume (500 copiesnly) includes daily descriptions of life anGFi
death on the Western Front amidst battles such as Fromelles, Polygon
Amiens and the Hindenburg Line. Appendices include Nominal Roll, Hory: .
Roll, Awards, Nominal Index and POW Roll. 73
Reduced price for FFAIF members. Available from the author fi
Neville Browningi for the discounted price of $60.00 plus $12.00 post.
E-mail nbrowningl@bigpond.comfor order forms.
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Surviving Messines: 2" Lieutenant Richard Barton, 52" Battalion
Letter by ¢&mrbatdd by DBlcier Tayton Dubbo.

No. 10
British Red Cross

France

Dear People,
Well, Fritz got me on the night of th& flune 1917] when we were clearing some strong points

beyond Messines. On th8 @ur battalion [52™ Battalion, 13" Brigade, 4' Division] got orders to pack all
our kits and get ready to move at any time. The place was in a hustle buzz, issuing bombs and stuff. Every
man in the brigade knew exactly what we were going to do and the ofa@very farm and strong point in
our sector because we had gone over the stunt for
every hedge and ditch on it; nothing was left to chance.

[Right: Captain Albert Jacka VC (front holding map
14" Battalion, comparing his maps with the prepar
model of the Messines area, over which his company
to advance on the following day, 7 Jun@lZ, in the [i& =
battle of MessinesThis contour map of the battlefiel (e

was constructd near Petit Pont, and stiwere erected|
from which it could be studied to advantage, in order t
troops taking part would fully understand their course

action in the great undertaking. AWM E00631.] 3

After the men were fixed up all officers were got together and givenribe &f the barrage, so we
turned in till zero, 3.10am (8/6/17). Most of the officers got up at 2am to hear the mines go off, which was
guite unnecessary, considering the row they made. At 3.10am the lid was off and Fritz knew there was a war
on. We stayewhere we were till 7.30am and started to move up to our old front line, passing the wounded
coming down, carried and helped by péeed Fritz who had the wind up terribly. We passed some of the
6cagesod, whi ch were gett i hthey had hny spec@lupals thep waosld lkes k i n
brought along. Our chaps were very amused by the size and age of some of the Huns, kids of only 16 or 17
staggering along with some burly Irish corporal.

After about an hour we formed up on Messines Ridge abhdegaly to go through the New
Zealanders and take the second objective [Owl Support and Owl Trench]. At 12 we started off to get through
the Hun barrage. It was very hot but we suffered very little in killed. The CO [possibly Captain WL Young
MC] got his high smashed here. We kept going till we got up to the NZ outposts about 1pm. Our barrage
started at about 1.10pm, 150 yards in front of us and crept forward at the rate of 100 yards in three minutes
and, by God, it was terrible but beautiful to watchbigautifully accurate. We crept forward under it quite
close till we got to our objective 900 yards away, cleaning up machineemplacements and strong points
as we went, letting the prisoners clear back through us, which they did at the double.

When wegot to the Fritz trenches that were left, they came out to meet us with their hands up and
the usual AMercy Kamerado, except for a few machi
comes in; our chaps treat them like misled children because c an 6t hat e, worse | uc
them on digging us in but they got sniped by their gallant friends, so we sent the poor fools back after we
collected any loose things they had about them.

We dug in and stayed the night there, hunting upesa and bombing them out. Oh! When we got
t here | had some of the best sport | 6ve had sinc:
cleared out across the open from shell hole to shell hole. You would have enjoyed it.

Their uniform is asort of grey blue and not a bit suited for the country out here; it shows up like
black and offers a fine mark. We did have fun and downed quite a tidy bag, | am sure. | knocked one rotter;
how many others | hit is hard to tell, because you get so maewy] [fining. There is a chap in my platoon
called Jones (& ) . I n action he sticks to me | i keesigon eech
parade of course he is quite regimental. Anyway, more about him later.

To continue, after we dug ihings quietened dowmrf the night except for countéattery work,
our fellows sending ten to their one. During the night Fritz madeumterattackon our left but got wiped
out by our guns, as usual. In the night a Fritz came in to us, a stupidesligiito could talk English quite

DIGGER 54 Issue 45



well. It was his first fight and he had no guts for more. He said Germany was winning easily-bdats U
were settling us; in fact he thought we were right up the spout.

Next morning we had some fine shooting at 600 [siaethd Jones and self knocked a few more
rotters. He would let me have all the good shots and do the observing for me. Nothing of any importance
happened till 9pm when we were relieved and had
through with few losses. We went and dug in again and formed a support line that night and dug in till
morning.

The following night we were taken out and got refitted with ammunition as we had to do another
6hop overo6 at 10 ."3Bepman vietalmsolutely dogehup. Anyivdy,et 8fndwe moved up
again and Fritz spotted us and raked us with big and little stuff for half an hour. | think he got two men and
the CO wounded. We lay along a hedge over 500 yards from the new line till the barrage opEh84a at
and over we went under some shell and maepinefire from Fritz. We went like hell till we got to his wire,
which was intact. This is where our poor chaps go
in wire 30 yards off the o#ér fellows and seeing the sparks flying up out of the wire all around you as the
machinegun bullets struck it. Anyway, | got through with Jones, some of my bombers, and hopped into the
trench and proceeded to do some killing.

We cleaned up one trench ah@vas going up a sap with Jones and the bombers to clear it. Fritz
must have had a machine gun up the other end because he got all my bombers and only left Jones and self. |
got cracked on the head in five or six places with a bomb, which blinded maagithand made me as deaf
as a post. When | came to, | started to crawl back when he sent me another burst and got me through the
right thigh. This put me clean out of the business so | cut a spade off one of our chaps who was lying on top
of me and dug inThe only people in sight were ten of our men and an officer, who were out of bombs and
ammunition. Jones went up to the right and left under heavy fire and tried to get in touch but could not find
anyone. We decided to hop it.

Jones said he knewthesca e st way wunder Fritzds wire so he
chaps kept the Huns back the best way they could. Jones hoisted me up on the parapet and away we went,
four of us through the wire. Hun flares had the place as light as day and hilinaaguns were busy.
Anyway, we crawled through somehow and got out in the open. We crawled on our guts to an old heap of
bricks where Jones dug us in and waited till dawn, when we went down to the dressing station, where we got
patched up. From the dressj station we worked back till | arrived here on th&,idday.

| think from what | can gather | am right for Blighty, anyway | hope so and | will try and work it.
Well, | am going well, not much pain, great attention, plenty to eat and a fine bedktofivsix days sleep
in.

Well, cheerio

Dick Barton.

2" Lieutenant Richard Barton [profile by Graeme Hosken]
Richard Barton enlisted as a 23 year old on 25 October 1915 from Emerald, Qld, and was allocatéll to the 6
Reinforcements for the 82Battalion. He left Australia on th€eramicon 7 October 1916 for further
training in the UK. Richard proceeded to France on 21 May 1917 and, as described in his letter above, was
wounded on 10 June in the Battle of Messines. (For a short period, hecoeded as killed in action on 9

June.)

Barton was transferred to England for medical treatment on 16 Jun
was placed on the supernumerary list in September. He rejoined his battal
23 October 1917. On 24 March 1918, Barton was admitted to thbspith
synovitis of the left knee. This saw him sent back to England to"tHeoBdon
General Hospital. In March he was placed on the regimental seconded list
invalid and was transferred to the ™®attalion on 16 May following the
disbandment othe 529 Battalion, still on the seconded list.

Second Lieutenant Barton returned to France on 16 October 191
January 1919, Barton was selected to be a Claims Officer at"th&rmy
Headquarters. However, by 23 February he was on his way homesti@lieu His
commission in the AIF was terminated on 15 June 1919.

[Right: Ri chard Barton is standing, "t t his

Battaliond, by Neville Browning, puy i
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Accidental deaths in the AlIF
Heather (Frev) Ford, Montras

With war comes death the ultimate understatement! Yet saturated by the carnage of man killing man, and
of course the inevitable illness and disease that runs rife under such deplorable cdntlittoess another
form of death that can somehow agpfascinating the accidental death.

What initially sparked this strange fascination in myself, many, many years ago, was while
resear chi ng myatestcammedaosdtse death noticalefyn Blakein 19221 6 r esul t of
a c c i .dAwyr [Gunner 4295 Alwyn/Alwin Rex Blake,5" TMB] had lied about his age and enlisted in
July 1915, just two weeks after his™lBi r t hday . Hedd served d'Dividiohe Wes
Ammunition Column, and the Trench Mortar Brigadsurvived sicknes and gas and returned home safe
and sound mid 1919. He married that same year, and had his whole life in front of him, yet here he was,
mere weeks before his2#irthdayi dead as the result of an accident!
u n f &istrahgé thought really, for someone immersed in the endless unfairness of war in general.

Later, while trawling through reel aferen seeeée
( Gr andad 6 s nolw onting land rangrribingvery snippet othe war yearsthe fate of Frederick
Fergus caught my attentioBergeant 344 Frederick Fergugl®*Bn] wasndét from the | o

was actually from NSW, but having lost an eye at Gallipoli, he had been invalided home, and while in
Melbourne or23 November 1915, had been crushed by a goods lift.

Next | found during my research on Jim Sloan (from a “kediwn and highly respected local
family), t hat hedd died when his <car had col |l i de
SergeantJames Seaman Sloaf61691, Army Pay Corps] had been a late enlistee in the war, landing in
England three days after the Armistice. The realisation soon hit me that, obviously, | had the beginnings of a
new database!

My Accidental Deaths Databaseconsists of members of the Australian Forces, as well as Australians
serving in Allied Forces and other capacities, who died as the result of accidents, both during and after WWI.
It presently holds 968 men and two women [BHEGER 29 for VAD Nurse Robetson]. With further
research, some of t hese 0ac cSuiddesnDawmldasevhiahycurrentlyesitst u a | |
at 148, as in certain cases it is quite difficult to differentiate between the two.

Interspersed amongst the many plane crasitesjnings, bomb and shooting accidents, and various
types of ruAns with horses, trains and other vehicles, there were a host of other strange and unlucky
accidents that befell our service personnel.

For instance, there were the two men who were stiyckghtning in 1916:Private 1750 John
Wilkinson [38" Bn] andPrivate 1786 Alfred Brooke Private Wilkinson, a Methodist minister, was hit at
the West Maitland Camp in NSW on 3 February, before he even had a chance to leave Australia; whereas
Private Brake, a Gallipoli veteran, was struck on 23 June, two weeks after his arrival in France with the 16
Battalion.

Amongst those who were victims of the more common form of electrocution was another Brooke
(no relation to Alfred):Private 1826 Harold Clifford Brooke. A skilled electrical mechanic with thé3
Pioneers, he still managed to electrocute himself whilst cleaning a switchboard at No. 1 Power Station, Rue
de Messines, on 9 January 1917. Electricity was also the catalyst in the deSeygeznt 1199 Alfred
William Askew [4™ DTS, ASC], also a mechanic. He actually died from a skull fracture after falling from a
ladder following an electric shock, which he received whilst hanging Christmas lights in the December after
the Armistice at the Transpdte ct i onds Bel gi an camp.

Deaths due to skull fractures and brain haemorrhages were the result of many different types of
accident s, guite often occurring whilst dédunder th
Scottishborn Private 3178 William Orr [25" Bn] was quite sober when he fell from the rigging of his
troopshipltonuson 30 December 1915, it was noted that he had only himself to blame, as the men had been
warned not to climb the rigging. Nineteen year Btivate 2253 Joseph lines[23® Bn] had been a part of
an organised popular sport, which resulted in his death in Egypt on 5 March 1916, after being knocked
unconscious in a boxing match the day before.

Lance Sergeant 769 Gerald Ryaran original 14Bat t al i on man, was enjoyi
other patients from an English hospital. Only moments after joining in the fun of sliding on ice, he fell,
hitting his head, and dying the following day, 6 February 1917. A late enlBtegte 5002 Joseph
Vincent Cicalese[29™ Bn], was unfortunate enough to have a spar fall on his head whilst sleeping on the
deck of the troopshiplyssesen route to England. He died four days later on 7 January 1918.
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Quite aside from the threat of torpedoes, troopstipdd be dangerous places as shown above. On

board theMiltiades during a severe storrfrivate 4641 Arthur Gillies [11™ Bn] andPrivate 2103 Joseph

Lancelot Rowntree [32"™ Bn] lost their lives when heavy seas broke across the ship, smashing one of the
latrines and pinning them under the wreckage. Gillies was killed on the spot on 16 February 1916, while

Rowntree carried his injuries into the next day.

James Sagerwho enlisted aSapper 1768 D[a"hFioreerswas Ring ievalided

home to Vicbria on theRunicin June 1917. En route, when the ship was docked at Fremantle Harbour, he
stuck his head through a porthole to talk with a lady on the wharf, and as the ship surged, one of the wire

mooring ropes caught him under the chin, cutting hisahCorporal 4398 John Henry Ford of the 29’

Battalion sustained a broken spine during bathing parade on boakttithen 10 December 1916, when he

slipped head first into the canvas bath. Paralysed from the waist down, he finally lost consciodsress be

passing away in the early hours of the following morning.

Had he still been aliveGunner 2384 Reginald Arthur Beard [3 FAB] may have seen Private

Fordds quick death as a mercy. Gunner Beartlht had
year, exactly 19 months to the day after his own accident. Determined to be one of the first to climb the
Cheops Pyramid, he had sealed his fate on the day of his arrival at Mena Camp on 11 December 1914,
falling from a height of 20 feet, and had larghed incapacitated in hospital from then on. [Beard does not

appear on the ROHEd.]

Spinal injuries were also the cause of death in quite a few diving accidents, but one of note involved

the selfless act dfance Corporal 1018 Ernest PooleA member & the Provost Corps, he died in England

on 14 June 1918; a few weeks after diving from a breakwater in France in an attempt to save a drowning,

French child. Another act of gallantry that occurred in May 1918 mvoﬂS&a@eant 3347 David Emmett

Coyne [31° Bn] and a bomb. Having failed to clear the parapet with
Mills bomb, he threw himself on top of it in order to save the rest of
mates in the trench. Bombs that fell short like this, especially dur
training, were responsible for many deaths durihe war, but this is
believed to be the only case wh
awarded the Albert Medal (in Gold) for his actiorRight: Sgt D Coyne,
c191718. AWM P01340.001. See artictsn Coynen DIGGER28.]

Of course, bombs had a litabf exploding prematurely, which
also resulted in numerous deaths, but one of the less common situgsss
where this occurred was during fishing expeditions. On this partic(®
occasion the 13Battalion were out resting at Sailly Laurette on 11 Aug .
1918, andSergeant 3012 Thomas Baxteand Private 3147 Arthur
Bance together with their company codRrivate 856 Edwin George
( 6 Ted o) [alH& 8], evandered down to the canal with their bo
in hand, no doubt with a good feed in mind. Tom Baxter and Ted Hea
were killed outright, and Arthur Bance died of his injuries two days late

There are cases of soldiers being blown up while disarmE
bombs,and setting camp fires atop buried shells; as well as picking
German 6dudsé, a n di ownly to find theygwere oe ]
longer duds. But probably one of the unluckiest deaths was Riivate 265 Charles Lewis Pulford[12"

b

t hr c

Bn] was hit in theface by the base of a minenwerfer shell, which had apparently been sent flying while he

was taking paeshots at bottles three yards away with a salvaged German rifle.

Various other shooting accidents included men being shot by their own sentries, sthantisglves

or others whilst cleaning guns or during firing praciicaithoughPrivate 2753 James Henry McGe¢21*

Bn] managed to shoot himself on 17 June 1916, without even pulling the trigger. Having placed his rifle on
the fire step, it slipped anddéd as he stretched to look over the parapet. The bullet entered his stomach and

exited his neckPrivate 1739 Robert Henry Lamport [2™ Pioneersjwvas just one of the many poor victims

of a careless mate. He was shot in the chest on 14 August 1®artiyn Stanley Cannon[Pte 4402, ¥

Pnrs] who was attempting to clean an automatic
It would seem that the first soldier of the AIF to be shot by ondi®iown sentries was the
commanding officer ofhe 2 Battalion,Lieutenant Colonel George Frederick Braund In the early hours

pi

of 4 May 1915, Braund had set out for Company HQ, taking a short cut through the scrub rather than

following the track. With Turks suspected of being behind every busketiitey had been quick to challenge
and quick to shoot when there was no response. As Bfpbotb, next pagejvas known to be slightly deaf,
ités assumed that he probably didnét hear the
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[Left: Lieutenan ColonelGeorge Braund?™ Battalion AWM H19445.]

One of the earlier deaths by drowning was thdDer 2719 William Tanner
of the Divisional Train, ASC. He was swimming his horse on 17 April 1915 at
Alexandria when it appears that the $mmust have floundered in deep water
and rolled. Tanner was washed off its back and may have been struck by the
struggling horse and stunned, as he d
found, though his mates dived and dragged with nets for some Ainwher
incident involving a soldier bathing his horse was actually that of a French
soldier on 15 June 1917 at Marakeb Beach in Palestine. Losing his grip on the
horse he was washed out to sea by the strong current. Many men, both French
and Australianfound themselves in difficulties during the hazardous rescue, and
four bodies were eventually brought ashore, one of these Bedugper 3131
Walter George Smithof the 9" Light Horse.
Captain Benjamin Digby Gibson the medical officer of the™LHR
also found himself a victim of the unpredictable seas. He went for his customary
early morning swim on 14 January 1917, and a short time RatgrAlbert Wheaton [Cpl 648, 9" LHR]
noticed his body floating 80 to 100 yards o
He immediately went tahe rescue, and foung
that the waves and undertow were exceptiong
strong that morning. The Captain was eventua
brought ashore, but could not be resuscitat
[Right: Captain B Gibson, April 1916AWM
P03596.001.] '
In a different theatre of war ang

Private 4246 Vincent Thomas Stong12" Bn]
was also a victim of drowning. In Belgium o
15 January 1918, during the early morning ho S
of darkness, he was guiding a ration party up e ; DA N M > - P B A
the line; he himself casryng t he rum i ssue. On the partyodos ret
missing, and upon searching for him he was found in a shell hole nowhere near the original track, having
drowned in the water accumulated therein.

As shown by some of the exampliésted so far, accidents are often the result of simply being in the
wrong place at the wrong time; and similar to Privates Gillies and Rowntree wiiouledif a latrine in a
storm, Private 2339 Robert Donaldson Yuld11™ Depot Bn]was the victim of astormrampant tree limb.

In the early hours of 4 Febrwuary 1916, the Fraser
storm, and as Yule and his tent mates battled to hold their tent from being blown away, he was the
unfortunate soulstandin ri ght i n the | i mbés path.

It could be said, though, th@river 1957 Edwin George Chave[5" DAC] caused his own fate
when he was hit by the limb of a falling tree on 14 March 1917. Part of a fatigue party felling trees for
firewood, he ran to retrievieis coat from a stump in its path, and although dodging to avoid being hit, was a
little off in his judgement. Unconscious, but still alive when carried away, the whole incident must have been
very distressing for his brothawilliam Frederick Chave [Dvr 1961, ' DAC], who was a member of the
same fatigue party. Edwin died two days later.

Trooper 1730 William Gray [7" LHR] was another who tempted fate when he made his bid for
freedom from the Citadel Detention Barracks in Cairo on 7 June 1917. Ldtle ;m t han a week
been sentenced to 120 days of hard |l abour for hel
he broke his neck as he jumped from the barrack ramparts. Another light horseman who was extremely
unlucky wasTrooper 282 Daniel James Campbel[12" LHR]. Having procured a lift on a wagon, he was
returning to his regiment from hospital on 21 April 1917, when he noticed some horses being led nearby.
Jumping from the wagon he ran towards them callind, h at 6 s , mlyn hp sudderdy disappeared
down a well. He died from his injuries the following day.

Hi dden wells werendét the only dang@&roopet 24 men
John Haynes[2™ ALH Sigs] discovered on 21 May 1918 when he was bitenbyma k e. He t oo d
through another day.
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In regard to |Iight horsemen, itds onl ybengtur al
kicked by them, falling from thern or even having their horse fall on them, as happenddaoper 2249
Vivian Murry Barber [3™ LHR]. Only moments after mounting, his horse reared up and then fell
backwards, pinning Barber under the horse and rupturing his stomach. He died on 1 November 1916, two
days after the accidenBolting horses also caused various accidefrsoper 1053 George Lettof the 4"
LHR walBoroddeedd by a tree branch after his horse &
November 1916.

But it wasndét only | i gtlsareduloafthed somnectiomhoo | o
horses.Corporal 157 Norman Edgar Matthews though initially light horse, was

serving with the Provost Corps and en route to Heliopolis &ebtuary 1917 with
Corporal 892 William Henry Raines [APC] to quell a riot, wherfor no apparent

reason, his horse suddenly swerved and collided with that of Raines. Matthews was
thrown to the ground, and did not survive the head and chest injuries he received.
[Left: CorporalNE Matthews. AWM P07382.005.]

Sergeant Major 179 Walter Middleton Bradwell of the 3 Field Artillery
Brigade was also thrown when his spooked horse reared and then slipped on
cobblestones. Unfortunately, he fell head first on to the hook of a gun limber and died
on 7 April 1918 before reaching the nearest daguatearing station. Then there were
the two Captains, Ernest Henry George Kemmis[4™ DHQ] and Robert James
Smith [4™ DSC], killed when they came down in a crash during a splaishorse race
[seeDIGGERs23 and 39].

Another who fell from a horse was 16"
Battalion man, Private 1673A Robert John Batty The batman of
Lieutenant Malcolm John McGhie [later 4" Div Train, ASC], he was
returning McGhiebs horse to the
Batty lost control and his seat. However, higffanjuries occurred due to

his foot remaining | odged in the¢
heapsd near the Cheppewa Camp, B
[Right: Private RJ Batty. AWM P09029.005.]

Runaway horses also towed | ef

which ran over the head and neckDofver 1125 Alfred James Branford
[11™ Bde, AFA]whilst he was encamped and sleeping on an embankme
France on 7 July 191&river 532 Leonard Noweesky [26" Bn] was
crushed by a roanhaking roller after it touched the heels of the hors
towing it and they bolted in fear, pulling him down in its path in Janui
1916. In Boulogne on 2 August 19PTivate 6110 David Donald[16" Bn]
was en route to thegK on leave, when he noticed a driverless horse and
careering down the street towards him. On attempting to catch the hors
was crushed between the cart and wall and killed instantly. AT AR WARNENORAL

There were of course, various types of motor vehicle acadent
involving cars, lorries and motor cyclé$ut one incident that | consider
quite rare was between two vehicles without motoiswas a bicycle
collision. Private 4767 Robert Ernest Elliott and Corporal 7376
Ronald Menzies Saddingtorfboth ' AAH AMC] were cycling toward
each other in the English town of Rickmansworth on the stormy evening
of 9 September 1918. Suddenly aware of their situation, they both
wobbled to try and avoid the crash, but their reactions were too late.
Private Elliott hitthe road hard, fracturing his skull and never regained
consciousness.

Eleven days after the ArmisticeSapper 20019 William
Rawlings Bennetts Delbridgd2™ FCE] was also on a bicycle, and was
riding in a convoy on the narrow Bohain to Mazinghien roaBramce.
Congestion brought the traffic to a halt, and bunched up between the
other cyclists he found it difficult to dismount. Overbalancing in his
attempt, he fell between the wheels of a motor lorry going the other way.

[Left: SapperWRB Delbridge. AWM DA16995.]
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2" Lieutenant Robert John Stanley Finlaysonof the ' Tunnelling Company also had a fim
with a lorry in Belgium in June 1917. The lorry driver was passing a slow convoy going the same way as
him, when Finlayson rounded a corner towar@srtton his motor cycle. The lorry managed to cut back in to
his own side of the road, but by this time Finlayson had jumped from his bike to try and avoid the collision,
yet still had hold of the handlebars. Out of control, both he and bike veered tohaidey, which in turn
came to a screeching halt, but the inevitable cou

One of the few Flying Corps men thatlLiedtenand i n a
Hector Nicol of the AFC. He was a passenger in a car that veaglting way too fast over a bridge near
Salisbury on 13 October 1918. When the wheel grazed a corner stone of the bridge, it sent the car out of
control and flipped it over. Lieutenant Nichol died two days later, but unfortunately his death date has been
listed with the CWGC as 16 October.

Planes appear to have been one of the single biggest killers, with 153 deaths listedithths far
majority of these, of course, were the result of crashes, and many of those occurring in the Great War were
during traning flights. Given the relative infancy of air flight and the unbelievable simplicity and flimsiness
of aeroplanes, this was probably to be expected.

One accident that occurred on the ground, however, was on 20 September 1917 at Tern Hill
Aerodrome in Stopshire.Cadet 959 Edward Jabez Cooper Treadwelbf the 3" Training Squadron
AFC, had been standing on the wing of a plane which was preparing feoffakalking to the pilot and
observing the instruments. As he stepped off the wing, he stumbleddrdskinto the propeller and died
soon afterwards of his injuries.

— ~ Y <

How a freak twist of fate can be fatal to even the most
experienced of pilots was evident on 2 December 1917,
whenCaptain Henry Haigh Storrer, a 1915 Point Cook
graduate and his observéigutenant William Norman

Eric Scott, a Gallipoli veteran (originally with the Field
Artillery), lost their lives. Storrer had just taken off and
turned to avoid a line of trees, when a sudden squall
turned the plane upside down and brought it down onto
the stone wall of Bailleul Cemetery. The two airmen were
buried sideby-side in the cemetery.

ey ) [Left: Captain HH Storrer, Point Cook 1915. AWM

] ey i W | e DADO0060.]

Luck also ran out on 19 August 1918 fdeutenant Ernest Cecil StookeDCM and his observer,
Lieutenant Louis Paul Kreig [both 'Sgn, AFClwh en t heir pl aneds -ofandtheye cut
crashed into a moving railway engine. The petrol tanks burst into flames on impact and blew the plane to
pieces.

Trains were almost as dangerous as planefy aipresent total of 112 men involved in train
accidents of some kind. As well as derailments and collisions, incidents also included soldiers run over by
trains, and falling from them. In the last case, as note@Ria i | acci denbIGGER48], t he
overcrowding didnodét help. Although contrary to or
between carriages via the footboards, and to sit in the open doorways with legs dangling.

Private 3980 Frank Lyons[7" FA, AMCl wasndt sitting up top:; but
one carriage to another across the roof of a French train on 23 March 1916, when apparently he was struck
by an overhead bridge or the roof of a tunnel. His body, with a fractured skull, was discstilbmdthe
roof when he failed to alight at his destination. In July of 1®t#ate 5482 Edgar Williams[53" Bn] was
swept off the footboard of a troop train by some unknown projection on a passing goods train.

In no way to blameTrooper 1539 Arthur Poyntz Hirst [4™ DAC] was unfortunate enough to have
been standing near the jammaaken door of a railway truck, when a mule which had fallen was struggling to
get up, and in doing so knocked Trooper Hirst through the doorway. His body was recovéoddwimeg
day, 22 June 1916.

As there were no 6conveniencesd on the trains
men had to make do as best they c o WPhvdte 288BMdliasn e s ul t
Edwin Gravell [60" Bn] fell from a train whilst urinating out the window [read his stonDIGGER 16].

The Irish bornJohn Doheny who enlisted a®rivate 4586 John Sullivan[26"Bnl,had been 6 h o m
furlough after being discharged from hospital. He had felt unwell obdhe trip back to Wales, and after
catching the train at Holyhead, had travelled as far as Bodorgan, when he stuck his head out the window to
vomit and hit the side of the Bodorgan tunnel. He died of his injuries five days later on 14 December 1916.
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Of the many accidents that happened after the war (some tug at thethiegst even more than
normal), the following two both involved trains. The first is the story of the Thomas brothers who both
enlisted in 1914 Frederick George Thomas[Dvr 971, ' FAB] arrived back in Melbourne on 17
November 1918, on submarine guard followed by special leave. His younger brotlagles Albert
Thomas[Sapper 49, 1 DSC] followed a month later, also on special 1914 leave, making it home two days
before Christmas. Elgron Boxing Day, together with their 14 year old cousin, they were heading from
Altona to the Victorian Market to purchase veget :
came to an abrupt halt at t h eir horéehinade & actoss the tracks, bub s s i
their cart took the full force of the Ballarat go
of the tragedy, was himself travelling by train — . -
the city and recognised parts of the wreckags
Frantic, he broke his journey at Newport to inquirs
about the accident and discovered the fate of ,
newly returned soldier sons. The brothers wez 971 DRIVER -

. . - : { C.gA. THOMAS
buried together in the Williamstown Cemete f;bi;:ﬁiﬁf‘;g, _, o

[Right: The Thomas br AWVh g eilaiidis o e
P05571.001] z
The secod incident is that of returning
soldier, Richard Warne MM [31* Bn]. Only =& S oS
moments from home in the early hours of the morning of 25 May 1919, he jumped from the train that by pre
arrangement was slowing, but not stopping at his station. Unfortunatelyaitmevas still moving too fast
and he missed the platform altogether and was thrown under the wheels. He was found a couple of hours
later still barely alive, and when help was called for, it was his own parents who were the closest at hand.
Cradled inh8 mot her 6s ar ms, Richard gave wup his fight
[ Ri chardbés full story can be read in Daryl Kel |l yo
Equally sad, and no doubt with long term effects on the Kelley family, was the fatevafe 6300
William Henry Kelley [7" Bn]. He had returned to his family 27 July 1919, and just under a week later was
out rabbiting with his brother and sisters and a mate. Willahile watching his brother and Antonio
engaged with a ferret at a burrow, wasldiag his gun in his right hand, the muzzle being close to his side,
when his little sister, aged seven, who was behind [him], pressed down the trigger to see if the gun would go
off. The unfortunate young man received the charge in his right side, aliedh@most immediately.
Private 1518 Franz Leslie Kaader{11" FAB] is one of quite a few soldiers who figure in more
than one of my databases, and his story is doubly tragic. Married in England
February 1919, he and his new bride, Mary, hatgved back in Australia in
August. Later that same year, they were out enjoying the fine summer weath
a boating trip with friends when hit by a sudden squall which capsized the
A rescue attempt managed to save their three friends but byntkishte couple
had di sappeared. Maryds body was W
buried on Christmas EveRight: Pte FL Kaaden,.68ept1915. AWM DA11104.]
Finally i just to show the long reaching effects of the war even her
Australiai on 28 May 1936 Edward Arthur Hollinworth [Trooper1610, 7
LHR] was killed in his home at Coogee, NSW, and his daughter and a fi
seriously injured, when a bomb he had souvenired in the war, finally explo
Following the inquest, the City Coroner apieeiato all returned soldiers td
surrender to the Defence Department any dangerous war trophies in
possession.

Endnote: Il 6d | i ke to thank once again those members
this is an ongoing database, woufgpeeciate hearing from anyone who may have anything td ddday
already knowofitbut it 6s al ways frewv@patifit.netduec ki ng! Frev (

Stories and photos always wanted for DIGGER

The Editor wouldappreciatéheaing from you if you have a story to contributer(would like to have ong
drafted for yoy, on a soldier, lighthorseman, sailor, pilot, nurse, etc from the Australian forces in WWI.
Photos for the cover are also sought, so if you have ondegiieve to be suitable, contact the EdifSee
page 2 for address detdjls.
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Narrative by 2716 Corporal Len Jones, 3" Battalion AIF, Part 7
Transcribed and contributed by Phillip and Ma«@hristineMannel| St Andrews.

Lenand hismate Justyave arrived in Havre in |l ate 1916 on tt
a temperature but is determined to avoid hospital

This furlough camp at Havre seemed to consist of a sefrilesig sheds, surely converted stables. Concrete
floor and open to the air in front. However, we slept, and in the same bay were more men who had arrived
earlier.
We turned out for breakfast and passeaconiamd a qu
they had a big receptacle handy for O0buck sheed.
0

[Private 2606 Justice Wilson Hudsori see article inDIGGER 27] and | were brokd 6 dwel | i ng
Horseferry Road pay. The Tommies had thaiy.p

fHow about a bit for the ol d man, Aussie?0 said T
ASorry, broke. o

So our ration was very meagre, but we were too disgusted to argue. Havre camp was full of this sort
of thing. The O6staffé fattened owould boingftodight atlat ofo p s
things. We were to leave that night and so we paraded past an officer who stamped ®ué passa v e
England, 21D e ¢ e nibl®é dags clear.

Same performance at noon for tucker. After tea, we lined up and then startethd hoasyou-
pl ease a mile or two down to the Docks. I wasnot
me along. When we got to the boat she was full, so we had to tramp back, weary and fed up. The same thing
happened the next night,bute j ust coul dnét keep up.

I was pretty O6crookd by now. 1ihkhedfficer sha the paegiaus n  we
stamp and accused us of holding off to try and get Xmas in Blighty. | told him what was happening and he
coul dnodt ufor desonlyg passaddenough men to just fill the boat. Investigation proved that men
from the other bays were sneaking in, and althou:
long as they got over.

So Justy and | were placed in front naight and were on board first. The rotten part was that we
were right down in the holds. There was noroomtoliedowm | yv squat. The 6bairdo w
if we were to be hit. Men packed the stairway even.Vikingwas a 22 knot boat, turbisel remember her
and her sister ship, tigenmy-Chree,on the Irish Channel mail run.

She was at full speed and althoup
tossing, she just 6shudderedd all
staggered outn deck at daylighit no escori the Vikingjust tore through the comberg

er e |«
Me n

Justy[right] and | were lucky in being right where the gangway would come on bod
As we were pulling in, the MLO [landing officer] sang out through
megaphone: nALl I the officers off fir
were put on and again the MLO sang o X
off. Come alonggent | emen. 6 For some reason the officers
those officers, where are you?o0
Gradually, | was being forced down the gangway by about 2 000 eager troops and then the air was
rent by a high pitched Cockney voicerfidhe rear.
AWhere aMeg tdlaeynw? in their bleedind dug arts. o
There was a roar and we simply heaved off and the troops poured off. Justy and | legged it to one of
several trains about 50 yards away and with sevérBrifjadesigs [signallers] andound a good possy.
Soon, off we went, and oh, the luxury of that train (never appreciated before). Just the hum of the wheels and
the regular o6tuppitytup tuppitytupd. The rest of
The brigade sigs were spruce in leggings dandoliers. | was caked with dirt and pretty filthy.
They were pukka sigs; I was just a regi ment al cha
and reckonedvewer e t he si gs, and why wereno6t la#alioasP | br
Work the front in zones, instead of in and out finding new lines, etc. And it should have been, for
after all, signalling came firstly from the front line. They got all the kudos, and worse still, they pinched most
of our good Morse men as@o as they found them out, especially ex Post Office chaps. They forgot that
theycoul dnét send faster than we eaclentiedpeciallyore Fulee and
phones.
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At Sevenoaks one chap hopped out and paidob/a nice tray, seigttes etc, tea and sandwiches
and we had a share. Then Wateilaanforgettable. Always a huge station is full of interest but unless it was
seen in war time, certainly no words can describe it. Blighty: Gétbmei to me. The eager waiting
people: pooi richi will a man ever forget them? Theirenhere at last. As in a mist | see them, a vast area
of white faces, eyes alight half smiling, half crying. How they stared behind those barriers, and they gave we
Australians a roar of welcome as we movedunffier guides for Horseferry Road. Into HQ where paid and |
made for Euston. Justy was off to Scotland.

Had a f e w asgsldbsdis|and sate atBight caught the express for Home at Coventry,
landing there at midnight, into a taxi and so to thehaldse. They soon guessed who was ringing and were
naturally excited, in that typical quiet way. | had a rotten cough so had a beautiful hot bath and then a big
double whisky, which went down without a kick. | was secretly amused. Dad had never seemkme dri
whisky before, just a beer now and again, and | think he had qualms but | told him army rum left it standing,
and so into my own old bed. And queerly enough found it hard to sleep on. How often had we dreamt of a
hot bath (in a bath) and then the luxofysheets, etc?

The girlie was down from the North, for | had sent telegrams from London on arriving. Next
morning | was much better, and after a change of underclottiesy were amazed at the licdi w hyou
chaps are ver mi no uay]| shovdd the rifle and Igt laveag. Wastthe tifle etc safe, etc? |
had an idea that they had some misgivings at a man handling such things.

Well, | spent most of my time enjoying the quiet country walks around my old stamping ground. The
old city, so an@nt and yet so modern; | was a bit disgusted with it. The home of skilled mechanics, who had
the jump, enlisted (all my old pals were in khaki), it was now -ouarwith Belgians earning big money.

Later on they were fetched back. There wailesof new sell-filling factories, for of course, Coventry was
making big guns, shells, planes, etc and the big motor and cycle places had all been converted into
ammunition factories.

We yarned a |little about the pr obeamedsoredbout he
it reading the papers They amused me in a way, i
the right O0doped. ARThere were several successful
gui et . 0 d¥magine thdse raids..Blt to folk at home they really conveyed nothing.

I met an old school cobber all dressed up witl
in England old chap, all Bablakeoy s g o d i irleoking at myp onésipe& btold him that whereas
General sé mistakes are covered up, a signaller ju

Well, all good things come to an end, and so with a water bottle of scotch and a pack full of good
homemade tucker, | was off again, quite happyadigtufor anyway, | was going back to the boys.

I met Justy at Waterlob well tankedi arguing with the RTO [Raitay Transport Officer]. Rescued
him and got him entrained and then endured the long drag back to Havre.

Same business with tucker, so wadhbreakfast at the canteen. Coming away, an angry looking

6Brass Hato6 foll owed by many O6offsiders6é pulled u
AHave you had any breakfast, Corporal ?0

AiYes Sir, at the Y Emma. o6 [ YMCA]

AWhy?0 he roared.

So | told him the whole business.

BN

ABy Gocdl,eanmltlhi s place up, 06 he said.

We hopped it. That night we scrambled for seats
further and diving into a dark compartment we wer
ADon&t Ibeg, 0 | replied. A, Whe hed@dos menlrgalt wScoft chs an0

We got to Albert in comfort, and four Tommy WOs had a working knowledge of Australians.

Christmas day, drizzling rain, 6 pm and dirty unlovely Albert. €hgas pea soup available, and the cheerful

news from the RTO that the boyewe i n at Fl er s. I didnét feel [ i ke
ran into a sentry oOoguardingd a huge spare 150 ho
Ni ssen hut, and soon admitted on the sentryébés wo

spread with beaucoup biere etc. They gave us a wonderful time, and parting with many thanks, we made
tracks for our QM depot at Montauban and then alon@thalry track for the old possy in Bulls Road.

The Hun was pasting HQ etc with 5.9s and thos
Fritz always exploded so high up. We scrambled in, Justy off to his Company and | into the sigs against the
road bank.
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ioOf course, Jonno is back and brought the 6crabsé
| was a lunatic for not staying over Christmas anyways, but as | told them, | was-eatifirg hero:

I was granted furlough; coming back meant that someone else could gogthesetie a dirty looking lot of

cutt hr oats and for two pins | 06d go back again.
Soon wet through and lousy of course.

(I must diverge here, for in the description of our last visit to Flers | missed out two important happenings.)
After the Colone[Howell-Price]was shot, a big raid was attempted with the idea of clearing out a length of
trench that was worrying us. Thé' Battalion party and three separate fighting crowds undérBjg]
Lieutenants: KemmisLjeutenant 426 Leslie Frank Kemmi§; Bishop Lieutenant 197 Harold Mackay
Bishop] and Loveday l[ieutenant Lindsay William Stewart Loveday].

The f'were mostly boggedinNmanés | and. Two of our parties ¢
had of coursetoretuytb ut L ov e d ay 0 svedayovgsssungying the land with Rridgeutenant-
Colonel Owen Glendower HoweHPrice] when the Colonel was shot.) The boys amply revenged the
Col onel 6s deat h. L o Sexgaamtyl ®5sIohb Yok Meakeri Priviate 2780rHkrpert [
Francis Meaker], Joe WegerPRrivate 2101 Ernest Charles Wegdretc were a distinct menace to the Hun.
They mopped up the Hun, sent back the necessary prisoner and held the trench until near dawn and with the
other parties, not being lucky, they returned. Hugmaan¢e-Corporal 732 George Hugmarn went over
with the wire and proved of course a godsend.

Next day, Bi shopb6s party was heavily shell ed
(They were supposed to be firing at the Hun 5.9s miles away, for weehadl the big fellows going over the
day before.) So they were O6shortingé thousands of
luck. We got on to Brigade at once, but why on ea
mad Oh, for flares like the Hun had. This lack ofageration between artillery and infantry was to be an
outstanding weakness; not our fault of course, but we suffered. Going out on the advance guard | passed
these 9.2s and told one bloke that they hattbkéep out of the way when the boys came out.
AChum, 0 he said. Alt were bad ammo. American stuf

To resume. We had fog; thick as soup. All hands standing to, day and night. Rain, rain, rain. Then it would
freeze and weavould be stiff as sticks. Men cut off their greatcoats to the knees, or drowned. What a ragged
looking crowd. Later on someone had a brain wave, and -8sue of coats we sewed buttons on the
bottoms, tags higher up and turned up the bottom. This miadel@ pouch to carry tucker in.

Snow was an unwelcome visitor. It made the stark, battered landscape more depressing still, picking
out the shattered tree trunks. What a ghastly mess man had made of what was once a beautiful valley.

Wet, cold, dirty,chatty, in our quiet moments we suffered Hell. Then we had an epidemic of bails.
And theywereboils. Dick Mayo Private 162 Richard Stanley May® specialised on his neck. | had one on
the arm that stiffened it. Tehree 6c.0rTeh ewaAsMCF ipn goenrk etdh
and they went ofHrivate RP768&Heray Ngilhad so maPyhe kwas &ent[aviafor nine
months! | went out on advance guard to Montauban with one around my waist that pushed out my web belt,
burst andan down into my puttees. It would be hard to describe our feelings.

Back to Bazentin when our sig officer promised a 20 franc note for the cleanest rifle, NCOs barred. |
helped Dick Mayo clean his; about the only time old Dick was enthusiastic. Capeeting, Dick, late as
usual, dived out of the hut, tripped over his puttee string, loose of course, and dived into the mud, rifle as
well. That finished Dick cleaning riffédisb or r owed someone el sef6s al ways.

Down to Meaulte per coal truck and then tibelhé at Ribemont on the Ancre.

General LesslieHrigadier William Buck Lesslie CB, CMGl,ou new OBr i go, [Bngader t ed

Sir Nevill Maskelyne Snyth VC, KCB] goingto 2°Di vi si on in command), stroc
down boys, just getting acquainted. Anything | <ca
iYes Sir, for the |l ove of Mike, get us Prvatec3b@ n g e
Wiliam JohnRyan] . A Why, stroeme mther cyomwson the beach at G

The jam ration was changed.

Off | went after a few days to Baizieux, on the other side the Amiens Road. The billets were leaky tents on
an exposed hillside, deep in clyaoyredy dnuddn. 6 tAns eaewni utl
When the boys arrived they did cuss. About 14 to a tent, so you can imagine the conditions, and of course |
was blamed. Four miserable days here and the whole battalion had bowel trouble, diving out in the rain and
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mud allnight. Colonel Moorellieutenant Colonel Donald Ticehurst Moord, wise and thoughtful, left us
alone and cut out parades.

[Right: Lieut Col DT Moore, third from right, with other
officers of 3" Battalion HQ. Len would have known the
officers from hissignalling work in HQ. AWM E04494.]

Our new padre Reverend Percival Stacy Waddy E==
grumbled, because he had to come onto the duckbof& =
outside his hut to censor some letters. We missed |
cheery helpful Wilson Reverend Bicton Clemence | N
Wilson].

Evenbad days end sometime, and off we went
Becourt, then Bazentin. We began to know this district.
We were O6for itd again, of cour se.

Then came a diversion for me. Along with Jack God$tvéte 2654 John Harold Godsohand
0 Gi Hriviate 831 George Allert Edward Gilbert], | was sent to a Divisional Sig School for a refresher
course. The battalion went in near Eaucourt.

By lorry to Tirancourt near PicquignAmiens. It was also a school for NCOs becoming officers.
There was a chateau and outbuildingseitensive grounds, with the Somme Canal nearby. We were
supposed to camp in a building but the roof had fallen in, so a marquee was put up on thé tirauhdd
been frozen hard for months. No good. Jack Godson was sick, so Gil and | gave him a@is béartksat up
most of the night. We had a hurried shave and wash -coickwater and then breakfdst ghastly affair of
cold bully and frozen onions. | always found that the farther from the line men got a cushy job, the more
indifferent and arrogartt hey became doing their |job. The cooks
deserve it.

We paraded and were inspecfiedby all peoplei Major Harris Major John Redford Oberlin
Harris] of 6 Do " Battatignasecynd in Bommand of the school. When he came to us 'threen3
his face lit up.
iAh, “médh! 3Do you know me?0d

t t

AYes sir, o0 and here and hen he exhoralddoes, t o s
etc. Wevisiblywel | ed with pride. Then coming closer to
Navy?o

Surprised, [ hurriedly replied, nET™ , no, sir. o
AThen what the Hell do you mean by growing a bear

theawful shave with numbed hands and issue blade. | could have cheerfully murdered him, but had the sense
not to excuse myself. However, | paraded afterwards and pointed out our rotten possy, and managed to get
some good straw.

We started off with usual fladrill etc. In two days | was instructing. The weather was bitterly cold
and we had plenty of fun on the icevered lake, but the tucker was awful.

There was a stir in the camp one morning when an officer and military police lined up before an old
Frenchman. They were looking for someone who had knocked the old man out, raped his wife and stole their
few bob. No one was identified in the school but
hoping it was our O6cookd but no such |l uck.

The $g school was irthe charge of a %Division Signals officer, a very decent chap. He had a word
one day with me about my service etc and then asked me if | would stay on as instructor if the Colonel would
allow. And naturally | said | would. He duly wrote the Colonel, but there was nothing doing.

We had quite a good time actually. Jack Godson had rotten stomach trouble so | had a yarn with a
Froggy estaminet keeper and bought some DOM Benedictine. | hotted this up andipoumedack in
regular dees, ad it fixed him OK.

We had a written exam which | passed OK, and then helped check the other papers up in the
of ficerds room. Drop of whi sky and a yarn. Al t hq
received marching orders, and left imarry. We were dumped by a lorry at Divisional HQ and made our
way to the QM store at Bellue Farm and learned all about the German retirement. At first we wereielated
the Hun had had to fall back on a wide front, but gradually we realised that heatacd very brainy move.

As Dick Mayo said, AfiDonot tell me t hat we have d
Jonno. 0O
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Of his Hindenburg line we knew nothing really; just some vague rumours of a big line of trenches
some miles away. Anlde had left us all this awful desolate waste of mud, and blocked roads. Stretch out our
deep defences, supplies, etc, and had the exact ranges of every position we were likely to take up in, as we
found eventually, the open country beyond Bapaume.

HQ wasin some exHun dugouts at Yarra Bank near the Maze. The companies were holding a line
near Ligny and Le Baue, in Rye, Oat and Wheat Trenches.

It was in this dugout that | got into holds with a senior officer. The Colonel was away. Several other sigs
were in the possy at the time, and this officer passed some remarks aboubatier left unrecorded

nothing about military matters, and | was on the phone | said nothing, but after the other sigs had gone, |
opened out. | had every justification to. lddim it was a lousy dirty thing to do, and lots of other stuff, and

then told him that he coul d, with the greatest of
of course | would have been, that he would also be cashiered. Andeweitkiit was smoothed over, and
although | doné6t think he ever bore a grudge, I f

be forgotten.

We had the 4 Battalion on our flank and one foggy mornifggMarch 1917]l received an urgent
call from them. The enemy was attacking and we could hear the sudden rifle fire and bombs. A strong Guard
patrol had got between the gap in tffeaBd 4" lines and attacked thé'4Up went our message to the flank
company and when the Huns retired véitme 4' men they got it hot and strong; th® éhaps bolting away.
We made a score of prisoners and skittled about 15. But they had already taken prisoners and sent back one
of our outpost$ a corporal and a few men. [Actually 14 men un@erporal 135 John Edward Haworth
MM 1 Phil]. The Huns were all big huge Guardsmen, arrogant and fierce. It was a big patrol of, | believe,
100 men, including a doctor.

We were relieved and back we went t o Baz dahmstfar n, t h
we stayed here a week. If weere chasing the Hun why dide come right back here? Then back further

right to Dernancourt. And wonders agéaiman issue of two oranges per man! Evidently keeping sweet with
Spain.

Harry Daggett Private 3272 Harry Morse Daggett joined us from Division where he had been
since the spy business o r t h . He was wel |l and truly O6gigged®6
Coul dndét fathom it at all. Roads were congested w

At last, April 3 up we went, a long march to Montauban. | did advance guard on all these move
Then, facing a blinding sna@torm, came a long exhausting march, past Bapaume which was an awful mess,
over the ridge to Fernicourt.

The Hun had made a completd jof everything: huge trees lying across the road for miles; houses
levelled with here and there one left in a condition ready to fall with a shell burst. Even fruit trees cut down.

It was the most complete job | had ever seen. And it left no cover fitaitible weather.

Somewhere in front of was th& Bivision.

The QM [Lieutenant 360 Douglas Gordon Oaklelymade heroic efforts to feed us. How he did it |
dondot know, for everything was wup i n t fe@plaéson and
the ground.

We sigs made a fire near a bit of wall and at least dried our feet. In fact, Harry Daggett badly burnt
his boots and in joke of coursé was promptly accused of trying to drop out. He took it to heart though and
wasveryupset f or Harry didndét do those things.

We were all on theui vivefor German mines and traps. Next day we moved to Velu Chateau
what was left of it. There was a big coal dump on fire there. Two companies went into the line in front of
Hermies.

Some ofthe sigs of the 2Battalion camped in the cellar of the railway station office and had a nice
brazier going when a delayed mine there went off and buried them. When the rescue parties got to them they
found that one poor devil had been jammed againstaieand the red hot brazier had burnt his leg through.

0 S u IPrwaté 1855 Charles Joseph Sullivdrand | were sent to a small village about half way to
the Iline to keep the I|lines to the companrewasaand
cellar chock full of barrels, and for a joke | told Sully | was going to pull out the barrels and camp in the
cellar. | soon found that | was on my own and going outside | saw Sully going his hardest down the road.
The phonerangand Il learnttt®&u | | y was at HQ. fAThat damn fool 6Jo
a cellar and he could get blownto Hellonhisb-own. 6 He dri fted back, very
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There were a few 18 pounders near the village and we got the back wash in &r@siradl our
possy, blowing bricks and timber sky high. Sully reckoned they were after our cellar. A rotten night. Bill
Clarke [Private 6242 Walter Patrick Clarke], one of our scouts, was killed on patrol. A damn fine chap.

The battalion took over the lintor attack on Hermies. HQ was in the hopping off trehehsunken
road, wide, with no cover. A tarpaulin stretched to the bank was HQ and sig office. One great advantage that
this terrain had was the absence of shell holes, but we knew that would tnegriasong. We had no
artillery support for the hepver; as a matter of fact guns were conspicuous by their absence.

The good old Huggy and Jack Godson were to run
HQ for the job. The attack was on stgoenemy positions about two miles from their main line and included
two fair sized villages, Hermies and Dernicourt.

Over went 6C6 and o6D6 Companies. I n a few min
dashed an officer [unknown] waving hisrre | v e r . AWe canbét get through. W
The adjutant Lieutenant Rupert Reid Agnew] got up and quietly took his gun away and pushed
him down. He was in a bad state, but his company was in worse. Enemy guns had opened up and they were

temporarily halted on his barrage line just over the bank.
AQuick Jones, hop outside, get as maniytothelCalpnsl. as vy
I bumped into a runner at the door. ifWe are ri
off. The officer had a good rest in England @& months.
Whizz-bangs were pelting around, skimming the bank and our tarpaulin. Howitzers would have

fixed us. Cool Rupe Agnew said, ADamn nuisance i f
Then, straining for news from Huggy, Brigade rang up. Every morning at dtamal, battalions in
the |ine had to send in an AAll 6s well 0 report, S

Said Brigade, AiHey, what about your OK report?

I shut him off and plugged i n t o Hellgmgthebesvasd i n e,
a stunt on, so | sai d, ADonodt be silly, you f ool
blazes not knowing we were on a hoyger. The Colonel laughed.

Then came a terse message fr oant Houbgj.e citQKv eh edr €T, h
from Company OC. Huggy did some great work that d
an artillery officer whose sig was killed; all under heavy fire and was recommended for a DCM, which to our
intense disguscame to nought. Then worked all night salvaging enemy wires and legging our lines, for of
course we were on short ration for wire as usual.

Phil Ward Private 1843 Philip Henry Ward MM, DCM ] rushed a machine gun that was holding
up 6C6 Co ffipatalign omourdeft. Casualties were light.

Next day the Col onel said, fATake a walk Jones
up. o

So off | went, passing among others Claude Dowliranfe-Sergeant 1348 Claude Dowling/IM ]
lying on thatbarrage line just about to get his star. | was very bitter.

Quite open country. In front, Havrincourt Wood and a huge spoil bank dug out of the Canal du Nord.

There certainly wasnét anywhere to put haShihmhre al i o
Regiment linked up.
In my wanderings | was hailed by an officer.

pointing to the spoil bank.
I didndédt know this chap and he had red sasaff t
much to an unknown man.

i Not sure, o | replied.

Aiwhat do you mean? And please answer my gquestions
ALook here, o | said. il dondét know you. For two p
AWhat isoyour unit?

AiYou can damn wel | find out . f

| was dogtired, hungry and had no sleep for two days. Off he went muttering. | returned to the
Colonel and reported no chance of a possy for HQ.

AAnNd whom did you meet, Jones?0

i Meet ! Il nearly mRakiing guesspionisows chap

fiYes, 0O said Don Moor e. ifiHe called in and stor med
and crime him. He was a Captain-f r om Di vi si on, Jones. Anyway, who
il donot k now,n 6o | coanreel ,,0 aln ds ali dd.

iNeither do |, 0 said the old éDon Tocbo. ifGo and h
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Then arrived a 4.5 howitzer and sat itself down in the road. Next day it had a splendid target. At
daylight we were astounded t o heaw a analtitdds of abeu4ped [ o b
could even see the men in the basket. This was impudence.

Word came from the line that the ground gear [of the balloon] could be seen. Someone observed, and
6our 6 howitzer had a go oant itnhea lvoirlrlya gwi tihn tthhee weinn
on to it and must have hit something for the sausage was wound down and there it stuck. So the lorry drove
away with the Dballoon dragging along. 60ur nhowod
cookers much to the boys6é delight. It was good to see

This was a strange position here. Away to our right was low lying country and not a soul to be seen.

Deciding that the Hun were too far away, the liresvadvanced at night (about 10 pm) and the boys
dug in. A very dangerous procedure this, getting closer and closer to a strong enemy position. The enemy
opened up eventually, and made things warm. Having some casualties, he brought up some stretehers in th
day and our boys let them get their men awdey also sneaked in a machioen and enfiladed one of our
trenches. Quite a clever, dirty German stunt. The band came up with rations one night and got mixed up with
a shell strafe. Otherwise things wereéagii too ominously quiet, although to the North there was intense and
prolonged machingun fire. Also some snow and rain, typical April weather. There was plenty to do. Wires
to lay, firing possies dug etc.

The Division was holding a very long frontabout 7 milesglmost unheard of at this stage of the

game. Then one morning the blow fell. |t was ha
[Lieutenant 148 Geoffrey Heydon Leslif s peaki ng, who is that?o

AHQ here, sir,o0 | answered.

iYes, but whose speaking?o

ACorporal Jones. 0

AQui ckibiJpnbeosdi es of enemy massing at The Bl uff . ¢
i Got i t ;ohdior I RiadH @al ocorual,, fAgaeitc k.hoe

Leslie went on detailing enemy massing and that all the boys were ready. In came the Colonel and
then pandemonium broke loose in front and we had a hail of whizz bangs.

The Col onel had been having anevsedy much needed

I quickly repeated the messages. The line had now gone, but Huggy was already out and away on it.
The whole line was going like Hell. Bombs and yells and rifle fire. All HQ manned our posts. Brigade rang
up and told uslivisionsof enemy making grand on our left and to watch our flank. There was a desperate
fight in front, but soon Huggy and Godson and Mundagviate 2098 Thomas Joseph Munddyhad the
l ines through. Desperate enemy attacks maddd etc
some great work this day. All hands on HQ toiled hard carting up SAA [small arms ammunition] and bombs.

Afterwards we learnt that the brigade had stopped a division of Huns. Also, after some success on
our left, the enemy fell back and many triedgo back opposite us, getting a bad mauling. Those great 60
pounders, going over like bullets, caught them and strewed them on their own wire. [This would be the
attack at Lagnicouiit Ed.]

| left on advance guard on the™PApril 1917] to try andfind some quarters nea
BeaumetZLen at this time was the Billeting NCOGEoing out | rested near a disable
plane with some Air Force chaps salvaging some parts. | heard about a new
crowd of HRiincsh ocf a lelinedds RiGde)ster [Manfred Albrecht
Freiherr von Richthofen]; flying planespainted red. They were causing a lot
trouble.[Right: Manfred von Richthofen. AWM A04803.]

One mechanic told me that there was a real Knight errantry in the air.
both sides respected each other, and that actual combats had been called off wi . &

plane had run out of ammo, to resume | cou
squadronk e p t up fairly high and | oved d our
observing planes. He reckoned they W ayi n
to a sticky end someday.

I did my best at Beaumet z, b ut ebutmextearlywmingd t mit
in a blinding rainstorm and I had a rotten job tr

just went to sleep on their Kit.
After a day or so, up we went to Doiquier for four dayal pretty quiet.

Contirued in the next issue, when Len #mel3™ Battalion enter the fighting at Bullecourt.
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The Noakes brothers: Portarlington men in the AIF
Stephen G Ager CSM, St Leonards.

When you wake up in the morning
know that your sister isere till the very end,
When you gather your equipment and grasp your gun

Know that youbre | oved, brot her

When you think of the memories we all shared before
Think of the future and know that there be more,
When you look at pictures and seiywife
| want you to smile brother because she is your life.

When youdre hurting inside cause
Lift your head up and remember
When you fire your weapon and see injuries, dead
Please hold on tight, don'tletibpg t o your head ¢é

Like most old soldiers, | have an ingrained part of me that must inspeg
the names | see on a local war memorial, regardless of my location. | al
look for the title above the names, to see if they are enlisted, returng
fallen men. Then | lookdr patterns, repeated names, initials etc.

| always feel the same loss, when | see several surnames, a
same but with different initials, and wonder if they were related, as fa
and son, brothers, cousins or uncles. You then start thinking whieth
would bea good research project to find out about the family name
whether there is a story behind their sacrifice and service.

As with most stories of this type, this one started with a photo of
Portarlington War Memorial.

[Right: The Porarlington Memorial. Portdington is 30km east of Geelong
Vic, on the western shore of Port Phillip Bay. Photo by the author.]

stay

, unc
you t hi
youor e

A quick scan of the names and the rest is history, as they say. The one name that was proniloakesas

mentioned three tim s , t wice as O6Fallend6 and once as

6Ret urn

So, here is my interpretation of the short story of the Noakes brothers, originally from Great Britain

but who fought as Portarlington men in the AlF.

William Noakes
Private 1014 Nelson William Noakesdht, AWM DA11706.]
6 C6 Co mPRatiajion. 2 9

After emigrating in March 1913\elson William Noakes originally from
Surrey, England, enlisted into the AIF on 29 July 1915 as a 19% year olg
was a farmhand by occupation and
would have seen his eldest brother, Frederick, enlist in 1914, then his s€
brother, Albert, in June 1915. After completing initial training, Nelso
embarked from Melbourne aboard HMAAscaniuson 10 November 1915.

As part of the 29 Battalion AlF, his unit was part of thd' Bivision, |
raised in Egypt in 1916 withla j or Ge n e ruatl ¢ hJearnbeas thed
commander. | would imagine Nelson was far from thinking that he would
dead within a calendar year of his enlistment.

We have all heard of the old sayinglsing in the wrong place at the wrong tinakearly thls was
the case foNelson Noakes. The"Division arrived on the Western Front in June 1916, just in time for the

Al F6s first major attack on t he \isttFeomeles, mdovhile .

Ne

taking part in a carrying party in the vicinity @ellar Ave Trench, held by the ®®attalion, he received

gun shot wounds to the neck and chest on 19 July 1916.
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Nelson was evacuated through the medical system, but died of his wounds on 28 July 1916 at the
13" General Hospital. He was laid to restfie Boulogne Eastern CemeteBrave Reference VIII. A. 153,
France.

Albert Noakes

Acting Sergeant 1713A Albert Thomas Noakes
[right, AWM DA10278.]

2" Reinforcements, 24Battalion.

Albert Thomas Noakes originally of Surrey, Englanagnlisted on
12 June 1915 as a 21% year old farmer. While in Seymour c4
he was selected to act in the rank of sergeant dimstservice
with the Brookland cadets in the UK. Albert probably assisted
the training and administration of th&’ Reinfacements for the
24" Battalion, of which he formed part.

Albert Noakesembarked from Melbourne aboard HMA T
Demosthenesn 16 July 1915 and served on Gallipoli from 3
September. He was promoted to substantive sergeant o
October 1915, however, he ragsted to be reverted to the ranks
December 1915 at Mudros, following the Evacuation.

Albert proceeded to join the British Expeditionary Forg ; -
(BEF) in Alexandria on 20 March 1916, and sailed for France. . " Bl

Noakes was listed as missing between the dztesnd 31 = Y i

DA.LO°76

July 1916 and was part of t i ngo
24" Battalion [see endnotnd next padeHe was later confirmed as belng killed in actlon on 28 July 1916
by a court of enquiry conducted by the CO" Bhttalion, on 18 Octobet 9 1 7 . Al bert s bo
exhumed in the vicinity of Pozieres, France, and he now lays at rest in Serre Road Cemetery Number 2,
Grave Reérence XXVIIIL.A.12, at Beaumostiamel.

It appears that Nelson and Albert died on the same day, though notsantieeaction (Albert was
withthe 2Di vi si on fighting 80km south of Fromelles).
Al bert being wounded and missing wuntil December
November 1917 [servicecord, p26].

Frederick Noakes

Private 837 Frederick C Noakes, originally of Guilford, England, enlisted early, in August 1914. He was a
married 22 year old architect who had prior military service with the army cadets while attending school in
the UK. Enlisting in the & Battalion AIF, heembarked from Melbourne aboard HMATororata on 19
October 1914.

Frederick was selected for, ammmissioned into, the Imperial Army to serve in the Royal
Engineers on 10 April 1915, therefore possibly missingGh#ipoli campaign. He served the remainder of
the war in the Middle Eastern area of operations. He must have been a tough man, as he survived a case of
typhus while in the Middle East. After the war, Frederick returned home to his wife in England.

As aconsequence of his service in the AIF in 195} he was awarded hi®©14/15 Star by the
Australian @vernment and the Victory Medal and British War Medal by the British War Office. Frederick
had some trouble receiving his 1914/1&rSit was sent from Astraliain November 1921; signed for by his
father in January 1922, but in 1923, Frederick was still writing to Australia requesting his medal be issued.

And so after the war, the three brothers had their names inscribed on a memorial in Victorievdt oo

late to say thank you to the Noakes brothers for their service and sacrifice, and to feel sorrow for the parents

for the |l oss of their two sons, who must have | ef
Lest We Forget.

Endnotes (1) Contemporarpoem (extract) was written by a sister (Alisha McCreary, USA) for her brother,
Scott. Entitbedi 6 F thip:/MdwovBamityfdeadpoems.com/poem/farsoldier#ixzz2g
FiTYhAW.( 2) The mystery of t"Battalion iasidredsenh p7m(BlaFnederick f t h
must not have |iked his middle name, as IiTEd appear
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WAR MYSTERY
24" Battalion, AIF

24&3&;{7'“1‘ Companyds Fate
|+ conpa m B [SMH, 13/5/1929]

 WAR MYSTERY. |

il LONDON, “May " 10.
|- ‘Eoms light bas beén” throwo oo ibe mystery

! dfsappearanca of & whole compazy ' ol “ﬁ:ue LON DON, May 10

2(th ' Batiallon  ALF. oo July - 27,

T “Seard ot sustty 57 Some light has been thrown on the mystery disampee of a whole
a latter-from - the Burlals . Cnmmksldn . ‘ ! .
e T Tlis "2t twa. o company of the 22Battalion AIF on July 27, 1916, which went into action

gervieg with tha -Austrailap " company - havc '

i-;-«;;;;;;‘-ngmg*cg:;!,a:eub“ﬂ-'-_ at BeaumontHamel, and was not heard of again, by a letter from the

b e e T

" DEATH AT FOUNE DE ' .' Burials Commissioner to a Chertsey resident, in which it was stated that the
A MOQUET. " ™. | remains of two sons serving with the Australian company have just been
capiaia ¥ P 's.,,.t?:.,“‘“é’&'?.?,:}"&“;...' found. The remains were-bairied at Beaumont Ham€emetery.

was adjutant of the:2ith Battalien, szid to-.
':L“J".:é.';iri';' eordiag? o ks "“.‘.'n.’tg'ﬁ:é' DEATH AT FOUNE DE MOQUET

Jrecords, oo July 23, 1916 04 that day, hbw-

- W

£k R sl e B st MELBOURNE, Sunday.
e ey e vl e e | Captain FP Selleck of Elsternwick, who was adjutant of the"RBattalion,

moll that existed ln that gitsck become mized . . B .
Eﬁﬁ?ﬁfﬂ?@fﬁ‘;&P::E:':“"?,%“ﬁt said tonight that the death Bfivate AT Noakeshad occurred, according
::";olgl;“;ﬁ’::s‘::aﬁi‘?ﬁ%: w;,;:,j::él. to the_ battalion_ recorpls, on July 28, 1916. On tt, hoyvever, the 24
Sa ot the Mattalion wers et o Battalion was in action at Foune de Moquet, 3% miles noetst of

men 'of the batlaljon. were KiID
B e mtmet unc e vmerl | Beaumont Hamel, where English troops were in action. Possibly Noakes

-[The Oficlal War Historiam nf'rf:e wlE mr
tion - ral d ‘s W daubt” th ] . . . . . . .
Eneon iy 20T e Cocesniasl | had in the turmoil that existed in the attack become mixed in an English

1Ind Battalion bad been subfected fo°a evera| .

varmage, ang wiiered very vy csmaicien | | Dattalion. An entire copany of the battalion had never been lost, although

. They wers. holding what was koowh as-

e a:&.‘:'!’:‘:..;‘n:i;",';;';.::":::..‘:’io"?:'. extremely heavy casualties were suffered in the battle referred to. At one

djmvouﬂ -at  Beaymost . Hamel, ‘oearly < six

gy st s e o) |t i me on July 28 the casualties aver
i SR S WAL fighting in the Pozieres sector 212 men of the battalierewilled.
e o i reach fwbs. mparbarousiy bit | The Official War Historian of the AIFMr CEW Bean) stated last

iEreapt - at fts nnﬁum:n end, near the ceme:fL:

e tuls el Joad ve “eab, Suteews wtice | night that he knew of no lost company at Beaumont Hamel. The action
cepitR—some, of »ihem dUg br the Germans—{ta

in_the -renen side. . Toey. hatno aury but walay | referred to was no doubt that of Pozieres on July 27, 1916, when two

remais - thére hobtr after bour. ' The poritiof |ce i ) A
3 e ;“:ﬁ}ﬂ‘.‘:'{ﬁu‘aur:tfaq:ﬁé 1;:::;?:\15!255 | companies of the 22Battalion had beerubjected to a severe barrage, and
hating oads i e anan il suf fered very heavy casualties. The)
buriad ‘again. 'snm- lﬂfd to “ocoupy thelf

mieds nsplavies e T coanter o 3415 | sap, and he was at a loss to understand how the bodies of the missing men

1ind- to -thin’ tram:h lnu ‘ail ‘it - oflcers and
n preal part of [ts mes throngh thls boc-

Bamiment: tnd so sreat war the aarssgedal . | CAMe t0 be discovered at Beaumont Hamel, nearly six miles away, unless
the 24tk th3L for moothe afterwards’ .evea|) X
e S coute-saai-ne macsa o o] | theyhad been taken there for burial.

boried badlas with the red and whits colowrs |

of hat battalisq sull showiog on teir arme."] The action is thus described in the official war history:

6The companfi Battalion faroundhtlee or2hzrd and cemetery
suffered less, but its company and those of tfei2d 6 K6 tr ench we rpeatitmoorttemr ou s |
end, near the cemetery, this trench had no deep dugouts, and the troops where sheltered only in small
recesse$ some of them dug by the Germanm the trench side. They had no duty but to remain there hour

after hour. The position baj considered unnecessarily overcrowded, 100 men were eventually withdrawn;

the remainder could do nothing, except sit in the trench waiting to be killed, or buried by the collapsing
banks, and then to be dug out and buried again. Some tried to occupmitids by playing cards. The
company of the 28 in this trench lost all its officers and a great part of its men through this bombardment;

and so great was the carnage inthB e at f or mont hs afterwards, evel
obliterated,its course could easily be traced by Halfied bodies with the red and white colours of that
battalion stil!]l showing on their arms. o

Endnotes cont.(4) There is one reference in Albert Noakesf i | e t o him being 6eva
anot her entry states Oevacuated t o -bearsrpdartiea lhif. |t
towards Beaumortlamel, where his body was found and buried, to be exhumed in later years fobaburia
Serre Road Cemetery No. 2. However, the Red Cross files cast doubt on Noakes being moved from Pozieres.
L/Cpl 1708 WH Marshall statedthatt one of the shell s which burst i
and others ... he was so badly hurt thatcbeld not move. They were doing all they could for the wounded

but the stretchebearers were so very badly knocked about themselves that but little could be done for them

t hen. [ di d not (5sTeecothét soiierdosind augied iwith Néakeas possiblySergeant
3781 AF Bath 22 Battalion. A third soldier,Sergeant 1533 RM Inwood 10" Battalion, was also
6exhumed in the vicinity of Pozieresbo, sheet | ocC:

the same row, so they may haxeen found at different times.
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Some thoughts on a wet evening in London, July 2013
Geoff Lewis, Raglan, reports on two aspects of his recent travels.

The Commonwealth of Australia War Memorial at Hyde Park Corner, Knightsbridge, is easy to find; even
though it has a much lower physical profile than the adjacent memorials. It was officially unveiled on
Remembrance (Armistice) Day 2003 by the Queen in the presence of Prime Ministers John Howard and
Tony Blair and Acontingents of veteranso.

The Memorial[right] is a long, tapering
semicircular wall of grey Western Australian
granite. The stones at its base, seemingly, have g
laid haphazardly. The structure, as a whole,
reminiscent of the Vietham Memorial i
Washington DC. Consequently, | was a tlg [
disappointed that it was so derivative. However,|
is the wall behind the seeming jumble of carvg
stones that gives it focus. It honours tho
Australians who fought in both World Wars. Th
background is composed of the names of 23 §
towns from whee the Diggers came. Each is
reminder of the impact of war on families a
communities.

These names are etched into the wall to form a context upon which are engraved, in capital letters,
battles whicharé r e pr esent ati ve of raliars together with théiraameades,fohghtr e A

= and dTheGraat War Battles that have been chosen are:
Krithia, Beersheba, Gallipoli, Bullecourt [where rests a
direct descendant who has no known grave], Damascus,
Villers-Bretonneux, Amiens, Polygon Wood,one Pine,
Mont St Quentin, Gaza, Messines and Fromelles. Altogether,
there are the names of twersgven battles engraved on the
wall. During the day, water runs down the face of the wall;
but the evening | was there, drizzling rain more than
compensatedor the water being turned off. In fact, the
drizzle in the early evening gloom gave the Memorial a
poignant atmosphereLgft: Names of battles from both
WWI and WWII are in large letters. The finer inscriptions
are all the towns from which the men andmen enlisted.]

The Western Front Battles are not subsumed into the major sectors such as the Somme or Flanders;
as some people believe they should be. There may
the Lys and Hamel could have bd&anluded; but it must be remembered that the battles are representative.
Also, the names of the battles are randomly engraved on the wall. Some are commemorated elsewhere, but
on this Australian Memorial, all are equal. There is no indication that oledattor one Di gger
was any more important than others. It is just and honourable that this has been recognised.

Fromelles has been given official recognition as a representative battle of the Flanders Sector, along
with Messines and Polygon Woorthther than relegated into the Somme which is equally represented by
other battles on the sector. Likewise, the Desert War includes three battles. Thinking about these battles, |
came to understand that each also represents Australian progress aditugs thectors or fronts in which
units fought.

The quote above is taken from the Commemoration Plaquet hé s o nfor thé mamorial is
alsonoted thati Thi s memor i al honours the commitment of A
her[sicl/Al | ies in defence of freedom in the First and

Commemorations at Fromelles, 19th July 2013
Earlier in the weelkny wife and fellow FFFAIF membgRobyn, and | were privileged to represent FFFAIF
at the annual Battle of Fromelles Commeatimns. We attended three ceremonies. The first was held at
6 Co b b e r AustralimmMemdria Park , familiar to us all.
A short while later we attended the ceremony@tCorner CWG Cemetery. M Hubert Huchette,
Mayor of Fromellesgave the Welcoming édresswhile Ric Wells, Australian Ambassador to France and
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M Marc-Etienne Pinauldt, Secreta@eneral of the Prefecture of
the North, SulPrefect of Lille, gave the Occasional Addresses
behalf of their relativegovernments. Fromelles resident ang
FFFAIF member Carole Laignel, laid a wreath. However, it is thg
ceremony that is held in the early evenin@t 7:00pmi at the =i £
Fromelles (Pheasant Wood) CWG Cemeterthat has become the

central event in this important dayight: Carole laying awreath.] 1 l

Arriving from leper early in the morning, we thought th ,
we would be able to put in some personal quiet time in
cemetery, town and on the battlefield. This was not to be, for almost
as soon as we entered the cemetery we were interviewed by a ¢elervsiv from BBC/French television.

Not only were they reporting the day but they were also compiling an archive of film footage that will be
used, where needed, in the forthcoming commemorations of the Great War which begin next year. We had to
0 reen aaut studying the headstones, taking notes and the like, as well as giving our thoughts on the Battle
of Fromelles, especially why we, as Australians, have come so far on this significant day.

Already, some footage has been shown on SBS as partexfsreport on July 19, As we left our
television crew, we were approached by a journalist from the French newkpd@gendewho had lived in
Australia, and who asked us similar questions the television crew had done. This was no real difficulty. In
both inerviews, we pushed the work of FFFAIF and emphasised our special and deep links with the Battle of
Fromel l es. They were especially i mpr éDiisiah hadh at R
survived the battle.

Particularly remembered were tfige most recently identified Diggers interred in the cemetery.
Headstones were dedicated to:

Private 151 John Gordon McKenzie 32 Battalion [Orroroo, SA];Private 319 William

06 Do n 2% Bdttalion [Prahran, Vic]Private 346 William Barber, 32" Battalion [Goolwa,

SA]; Private 605 Thomas Henry Bills 31* Battalion [Yarraville, Vic]; andPrivate 2584 Thomas

William Francis, 29" Battalion [Bendigo, Vic].

Families represented the men except for Private Bills.
members of another family group anarselves became hig:
de factofamily for the occasion. The Diggers and thg =
families were treated with honour and dignity. Followirf®
the laying of wreaths by military officers and governme
s officials, we placed a wreath at the foot of the Cross
i U Sacrifice on behalf of FFFAIFIt was a privilege and L e i
,J/ humbling experienceLEft: Pri vat e BRightl TheOFFFRA#-avikait o n e .

Following the ceremony, the crowd of about 2 000 moved up towards the
Fromelles church where a circular walking/cycling track around the village and battlefield was officially
unveiled by the Australian Ambassador to France, Ric Wells. This forms parheofAustralian
Remembrance Trail, an Australian Government initiative which encourages visitors to explore the Western
Front from |l eper to Bellenglise. We | ater retire
village.

Regular visitors to Femelles would notice that the adjacent museum is progressing slowly. There
are some problems regarding the final finish of the building, as well as the detail of the interior fittings.

Robyn and | were both delighted to receive an offic[ | T ]
invitation tothe ceremonies and to represent our fellow memb 1 k ' )
at Fromelles on July 192013. Again, it was a memorabl F ’ ;
experience for us, not only for the solemnity of the ceremo
but also for the respect shown towards our Diggers. In additig
is always wonddul to catch up with our Flanderé f r
Carole, Anny, MarieClaire, Johann and Pierre.

{

[Right: FFFAIF members at the Menin Gate. From |Bfirbara |
Sciclunaand Peter Nelson, Mar€laire Sinnaevé.eroy, Geoff
Lewis, Anny de Decker and Robyn Lewis. To place yourselff
this location, all yothave to dds go on the 2014 FFFAIF tour
ContactChris atsecretary@fffaif.org.au.]
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ETCHED IN STONE

(Edited by Russell Curley with additional detail sourced from CWGC by Jim Corkery.)

Thisistheforttf our t h i n a series of extracts, i AlFrEpitaphs]l o hn
of World War 10, which ofi | 6Da@@ER®. i n successive

T Place names in bold type are cemetery names 1

Lieutenant Albert RRetchford was in charge of a patrol which set out to examine enemy wire on the Hill 60
sector of the Ypres front line on 21/22 March 1918. In the bright moonlight, Retcifiolrdhis sergeant
pushed forward alone and reached the wire, wher e
was broken and Retchford started to return, carrying the NCO. He himself was hit in the thigh but he
succeeded in bringing the sergeansafety. He was awarded the MC but did not live long enough to wear it.

Lieutenant Retchford MC of the 1 Battalion died on 3 June 1918 and is burieBate British Cemetery
in France and his epitaph simply states:
ADMIRED BY ALL

OUR BOY
TOO DEARLY LOVED Pte E. B. Budgon, 20Bn, 267-16 (22)
TO BE FORGOTTEN Serre Road No. 2France
BY HIS LOVING PARENTS AND BROTHERS
NEVER FORGOTTEN Driver J. Kirby, 2°Bn, 259-18 (21)
BY HIS LOVING AUNTIE FLORRIE La Chapellette, France
R.I.P.
OUR BERT Pte A. E. Evans, 38Bn, 1-10-17 (24)
LIVING AND LOVING US Lijssenthoek, Belgium
AS OF YORE
HE STANDS BY MY SIDE L/Cpl C. Quarrell, 28 Bn, 1711-16 (23)
AND WHISPERS Heilly Station, France

0DEAR MOTHER
DEATH CANNOT DI VI D

THANK GOD FOR OUR SON L/Sgt H. R. W. Anderson MM, 14Bn, 166-18 (24)
HIS HEART IS BOUND TO OURS Crouy British Cemetery, France
6TI L WE MEET AGAI
IN LOVING MEMORY Pte C. Phillips, 2 Bn, 27.10-17 (26)
OF THE DEAR SON Belgian Battery Corner, Belgium

OF MRS TOMBLIN
OF GOONDIWINDI

THE MEMORY OF OUR SON Gnr R. C. Smith, Field Arty, 210-17 (27)
UNSPOILED, LOVING, Belgian Battery Corner, Belgium
GENEROUS AND HUMANE
GIVEN BY A LOVING Gnr F. J. Gell, Heavy Arty,-40-17 (23)
FATHER AND MOTHER Ypres Reservoir, Belgium
WITH PROUD BUT ACHING HEARTS
OUR FAITHFUL SON Pte G. H. Heron, M5 Corps, 1210-17 (19)
TRUE AND KIND Ypres Reservoir, Belgium

NO ONE ON EARTH

LI KE YOU WEO6LL FI I
Continued next issue.
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Brendan and Yves at Bullecourt
Yves Fohlen, France.

FFFAIF members, Yves Fohlen and ’
Brendan Nelson (Director, Australian War g
Memorial), recently met up at Bullecourt - A4
Brendan was visitinghe French village to
see parts of a Mark IV tank found years ag
by Jean Letaille in theidlds of Bullecourt.
These are miscellaneouems of the Jean
Letaille collection which were not put orgg

display inside the Bullecourt Museum. Th
French Bullecourt Association Jean an

Denise Letaillehas agreed to donate thes
tank marts to the AWM to assist in the| §
creation ofa new Bullecourt disfay in the g
WWI galleries, presently undergoing

refurbishment An Australian television crew
was there to film the moment.

Walking the Fromelles battlefield
Geoff and Robyn Lewis, Raglan.
Members travelling independently to the Western Front may wish to avail themselves of a new walking or
cycling trail: La Circuit de la Bataille de FromellesThe trail was officially opened on 19 JuR013
following the Annual Commemorations at the Frole®l(Pheasant Wood) CWG Cemetery. It forms a loop
around the battlefield and is part of the Australian Remembrance Trail.

The trail was established by the Department de NoredlPd3alais and supported by the Australian
Government. It is 8.5 kilometres Iangth, beginning at the Fromelles Church, and takes about two and a
half hours to complete. It has been designed to be an integral section of the Australian Remembrance Trall
which covers most of the Western Frogievant to the AlF

Visitors are adwded to walk or cycle in an antlockwise direction to visit: the Abbietted Hitler]
Bunker; the Kennedy imo r i al ; 6Cobbersdé6 and the Australian N
and Memorial; Le Trou Post Cemeterg 6 d 6 P o mp elyQdacréss th road) Rué Betilbn CWG
Cemetery; and returning via Pheasant Wood, site of the burial pits and concluding at the Fromelles (Pheasant
Wood) CWG Cemetery. Hopefully, t hcemetenywilb® opermr. o mel | e

The trail is well sigrposted and the visitor, with some homework beforehand, should acquire a solid
appreciation of the battlefield that saw the AIF©®
people who undertook the walk on 19 July would agree.

Vale i Jacqueline Todd (1923-2013)
Friends of the 18" Brigade lost its second founding executive member on 31 October with the passging of

Jacqueline Todd. Jacquie, as Lambis Englezos|put
knew her. She did extraordinaryedvdr knwRO0bhOoOt hpl F
founding executive members were Robin Corfield OAM (dec) & Lambis Englezos AM.]

FFFAIFsends its sincere condolences to her hushand
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