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EDITOR’S NOTE

From sitting on his knee as a young boy 
listening to his stories of his early childhood 
and war experiences to chatting with 
him well into his nineties as he recalled 
various life experiences and elaborated 
on the words he had written in pencil or 
pen and ink in his fragile memo books, it 
was difficult not to be mesmerised by his 
adventures and his compassion and love 
for his fellow man despite his exposure 
twice to the horrors of war, testament to 
his faith and devotion to his God.
It is truly amazing the impact Percy has had 
on countless people – his extended families, 
his work mates in the MTT, the courageous 
men and women he served with, the 
parishioners at the various churches he 
attended, and the people throughout the 

world that he crossed paths with on his 
life’s journey. He was loved, admired and 
respected by all, as demonstrated by the 
large attendance at the celebrations for his 
100th birthday and the tributes that flowed 
after his passing several months later.
It has been a huge honour to produce this 
book and I am so very proud of the life 
and service of PT. My sincere thanks to 
Sue Puddy and Jodie, Peter and Lauren 
Milde for their assistance in transcribing 
and research of PT’s diaries and notes. 
My sincere apologies for the time taken to 
finalise this book, and for any misspelling 
of names and places.

—Brian Saunders
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF  

PERCY THOMAS SAUNDERS

I was born on the seventeenth day of January in the year eighteen hundred and 
ninety four, the eldest son of Thomas Saunders and Elizabeth Ann Saunders 
of Lower Sydenham, South East London, England (see Appendix A – Birth 
Certificate, Appendix B – Baptism Certificate, Appendix C – Photo of Dad, 
and Appendix D – Photo of Mother). We were a seven child family, four girls – 
Isabella (born 1883), Frances (born 1886), Ada (born 1889), and Beatrice (born 
1891), then three boys – Percy, William (born 1898) and Arthur (born 1903).

Being the first boy in a family who already had four girls, I was the pet of the 
family and I was pampered and spoilt, but all good things come to an end. Mine 
did when two other sons came along and my reign as a pampered child was over, 
and I then had to take the blame for all of their misbehaviours, which were quite 
a few ... for boys will be boys.

We lived at Catford and Lower Sydenham (see Figure 1 : South East London, 
approx 1880) and we children received our education at the London County 
Council Schools. The school at Lower Sydenham was a large school catering from 
infants to seventh grade. Our family was just an ordinary working class family and 
Dad and Mother had the task of rearing seven children besides themselves on less 
than one pound a week, but living was very much cheaper in those days when one 
could buy a farthing worth, a halfpennyworth or a pennyworth at the shops.

There were several ways we kids had of making a penny or two, or “coppers” 
as we called them. We used to run errands, take dogs for their daily walks, and 
even do housework. At one house that I used to do chores the lady of the house 
put several silver coins on the floor under tables and chairs to see if I was honest 
enough to give them up to her when I found them or to keep them for myself. 
I woke up to her tactics and did not keep them, as much as I would have liked 
to have done. In winter we used to sweep snow from paths and doorways. On 
football final days as the horse-drawn brakes (large wagonettes) and drags 
(private coaches) full of football enthusiasts passed along Sydenham Road to 
the Crystal Palace, (see Figure 2 : Crystal Palace, approx 1880) we kids would 
do cat-of-wheels and have a few pennies thrown at us.

So at 100 years I still carry on ... never a dull moment as I let my 
mind drift over the many years. I have enjoyed my many years of 
living and met many, many nice people, travelling many lands, 

meeting people of many tongues and colour.

I shall never forget my work, my friends, my relatives and my family 
... too many to mention by name ... you are all wrapped up in my 

heart and mind and that is what will go with me.

Here is my story ... I hope you enjoy my journey
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FIGURE 2 :

CRYSTAL PALACE 

– APPROX 1880

FIGURE 1 : SOUTH 

EAST LONDON – 

APPROX 1880

With a penny we could go to a sweet shop and go along all the jars of sweets 
and choose one of this and one of that until the penny, halfpenny or even a 
farthing was spent. Going to school one day a fox terrier bit me on the leg and 
its lady owner give me threepence compensation which we three brothers spent 
at the shops at lunchtime and had a great feed.

Lewisham

Catford

Sydenham
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Dad used to drive a horse and cart for his employer Mister Sykes. One day I 
was with him and we were nearing a bridge which we were to go under when 
Dad said, “Watch the horse”. As we got closer to the bridge the horse pricked 
up his ears then went at full speed under the bridge then slowed to his normal 
speed on the other side – he was to do this every time. One of the highlights 
of the year was the Christmas box that Mister Sykes gave to Dad. It was a box 
fi lled with trinkets and gifts for Mother and Dad and the whole family, and how 
we enjoyed squatting on the fl oor watching Mother and Dad open the box and 
distribute the contents to all the family.

Sunday was a day of outing for 
Dad and his mates (see Figure 3 : 
Dad and his mates at a Public 
House) who would walk along 
country roads and lanes to a Public 
House three miles away from 
where they slept the previous night. 
That was the law then, no drink 
if you were under the three mile 
limit. The Police would raid the 
Public Houses and ask each person 
the same question. “Where did 
you sleep last night?” Sometimes 
on the way to the Public House or 
more usually on the way back, they 
would go nutting or mushrooming 
in the woods and fi elds by the roadside, being careful not to be seen by the landowner. 
Dinner was always late on Sunday waiting for sons and husbands to come home 
from the Public Houses, and Sunday dinner was the best and biggest of the week, 
usually a roast. The pawnbrokers did a good trade as men would pawn their best 
Sunday suits on Monday for a few pence and then on pay day redeem them so as to 
wear them on Sunday.

When I was about six I remember Dad started taking me with him to the pub 
... after four girls I was the apple of his eye. I used to sit outside on the steps and 
every now and then he would remember me and come out to check on me and 
give me a sip of his ale. On one day he remembered me several times and I had 
several sips ... Mother went crook at Dad that night when we got home.

On some Sundays several men would bring along rats in steel cages and their 
fox terrier dogs to have rat races. They would get the people in the Public House 

FIGURE 3 :

DAD (FRONT ROW 

RIGHT END) AND 

HIS MATES AT A 

PUBLIC HOUSE

to come out into the street and then they would release a rat from its cage. 
When it had gone a short distance the fox terrier was let loose to chase and catch 
the rat. Afterwards the men would pass around a hat and would collect a few 
coins for “catching” the rat.

I remember on one occasion entering a sack race and winning fi rst prize 
which was a pocket knife. To see how sharp the blade was I rubbed my thumb 
along its edge and almost cut it in half. I found out all right!

My Mother died from a heart disorder when I was eleven years old. I remember 
visiting Mother in hospital and I can recall the last words she spoke to me as I 
stood on the left side of the bed. Mother said “Come around to the other side, 
son, I can then see you better.” Mother was buried in the cemetery at nearby 
Lewisham.

We then indeed found out the full value of a good mother, and how heavy 
and sad a loss it was to Dad and us children. Isabel was already working and 
not living at home, Ada and Beatrice were old enough to fend for themselves 
in live-in jobs and Frances took the rest of us into her home. So at 19 Haseltine 
Road (see Figure 4 : Photos of 19 Haseltine Road and Haseltine School) we lived 
for years with sister Frances and George her husband caring for us as well as four 
children of their own who came later. I remember carrying my niece Marjorie 
on my shoulders when I was on leave in London from France in the war years 
1914-1918 (see Appendix E – Marjorie). A wonderful sister and brother-in-law.

At that time whilst still at school I had a job helping a milkman to push around 
a milk cart in nearby Beckenham in the early hours of the morning ... hail, rain 
and snow, still the customers wanted their milk and we travelled several miles 
each morning. There was a big milk urn in the centre of the cart and all around 
hung oval milk cans of various sizes with the names of the people on them. Ted 
would push the cart down one street and I would deliver in the next street. I 
used to carry two broom handles with milk cans of several sizes ranged along 
them with nails stuck in at various distances to stop them slipping, and then I’d 
go back to the cart for more. All this before breakfast and for one shilling and 
sixpence a week and half a pint of milk each morning for my porridge. Home for 
breakfast and it was not bacon and eggs either, then off  to school. I left school at 
14 years of age to seek fame and fortune having reached seventh grade.

Jobs were very scarce and I tried several … punching dough in a bakehouse 
and then delivering the bread by hand truck, assistant Greengrocer, telegraph 
boy, fi shmonger’s delivery man. Pulling the Greengrocer’s van was a blind horse 
which we guided with the reins; then he was replaced by another smart pony 
which we had to belt to get him away from the stables but turn his head towards 
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the stables and he would go like a race horse with the van on two wheels going 
around corners, but he always pulled up short at the stables; then we had a 
white horse. One time when the boss went on holiday he left me in charge to 
gather and deliver laundry, and on one such morning I picked up a mate called 
‘Chicken’ and away we went. I made a left turn off  the main street and pulled 
into the kerb. I went to put my foot on the shaft to get down, but my foot slipped 
with my leg going on the inside of the shaft. The horse started kicking, then 
he turned right and with me still on the shaft started galloping down the main 
street. I got back onto the van but the reins were on the ground, and ‘Chicken’ 
had already escaped by jumping off  the back of the van. The van hit several 
other vehicles until the horse and shafts broke away leaving me and the laundry 
scattered over the road. One woman was crying out “What about my laundry?” 
and another said “What about the boy lying there on the roadway – doesn’t he 
count?” So with cuts and bruises I was home for a few days and out of work 
again.

Walking down the street one day a school mate called Robin spoke to me and 
asked what I was doing. I replied “I’m out of work … doing nothing”, he said 

“What about going out to Canada or Australia?”, “That would do me!” I said, 
and so I applied to the Immigration Offi  ce in London to migrate to Australia. 
Meanwhile I got a job on a fi shmonger’s cart. One day I got a letter from London 
asking me to report, but the boss would not let me go, so when out on the round 
I said to my mate “Will you cover for me so I can go?”, “Yes” he said “as long as 
you catch me before I get back to the shop”. So I sneaked off  and called at the 
Offi  ce and received some papers to fi ll in.

I needed a security of twelve pounds, which was a lot of money, but Dad agreed 
to give it to me. And so at the age of sixteen I started my journey to Australia. My 
sister Frances came with me and my trunk on the train to Tilbury Docks, which 
is on the northern bank of the Thames, twenty six miles downstream of the 
London Bridge. While looking out of the train window I got a speck of coal dust 
in one eye which closed it, and the last of England I saw with one eye. It was 
hard to say goodbye to sister Frances but the excitement of the journey kept me 
going. The date of sailing was 27/5/1910 (see Appendix F – Ticket to Australia).

I sailed on the SS Orsova, a mail steamer of 12000 tons (see Figure 5 : SS 
Orsova). The ship was full and we were settled down in six and eight birth 
cabins ... several of my cabin mates were ex English guardsmen. We had a rough 
trip along the cost to Gibraltar, being battened down once whilst tons of water 
were pouring over the decks. Then to the Suez Canal, Red Sea, India, Colombo, 
and on to Fremantle, and then Adelaide where I and several others disembarked 

FIGURE 4 :

19 HASELTINE 

ROAD

CLOCKWISE:

TAKEN IN APPROX 

1915 WITH 

FRANCES’ SON 

WILLIE

TAKEN IN 1996

HASELTINE 

SCHOOL TAKEN 

IN 1996
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FIGURE 5 :

SS ORSOVA

and were taken to Grant’s Coff ee Palace in Hindley Street. We were there for 
a few days whilst arrangements were being made for four of us to go to our 
destination.

Finally we boarded a train at the Adelaide Railway Station for Broken Hill 
in New South Wales, well over 300 miles away. Then by Cobb and Co coach 
to Poolamacca Station, a sheep and cattle station run by J W Brougham, 
approximately 40 miles from Broken Hill (see Figure 6 : Poolamacca Station 
and environs). It was a large station and had a very fi ne homestead.

Mr and Mrs Brougham and children were a very nice family, two sons and four 
daughters. I was given a job at fi fteen shillings a week and keep as a rouseabout, 
which consisted of being the cook’s off sider, the gardener’s off sider, the groom’s 
off sider, the blacksmith’s off sider, and picking up fl eeces at shearing time in the 
shed. It was very interesting to see several men, backs bent holding struggling 
sheep and with electric shears, sweating and cursing, ripping the fl eeces off  the 
sheep at twenty-four shillings and sixpence a hundred. Some would reach the 

FIGURE 6 :

POOLAMACCA 

STATION AND 

ENVIRONS

Poolamacca

Wilangee

Tarrawingee
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100 per day, some not, especially with sand and burrs in the fleeces.
It was salt bush country and miles and miles of it, one a forty mile paddock, 

another a five mile paddock, and several other smaller paddocks, with water 
from dams and bores. Plenty of crows, dingoes, wild dogs, cockatoos, rabbits 
and foxes … one pound a scalp for dingoes.

One job I had was to collect the mail from Broken Hill dropped off by Cobb 
and Co coach at the old ruins on the road to White Cliffs. We had to cross a wide 
sandy creek with tall gum trees each side in which nested crows and magpies 
that would dive bomb us as we passed through the creek. We had to watch them 
or off would come our hats. There was a railway line to Tarrawingee but the 
trains did not run very often. Once I was sent to pick up a party from Broken 
Hill who came out in a motor car with train wheels. When I drove them back 
later on to their car, we saw a column of smoke and found out that the car had 
caught fire and was burnt out, so back to the station to seek other transport.

Lamb marking was a busy time as hundreds of lambs had to be earmarked, tails 
cut off and castrated, calling for the services of a tar-boy (an aboriginal) to put 
tar on the sore spots to stop blow flies. We would muster the ewes and lambs in 
hundreds, yard them and separate them. What a noise as every ewe and every lamb 
was baa-ing for its lamb or its mother. Over our clothes we would put on chaff 
bags which had holes cut for our arms and head. Then, pick up a lamb, hold it on 
a rail, the boss would do the job with blood spurting out, then the tar-boy would 
apply the Stockholm tar. At the end of the day our chaff bags would stand up by 
themselves stiff with dried blood. Then when all were done we would let the ewes 
and lambs out together and what a din as all were baa-ing for lost ewes and lambs. 
We would keep them moving around in a circle until when all was quiet and the 
lost were found we would let them go out into the paddocks.

Another busy time was shearing time, mustering the sheep and putting them 
in the yards ready for the shearers, who would arrive in all sorts of conveyances. 
If it rained there would be no shearing as the wool would be wet. Their cook was 
a master at his trade and the meals he supplied and the small cakes and other 
goodies for morning and afternoon teas would have done credit to any town 
chef, and were certainly the envy of we station hands. My job was mustering, 
yarding and then on the boards picking up the fleeces and spreading them out 
on the tables for the pickers and wool classer, then man-handled into the wool 
presser, into bales, signed and sealed and onto bullock wagons ready for the 
road to market. I got a raise to one pound seventeen shillings and sixpence a 
week while on shed work as a rouseabout.

One time two sheep were suffocated by the pressing of other sheep during 

yarding, and the Boss told me to take them away and skin them. Sometime later 
he rode over to check on my progress and asked how I got on. I proudly showed 
him the two skins to which he said “What have you done with the carcasses?” I 
answered that I had disposed of them down by the creek. Somewhat annoyed 
he replied “They were only suffocated, not diseased … we could have used the 
meat!”

We had floods and we had droughts, and once when the rains came too late 
we had to move a mob of lambing ewes to where there was water and feed. Every 
morning on the way we would be knocking lambs born overnight on the head 
with waddies so that the ewes could travel.

Once when the rains came too heavily the creek overflowed its banks and 
undermined the back of the rouseabout hut causing the wall to collapse. With 
one of the other lads I set about rebuilding the wall from the rubble and from 
stone we collected from the nearby Barrier Ranges. We were extremely careful 
to keep the new wall vertical, but when we were finished and stood back, there 
was quite a bow in the wall end to end.

For work and transport we used to ride horses and some days we would spend 
all day in the saddle. I had some busters off horses and on one occasion while 
galloping across country my horse fell and there we were both flat on the ground. 
My foot was caught in the stirrup but I managed to slip it out before the horse 
got to its feet. Then I was on its back again and chasing after a mob of horses.

I was also the Bullocky’s offsider as we used a bullock wagon pulled by several 
bullocks to cart firewood, mostly mulga. Each bullock had a name ... there was 
Rose, Daisy, Violet, Prince, Queenie, and many others. The Bullocky used to 
often let fly with a string of colourful language especially when the bullocks 
would not respond to his commands. A Parson stopped by one day and said to 
the Bullocky, “You’ll never get to heaven if you use that language”, to which the 
Bullocky replied, “I’ll never get to the railway if I don’t!”

Once when I had to go woodcutting I was sharpening the axe on the bench 
when it fell on my left big toe and nearly cut it in half … and so a few days spell 
attended by the daughters of the big Boss.

Another time we took a mob of cattle to market at Silverton, and on the way 
we put them into yards at a station for the night. One of their cowboys came 
in the early hours of the morning for his cows and left the gates open, and our 
cows streamed out and onto the road back home. We had to turn them around 
and drive them back. I was chasing a stray at full gallop when it suddenly turned 
to face me causing my horse to turn sharply but I managed to hold on and avoid 
a nasty buster. Just before reaching the market yards we watered them at a dam 
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but they drank too much and from then on we had a hard time getting them to 
market on time. It was a good sale and afterwards we headed back to the Station. 
It was a good open air life on the Station and at times we worked from before 
daylight until after dark, but we were interested in our work.

I spent two years on the Station, then got very homesick for my own family 
so I asked the Boss to let me go on leave. He agreed and paid me up and I left 
as soon as I could for Broken Hill. When I boarded the train at Broken Hill I 
was seated by myself in a compartment until three other men came in and sat 
down. The first thing they did was to take out a rug and spread it over their 
knees and start to play cards. They asked me to join them but I had read all about 
confidence tricksters travelling on ships and trains and knew they were after 
my money and politely refused, and thankfully I got away with it. On my arrival 
in Adelaide I booked a return third class ticket to England on the SS Dorset on 
29/10/1912 for the sum of thirty-nine pounds and ten shillings (see Appendix 
G – Ticket to England).

I had a good trip home and a warm welcome from my family, but in six weeks 
I had had enough of it and sailed on the SS Dorset’s return trip to Australia 
on 25/01/1913 (see Appendix H – Ticket to Australia). Then from Adelaide to 
Broken Hill by train and by Cobb & Co coach to Poolamacca Station. I have had 
some precarious rides on those coaches. Once when the coach was covered with 
a tarpaulin I had to travel on top hanging on to the ropes, and another time I 
had to sit on the footboard between the driver’s legs with my legs hanging down 
between the horses and the coach, but we got there. So back to the Station 
where I was given the job of stockman ... boundary riding, mustering and 
general station hand.

The Boss’s son Keith was judged one of, if not the best, four-in-hand driver for 
miles around. We would round up a mob of horses straight out of the paddock 
and Keith would look them over and pick out four. These would be caught and 
harnessed, then Keith was in the driver’s seat with the four sets of reins and whip 
in hand would take charge and off he would go with the untrained horses plunging 
and snorting and kicking. Keith used to scare the life out of the blackboy sitting 
alongside him in the buggy as at full gallop he would dash up to the gate then pull 
up short. The blackboy’s face would almost turn white as he yelled out, “… me 
open it Mister Keith, me open it!”

The daughters of the family were very good to us particularly in times of 
sickness. Sometimes they used to come out mustering with us with their almost 
useless dog called Simpson … we used to call him a lot of other names. You could 
hear them calling out all the time “… come Ba-hind come ba-hind Simpson!” 

as he used to always be getting tangled up with the sheep. One musterer said, 
“Why don’t they call out the real thing … behind … does it sound too much like 
the real thing?”

The squatters had an annual horse race meeting called the Squatter’s Bracelet 
in which the squatters in the Darling area would enter horses. If the station bred 
horses were not good enough, they would buy horses in an effort to win this 
event. We had a stray horse come onto the Station and the overseer reckoned it 
would be a good thing for the Boss to enter but the Boss wouldn’t have any part 
of it and bought a horse for seventy-five pounds in Broken Hill. The overseer, 
myself, and several blackboys used to train the stray on the Tarrawingee Race 
Track. One day the overseer said “We’ll give him a good try out today”. “When 
I say … GO … you go, and don’t look behind”. He said “GO!!” and off we went. 
The stray played up at the start and then he was off at full gallop. He was within 
half a length of catching us up when he propped to a sudden stop, dropped his 
head, and shot the overseer over its head onto his head and neck. We raced off 
to the Station for help and for Dr Dobben.

The overseer was carried into the Station where the doctor examined him 
and the Boss’s daughters cared for him night and day and we took turns at night 
watches. Anyhow, he was tough and got over it in time to enter the stray into 
the Bracelet. He won easily at fifteen to one odds and only one daughter had five 
shillings on it. The last I saw of that horse he was being ridden by a black fellow 
and he had two large sores on his back.

There were a few aboriginal families on the Station, the younger ones helping 
in the work of the Station, the older ones living in shanties with food, blankets 
and tobacco supplied by the Government. If you ask them their age they could 
not tell you. I once asked one old black fellow called Tommy his age, and he said, 

“Me tinket I been hundred”. When Tommy’s wife Ginny died, the Boss asked 
me to help Tommy dig her grave. So down by the woolshed next to the creek 
Tommy and I set to with pick and shovel and it was hard work too. I said, “How 
deep you want it Tommy?” and he answered, “Me tinket six feet”. Sometime 
later a tired and sweating Tommy said “You tinket it be six feet?” It was only 
about three feet so I replied, “If you think so Tommy”. Tommy looked at the hole 
and said “Me tinket”, and so we laid Ginny in and covered her up and put about 
three feet of stones on top of the grave. To please the spirits Tommy put food 
and water alongside.

We had an outstation called Wilangee with a Chinese cook, about six miles 
from the Tarrawingee Hotel. At weekends the boys used to get thirsty and would 
walk in to the Hotel for a few drinks and would come back with a bottle or two 
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in their pockets. There was one fellow who we could not get out of the bar … he 
was full and didn’t want to leave. We got a bottle of Johnny Walker Whisky and 
put it on a string and took it outside and put it on the roadway. When we told the 
chap about there being a full bottle of whisky outside he went out to look and 
as he got down on his hands and knees to pick it up, we pulled the string. Each 
time he got nearer to it, the boys would pull it away until we were far enough 
away from the Hotel that we could put him on his feet and all walk back to the 
Station. I was always the sober one as I didn’t like the booze, and if shouted I 
would have smokes instead.

One time when we got home, the boys emptied their pockets of bottles of 
plonk and put them on an old rickety table. One of them lurched against the 
table and all the bottles fell and were smashed on the stone fl oor. The Chinese 
cook liked his drink too, and would walk into Tarrawingee, fi ll up on the inside 
and buy some for later, then walk home and hide the bottles in the creek so the 
boys would not steal them. The next day he would never remember where he 
had put them and would spend hours searching for the bottles.

Teddy, the Boss’s driver said to him one morning after a heavy night out, 
“Would you like a drink, Johnny?” “Too right I would!”, so from a bottle of weak 
tea Teddy half fi lled a pannikin, handed it to Johnny the cook and then dived for 
the door with an irate Chinaman with a meat axe in his hand chasing him. Later 
Teddy did pacify him with a reviver.

An uncle and cousin wrote from England asking me to nominate them out to 
Australia (see Appendix I – Assisted Immigration Form). I did so and the Boss 
off ered them a job ... Uncle Albert was to look after the water pump and Harry 
worked as a station hand. After some months the three of us decided to go to 
Adelaide and departed from Poolamacca Station, much to the Boss’s sorrow. We 
stayed at Grant’s Coff ee Palace for several days but there were no jobs going so 
we set off  for the irrigation works at Murray Bridge. We got jobs digging and 
cleaning out water channels, and it was very hard and tiring work … the heavy 
clay was always sticking to the spades. The ganger was tough and had pace men 
who he would pay a little extra to and they would set the pace forcing us to 
work quicker on a length and spit of a shovel. We lasted three weeks and then 
returned to Adelaide.

We then got work at Pedlars Creek on the Willunga Railway line (see Figure 
7 : The Goodwood to Willunga Railway). There was a fl ea plague in the camp 
at Pedlars Creek and our limbs would be covered as we undressed in our tents 
or shacks. Uncle ‘Duck’ (that was the nickname that I had always called him) 
thought out a plan … he got hold of a fairly big hollow bamboo rod and would 
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then fi ll up his pipe with tobacco and start smoking. He put the rod under his 
blankets and would blow the smoke from his pipe down the rod. He said it was 
very eff ective.

Harry left and went to Sydney but Uncle ‘Duck’ stayed on with me for a while, 
then they both returned to England.

Later on I got a job on the new Karoonda to Waikerie Railway line (see Figures 
8 and 9 : The Karoonda to Waikerie Railway) driving one horse scoops. We 
lived in tents and cooked for ourselves. The horses would know when it was 
lunchtime or knock-off  time and would cock their ears waiting for the Ganger’s 
call. At night we would often play cards particularly after pay day, and on one 
such occasion I won sixteen pounds. This was a small fortune and as the next 
day was Saturday I set off  bright and early to go to the Bank at Loxton. The bank 
was closed and that night there was another card game and I lost the lot.

There were several gangs of men scattered along the line which was through 
very sandy country. One day a mate came down the line from one of these other 
gangs and he was carrying his swag. I asked him, “What’s up?” Another fellow 
said, “Where do you think you are going?” He replied, “I’m going down to enlist”, 
which stunned us all, to which he said, “Don’t you blokes know, there’s a war 
on?” That set us thinking and three of us decided to pull out … snatch our time 
was the then favourite expression … and go and enlist.

We came to Adelaide and decided fi rst to spend our money as we would not 
want money in the army … how wrong we were. Anyhow, when we did go to 
enlist, only one out the three of us was accepted, and I wasn’t the one. I was told 
that I didn’t have any back teeth, to which one chap said “Blimey, do they expect 
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us to eat ‘em as well as kill ‘em?” So here I was … out of work again, the army 
wouldn’t take me, and I had less than one pound in my pockets.

A few days later, I met a mate who was working on the new Railway line from 
Brighton to Willunga, and he off ered me a bunk and food until I got work. I got a 
job on the same line driving a one horse dray from the cuttings through the hills 
to the tips in the valleys. You had to be careful when backing up the dray to tip or 
else over the edge would go the horse and dray with the horse usually breaking 
free from the shafts and then starting to graze on the grass.

I started work at the Brighton end of the line and worked on it up to Noarlunga, 
moving camp as the line progressed. The navvies worked a hard eight hour day 
for eight bob (shillings)… their day was made up of eight hours work, eight 
hours play, followed by eight hours sleep. The pay cart would come around and 
pay us two pounds and eight shillings a week and almost immediately a two-up 
game would start in the centre of the camp, and in no time at all some would 
have lost their wages for the week. One fellow tried to put over a double headed 
penny and was chased from camp and never returned.

The Noarlunga Hotel was a favourite pub for the boys and many a wild night 
was spent there. One hefty fellow reckoned that no single copper could take him 
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and he was right as when the local Sergeant tried, it took him, his partner and 
a civilian to get him to jail. Up in court he was fi ned heavily, but the navvies all 
chipped in and paid it all because he had taken the rise out of the cop. Another 
chap who liked his booze went into the Noarlunga Store after hours and told 
the storekeeper his Primus had run dry and he needed some methylated spirits. 
The navvy only got to the edge of town and put the bottle to his lips and drank 
enough of it that when he laid down he turned on his stomach, face in the dirt 
and suff ocated himself. Mac was a nice bloke when off  the drink. The navvies 
had a half day off  for his funeral, and as his body lay in state at the Hotel, they 
gathered there talking and drinking. I was picked as a pallbearer being one of 
the few sober ones and we set off  from the Hotel to the church on the hill just 
outside of Noarlunga. A thunderstorm came and we all got drenched. Outside 
the cemetery an argument started over who was to carry Mac in, the ones 
already carrying him, his mates, or the men from his religion. Finally, he was 
carried in and as we stood around the grave several of the more intoxicated 
fellows threw money onto his coffi  n so that he could get a drink over the other 
side. I don’t know how long those coins would have stayed there afterwards. No 
priest turned up so Paddy, an elderly navvy, said a few words and then everyone 
went back to the pub to celebrate Mac’s passing.

During this time I met Ern Sprigg who also drove a tip dray. We became mates 
and he invited me to his family home about two miles from Morphett Vale. There 
I met his father and mother, John and Caroline Sprigg and came in contact with 
the other members of the family, Tom, Will, Bert, Laurie and Amy, Jane, Hetty 
and Beryl, a very nice family who made me feel like one of their family (see 
Appendix J – Photo of Laurie (in uniform) and Ern in 1915, and Appendix K – 
Photo of Mother Sprigg and Hetty). It made me feel very good as I was under 
twenty-one years of age. Later they moved to Northgate Street, Torrensville and 
gave me a standing invitation to visit them at any time, which I gladly accepted 
and it became my second home. One day near Christmas 1914, I went into town 
from the Noarlunga camp and called at the Sprigg’s home. They asked me to stay 
over which I joyfully accepted as their soft bed and a bedroom to myself was 
preferable to a bunk in a tent and being fl ea bitten. One afternoon I was laying 
back in perfect contentment when Hetty came in and said, "Aunt Jane Matters 
and Lottie are here and would like to meet you”. I went, little knowing that it 
was going to be the turning point in my life, and was introduced, and great was 
the fall thereof (see Figure 10 : Photo of Lottie).

Later on I accompanied them to the tram stop on Henley Beach Road and 
while waiting for the tram to arrive I asked Lottie, “What are you going to do over 
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the holidays and on New Year’s Day?” Lottie replied, “I have made arrangements 
with a girlfriend to go to Brighton Beach on New Year’s Day”. I said, “I may see 
you strolling along the beach because I am going there with Laurie and Hetty”. 
The tram came and I watched it disappear into the distance before returning to 
fi nish my afternoon rest.

On New Year’s Day, Laurie, Hetty and I set off  for Brighton and I had all eyes 
on the beach. Yes, I spotted the two girls and approached them and we started 
to talk together. After a short time I said to Laurie, “Will you look after Hetty 
and I’ll go with the girls?” He did and I did, and later I escorted Lottie home 
to Catherine Street, St Peters. Before returning home I made arrangements to 
see her again and be introduced to her parents. The time came around quickly, 
and I found them to be a very nice family. Lottie had two sisters, Ivy and Etta, 
and three brothers, Clarrie, Ray and Arthur. I kept in Lottie’s Dad’s good books 
by playing crib with him. Lottie and I started going out together, but several 
months later the war bug got to me again.
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I went down to the Recruiting Offi  ce opposite Railway Street to volunteer. This 
time I was accepted due to the heavy losses of our boys overseas, even without my 
back teeth … it was 30 August 1915 (see Appendix L – Enlistment Form). I gave 
up my job and became Trooper P T Saunders 1640 in the 12th Reinforcements 
3rd Light Horse Regiment, and started intensive training under the command of 
Lieutenant Cowell and Lieutenant Ridman.

18/11/1915 ….. THURSDAY  Off  to war 

After weeks of training we embarked for overseas active 
service on board the Army Transport SS Geelong (see 
Figure 12 : Postcard sent to Lottie), together with the 
32nd South Australian Battalion in which Laurie Sprigg 
was a member. We settled down on board for a long sea 
voyage, living on army food and entertaining ourselves 
with sports. A heavyweight boxing match was arranged 
between a Light Horseman and an Infantryman. It 
was a very tough fi ght in which the West Australian 
Infantryman was knocked unconscious and later died 
from his injuries in the ship’s hospital. Every man gave 
a day’s pay for the poor fellow’s widow.

16/12/1915 ….. THURSDAY  Arrived in Egypt 

The voyage ended for us in Egypt where we were put 
ashore. The 32nd Battalion had disembarked at a 
previous port.

18/12/1915 ….. SATURDAY  Desert training in Egypt 

Arrived in Heliopolis near Cairo after travelling 
overland, and started our desert training. After about 
three weeks, our troops came back from Gallipoli and they were a sorry looking 
mob after their horrifi c ordeal and terrible conditions. They had come up against 
the well prepared and tough fi ghting Turkish army and the odds were very much 
against them. It was said at the time that a big mistake had been made in both the 
timing and the place of landing and as a result over fi ve thousand men were lost in 
the campaign.

The Light Horse Regiments were then reorganised and as there were too many 
troops a parade was called and Company Major Vernon asked for volunteers for the 
artillery. Only a few stepped forward, so men were volunteered to transfer.

By this time I had become an orderly to a doctor, Captain W L Smith from Gawler, 
and we were assigned to the Engineers stationed at Tel-el-Kebir.
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04/04/1916 ….. TUESDAY  Tel-el-Kebir Egypt 

Set out for our posting. The conditions of heat, dust and fl ies etc in the desert were 
too much for the Captain and he put in for a transfer to France and asked me to go 
with him. This was approved.

20/06/1916 ….. TUESDAY  On route to France 

Packed our gear and travelled to the Port of Alexandria.

22/06/1916 ….. THURSDAY  On route to France 

Sailed from Egypt for France on board the SS Ivernia.

25/06/1916 ….. SUNDAY  On route to France 

Arrived at the island of Malta.

26/06/1916 ….. MONDAY  On route to France 

Departed Malta.

28/06/1916 ….. WEDNESDAY  Arrived in France 

Disembarked at Marseilles in France.

29/06/1916 ….. THURSDAY  Etaples training camp 

Put aboard a train for Etaples, a fi fty-two hour trip across France through the 
beautiful countryside of the Rhone Valley. Etaples was a training camp nicknamed 
the “Bull Ring” which had Tommy Sergeant Majors in charge. They were tough and 
their favourite saying, which was usually yelled out, was “If you broke yer mother’s 
heart, you ain’t going to break mine!”

It was all for our own good and it did teach us discipline. The Doctor and I worked 
in a Dressing Station during which time I learned a lot more about ambulance work 
and dressings. During this time I volunteered for front line work.

01/10/1916 ….. SUNDAY  On route to the trenches 

After three months training I left Etaples for the trenches, passing through Sailly.

03/10/1616 ….. TUESDAY  Armentieres - 8th Field Ambulance 

Arrived at Armentieres where I was attached to the 8th Field Ambulance.
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21/10/1916 ….. SATURDAY  On route to the Somme 

Marched ten miles to Mametz Wood.

22/10/1916 ….. SUNDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Leaving our packs and blankets behind we marched in fi ghting order to the trenches at 
Flers on the Somme. On the way shells were bursting around us causing several men 
to be wounded, one with serious spinal injuries. At about 5.30 pm I helped R Cannon 
to take him to a Dressing Station.

After struggling through mud and slush and trenches full of water we arrived at 9 
pm and handed over the wounded man. The Army Medical Corps men there gave us 
a lovely cup of hot cocoa and we needed it too as we were cold and wet through. We 
were given permission to sleep in one of the tents for the night but at about midnight 
an orderly woke us up to tell us that German bombers were heading our way and to 
quickly go to the air raid shelter. We could hear the planes overhead as we hurried 
to the shelter, but when we saw that it was only made from branches from nearby 
trees, we went back to the tent and had a few more hours sleep before heading back 
to the trenches at 4 am.

23/10/1916 ….. MONDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Arrived back at the trenches at 8.30 am. The Germans were shelling very heavily 
and also our own guns were going some … big guns, small guns, machine guns, all 
going their hardest. Still raining continuously. Then at 10 am another stretcher case 
had to be carried out to the Dressing Station.

Laurie Sprigg has joined the Company as a mug (nickname) gunner.

Our troops hopped over and attacked and captured several villages resulting in 
wounded men coming in or being brought in for treatment, and German prisoners 
were also brought in for processing.

We had some narrow squeaks too.

Heavy bombardment all day. The planes were up and several were shot down. The 
trenches were falling in from the rain and shelling, and the enemy was also sending 
over gas shells.

The days are long, starting at 3.30 am and going to after 9 pm.

24/10/1916 ….. TUESDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Heavy shelling from both sides and it is still raining. The ground is so saturated, 
like a marsh, that the shells sink deep into the ground before exploding, sending up 
water and mud all round.

12/10/1916 ….. THURSDAY  Armentieres - 8th Machine Gun Co 

Transferred to the 8th Machine Gun Company as an Army Medical Corps man and 
stretcher bearer. There was no doctor so I was responsible for the medicines and 
fi rst aid equipment and looking after minor complaints. The more serious cases 
were put on Sick Parade and carted off  to the nearest Dressing Station with a doctor.

The Company was equipped with Vickers machine guns and because they used to 
draw the enemy’s fi re, the infantry did not like us near them.

13/10/1916 ….. FRIDAY  On route to the Somme 

Left Armentieres for the Somme and the trenches ... after a two hour ride in motor 
lorries we reached Strazeele.

17/10/1916 ….. TUESDAY ... On route to the Somme 

Had breakfast at midnight and left at 3 am. We marched for six miles wearing our 
overcoats and carrying full packs including blankets. Then we travelled by train 
until 8 pm followed by an eight and a half mile march to our billets in old farm 
houses at Ergnies.

20/10/1916 ….. FRIDAY  On route to the Somme 

Left Ergnies at 8 am and marched for three miles to board motor lorries which took 
us to the town of Buire. On the way we passed through Amiens with its Cathedral 
sand-bagged for protection against shells and bombs. We then marched for three 
more miles to billets at Dernancourt.
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One of our offi  cers was killed and several men were wounded.

I have a small dugout in the side of the trench with three or four stretchers over the 
top for shelter, but it is so small that I have to curl up like a snake. We are issued 
with rum each night but it only keeps you warm for a short while. Cigarettes and 
tobacco are also issued when they are available.

I climbed up to the top of the trench and received a nasty shock as a shell fell on 
the other side of the trench. It did not explode, but I did not wait for another one to 
come.

25/10/1916 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Still at Flers and it is still raining.

The Germans are shelling very heavily today. We took another man away on a 
stretcher to the Dressing Station.

Laurie and his mates came from the front line and are with us in the Regimental Aid 
Post. They were just about done … Laurie’s gun had been blown in half.

The nights are sleepless from the cold, and wet, and feeling lousy, and being shelled 
at.

26/10/1916 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Raining again. The Germans are still shelling and are sending over gas shells as well. 
There are dozens of our planes and German planes up today and plenty of air duels.

I went for water from a well in a nearby village which was always being shelled 
by the Germans and was badly damaged. There were two wells but one had been 
blown in by shelling.

27/10/1916 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

The Germans started last night sending over gas shells and did not stop until 
this morning … they must have put over thousands of them. We spent a very 
uncomfortable night as we had to try and sleep while wearing our gas masks.

The gas shells lay on the ground and the gas seeping from the perforated end hangs 
close to the ground and in the trenches at night, then at daybreak rises and gases 
anyone who is not wearing his gas mask. One man was gassed and died in great 
pain as the mustard gas is very severe on the chest, lungs and heart.

The weather is still cloudy, cold and wet. 

I carried another wounded man away to the Dressing Station today.
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02/11/1916 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

More rain and more German shells coming over.

We have been issued with grease to put on our feet and between our toes to try and 
keep the trench feet tinea under control.

The Germans are sending over big shells and one lobbed on the top of the trench 
near us and gave us quite a shock.

Planes from both sides were up again today.

03/11/1916 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Cold night last night. The Germans are shelling us again and it is very wet again ... 
November is the wettest month of the year on the Somme.

Laurie went back to the front lines.

04/11/1916 ….. SATURDAY  Relief from the trenches 

Good news – getting relieved today!! We left the trenches in the morning and walked 
back a few miles on duckboards put there by the pioneers to save us from falling 
into water filled trenches and shell craters and drowning. On the way we saw a tank.

We came to some tents where we were to spend the night but there was to be little 
sleep as it was raining very heavily, the Germans were shelling the area, we were 
cold and wet, we had no blankets and our boots were worn out.

We were, however, very glad to get out of the trenches after doing a fortnight straight 
off and with very bad weather all the time we were there.

It amazes everyone to think of what the human frame can stand, and also, man’s 
inhumanity to man makes countless millions mourn.

05/11/1916 ….. SUNDAY  On the move – Fricourt 

Marched on very muddy roads to Fricourt where we were to sleep in huts.

We were issued with a generous tot of SRD (we reckoned SRD stood for Seldom Reached 
Destination) overproof rum as we were all knocked up and it certainly warmed us up. 
My chum and several others received some parcels and we all had a good feed.

06/11/1916 ….. MONDAY  On the move – Albert & Buire 

Left Fricourt and marched through Albert which has been knocked about by shells. 
The church was in ruins with the statue of Mary and Child hanging head down from 
what was left of the tower (see Figure 18 : Ruins of the Albert Church). We arrived 

28/10/1916 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Had no sleep again last night.

Two German planes had a fight with one of our planes but did not down him which 
made us feel good.

I went to look at some German dugouts that had been captured and found a blanket. 
The dugouts were twenty to thirty feet deep and we were warned to be very careful 
of booby traps and mines.

29/10/1916 ….. SUNDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Still at Flers and more rain again today. We carried out another badly wounded 
man in the middle of the night. He had a nice “Blighty” one too.

30/10/1916 ….. MONDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Did not sleep in the dugout last night as we did not get back from the Dressing 
Station until morning.

Very cloudy and rainy day but I went to the village again for water, and had wet feet 
when I got back.

31/10/1916 ….. TUESDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Had a very bad night last night as it had been raining very heavily causing our 
dugouts to fall in. We had to sleep outside under our overcoats and waterproof 
groundsheets and woke up with our feet in water. The trenches were full of mud and 
water and some of the sides had caved in.

The Germans are shelling us again this morning and each time one explodes nearby 
we are showered with mud.

Laurie received some letters so we know all is well at home.

01/11/1916 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the trenches on the Somme 

Had a very cold night as we had to sleep in the bottom of the trench, but it is a bonza 
day.

We have plenty of visitors on us in the form of lice and nits, and our undergarments 
are full of both live and dead ones as we have not had our clothes off for a week or 
two, let alone had a bath.

I dug up some potatoes and fried them, they were a real treat.
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at Buire and took the sick men to the Hospital and on the way we saw General 
Birdwood who came and spoke to us.

We were then able to have a wash, the fi rst one in over a fortnight, and received our 
packs. For the night we were camped in billets, but our sleep was disturbed by the 
shattering of windows from the Germans dropping bombs about two and a half 
miles from here.

07/11/1916 ….. TUESDAY  On the move – Amiens & Vignacourt 

Left Buire and marched to motor lorries in which we then travelled for four hours. 
We passed through Amiens and arrived at Vignacourt at 10 pm where we camped 
in an old farm house.

My boots now have no soles on them. As we were to stay here for several days, I was 
able to have a bath and get some clean clothes.

We played football and had a good time relaxing and recovering from our experiences 
in the trenches.

18/11/1916 ….. SATURDAY  On the move – Ribemont 

Packed up all our gear, boarded motor lorries and were transported to Ribemont. It 
is raining again. I managed to buy a torch which will come in handy.

19/11/1916 ….. SUNDAY  On the move – Montauban 

Marched to Montauban camp which was very muddy but there are huts for us to 
sleep in.

21/11/1916 ….. TUESDAY  Back to the trenches 

Back into the trenches again with shells coming over wounding and killing men.

06/12/1916 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Marched to Bernafay Wood where we were to camp.

On the way we passed a group of Indian soldiers working on the roads ... they are a fi ne 
stamp of men. The Germans sent over four shells killing two and wounding one of them.

There is a big naval gun here which keeps us awake at night.

07/12/1916 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Germans are shelling again. There is a Dressing Station here where I can get supplies.
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08/12/1916 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood

Still at Bernafay Wood.

11/12/1916 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

It snowed today. Laurie went to hospital with chest trouble. I have 
a very bad cold but do not want to go to hospital as I would not be 
able to come back to this company.

13/12/1916 ….. WEDNESDAY  On the move - Montauban 

Shifted back to Montauban. It is snowing again making it even 
more muddy than before.

15/12/1916 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Montauban 

Raining today.

19/12/1916 ….. TUESDAY  R & R in Dernancourt 

After six days here we boarded a train to Dernancourt where we are to stay for about 
ten days. We were issued with putties (leggings), shirts, socks and underpants.

22/12/1916 ….. FRIDAY  R & R in Dernancourt 

Received a parcel from Mrs Brougham from Poolamacca Station.

25/12/1916 ….. MONDAY  R & R in Dernancourt 

Christmas Day. We had a Church Parade and I attended Holy Communion. This 
was followed by a concert at the YMCA, and for dinner we had steak, cabbage and 
potatoes, and Christmas pudding.

26/12/1916 ….. TUESDAY  R & R in Dernancourt 

Boxing Day. We were driven in motor lorries to a concert which was very good and 
we really enjoyed ourselves. It was A1.

27/12/1916 ….. WEDNESDAY  R & R in Dernancourt 

Received a parcel from Hetty.

After six days here we boarded a train to Dernancourt where we are to stay for about 
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31/12/1916 ….. SUNDAY  R & R in Dernancourt 

Attended a Church Parade to see out the old year and welcome in the new.

02/01/1917 ….. TUESDAY  R & R in Dernancourt 

Received a parcel from Lottie.

03/01/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  On the move - Franvillers 

Time to move out. We packed up our gear and marched seven and a half miles on 
muddy roads to Franvillers with our packs on limbers (gun carriages). The billets 
here are good.

04/01/1917 ….. THURSDAY  On the move - Rainneville 

Marched a further ten miles to Rainneville where the billets were not very good ... 
we are to stay here a few days.

I received a photograph of the group back home from Lottie.

07/01/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Rainneville 

Still at Rainneville. Attended Church Parade today.

13/01/1917 ….. SATURDAY  On the move - Bonnay 

Left Rainneville and marched ten miles to Bonnay.

14/01/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move - Dernancourt 

Marched eight miles and we are back in Dernancourt again.

16/01/1917 ….. TUESDAY  On the move - Montauban 

Left Dernancourt and marched to Montauban.

17/01/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Montauban 

Boys moved up to the lines.

18/01/1917 ….. THURSDAY  On the move - Trones Wood 

Marched to Trones Wood. Snow has started to fall again.
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20/01/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Trones Wood 

Moved into diff erent huts. The Major came back from Blighty with news from 
England, and a parcel for Laurie arrived from back home.

24/01/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  On the move - Bernafay Wood 

It is snowing and is very cold and frosty. The ground is frozen which makes the shells 
burst on the surface of the ground.

There is much activity on the ground and in the air with one German plane being 
brought down.

We are now camped in Bernafay Wood.

27/01/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

The 29th Division Tommies went over the top and captured six German Offi  cers, four 
hundred and eighty men and occupied their trenches.

Another German plane shot down today.

29/01/1917 ….. MONDAY  On the move – Fricourt 

Marched to huts at Fricourt across ground covered with snow, and it is still snowing.

04/02/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move – Bernafay Wood 

Left Fricourt and marched to Bernafay Wood where we camped in dugouts. During 
regular shelling, the Germans blew up the nearby ammunition dump.

The snow has started to thaw making the ground very muddy and everything is 
surrounded by a thick fog making it diffi  cult to see anything.

21/02/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Still at Bernafay Wood putting up with the mud, the cold, the fog, and now the 
Germans are sending over gas shells to make life even more diffi  cult.

23/02/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bernafay Woods 

Today is cloudy. The Germans shelled our positions but there were no direct hits.

Later on we played cards to pass the time.

24/02/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bernafay Woods 

Another cloudy day with the Germans shelling all around. The rain is making the 
ground even muddier than before. I wrote letter number seventy-one to Lottie.

25/02/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Received a parcel from Mrs Brougham and wrote a letter back to her.

26/02/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

A lovely day ... now and again we do have a nice day ... and up go the observation 
balloons to spot the activities of the enemy. The planes are also up, both ours and 
the German bi-planes, shooting at each other and the ground positions.

A new batch of mail arrived causing excitement in the camp.

27/02/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Received a letter from L Chapman. J Kammell went up the line. Three German 
bi-planes came over very low and covered the area with a heavy bombardment.

28/02/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Issued with new pay-books. The day is very misty and we are again under 
bombardment from the Germans. Our boys captured more prisoners and occupied 
their trenches.
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01/03/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

The days and weeks go by and we are still at Bernafay Wood as the fight goes on for 
the control of the region ... it is quite a hot spot.

Today is a bonza day, and the aeroplanes are up from both sides with air duels 
resulting in several planes being shot down. Not far from our position a French 
balloon was brought down in flames.

I received letters number fifty and fifty-three from LGM (Lottie) and replied with 
letter number seventy-two and also wrote to Ivy and Etta.

I managed to take a bath and clean up a bit today with the fine weather.

D Aubury and Smith came here today.

02/03/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Another bonza day and still the shells are coming over.

03/03/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Today was cloudy, and the Germans continued their shelling of the area.

I received letters number fifty-one and fifty-two and replied with letter number 
seventy-three and also managed to write to Frances, Art and Mother Sprigg.

Number four section came back from the line. Sections one to four of the Machine 
Guns are based here and take it in turns to relieve other Sections. There was a gas 
alarm earlier tonight and not long afterwards the Germans started sending over gas 
shells.

04/03/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

A cold wind blowing today as I got paid and later went to the service. One of our 
aeroplanes came down in flames nearby but neither the pilot nor the observer 
were hurt. I went over to have a closer look and took a bullet out of the machine 
gun. There was a big bombardment all day but the Germans were only shelling a 
little here. 

I wrote to Hetty and her mother.

05/03/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

There was a very heavy snowfall last night and everything this morning was covered 
in snow.

06/03/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Nice day so I went for a walk. I counted twenty-three of our planes overhead and 
watched as one was brought down by German planes. I wrote to Frances and sent 
for a birthday card for Lottie.

07/03/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Shifted into huts as it was snowing and very cold today.

08/03/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Snowing again. Very quiet today. All of Headquarters camped in a hut together.

09/03/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Snowing again and very windy and cold. I received letter number fifty-six from 
Lottie marked express. Number four section went into the line.

10/03/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Still at Bernafay Wood. Bonza day. Went to a concert which was A1.

11/03/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

It was a very close day, raining all the time. There were plenty of aeroplanes 
overhead. Number four section returned from the line.

12/03/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Raining again as the boys went into the line. Either Tony or I are to follow in two days.

I received letters from George, L Chapman and number fifty-seven from Lottie, and 
wrote number seventy-four to Lottie.

13/03/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

The Germans were shelling during the night and today has been cloudy all day. The 
boys went into the line at Flers. I had a bath and a clean change and wrote a letter 
to George.

14/03/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Bonza day. A big gun was firing nearby.
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15/03/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Another bonza day and the Germans are shelling all around. I received a letter from 
Ivy at Unley and also number fifty-five from Lottie, and I wrote number seventy-five.

16/03/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

The good weather continues. I met L Pittaway and had time to write to George and 
I sent cards of Albert to Lottie.

17/03/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

St Patrick’s Day. The fourth bonza day in a row as number four section goes into the 
line. I received letters from Hetty, Frances and Ada.

The Eighth Brigade captured Bapaume this morning.

18/03/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Wrote to Hetty. Today I met Dick Kitely from the 12th/3rd Light Horse.

19/03/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bernafay Wood 

Raining and windy all day.

20/03/1917 ….. TUESDAY  On the move – Flers & Bapaume 

Left Bernafay Wood and marched nine miles to Bapaume, passing through Flers 
on the way. We arrived at Bapaume at about 2 pm. It is a very big town but the 
Germans had burnt every house down. We are camped in a big dug-out and have 
spring beds.

21/03/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Went souvenir hunting around the town and it is one mass of ruins and still burning 
... not a house that has not been hit or burnt. The people had left everything behind 
as they fled from their homes. The church has been lowered to the ground.

One of our bands is here. The 30th Battalion had a race with the 23rd Battalion to get 
to Bapaume and beat them but only after throwing away their rifles.

22/03/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Having a bonza time here and good tucker. I went for another walk around town 
souvenir hunting ... every house is blown up or burnt. The roads have been blown 
up at the cross roads and have been mined. I saw a German aeroplane overhead.

A newspaper was posted up at the Town Hall for all to read.

It snowed all day, and tonight I played cards.

23/03/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day again. It is very quiet here with plenty of time to walk around the town. 
We are still camped in dug-outs but having a bonza time.

Today a German plane was brought down with a Prince in it.

24/03/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Received a fountain pen from George and also a letter from Frances, and I wrote 
letter number seventy-six to LGM and one to Frances.

Another bonza day and we are still having good food.

Buildings are still burning and more German planes were over. I played bridge tonight.

25/03/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day. I went for a walk around the town ... houses are still burning. Two 
German planes were brought down and the Germans are firing today.

26/03/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

The Town Hall was destroyed last night by a mine and several men were blown to 
pieces ... the building was lowered to the ground.

Today was another bonza day

27/03/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

We have suspicions that our dug-out is mined so we have shifted and are living in 
an old home.

The good food and the good weather continue.

28/03/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day. The Germans are again sending shells over. Two French Ministers were 
found buried by the explosion at the Town Hall.

29/03/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Received a letter from Laurie and played bridge. Today it rained.
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30/03/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Cloudy day. I wrote to L Chapman, Laurie and number seventy-seven to Lot. I 
received a letter from George and Frances and answered it.

Sir Douglas Haig visited Bapaume and the two French Ministers were buried.

There were six triplanes overhead today. We are still living high.

31/03/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Another cloudy day. The Germans have ruthlessly cut down scrub and trees and 
spoilt lovely gardens.

01/04/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Cloudy day again. I received letter number fifty-four from Lottie, and had a bonza 
tea.

02/04/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Today was cloudy and very cold, and the Germans shelled the town nearly all day.

I received letters fifty-nine and sixty-one from Lottie, one from Ivy Koch, an old one 
from George and an even older one from Lot dated April 2nd 1916.

It snowed very heavily tonight as we played cards.

03/04/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day with only a few German shells coming over. I wrote a letter to Ivy Koch.

Today I saw a bonza sight ... just before dark two of our balloons were up when a 
German aeroplane came over, dived out of the clouds and attacked one setting it on 
fire. The two men in the balloon dropped out in their parachutes but one was caught 
by the falling balloon. The other balloon was up a hundred feet or so and as Fritz 
headed for it the two observers dropped out in their parachutes before he could fire 
at them. Fritz then dived and set the second balloon on fire but he was now too low 
to rise quickly and our machine guns fired on him and brought him down to earth 
on fire. Three of our four observers reached the ground safely. It was a lovely piece 
of work by the German aviator.

There was plenty of shrapnel coming over tonight as we played cards.

04/04/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

America declared war on Germany.

The Germans are firing shells over here at intervals to keep us on our toes.

We are still having good food, and it is snowing again.

05/04/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day. I wrote letter number seventy-eight and played cards.

06/04/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Good Friday, but still plenty of aeroplanes up ... both ours and German.

I wrote to Mother Sprigg at Torrensville.

There is a cinema here in one of the old buildings.

It is raining very heavy tonight after a bonza day.

07/04/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

All’s well and it’s another bonza day. I went to the pictures tonight.

08/04/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Lovely day. We had a Church Parade and afterwards I went for a walk to the 
aerodrome. Later I received an express letter from Lottie.

09/04/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Another bonza day. I received letters from Frances, Will and numbers fifty-eight and 
sixty from Lottie, and wrote to Will and number seventy-nine to Lottie.

Good news … seven to ten thousand Germans captured and their trenches occupied. 
I saw some of the prisoners.

I went to the cinema and had a good time.

10/04/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

A very windy and cold day and it is snowing. More prisoners and guns were taken ... 
eleven thousand men and one hundred large guns.

I wrote to Frances and received letter number sixty-four from Lottie, one from 
‘Mother’ and one from the Soldiers Christian Association (SCA) Hut.
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11/04/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

A very cold and windy day and it is snowing again. I wrote back to the SCA Hut.

We took a sick man on a stretcher to hospital ... the 3rd Field Ambulance is here and 
has a very good one.

Still having a good time here in Bapaume.

12/04/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

It is snowing again but I am still having a good time. I wrote a letter to Hetty.

13/04/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day. General Birdwood presented ribbons to the officers here today.

The Germans sent one shell over at 6 pm. I met Claude Perry at the cinema.

14/04/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Another bonza day. The Germans have planes over and are shelling.

I wrote letter number eighty to Lottie and one to Frances and sent ten shillings for 
a fountain pen.

15/04/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Raining today. The Germans attacked this morning and drove the 1st Division back 
four thousand yards but the 1st Division then turned round and drove the Germans 
back six thousand yards and inflicted heavy casualties ... dead Germans laying 
everywhere. There is a big bombardment on and the Germans are shelling here.

I received letters from George, Hetty, Frances and letters sixty-two and sixty-three 
by express mail from LGM and replied to Frances. I saw two nurses here today ... the 
first for months. It was quite a change to see English girls.

16/04/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza morning but we had heavy rainfall in the evening. I went for a walk and then 
went to the cinema with Claude Perry.

The Germans are shelling the town again.

17/04/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

A windy and rainy day, so I stayed home.

18/04/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Raining again. There was another big bombardment today.

I received letter number sixty-six and one from Edgar and one from L Chapman, 
and I wrote to Hetty and number eighty-one. I saw Claude and had a yarn with him.

19/04/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Still raining and more heavy bombardment.

We received tobacco, pencils, lump sugar and mirrors from the Comfort Fund, and 
I scored a pair of riding trousers from Claude Perry. For tea we had steak pie and 
custard with tin fruit.

Tonight I went to the cinema and also wrote to Edgar.

20/04/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day, so we played a game of football. I am still having a good time ... I feel A1.

21/04/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Another bonza day. We had an early morning parade at 6.30 am for physical drill.

22/04/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

A perfect day. I went for a walk, wrote a letter to L Chapman and number eighty-two 
to Lottie, and went to service at the SCA Hut.

There are German planes overhead and a big bombardment is on.

23/04/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Another bonza day and German planes are over again. I went for a walk and the 
flowers in the gardens are now in full bloom. The Tommies are coming here to 
relieve the Australians.

24/04/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Again a perfect day, and the German planes are back.

More Tommies coming in. We are still having good food.

25/04/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Anzac day and a bonza day. I received letter number sixty-eight and also went to 
the pictures.
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26/04/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

The good weather continues.

27/04/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day. The 8th Machine Guns played football against the 14th Machine Guns 
and beat them. We had a bonza tea tonight.

28/04/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Lottie’s birthday and the bonza weather continues. I wrote a letter to L Chapman 
and number eighty-three to Lottie.

We voted today.

29/04/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Another glorious day. Even with a German plane overhead, we had a bonza service in 
the cinema hall, and afterwards played football against the Canadians who won 5-0.

I received letters from Hetty, Frances and number sixty-five, sixty-seven, sixty-nine 
from Lottie.

30/04/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Bapaume 

Bonza day, and with German planes overhead we went to the pictures, played cards, 
and watched the 8th Machine Gun Company play rugby against the 14th Machine 
Gun Company and lose.

01/05/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Going up the line 

Bonza day and the planes are over again. Orders came down that my cobber and I 
are going up the line today.

We left Bapaume at 6 pm with some of the company to go up the line to help in a 
stunt. We marched about seven miles passing through several villages which had 
been destroyed until we were about 800 yards from the German lines and could see 
the flares. There are plenty of shells flying about. We camped for the night in a bit 
of a dug-out but we had to sit up all the time as there was not enough room for us 
to lay down.

02/05/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Going up the line 

Bonza day weatherwise but plenty of German shells flying about and our guns are 
firing heavily. A German plane was brought down by our machine gun and rifle fire. 

From here we have a bonza view ... can see the Hindenburg line. This afternoon I 
was able to have a sleep in the trench. I made a fire and boiled water for our tea and 
nearly got sniped by the enemy.

At midnight we moved into our position in the trenches … there is some of the 14th 
Field Ambulance here as well. Edgar, Lieutenant Basedow and myself then tried to 
get some sleep but at 3.30 am the enemy put over a heavy barrage.

03/05/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches 

At 4 am our bombardment started, and it was some bombardment too … we had a 
good view of it. Then our machine guns opened up as well, setting up a continuous 
cross fire … it was a wonderful sight.

The boys hopped over to take two villages and our work as stretcher bearers began. 
There were plenty of our wounded going back, together with some German prisoners. 
The Germans are firing on this aid post all the time.

The heavy bombardment continued all day. There has been no time to catch up on 
some sleep and I have had some narrow squeaks from the shrapnel and shells flying 
about.

One of our planes was brought down, and we buried one of our company who was 
killed earlier in the day.

Our boys captured two lines of trenches including the Hindenburg line, and met 
with heavy resistance.

An even heavier bombardment started at dusk from both sides, together with 
machine guns and rifle fire. A lot of wounded were taken away.

It has been a very long day … from about 3.30 am until after 9 pm.

04/05/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches 

Bonza day. I managed to get about three hours sleep then the Germans started 
shelling our position. My cobber, in the other AMC detail, was wounded. Up till now 
we have had eight casualties including two killed in this company.

There was also a gas alert last night.

It is very hot today and we have not had a wash since we came here. There are 
plenty of planes up ... I counted nineteen of our planes. We have had three more 
casualties including an officer who was buried for three hours. There is heavy gun 
fire from the enemy with shells bursting all around us ... two of our machine guns 
have been blown up.

We had a gas alarm tonight and had our helmets on for just on an hour as the 
Germans sent over tear gas and the other gas as well.
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05/05/1917 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches 

A very warm day with plenty of planes up. After very heavy strafi ng from the enemy, 
we shifted back about a quarter of a mile to another trench.

Heavy bombardment by both sides tonight, and another man wounded. The enemy 
is sending up fl ares of all colours.

06/05/1917 ….. SUNDAY  In the trenches 

There was heavy gunfi re last night and the Germans shelled this trench killing two 
and wounding two. The shelling was right on target as we are in German trenches 
taken by our troops and the Germans know where they are.

Bonza day again and I managed to have a wash and chat ... fi rst for six days.

There is still plenty of wounded being taken away. The stretcher bearers are doing 
very fi ne work as the Germans are shelling them and fi ring all around us. There 
are plenty of German prisoners coming out and some of them were used to carry 
some of our wounded on stretchers, but when they were fi red upon they dropped 
the stretchers and ran for cover in shell holes, whereas our stretcher bearers still 
kept calmly walking on through the shells (see Figure 20 : RAMC stretcher bearers).

07/05/1917 ….. MONDAY  WOUNDED – back to the CCS 

Another bonza day and all is well. The Scotties and our boys hopped over last night 
resulting with more prisoners coming in, some badly wounded. The Germans fi red 
plenty of shells here this morning wounding one of the offi  cers and a sergeant, 
making sixteen casualties for this company.

We expect to be relieved soon by the Tommies. It was to be sooner than I realised … I 
was sitting on a seat cut into the side of the trench reading an old Sydney newspaper 
when a whiz-bang shell landed on the top corner of the trench. A whiz-bang is a small 
shell which explodes either before it hits the ground or as it hits the ground. The nose 
cap opened spraying shrapnel all around me ... some of it penetrated through my 
sheep skin coat and uniform and caused abrasions to my back and spine and fell out 
of my clothes when I took them off  later at the Dressing Station. The hot and heavy 
shell case fell onto the calf of my left leg badly bruising and cutting it and knocked 
me to the bottom of the trench. I got up, grabbed a pick handle and walked the few 
yards to the Dressing Station where the Doctor examined me. He said my leg was 
so black and bruised that there may be pieces of shrapnel in it, and he arranged 
for me to be sent back to the Casualty Clearing Station (CCS). The journey was by 
horse ambulance for the fi rst part and then by motor ambulance. At the CCS I was 
examined again and bandaged up ready to be sent back to the Base Hospital.

The train leaving tonight was already full so I stayed the night sleeping in the ward 
on a stretcher which was very nice too … after the trenches.

THE BRAVE RAMC – APOLOGIES FROM THE INFANTRY

We called you the “Linseed Lancers”

  You men of the RAMC

 We looked on you all as “wash-outs”

  The pets of old maids and their tea

 We called you the “Poultice Dossers”

  And said you were safe from the lead

 Kept back from the line of battle

  Just tucking up fellows in bed

 RAMC Yes! “Rob all my comrades”

  We thought that a wonderful skit

 And, “Run away, Mother’s coming”

  We also thought that a good hit

 Your work could be done by the women

  You men ought to be in the fray

 Not having soft times as we thought you

  But our views are quite diff erent today

 Now it’s “Well done, you Linseed Lancers”

  You chaps of the RAMC

 You’ve worked harder than any department

  Of battalions of infantry

 We’ve seen you go over the top, chaps

  Where the “Allemande” guns on you play

 You’ve not only done it in darkness

  But you’ve done it in full light of day

 We’ve seen you on top of our trenches

  Mud up to your knees and wet through

 You didn’t get fl ustered or windy

  But did your work faithful and true

 We know how your backs have been aching

  But many a life did you save

 We’ve seen you around with your stretchers

  As your lives for the wounded you’ve braved

 So forgive us for what we have called you

  We’re now sorry for what we have said

 For we’ve seen with our eyes (that’s believing)

  And nicknames we once called you are dead

 Now we’re proud of our stretcher-bearers

  You chaps of the RAMC

 For you’ve shared all the danger beside us

  And with kindness you’ve always been free

 When they ask what we know of you fellows

  We’ll tell them in Blighty with pride

 That the RAMC stretcher-bearers

  Were the heroes on every side.

FIGURE 20 :
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08/05/1917 ….. TUESDAY  On the way to Base Hospital 

Had a bonza sleep and breakfast in bed. It is raining today. 

I saw General Birdwood, and at 4 pm left the CCS and boarded the hospital train for 
the trip to the Base. We had tea in the morning and then supper before getting on 
the train. The train passed through some very shell torn country and through Albert 
and Amiens, and arrived at Rouen at 7.30 am.

09/05/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  11th English Hospital in Rouen 

We were motored to the 11th English Hospital where I was given a lovely bath and 
clean clothes, and was allotted to ward sixty-three.

It is bonza country around here.

The Doctor examined me and X-rays were taken but no pieces of shrapnel were 
found for which I was well pleased. There are English nurses here camped in tents.

10/05/1917 ….. THURSDAY  11th English Hospital in Rouen 

Had a bonza sleep last night … between sheets! I had a shave and then it was 
porridge and bread and butter for breakfast.

I was re-examined by the Doctor before a dinner of stew and sago custard.

In the afternoon I wrote a letter to Frances and field cards to Lot and Hetty. For tea 
it was bread and butter. It was a bonza day.

11/05/1917 ….. FRIDAY  11th English Hospital in Rouen 

Another bonza day. Helped to clean up the ward.

12/05/1917 ….. SATURDAY  11th English Hospital in Rouen

Bonza day. Wrote to Lottie and Hetty. I was examined by the Doctor and marked for 
Convalescent Camp (CC).

13/05/1917 ….. SUNDAY  11th English Hospital in Rouen 

The day started with a thunderstorm but the rain stopped before the band concert. 
I saw a lot of French people dressed in their Sunday best.

I am leaving the hospital tomorrow.

14/05/1917 ….. MONDAY  Convalescent Camp in Rouen 

After being issued with second hand Australian clothes I left the hospital and 
marched to the CC on the outskirts of Rouen. It is a very big camp and there are 
plenty of men here. We are camping in tents and have spring beds.

Went to a meeting tonight at the SCA Hut.

15/05/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Convalescent Camp in Rouen 

Bonza day. There are three sittings at meal time in the dining hall and it is pretty 
fair food too. I met Bill Tamblyn from the 8th Machine Gun Company and he gave 
me ten francs. Wrote letter eighty-four to Lot.

Tonight there was a concert at the YMCA and it was not too bad.

16/05/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Convalescent Camp in Rouen 

Another bonza day. I was examined by the Doctor and marked ‘TB’ which means a 
three week spell in a rest camp. Received pay … ten francs.

I wrote a letter to Mrs Jane Matters ... here I am only allowed to write one letter a 
day.

17/05/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Convalescent Camp in Rouen 

It was cool today and I stayed in camp all day.

I went to a meeting at the SCA Hut and wrote to Hetty.

18/05/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Convalescent Camp in Rouen 

Bonza day. I wrote to Etta and went to a concert.

19/05/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Left the Convalescent Camp this morning and took a train to the rest camp at Buchy, 
fifteen miles away. It is lovely country about here. I had dinner on the train. Bonza 
camp here.

20/05/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

I was examined by the Doctor and marked ‘C’ Class, which means a fortnight or so here.

I wrote to Frances for letters and went for a two mile walk.
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21/05/1917 ….. MONDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. Received pay … fifteen francs.

I watched a cricket match and wrote letter eighty-five to Lottie. We are camping in 
bell tents, five in each. There is a big crowd of Australians here. The food is very light.

22/05/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Raining today but I went for a stroll. I watched another cricket match … the 
Australians made one hundred and twenty for eight wickets.

I wrote to Laurie.

23/05/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. Put colours on my tunic, went for a walk and watched some cricket. 
More Australians arrived here today.

24/05/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Another bonza day. I wrote a letter to Mother Sprigg at Torrensville and played 
bridge.

Tonight there was a bonza benefit concert for the widow and three children of a 
Scottie who broke his neck helping to build a dining hall to seat two and a half 
thousand men.

25/05/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

The bonza weather continues. I wrote to Ivy Koch and watched some boxing and 
cricket.

26/05/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Still bonza weather. Wrote to Ivy Matters and went into Buchy on leave … it is not 
a bad place.

I had a feed of four eggs and chips while I was in town.

27/05/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. The Convalescent Camp played Rouen at cricket and lost. I went to Holy 
Communion and Church Parade.

Received a letter from Frances and wrote to Mr Evason.

28/05/1917 ….. MONDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Another bonza day. Went for a walk and to a lecture by the Doctor.

We are getting very poor food here.

I am up before the Doctor tomorrow and expect to be marked ‘B’.

I went to the concert here tonight.

29/05/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. Wrote letter eighty-six to Lottie.

I was examined by the Doctor and marked ‘B’.

I went for a route march in the afternoon.

30/05/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

There was a heavy thunderstorm today. I was re-examined by the Doctor and I still 
have a ‘B’ Classification. I wrote to Mrs Brougham, went to a meeting, and had a 
bath ready for the concert tonight.

31/05/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. Started with physical drill, then I watched sports and finished with a 
concert, both very good. I had a great day.

Wrote to Mrs Ford at the SCA Hut.

01/06/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Another bonza day, it was very warm. Gurney left for Base along with over one 
hundred men and I went on another route march. Wrote a letter to Frances. There 
is boxing tonight.

02/06/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Still at Buchy and I am on fatigue. Wrote letter eighty-seven to Lot, received a letter 
from Laurie and went for a walk before watching the cricket game. Bonza day.

03/06/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. I went to Holy Communion and Church Parade and also to the evening 
service. I wrote to Ada, Laurie and number eighty-eight to Lot, and then went for 
a walk.
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04/06/1917 ….. MONDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day and I am on fatigue. Received pay … eleven shillings, but no letter as 
yet today.

05/06/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

A very hot day. Received a letter from Ada and wrote to Ada and L Chapman. I had 
a bath and went to a bonza concert by Miss Lena Ashwell and Carrie Tubb.

06/06/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Another very hot day. I stayed in camp all day and watched the Australians play 
cricket, “C” Company against “E” Company. It was a draw, one hundred and forty-
nine runs each.

07/06/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

There was a thunderstorm here today but it is still very hot. No letter from Frances 
yet.

The camp and the men were inspected by the Colonel.

I am looking forward to the concert tonight by the camp party.

08/06/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

It was a hot day and I played in the cricket match.

09/06/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. I was examined by the Doctor and marked ‘A’ for active service. Wrote to 
Frances and number eighty-nine to Lot, and I played cricket again.

10/06/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Another bonza day.

I went to Holy Communion and Church Parade, and afterwards watched the 
Australia versus England cricket match … we lost!

Later I went for a walk.

11/06/1917 ….. MONDAY  Rest Camp in Buchy 

Bonza day. I wrote to Etta and I am going to the concert tonight.

12/06/1917 ….. TUESDAY  On route to Le Havre Base 

I left Buchy at twelve noon for Le Havre Base and arrived at 5 pm after a bonza ride 
in the train. It is a very big camp in a very pretty and historic place.

13/06/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

Bonza day. I had a bath and was examined by the Doctor. I saw some cobbers at the 
5th Australian Divisional Base Depot.

14/06/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

Another bonza day. Issued with new breeches and equipment. The concert tonight 
by Miss Lena Ashwell’s party including Miss Clara Tubb was splendid.

15/06/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

A very warm day. A big draft of AMC came from Blighty today. I was an orderly 
running messages, and after I wrote letter ninety to LGM and went to look around 
Le Havre … it is a very big place.

I had some tea and went down to the quay … there were plenty of women there.

16/06/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

A bonza day. I put my name down for leave to Blighty but I do not expect to get it. I 
was inoculated again. There was a French air-ship up most of the day.

17/06/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

A warm day. I went to Church Parade and the evening service at the YMCA. Wrote 
letter number ninety-one to Lot and one to Frances, and listened to the band playing 
here.

18/06/1917 ….. MONDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

Another warm day. I was had up for not shaving and go before the Officer in Charge 
in the morning.

Back in Adelaide Lottie had found my name published in the 311th Casualty List 
dated June 18, and was very concerned ... she had not yet received my letters about 
my injury (see Figure 21 : 311th Casualty List). She wrote to the Army for details (see 
Appendix M – Request for Medical Condition, Appendix N – Medical Condition 
Response, and Appendix O – Casualty Form – Active Service).
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19/06/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

A warm day. I went to Bible class and wrote letters to Mother Sprigg and Hetty. I 
received two days confined to barracks for not shaving.

20/06/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

A wet day. Received pay … twenty francs, and later I went to a meeting at the 
YMCA and afterwards to Bible class.

I finished my confinement to barracks today.

21/06/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Le Havre Base Camp 

Another wet day and still at Le Havre. I went to the Bull Ring and through the Gas 
Chamber for the delousing of any bugs.

22/06/1917 ….. FRIDAY  On the move – Rouen 

Bonza day. At twelve midnight I left Le Havre and entrained for Rouen.

23/06/1917 ….. SATURDAY  On the move – Rouen 

Arrived at Rouen at about 8.30 am and marched to the camp which is on the banks 
of the River Seine. I spent several hours watching the boats and then at 10 pm 
marched to the train arriving after midnight.

24/06/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move – Albert & Becourt 

Travelled on the train all night and arrived at Albert at about 8 am. We then 
marched to Becourt where we are camped in huts. The country is looking real well 

… a bonza day.

25/06/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Becourt 

A bonza day and I am on fatigue all day. I have no blankets so am keeping pretty 
cool.

26/06/1917 ….. TUESDAY  On the move – Senlis 

Another bonza day. Left Becourt at 10 am and marched to Senlis where I rejoined 
the 8th Field Ambulance. I played cricket and met up with the 8th Machine Gunners. 
Had a good yarn to some cobbers … Tony Price had lost a leg, and J Kammell and 
R Cheyne were awarded the Military Medal.

I received some ink tablets from Frances.

FIGURE 21 :  

311TH CASUALTY 

LIST – 18 JUNE 1917

27/06/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A bonza day again. We went for a route march, then I watched some cricket and 
went to Bible class with Tom Mitchell.

I am trying to get back to the 8th Machine Gun Company.

28/06/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A sultry day after an early thunderstorm. Went for another route march.

I received letters seventy, seventy-one, seventy-two and seventy-three from Lot, one 
each from Mother Sprigg at Torrensville, L Chapman, and Laurie, and two from 
Frances. I wrote to Mother Sprigg, Frances and number ninety-two to Lot.

In the afternoon I played cricket.

Good news ... I am going back to the 8th Machine Gun Company.
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29/06/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. Went for a picnic on the lakes and watched the 8th Field Ambulance play 
football … had a bonza time.

There are plenty of aeroplanes up and I could see several observation balloons. The 
firing line is twenty to twenty-five miles away.

30/06/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A wet day and I am on fatigue. Wrote to L Chapman and number ninety-three to Lot.

I went to a concert given by the Anzac Coves … not too bad.

01/07/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A cloudy day. Had Church parade and then General Birdwood awarded medals followed 
by a march past. Billy Holman the Premier of New South Wales also made a speech.

I went for a walk with T Mitchell and later to the evening service.

Wrote to Hetty and to the postal orderly’s sister.

02/07/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. Went for a route march then played cricket before going on fatigue.

03/07/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A warm day. I had a bath and wrote to Ivy May Matters.

04/07/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. I wrote to Etta and played and watched sports.

05/07/1917 ….. THURSDAY  On leave to Amiens 

Another bonza day. I went to Amiens on a day’s leave. It is not a bad place with a 
bonza Cathedral. I met some signallers from the 8th Machine Gun Company and 
went for a row on the River Somme. I had two bonza feeds there and arrived home 
soon after 10 pm after a good days outing.

06/07/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. We went for a route march, about ten miles, with full packs.

Afterwards I watched a football match and wrote to Lot in a green envelope.

07/07/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A warm day. Started with drilling and then the 8th Field Ambulance played the 8th 
Machine Gun Company at football and drew 1-1.

I wrote letters to Hetty, the SCA Hut and number ninety-four to Lot.

08/07/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Raining all day and had a thunderstorm. I went to the morning church service and 
Holy Communion and also to the evening service at the YMCA … it was very good.

I wrote to F Stevens.

09/07/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A cloudy and wet day. Still at Senlis. I went to see the dentist.

10/07/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. Sports are on again and are very good. I played football against the 
Trench Mortar Battery and we won 2-1.

I transferred to the 8th Machine Gun Company today.

11/07/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Another bonza day. Started with physical drill and afterwards I saw the dentist 
again … I need to have a tooth filled.

I received letters from Frances, Ivy Matters, Mrs J Matters, two from Hetty, three 
from Mr Evason and number seventy-seven, seventy-nine, eighty, eighty-one, 
eighty-two, eighty-three and eighty-four from Lottie, and I wrote to Frances, Ivy 
Matters, Hetty and number ninety-five to Lot.

12/07/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. King George and Sir Douglas Haig were here today for the Divisional 
Sports Competition. I had a good view of both men.

I wrote to Frances and Mr Evason and received a letter from L Chapman.

13/07/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Senlis 

The bonza weather continues. I watched a football match and wrote to L Chapman 
and to Will.
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14/07/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A wet day. Went to the dentist and had my tooth filled. I did my washing and 
bandaged up a man with a broken arm.

We received our pay today.

15/07/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. I went to Church Parade and afterwards we played football against the 
8th Field Ambulance and won 6-0.

I wrote letter ninety-six to LGM.

16/07/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A cloudy and rainy day. The boys are going on a three-day sham stunt.

I played cricket.

17/07/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

It is raining today. I played cricket again and wrote to Ada.

18/07/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Raining again. The boys came home … they had a good time.

19/07/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A wet day, but we still played cricket and football.

I wrote to Hetty, Lil Chapman and number ninety-seven to Lot.

We have a new Officer-in-Charge for the Company.

20/07/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A cloudy day. I scored a new tunic and the postal orderly, nicknamed “Molly” gave 
me a revolver. [I took it back to Australia and years later, Lottie discovered the gun 
hidden under the bed and while I was out buried it in the back yard of No 299].

There is a very heavy bombardment on.

21/07/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A very sultry day after a thunderstorm. Eight men went to Blighty on leave and the 
Major came home from Blighty.

I played cricket this afternoon.

22/07/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A glorious day. I went to Church Parade and afterwards the 8th played the 31st at 
cricket and won.

I wrote to Mrs Brougham, Mrs Matters and number ninety-eight to LGM.

A German plane is overhead!

23/07/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. We played the 31st at football and lost 2-1. Eleven more men are going 
to Blighty on leave.

24/07/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Another bonza day. Major Marsden is leaving the Company … he is getting another 
star … and today he made a speech of farewell.

I received a letter from Frances and wrote back.

25/07/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. The 8th Machine Gun Company played the Armed Services Corps (ASC) 
at football and won 30-14.

I received a letter from Will.

26/07/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Senlis 

A hot day. Wrote to Will and Tony. I went to Henencourt to play football against the 
1st Field Ambulance. While we were playing a very heavy thunderstorm came on but 
we played on until the ground was too wet. We all got wet through and then walked 
the three miles home in the rain.

27/07/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Bonza day. We had a good Aussie football match between the 8th Field Ambulance 
and the 8th Machine Gun Company. Our side won 9 goals 6 points to 5 goals 5 points.

I wrote number ninety-nine to Lot.
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28/07/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Senlis 

Another bonza day. We had a parade with full packs. I am leaving tomorrow and 
going to Blighty on Friday. Tonight I played bridge.

29/07/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move – St Omer 

The day started with a thunderstorm. Spent the morning packing up … we have to 
carry our packs and blanket. Left Senlis at 5 pm and marched four and a half miles 
to Aveluy and entrained at 8.22 pm. We passed through Albert, Amiens, Etaples, 
Boulogne and arrived at St Omer next morning at 7.15 am. We had travelled from 
the Somme region to the Flanders region.

30/07/1917 ….. MONDAY  On the move – Racquinghem 

Raining all day. Had a drink of cocoa at the YMCA then marched about eight miles 
to Racquinghem where we had to put up bell tents.

31/07/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A cloudy day. Went for a walk. I received a letter from Laurie and also a paper from 
Lot.

01/08/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Raining all day so we stayed in our tents playing cards. We received our pay and I 
received a letter from cousin Harry.

We have a splendid view from here … on a clear day we can see St Omer, Ypres and 
Aire. This is the wettest day we have had for a long time.

We can hear the guns very plainly.

There is not much of a village here, nearly all are Estaminets ... French cafes and 
cottages selling wine and beer.

02/08/1917 ….. THURSDAY  On the move – Boulogne 

Raining again. We left camp and drove in the cook’s cart for about four and a half 
miles to Ebblinghem. We left there at 12.26 pm and arrived at Boulogne at 4.30 pm. 
Then we marched about three miles up very hilly country to our rest billet and had 
a feed at the canteen.

I received a blanket.

03/08/1917 ….. FRIDAY  On leave to England 

Still raining. Reveille at 4 am and breakfast at 4.30 am, then left the rest billet at 
6.30 am and marched three miles to Boulogne. Still raining as we embarked at 9 
am on the Princess Victoria. We arrived at Folkestone at 11 am and entrained for 
London arriving at Victoria Station at 4.30 pm. We went to AIF Headquarters in 
Horseferry Road and received our pay and a pair of boots.

I sent a telegram home but I arrived home at 6.30 pm before it was delivered. All 
were well!

04/08/1917 ….. SATURDAY  On leave in London 

A cloudy day. Went around visiting and met up with a lot of friends. I also went up 
to ‘Duck’s’ place with George and Dad.

05/08/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On leave in London 

A cloudy day. I went for a long walk down the country lanes taking in the splendid 
views with Dad and ‘Duck’. We arrived back late for dinner at 3 pm. Met Beat, 
George and their son Ronnie and later had visitors for tea.

I stayed up all night playing cards with George and I wrote to Lot.

06/08/1917 ….. MONDAY  On leave in London 

Bonza day. I met cousin Kate (see Appendix P – Photo of Kate) and went with her, 
Dad, George and Frances to Blackheath.

I had a good time and had tea at Kate’s house.

07/08/1917 ….. TUESDAY  On leave in London 

Another bonza day. Went to Beat’s place and then Dad, Beat and I went to Stratford 
and saw Sam (my grandfather) then came home at 12 am.

08/08/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  On leave in London 

Bonza day. I went and visited Tony in hospital, then saw Ada, and later George, 
Frances and their daughter Marjorie, and myself went to the Lyceum and saw 

“Seven Days Leave”.

I wrote to Hetty.
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09/08/1917 ….. THURSDAY  On leave in London 

Another bonza day. I went for a ride to Purley with George and later went to the 
Hippodrome with Frances, George and Kate.

I wrote to Etta and Will. Laurie is coming up on Saturday.

10/08/1917 ….. FRIDAY  On leave in London 

The bonza weather continues. I went up to London with George, met Ada’s young 
man and then went to the Zoo … we had a good time.

I wrote to Etta and number one hundred to Lot.

There are dozens of searchlights up tonight.

11/08/1917 ….. SATURDAY  On leave in London 

Bonza day. I met Laurie at Waterloo and we went to watch sports … had a very 
good time.

12/08/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On leave in London 

Another bonza day. There was an air raid on Southend last night.

Laurie went with Dad for a long walk.

Tonight there was a farewell party for me and the house was full of visitors … I had 
a very nice time.

13/08/1917 ….. MONDAY  On the move – Boulogne 

Bonza day. I left home at 6.30 am and at 8.15 am entrained at London for Folkestone. 
After a very nice train ride we arrived at Folkestone where we were billeted in four 
storey houses on the sea front. There is a nice view from here.

I wrote letters to Lot, Hetty and Frances, and then went for a walk with my cobber 
and a New Zealander. We met a young lady who invited us to afternoon tea.

We left Folkestone at 5.50 pm and had a splendid trip across the Channel escorted 
by three destroyers and an airship. We arrived at Boulogne at 7.15 pm and marched 
three miles to the rest camp where we had supper. At 10 pm we left again for the 
train … I am in a first class carriage.

14/08/1917 ….. TUESDAY  On the move – Racquinghem 

We left Boulogne at 1 am. I had a sleep on the train and arrived at Ebblinghem at 
7 am. I walked about four miles and joined up with my Company at Racquinghem.

I received letters seventy-four, seventy-five, seventy-six, eighty-nine, ninety, 
ninety-one from Lot, one from Ivy at Unley, two from Hetty, and one each from 
Mother Sprigg, Will and Etta.

The rest of the Company has gone for a twelve mile route march so I had a yarn with 
‘Molly’ and wrote number one to Lot, and to Frances and Kate.

I am camped in a stable at a farm house.

15/08/1917 …..WEDNESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A rainy day. The Company was paid today and had physical training. I took up sick 
parade and wrote to Will, Harry, Flo and Beat.

I went for a walk and had a drink of French coffee with ‘Molly’s’ brothers.

16/08/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Started the day with physical jerks, and then wrote to Ada, Laurie, Ivy at Unley and 
number two to Lot.

I went to Arques to see the football match between our boys and the Tommies. We 
lost 3-1 after a good tussle and Mr Flack spraining his ankle. On the way back I 
bought some French bread and butter which was three shillings and four pence a 
pound.

It has been a bonza day. More men came back from leave today.

17/08/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Bonza day. I had physical training, wrote to L Chapman and Hetty and had a yarn 
with ‘Molly’. A German plane came over in the afternoon.

18/08/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another bonza day. I went on a Brigade route march which took all morning … it 
is very lovely country about here. I received a letter from Kate and answered it, and 
then met up with Tom Mitchell.

19/08/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Bonza day. I washed a shirt and some socks, wrote to Uncle Albert and received 
letters ninety-two, ninety-three and ninety-four from Lot.

I went for a walk and also to the service at the YMCA. After I had a drink of milk at 
the farmhouse.



70 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E W W I  D I A R I E S 71

20/08/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Bonza day. Last night German aeroplanes made a night raid over here ... the 
searchlights were on and the anti-aircraft guns firing. We could hear the planes 
distinctly … they dropped their bombs a few miles away and killed fifteen.

I went for another route march and we were inspected by General Birdwood and a 
host of red hats. There were four or five bands playing.

Received a letter from Frances and also the Southern Cross from Lot. I also received 
a letter from Will.

21/08/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Bonza day. German planes over again last night. I took up sick parade and wrote to 
Will, George and Frances, and Hetty.

‘Molly’ and I had a feed of eggs and milk.

22/08/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another bonza day. I took up sick parade to the 8th Field Ambulance, and went 
through the gas chamber.

German planes are over again tonight dropping bombs. The guns and searchlights 
are going … I can distinctly hear the planes.

We saw Sir Douglas Haig yesterday and I was very close to him.

23/08/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

It rained today. I attended physical parade this morning and then went for a walk. 
I wrote to Mr Evason and letter number three to Lot to send me some money. More 
men went on leave to Blighty today.

24/08/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Bonza day. Started with physical jerks, then we went to Arques in wagons to play 
cricket against the Tommies … we lost.

25/08/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another bonza day. We went for an all day route march and it was not too bad. We 
took our dinner with us … pork and Portuguese beans … and then marched past 
General Tivey and the officers.

I wrote to George Waters and Mother Sprigg.

26/08/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Bonza day. I went to Blaringhem for a bath and laid down all afternoon reading. I 
received a letter from Kit, a friend of Frances.

27/08/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A very wet day. I took up sick parade but for the rest of the day stayed in my billet 
… it was too wet to go out.

We are cleaning up our equipment as we are going to be inspected by Sir Douglas 
Haig this week.

I received a letter from Beat and wrote back to Kit.

28/08/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A very rainy and windy day … trees were blown down across the roads. We went on 
parade but were dismissed because it was too wet.

I received letters from Laurie, Will, F Hart and E McIntosh and wrote to Laurie, 
Will and F Hart.

We had a good dinner of boiled meat and new potatoes.

29/08/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A wet and stormy day. We were inspected by Sir Douglas Haig this morning.

30/08/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another wet and windy day. I went for a walk with ‘Molly’.

Forty men from the Battalion were selected to carry supplies up to the line. There 
was a big bombardment tonight.

31/08/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A wet day. We were issued with tags to put on our overcoats to keep them up out of 
the mud.

I wrote to Frances, Hetty, Ivy Matters and number four to Lot, and received two from 
Hetty, one from Ivy and Mother Sprigg and numbers ninety-eight to one hundred 
and three from Lot.
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01/09/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another wet day. Received letters from George the first (Frances’s) and George the 
second (Ada’s) and wrote to Ada’s George.

I took up sick parade and then went for a walk and was given cups of coffee with 
milk … the French people are very sociable here.

02/09/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

The wet weather continues making it too wet for Church Parade. I sent cards to 
Frances, Hetty and Mother Sprigg.

I went for a walk and listened to a band and had a feed of pork chops, sausages, 
bread and butter and coffee at a French house.

03/09/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A bonza day. There was a terrific bombardment last night … German aeroplanes 
made a night raid and also shelled a village four miles away.

I took up sick parade and after went to Renescure and met Chris. We had a great 
yarn together and Chris is looking well. The Germans had shelled Renescure but 
had done no damage to the village. We saw shell holes fifteen to seventeen feet deep 
and about thirty yards around them.

German planes over here again tonight.

04/09/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another bonza day. One German plane came over this morning. We were inspected 
by our General and I took up sick parade. My cobber has gone to Paris on four days 
leave.

I received a letter from Will and wrote letter number five with cards in it to Lot. I 
also wrote back to Will.

05/09/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A bonza day. German planes were over here last night and dropped bombs. I took 
up sick parade.

There was a good concert tonight and after there was a heavy shower with plenty of 
vivid lightning.

06/09/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another bonza day. Took up sick parade and after went for a walk with ‘Molly’. I 
received a letter from Kit and wrote back to Kit and letter number six to Lot.

Tonight we had a thunderstorm.

07/09/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

A bonza day. I took up sick parade and later had a bath.

Sent cards to Etta, Kit and Beat.

I am still having a good time ... I have plenty of milk and coffee.

08/09/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another bonza day. I took up sick parade again and then went for a short bike ride. 
My cobber is back from Paris.

Later we played the 8th Field Ambulance at soccer and won 4-0.

09/09/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Bonza day. I went to Church Parade but the Chaplain did not turn up.

Received a letter from Laurie and wrote to Ada. Played the Trench Mortar Battery 
at football and drew 0-0.

10/09/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Racquinghem 

Another bonza day. I took up sick parade.

11/09/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Moving up the line 

Bonza weather continues. Left Racquinghem at 2 pm in motor lorries for the line. We 
had a good ride and saw lovely scenery, arriving at our camp in Ypres in Belgium at dark. 
We camped in shelters which we had to put up ourselves. The country is not too bad.

12/09/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp near Ypres 

A wet and cloudy day. I went for a stroll … Ypres is terribly knocked about. I saw 
some fifteen inch shells.

German planes came over and the Germans were also shelling.

We are still camping under our shelters.
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13/09/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp near Ypres 

A cloudy day. Our boys went up on fatigue. German planes were over early this 
morning flying very low and the Germans were sending shells over. No lights are 
allowed here. Our guns are at Fritz all day and night and there is great activity in 
the air.

I had a drink of tea at the YMCA in the town of Ypres about one mile away.

I am having pretty good sleep at nights.

14/09/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the line at Hellfire Corner 

Another cloudy day. We had reveille at 3 am and went in motor lorries through 
Ypres to Hellfire Corner, then marched to our position in the line. We carried up 
ammunition and were making gun positions. The Germans opened up on us and 
made things a bit warm so we left after about 7 am and came back to our shelters.

Wrote to Frances, Hetty and number seven to Lot.

German planes were over during the day.

15/09/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Back to camp near Ypres 

A bonza day. Twelve German planes came over and dropped bombs.

Received letters from Hetty, Mother Sprigg, Mr Willshire, F Hart and numbers 
one hundred and four to one hundred and seven from Lot. I wrote to Frances, L 
Chapman and number eight to Lot.

J Kammell came back from Blighty today.

There are plenty of guns here.

16/09/1917 ….. SUNDAY  In the line at Hellfire Corner 

Reveille at 1 am. We had breakfast and started for the trenches at 2 am. We rode in 
motor lorries to Hellfire Corner and then marched to the line.

The German planes were over very early this morning and were flying very low. 
One of our planes and one the German’s were brought down. There were three 
casualties with slight wounds. The Germans were strafing us all day and many men 
had narrow squeaks. It is also a very hot place here for shells.

There is a big bombardment on.

I am camped in a dugout with Lieutenant Basedow. I managed to make a dixie of 
tea tonight.

The weather today and tonight was bonza.

17/09/1917 ….. MONDAY  In the line at Hellfire Corner 

A bonza day. The Germans were firing on us all last night and were also sending over 
gas shells. Three men were wounded and one killed. Early this morning we carried 
two of them to the aid post and after I spent time strengthening our dugout.

Our guns and Fritz have been busy all day.

German planes over again tonight.

18/09/1917 ….. TUESDAY  In the line at Hellfire Corner 

A cloudy day. Had a bonza sleep last night. Plenty of our planes are up and our guns 
put over a bombardment this morning.

Two men were wounded today and another one was wounded in the hand but did 
not go out.

The Germans send shells over constantly … I have had some narrow escapes.

19/09/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the line at Hellfire Corner 

A cloudy day. Our guns were bombarding all day and the Germans were shelling 
heavily.

It rained tonight.

20/09/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the line at Hellfire Corner 

A drop of rain early this morning but it turned out to be a bonza day.

The Australians hopped over the top at daylight this morning … there was a terrific 
bombardment. Dozens of our planes were up and the Germans were shelling. One 
of our planes was brought down in flames and the pilot killed, also a German plane 
and balloon were shot down. Our boys gained all three objectives and took plenty of 
prisoners. One man was killed and two were wounded in this Company today.

It is pretty quiet back in this trench. There are plenty of German balloons up.

The Germans counter attacked tonight but were driven back with heavy losses.

21/09/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Back to camp near Ypres 

A bonza day. It is very quiet at present. Two of our planes collided in the air and 
came down. There are plenty of German planes over this morning and there was 
another counter attack by the Germans but they were knocked back. A German 
plane brought one of our balloons down in flames but the observers came down in 
parachutes.
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We left the trenches tonight and had a ride on the light railway back to our camp 
just behind Ypres. The German planes came over on a bombing raid and the search 
lights picked them up and followed them but they escaped.

Received a letter from the SCA Hut and had a bonza tea.

22/09/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp near Ypres 

A very cloudy day. The Germans came over again early this morning and bombed 
our positions.

I had a rest all day. We are having four meals a day now ... at 9 am, 12 noon, 4 pm 
and 7 pm. I wrote letters to Hetty and Frances and number nine to Lot.

A German plane just came over and fired on one of our balloons but the two men 
in it jumped out with their parachutes. The German missed the balloon but was 
brought down himself by our gunfire.

23/09/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp near Ypres

A cloudy day. I did some washing and then took up sick parade. I wrote to F Hart, L 
Chapman and Ada. Plenty of our planes up today.

24/09/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp near Ypres 

A bonza day. The boys went up on fatigue. I wrote a letter to Beat in answer to one 
from her. German planes came over but were driven back.

There are plenty of our balloons up and also our aeroplanes. I went to Dickebusch 
and it is terribly knocked about.

Fritz dropped a bomb on the Church Army Hut and five of our men were wounded.

I had a bath in a shell hole and did some washing.

Half the company went up the line tonight … we follow tomorrow. One of our new 
officers was wounded.

25/09/1917 ….. TUESDAY  In the line at James Trench 

Another bonza day. Reveille at 3 am. We had breakfast and then marched to the 
motor lorries and had a ride to Ypres. We had to get out as Fritz was shelling the 
road, so we marched across country to our position known as James trench … we 
were shelled all the way and also were fired on by German planes. There were a 
few wounded in this trench. We had dinner and then I carried a stretcher and the 
company water and went about a mile further to the line … and being shelled all 
the time. There were more men wounded and killed. We stayed at some pill-boxes 

and could not go on as Fritz was sending over twelve inch shells. More men were 
wounded.

We left again at dusk and marched to our position about two hundred yards from 
our front line. We camped in a pill-box and the boys were fixing up the guns.

Fritz’s planes were over all day and the Germans were shelling very heavily … the 
worst shelling known from him.

26/09/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the line at James Trench 

A bonza day. Our barrage started at daylight, also our machine guns opened up and 
the infantry hopped over the top. The Germans were shelling very heavily. Hundreds 
of German prisoners coming in … some of our boys in this company killed and 
others wounded. I have been busy bandaging men up and getting them carried out. 
Our boys had a hard fight to get to their objective but nevertheless they got there and 
are hanging on to it. The Germans counter attacked a few times but were knocked 
back with heavy losses. One of the Fritz planes was brought down in no-man’s land 
and the pilot escaped to his own lines.

The Germans are shelling day and night.

A lovely night.

27/09/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the line at James Trench 

Had a drop of rain in the night but it turned out to be a lovely day.

Our guns still going strong and the Germans are sending over shells and their planes. 
Our machine guns are putting up a great barrage.

We have plenty of rations and water. The country here is worse than the Somme for 
boggy ground.

Things were quiet this afternoon and only one man wounded tonight.

More firing by our machine guns during the night and we were issued with rum.

28/09/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the line at James Trench 

A bonza day. I managed a shave and a wash after having little sleep last night.

German balloons are up. Our guns still going strong … also the enemy guns. The 
Germans counter attacked tonight but were knocked back with heavy loss.

I took an officer to the Aid Post and we got lost on the way back … had to sit in a 
pill-box and wait for daylight. We then found our way home.

The Germans are sending over gas shells.



78 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E W W I  D I A R I E S 79

29/09/1917 ….. SATURDAY  On the move to Chateau Segard 

Very heavy gunfire by the enemy this morning … we had three men wounded and 
one man killed.

We had orders to go out so we packed up and left for the camp at the Chateau 
Segard. On the way out, one man was killed, two were wounded and a Lieutenant 
was wounded. We were shelled all the way out. We managed to get a lift in motor 
lorries right back to our camp.

I received a parcel from Lot together with letters one hundred and eight and one 
hundred and nine, and one each from Hetty, Laurie and Frances. I had a good feed 
out of the parcel and a jolly good smoke out of the new pipe and Havelock tobacco. 
I wrote letter number ten to Lot.

There was a bombardment by our guns tonight and the German planes were over 
and dropped bombs.

I was hit on the shoulder with a bit of spent shrapnel but it did not go in while I was 
coming out of the line.

30/09/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A bonza day. I had a good sleep last night … had my clothes and boots off for the 
first time in five days.

We had a muster parade to see if any man was missing … no one was missing but 
we had heavy casualties.

I put a bread poultice on Captain Flack’s foot, then wrote to Hetty, Frances and 
Laurie. I received a letter from L Chapman.

Plenty of our balloons up and Germans shelling them.

I had a bonza tea tonight and also a piece of ‘Molly’s’ cake.

01/10/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

Another bonza day. I took up sick parade. I wrote to Will and S Verner.

The Germans bombed here tonight.

02/10/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A bonza day. I had a good sleep last night and took up sick parade this morning. We 
received our pay … forty francs, and I received a letter from Hetty.

There are plenty of balloons and planes up. The Germans came over again bombing 
the area.

03/10/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A cloudy day after rain last night. I took up sick parade and ‘Molly’ is postman. The 
Germans are shelling here today.

I wrote to Mr Willshire, Kate and number eleven to Lot.

04/10/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A rainy day with heavy rainfall. I went to Poperinge on leave today … we had a ride 
all the way in motor lorries. We had a good time in there and had three very good 
feeds of pork chops, beans, cabbage, potatoes, jam tarts and stewed pears. The town 
was very much damaged by shells and bombs. I went inside the church which also 
had suffered from the bombs. We got a ride back in lorries.

I received letters one hundred and ten, eleven and twelve from Lot and one from 
Clarrie, Ada, and Frances.

The boys hopped over last night and had great success … they took plenty of 
prisoners. Some of this Company killed and wounded.

05/10/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A wet day ... we are getting very cold weather. I took up sick parade and wrote to 
Clarrie, Ada and number twelve to Lot.

There is great activity in the air and I saw two planes come down. Fritz is sending 
over a few shells. German planes are over and there is a bombardment by our guns.

It is raining tonight.

06/10/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A rainy day. I took up sick parade and stayed in shelters all day … it is very windy 
and cold.

Our guns are continuing the bombardment.

I went to the pictures in Dickebusch tonight … not too bad.

The Germans are sending over a few shells and also bombing.

07/10/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A cold and cloudy and very wet day. I took up sick parade but there were no other 
parades. Very few balloons and planes up.

I wrote to Mrs Brougham, Mother Sprigg, and Etta.
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08/10/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A very wet day. We rebuilt our humpy. I received a letter and photo from Kit and 
answered it. I also wrote to Frances and L Chapman.

There is a heavy bombardment by our guns and there are balloons and plenty of 
planes up … I saw two tanks.

09/10/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Chateau Segard 

A cold and windy day. I had to get up at 2 am to tend to a man who had hurt his 
knee.

I took up sick parade and carried a man on a stretcher to the Dressing Station.

There are plenty of balloons and planes up. A German plane came over at dusk but 
was driven back by our guns.

I received a letter from Frances and numbers one hundred and thirteen, fourteen, 
fifteen and sixteen from Lot. I wrote letter number thirteen and sent it in a green 
envelope.

10/10/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Back into the trenches 

A wet day. I took up sick parade then we were getting ready to go up the line. We 
left camp at 2 pm … I went with the Commanding Officer. We got a lift in motors 
to Hellfire Corner, and then walked to Brigade Headquarters along a very muddy 
track with duckboards down some of the way. There were dozens of horses and 
mules lying dead on the road, also wagons, limbers etc knocked over. The Company 
came along and put on trench boots and then we marched to our positions. We had 
a fairly good trip in until near our positions and then we were shelled heavily and 
also sniped at by machine guns. There were dozens of dead Germans lying about.

I had my first case tonight … a man wounded in the head.

I am camped in a pill-box.

11/10/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches 

A cold and rainy day. The Germans were shelling all day … some of the Company 
killed and wounded. German balloons were up spotting for their gunners.

Four Germans wandered into our lines carrying hot rations and were taken prisoner.

Captain Holmes and his runner were wounded today.

I managed to make some hot cocoa tonight.

12/10/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches 

It rained last night. The Germans were shelling very heavily this morning as the 4th 
Division hopped over on our left with a big bombardment from our guns. Some of 
our shells were falling short but the 4th Division took their objective.

13/10/1917 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches 

A wet day. The guns were very quiet today although there were German balloons up 
and German planes came over very low along with some of ours.

The Germans sent over gas shells tonight so we had to keep our masks on.

14/10/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move to Ypres 

A cloudy day and fairly quiet. Dozens of German planes came over and drove our 
planes back. They brought down one of our planes and one of our balloons in flames, 
and also dropped bombs just behind the front line.

We were relieved at dark and came out as fast as we could … we ran along the 
duckboards as the German shells were on to them and following us up. It was very 
pretty shooting on their part but no good to us. It got pitch dark and the track was 
very slippery and boards were missing. We walked to Ypres and got a drink of cocoa 
at the Australian Comfort Fund which was very acceptable. We managed to get a lift 
in a General Supply wagon to within a few hundred yards of our camp.

Arrived at camp at 9 pm and there was hot soup and tea for us and also a change of 
socks. I received a letter from Kit.

We made up our beds and went to sleep.

15/10/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A bonza day. I had a hot bath, a clean change of clothes and got my boots mended.

The German planes come over bombing day and night. I could see the planes in the 
glare of the searchlights, then our planes went over and bombed Fritz.

I wrote letter number fourteen to Lot and sent it in a green envelope.

16/10/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A very cloudy day. We received our pay and new reinforcements arrived … there is 
a new Army Medical Corps man to help me.

German planes are over and there are also a good few of ours up. The Germans are 
sending shells over trying to knock out our ammo dumps and our guns.
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I wrote number fifteen to Lot and one each to Frances, Beat and Kit.

It rained in the evening.

17/10/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A cloudy day. I went to the Dressing Station for trench powder for the men’s feet. 
There are plenty of balloons and planes up … two German planes were brought 
down by our planes and gun fire.

Wrote to Hetty, George and Uncle Edwin. 

18/10/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A bonza day but it rained very heavily in the night. I sent Christmas cards to Lot, 
Hetty, Mother Sprigg and C Molireuse, and I went for more trench powder.

German planes came over tonight and dropped a good few bombs.

19/10/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A cloudy day. German planes came over and dropped bombs.

I had an easy time today.

20/10/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A bonza day. The Brigade band played here and were very good. I went to the 
pictures in Dickebusch and then wrote to Frances.

German planes came over and dropped bombs tonight.

21/10/1917 ….. SUNDAY  Camp at Ypres 

Another bonza day. German planes are over again. 

I wrote number sixteen to Lot and received letters from cousins Kate and John and 
one from L Chapman.

The Germans shelled Ypres very heavily and their planes dropped more bombs.

22/10/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A bonza day. The boys went into the line … I had to stay out and my mate went up. 
I took up sick parade.

I received a letter from Woolwich, it was from Beatie, and answered it. I also wrote 
to cousin John and sent a letter with a brooch to Kit.

German planes were over and dropped a terrible lot of bombs and some were pretty 
handy too.

23/10/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A rainy day after heavy rain in the night. I wrote number seventeen to Lot and also 
to Kate.

The guns are very active ... there were some casualties in the Company.

We are pretty short of food and it was very cold today.

24/10/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A cold and windy day. German planes over.

25/10/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Ypres 

Another cold and windy day. German planes over and dropped bombs.

I went to Poperinge and had a good feed and bought a brooch for Lottie.

26/10/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A cold and rainy day. I sent a parcel to Will and wrote number eighteen to Lot.

27/10/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp at Ypres 

A cold and rainy day. The boys came back from the line.

28/10/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move to Ouderdom 

A cold and misty day. We left this camp and marched with packs and blankets to 
Halifax Camp near Ouderdom about two miles away where we are camped in huts. 
All the Brigade is here.

The Fritz dropped more bombs.

29/10/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp Halifax near Ouderdom 

A bonza day. There was a full marching order parade.

I went to the pictures twice today … Lieutenant Basedow and Captain Holmes were 
the Masters of Ceremonies.

We are getting very light rations.
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30/10/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp Halifax near Ouderdom 

Another bonza day. Got paid today. Received a letter from Frances and answered it 
… our brother Will has been wounded.

German planes are over every night dropping bombs.

31/10/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp Halifax near Ouderdom 

A bonza day. German planes over early this morning and dropped a terrible lot of 
bombs.

I went to Poperinge and had a tooth drawn … a good dentist, and also had a good 
feed of pork chops and sausages. I received a letter from Kit.

01/11/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp Halifax near Ouderdom 

A cloudy day. German planes were over last night and dropped bombs. I took up sick 
parade and wrote to Kit, L Chapman and number nineteen to Lot.

02/11/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp Halifax near Ouderdom 

Another cloudy day. Received a letter from cousin John and went to see the “Anzac 
Coves” perform.

03/11/1917 ….. SATURDAY  Camp Halifax near Ouderdom 

A cloudy day. Received letters from Will, Kit, Hetty and Mother Sprigg and wrote 
back to each one.

I took up sick parade, went to the pictures and later went and heard a band together 
with the “Anzac Coves”.

04/11/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move to Poperinge 

Left Halifax camp this morning carrying our packs and marched to a new camp. 
We got lost and marched about seven miles over the distance and had to turn back.

We reached the camp at Westhoek Siding just outside Poperinge and I was billeted 
into a hut. Had a feed of eggs for tea.

05/11/1917 ….. MONDAY  Camp at Westhoek Siding 

A wet day. I went to the Field Ambulance for medicine and stayed in camp for the 
rest of the day.

06/11/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Westhoek Siding 

Another wet day. I wrote to Will, Hetty, Kit, Mother Sprigg and number twenty to Lot.

07/11/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp at Westhoek Siding 

A wet day. I took up sick parade.

08/11/1917 ….. THURSDAY  Camp at Westhoek Siding 

Another wet day. Stayed in camp looking after the needs of the boys.

09/11/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Camp at Westhoek Siding 

The wet weather continues. We played soccer against the Canadians and beat them 
2-0.

10/11/1917 …..SATURDAY  Camp at Westhoek Siding 

A wet day again. Spent the day packing up.

11/11/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move to Locre 

Another wet day. Reveille at 6 am and breakfast at 6.30 am. We left Westhoek Siding 
and marched seven miles and camped in huts just outside a village called Locre. I 
received letters number one hundred and twenty-four, five, six and seven from Lot 
and one from Hetty.

Had a feed of eggs and then went to a church service in the evening.

12/11/1917 ….. MONDAY  On the move to Eglise 

Left Locre at 9 am and marched with full packs to Eglise. We are now camped in 
tents and can see Armentieres from here.

I received a letter from Frances and two papers from Lot.

A bonza day but it is very muddy. There is a lovely view from the rise … we are not 
far from the line. German planes came over.

13/11/1917 ….. TUESDAY  Camp at Eglise 

A bonza day. Wrote to Frances, Ada, Hetty, Etta, Laurie and number twenty-one 
to Lot. I went to a village about five miles away on horseback to get foot powder. I 
received a letter from F Hart when I got back.

There is a big bombardment on.
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14/11/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp near Eglise 

A foggy day. We shifted camp about two miles and are now camped in huts. We only 
took our packs and blankets. We salvaged coal and forms from a church army hut 
which was deserted.

15/11/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches near Messines 

A cloudy day. We left camp at 1 pm for the trenches near Messines. We marched 
about five miles to our position carrying our packs with a blanket and overcoat 
strapped to them.

We were issued with trench boots … we are relieving the Tommies. The Germans 
are sending over heavy stuff. I am in a pill-box … it is very muddy.

16/11/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy day with some slight rain. I went for rations after a good sleep last night.

The Germans have erected a concrete tower and although the British have had two 
direct hits on it they cannot bring it down. We are alongside the village of Messines 
and it is all in ruins and very dangerous on account of unexploded mines.

Very few shells over today. 

I received a letter from Frank Stevens.

17/11/1917 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy and misty day. The Germans sent over a few gas shells last night but it is 
very quiet today.

I went for rations and played cards in the pill-box. Messines is out of bounds.

18/11/1917 ….. SUNDAY  In the trenches 

Another cloudy and misty day. The Germans are sending over a few shrapnel shells 
… one man is wounded.

I received letters from Frances, Will, Ada and George, and I wrote to Frances, Will, 
F Stevens and number twenty-two to Lot.

19/11/1917 ….. MONDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy and misty day again. The Germans sent over plenty of shells last night and 
again today, and Australian airmen were over here today.

I went for rations and wrote to Ada and George. Played cards tonight.

20/11/1917 ….. TUESDAY  In the trenches 

A mild day. The Germans are shelling the village of Messines … the shelling has 
increased fifty per cent since the Aussies came to this front.

The Germans raided but were knocked back and one of their officers and a private 
were captured.

You can see Armentieres in the distance from here.

I received letters from Hetty, Mother Sprigg and from Woolwich (Beatrice).

21/11/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the trenches 

Slight rain today. The Germans sent a few shells over here and are still shelling Messines.

I went for rations and wrote to Etta, Hetty, Kit, L Chapman and to Woolwich. I 
received several Southern Crosses from Lot and wrote letter number twenty-three.

22/11/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy day and fine rain. I went for rations. Some of the boys are to be relieved. A 
very quiet day except for a few shells early this morning and late tonight. I played 
cards tonight.

23/11/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches 

A bonza day. Both ours and Fritz’s planes and balloons were up and the Germans 
were shelling today and tonight.

I went for rations and received a parcel with some toothpaste and a lot of other 
things with letter number one hundred and twenty-eight from Lot. There was also 
a letter from Clarrie. I wrote letter number twenty-four to LGM and also to Clarrie 
and Mother Sprigg.

From here you can see the villages that the Germans are occupying.

24/11/1917 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches 

A bonza day. Today was very quiet. I went for more rations. I could see our shells 
bursting on Fritz’s line. Played cards in the pill-box.

25/11/1917 ….. SUNDAY  In the trenches 

A very cold and windy day. I went for coke and rations and received a letter from 
Laurie. I wrote to Frances and Ivy Matters in Unley. 

I got a good view of German territory today. Raining tonight.
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26/11/1917 ….. MONDAY  In the trenches 

A cold and cloudy day. Today was very quiet with only one German plane over. 

I wrote to Laurie.

27/11/1917….. TUESDAY  In the trenches 

A rainy day. I went for coke and rations. Very few shells today.

28/11/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the trenches 

A bonza day. Received letters one hundred and twenty-nine to one hundred and 
thirty-two from LGM and wrote to Beat and number twenty-five to Lot.

One of our balloons got adrift and blew over to Fritz’s line. Our guns fired at it but it 
rose too quickly and went out of sight over German territory.

German planes were over and the Germans were shelling a bit today.

29/11/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches 

A bonza day again. German planes were over very low and they were shelling heavily 
today … also sending over gas shells.

I received a letter from F Hart and number one hundred and thirty-three from LGM. 
I replied to F Hart and sent one to Kit.

The Germans raided tonight and shelled heavily around here.

30/11/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches 

Another bonza day. I received letters from Ada and Will, and I wrote back to Will 
and letter number twenty-six to Lottie.

There was a bombardment by our guns tonight and our boys went over on a raid. It 
was very successful and they brought back prisoners.

01/12/1917 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy and rainy day. It was very quiet today … I went for rations and wrote to 
Hetty and Frances.

02/12/1917 ….. SUNDAY  In the trenches 

A very windy day with a slight fall of snow.

I went back to camp and sent a Christmas cable to Lot. I received a letter from the 
Bank informing me of my money. I came back to the line before dark and wrote to 
the Bank and number twenty-seven to Lot.

The Germans were very quiet today.

03/12/1917 ….. MONDAY  In the trenches 

A very cold but clear day. Received letters one hundred and seventeen, eighteen, 
nineteen and one hundred and twenty-two and twenty-three from LGM, and also 
one from Frances.

It was very quiet today.

04/12/1917 ….. TUESDAY  In the trenches 

A cold and clear day with a slight fall of snow. Enemy planes and balloons are up 
together with ours. The Germans sent over very few shells … expecting the Germans 
to raid our trenches any time now.

The water in the shell holes is frozen.

I received a letter from L Chapman, and wrote to L Chapman, Frances, and Laurie. 

05/12/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the trenches 

A cold and clear day after heavy frost last night. There are plenty of planes and 
balloons up. I went for rations … one man was wounded bringing up the rations.

I wrote to Mrs Green, Ada and number twenty-eight to Lot. It was very quiet today.

06/12/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches 

A cold and very clear day after heavy frost last night.

The Germans were very active … Sergeant Cannon was killed, blown for fifty yards. 
We covered him with a blanket and put him on a stretcher.

Dozens of balloons and planes up.

07/12/1917 ….. FRIDAY  Kandahar Farm Cemetery 

A bonza day. Left here at 6 am and carried the remains of Sergeant Cannon down 
to Kandahar Farm to the cemetery. We went on to camp, had a bath and came back 
after dinner and dug the grave and buried the body. Captain Flack and a good few 
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of the Company were there to pay their last respects to one who was beloved by all 
he came in contact with.

We then came back to the line before dark.

08/12/1917 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches 

Slight rain today. I received a letter from Ada and wrote to Ada and Frances.

It was quiet today.

09/12/1917 ….. SUNDAY  In the trenches 

A rainy day … it is getting very muddy.

We were issued with gloves and I was issued with new Aussie boots as my others 
were lost.

Wrote to Mother Sprigg at Torrensville and number twenty-nine to Lot.

It was quiet again today.

10/12/1917 ….. MONDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy day. There was great activity in the air and the Germans were sending over 
a few shells.

I received a parcel from Frances with a letter and I sent letters to Frances, Mr 
Evason, and Arthur.

11/12/1917 ….. TUESDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy and very quiet day. The Germans sent over balloons with leaflets in them.

I received letters from Will and Mrs H Smith and I replied to both.

Bit of a barrage by our guns tonight.

12/12/1917 ….. WEDNESDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy day. Germans sending over a few shells. There was an air raid by Gothas 
(German planes) and others dropping bombs on our camps. We saw one plane 
come down in pieces and the pilot fall out … rumours are that three were brought 
down.

Wrote number thirty to Lot.

13/12/1917 ….. THURSDAY  In the trenches 

A foggy day with slight rain. I went for rations and wrote to Hetty.

Very quiet today.

14/12/1917 ….. FRIDAY  In the trenches 

A cloudy day. Some of the boys went out, and I went for rations. The Germans were 
fairly busy tonight.

15/12/1917 ….. SATURDAY  In the trenches 

A bonza day. I went for more rations.

The Germans are shelling heavily tonight all around our pill-box.

16/12/1917 ….. SUNDAY  On the move to Kemmel 

A cloudy day. We are getting relieved today!

Plenty of balloons and planes up.

We were relieved this afternoon and went to billets at Kemmel.

17/12/1917 ….. MONDAY  On the move to Desvres 

Moved to Desvres in France. I was then in and out of the line in Belgium … the 
conditions were appalling and there were many casualties.

The military authorities decided to bring the three Machine Gun Companies under 
one control together with Doctors, Sergeants and Ambulance men, to become the 
5th Machine Gun Battalion.

Laurie Sprigg and I applied for vacancies in the Signallers in our Company … the 
Commanding Officer granted permission. We were sent to a nearby French village 
for three weeks training. Laurie, another chap and myself wanted to have a decent 
bed so we decided to try and get billets with the locals but none of us spoke good 
French. I was picked out to do the asking, so there we were parading down the village 
street and to any woman we met I would say “Madame, avez-vous un cabinet pour 
trois soldats?” The answer was always the same, “non-compris!” At the end of the 
village was a group of women talking, so I breasted up to them and asked the same 
question. When they all started laughing, I demonstrated going to sleep and finally 
one woman cottoned on and said “Oui, oui, promenade avec moi”. We did and got a 
nice bedroom with a cosy fire at night with small cups of black coffee. A daughter of 
the house would often sit down and talk with us … she had been to Paris and was 
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very nice too. I asked her once why all the women laughed at my question and when 
I told it to her, she also burst out laughing and said that I was asking for a toilet for 
three soldiers. One of the chaps became engaged to her and it wasn’t Laurie or me 

… we never did hear the final result.

So it was on with our training and then back to the unit … it was our duty to keep 
the communications open between the guns in the front line and Headquarters, and 
I was put in charge. It was a busy job as the cable was laid on the ground or up on 
trees if any were near, and at any time and in any weather we would have to go out 
and find the broken ends and mend them. It was a difficult task particularly when 
shells were flying about and often Laurie and I had to duck for cover. Laurie was a 
very game soldier and a good mate.

Shells landing two to three hundred yards away would occasionally send over a 
piece of shrapnel and cut the wire, or else burst right on it. Then we would be 
searching for both ends of the cable in soggy ground or shell-holes filled with water 
and when we found them we joined them together and tapped in to Headquarters 
and to the guns. If both were OK we would go back to our possie … sometimes in 
trenches or deep German dug-outs, and if not OK we would go on searching with 
Fritz searching for us.

I put in for leave to see my brother Will in hospital at Rouen … he had been 
wounded below both eyes and through the nose. He also had the black flu which 
killed thousands of soldiers and civilians … graves couldn’t be dug quick enough. 
The wards had the top windows wide open and braziers in the centre. Will died 
while I was with him and we buried him … someone got away with his personal 
effects. The day was 11 November 1918, Armistice Day (see Appendix Q – Photos of 
brother Will).

The French people here went wild with joy parading down the street and grabbed 
me to go with them. Afterwards I headed back to my unit and no more war but it 
was then a long dreary wait for a ship to England (see Appendix R – Demobilisation 
Form).

On 14 February 1919 our Company packed up and marched to Le Havre to board a 
ship to England. We disembarked at Weymouth on 15 February 1919 and travelled 
to the camp at Codford on the Salisbury Plains.

I ‘managed’ to get a few days leave to spend with my family in London before sailing 
to Australia. I went to the doctor for a sick certificate for a heavy cold ... cost me one 
shilling for one day’s leave, but I stayed ten days extra. On my way back to the camp 
on the train I was questioned by the MPs who OK’d my pass and sick form. However 
the Major at the Base called me in and checked my paperwork and charged me for 
being AWL (Absent Without Leave) from 23.59 pm on 27 March 1919 to 21.00 pm 
on 08 April 1919. I was severely reprimanded and forfeited a total of twelve days 
pay, but it was worth it.

On 27 April 1919 I set sail for Australia on the SS Runic and had a good trip home, 
arriving on 08 June 1919. I was discharged in Adelaide on 01 August 1919 (see 
Appendix S – Certificate of Discharge and Appendix T – Medals Awarded to PT).

I enlisted on 30 August 1915 and was discharged on 01 August 1919, serving a total 
of 3 years and 337 days, (1432 days), with 3 years and 203 days (1298 days) served 
abroad (see Appendix O – Active Service, Appendix U – Statement of Service, 
Appendix V – Medical Report, Appendix W – Letters to and from PT in WW1, 
Appendix X – People and Details , and Appendix Y – PT on Western Front).

* * * * *

Back in Adelaide I then had another fight on to obtain work and a living as about 
three hundred thousand men and women were looking for work and living on 
their gratuity. I tried my hand at several temporary jobs ... working on market 
gardens in the Mt Lofty ranges, and on a Pie Cart in King William Street till 
midnight, and other jobs. I applied for a job as conductor on the MTT tramways. 
Another place I looked for work at was Terry’s Tourist Bureau on the corner of 
Gawler Place and Flinders Street ... they offered a Motor Driver position once 
I was trained and had my licence (See Appendix Z – Letter from Terry’s Tourist 
Bureau). I paid for a driving course and passed and received my Motor Driver’s 
Licence, Number 138 from the City of Adelaide and also my Licence to Drive 
a Motor Vehicle, Number 21921 under the Motor Vehicles Act (see Appendix 
AA – Motor Driver’s Licences). I also applied to the Department of Repatriation 
for assistance in finding employment (see Appendix BB – Application Form for 
Employment and Sustenance).

Lottie was working at Harman and Jacka Printers and had been throughout 
the war. I managed to get a job at Duncan and Fraser in Franklin Street in 
Adelaide in their mill and woodwork shop, and I was living with my girlfriend’s 
relatives. With my wages and my gratuity money Lottie and I were married 
on 31 December 1919 (see Figure 22 : Wedding photo of Lottie and Percy, and 
Appendix CC – Marriage Certificate). We were married by Reverend A C Collins, 
a real English Englishman, a thorough gentleman in tails, top hat, walking stick 
and gloves, and a great devout scholar. The wedding was in a marquee set up in 
the backyard of 14 Jaffrey Street Parkside ... this was Lottie’s wish. Laurie Sprigg 
was my best man and Ivy and Hetty were bridesmaids for Lottie. All went off 
well and we stayed at the Grand Central Hotel on the corner of Pulteney Street 
and Rundle Street ... now a car park and it cost sixteen shillings for the night. 
The next day we went to Brighton and out onto the hill near the beach, and after 
a while we noticed that the Parkside Baptist Church picnic was only a few yards 
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from us ... but we kept hid and so enjoyed our solitude. We battled along in 
rented rooms in Frederick Street Parkside until I bought a War Service house at 
299 Glen Osmond Road for seven hundred pound including land ... repayments 
were three pounds one shilling and nine pence each month for forty years. 
Happy was I when the day came forty years later and they called me into the 
War Service Offi  ce and handed me the Deeds of the house and land.

I worked at Duncan and Fraser for about six months and then I started an egg 
and butter round delivering door to door and street to street with a horse and cart, 
and what a horse it was too ... ancient with an injured hock and always stopping 
and refusing to go. With the help of friends and people from the Parkside Baptist 
Church, I was just starting to make it pay when I was called up by the Municipal 
Tramways Trust for an interview ... I had applied for a job several months back, 
and was off ered a job as conductor on the trams. I notifi ed all my customers and 
gave up my egg and butter round and started working for the MTT.

It was a great day when I reported for work on my fi rst day. My fi rst job was 
to travel on the various tram routes, get to know the stops, the suburbs and the 
streets, and watch the conductor at work ... in only two days. Then I was given 
a tramways cap, a bag, tickets, fi fteen shillings in change, and a list of routes to 
travel on and be an assistant conductor on the tram and the conductor would 
check up on me. After a day or two the MTT thought I was effi  cient enough to be 
sent out on my own as a full time conductor. Initially I felt I was all fi ngers and 
thumbs with tickets, money and ticket punch, and in the middle of it someone 
would ask for a street or stop at so and so street for them, but I survived and in 
a few days became effi  cient. All shortages in change when checked up back at 
the depot I had to make up, and all overs went into a fund ... and we were not 
allowed to check up on our selves.

We had Combination trams which were small and seated forty, all open trams 
the same size, then bogie trams which seated a few more and had a smoking 
compartment and also a closed in saloon, and we collected fares from an outside 
foot board. When one conductor fell off  and was killed, these trams were altered 
and we collected fares inside them. Then there was the drop centre trams with 
saloons at each end with a smoker in the middle ... a very nice tram to travel 
in and to collect fares in, and at times we had over two hundred passengers on 
them from sporting and racing events. Later came the H-type car mainly used 
for the Glenelg run ... sometime early in the piece it was used on suburban lines 
but not for long. The 381 tram was built by the MTT but it was never a success 
... the braking would fail at times and not function at all.

FIGURE 22 :

LOTTIE AND PT 

WEDDING PHOTO
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After eighteen months or so I was called in and asked about becoming a 
motorman and had to have a good reason if I didn’t want the new role. For me it 
was a better job than a conductor ... I did not need to mix as much with the 
public, did not need to carry a bag around my neck all day, and would not be 
checked on all the time by the ticket examiners. I became Motorman 615 driving 
all the various trams on the many routes around Adelaide and the suburbs ... the 
tram system was like a spider’s web.

Lottie and I settled down at number 299, living there for forty-two happy 
years, and had two children ... Keith on 1 May 1921 and Jean on 2 September 
1922 both born at Sister Saints Hospital in Young Street Parkside facing Jaff rey 
Street (see Figure 23 : Photos of Keith and Jean). Two better children would 
be very hard to fi nd and Lottie and I were always thankful for such a lovely 

family. They were both educated at Glen Osmond Primary School and Unley 
High School for Keith and Unley Central School for Jean.

For years I travelled to and from work at the Hackney and City Tramway 
Depots up Glen Osmond Road all hours of the day and night by bicycle (see 
Figure 24 : PT and his bike), until in 1929 I bought my 1926 Harley Davidson 
7/9 motor bike and side car. I then used to give lifts to diff erent tramway men ... 

FIGURE 23 :

KEITH AND JEAN

one who murdered his wife and child and buried them under cement in his 
garage and later when arrested killed himself with a revolver. Several times with 
Frank Brown, a conductor, in the side car, and both of us in Tramways uniform, 
we were mistaken for a Police Patrol. When at the City Depot in Angas Street I 
used to walk home a lot, sometimes with Frank Brown who was always singing 
hymns while collecting fares. Frank collapsed and died doing just this on one 
Christmas day while collecting fares and I was called in to identify the body (see 
Appendix DD - Photo of Frank Brown).

We managed holidays each year going away to Victoria up in the mallee, down 
to Portland, Victor Harbor, Seacliff  and elsewhere travelling on the Harley 
Davidson with the two children (see Figure 25 : PT and family on the Harley). 

FIGURE 24 :

TOP LEFT 

AND RIGHT 

MOTORMAN 615 

AND HIS BIKE

FIGURE 25 :

THE SAUNDERS 

FAMILY ON 

PT’S HARLEY 

DAVIDSON
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Jean and Lottie were in the side car with the luggage and Keith was on the pillion. 
The roads weren’t like they are today, a lot were just tracks and the motor bike 
not being as wide as the car tracks, I had to ride one wheel out of the track, 
which wasn’t too good in sandy spots. Keith’s right foot from time to time would 
be touching the ground, and he used to some times get the stitch due to the 
rough roads, so he would swap with Jean for a spell. As the children grew I then 
bought my fi rst car in 1935, a 1928 Rugby Tourer registration number [SA155-
430], which gave many years of good service to Lottie and me (see Figure 26 : 
Photo of Keith and the Rugby at #299).

FIGURE 26 :

KEITH AND 

THE RUGBY AT 

#299 IN 1941

On one trip going over to Victoria with Clarrie and Em and families, we pulled 
up in the Hotel yard at Tailem Bend for the night. The mothers and children 
slept inside and Clarrie and I slept outside ... Clarrie said he was awakened in the 
morning by a cow licking his face, much more eff ective than an alarm clock. We 
got stuck in sand at times but also managed to get where we were going to or from.

I played tennis for the Tramways Association, playing against teams from the 
Railways, Police and Firemen. I was President of their Club during the 1930’s 
and we played in the South Parklands (see Figure 27 : City Depot Tennis Club 

1933-34), and we won several seasons. One time Adrian Quist and Don Turnbull 
who were in the Australian Davis Cup team, gave an exhibition to the Club and 
I partnered them in a doubles game.

During this period I also became very involved with the St John’s Ambulance 
at Unley doing voluntary work, attending sporting fi xtures and also instructing 
various fi rst-aid classes (see Figure 28 : Unley St John’s Ambulance).

After returning from the war I joined the Parkside Baptist Church ... Lottie 
had joined while the war was ongoing when her family moved house from St 
Peters to Jaff rey Street in Parkside. I was welcomed into the congregation and 
gladly became involved in the church activities ... teaching in the Sunday School 

FIGURE 27 :

TRAMWAYS CITY 

DEPOT TENNIS 

CLUB 1933-34
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and Endeavour group, forming a Men’s Choir which would sing at diff erent 
churches around the Hills in the Carey Gully – Summertown area, and in the 
many roles that help in the smooth running of the Church. Church picnics were 
held each year and were enjoyed by all who attended (see Figure 29 : Parkside 
Baptist Church picnic at Aldgate).

FIGURE 28 :

ST JOHN’S 

AMBULANCE 

– PT IS 4TH FROM 

LEFT IN SECOND 

ROW

FIGURE 29 :

PARKSIDE 

BAPTIST 

CHURCH PICNIC 

AT ALDGATE 

PT IS CENTRE IN 

BACK ROW

WWII
DIARIES
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FIGURE 30:

PT AT TOBRUK 

IN 1941

When the second world war broke out in late 1939 I felt a need to volunteer my 
services again to my country and fellow man and to use my previous experiences 
and skills, even though it means I will have to put my age down to be considered.

After much thought and seeking of guidance from my Lord above, I enlisted 
on 27 June 1940 into the 8th Field ambulance and was sworn in on 2 July 1940 
at the Wayville Showgrounds (See Appendix EE – Attestation Form WWII and 
Appendix FF – Medical History Sheet : WWII). We are camped in the Elders’ 
and Dalgety’s sheds where we sleep on straw palliasses on cement fl oors.

Our training consists largely of drill work which is done in the parklands, 
and route marches … we have been to Christies Beach by motor transport and 
marched back, also to Brownhill Creek, Crafers and Waterfall Gully.

We had blood tests taken and have been inoculated and vaccinated.
Colonel B S Hanson was appointed Commanding Offi  cer of the Unit on 

1 August 1940. The other offi  cers are Majors Binns and Byrne, and Captains 
Seymour, Gold, Goode, Motteram, Fisher, Viner-Smith, Formby, Gilbert and A 
Levison, with A Marr as the Regimental Sergeant Major.

We left Wayville on 16 October 1940 for Woodside where we are camped in 
huts just above the Hospital. Here the order of the day is route marches, night 
manoeuvres, gas lectures, drill etc (see Figure 31 : Training at Woodside, and 
Figure 32 : Training at Bird in Hand). It is twenty fi ve miles to Adelaide and costs 
three shillings return by bus ... leave is granted on Tuesday and Friday nights and 
weekends. It is rather dusty up here now but it is very cold and wet in winter.

FIGURE 31 :

TRAINING AT 

WOODSIDE – 

PT IS 2ND

FROM LEFT
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FIGURE 32 :

TRAINING AT 

BIRD-IN-HAND 

MINE – PT IN 

FRONT

28/12/1940 ….. SATURDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Left Woodside for abroad at about 7 pm. We marched the six miles to Oakbank with 
our full packs, but our sea kits and kitbags were carried for us. I met up with M 
Hogben at Oakbank.

Left Oakbank at about 10 pm on a ten carriage troop train ... the 2nd/6 th Field 
Ambulance are with us. At about midnight we had supper at Murray Bridge supplied 
by the Comfort Funds and it was very nice too … sandwiches, tea, fruit, cigarettes, 
lollies and books were given to us.

29/12/1940 ….. SUNDAY  Melbourne 

Had sausages and mash for breakfast at Ararat at 9 am and I went for a stroll around 
town with Norman Nesbit. We arrived at the Spencer Street Station in Melbourne 
at 1 pm after a very good trip. We had lunch on the station and then boarded the 
same train to go to Port Melbourne, about a quarter of an hour’s run. All along the 
route hundreds of people were waving to us and handing up various gifts to us. We 
arrived at the wharf and much to our delight found the thirty four thousand ton 

‘Mauretania’ (see Figure 33 : Troop Ship ‘Mauretania’) waiting for us with the 43rd

Battalion already aboard. The 6th Field Ambulance went on fi rst followed by the 8th

Field Ambulance ... we were told we made the best job of embarking.

There are approximately four thousand troops on board, rather a full boat, as well 
as over twenty nurses including Hilda Perry from Stirling and Sister Watson from 
Wayville. It is a splendid boat, painted grey with two large funnels.

FIGURE 33 :

TROOP SHIP 

‘MAURETANIA’
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We have been fortunate in being allocated cabins and I am in a two berth cabin 
converted to a four berth by putting in two extra bunks. The cabin is on B-deck 
and has one port-hole in it and one just outside ... Keith Aiken, Jack Bell, Monty 
Saunders and myself are in it.

There are hundreds of motor cars along the sea front and thousands of people 
waiting to see the boat go out. Many are also coming out in small boats to wave to 
us. We pulled out from the wharf at about 5 pm and anchored at sea for the night.

30/12/1940 ….. MONDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Set sail in earnest at 7 am. We saw the remains of the ‘Arundle’ that went ashore 
and was burnt, and the wreck of another boat. There was land on each side of us 
for quite a while and we passed three mine sweepers. We sighted the other ships 
of our convoy and when we caught up to them, found out they were the ‘Queen 
Mary’, ‘Aquitania’, ‘Dominion Monarch’, ‘Awatea’, with the ten thousand ton cruiser 
‘Canberra’ as our escort.

It was probably one of, if not the richest convoy that has sailed the seas, totalling 
many millions of pounds and I suppose over twenty thousand troops.

What a sight we see as we gaze out of our port hole. First is the four funnelled, 
black hull and yellow deck of the ‘Aquitania’ about one mile away, then a mile from 
her and in line is the three funnelled, grey painted mighty ship the ‘Queen Mary’ 
towering above all. Just over a mile behind her comes the ‘Awatea’, a nice sight with 
her yellow decks and two red funnels. Directly behind us and in line with her comes 
the black hull, yellow decks and two yellow funnels of the ‘Dominion Monarch’ full 
of New Zealand troops. The ‘Canberra’ is about five miles ahead and every now and 
again catapults an aeroplane off to go on patrol.

The food on board is very good and plenty of it, and from time to time we receive gifts 
from the Comfort Fund. Our time on board is taken up with the necessary duties 
that are essential when so many troops are together, as well as physical training and 
boat drill. Everyone has a life belt and we have to carry that and a filled water bottle 
everywhere we go on board.

31/12/1940 ….. TUESDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Of course New Years Eve and Day were very quiet … a few celebrated in the wet 
canteen.

The sea has been moderate and only a few of the boys have been sick.

We have guns of various sizes on board as a protection. The 8th boys have been 
allotted to rafts not life boats ... it looks a long way down to the water and the sea is 
only about three miles deep here.

03/01/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Perth 

Sighted land on our left … Rottnest Island. The convoy is now in single file, the 
weather is perfect and the sea is calm. There is now land on both sides as we pull in 
towards anchorage at Fremantle. We are lucky as the ‘Dominion Monarch’, ‘Awatea’ 
and ‘Mauretania’ pulled into the wharf.

We went ashore about 1 pm and went by train to Perth about ten miles away ... 
there are people waving all along the route. It is narrow gauge over here and the 
trams and trains are obsolete in comparison to Adelaide.

I went to the Perth Post Office and rang up George McLean and arranged to meet 
at the Post Office at 2.30 pm. I had lunch then done some shopping and at 2.30 
pm met George and Mary. We done some more shopping, had afternoon tea and 
then travelled by bus to their home. They have a very nice home in Perth and a 
wonderful supply of good water from a bore about forty feet deep with twelve feet 
of water in it.

Met Keith and Don Sprigg and away we went in George’s car to show me the sights 
of Perth, and believe me they were worth seeing. Keith is a Science Master at the 
Free University and it is a splendid building with spacious grounds on the banks 
of the Swan. The Swan is navigable for about twelve miles but stretches inland for 
forty miles and is two to five miles wide and very pretty.

Perth has thousands of trees planted in its streets and Kings Park is a natural park, 
in just the same state as when the state was founded. Fremantle is built on sand 
hills and is just like any other port. We had free transit on tram and train and 
the people here were very nice and homely. Perth has some nice streets and fine 
buildings, and fairly reasonable in their prices. Red tiled roofs are the fashion here.

Had tea at George’s and stayed until 10 pm then caught the tram back to Perth and 
the train to the boat. Came on board and so to bed after a very good days outing.

I tried to ring up Jean from George’s but could not get through. I also sent several 
letters, views and a telegram.

04/01/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Perth 

The ‘Manunda’ hospital ship pulled in here today and it is a great sight, white  
with a green band and red crosses on its hull and funnel. It looks lovely lit up at 
night.

There is no more shore leave as a few of the boys are missing today. We pulled out 
into the channel and anchored … it was a good sight. The New Zealanders went 
out first and my word there was some cheering. We followed and then ‘Manunda’ 
followed us (see Figure 34 : Hospital ship ‘Manunda’ in Perth).
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05/01/1941 ….. SUNDAY  On route to the Middle East 

We left at 7 am with all the others following us. The boys were given a display of 
stunts from aeroplanes diving, rolling, looping the loop etc and were all quite thrilled.

The sea is getting a bit choppy now and the boat is rolling. All boats are in position 
with the ‘Canberra’ leading.

This is the second Sunday on board ... we had a Church Parade at 10.00 am with a 
full muster of nurses and men.

Oranges, apples and chocolate are on issue.

I am still sleeping well on the boat with reveille at 6 am and parade at 6.15 am. As 
we are on the third sitting of about fi ve hundred at a sitting, we have our meals at 
8.30 am, 1.15 pm and 6.30 pm.

There are plenty of fl ying fi sh about. The sailors challenged the 8th to a tug-of-war 
and won, but on the 8th challenging them for a return, the 8th won.

Received letter number one from Lot.

In the evening we had a sing-song led by the Padre in the offi  cers’ lounge. There was 
about seventy-fi ve present and I sang a solo “I need Thee every hour”. We are trying 
to get up a fellowship as there are many believers on board.

06/01/1941 ….. MONDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Still sailing along under very pleasant conditions.

FIGURE 34 :

HOSPITAL SHIP 

‘MANUNDA’ IN 

PERTH. TUG IS 

PULLING OUT 

‘MAURETANIA’ 

FROM THE WHARF

I have been allotted to the Regimental Aid Post as stretcher bearer for a week ... our 
job is to evacuate all sick and wounded from the ship before we leave ourselves, so 
we will be the last to leave the ship if anything happens, which we sincerely hope 
will not.

We had an alarm this morning at about 11 am. All ships sounded their sirens and 
the ‘Canberra’ cut across our bows on to the starboard side … what they were after 
we do not know, but all rushed to their stations in readiness for any emergency.

To keep us fi t we have skipping etc and there is plenty of sunbathing. Tonight there 
is going to be pictures on Palestine so I hope to go.

The wet canteen is still very popular.

We are travelling at about twenty-two knots I am told and expect to reach Colombo 
next Sunday (see Figure 35 : The ‘Aquitania’, ‘Queen Mary’, and ‘Awatea’ in the 
Indian Ocean). We have hot sea water baths and I was able to do some washing 
today.

I have written to Mrs Derbyshire, Clarrie, the Highgate Voluntary Aid Detachment, 
Dr Smith, Gussie Griffi  ths, Col and Jean (Jean Pumpa), Jean Saunders and number 
one, two and three letters to Lot while on board the ‘Mauretania’.

We are having lovely moonlight nights and I have just been on deck. All the ships are 
blacked out and are just a faint blur on the water. While on deck I had a look at our 
spare anchor … it is a monstrous thing weighing several tons. Tonight we had a 
lantern lecture on Palestine.

FIGURE 35 :

THE ‘AQUITANIA’ 

(4 FUNNELS), 

‘QUEEN MARY’, AND 

‘AWATEA’ IN THE 

INDIAN OCEAN
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perspiration in this humid climate. I saw one bird today. The sea is very smooth and 
it is still showery.

We are having services in Pastor Salter’s cabin … he is a Baptist from Tasmania. 
Tonight there was about twenty-one of us together with Sister Hilda Peters and 
Pastor Inwood so had communion in the nurses’ lounge. Sister Peters who is 
travelling back and forwards on this boat has off ered to convey messages back to 
Aussie for us.

There was also a concert tonight and no sleeping on deck due to rain.

11/01/1941 ….. SATURDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Slept below decks and in a bath of perspiration all night ... I was up at 5.45 am and 
had a sea water bath. More showers of rain again today. I try to read the Morse 
signals from the other boats but they are very fast.

The ‘Queen Mary’ left this convoy at about lunch time … do not know where she 
has gone. The convoy is in one line now with the ‘Canberra’ ahead.

I went to the pictures today, and Frank Bennell spoke at our fellowship.

It was very wet all day … too wet to sleep out.

12/01/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Colombo 

Up at 5.30 am, had a salt water bath and went up on deck. I can see the lights of 
Colombo in the distance and at about 8.30 am we pulled into the harbour. The 
entrance is very narrow and there are many ships of all nations in the harbour.

I can see the next ship just over from us, it is the ‘Rohna’ ... I should say about nine 
thousand tons, a bit diff erent to our thirty-four thousand tons (see Figure 36 : The 
‘Rohna’ at anchor in Colombo harbour).

FIGURE 36 :

THE ‘ROHNA’ 

AT ANCHOR 

IN COLOMBO 

HARBOUR

The days are hot now and as all port holes are closed it is very close below decks. 
Our band has been requested by the Captain of the boat to play for an hour each 
day beneath the bridge.

07/01/1941 ….. TUESDAY  On route to the Middle East 

The weather is warming up and getting very humid as we are now in the Tropics.

All the ships had alarm drill today, with the ‘Canberra’ cutting along very fast.

08/01/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Getting warmer and very close beneath decks. More comforts given out … we are 
well supplied by the Fund.

All boats had an action alarm again today. The ‘Canberra’ catapulted a plane and 
then sent out a smokescreen … it was very eff ective too, and quite interested the 
boys.

Each day we are doing physical exercises and foot drill. I slept up on deck last night 
on the hatchway with many others and it was very nice and fresh … it was like an 
oven below decks. Tonight I sat at the bow of the boat for quite a while.

Several showers of rain today.

09/01/1941 ….. THURSDAY  On route to the Middle East 

All boats are still in formation. A plane from the ‘Canberra’ was fl ying around. 
I saw it being taken up out of the water and they were very quick about it. The 
‘Mauretania’ is a very big boat and I got lost on her this morning trying to fi nd the 
writing room.

Today we had more training and the Offi  cers pulled against the men at tug-of-war 
and lost 2-1.

Showers of rain again.

10/01/1941 ….. FRIDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Slept out on decks last night but owing to tropical showers had to get under cover. 
Sleeping is a hard job down below.

Once or twice a day all boats have manoeuvres … the ships sirens blow and all alter 
their courses and zigzag about for a while with all kinds of fl ags fl ying.

Lectures and physical training are the orders of the day. Received more comforts 
today. We are having a hot sea water bath each day. We are losing a terrible lot of 
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13/01/1941 ….. MONDAY  Colombo 

Up at 6.15 am, had breakfast and got ready for going ashore. Troops started 
disembarking at 7.30 am and our turn came at 11 am ... going off  on tugs and 
lighters for the three quarter of a mile ride into the wharf. We marched through 
the streets which were rather dirtier than most ports. There were many carts with 
either one or two oxen in front and my word the natives ill-treat them and make 
them work hard. The natives are not too clean and the general opinion of the troops 
is that they would not like to stay here too long. There are a lot of English troops 
here too.

We marched a mile through the city, passed by the barracks and on to the lawn by 
the sea front. There we received more instructions and were dismissed until 5.20 pm. 
Several of the white women here run an Information Offi  ce and we found out that 
there are free bus rides around town for two and a half hours.

Frank Bennell and myself went to look for John Hughes who had come ashore earlier 
… we found him and went to the Anzac Tea Rooms for a buff et lunch. We had a yarn 
to several of the English women there who said they were here under suff erance as 
most of them preferred their own country. We had an hour’s ride in rickshaws, one 
of us in each, to the Cinnamon Gardens. It is a very nice spot with rubber, cocoa, 
vanilla, lemon, cinnamon and all kinds of native trees and shrubs and fl owers.

FIGURE 37 :

SELLING FRUIT 

FROM SMALL 

BOATS IN 

COLOMBO TO THE 

TROOPS

We are now anchored in the harbour and can see all kinds of trees ashore with green 
lawns, spires and domes of churches etc. All kinds of craft are on the water and 
boatmen are selling their wares to the troops. First we must send the money down 
in a bag on a string and then up comes your order.

There is a Yugoslav ship with her blue, white and red fl ag by us and two Greek ships. 
On shore there are a lot of places with English names written on the roofs of their 
factories, such as ‘Walters’.

There is a very long breakwater here with people walking along the whole length of it.

We have changed some of our Australian money into Indian Rupees ... we get 
nineteen and a half for two Australian pounds, so that means a rupee is worth 
nearly two shillings of our money. I received fi ve two rupee notes and ten one rupee 
notes for two pounds, and then we have to deal in cents as well.

On board all day today and hope to go ashore tomorrow.

In this harbour there is tree covered country stretching for miles on our right, and 
the sea is on the other side. There are plenty of Indians about and we have only seen 
a dozen or so white men and women. They have some great tug-boats here ... all the 
small boats have feminine names such as Ruby, Pearl, Jean etc. They are painting 
the next boat to us, so she should be clean anyhow … black hull and yellow decks.

There is an advertisement right opposite me and it’s a very large one telling us 
“Ceylon for good tea”.

The ‘Aquitania’ is alongside of us and the other two ships are further into the harbour.

I had to do some work today swabbing stairs and my word I never perspired so 
much before … each step has a letter on it and it seemed as if I went through the 
alphabet over and over again.

Bananas are two shillings a stick, coconuts are four for a shilling and pineapples 
are one shilling each from the small boats. The Indians are getting bread and jam 
given to them and boy do they like it. They are dressed in all kinds of clothes and 
ask for shirts, tobacco etc. There is great bargaining going on between troops and 
the sellers below in their small boats (see Figure 37 : Selling fruit from small boats 
in Colombo to the troops).

There are some great heaps of coal on the shore, and we are taking a lot of oil on board.

We held a service tonight in the nurses lounge … we had communion at 6.30 am 
this morning.
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We came back to town and went shopping … I sent home two elephants (five 
shillings for the pair) and a silk handkerchief (three shillings). There are plenty of 
beautiful silks etc if one had the cash. All day long we have been chased by natives 
and boys for money, cigarettes and to buy rings etc. We had a ride in their obsolete 
combo trams and strolled around the city. The native police are amongst the best 
turned out and courteous in the world and all speak English. The native shops are 
not much good … they have plenty of rubbish etc, so we bought at the European 
shops.

We took a taxi back to the Anzac Tea Rooms and then came back to the parade 
ground. At 5.30 pm we marched off back to the wharf and onto the tugs and back 
to the ‘Mauretania’, and what a vast boat she looks. We were told that the first and 
second lot of troops to leave Australia played up wherever they landed, but we were 
the best behaved so far.

The ‘Manunda’ hospital ship arrived today.

They are unloading our cargo tonight … all night.

14/01/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Colombo 

Slept out on deck last night and we are on board all day … no one is allowed ashore. 
Other troops are leaving this boat to get onto smaller ones. It is very humid and we 
are perspiring all day long.

More ships are arriving in port … all the soldiers from the ‘Queen Mary’ have 
arrived on several boats. The harbour is full of ships … there are thirty large 
ones and numerous small ones. Some of them are the ‘Lancashire’, ‘Derbyshire’, 

‘Aquitania’, ‘Mauretania’, ‘Dominion Monarch’, ‘Awatea’, ‘Rohna’, ‘Canberra’, ‘Julia’, 
‘Rajula’, ‘Dilwara’ etc. The ‘Manunda’ left during the night.

The natives were working all night on our boat … they earn three rupees (six 
shillings) a night and one and a half rupees (three shillings) for day labour.

This is a great boat with steel masts and derricks and large holds.

This place looks well at night with all the ships lit up and coloured lights ashore. I 
had a long talk tonight to a Sinhalese sailor about Ceylon, India and Ghandi ... he 
prophesises that Ghandi will get home rule, self-government, after this war.

All the filth on board all the ships is dumped into the water here.

15/01/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Colombo 

Up at 6.15 am and got ready to move over to our other ship. We went off at 10 am 
and said goodbye to our luxury liner and boarded the ‘Rohna’. After an inspection of 
it ... well, words cannot describe it or the chaps’ feelings … we are herded like cattle 

and the sanitary arrangements are not of the best. I have travelled on many ships 
but this is the worst. There is an all native crew including the cooks.

Food is plentiful and good at present … I have been made mess orderly for a few 
days. Things are all at sixes and sevens but will get better when we get going. There 
is a hospital right at the rear of the boat.

I saw and spoke to Pastor Perry who has come back from Palestine.

For dinner there was pork, potatoes, cauliflower, soup and stewed figs, for tea, cold 
meat and salad, and biscuits and cheese for supper. We are seated twelve to a table 
and there are two mess orderlies to each table. We sleep and dine in the same 
compartment … we are at the stern of the boat on the second deck down. Our kit 
bags and webbing are down in the hold.

Weather is still hot and humid. We are sleeping in hammocks, but many sleep up 
on deck.

16/01/1941 ….. THURSDAY  On route to the Middle East 

I slept in a hammock last night and did not sleep too bad, but many of the boys 
found it hard to sleep. For breakfast there was porridge and eggs and bacon.

On board are the 8th Field Ambulance, the Petrol boys and the Machine Gunners.

All is now in readiness to move off and at 11.30 am up came the anchor and as we 
look over the side we see other ships also on the move.

We passed the ‘Mauretania’ and shouted out a cheerio to Sister Perry and all on 
board. This harbour has two entrances and we passed through one at noon with 
other ships also passing through … the ‘Dilwara’, ‘Devonshire’, ‘Rajula’, ‘Dominion 
Monarch’ and others. It was a great sight to see them all going out, thirteen troop 
ships and the ‘Canberra’ and another warship. As we get out into the open sea, all 
the ships take up their position … we are on the left in the rear.

During the afternoon the sea became choppy and tonight many of the boys were 
sea-sick. I sat in the hammock for a while and had to dive for the side of the boat 
and felt better afterwards.

Cockroaches by the hundreds are on board … the boys are trying to clean up a bit 
and get things ship shape.

17/01/1941 ….. FRIDAY  My birthday 

I managed a good sleep last night and today the sea is a bit calmer. We had fish for 
breakfast.

The weather is very nice … seem to be getting into cooler parts.
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We have been issued with cork life belts … just four lumps of cork attached to a belt. 
It is a great sight to see all the large ships sailing so close together. During the day 
we had a boat drill with all the ships zig-zagging. There is total black out at night 
with no smoking on deck as soon as it gets dark.

Being mess orderly is not a bad job at all on this boat ... you have it for a week and 
do not do any other duties.

Wrote letter number four to Lot and one to Frances. There are books from the 
Comfort Fund on board.

The two ships escorting us are ‘HMAS Canberra’ and ‘HMS Capetown’.

18/01/1941 ….. SATURDAY  On route to the Middle East 

I slept out on deck with Bluey and Jack, and it is very humorous trying to find one’s 
way in the dark. Found the deck hard but slept fairly well.

The weather is cooler today and the sea is a bit choppy.

There is a ship’s inspection at 10.30 am every day. The ‘Canberra’ went back behind 
us today. It is still a great source of interest seeing all the other ships manoeuvring 
all the time.

Our pipe band is getting to work again.

19/01/1941 ….. SUNDAY  On route to the Middle East 

I slept below last night in the hammock and had a good sleep. Cool wind blowing 
with a moderate sea and there are flying fish about today.

There is no work for the troops and also no Church Parade as we have no Parson on 
board … that is no ordained commissioned one, but several students and laymen 
who could do the job just as well and perhaps better than some, but it is just not 
done in the army.

The ships are still zigzagging all day long. This boat is eight thousand five hundred 
tons and has over a thousand troops on board. We surmise we are doing between 
two hundred and fifty and two hundred and eighty miles per day … a bit different 
from the five to six hundred per day on the ‘Mauretania’.

It seems to be washing day every day on the ships by the amount of washing hanging 
out all over them. Reading and writing is also the order of the day.

This is a British Indies boat and built to carry natives … over three thousand of 
them.

We are now heading for Aden we believe, and have been told nearly every convoy is 
bombed in the Red Sea … but no hits registered yet.

20/01/1941 ….. MONDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Had a good sleep and awoke early.

There are a nice lot of openings in a row in the side of this ship, and it is just like a 
picture as we look out of each one. We see one, two or three ships outlined, all very 
close and we can see the men aboard easily.

21/01/1941 ….. TUESDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Had another good sleep in a hammock. The sea is calm and the weather cool.

We had fish for breakfast … the orderlies all line up and then about six or eight 
natives dish out the food. There is Australian jam and Golden Syrup and potatoes 
cooked in their jackets in nets, about twenty five to thirty pounds in each net. The 
butter is rank and the meat is … well, that is the question we cannot answer. The 
bread is made from sour yeast I believe. Still we are thriving on it.

The troop ships in this convoy are our ship the ‘Rohna’, the ‘Devonshire’, ‘Lancashire’, 
‘Rajula’, ‘Nerissa’, ‘New Zealand’, ‘Dilwara’, ‘Dominion Monarch’, ‘Erinpura’, ‘Khedive 
Ismail’, ‘Christiaan Huygens’, ‘Antenor A.M.’, and ‘Johan de Witt’.

22/01/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  On route to the Middle East 

The sea is calm and the weather cool. The 8th Field Ambulance gave a concert this 
afternoon.

Our armed merchant men turned back today.

I finished mess orderly duties and am now on parade. Sleeping below now it is cooler.

23/01/1941 ….. THURSDAY  On route to the Middle East 

Weather is good and the sea is calm. We picked up four British destroyers today as 
our escort, and all our ships are getting into formation against air and sea attack. 
The destroyers are powerful looking ships and it is just as well that they are ours. 
All troops are to stay below today on account of air raids. We are getting near land.

I went up on deck about 9.30 pm, my usual time, and it is a lovely starry night with 
the moon shining on the water. It just seems as if we are going through a sea studded 
with brilliants, as the white foam all alongside the ships shows up very bright and 
white and it does really seem as the waves break that they shine like millions of 
brilliants floating on the sea ... a great sight indeed.

I was picked for air raid sentry and put on top deck, called the boat deck, to watch 
for enemy planes … on duty before tea.
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24/01/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Red Sea 

Up at 4.30 am and on sentry duty on the boat deck from 5 am to 6 am. The night 
is turning into dawn as I on the starboard side and Jack Bell on the port side gaze 
out over the ocean looking for aeroplanes. The moon is shining, the ships are big 
black smudges and the stars are fading out one by one. In the distance on the port 
side is high mountainous country. Out from the mainland on some high rocks is a 
lighthouse flashing out its warning.

There are now three mine sweepers, five destroyers and about fifteen ships in the 
convoy. I was just told that British planes will fly overhead shortly.

Birds are quite numerous now and the sea is getting choppy. It is a very hazy 
atmosphere this morning. We passed an island on the starboard side at noon … 
very rugged and bare with a lighthouse and some buildings on it. We are now well 
into the Red Sea.

It is funny to see the Indian seamen squatting on their heels cleaning the decks with 
half a coconut and sand.

25/01/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Gulf of Suez 

Sea is calm and the weather warm. We are still sailing along with a following wind 
which we have had for several days. Physical training this morning.

I am on ship’s guard for twenty-four hours … I am on duty on the promenade deck 
by the starboard forward gangway from 6 to 8 pm, 12 to 2 am, 6 to 8 am and 12 to 
2 pm, and sleeping on deck near my station.

The ships are still constantly changing their positions and are close together. It is a 
great sight to see them all and the destroyers watching all the time.

The destroyers steamed away at nightfall as we have British territory each side of us 
now. One steamed in quite close to us and looked a grand sight. They have been just 
like dogs, watching and driving a mob of sheep.

The boys have been talking of what they would be doing if they were home, today 
being Saturday.

Wrote letter number five to Lot.

26/01/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Gulf of Suez 

Sea is calm and the weather is warm. We only have one destroyer now, all the others 
left us last night as we are in safe waters now, with Arabia on our starboard and 
Anglo Egypt on the port side, both with their naval and air support.

I went on guard on the Promenade deck on the starboard side and forward from 6 to 
8 pm then slept on deck until roused at 12 midnight and then on until 2 am. There 

is a very nice breeze blowing and it is a starry night … I saw a star falling and it lit 
up the whole sea.

There seems to be some shipboard romances between the nurses and the officers. 
I was relieved at 2 am then slept until 6 am and back on till 8 am, followed by 
breakfast of tinned kippers in sauce.

All the ships are flying the Australian flag in honour of Australia Day.

Back on duty from 12 to 2.30 pm and then finished up. I had a long talk to the ship’s 
Quartermaster who is Ceylonese and he was telling Jack and I all about his home 
life.

27/01/1941 ….. MONDAY  Gulf of Suez 

The weather is very nice and the sea is quite calm.

We sighted land this morning and after dinner we could see a range of mountains 
on our left … we are told the highest peaks are Mount Sinai and Horeb. It is very 
barren mountainous country and I guess that the children of Israel could not exist 
on it without Divine help. I would not like to be marooned there at present. There is 
now land on both sides of us and the sea is still quite calm … we are getting ready 
to land in a day or so.

The ships are travelling in two lines now, one line of eight and one of seven with the 
only destroyer in the lead.

We were paid today and there was a very good concert.

It is a great sight as we sail up this Gulf of Suez … on one side is land about ten 
miles away and on the port side it is five miles away. The ranges of Mount Sinai are 
very rugged. The chaps are very interested as we show them biblical maps of the 
Mount.

All the ships are in one long row now and slowing down. There are lighthouses on 
the shore and now it is night they are flashing their warning. The land on both sides 
is very rugged and we are going very slow.

The nights are cool now and dew is falling.

28/01/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Suez Canal 

We arrived at Port Suez at 8.30 am after passing several light ships and buoys, and 
anchored off Port Suez. There is a range of mountains in front of us, then comes the 
township and then the Port and Harbour.

All the boats have now anchored here. It is cold today and dust is blowing on the nearby 
land. At 4 pm we left here and entered the Suez Canal … as we enter the Canal we are 
only about one hundred and fifty yards off the street where white people and Egyptians 
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are waving to us as we go along. There are some nice two-storey houses here, and then 
there are the hovels of the natives along the sides of the banks.

We had been anchored on the spot where it is said the Israelites under Moses crossed 
the Red Sea and it was I believe a mass of reeds and swamps and in a very high 
wind, the wind would blow back the water and allow people to walk across.

There are hundreds of date palms and pines about and irrigation has brought green 
patches alongside the canal on one side with goats, camels, donkeys and cattle in 
abundance, but on the right side there is nothing but sand, sand and more sand 
for miles. The Canal I should say is two hundred and fi fty to three hundred yards 
wide with a stone retaining wall each side and then sand banks. On top of them is 
a track that is used by the native soldier as he patrols the Canal on his camel with 
two humps. On our left is a bitumen road right along the Canal and used by much 
traffi  c. There also seems to be a lot of swampy ground on our left (see Figure 38 : 
The ‘Rohna in the Suez Canal).

At this moment, having just had tea and whilst waiting for my turn on sentry, I am 
sitting up on the boat deck writing this and watching both sides of the canal as we 
journey through. It is getting quite cold as the day draws towards dusk. There is 
sand everywhere. Signal and patrol stations are all along the route and from time to 
time we pass the tents and camps of the Canal workers. We are travelling I should 
say at about fi fteen miles per hour. Along the left bank are rows of pine trees and 
also there are lakes leading into and alongside the Canal.

I went on guard duty over the hold in which there is a quantity of beer. The boys 
found out a few days ago and some of the beer … thirty dozen or so … went west, 

FIGURE 38 :

THE ‘ROHNA’ 

IN THE SUEZ 

CANAL

so they have doubled the guard. Alby Ross and I are on guard and Bluey who we 
relieved is sleeping in my bed.

It has come up very foggy and we cannot see the banks of the Canal, so at 7.30 pm 
we dropped anchor and are now at a standstill in the middle of the Suez Canal with 
lights on forward and aft.

It is nearly 2 am and we are just waiting until two o’clock for our relief … who we 
had to wake up. Reveille should have been at 3 am but owing to the fog, it is now at 
5 am. All is quiet down in our quarters as the boys are sleeping around on the fl oor 
and in the hammocks.

The time at home is about 9 am and I can picture Lot sitting down at the table 
reading the paper and Jean and Keith at their work.

29/01/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Suez Canal 

Turned in just after 2 am and slept until 5 am, then up and had breakfast on board. 
It is a cold morning. At 6.30 am we pulled up the anchor … we were anchored in 
the Great Bitter Lake … one of the several lakes in the Canal.

We passed along the Canal proper and just before arriving at Ismailia, there was a 
big monument to the defence of the Canal during 1914-1918 on a hill of sand with a 
bitumen road leading to it. When we entered the lake at Ismailia there was a range 
of hills, then the township and the port, and then the exit back to the canal. There 
are two hospital ships anchored here, the ‘Karpara’ and the ‘Manunda’. The other 
ships have gone onto El Kantara further along the Canal, but we have to wait our 
turn. I am standing right by the mouth of the big gun at the stern of the boat, one 
more step and I would be over the side. The sun is now fairly warm and we are all 
packed up and ready to go ashore.

There are plenty of sparrow hawks around here.

Boats are coming out from the Canal all the time and nearly all are high up out of 
the water showing their propellers ... the ‘Bahadur’, ‘Larstad’ and a British Energy 
ship have just gone past us. We are only to be here until early tomorrow morning 
and the troops are disappointed.

I have fi nished sentry duties.

Ismailia does not seem to be a bad little spot with thousands of pine trees. The 
entrance to the canal is on our right and there is a monument on the left to its 
builder, F Lesseps. The boys are buying oranges and tomatoes from the natives in 
their little boats.

We left here at 4 pm and as we entered the Canal, on the left side were some fi ne 
buildings and a big hospital only fi fty to a hundred yards away with people waving 
and calling out to us. All along the left side are thousands of pines and other trees 
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and patches of green, but on the right side is just desert. We pulled in and tied up 
to the side of the Canal at about 6.30 pm and will remain here until the morning.

Sent letter number six to Lot and one to Frances by airmail.

30/01/1941 ….. THURSDAY  Egypt to Palestine 

Reveille at 4.30 am and we got underway. We were all ready to disembark ... 
breakfast was to be ashore and we were issued with cheese, biscuits and bully beef 
for dinner. The ship pulled into El Kantara after daylight as there was an air raid on 
at Port Said, about forty miles away, and we were all kept below decks.

Later we went off  on pontoons with all our gear and after marching about a quarter 
mile we dumped our kit and had breakfast at 9.30 am ... sausages, mashed potato, 
a roll and a bag of cakes. We ate under bamboo shelters … there are plenty of 
Arab children here but they look very dirty. It is not a very good spot and it is 
smelly.

Afterwards we boarded a train … twenty nine to each goods van (see Figure 39: 
Troop train at Kantara en route from Egypt to Palestine). The weather is warm. 
There are plenty of camels about and sand everywhere as far as the eye can see. I 
noticed that there was a hospital here too.

We put our watches on one hour and left here at 12.15 pm on a very long train … 
the offi  cers had a carriage. The country we are passing through is very sandy and 
barren with native houses and villages here and there. We stopped at one station 
and waited for the Palestine express to go through, and a very fi ne train it is too. The 
native girls here are very pretty with wonderful dark brown eyes … they would be 
eight to ten years of age.

We passed over the border between Egypt and Palestine and the landscape is 
becoming quite changed with gardens, orchards, tomatoes, oranges, almonds etc in 
abundance. There are fl ocks of sheep, goats and donkeys everywhere with heavily 
veiled women watching over them. The train passed through Gaza Town, a big 
place, and about fi fteen miles further on we disentrained at 7 pm … in the dark 
and rather cold.

There are hundreds of motor lorries here and we went in them to our camp about 
six kilometres away. Along the way we passed several big camps. When we arrived 
at our camp, we had tea and were issued with blankets … we are sleeping on cane 
beds with straw palliasses and eight men to each square tent.

It is a very cold night and all our blankets are in full use … three per man.

31/01/1941 ….. FRIDAY  AIF Camp in Palestine 

Slept fairly well even though it was a very cold night. Reveille at 7.45 am and 
breakfast at 8 am … sausages and mash.

We will spend the day settling ourselves down, and as this is a brand new camp there 
is plenty to do. The camp is on a nice site … we can see for miles around and the 
Mediterranean Sea is only four miles away, so I guess we will have some marches 
there soon. The Jews are around selling silks etc and the Arabs are selling oranges.

We are camoufl aging our tents by throwing mud all over them and digging trenches 
around to dive into when air raids are on. In this tent is Bruce Trigg, Bob Lovell, 
Jack Bell, Keith Duack, Alby Ross, Boxer Brooks, Harry Inge and myself (see Figure 
40 : Our home – PT, Baldy Ross, Tin Tack Duack, Baker Lovell, Basher Brooks, and 
Gloomy Dean Inge). The tents are scattered indiscriminately, nothing is in order or 
line on purpose … no uniformity.
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Jerusalem is about fifty miles away and Tel-Aviv forty odd … there are buses going 
to each. There is a mantle of green over the country, just short grass and wild onions. 
Troops are arriving all the time and motor transport is very busy.

It was warm today, and some of the boys received cables and air mail.

01/02/1941 ….. SATURDAY  AIF Camp in Palestine 

It is raining and there is plenty of mud around … two inches of it at the cookhouse 
and the mess tent. We have our mess in big tents, six tables each seating eight men.

Great joy … another air mail is in and I received letters three and five from Lot 
and am very pleased to know all is well. The letters were posted on the tenth and 
seventeenth of January.

‘A’ Company is the duty company, so many of us are working around camp while 
others are marching. The 27th Battalion is about two miles away over the hill.

The oranges here are beautiful … we went down to an orchard and it was a sight to 
see them hanging on the trees, not navels but just as big and more juicy.

I had a good sleep last night. Our beds are made from cane the size of your little 
finger up to your thumb … there are three compartments underneath to put our 
gear in. There are Jewish tradesmen and Arab labourers about the camp, and the 
Jews run a bit of a canteen. We are warned about the Arabs for they are great thieves 
and will pay two shillings and six pence for one bullet and between twenty and 
thirty pound for a rifle.

At nights there is a black out, so no lights in the tents. The weather is fining up, but 
oh what a state we would get in if we had a wet winter.

02/02/1941 ….. SUNDAY  AIF Camp in Palestine 

Up at 7 am and breakfast at 8 am … sausages and mash.

Afterwards we went for a two and a half hour route march and it was quite enough. 
There are some big camps around and heavy traffic on the roads … here they 
follow the keep to the right rule. Then we were digging slit trenches around the 
tents for air raid shelters and throwing muddy water on our nice white tents as 
camouflage.

It is very nice weather. Jackals are numerous here and they go around howling … 
two sharp barks and a howl.

I received letter number seven and a photo from Lot.

I am on guard duty tonight and tomorrow, and as we have no rifles we carry a 
mallet around with us or a thick stick to crack the Arabs with if they come to steal 

our gear. One chap saw an Arab and as the Arab ran away he threw the mallet at 
him and knocked him out and then carried him to the Regimental Aid Post.

It is very cold at night … I had my jumper, mittens and balaclava on … and it is a 
wonderful starry night.

Troops are arriving all the time. This place is called Camp Khassa and we are in the 
McNicoll area.

03/02/1941 ….. MONDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

It is a nice day and I am on guard duty until 4 pm. I did not see any wogs on my 
sentry rounds but rifles were going off in other camps and jackals were howling 
quite close.

Still more troops moving in ... getting to be a large camp now.

Lights out early as blackout comes in at dusk.

04/02/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A fine day. We all dressed up to line up on the roadside to see the Prime Minister and 
the General Officer Commanding pass by … they went past at 10.20 am.

I am working in the cookhouse today and the other boys are on squad drill and 
physical training. More troops arrived.

05/02/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A warm day. I was up at 6.30 am. The cooks are having a tough time to get meals 
ready as the wood is green and very scarce. Water is also scarce as new pipes are 
still being laid.

We went for about an eight mile march and passed the Arab farmers ploughing their 
land with a camel or an ass or cow pulling a single furrow plough. The Arabs, or 
wogs, live in humpies covered by bags.

There are camps everywhere … there will be thousands of Aussie troops here in 
camps.

I saw banana palms in full bloom with large bunches of bananas.

This afternoon I had squad drill and physical training. At 5 pm the air raid warning 
sounded and everyone dived for the holes, but as I was up having a bath I bravely 
carried on.

The retreat has just blown … all stand to attention.

Then to bed at sunset.
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06/02/1941 ….. THURSDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

Very nice weather. We were issued with Australian Comfort Fund gifts … tobacco, 
papers and razor blades, and then we went for a route march of about ten miles 
and passed through a native village. There were crowds of children following us and 
crying out for ‘baksheesh’ (gifts of money) … they were very dirty and smelly. In the 
centre of the village was a large water hole … all the animals drink out of it, people 
wash on its banks and all water for drinking and cooking is taken from it. It was just 
like muddy water and there were thousands of mosquitoes around it.

A beast and a sheep had just been killed and were being sold in pieces, and the flies 
were having a harvest. All the mud huts and yards were in a filthy state, and there 
were a few mangy fowls about.

On our return to camp I did my washing. Bob Lovell and another chap left for Cairo. 
I am on guard tonight.

07/02/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

It tried to rain all night ... it is very misty and cold today, the sun cannot break 
through. I had a quiet time on guard last night. There is no drill today for us as we 
are on guard, so I spent some time writing letters.

Jack, Alby and myself had tea in our tent … herrings, then apricots and cream. We 
received Xmas hampers from the Australian Comfort Fund … one each from South 
Australia and my word they are great. Xmas pudding, tin of cream, apricots, lollies, 
PKs, razor blades, toothpaste and brush, shaving soap, cigarettes, dried fruit … and 
did the boys relish them too. After tea we went to Julius camp, about two miles away, 
to the pictures from 6 pm to 8 pm and saw ‘Thunder Afloat’. Afterwards we went 
to a nearby canteen and had eggs and chips with a milkshake for fifty mils (local 
currency) … one hundred mils or about two shillings and sixpence for the whole 
evening. We walked back overland and passed an orange grove with thousands of 
lovely oranges on the trees … and we just passed by.

We arrived back at camp and to bed at about 9.30 pm.

08/02/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A nice day. Before dinner we went for a ten mile march via Julius camp. We had 
more of our Xmas hampers today and I also received a parcel from Mrs F Knolder. 
There was great joy and feasting going on with crackers and hats.

This afternoon was off so I wrote some letters and afterwards went for a stroll. I 
found a Soldiers Christian Association Hut with papers, envelopes, games and 
books. On the way back I bought a lamp for seventy mils from an Arab … now we 
have a little light in our tent.

09/02/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

Up at 7.30 am and breakfast at 9 am … scrambled eggs and potatoes. I went to the 
church service held by Teddy Broomhead … the sermon was ‘Ye are grown men’ 
from Paul’s epistle or ‘You can take it’. After I had dinner I went for a walk over to 
the 27th and spent a couple of hours with Reg Madigan.

On the way back I passed an orange grove and an Arab tried to sell me a stiletto 
knife for five hundred mils. Another passed me and asked what time it was … it was 
4.30 pm but he took it as 5 pm, knock off time for him ... half an hour was nothing 
to him.

Tea was meat, salad, cheese from home, Xmas pudding, cream, milk, oranges and 
tea … the boys are too full for words. I went for a walk with Bruce Trigg and we had 
a nice talk together … he is a Methodist student.

10/02/1941 ….. MONDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A cold day. We went for a four mile march to a Jewish settlement which was 
established under a communal system. About fourteen months ago, forty couples 
left Tel-Aviv in the night and established this settlement. We did not enter today but 
I was sent ahead to make arrangements for a visit … we can go tomorrow morning.

After dinner we went out for stretcher drill and physical training. We also covered 
our tent with mud again so we can have our lamp on at nights.

It is quite cold and there is light rain and thunder about.

Bob Lovell came back today.

11/02/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

Up at 7 am, breakfast at 7.30 am and off to the Jewish settlement at 8.30 am. I took 
the Company into the settlement and introduced the officers to a corporal in the 
Jewish Police. He could speak English and showed us over the camp and told us 
its history. There are many such camps in Palestine with about one hundred and 
twenty thousand Jews settled in them … most of them I understand are refugee 
Jews. This place is called ‘Negba’. Just about the time when the British Government 
issued a decree that no more new settlements were to be established, about sixteen 
months ago, forty couples who had been resident in Tel-Aviv moved out one night 
and established this camp in four hours. They live on communal lines and practice 
communism at its best. All produce grown that is surplus to supplying the needs of 
the camp is sent to cooperative stores in Tel-Aviv and all money received is put into 
a community box.

All must work and all have their separate work to do. They make most things they 
need and train the women and men to work either in the fields or at the camp. They 
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conduct their own schools and train the children mostly for agricultural purposes 
but if any are outstanding in their school days they are sent to Jerusalem to further 
their studies in other callings. The camp is surrounded with a high barb wire fence 
and inside again is a compound with a stone wall around it. There is a high tower 
in the centre for a look out and strong electric globes for night time (see Figure 41 : 
Photo of compound and tower). Men are on guard all night against the Arabs. 

There are now seventy couples and forty children here on a two thousand dunam 
block, or in our measurement about fi ve hundred acres. They have ten milking cows, 
Syrian cows, and a Friesian bull and this cross is expected to give the ideal desert 
cow. There is also seven hundred Angora rabbits, well over one hundred ducks, and 
many fowls. There is an electric plant, a well with a pumping station and many up 
to date farming implements. Some sleep in bell tents and others in huts. There is a 
dining hall for all, a nursery for the children and a school (see Figure 42 : Children 
of Negba with their nurses and teachers). The women are quite small.

They grow wheat, vegetables and all their green feed ... lucerne is in abundance. 
Everyone must work or else leave the settlement. They are under the Zionist 
Movement and borrowed thirteen thousand pounds on a twenty fi ve year term. 
Any who are sick or have to be sent to hospital are cared for and paid out of the 
communal fund. If one wants cigarettes and anything else it comes out of the fund. 
They work eight hours a day, have one day off  per week and one weeks holiday per 
year and expenses are paid if they go on a holiday. After an illness or operation 
they are sent to a convalescent home if they are weak. They do not believe in the 
Orthodox Jewish religion as the Jews do not work on Saturdays, and in a settlement 
some must work every day so Saturday could not be a day of rest for all. Our doctors 
said that the children were some of the healthiest they had seen. We all spent a 
very interesting morning and came back, had dinner and cleaned up the camp and 
fastened the tents down. We had tea and more of our Xmas boxes and then stayed 
in our tents writing letters.
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12/02/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

It was raining all night and there is much mud about today.

Major Byrne took the unit for a march and with mud everywhere there was much 
slipping and sliding about. Our boots were covered in mud and became very heavy. 
We marched on the railway track to Haifa for part of the way. Some of the boys 
sprained ankles and knees and are off  duty now for a couple of days, Bluey and 
Bruce Trigg among them. We went about nine miles.

We had dinner and then camoufl aged our tents again.

13/02/1941 ….. THURSDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A nice day and it is pay day. We went for a nine mile march with full packs … it was 
pretty heavy going and all were tired when we arrived back.

We had a light afternoon … two lectures, one by the Colonel on Bardia and one by 
Captain Seymour on the Jewish Colony.

Still getting good meals. I did not leave camp after tea. We received news that the 
Canal is blocked and there are rocket mines in it.

14/02/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A lovely spring day. I have done my washing, had a cold shower and am now working 
in camp. Some of the boys are going on leave to Jerusalem and Tel-Aviv.

FIGURE 42 :
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We are putting cement floors in the mess tents … the Arabs are carting stone and 
sand in boxes with trapdoors underneath on both sides of camels. The camels sit 
down to load up and then get up with about two hundred-weight in each box. To get 
the level of the ground we are using a half inch diameter rubber hose with a glass 
tube in each end and filled with water.

15/02/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A fine day. The jackals were very active last night. We went for an eight mile march 
with full packs … it was not too bad. Several of the boys went out and came back 
with two bags of big juicy oranges. I had a rest this afternoon and stayed in tonight.

16/02/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

Another fine day. I was going for a day’s outing but the Sergeant put his head in the 
tent and nailed me for mess orderly, so I have been working all day.

There was great joy in camp … air mail came in. I received letter number eleven 
from Lot, Jack had one from his Joan, and Keith got one from his girl, so all are happy.

I attended Church Parade led by Ted Broomhead.

Rumours are that the ‘Rohna’ has been sunk in the Canal.

17/02/1941 ….. MONDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A very fine day. This morning we went for a ten mile march and we passed some orchards 
with thousands and thousands of lovely big oranges. We called in and sampled some 

… others were stacked up in a big heap … we are told that there are no ships to take 
away the surplus oranges, so the Arabs have been told to dig them in.

In the afternoon we had a lecture and some physical training. Some of the boys are 
going on leave to Tel Aviv tomorrow. I am on guard duty tonight from 7 to 9 pm, 1 to 
3 am, 7 to 9 am and 1 to 3.00 pm.

Alby Ross is on guard duty with me tonight ... the weather is good and the jackals are 
busy. As dawn approached we stood and watched the sunrise over the Judean Hills.

18/02/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A fine day. Leave for some today to Tel-Aviv. We remained on guard until 5 pm, 
keeping the wogs away from camp. 

I wrote letters to Ada, Frances and number twelve to Lot before going on a walk 
with John Hughes. We talked of the standard that should be set by the professing 
Christians amongst us.

Went to bed after the boys had supper of Christmas pudding and cream.

19/02/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

The lovely weather is continuing. We have a new lamp in our tent now which we all 
put in seventy mils for ... we put on top a tin and then a mug of water on top of that 
so we can now have a hot shave.

This afternoon we had stretcher drill ... we were put into squads of four, my squad 
was Alby Ross, Basher Brooks, Gloomy Dean Inge, and myself. Afterwards we had 
physical training and a cold shower.

We had supper of Christmas pudding, fruit salad and cream. It was Jack’s fruit salad 
but he does not know it yet as he was out, but we saved him some and he said it was 
lovely ... wait until he finds out it was his!!

20/02/1941 ….. THURSDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A fine day. We went for a ten mile march with empty packs and filled them up with 
oranges from an orchard, five mils each or about a penny halfpenny.

I received comforts of soap, polish and a razor blade, and had leave granted to me 
to go to Palestine but I gave it to Frank Bennell.

21/02/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

Another fine day, and Jack Bell is on leave to Tel-Aviv. We went for another march 
then had a lecture given by Captain Goode and one by Colonel Hanson. Afterwards 
I was approached by Sergeant Kean about being a nursing orderly.

I wrote to Betty and HJ Johnson and then helped to put tents up for a recreation 
area with chairs, tables and a wireless from the Comfort Fund.

I am on guard tonight from 9 to 11 pm and again at 3 to 5 am. It was a very still night 
with a few jackals about.

22/02/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A fine day today. Came off guard this morning and done my washing. I wrote letter 
number thirteen to Lot, and stayed in the tent all afternoon and night as well.

23/02/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A fine morning. We had Church Parade at 9 am with a sermon by Ken Clarke. Afterwards 
Bluey, Harry Inge and myself went to the cookhouse and asked for some lunch and at 
10 am we headed off for a day’s outing. We asked for rides from army lorries and paid 
our fare part of the way on a bus, forty mils or about one shilling.

Just before we entered Gaza we were stopped by the Military Police and told that we 
were not allowed to enter Gaza, so we walked over the hills to the British Cemetery, 
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just outside the town of Gaza in which 3,257 British soldiers lie from WW1 (see 
Figure 43 : British Cemetery in Gaza). There are now nearly two dozen 2nd AIF men 
... one from the 2nd/27th battalion, SX 4069 Private J Chambers. It is a well laid out 
cemetery and well kept by the Arabs. There are rows and rows of headstones and 
rows of them are inscribed:

A SOLDIER OF THE GREAT WAR, KNOWN UNTO GOD

Then there were others inscribed:

BELIEVED TO BE BURIED IN THIS CEMETERY,

 PRIVATE ‘SO AND SO’

THEIR GLORY SHALL NOT BE BLOTTED OUT

They had a visitor’s book into which we all put our names. In the morgue which was 
a dome shaped building there was an echo which was too loud for us to speak in our 
natural voices as you could really hear every whisper, but when I sang a high note 
the echo was very beautiful. There is a fi ve foot stone wall all around the cemetery 
with fl owers and trees in abundance.

In a shady part there was a memorial and on it a large stone seat and on this 
we spread out our lunch of salmon, cheese, tins of fruit salad, oranges, bread and 
butter and water. We then made our way out after giving the Arab looking after 
the cemetery the remains of our bread, and on a hill we looked back and there was 
Gaza spread out before us. A fairly big Arab village it is, and on the right about four 
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miles away is the Mediterranean Sea. We strolled back to the road by the 1st Army 
General Hospital and obtained a lift right back to our camp, arriving back before 3 
pm so that was very good going. Letter thirteen was waiting for me from Lot.

Later I went to service at the Soldiers Christian Association hut and it was a good 
meeting.

24/02/1941 ….. MONDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A warm day. Went for a march this morning and afterwards Captain Seymour gave 
us a lecture on his trip to Jerusalem.

Tent number six was given leave today. We spent the afternoon exploring the 
contents of fi eld panniers numbers one and two, containing medical and surgical 
supplies. Played some football afterwards.

I bought a Palestine Guide which is a very good book.

25/02/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A cloudy day with a fresh wind. Today is the company washing day.

We had a lecture by Colonel Hanson on Tobruk, and after had physical training and 
played some football.

I went to camp Julius to the pictures with Basher and Alby. We brought back some 
oranges.

26/02/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A nice day. ‘A’ company is on guard and other duties.

Sent letter fi fteen to Lot with snaps of children from the Negba Colony.

The Recreation Tent has now been supplied with games and writing paper by the SCA.

27/02/1941 ….. THURSDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A nice day. We went for a twelve mile march passing through several Arab villages, 
and we had to wear gas respirators for twenty minutes.

Had stretcher drill in the afternoon and received our pay. Later I had a shower bath 
which was fi xed for us by the engineers.

28/02/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A cloudy day. Went for a nine mile march this morning and passed through a large 
Arab town called El Majdal in Gaza. In the 1931 census the population was 226 
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people, mostly Moslems, and weaving is the main production, and we saw thousands 
of yards of coloured thread. It has a post offi  ce and a public telephone. The town 
stands on the site of Migdal-Gad mentioned in the inheritance of the tribe of Judah. 
Migdal means Tower in Hebrew and Gad was God of Fortune to the Ancients.

We passed through the small Arab village of Jura (the Pit) and then onto Ashkelon ... 
in Philistine times it was the centre of their culture and the stronghold of their hatred 
of Israel, the birthplace of Herod the Great and the centre of the world’s market. 
There are a lot of old Roman and Greek statuary and inscriptions everywhere, and 
a wall two miles long made of cement, stones, sea shells and pieces of pottery. Pillars 
of granite and walls kept the sea back and are still there on the beach.

We had two swims in the Mediterranean Sea, and had lunch on the beach close to 
a Police Coast Guard Station manned by Arab and English soldiers. We went back 
to camp in motor lorries.

We had tea and then took charge of the SCA tent for the evening. It is raining tonight.

01/03/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

A cold and windy day with people praying for rain.

We had stretcher work this morning and sports in the afternoon.

I received letter fourteen and posted letter sixteen to Lot.

02/03/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

It rained most of last night and has continued raining today.

We were up at 6 am and then twenty-four of us in the charge of Lieutenant Levison 
left in a bus for the Dead Sea. Taking boxes of eatables with us we left at 7.50 am and 
took the Gaza to Jaff a Road. We passed through various camps and Arab villages 
... the countryside is undulating and very fertile with dozens of orange groves with 
millions of oranges, lemons and grapefruit on the trees and on the ground. Then we 
gradually climbed until we reached the hills of Judea with deep valleys and ravines, 
and rather rocky with many sandstone rocks. The road was winding and twisting in 
all directions ... at one spot there is a place in the road called the Seven Sisters and 
only one vehicle is allowed around the curves at a time (see Figure 44 : 7 Sisters 
Road to Jerusalem).

We then headed down a long ravine until at last we came to the outskirts of Jerusalem 
... a large city with many up to date modern buildings, especially the King David 
Hotel and the YMCA buildings. Even in the city the roads are narrow and twist and 
turn in all directions. There are no trams, all transport is by buses, and Police are 
on point duty. We pulled up with the foot of the Mount of Olives on our left, the wall 
of old Jerusalem on our right and directly opposite the Golden Gate. We all got out 
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of the bus and climbed up the 
Mount to the Greek Church 
... a very fi ne building with 
great paintings. We had to 
buy candles to go down a long 
fl ight of stone steps to Mary’s 
tomb and along the way were 
numerous small paintings 
and brass lamps. I also bought 
a post card of the Mount of 
Olives.

We then came back down 
and just below is the Church 
of All Nations, a magnifi cent 
building with many domes 
and inside it are mosaic 

works, each one donated by a diff erent nation. Also in here are wonderful paintings 
including Christ’s prayer on the mountain side and the disciples sleeping. On the 
left was a painting of Judas kissing the Lord and on the right was a painting of the 
soldiers falling back from Christ. The stone on which Jesus knelt in prayer is in front 
of the altar and is about ten or twelve feet square or more ... it is very well kept and 
quite a white stone. The church is built on the wall of the old church and along side 
is a garden in which it is said is the very spot in which Christ knelt to pray.

We then got back onto the bus and headed to Jericho, passing through Bethany, the 
home of Lazarus, Martha and Mary and saw the Tomb of Lazarus in the distance. 
Old Bethany is just ruins now and from the way the Arab houses are built and 
the state that they are in, it is very hard to tell ruins of the old cities like Bethany, 
Bethlehem and Jericho from the new. We then started to go through some of the 
most rugged and interesting land which comprised the wilderness of Judea. It is 
all very hilly country with deep valleys and numerous small caves on route. One 
can easily see how the robbers could hide in the old days to waylay the traveller. 
There were hundreds of storks on the trip and they looked magnifi cent in fl ight with 
their red bills and legs and white bodies with black tails. The hills on our left were 
wonderfully marked and it is a great sight.

We passed the supposed Inn of the Good Samaritan located on a hill. We then began 
travelling down, down, down and saw a monastery where Christ was at the time of 
his fasting for forty days and forty nights. Then we sighted the Dead Sea on our left 
... we did not stop but went on straight to Jericho and then on to Old Jericho. New 
Jericho as we saw it is not much of a place and certainly not modern. On the other 
side we came to Old Jericho and saw the springs of Elisha and they are still fl owing 
strong, supplying the water for drinking and irrigation purposes to the town. Old 
Jericho is just a lot of ruins.
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We turned around and came back to the Dead Sea which was very rough as there 
was a strong wind blowing. All around, the shores are covered very thickly with 
pebbles and to the east are the high hills of Moab and on the west are the mountains 
or hills of Judea. There was a potash works, a Jewish Café, the Hotel Kalia which is 
a very big place, and three high blocks of fl ats. The Dead Sea is forty seven miles 
long and nine miles wide and 1,308 feet deep in the deepest part … it has the lowest 
seashore on the earth. It was too rough to have a swim so we walked along and 
picked up some pebbles, and had a drink of lime juice and soda at the Café. There 
are many Arab Christians here on a day’s holiday and I had a nice talk with some of 
them.

We had lunch in the bus ... salmon, cheese, bread and butter, and then moved out 
at about 3.10 pm. Climbing out of the Valley of Jordan and through the barren hills 
of the Judean wilderness ... no trees anywhere just a few stunted bushes, we headed 
back to Jerusalem. There were many high hills and deep ravines. It has been raining 
practically all day and “boy can it rain here”! We have passed many large police 
stations scattered around the countryside. We have a very good Arab driver ... we 
gave him fi fty mils each to take us to Bethlehem. We passed through Bethany, then 
to Jerusalem and through its winding narrow streets to Bethlehem.

We passed the Tomb of Rachel on our way out and climbing to the top of a hill we 
came to the Church of the Nativity. Just as we reached it and got out of the bus 
we had the unique sight of seeing a Syrian Greek funeral. First there is two lines 
of children carrying banners and in between them and in front is a man carrying 
the lid of the coffi  n. Behind him come more children carrying wreaths, followed by 
four children carrying a cloth, perhaps a shroud, then came numerous priests with 
long black gowns and beards and black caps. Then comes the open coffi  n with the 
corpse in it … we could see the old chap lying in it. Dozens of men and women 
follow behind with the women wearing long headdresses of white and singing and 
chanting as they move along. In the Church of Nativity they held a service and 
bought candles and sat around the altar for the service. After the service they all left 
the church with the open coffi  n again showing the corpse and moved off  towards 
the cemetery.

We picked up a guide here … it was the fi rst time that we did not have to pay, 
and he showed us the beautiful Roman Catholic Church on the left. Then we went 
through to the Church of Nativity pointing out the birthplace of Christ, the exact 
spot marked by a star of gold, and just opposite down a hole we passed into the spot 
where Jesus was laid in the manger, but the Roman Catholics, we were told took 
the manger away and they have a marble one now. The people, mainly women, go 
around kissing the pictures and spend much of their time in prayer. The Altar is 
golden and the place is lit up by golden candle sticks. The roof of the church having 
been destroyed several times is now made of English Oak. The entrance to the 
church is made through a small opening as at one time the people used the church 
for a stable and now it is impossible to get animals in and even we had to bend down 
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to get in. We came out and I bought photos and a cushion cover for Lottie, a bag 
for Jean, a box for Keith and I will send them home with some water from the Dead 
Sea and a candle from Mary’s Tomb. I also bought a hat badge from a Polish soldier.

We left Bethlehem at 6 pm and headed for Jerusalem and then back to Khassa camp. 
We had tea on the bus and drove home in the rain and darkness, arriving back at 
camp at 8.40 pm only to find that the Ambulance boys had received orders to move 
off tomorrow for the front ... the boys were having a beer up as a party before leaving. 
We then had to turn around and pack up our kits ready for leaving at a moment’s 
notice.

It is still raining and the ground is pretty muddy. We ate our supper in our tents ... 
we will not get much sleep tonight.

03/03/1941 ….. MONDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

It is still raining and cold. We are awaiting news about our departure ... the boys are 
getting anxious to get going.

I sent all of the parcels I bought yesterday back home.

The whole camp, except ‘A’ company, left for the desert by motor transport this 
morning, and we had a very busy day cleaning the camp. We pulled down many tents 
and are sleeping in the Sergeants’ tents tonight. We are supposed to go tomorrow.

04/03/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Camp Khassa in Palestine 

Another cold and wet day. We were up at 8 am and had breakfast at 9 am and 
dinner at 11 am before getting all packed up and ready to move by 11.30 am.

The lorries arrived and we boarded them ready to go but all had to get out again 
and stop in camp for the day … no reason given. The boys are very disappointed 
that we are not going.

We have not yet received any mail, but we have been issued with three days of iron 
rations.

05/03/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  On route to ??? 

We were up at 7.30 am this morning … the weather is beginning to fine up. The 
engineers have been very good to us and supplying us with food.

We left Khassa Camp at 10.40 am in trucks and headed for the railway station at El 
Majdal. At 12 midday we left there on a train with corridor carriages and we were 
all in compartments which were very comfortable. We stopped at Gaza Town and 
picked up the 6th Australian General Hospital boys. The boys bought chocolates etc 
from the Arabs here.

After a very dusty trip through the dessert we arrived at El Kantara at 5 pm and 
had tea here. We spoke to some Aussie nurses who told us the canal was closed to 
traffic because of bombs and the Germans bombed here two nights ago. We had a 
walk around El Kantara which is a very dirty Egyptian Village. The 6th Australian 
General Hospital boys are still travelling with us as we crossed the Suez Canal by 
punt at 8.30 pm and boarded a train … we were in compartments on this train too.

We left at 11 pm on a long train and travelled all night.

06/03/1941 ….. THURSDAY  Camp near Amirya 

I awoke at 5 am this morning after having little sleep throughout the night. We were 
travelling through very fertile country with good crops, irrigated by canals. It is very 
flat country with black soil, date palms and many other trees. The soil here looks 
wonderful and there are many channels everywhere including one each side of the 
railway. We pulled into Sidi Gaber in Alexandria and stayed for two hours. It is a 
fairly busy station with Egyptian and French girls selling drinks etc. These foreign 
towns, cities and villages are not good for the white man and we do appreciate our 
own conditions of living.

We left Sidi Gaber at 11 am passing through low swampy country and then along a 
narrow railway track between the swamps with water each side. The country then 
became as bare as a desert and remained that way until we finally pulled up at an 
out of the way village called Amirya at 12.30 pm. We then detrained and marched 
about one and a half miles to a camp on a hill. The camp is made up of a mixture 
of Aussies, Tommies, Greeks and Italians and is a very dry looking spot. On arrival 
we had a cold shower and cleaned up under a tap before being allocated tents. Once 
we had our tents we began scrounging around for food and something to put on the 
floor or rather ground. We can see for miles around on each side but all we can see 
is bare desert.

We are waiting for some transport to arrive and take us to our next destination 
which is at present unknown.

We have now spent the past twenty-four hours on the train of sixteen carriages plus 
an engine. We had breakfast and dinner out of our iron rations but tonight we had 
a good tea provided for us.

We have a complete blackout here and are sleeping on the ground.

07/03/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Camp near Amirya 

A fine day. We are getting good food at this camp. We have no work to do at present, 
however there is still plenty of activity with many troops coming and going and 
plenty of aeroplanes overhead.
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We spent the day doing some washing and writing letters. I sent a letter to Frances, 
letter seventeen by air mail and letters eighteen and nineteen with photos of 
Jerusalem to Lot.

Received our pay today.

08/03/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Camp near Amirya 

I woke up at 6 am this morning and went for a walk and saw the camp at sunrise 
from the top of a hill … I could see for miles. There are many camps about, both 
military and Egyptian workers who are now coming in from all directions to 
commence work. They live in bag humpies out on the desert.

We are not doing any drills here so done some more washing and went to the Navy, 
Army and Air Force Institutes (NAAFI) canteen.

We have just heard that there is typhoid in the nearby village.

Had a sing song in our tent for ‘A’ company tonight before turning in … we are still 
sleeping on the ground.

09/03/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Camp near Amirya 

A fine day. We had a lecture by an English Major on the Royal Australian Medical 
Corp (RAMC) activities in this war. We were told of the bad roads and how the 
ambulances only travelled at four miles an hour and even this affected the wounded 
a great deal. The wounded were mostly compound fractures of limbs with a few 
having body or head injuries … the steel hats are very efficient. The ambulances 
are well up to the front and in one place were in front of the troops … these are the 
stunts in the western desert.

We are getting bad sores from ticks or bugs and fevers from the sand flies. We were 
told that hot showers were on this afternoon so we marched over and found no hot 
water and the showers nearly all had the roses off of them.

There is an Egyptian village here but it is just as smelly and dirty as the Arab ones.

We are still loafing around, waiting for news to move on. We had another sing song 
in our tent tonight and sang some of the old favourites.

I now have four blankets to try and keep warm at night as it is very cold.

10/03/1941 ….. MONDAY  Camp near Amirya 

A fine day. Went for a walk around the camp and watched the Italians and Egyptians 
working. We are still waiting for orders to move off. There are plenty of ambulances 
here and Indian, Egyptian, British and Aussie soldiers.

We saw a wedding in the village this afternoon and the rejoicing will last several nights.

We wear shorts during the day and use all our blankets at night.

11/03/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Camp near Amirya 

Another fine day. I went for a walk with Bob Lovell and Bruce Trigg to the Ralentir 
Aerodrome about three miles away. We saw about a dozen Hurricane planes capable 
of flying over three hundred miles an hour with eight guns each firing 1,200 rounds 
a minute, or 9,600 from all guns in one minute. We saw two swordfish and biplane 
bombers flying around. We arrived back in camp just in time for dinner.

This afternoon we received our pay and then at 4.30 pm the company went on leave 
to Alexandria until midnight.

We boarded a train at Amirya and we travelled in the postal van. We spent the 
journey talking to the postmaster who is married with seven children, five boys and 
two girls. The five boys are at school costing him forty-eight piastres a month in fees 
and the two girls will be trained in domestic work only. We arrived in Alexandria 
and Alby Ross, Bruce Trigg, Bob Lovell and myself got a taxi for the cost of six 
piastres and headed for the Australian Club or the Atlanta Hotel for a meal … there 
is no drink here. We had a meal of eggs and chips and then had a second serving 
before having rice custard, and were we full. All the attendants are Egyptian … we 
paid seven piastres which is about one shilling and nine pence for the first serve and 
one piastre, three pence, for the second helping ... so if we had the second lot first 
the meal would only have cost us sixpence.

We left here and took a ‘gharry’ (a horse and carriage) and saw some of the sights 
of Alexandria, both good and bad. The good were alright but the bad thoroughly 
sickened even the hardest of lads who felt like vomiting their insides up. We called 
around to Bieroura Street or something like that, and saw the Cabarets with the 
wine saloons and dancing girls. We called into most of them for a look and at the 
American Café we sat down for a drink and a Greek woman about twenty-eight 
years old came and sat down with us. She called us wallabies and we entered into 
conversation with her and discovered that she could speak English nearly as well as 
we could. She is the widow of an English soldier who died of acute peritonitis five 
years ago, and three days ago her sister’s husband was killed, so she is in mourning 
and rather downcast and fed up with life. Her name is Nellie Gross and she has a six 
year old daughter named Jean Mary. The dancing girls get nothing, only the cost of 
the drinks they are shouted and they drink mostly coloured water so save the price 
of drinks. It costs her two pound a month to educate her daughter and she gets ten 
shillings per week pension from the British Government. I took up a collection for 
her and she was very grateful. She told us of the filthiness of Egypt.

We saw many searchlights here pick up a plane high in the sky and it looked like a 
silver moth. We had a stroll around and then had supper and took a hire car back 
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to Sidi Gaber and saw the select part of Alexandria with new modern high buildings, 
flats etc. We then boarded a train back to camp at 1.15 am … it was an hour’s run 
and we were in bed just after 3 am.

12/03/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Camp near Amirya 

A fine but windy day. We were up for breakfast at 10 am … the boys are tired after 
our night out last night, with many having dysentery this morning. Needless to say 
we did not do much at all today.

I wrote letter number twenty-one to Lot.

13/03/1941 ….. THURSDAY  Camp near Amirya 

Another fine day. On leave to Alexandria again, this time by a motor convoy of New 
Zealanders. We passed through the Port of Alexandria, which is a very busy place 
with many nice horses pulling carts in the streets and plenty of ships in the harbour. 
We went to the Australian Club for dinner and then the four of us hired a taxi and 
a guide for the afternoon and travelled all around Alexandria seeing the Zoo, the 
Nile Canal, Pompey’s Pillar, the Catacombs of Kom El Shoqafa, the two thousand 
year old Roman Catacombs, and the three thousand year old Egyptian Catacombs 

… the burial places of Kings etc where you can still see their bones. Then it was back 
to the club for tea and then on to a cinema show where we saw Dianna Durbin in 
‘Spring Parade’. Afterwards we headed back to Sidi Gaber and waited at the station 
for nearly four hours until the train came in at 2.30 am and took us back to camp. 
Back in camp at 4 am and straight to bed … we were very tired. As we went off to 
sleep we could hear the sound of bombs landing in the distance.

14/03/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Camp near Amirya 

Today was one of the worst days we have experienced in our lifetime, we had a 
raging dust storm, and was it thick. You could not see your way about the camp 
and many got lost only going a few yards. I am working in the cook house today and 
everything is covered with a thick layer of dust. We even had to shake ourselves like 
a dog every now and again to throw off clouds of dust. All our clothes are absolutely 
white with dust and we are the same. All of our blankets, equipment etc are also 
covered with dust.

It is a bit better tonight but the air is still thick. There are rumours that we may be 
on the move soon.

15/03/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Port Alexandria 

This morning I was up at 5.30 am as I had cookhouse duty.

After breakfast we all packed up and cleared out of camp to the Amirya Station. We 
boarded a train with English and Indian troops at about 9 am and left the station 
at about 9.40 am. We arrived at Alexandria Port and boarded a two funnel steamer 
called the ‘Ulster Prince’ which in peace time travels between Ireland and England. 
There are many ships about and the strong winds continue to blow. We can see the 
King of Egypt’s Palace on the water front.

We have three days worth of iron rations, that is bully beef and biscuits, but as I 
scrounged around at both Khassa and Amirya camps we also have bread, butter, 
herrings, salmon, cheese and golden syrup. However, on board at present we are 
living off our iron rations. I am in a two bed cabin with Alby Ross and there is hot 
and cold water on so we will soon be having hot baths again.

Once we settled in I had a bath and washed all of my clothes to get out the dust, 
and now I feel like a new man. There are about nine hundred Libyan prisoners on 
board with us ... they are going back as road workers etc. They are herded together 
like sheep and look a very motley crowd. This is a ship of all nations … an Irish 
boat with English, Indian, Palestine and Australians on it, so it makes a fairly good 
Irish Stew.

We went ashore to the NAAFI canteen, bought tea of eggs and chips and then went 
for a walk around the docks and saw many boats, a submarine and shells by the 
hundreds from eighteen inches downwards.

Back on board to sleep … the sea is pretty rough outside.

16/03/1941 ….. SUNDAY  On route to ??? 

Had a good night’s sleep even though we are sleeping in bunks with no mattresses.

Today is fine but windy with the sea still very rough. My washing was quite dry this 
morning.

We are having meals in our cabins … we had herrings in sauce for breakfast and 
we were issued with bread and butter ... three loaves of bread and half a pound of 
butter and five tins of bully beef for six men per day.

We left Alexandria at 1.30 pm and had a great time passing many naval vessels both 
French and English in the harbour … there were seaplane carriers, submarines and 
the ‘HMAS Perth’ was here as well.

The sea was very choppy and at first the Palestine and Indian troops were singing 
but soon after leaving Alexandria the majority were sick, and oh what a mess! Many 
of our boys and the English went down with sea sickness too ... as for me, well, I 
have had my turn too. It is now 6.15 pm and the boat is still pitching and tossing and 
the waves are still slapping the sides. I am in my bunk and intend to stop here too ... 
please don’t offer me any meals or pork fat.
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17/03/1941 ….. MONDAY  Tobruk AIF camp 

Most of us had a crook night last night. The sea is a little bit better today but the 
boat is still pitching a lot. I was up at 6.45 am for a hot and cold shower, then had 
breakfast and a shave, so feel better now. This boat is about four thousand tons and 
also travelling with us is the Guinness Stout makers yacht carrying troops etc. We 
are sailing along the Libyan Coast of North Africa.

We pulled into Tobruk Harbour at 3.30 pm this afternoon just twenty-six hours after 
leaving Alexandria. This place was attacked on 10 January 1941 and the harbour 
has about fourteen ships destroyed in it ... some ran ashore, others have sunk in the 
shallow waters, while others only have a mast or funnel showing, and one is lying 
right over on its side. Some, including a battleship, have been burnt to the water’s 
edge. Otherwise it is a nice harbour.

Tobruk has about twelve fair size buildings on the water front with more inland. We 
pulled in alongside the Guinness Stout yacht ... fi rst the Libyans went off  the ship 
and then we came ashore and packed into lorries. We went for a fi fteen minute ride 
over rough ground, and then out and walked for a further fi fteen minutes or so down 
a waddy through very rough country. We arrived at the AIF camp and went straight 
to our tents and went to bed on the ground.

18/03/1941 ….. TUESDAY  Tobruk AIF camp 

A fi ne day. Up at 6 am for a stroll around the camp. There are many signs of Italian 
occupation with machine gun posts and dozens of destroyed motor lorries about, 
rifl es and ammunition and bikes are also lying around (see Figure 46 : Destroyed 
Italian trucks and trailers). We are only fi ve minutes from the Mediterranean Sea 
in very hilly and stony country.

FIGURE 46 :

DESTROYED 

ITALIAN TRUCKS 

AND TRAILERS

We souvenired some beds and then I went for a stroll over to some Italian naval 
guns about two miles away … there were seven six inch naval guns and many 
six inch shells in the concrete dug outs. About half a mile inland were three stone 
buildings with tiled bathrooms for hot showers and with one enamelled bath.

I saw a lot of machine gun ammunition lying about and if an army wanted to put up 
a fi ght here they would take some moving as it is practically solid rock all around in 
this waddy or gully which is half a mile wide in places and about two hundred feet 
deep and very long.

We had a swim in the Mediterranean Sea, which was very cold and went to bed 
early.

19/03/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  Tobruk AIF camp 

A fi ne day. I was up at 6.30 am and we had fi rst parade at 7.15 am. Afterwards I 
went for a stroll around the hills ... there were hundreds of damaged motor vehicles 
about. We did some shooting out of Italian rifl es … they are a very poor class of rifl e. 
The English troops took some trench mortar bombs to pieces for us as souvenirs.

We are putting in our time roaming the hills, it is all rock here.

20/03/1942 ….. THURSDAY  Tobruk AIF camp 

A cloudy and cold day. I was up at 6 am and lit a fi re to boil some water for the boys 
to have a shave and made some toast. There are fourteen of us in this tent and the 
food is not the best here. There are no trees about at all, only this oasis of a few date 
palms and a well, but the water is not fi t to drink.

We were paid today.

The ‘Rosera’, the yacht that came with us, was mined leaving Tobruk and six Aussies, 
sixteen English crew and four hundred Italian prisoners were drowned … she sank 
in deep water in three minutes. We are very fortunate as the boat following us in the 
Suez was mined and now this one that entered Tobruk behind us and which we tied 
up alongside and went ashore on.

21/03/1941 ….. FRIDAY  Tobruk to Barce 

I was up at 5.30 am this morning and lit a fi re for the shaving water. Twenty of our 
company left yesterday to join their unit and twenty of us are leaving this morning.

We left at 7 am, all twenty of us in one lorry. We went for about nine miles then 
joined a convoy of motor trucks where we divided up one in every truck, but fi ve 
of us were unlucky to get an open truck. It was very cold and windy travelling over 
barren rocky desert land. We passed hundreds of damaged Italian motor lorries and 
dozens of aeroplanes smashed up. We then came to hilly country and from the top 
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of a large hill, I should say about one thousand feet high, we could see Derna on the 
sea shore. All the buildings were white with only a few trees about. The road going 
down was a wonderful bit of road, very windy all the way and cut into the rock here 
and built up elsewhere (see Figure 47 : On the road into Derna). We passed through 
Derna, had lunch just the other side and then climbed the hills by another road and 
we could look back and see for miles … we have been travelling parallel with the 
sea. It is wonderful country for natural defences and we marvel at how the troops 
took it so easily.

It rained all afternoon which was not too good for us in the open trucks.

We pulled up at a half-way house for the Royal Army Service Corps (RASC) for the 
night and had tea. We are sleeping in the motor trucks and I have four petrol cases 
for my bed so I hope that I sleep alright as it is still wet and cold.

We travelled one hundred and twenty fi ve miles today, so that is not bad going in an 
open truck with a machine gun already on its tripod for the Hun aircraft.

22/03/1941 ….. SATURDAY  Barce 4th AGH 

It was a very cold, windy and stormy night and I did not sleep too good in the truck, 
so at 2 am I got out and sat in the drivers cabin until 6.30 am. We were up and away 
by 7.30 am. This time I am travelling in the back of a covered truck with rations so 
we are all set.

We travelled along desert country for miles, then through pine country and then 
desert again. We passed many truck loads of Italians and a mob of over one hundred 
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camels. There are white farm houses scattered over the country. At lunch time we 
arrived at Barce which like the other places we came down a hill into it … it is a 
fair size town with a lot of wogs about.

We went through to the 4th Army General Hospital and will camp here for a day or 
so. We came about eighty miles today. This was an Italian Hospital and there are 
many buildings about … these were all lovely white buildings but now they have 
thrown mud all over them to camoufl age them. We had dinner and then a cold bath 
and did some washing.

We are sleeping on canvas bunks one above the other and we each received two 
more blankets for the night. Our tea was bully beef which is all that is here at present.

23/03/1941 ….. SUNDAY  Barce 4th AGH 

A fi ne day. We had reveille at 6 am, breakfast at 8 am and a parade at 9 am. We 
went into Barce for the morning and lunch, and then went to a service in the Roman 
Catholic Church which was a very nice church. There are only very small dirty 
shops here and a couple of big buildings and very smelly streets. A lot of civilians are 
here made up mainly of Italians and Libyans and mostly young people and children. 
We met Captain Seymour in the street and he came back to camp and gave us news 
of the Unit.

Wrote letter twenty-three to Lot.

24/03/1941 ….. MONDAY  Barce 4th AGH 

Another fi ne day and we went into Barce and played tennis on some splendid courts 
put down by the Italians ... fi ve piastres or one shilling and sixpence.

25/03/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Barce 4th AGH 

Fine weather continues. We went into Barce and afterwards played cricket on the 
tennis court at the Hospital.

Later we received mail … I received letters fourteen, fi fteen, sixteen and eighteen 
from Lot and posted letters twenty-four and twenty-fi ve. The boys are all pleased 
with their letters from home.

26/03/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  El Abiar camp 

A fi ne day. We had breakfast and moved from here at 12.30 pm for a camp thirty 
miles away. We rode in motor lorries and had to take it in turns to watch out for 
aeroplanes. We travelled over fairly fl at country with parts cultivated but most of 
it covered with wild thyme and other small bushes and no trees about. We pulled 
up in a gully … no camp, no tents, just bushes. All of us stripped down to the waist 
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and started digging trenches, six feet long, three feet wide and six feet deep. It was 
hard work and we got down about two feet and cried “enough” for tonight. We are 
to sleep in them and hide in them when Jerry comes over in his planes. There are 
two of us to a trench and I am sitting on the bank of mine … Alby Ross and I are 
together. We laid canvas on the bottom, and if it rains which it looks much like 
it will, we will pull it over us. As we were digging we saw and killed several large 
scorpions two inches long. The boys are scattered over the valley sixty yards apart 
and there were many blisters to be seen and curses heard. We saw two planes come 
over, but they were ours.

We went to bed at 7 pm. I have tarpaulins, some canvas and two blankets under me, 
then my sleeping bag of two Italian sheets and two blankets with a canvas cover 
over me.

27/03/1941 ….. THURSDAY  El Abiar camp 

I had a fairly good sleep and was up at 6.30 am to a fine day. I am in the cookhouse 
… the boys bought a lamb for two shillings and sixpence so I had a lamb chop and 
liver for breakfast. Harry Inge gave a wog a handful of tea for nine eggs and I had 
two of them with some pineapple and milk for dinner.

After dinner we began packing up as we are leaving at 2 pm for further up the 
line. We were all packed up and on the lorries when we were told that we were not 
moving, so we dumped everything and set up our humpies again.

I received letters seventeen and nineteen from Lot.

28/03/1941 ….. FRIDAY  El Abiar camp 

A warm day ... it tried to rain all night but we only got a few spots.

We deepened our trench and have a fairly good possie … we both sleep in the wide 
part and have a narrow trench at right angles for the entrance. The nights are long 
as there is a complete blackout.

Still having bully beef as there is no fresh meat and the bread we got today was 
about two months old.

Alby and I covered our humpy in very well so we are able to have a light.

We are about thirty miles from Benghazi.

29/03/1941 ….. SATURDAY  El Abiar camp 

We had very heavy dew last night but it is a warm day. This morning I wrote letter 
twenty-six to Lot. We can hear the cry of the thrush and the lark as they hover all 
around us, with the lark high in the sky and the thrush trilling just above the bushes.

Today we are sorting out the hospital equipment so that we will be ready for any 
action. ‘B’ Company is over one hundred miles further up the line ... having German 
planes go over them but not bombing them. There seems to be many troops scattered 
around in these shallow gullies, all are 9th Division, just forming up ready for an 
emergency it seems.

Tonight we went over to Headquarters which is about a mile away to listen to the 
wireless. Just picture a big five ton Italian covered lorry with a wireless on it, and 
under a starry night and new moon a crowd of Aussies standing around with one ear 
to the wireless and the other listening for German planes.

Some of the boys went off and bought another sheep tonight as the food is still not 
that good here … we have no bread and must eat sloppy bacon soup and a weevilly 
stew or curry and rice with two biscuits per man.

30/03/1941 ….. SUNDAY  El Abiar camp 

We had heavy dew again last night but it is a fine day. We had porridge for breakfast 
and bacon soup for dinner.

I received letters eight, ten and number twenty from Lot and one each from 
George, Ivy, and Clarrie. We went over to Headquarters again tonight for the 
evening service which was led by Ted Broomhead. The topic was on ‘Horror and 
Boredom’, and afterwards we listened to the wireless before heading back to bed.

31/03/1941 ….. MONDAY  RAP near El Abiar 

A warm day. This morning we packed up and left here for a camp about five miles 
further up the line. We passed through El Abiar, not a bad little place at all, it has 
a big white Italian Hospital in it and down the streets were rows of wattles and just 
outside the town were plantations of Aussie gums. The country is the same class as 
before, and we had to dig in again.

I am in the Regimental Aid Post (RAP) with Bob Lovell and I will be sleeping on a 
stretcher with pillows tonight. Wrote letter twenty-six to Lot.

The Colonel and Sergeant Major came back from a three day trip up further, they 
travelled nearly three hundred miles and the Sergeant Major shot a leopard and 
had a few shots at gazelles but could not get any.

01/04/1941 ….. TUESDAY  ADS near El Abiar 

A fine day with some activity in the air. I am busy today in the RAP getting everything 
in order.

Our orders have been changed, we now have to pack up and two Advanced Dressing 
Stations (ADS) are going further up the line. Bruce Trigg is in charge of one and 
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Bob Lovell is in charge of the other. M Aldous and I are going up with Bob Lovell 
as assistant nursing orderlies. We packed up and left at 7 pm and went a few miles 
before pulling into a very nice spot surrounded by a thorny bush like our box thorn.

We are sleeping out tonight under the stars on stretchers with plenty of blankets. 
Captain Viner-Smith is in charge and is a great scout.

02/04/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  ADS near El Abiar 

I had a good sleep under the stars. We were very busy today getting our position 
ready to receive wounded … we found a natural cave and cleaned it out to use as an 
operating theatre. We have been told that things are very unfavourable for us here 
as the enemy may break through on our left, and as some nursing orderlies have to 
remain with the wounded, there is a chance of being taken prisoner. Many mines 
have been laid by the engineers and also at Benghazi. There is activity in the air 
again. We are expecting a heavy battle and wounded through at any moment now 

… we expect our casualties to come mostly from activities of dive bombers.

Tonight we are sleeping in the ADS tent and hope to continue to, unless we have to 
keep the wounded here. We are not doing too badly for food and water up here and 
I have scrounged two Italian shirts and ground sheets as well as some Italian boots. 
We also have the phone installed here … we are ‘Post A’.

03/04/1941 ….. THURSDAY  ADS near El Abiar 

I had a good night and it is a fi ne day. The ADS is all fi xed up.

I received letter twenty-one from Lot with some papers and a Women’s Weekly.

We have been hearing heavy explosions all day and can see a ball of smoke over 
the south west as our engineers are blowing up Benghazi and dumps etc ready for 
evacuation. We have now pulled down the ADS and gone into the cave and our 
personal gear and spares are on the lorry ready for a quick getaway if the enemy 
comes. We sat in the cave and turned in at midnight.

04/04/1941 ….. FRIDAY  ADS near Barce 

The call came at 2 am to pack up and get out immediately as the enemy was in 
Benghazi and advancing. In the dark we loaded our truck and then we crawled 
slowly over a bush track but we had to put our lights on as we were losing the track. 
We pulled into ‘A’ company headquarters and I travelled from there in a staff  car. 
We joined a convoy and moved back through Barce, passing an aerodrome where 
all the planes were getting ready to leave … the roads are full of trucks all moving 

back. We pulled into the side of the road for breakfast of bully beef, biscuits and jam, 
and I rode the next few miles in the back of one of the ambulances.

A fi ne day. We are camping in an escarpment about ten miles from Barce on the 
north road. It is a lovely spot surrounded by hills covered with low pine trees and 
right alongside a bitumen road. We put up the ADS, using tarpaulins and Italian 
ground sheets tied to the side of the lorry, and are working on patients, mostly 
dysentery cases. The Medical Dressing Station is fi fty miles further back. The 
Germans are twenty four miles away at Tocra on the coast. The Aussies are going to 
hold this escarpment and the engineers, to whom we all take our hats off  to, have 
blown up bridges, roads and buildings and dumps all along the road.

There is much traffi  c on the roads. All the boys are camping out under the stars 
tonight.

05/04/1941 ….. SATURDAY  ADS near Barce 

I was up at 1.30 am to attend to patients and get a cup of tea for them. I then went 
back to bed again at 2.30 am and slept very well under the stars with two Italian 
ground sheets over me.

A fi ne day. I am off  duty today but on duty at the ADS tomorrow, so I did some 
washing and had a hot bath in a tub right alongside the road. We have a large red 
cross spread out on the ground for aircraft to see (see Figure 48 : Advanced Dressing 
Station with large red cross) .

We had some excitement today … a German plane came hedge hopping over the 
hills at about three hundred feet up and fi red a couple of bursts of machine guns at 
us, and did the boys dive for shelter too. After that we had a fairly lazy day but at 7 
pm we received orders for an immediate retreat. We packed up and moved out ... we 
travelled about thirty-six miles back into Halfaya Pass before being stopped and 
told that the retreat was off  and to go back. We arrived back at our original camp at 
4 am and went straight to bed.
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06/04/1941 ….. SUNDAY  ADS near Barce 

We awoke at 7 am to put up the ADS again.

It’s a warm and dusty day and I am in the ADS on duty all day with several sick 
patients and no wounded as yet.

Tommie tanks have gone up the line. I was able to write letter twenty-seven to Lottie.

We received orders to pack up again and left at 6.15 pm to go back. I travelled in 
an ambulance first and then changed over to a lorry … the roads are full of traffic 
going back. The roads and bridges have been mined all along the way and are ready 
to be set off.

We travelled through some wonderfully pretty country and a great gorge or pass 
where the Italians had built a great road but mined and blew up many of the bridges 
before they left. There is some great scenery here and mountains of rocks and caves. 
We also passed ten tons of bombs ready to be blown up on the side of the road. When 
we reached the deviation road there were several very short turns, so sharp that 
each vehicle had to stop, reverse and then go forward again to get around each one 
of them.

We travelled from 6.15 pm until dinner time the next day, covering approximately 
one hundred and thirty miles.

07/04/1941 ….. MONDAY  ADS near Tobruk 

We picked up petrol and food supplies along the way from the roadside. As we 
travelled along today we could hear Fritz bombing in the distance.

We saw a German tank captured with two dead Germans and one wounded in it, 
and the wounded man was being taken care of by our doctor. We joined up with 
Headquarters and had dinner with them … we have been eating and sleeping at 
every opportunity.

There are lorries, guns and men coming back and taking up new positions ready 
to engage the enemy at any moment, and there are lorries and dumps burning all 
along the route. We are now about thirty miles from Tobruk and the sea can be seen 
a few miles away.

We packed up and left at 9 pm and moved back to just in front of Tobruk and made 
our ADS at 1 am.

08/04/1941 ….. TUESDAY  ADS near Tobruk 

I was on duty all night with Sergeant Macusby. The Colonel came in about 4 am and 
I went for a half mile walk to get a stretcher for him to sleep on. Had to wake him at 
7 am, and I gave him and others morning tea.

Wounded are coming in … some have been severely shot up. We have an excellent 
ADS made from canvas hanging from both sides of the truck ... one side is used 
for dressing wounds etc and the other side for treating shock. We put them on 
stretchers with blankets on both sides hanging down to the ground and underneath 
the stretcher we put one or two primus stoves with petrol tins over the top for heat. 
We are on a sandy and dusty plain with dust everywhere but it has been proved not 
to affect open wounds.

I am writing this sitting on a rock by the steep side of a rocky hill and spread before 
me is the sandy desert with the Mediterranean Sea five or six miles away, maybe 
less. Scattered over the plain are our ambulance wagons and about three hundred 
yards in front of me is our ADS. The whole desert is one big cloud of dust at present. 
I am supposed to be sleeping as I was sent over to HQ last night to work with them 
all night but as we moved I came back to my own company.

About two thirds of HQ are missing, may be lost in the desert or prisoners. Some 
engineers were captured by the enemy, and I have just heard that three thousand 
Australians were captured in the retreat and about ten or more were from our unit. 
The Germans had shot up our MP’s directing traffic and took their places and 
directed our traffic into a trap … our troops are hopping over in the morning to try 
and get them back.

I am on duty again tonight. Received letters four, six and twelve sea mail and 
twenty-two, twenty-three and twenty-four air mail from Lot, two sea mail from Clar 
and Em, one from Betty Koch and one air mail from Ivy with a two shillings canteen 
order.

We were very busy up till 12.30 am and then we sent all patients away and snatched 
some sleep.

09/04/1941 ….. WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Our camp is five miles from Tobruk in the desert. We were woken up at 6.30 am 
by German planes coming over dropping bombs and firing machine guns with our 
guns bursting shells all around them. More came over later and one was brought 
down and burst into a sheet of flames with the pieces scattered over an area of one 
thousand yards … one of our planes was also brought down but the pilot was just 
shaken up and the plane a little damaged. The boys gave a large roar when the 
German plane came down but it is someone’s son and it is sad that it should be so.

I received a parcel from Lot including a photo of Lottie, Keith and Jean with the 
caption “From us three dear, not very clear, but just to let you see us again” (see 
Figure 49 : Photo of Lottie, Keith and Jean).

The boys failed in their attempt to rescue our chaps this morning.
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Bob Lovell and Archie Knapstein are forming an ADS further up the line today. 
There are plenty of Anti Aircraft guns around Tobruk. We are fairly busy in this 
Medical Dressing Station as it now is, and ‘A’ Company with the assistance of HQ 
is running it.

We saw a great display of searchlights and anti aircraft fi re and tracer bullets as 
German planes came over tonight but we could not pick them up. ‘B’ Company have 
just arrived back here. We are sleeping in a big square hole … woke up at 1.30 am 
to do some work and were told heavy casualties are expected. I opened a tin of 
coff ee and milk that I received from Lot today, and nine of us enjoyed the contents 
before going back to bed at 2 am.

10/04/1941 ….. THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A very windy and dusty day. There are many lorries and men over the plain today, 
with the men digging in. The Germans are shelling here and there is fi ring going on 
up further. As far as one can see there are men, lorries, guns and tanks everywhere.

At 3 pm, as we were digging in, we received orders to pack up and get, so we are all 
hurrying and as busy as bees. We went back about three miles into caves, where we 
set up the MDS in a long tunnel … at the entrance we had our dressings and sick 
patients, then the resuscitation area and then the operating theatre.

I am on night duty again tonight on dressings and bandaging. We had fi fteen cases 
in at once through a diesel lorry overturning. We also received a lot of wounded 
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during the night with no really bad cases. We will keep our patients here all night 
in another tunnel.

German planes active day and night with another fi reworks display. The Indians 
are also here and at the aerodrome, but still all we can see is sand and more sand, 
but at least there are no fl eas.

Nothing much doing after 12.30 am, so I went to sleep in the tunnel along with all 
the offi  cers.

11/04/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Today is Good Friday and a fi ne day. I had a bath and washed my clothes and then 
posted letter number twenty-eight to Lot.

The German planes are over dropping bombs, and three were brought down ... there 
is much artillery activity about. A lot of wounded coming in, and at one time we had 
nine at once ... some tank men who were badly burnt and they have kept us busy.

I have been giving injections, morphine and tetanus, as well as cleansing and 
dressing wounds. Some of the wounds are gunshot, shrapnel, carbon monoxide 
poisoning, injuries and burns. I am writing this in our operating theatre as I am 
watching over a patient who is under ether for burns. It is now 2.30 am.

I had another case in at 5.15 am, an Aussie who had a gun shot wound (GSW) in 
the left forearm ... the Colonel and I fi xed him up. My other patient is getting very 
restless and needs watching.

Things are fairly quiet outside now.

The boys reckon that the German is a heavy fi ghter and needs watching but our boys 
are holding their own although the other side is better equipped. We have retreated 
over two hundred miles under heavy gunfi re.

12/04/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

We were relieved at 8 am and had breakfast in a beastly dust storm 

I slept until dinner and then went on duty until 8 pm. It is a beastly day with dust 
everywhere. We had plenty of work today with the boys holding the enemy back. 
The Army General Hospital in Tobruk was bombed with several men killed and 
others wounded ... bombs were dropped on the wards (see Figure 50 : Bombing 
damage to Tobruk AGH).
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13/04/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A very dusty Easter Sunday. We had a service in the tunnel held by Bishop Riley of 
Bendigo with about thirty taking Holy Communion. We lined up alongside the walls of 
the cave and went down to the end of the cave in fours for Holy Communion. The Holy 
Communion set was laid out on the operating table ... the Bishop was in full gowns.

We were busy again today with many wounded coming in ... kept us busy until 9.30 
pm, then we tried to get some sleep amid the dust and the raids.

14/04/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Easter Monday. Awakened this morning at 7.30 am by over twenty German planes 
coming over us and bombing us ... bombs dropped all around us and we could see 
and hear them. They stayed around for a long while. Many wounded coming in 
from the front ... some are very badly wounded, with amputations of legs and arms. 
We have been going our hardest to keep up. German wounded are also coming here 
... six more have just arrived and one has passed out. We have several dead here, 
some our own and some Fritz. We are giving blood transfusions here too.

The nurses left Tobruk a couple of days before Fritz bombed the Hospital and the 
boys were very thankful that they had got out.

The Germans hopped over the line this morning with about sixty tanks but the boys 
stuck to them and smashed thirty tanks with many of the enemy killed, wounded or 
taken prisoner. They are wearing khaki overalls and are hard to distinguish from 
our own boys, with many mistakes being made.

Still plenty of fi ne dust about, otherwise it is a fi ne day. The boys have a wonderful 
spirit and even though suff ering much, want to know – “are we losing or are we 
winning and didn't we half give it to them”, and many are the tales being told.
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Water is scarce and only half a bottle a day is going to the boys in the line and many 
have not had a wash for nearly a fortnight and Fritz is as bad if not worse.

Four hundred German prisoners, fourteen tanks and seventeen aircraft were taken 
today (see Figure 51 : German soldiers surrendering). We dealt with over a hundred 
and fourteen cases from 8 am until 8 pm today, many were bad cases, and more 
wounded are still coming in. This included about thirty Germans.

More planes are again about dropping bombs and put holes through our transport, 
ambulances and tents. The Indians are very much afraid of the bombs. We have a 
German Doctor, who is one of the prisoners, looking after his own men. I had a nice 
talk with a very much frightened German prisoner who is twenty one years old and 
who had been a soldier for three years. He told me of his people ... his mother died 
in 1939 but his father, three brothers and sister were all back in Germany. He said 
that the war was no good for him or us, but the Master says fi ght, so we must fi ght. 
I told him not to worry as the war was over for him as now he would have a holiday.

Issued with cigarettes and matches, bread is still scarce and we have to go easy on 
the water. The front line spreads all the way from Sollum to the coast.

15/04/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Wakened by German Bombers at 6 am ... had a good night’s rest.

Very few in today ... ten Germans, one Italian and four or fi ve of our own men with 
fractured arms and legs, and also seventy-fi ve Italians taken prisoner.

The Royal Horse Artillery (RHA) are doing wonderful work ... one gunner with half 
of his leg shot away crawled ten yards three times to get shells for his gun to fi re it 
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at Fritz, then crawled three hundred yards with Fritz fi ring explosive bullets at him 
and setting his overcoat on fi re before our boys got out there and rescued him.

The German wounded have been lying out for two, three and even four days with 
hardly any food or water waiting for rescue. Fritz attempted to bomb the Hospital 
Ship at Tobruk with no direct hit. The Germans are being kept three thousand yards 
behind their wire by our artillery today.

I am on night duty at the MDS for three nights now – I am called the boil specialist.

I wrote letters to Ivy, Betty Koch, Frances and letter twenty-nine to Lot.

Its been a fi ne day with no dust around and we are getting plenty of food.

Another Aussie soldier came in with a dislocated thumb ... a German offi  cer was 
taking him prisoner with a revolver pointed at him, the Aussie waited his time then 
crashed his fi st on the offi  cer’s jaw, grabbed his revolver and took him prisoner.

Went to bed at midnight and had no cases during the night.

16/04/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Very dusty day and very quiet with only a few German and Italian patients in. Only 
one or two planes over.

Had a sing song in the tunnel and I wrote to King Thorpe.

Corporal Trigg and Bob Lovell came back from up the line and reported that last 
Monday forty four planes went over and twenty two were brought down with many 
of the enemy being killed, wounded and taken prisoner.

We have to hold on here as our only exit is Tobruk and if Fritz break through, it will 
be another Dunkirk.

No word of our Head Quarters staff  who were taken prisoners together with our 
equipment and several lorries. The Head Quarters personnel included Major Binns, 
Captain Gilbert, the Quartermaster and his staff , and many NCOs.

17/04/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A dusty day with German planes over early this morning. We had some wounded 
Italian prisoners in last night.

I am going up nine miles to take over a mobile section under Captain Gold.

Wrote letter number thirty to Lot and after dinner went for a sleep ... I and Sergeant 
Macusby in an Italian tent. We were woken up suddenly by German planes, eight of 
them dive bombing us through the dust laden atmosphere and was there some row 
for a quarter hour or so ... fi ring of guns, whistling and dropping of bombs and all 
we could do was to lie down and chance it. We could hear the bombs dropping then 

bursting and shaking the ground and tent. We looked out and saw them going away 
over the hill ... they hit a bully beef dump, and killed three Aussies (see Figure 52 : 
Jack Macusby and PT watching German air raid).

We had very few patients in today but we heard that twenty seven offi  cers and eight 
hundred Italians gave themselves up and the Fritz fi red on them.

Captain Gold is having a sing song tonight in the tunnel. I went and then to bed 
early.

FIGURE 52 :

JACK MACUSBY 

AND PT WATCHING 

GERMAN AIR RAID
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18/04/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  ADS near Tobruk 

We left here at 9.30 am this morning ... Captain Gold, Sergeant Swanson, Jack, 
Keith, Bob Sage, R Potter, Jimmy Forrest and myself to take over a mobile section of 
the Advanced Dressing Station about seven miles away.

We passed the outskirts of Tobruk and it looked a very nice spot but knocked about 
a bit, as we climbed the hill and saw the township or what was left of it nestling 
down on the left of the harbour. We are again out on the desert attached to the 207 
RHA and the 15th Australian Battalion.

German planes are over and some shells too.

I am in charge of the medical outfi t and have to treat wounded and give injections. 
Harry Inge is the cook and doing a good job too. Jimmy Forrest and I are in a possie 
that was Frank Bennell’s but we dug it deeper and through rock then put Italian 
ground sheets over and went for a walk to scrounge any other useful things. We 
found a light railway and got on a truck and went for a ride around the hill looking 
into dugouts and scrounging. We got a wooden motor seat for a bed and a few other 
things. We went to bed very tired out.

19/04/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  ADS near Tobruk 

A fi ne day but dusty. Germans were over during the night and woke us up dropping 
bombs and shells on us with our own guns fi ring back at them making a lot of noise. 
One or two small cases in to attend.

We are settling down to this place and getting things ready. Here are many guns 
and tanks which weigh twenty fi ve tons and cost twenty fi ve thousand pounds each 
and can travel eighteen miles an hour on good road and carry a two inch gun and a 
machine gun and have fi ve inch armour plate. I went inside one and would not care 
to be in the tank corps at all.

We had fi sh for breakfast and will have a roast for tea. I went into Tobruk for water 
and had a wonderful swim in the harbour. Fritz came over whilst there and also 
back here and one came down.

Flight Sergeant Webster of the Royal Air Force shot down two German planes 
and was making his way back for home when only up about three hundred feet a 
German plane dived down on him and brought him down in fl ames and killed him 
... he was buried alongside his wrecked plane.

Tobruk is now being bombed daily along with the harbour.

20/04/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  ADS near Tobruk 

Quiet night and today is wet. I wrote letter thirty-one to Lot and one to Rhonda. I 
received letters twenty-six and twenty-seven yesterday. 

We moved over to a new possie about three and a half miles away and about seven 
miles from Tobruk ... a plain covered with low bushes and we are in a row of concrete 
dug-outs. We had to clean them all out and then throw petrol in them to burn all of 
the vermin (see Figure 53 : ADS in captured enemy concrete dug-outs).

German planes over and shelling here also.

It is a fi ne night and very quiet now.

21/04/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  ADS near Tobruk 

A fi ne and quiet day after a good sleep last night in our dug-outs.

Getting the Advanced Dressing Station and our positions fi xed up.

German planes over and some shells, also a few land mines about.

Major Seymour came out after tea to take me back to Headquarters. He told me 
that I have been transferred to HQ as Nursing Orderly with Sergeant Macusby and 
several others ... Jerry Heinrich, Monty Saunders, M Aldous, W Aitchison, Frank 
Bennell and Brown Bomber Brimley. It is supposed to be a promotion with a one 
shilling a day rise in pay.

I will be working back at the Main Dressing Station all the time now.

22/04/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fi ne day. The ‘A’ Company went to the beach for a rest. I had a talk with Major 
Seymour about my transfer but I have to carry on here.

FIGURE 53 :

ADS IN CAPTURED 

ENEMY CONCRETE 

DUG-OUTS
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German planes came over but were far enough away not to hurt us. I am on duty 
all day. Italian wounded in as the 48th Artillery Battalion and Northumberland 
Fusiliers hopped over and took many prisoners, guns and motor bikes.

Received letter twenty-five from Lot, one from Clar and Em and a card from Jean.

Just saw two Huns chase a Hurricane only a few feet off the ground but did not get 
him.

23/04/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. I am on duty until 2 pm and fairly busy.

The German planes came over, twelve and eighteen at a time, bombing and machine 
gunning and right over us and low ... making the boys and the Indians go for their dug-outs.

Received papers from Lot and letter from Clar and Em, and wrote letter thirty-two 
to Lot, one to Jean and an airmail to Clar and Em.

I am sleeping in a tent sunk down about eighteen inches with Sergeant Macusby ... 
plenty of enemy aircraft about with several coming down in flames.

24/04/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. I was on duty all night but had a sleep as no cases in until 6.30 am when 
Fritz came over in his planes and one chap cut his foot diving from a lorry.

I had a bath and did some washing and had a yarn with the Commanding Officer 
about my transfer to Head Quarters.

Fifteen German planes over dropping bombs over the flat, however, our anti aircraft 
fire did not bring any down. It is a great sight to watch them dive bombing and they 
just hurl themselves down and make a great roar as they dive and then unload their 
loads of bombs ... Tobruk and its harbour is their popular spot. 

About sixteen Italian wounded, one dead and one wounded German in here today 
so far and it is now 6 pm and tea time. It is a quiet night with only a few planes over 
Tobruk with the searchlights trying to pick them up.

I went to bed in the tunnel at 11 pm and had no cases until 8 am when another 
officer and his boil came in. I am off duty today unless a rush of cases come in.

The boys are enjoying the pictures from Snowtown.

25/04/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY - ANZAC DAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. German planes over at 6.30 am and also another right over us at 10 am 
and rumour has it that it was brought down.

Easy day so far ... it is now 1.45 pm here and 8.15 pm at home ... I hope all had a 
good Anzac Day.

Very heavy artillery activity here now.

I had the grim unwelcome task of sewing two bodies up in blankets, one Australian 
and one Italian who both died on the way in to the Medical Dressing Station in the 
Ambulance. The Aussie was blown up by a land mine, his name is Max Anthony 
QX10328 from the 2nd/7th Field Company AIF. The Italian is Germinille Manderino 
from their 6th Motorised Infantry Regiment 7th Company, Military No 109T. Both 
will go to Tobruk for burial.

On duty tonight ... can hear the air raid sirens going in Tobruk.

26/04/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Quiet night and for once the Germans did not wake us up early. I arose at 7 am and 
cleaned up the place ready for the day shift.

A dusty day. I went over and pinned identification papers on both corpses and later 
went back to take them to Tobruk for burial, but owing to the denseness of dust we 
could not find the tent acting as the morgue ... found out after that it was blown 
down. They were taken in later and buried.

Today was the worst day for dust. We had few cases in. ‘A’ Company has a rest camp 
on the beach.

27/04/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

No cases in during the night but one came in at 6 am, an Aussie shot in the hand and arm.

More dust and it is thick everywhere ... we eat it, wash in it, and it is crook too ... the 
boys would willingly give this place back to the Italians. This dust is crook indeed 
and as I am sitting in our tent writing this, everything is brown or red with fine sand, 
but things could be worse.

I made our humpy a bit more dust proof.

Five German planes over this afternoon dropping bombs.

Posted letter thirty-three to Lot and one to W Randel at the Tramways. A Salvation 
Army Officer held a church service in the tunnel tonight.

Not many cases in today, just dust all day until late tonight.

28/04/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Cheerio to Adelaide and birthday greetings to my dearest Lottie. I was dreaming of 
home this morning when at 5 am the anti aircraft guns went off and the boys rushed 
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into the tunnel as the German planes came over dropping flares, but did not drop 
bombs here. It was a raid on Tobruk ... I went back to sleep again until 7.50 am then 
up and ready for day shift.

It is a fine day with a slight breeze, but no dust for which we are thankful. Went for 
a swim in the Mediterranean ... it was good.

Churchill’s speech was broadcast last night and not too reassuring by all accounts, 
but we will get there in the end.

The officers play dominoes every night in the tunnel. I sleep in the tunnel on a 
stretcher as I am on night duty, but there is too much loose rock around for safety if 
a bomb landed nearby.

Planes over dropping bombs ... come and go as they please and come over in waves 
dive bombing.

29/04/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

On night duty and up at 5 am as a case came in ... a Tank Corps man who had a 
fractured skull and was a bad case with faint hope of recovery. I washed and dressed 
the wound in his forehead and sent him on to hospital.

Planes are over in waves again and sank a boat in the harbour. Just as I am writing 
these notes twenty-five planes are dive bombing and machine gunning our artillery 
posts and my word they can dive too. I guess we will have some cases now out of this 
lot. The boys are diving for their dugouts as anti aircraft guns, rifles and machine 
guns are going off everywhere ... it is all very exciting.

A fine day today. I had some carpentering work to do for the Colonel making sign 
posts. The engineers are boarding up part of the tunnel for us. Sergeant Warman 
took a close up photo of me (see Figure 30 : PT at Tobruk).

We are very busy tonight with many patients coming in wounded in the air raid 
which also blew up a big gun nearby. One wounded chap we could see the femoral 
artery working and another one sixteenth of an inch would have severed it. We 
received patients right up until 1 am.

30/04/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine and warm day. I am on duty until 2 pm. It was a busy morning taking care 
of patients.

Planes over early ... one brought down in flames about half a mile away. We found 
out that it was an English Hurricane but enquiries are still proceeding as to what 
nationality the pilot was as he may have been a German in an English plane and 
uniform. Later I went for a walk over to the plane and it was smashed to pieces.

I did a bit more carpentering but Harry Annear came to take over as ‘official’ 
carpenter. Sent letters to Hetty and to Aunt Bessie.

After tea about forty planes came over bombing and machine gunning ... I went to 
the top of the hill by the anti aircraft gun to watch them.

Heavy artillery all night ... sixty German tanks came over but our boys held them 
back and killed many of the Germans.

A few wounded came in.

01/05/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Very foggy until 8 am this morning ... ideal for a hop over.

The artillery is still very active with twenty to thirty planes over bombing and 
machine gunning. German shells are landing over on the flat but many are duds.

A warm day ... we were issued with cigarettes, matches and dates and also white 
pills of vitamin C in place of cabbage etc.

Posted letter thirty-four to Lot.

Wounded coming in, including two wounded Germans, but very few in comparison 
to the activity. We can see them bombing all around us from the top of the hill.

We received our first casualties in this unit today ... Keith Gleeson was killed 
instantaneously, Colin Smith lost a leg and was in a bad way and Morrie Maddern 
was wounded with a fractured patella and shrapnel wounds. Also another soldier 
with them was killed but he was not one of our ambulance crew. They were all 
sitting in our ambulance at our mobile Advanced Dressing Station and a shell burst 
in the ambulance. The shell which was one of the first in the bombardment by the 
Germans set the ambulance alight and burnt it up.

I am on duty until late as plenty of wounded now coming in ... went to bed but 
was called up again at 3 am as about twelve more wounded came in from the 48th 
Battalion who were caught by German Tanks. I attended and put splints on the 
fractured left humerus of H J Luck who is from Western Australia and is a nephew 
of Dick Luck from the Adelaide Tramways, so I had quite a yarn with him. He is in 
the anti tank corps at the front line about five hundred yards from Fritz, and when 
Fritz broke through with their tanks, his crowd caught it, and also from the German 
dive bombing planes.

The boys are bitterly disappointed at the absence of our planes and just letting the 
Germans have all of the say in the air.
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FIGURE 54:
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FIGURE 55:

TOBRUK 

DEFENCES – 

APRIL/MAY 1941

02/05/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Germans sent over shells between 3 am and 4 am making us get up and go for 
shelter ... they were landing fairly close.

Dusty day. Up at 8 am and I was put in charge of the Medical Dressing Station for 
the day as Sergeant Macusby and about six nursing orderlies were ordered to take a 
day’s rest at the beach. I had a very busy day with many wounded and sick coming 
in all day long.

German planes again active and dozens are over dropping bombs. We buried Keith 
Gleeson and Colin Smith, who died yesterday, about two miles from Tobruk on the 
Bardia Road.

The mobile units under Captain Gold and Captain Abbott, where I was before 
coming into HQ, were bombed out and they left in a hurry and are now back here 
... no casualties but all were shaken up. I spoke with Alby Ross who is trying to get 
transferred into Headquarters.

Received papers from Lot and a letter from Jean. Had a busy day and knocked off  at 
9.30 pm and I was pretty tired.

03/05/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

All’s well ... it is a dusty day with very few German planes over. In charge of the 
Medical Dressing Station again ... a constant steady stream of patients, many with 
infl uenza, shell shock and walking wounded, but no very serious cases today.

Cigarettes and rum issued yesterday but I did not partake.

There is a big bombardment on this evening as our boys are hopping over. Several 
Libyans wounded in the air raid came in and I sent six on to the Hospital.

Received letter twenty-eight and a paper from Lot. I went to bed early and had an 
undisturbed rest until Fritz came over at 5 am.

04/05/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Cloudy day, and it is Black Sunday for the 2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

We had a steady stream of patients until dinner then things went very quiet until 
5.50 pm when twenty-four men of the 2nd/9th Australian Battalion came in together 
for treatment ... sprained ankles, sore feet, wounds and shell shock. We were still 
dealing with these when twenty-fi ve to thirty German planes came over.

Of course everyone rushed for cover in our two tunnels until they were packed with 
Aussie, Indian and English troops. The tunnels are one about fi fty yards and the 
other about seventy yards deep and about six feet wide. The bombs started to fall 
closer and closer until they fell just outside and by our cookhouse sending down 
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much dirt and dust in the tunnel, putting all of the lights out and scaring the boys 
stiff . When it had quietened a bit we went out and soon had work to do. Our cook 
Sergeant Robinson had a compound fracture to his right leg, one fi nger shot off  and 
small wounds over his face and head. Paddy Lee was badly shell shocked. Two of our 
drivers, Miller and Crawford were killed and many other casualties came along (see 
Figure 56 : Grave of R Miller in Tobruk Cemetery). We had a busy time cleaning 
up and getting them fi xed up and away. We were still going at 9.30 pm when we 
decided to let the mess alone until the next day. Sergeant Robinson will be much 
missed as he was popular and a good man in the Cookhouse.

There are bomb holes everywhere and about six to eight feet deep and fi fteen feet 
across.

Went to bed tired out after being on duty from 8 am until 9.30 pm.

05/05/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Dusty day and fairly quiet all day. I am still in charge of the MDS.

A few German planes over and some artillery fi re.

Plenty of work clearing up ... pieces of bombs had gone through our possie and torn 
holes in our wooden steps and in our covers. Everyone is engaged in getting our 
possies fi xed up again. There were twenty-nine bomb holes in two hundred square 
yards which is not bad shooting for Fritz.

I am changing over to night duty for three nights.

FIGURE 56 :

GRAVE OF 

R MILLER 

IN TOBRUK 

CEMETERY

06/05/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Had a busy night until 1.30 am ... many casualties from the 9th Battalion AIF came 
in with several of the cases being serious. I laid down from 1.30am until I was called 
at 6 am with several more cases in and kept going until relief at 8 am. One patient 
died from a bomb blast and a possible fractured skull.

Terribly dusty day outside. We made arrangements to have the day at the beach to 
get away from this atmosphere for a few hours, so dust or no dust, we left at 11 am 
for a four and a half mile lorry ride through the heavy dust storm. Arrived at the 
beach and soon after the wind changed and blew off  the sea, and I am now sitting 
outside writing this, and it is lovely. We have just had dinner and intend to have a 
swim directly. There is a mine here that has been washed up onto the rocks.

The fl ies are bad here, so I am wearing the fl y net that I got in the last war and 
brought away with me. They say that if you keep something long enough, it will 
come in useful one day. We had tea and left at 7 pm for camp after a good afternoon.

On night duty and only had a few cases so turned in at 12.30 am ... I received no 
more cases until 6 am so had a quiet night. We are expecting many air raids as there 
is much moonlight about.

Posted letter thirty-four to Lot.

07/05/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fi ne day ... went to the beach again and had a glorious day. German planes were 
over twice in batches of about twenty dropping bombs near here at Tobruk.

I wrote a letter to Derby and one to Mabel Coombes.

We were issued with cigarettes, matches and biscuits.

The boys are getting over the bombing on Sunday and it has been confi rmed that 
eight of the planes were brought down.

On night duty again.

08/05/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

The dust has returned. We had a very easy night with only two patients from South 
Australia coming in at midnight and no more until morning at breakfast.

Germans are quiet today.

Went down to the beach for the day and slept in Norman Nesbit’s cave. I had a look 
at the mine that had dragged its anchor ... it was about three feet in diameter and 
full of bullet holes. It is about one quarter iron and has a cylinder of some sort inside 
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holding the explosives, with lead projections outside to which a wire is attached to 
each going to the cylinder.

The German's had dropped thermos bombs along the beach ... they are like a 
thermos fl ask and the least touch will explode them and they do a considerable 
amount of damage.

On night duty and things are quiet so held a sing-song in the tunnel. One shell 
landed a few hundred yards away and made the boys jump.

09/05/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Cloudy and dusty day. One patient in at 5.30 am with a wound through his chest. 
Few patients in today.

German planes over early but did not drop any bombs. The Indians are moving 
away today.

10/05/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fi ne day and very quiet all day with no bombing. We received a few patients in 
who were mostly sick. Since we came back to Headquarters we have dealt with 
about one thousand fi ve hundred patients.

I am now back on day duty and have taken over an Indian’s possie, which is OK.

11/05/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fi ne day. On duty all day until 8 pm ... had a steady stream of sick, injured and 
wounded.

No church service ... Sunday is just like any other day here. Wrote letter thirty-fi ve to Lot.

We had a few German planes over. The engineers went down to the beach and put a 
new detonator in the mine that Norman Nesbit, myself and a few others have been 
practising our bomb throwing by throwing rocks at it ... they found out that it was 
very much alive and exploded it.

On day duty and we have not had much time to ourselves.

Tobruk is still receiving its frequent bombing raids.

I am sleeping and eating OK.

12/05/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fi ne day. German planes over very early this morning and we have guns here that 
make a loud report and wake us all up whether the bombs fall or not. A constant 
stream of sick and wounded patients coming in all day keep us busy.

Received letters twenty-nine, thirty, thirty-one and thirty-two from Lot, as well as 
one from Betty Koch.

Many German planes over and bombed on three sides of us. They sunk the HMS 
Ladybird, a fl at bottomed gunboat, in the Tobruk harbour (see Figure 57 : ‘HMS 
Ladybird’ bombed in Tobruk Harbour).

Tonight is quiet with a misty cloudy moon. 

13/05/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cloudy day. German planes were over early, dropping many of their thermos 
bombs which come down and rest on the ground, then an oil action works inside 
and if they are kicked or picked up explode with great noise. The engineers have 
been blowing them up all morning.

I went on duty at 8 am until 2 pm. We were kept fairly busy with many sick with 
boils, scrub fever, dysentery, stomach trouble and ear and eye trouble. Had some 
cases of constipation ... one chap came in and said that he had nothing doing for ten 
days. I fi xed him up and sent him back a much lighter and happier Tommy.

One or two German planes came over and our artillery was active.

Wrote letter thirty-six to Lot and sent letters to Mrs Stevens, Geo Brooks and Gussie 
Griffi  ths. I went back on duty at 8 pm and had just seven patients to fi x up for the 
night ... no others came in.

FIGURE 57 :
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14/05/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Not much sleep in the tunnel last night with many fl ies and crook patients. It is very 
dusty today. I went down to the beach for a wash and cleaned my clothes, and had 
a sleep in Norman's possie. It is lovely by the sea with a fresh wind and NO dust.

After dinner the German planes came over and bombed Tobruk again, there were 
nine in total, but they did little damage. We waited until they had gone and then 
went back to the Medical Dressing Station.

Major Byrne had a talk to me about censoring of letters and said that we could only 
mention that we are in the desert and personal matters, nothing else.

On night duty and only had one sick patient and one with burns to his hands come 
in all night, so I managed to get some sleep on a stretcher.

15/05/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Another dusty day with the German planes over early this morning, several times. 
We cleaned up ready for the day shift to take over, then down at the beach all day.

Wrote letters to Tresna and Tom, Mr Fuller and number thirty-seven to Lot, and 
received a parcel from Clar and Em and two lots of papers from Lot.

Only a few cases in tonight or early in morning including three fractures ... two legs 
and one arm and there will be amputations in two cases, one leg and one hand.

16/05/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

German planes were active early this morning dropping bombs on Tobruk and in 
front of us on the ridge, and also dropped fl ares on the ground which lit up the place 
like it was day. We could see men on the skyline one and a half miles away although 
it was a dark night ... they must be powerful fl ares and they burn for many minutes. 
The artillery is also active with the boys hopping over and advancing a few hundred 
yards (see Figure 58 : The boys hopping over).

A fi ne day. Went off  to the beach and had a good day in Norman's cave even with 
a few planes coming over. We went back to camp with the Colonel in his car and 
had only gone a few hundred yards and were alongside the old wall around Tobruk 
when an air raid came. We had to hurriedly get out of the car and dive for shelter 
... several bombs were dropped in Tobruk and one dud fell pretty close to us. The 
Colonel reckoned we would have had splinters over us if it had burst. Afterwards we 
completed our journey in safety.

‘HMS Ladybird’ is still fl ying her ensign even though she is sitting on the bottom of 
the Tobruk harbour with just the top deck and funnels and some guns showing.

I saw two of our planes today which was the fi rst for days.

I am on duty tonight and from midnight onwards cases started to arrive ... all 
wounded except for one shell shock, and also two wounded Germans. There were 
some fair sized wounds but I doubt any fatal ones. I am giving injections etc.

We are on the side of a rocky hill in two tunnels about forty yards apart ... one we 
use for surgical and the other for general purposes - wounds, sickness, and shock. 
We have a big red cross on the hillside and one fl ying on a fl agpole so we hope that 
the airmen take notice in future (see Figure 59 : Surgical tunnel at Medical Dressing 
Station).

Tonight we saw about twenty tanks heading further up the line which is a very good 
sight for us.

FIGURE 58 :
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17/05/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. I am tired out after a busy night and am resting and sleeping in my possie 
until 2 pm when we go on again until 8 pm and then change over to day shift.

We have an English motor ambulance corps which takes away all our patients to 
Tobruk and they are seventy-five ambulances strong when at full strength, but they 
have lost twenty-five ambulances and five other vehicles. We have lost five or six 
lorries and a staff car, a wireless, money and all of the records of the unit, a movie 
camera and much other stuff as well as forty men in the retreat, but the Colonel 
has made a great job of putting the unit on its feet and it is reckoned as the best 
in operation at present. The boys give this Medical Dressing Station a great name, 
both for attention and food ... our cooks are doing a great job.

There were thirty German planes over bombing but they did not do much damage 
at Tobruk.

I am working with Sergeant Hood, a policeman from Peterborough. We had a light 
afternoon only receiving one Aussie who had struck a booby trap and had covered 
his arms and legs with small wounds.

Off at 8 pm after a quiet evening and went straight to bed hoping that Fritz would 
not disturb my rest.

18/05/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. I had a really good sleep last night and today the German planes are 
quiet. We had a few patients today who were mainly sick. I am on duty from 8 am 
until 8 pm. There was a Church Service at 10 am led by Padre Radford.

19/05/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. The German planes were busy early this morning dropping bombs, and 
big ones too, but not close to us. It was a busy day for me ... I was put in charge of 
the Medical Dressing Station all day.

German planes are quiet now.

We had a death in the tunnel today which saddened everyone.

I wrote letter number thirty-eight and went straight to bed after knocking off.

20/05/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine and warm day. There are not many wounded coming in but the sick keep us 
busy for the best part of the day.

German planes over and dropped many bombs. We still do not see any of our planes 
in the skies, but we do have some big anti-aircraft guns here.

Received letter thirty-three from Lot and one from Clar and Em. YMCA man was 
handing chocolates around in the tunnel today ... very nice.

21/05/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. I am on duty from 8 am until 2 pm and then back on night 
duty again. We had a Major, a Captain, a Lieutenant and a Private come in, all 
wounded by a grenade ... the Major died.

The German planes came over taking advantage of the dust, and dropping many 
bombs. In fact just as I am writing this they are over again bombing and our guns 
are having a go at them and all are diving for cover into the slit trenches. The bombs 
burst with a terrible noise. All traffic stops during these raids but now as I look from 
my possie I can see through the dust many kinds of vehicles on the move again going 
in all directions. The airmen tell us that the mounds of dirt around our trenches 
stand out very prominently from the air and that the simplest form of camouflage 
is best.

Received letter thirty-six from Lot and one from Ivy with two shillings in it.

22/05/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night until 2.30 am and then the wounded started to come in and again at 
5.30 am ... a land mine, a sniper and a trench mortar got them. One of them, Sergeant 
Cotton from South Australia is a cousin to Frank Cotton from the Tramways, and he 
had several small wounds from the trench mortar.

Today it is warm and very dusty. There are many sick about, including Sergeant 
Hood and Norman Smith, and I have not been too good for three days now.

23/05/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Still dust around and everything is covered with it. We received five wounded in last 
night, otherwise a quiet night.

It is too dusty for any raiders so went to the beach for the day and had a bath, 
washed my clothes and had a sleep in Norman's Cave.

24/05/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

There is still more dust around if that is possible. Went down to the beach but it was 
even too dusty there to go in the water for a bath although we feel very dirty.
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Last night one Aussie and one German came in wounded. The German was 
twenty-two years old and has seen several years of soldiering, been wounded twice 
in this war, and he is fed up and wants to be back at home.

No planes over again today because it is still too dusty.

I wrote letter thirty-nine to Lot and one each to Ivy and Clar. I received letter thirty-
seven from Lot and one from Lucy Sanders.

25/05/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

The dust continues. The Germans were shelling heavily last night, although only a 
few wounded came ... a broken arm, a broken leg and a fractured skull.

There are fl eas galore in the tunnel at the moment.

We had a Church Service led by Padre Radford and about thirty to forty of us took 
Holy Communion ... this symbol of Christianity is not a cushion but a cross - Christ's 
life being a hard one with nowhere to lay his head.

We have plenty of work to do here and must carry it on to a successful fi nish.

We have a row of lads to bury. Two brothers are standing at the gravesite of their 
other brother, both have prayer books given by their mother, a piece of shrapnel had 
pierced one and stopped at these wise words ... “He who is a doer of the word not 
a hearer shall receive recompense.” This lad had been responsible for the capture 
of three tanks and going out again was fatally wounded by one of our land mines.

Tonight four Indians came in badly knocked about by a hand grenade.

26/05/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Today is a lovely day and I had a splendid night’s sleep.

We were busy in the tunnel with mostly sick and injured coming in with boils, 
infected sores, scabies, fever, burns and shell shock.

German planes came over and bombed Tobruk and the ridge. Then two lots of planes, 
one of fi ve and another of four, came over in battle formation but were very high.

I can hear bagpipes playing outside our possie from down on the fl at.

The boys coming back from the beach tonight were bombed and machine gunned 
but there were no casualties.

27/05/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fi ne day with only one or two planes over.

We have got a fair sized sick parade in camp now. There was a Salvation Army man 
here today from Khassa.

I am sitting outside of my possie writing this and the sun has just set in a blaze of 
crimson and the new moon is just showing over the desert together with the evening 
star. Due west is a heavy bombardment with German shells bursting ... we can 
see tracer bullets coming over from Fritz. I wrote a letter to George Matters (see 
Appendix GG – Photo of George Matters – rear gunner in RAAF).

28/05/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Another fi ne day. We have had a very busy morning and in the midst of it two 
German planes came over and dropped several bombs near us ... one landed just at 
the back of the tunnels, two more landed one hundred yards away on the fl at, and 
two duds landed with one just seventy fi ve yards away and the other right alongside 
the other tunnel where our offi  cers and surgical team work. If it had gone off  it 
would have injured and buried several of them. All were one hundred and fi fty 
pound bombs. The engineers came over and our boys dug them out and then they 
defused them and made them harmless (see Figure 60 : The boys digging out dud 
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bombs). I went over and handled one after and they are solid things alright. The 
detonator with the electric contact and two wads of picric acid fit in the middle and 
the rear end unscrews so as to fill the bomb which has no nose cap. The bombs were 
made in 1940 and 1941.

I am in charge of the Medical Dressing Station this morning. One of our chaps, Alan 
Chant, was wounded in the eye and will probably lose it. We now have plenty of dust 
and muck in the tunnels and have the job of cleaning it up.

A reconnoitring plane comes over about the same time every day and it was over 
again this afternoon for a long while but high up in the sky.

It was a quiet night ... I had a talk with Les Jensen. Last night I had a talk with an 
Indian Sergeant Major who is a Christian and he believes he has seen Christ and 
spoken to him. But it is certain that east can never meet west as they think and act 
quite differently. For instance his father was a Christian and yet would shoot his son 
if he made himself free with girls and did not accept the girl of their choice.

29/05/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. German planes over all day bombing the beach, the ridge and the Tobruk 
Harbour ... over seventy in one lot and big numbers in others, dropping their bombs 
and dive bombing. They hit an oil dump and a submarine chaser injuring four 
people, I believe, but as one lot has just passed over and dropped their eggs, I don’t 
know what other damage has been done, but I do know there is a lot of black smoke 
arising.

We did not get too many patients in today, only a few lightly wounded.

Today has been the worst day for bombing with one hundred to one hundred and 
sixty planes over ... they hit an Italian oil dump, a mine sweeper and a water point.

Wrote letter number forty to Lot.

30/05/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Tobruk beach 

Ten cases of food poisoning came in early this morning at 2.30 am and they were in 
much pain ... the bully beef stew was the cause of it. It is a wonder that there are not 
more considering the way the food is left in the sun and how it gets knocked about.

A fine day ... the weather is warming up. Only a few German planes over today.

Once off duty I had a bath and did some washing before going down to ‘A’ Company 
for a few days. I received a good welcome from all of the boys. ‘A’ Company have 
three tents for the sick down here and Trigg, Rowlands and Ross are each in charge 
of one. I had a swim and the sea is quite smooth and very lovely in. I am sleeping in 
caves at the water’s edge and they are very good too.

Received letter thirty-eight from Lot.

31/05/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Tobruk beach 

A fine day and the sea is lovely and smooth. I had a good night’s sleep and am 
looking forward to a lazy day, bathing and loafing around. The boys have made a 
raft here and have great fun with it.

Only a few planes over.

The food is not so good here as at the Medical Dressing Station. All of the boys here 
are well but do not like the bombing.

Lovely moonlit nights and calm seas.

01/06/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Tobruk beach 

I had a good night’s sleep and woke to a fine day and a calm sea. I wrote letter 
forty-one to Lot and one each to Betty Koch, Perce Sprigg and Allan Burrows.

There was sabotage in Tobruk this morning early when about ninety tons of 
ammunition was blown up.

The German planes came over with thirty-four in one lot and in several other smaller 
lots. They all flew very low over the sea going back just skimming the water after 
bombing Tobruk.

I had a swim as it was quite warm today. It was a lovely night and I had a good chat 
with another South Australian man.

02/06/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Had a good night’s sleep and woke up to a cloudy day.

The German planes came over early and then another twenty-four came over later 
but all were flying very high ... too high for the anti aircraft guns which can only 
reach about nine thousand feet.

I am sitting on the rocks writing this before I head back to the Medical Dressing 
Station at 10.30 am with Alby Ross who has transferred to Headquarters. This is 
quite a nice little bay here, although it is made up of all rocks and no sand. The 
water is very clear and you can see to the bottom and it looks quite interesting. On 
our left are the Italian naval guns that we visited on our way up here.

At 10.30 am we went back to the Medical Dressing Station and had to get out of the 
truck once by the dummy anti aircraft guns because of an air raid. When we got 
back we had dinner and then started work at 2 pm until 8 pm. Quite a number of 
sick came in and an artillery chap died in the ambulance on the way in to us.



180 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E W W I I  D I A R I E S 181

Major Byrne sprained his ankle and went to the Army General Hospital for treatment. 
Alby Ross is on my shift as nursing orderly and another new reinforcement who 
arrived today is on the other shift to us.

German planes are over again in large numbers bombing Tobruk and gun batteries 
around us.

03/06/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cloudy day and I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm. It is now 7 am and things are 
very quiet with just the odd truck or two on the road. The dust is starting again and 
is already pretty thick.

There was only one or two planes over.

Tonight we went over to Division Head Quarters to listen to the wireless.

It is a clear moonlit night and we saw two of our planes go over tonight.

04/06/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A dusty day. I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm again today. We were kept fairly 
busy with sick soldiers coming in for treatment and one or two cases of men coming 
in after shooting themselves in the foot ‘accidentally’.

The Germans are shelling in the distance giving the boys some hurry up in the front 
line and they are good marksmen too.

I can also hear the retreat being blown a mile or two away.

We had a very quiet night.

05/06/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. There was much traffic on the roads during the night and the German 
planes were over early.

Wrote letter forty-two to Lot. It turned out to be a very dusty day and we were kept 
busy with sick and wounded patients.

Tonight a German plane came over at 10 pm and dropped bombs on a petrol dump, 
starting three fires which lit up the whole place. Flames were roaring high and 
drums of petrol exploded causing a big black column of smoke right across the sky. 
The fire burnt for a long time as many hundreds of gallons of petrol went up. Another 
plane also dropped incendiary bombs just on our left but did not get anything.

Many of the boys are breaking out in boils and festered sores.

06/06/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cloudy morning after it tried to rain during the night.

We only had the odd plane over today.

Tonight was quiet until the Germans dropped incendiary flares which lit up the 
whole place, then they dropped bombs near here and killed a Captain and his 
batman in their dugout over at Division Head Quarters.

07/06/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day and I am off all day.

It was a quiet day until tea time when the Germans began shelling heavily on our 
left. Very few wounded came in and only one case in during the night.

I wrote letter forty-three to Lot.

08/06/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. I went in the Ambulance down to Tobruk and then walked a mile or so to 
the beach. A German plane came over dropping bombs and made us lie flat on the 
ground as we heard the bombs coming down, but luckily we had the wall of Tobruk 
between us so everything was OK.

We had a swim and loafed around and held a small divine service at 12 o'clock. We 
left the beach at 4.30 pm and hitch hiked back to camp, had tea and then attended 
a service at 6.30 pm led by Reverend Salter from Tasmania. He spoke about right 
thinking and Paul’s letter to the Ephesians and whatsoever things are pure etc ... 
plenty to think on.

Afterwards I went on night duty. We have only had the odd German plane over these 
last few days ... they are probably busy elsewhere, but tonight we did see seven of 
our planes go over for the first time in weeks, and it was certainly a cheering sight.

It’s a lovely moonlit night. Still very few wounded coming in, although the German 
snipers are very accurate shots and teach our boys to keep their heads down.

09/06/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A dusty day. We received no patients in last night even with Fritz over many times 
during the night. I wrote to Clar and Em and Allan Edwards.

I am on duty tonight and it is very quiet again, only five patients coming in at 2 am 
wounded by a trench mortar.

Fritz is continuing to send down flares and bombs at night.
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10/06/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day. We are still having lovely moonlit nights but they are no good to us as 
Fritz comes over bombing too often, and I believe the moonlit nights are preventing 
the ships coming up with the mail.

I am on duty from 2 pm until 8 pm. They have changed the men and NCOs around 
and I am now working with Corporal Angus Thompson, an ex Methodist minister.

The Germans are bombing all over the ridge and Tobruk and again hit the Army 
General Hospital, killing several Italians and wounding some. Still plenty of sick 
cases coming in but very few wounded.

11/06/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A very warm day. German planes kept us awake nearly all night, coming over every 
few minutes and then at 8 am came over and dive bombed.

I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm. There are plenty of sick and a few wounded. 
Alby is sleeping in my possie while I am on duty.

Germans are shelling in the distance ... these moonlight nights are no good to us. 
Wrote letter forty-four to Lot.

12/06/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A very dusty day. German planes over early in the morning and then again just 
before breakfast, dive bombing our water point and Tobruk. Two were brought 
down and the two pilots bailed out in parachutes.

Fairly busy in Medical Dressing Station but nearly all are sick. We are treating a 
lot of men and keeping them here in the tunnel ... mostly desert sores for it seems 
that out here nearly every little scratch becomes septic. I padded some splints for an 
English Marine landing party.

I received a parcel from Em and Clar today, very welcome as I am back to my 
normal diet.

All about here are ready for a quick move.

13/06/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine but dusty day. The German planes were over again in the early hours dropping 
bombs on the water point.

I had a busy day in the Medical Dressing Station helping mostly sick and a few 
accidently wounded patients ... one had his left hand and forearm blown off, another 
with several fingers gone.

One or two planes over during the day dropping bombs.

Only the Colonel and Captain Formby left at the Medical Dressing Station now and 
there is plenty of movement about with vehicles. The Engineers are still letting off 
thermos bombs ... Fritz must have dropped hundreds and as soon as they are moved 
would explode. Also many booby traps and mines about.

Issue of biscuits received today, one packet for every two men. I wrote to Clar and Em.

14/06/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night, but Germans planes over in the early hours and kept coming over, 
bombing Tobruk and the water points. I was on duty from 8 am until 2 pm and had 
a very busy morning with the sick and injured.

A very nice day and good weather for relaxing on a Saturday afternoon, if we were 
somewhere else.

Had a quiet afternoon and evening. On night duty we started with eight patients, 
and during the night there were five patients in.

15/06/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fine day today. The moon is on the wane and the German planes are not coming 
over so often. I am off all day and having a quiet day. Wrote letter forty-five to Lot.

We are packed and ready to leave at an hour’s notice as there is a push coming off 
soon. I believe that there are some of our new Tomahawk planes about. Fritz is still 
shelling on our left.

We had a service tonight in the tunnel led by Rev Salter ... Mark 7/24 - Jesus cannot 
be hid, the Christ filled life cannot be hid, it must and does show forth his glory. Holy 
Communion was offered on invitation after the service.

On duty from 8 pm until 8 am.

16/06/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

It was a very quiet, and nice, night with only one patient coming in, a Lieutenant 
with PUO ... Pyrexia (fever) of Unknown Origin.

No planes came over and the boys all slept peacefully for the first time in weeks. 
Some of our boys are very much afraid of the dive bombing and are really afraid and 
nervy all the time, especially the younger ones. It is no doubt a very demoralising 
and frightening experience at the time.

A fine day and very quiet. We are having lovely sunsets and it has been very warm. 
Received letter thirty-nine from Lot.
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The Germans are shelling the ridge and there are a few of our planes getting about 
now.

I am on from 8 pm until 8 am again tonight.

17/06/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Germans over bombing early this morning and shook the tunnel. We had three 
patients in last night, and one will lose his left foot but game as Ned Kelly.

It is very warm again. Wrote to Mr Walker and received letter forty-four from Lot.

Sergeant Major Marr received his commission as Lieutenant, in place of our 
Quartermaster who was captured.

All ready for move out. I am on duty again tonight.

18/06/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A dusty day today. I had a good night in the tunnel although seven patients came in 
during the night ... as it was cold the fleas did not worry us too much.

Received letter forty-five from Lot and posted letter forty-six.

It was quiet all day today. I am on duty from 2 pm until 8 pm ... there are still plenty 
of sick patients coming in.

19/06/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Another dusty day. It was a quiet night with no patients coming in. Today I am on 
duty from 8 am until 8 pm and we had a busy sick parade.

There were no planes about today but we have heard the Germans are reinforcing 
their troops at Sollum by troop carrying planes loaded with troops from here, and 
putting up a stiff fight.

We are still waiting here to move at any moment.

20/06/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night with no planes about. Another dusty day with the odd plane over 
dropping bombs. Very busy sick parade ... much dysentery, desert sores, and 
stomach troubles.

Four of us nursing orderlies were promoted to Lance Corporal ... Bert Cooper, Bob 
Paterson, Lloyd Berg and myself, also Charlie Spencer and Arthur Warman were 
promoted to Sergeant, Sergeant Day to Staff Sergeant, George Rollards and Keith 
Aiken to Corporal, and Sergeant Ruddock to Warrant Officer.

I went over to Division Headquarters to see about several broken wires and went 
through the tunnels ... what a wonderful piece of work.

21/06/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

There is more dust again. The German planes came over in the early morning 
and again before dinner dropping bombs on the flat and killed two British and 
one Indian ... the Indian died in our tunnel from his injuries. One British lad was 
wounded in his right leg and will probably lose that leg. More bombs were dropped 
this afternoon killing two Motor Ambulance Convoy (MAC) men in their ambulance.

Wrote letter forty-seven to Lot and one each to Clar and Em, Mrs Willington, and 
Marjorie.

22/06/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Their planes were over early dropping bombs.

It is a nice day and it has been quiet in the Medical Dressing Station.

We held a Service led by John Hughes and then had a lazy afternoon ... I laid down 
and read until tea. There have been the odd planes coming over, and then eight 
came over all at once.

It has been quiet again tonight.

23/06/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. We had three patients in last night with trench mortar injuries and 
then four patients with gun shot wounds came in at 8am.

I have done my washing and had a salt water bath. Received a good parcel from Lot 
and wrote letters to Mrs Sheppard, Hetty, and Jean.

Odd planes over but generally it has been very quiet.

24/06/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night in the tunnel, and it is a warm day.

I posted letter forty-eight to Lot in a green envelope, and received letters thirty-four, 
thirty-five, and forty, and letters from Beat, Betty Koch, and one from Clar and Em 
with two shillings in it. I sent the local paper to Keith in a green envelope. I am 
enjoying my parcel from yesterday.

Germans spent a busy morning dive bombing and machine gunning us, and also 
dropping pamphlets asking the Aussies to come forward and show white flags and 
surrender (see Figure 61 : Pamphlets dropped by German planes). There were 
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bullets fl ying all around us and one plane was only about two to three hundred feet 
up ... heard later one or two were brought down. No damage was done by the planes.

25/06/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day, after a quiet night with three patients coming in.

German planes are over again dropping bombs and they are also shelling the water 
points, and put a hole through the pipe. Some of our planes are up high.

26/06/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night with only three patients coming in, all were trench mortar casualties.

It’s a warm day, and I am on at 2 pm to 8 pm today. I wrote to Betty Koch. Some of 
the boys are going to the beach for two days.

The boys are greatly bucked up about Russia coming into the war and reckon it 
won’t be long now before it is over.

FIGURE 61 :

PAMPHLETS 

DROPPED BY 

GERMAN PLANES

27/06/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night and today is warm and dusty. I am on duty from 8 am to 8 pm and sick 
parade was busy.

There were a number of planes about early but only a few over during the day.

28/06/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A fi ne and warm day and I have been busy all day in the Medical Dressing Station. 
There have been a few planes over dropping bombs.

Sergeant Macusby was made Staff  Sergeant today.

29/06/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day and I had a busy morning. Jack Bell has a chance of going to Captain 
Goode as a Regimental Aid Post Sergeant. There were planes over again dropping 
bombs.

We had a service tonight by Pastor Salter about Paul’s letter to the Philippians “Let 
your conversation (conduct) etc” ... Germans were over bombing during the service.

We went to listen to the wireless at Division Headquarters at 9 pm but the German 
planes came right over us dropping bombs and drove us to shelter under a bridge 
and blew out the wireless set for the night. There were more German planes over 
when we came back to the tunnel dropping more bombs.

30/06/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day, and sick parade was very busy at the Medical Dressing Station, going 
all the time ... Motorman McDonald was in yesterday and Stewart from Glen 
Osmond in today. I also saw Captain Motteram at the Medical Dressing Station.

I was able to do my washing today and write letter forty-nine to Lot.

German planes are over tonight dropping bombs, incendiary bombs, and parachute 
fl ares which fl oat down very slowly lighting up the whole place. Many rifl es and 
machine guns are fi ring at them in case there are bombs or troops attached to them.

01/07/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Tobruk beach 

We are having lovely clear nights with lots of stars and moonlight.

I was up all night as nine wounded came in and some were serious ... one had a 
bullet through the head, another in the left chest, then a back wound, several with 
legs and arms injuries, and there were trench mortar wounds again. They say that 
Fritz is deadly with them too, over a two to three thousand yard range.
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Fritz are laying out many booby traps and mines. One type of booby trap is a mine 
about twelve pounds in weight, round with spikes on it to which are attached the 
detonators. There are three hundred and twenty five pellets in each mine and as 
soon as one touches it slightly it sets off some TNT which makes the booby trap, 
which is just under the ground, spring three feet into the air and then it bursts, and 
it is pretty effective. They lay these out all over the place about twelve feet apart and 
in between set a land mine, like a frying pan, which has trip wires attached to it and 
when walking you trip over the wire and you set her off, and up she goes. We hear 
they have been placing them under dead bodies and when our chaps go out to bury 
the dead at night and lift them up, then up goes the mine. They have even gone to 
the trouble of stacking them so that if you de-activate the one on top and lift it there 
is one underneath that goes up.

Captain McArthur of Kadina came in wounded this morning and told me all this. 
He said the men, although using much bad language over the Hun, the country, the 
conditions etc, are nevertheless of high morale and waiting to have a go at the enemy.

The night patrols are limited to four men and they go out crawling on their tummies 
for hundreds and maybe thousands of yards or more, feeling the ground for these 
spikes and trip wires and de-activating them as they go. Two abreast with one 
behind them in case they miss anything, and then one with a tape which shows 
them the safe path back to their lines. They try to find out the strength of enemy and 
other information before they go back, all the time expecting the wrath of the enemy 
to fall on them. They do it night after night and then if not on this they are at work 
digging in at night, and all day long they lay quiet in holes eighteen inches deep and 
wide. They lay in the broiling sun and multitudinous flies not daring to move in case 
the enemy snipers get them, and they are great shots too.

The country here is so full of waddies (gullies) it is possible to get Ambulances up 
quite close to the front line at night, and so there is no long carrying of wounded by 
stretcher. The longest is about a quarter of a mile, but wounded are nearly always 
taken out at night, some even having to lay out all day in the open until night falls. 
The Regimental Aid Post I am told is not up so close to the front line, but Battalion 
bearers carry the wounded back to it and then they are picked up by Ambulance 
behind some hill.

Desert sores are plentiful now and they are really like our Barcoo Rot back home, hard 
to heal up as it keeps breaking out in fresh places and takes weeks in some cases.

A warm day. Alby, Sergeant Hood, myself and Norman Nesbit went down to ‘A’ 
Company at the beach and are staying down here for two days. We had just had 
dinner and were back on the beach when a terrific din was heard ... forty to fifty 
German planes were over bombing Tobruk. There was Anti Aircraft fire everywhere 
and then they flew back over us out to sea just skimming the water and firing their 
machine guns back at us in the caves as they went ... the bullets were chipping 
pieces out of the rocks near us. None were brought down as far as I know.

Have had two splendid meals down here today and a swim, so I feel OK and look 
it too, based on Major Seymour’s remarks on my anatomy. We are sleeping down 
on the rocks and in the caves on the shore. Alby and I scrounged a big net and are 
sleeping on it.

There have been one or two more planes over. We went to bed early.

02/07/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Tobruk beach 

A warm day and the sea is calm. I had a splendid nights rest and feel OK. Bluey is in 
the hospital here crook but not too bad.

Fritz is shelling Tobruk with long range guns.

The boys are making a new raft here as the old one got smashed up. Several bodies 
have been washed up here, all of the enemy. I had some good swims today and 
went along to a sandy beach at the staging camp (see Figure 62 : Staging camp at 
Tobruk).

There is a heavy artillery barrage tonight and the planes are over dropping bombs 
and flares. The wind is rising up.

03/07/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Lots of fleas about last night. There was a cloudy sky in the early morning and 
a strong wind whipping up the seas. We left the beach for the Medical Dressing 
Station at 10.30 am in a lorry and arrived back at camp in a lovely dust storm.

There has been heavy shelling going on all day.

Wrote letter fifty to Lot. Wonder of wonders, fresh meat today the first for months 
and did the boys relish it. I am on duty all night tonight. The dust cleared up at 
sunset and it was a lovely moonlight night. There was only one plane over and no 
bombs were dropped here.

04/07/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. We had three patients in early this morning with shell wounds ... to 
the back of the head, a shoulder badly wounded and a damaged hand, and also one 
dead soldier. I am on duty again at 2 pm to 8 pm.

While we were having dinner about twenty planes came over dive bombing and one 
dropped three or four duds just over the road from us. It is a very spectacular sight 
and they can dive too. There were three planes brought down I believe.

Fourteen reinforcements arrived for us today.

Received letter forty-one from Lot, one from Frances and one from Frank Brown.
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05/07/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

I had a good night’s sleep and woke up to a very dusty day. I am fairly busy in the 
tunnel ... we all had TAB (typhoid, paratyphoid A, and paratyphoid B) inoculations.

About one hundred tons of Italian ammunition went up and killed three Aussies 
and wounded two ... they were throwing it into the sea and some had fuses in it and 
exploded.

Angus Thompson went to the beach tonight and left me in charge of the Medical 
Dressing Station on our shift, so I guess I will be busy for the four days he is away. 
Bert Cooper has also gone to the beach. Jack Bell left the Ambulance to become 
Sergeant in 2nd/13th Battalion Regimental Aid Post. We all wish him the best of luck 
and hope he gets on alright.

06/07/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. Very busy today, going hard all day long. I said to Alby this 
morning, “...as it is Sunday we will have a light day,” and he now reckons I am a 
very bad tipster. All sick cases today, with boils, some fevers, dysentery, ear and eye 
troubles.

The planes were over raiding, morning, noon, and night, but not any dropped by us.

Great joy today as I received eight letters which included letters forty-six, forty-eight 
and forty-nine from Lot, and one each from George Dellar, Frank Brown, Joe Mundy, 
Ivy and Clarence. I got two shillings from Ivy and two shillings from Em. I also got 
four stamps from Lot and three from Ivy. I wrote letter fi fty-one to Lot. I am glad all 
is well at home.

Had a service led by Padre Salter about “Be of Good Cheer, I have overcome the 
world. Be of good courage I have conquered the world.”

FIGURE 62 :

STAGING CAMP 

AT TOBRUK

I found two paths this morning that the rats who have burrowed in beneath our 
possie have made going to and fro from the rubbish bins. It is quite a wide path and 
has the marks of many little toes on it.

07/07/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. A new Medical Offi  cer named Captain O’Connor arrived today and 
was introduced to us all by Captain Formby ... lectures also started today given by 
Captain Formby.

Very busy all day in the tunnel ... I am on duty from 8 am to 8 pm. We received a few 
wounded in, one with an eye wound and a double fracture of his right leg ... tibia 
and fi bula. I put on a Thomas Splint. I am also doing the TAB inoculations.

We have a new wireless set in this unit and it is very loud and clear.

I received a parcel and some papers from Lot ... fi ve of us had a good drink of Lot’s 
coff ee and milk tonight.

A lovely moonlight night tonight with the planes over again.

08/07/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

The planes came over periodically all night. A warm day and I am on duty from 8 
am until 2 pm. Received letter forty-seven from Lot, one from Alex Snewin and one 
from Doreen Matters.

Everyone is interested in our new wireless set and we can get all the news now. Alby 
has two sand bags full of Italian cigars that were given to him by a grateful Tommy 
Staff  Sergeant.

On duty again tonight.

09/07/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

I am still in charge of our shift and had a busy night, and was kept up all night 
with eight patients coming in. We had broken legs, ankles, body wounds and bullet 
wounds ... a lorry load of them went over one of our own land mines as they were 
going in. The boys worked well and soon had all fi xed up and away ... all will get 
over it we hope.

A warm day. Angus Thompson made Sergeant and Bert Cooper made Corporal. I done 
some washing this morning and had a bath, then I have been sleeping the rest of the day. 
Received letters from Gussie, Laurie Sprigg and Derby, as well as some photos from Clar 
and Em. I wrote letter fi fty-two to Lot, one to Ivy and to Frank Brown.

There was a concert tonight by the RHA in the tunnel, and the German planes are 
over bombing again.
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10/07/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. We had three patients in last night ... one with burns, another wounded 
by bomb, and another by bullet. We have a new doctor at work.

I wrote to Derby, Gussie, and Joe Mundy.

Planes are over again bombing and shelling Tobruk each day.

11/07/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

We only had one patient in last night with wounds to his back and lung.

A warm day and I done some washing. We received chocolates, Minties and coffee 
from the canteen. I got a letter from Mrs G Watson.

Planes over again today but not in large numbers.

I am on duty again tonight.

12/07/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Three sick patients in last night. The German planes were over dropping bombs and 
flares ... planes coming over in singles now.

A warm dusty day. I was on from 8 am to 8 pm and had a fairly busy day. I bandaged 
up a Palestinian Jew (known locally as a Kohn) for Tinea ... he reckons he is coming 
out to Australia after the war for a trip.

I wrote letter fifty-three to Lot ... sent it in a green envelope.

13/07/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Had a great night’s sleep as we slept in our possie ... cleaned it out first, then shook 
blankets and put plenty of flea powder on it, and we sleep like a top.

Warm day today and we are not very busy. Had a service in the tunnel by Pastor 
Salter on “praying with an open window looking towards Jerusalem” (from the book 
of Daniel). Frank Bennell and I led the prayer.

Good food again today ... a Sunday special. Wrote letters to Mabel, Reg, Ken, and Audrey.

Germans shelling and bombing Tobruk. Two Military Police (MP) were killed in 
Tobruk last night by bombs.

14/07/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

German planes over early this morning and dropping bombs and incendiary bombs 
all around us.

I am on duty from 8 am to 8 pm today ... it’s a warm day with some dust. Had an 
Aussie in today suffering from shell shock ... he was absolutely naked and acting silly, 
writing the word ‘Mother’ all the time and striking some of the chaps. He was sent 
into Tobruk and put into a straight jacket.

I wore a new pair of Italian boots today.

15/07/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day with some dust again today. The planes were over again in the early 
hours and dropped many bombs ... we could hear them whistling down and 
wondering how close they were going to land. They landed over the other side of the 
road and the only damage was a chap with shock and abrasions as one landed on 
his dugout ... he was very lucky.

Had a fairly quiet day. Received letter fifty and fifty-one from Lot and one from 
Doreen. We are getting a touch of summer now. Angus Thompson is acting Sergeant.

Planes over again today and also shelling of Tobruk and the food dump.

16/07/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day after a quiet night. I am on duty from 8 am until 2 pm. Alby and a 
working party have gone to the beach to shift the Hospital. I went for a walk over 
to the Italian Ammunition dump for souvenirs ... our boys are using a lot of Italian 
ammunition. Planes over and Fritz shelling.

Very busy this morning ... Dr O’ Connor, the new doctor, knows his job and is pretty 
smart. Bandaged up Mohammed Allum’s nephew and two Palestinian Jews. Hardly 
any wounded coming in. One chap cleaning revolver put a bullet through his left leg 
just above his knee cap and was thoroughly disgusted with himself and reckoned it 
ought to have been through his head. Another chap brought his mate in who had 
been bitten by an insect and said “just have a look at my knee, it aches and pains.” 
The Doctor being there, examined him and said “it was a sign of old age” and the 
chap said “I am only thirty, that’s crook isn’t it, don’t it twist your limbs out of shape” 
and the Doctor said “in about 30 or 40 years time it might” and the chap said “oh, it 
doesn’t matter then anyhow”. The Doctor asked “have you any bad teeth or tonsils?” 
The chap said “ I have had my tonsils out and have one bad tooth”. “Let’s have a look” 
says the Doctor, “Your bad tooth is not too bad but your tonsils are infected and have 
pus on them.” “Strike me pink, you are not having a shot at me are you” says the 
patient, “and want to operate just for practice”. “Oh no” says the Doctor “I cannot do 
it here, but you certainly have infected tonsils.” “Oh well, cheerio” says the chap “I’ll 
see you some other time perhaps, and may have a tooth out ... good night.”
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17/07/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Hot and dusty today. I was on duty this morning and not too busy.

Planes over all day bombing and Fritz shelling. He is over now dropping bombs 
while I am writing this but not too close, thank goodness. Letters fifty-two and fifty-
three arrived as well as one from Clar and Em. I wrote letters to Laurie and Ivy.

Heavy artillery duel tonight ... I stood outside of the tunnel and saw the flashes of guns 
and star shells, and then when the moon came up after 2am Fritz came over bombing.

18/07/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm dusty day. I was on duty all night and had one wounded case in with a bullet 
wound in the thigh and buttock, and Lance Corporal Blight, a cousin of Edgar’s 
from Glenelg, in with dysentery.

The German’s were over again bombing and shelling heavily. The bombs are 
dropping at present over Tobruk.

On duty at 8 pm and still blowing and dusty. There are many fleas in the tunnel.

19/07/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. Two patients came in last night, and the planes were over 
early bombing Tobruk.

We had pasties and oranges today and I received papers from Lot and a Tramway 
Journal. I slept out and had a good sleep until Fritz planes came over and circled 
around with bombs falling all around and our anti aircraft guns going flat out.

I am on duty at 8 pm and it is windy tonight. Then at 5 am five patients came 
in, victims of trench mortar bombs ... they were all South Australian men. I put 
a Thomas splint on one with a broken leg, and one was a Lieutenant with a head 
wound and not much hope held out for him, but the others had only small wounds.

Our fighting patrols were out during the night, going about 2,300 yards, and then as 
their trench mortars got bad, had a grenade duel and came back ... they cause much 
trouble among the enemy. Fritz has a search light on at night trying to pick up our 
patrols, and it is a very powerful one too.

20/07/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day again. I had a bath and did some washing in the tunnel. I 
posted letter fifty-two to Lot in a green envelope.

I am on duty at 2 pm today until 8 pm. We had a “Stand-to” at 6.30 pm and had 
to practice packing up everything in case we have to make a quick getaway. Pastor 

Salter came out but we were too busy so he could not hold a service ... we were very 
disappointed.

‘B’ Company is taking over the mobile ADS and the beach hospital, and ‘A’ company is 
going into the AGH in Tobruk for a week ... we got our wireless back from ‘A’ Company.

21/07/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm. Canteen goods of 
chocolates, tobacco papers, Minties and frogs arrived today ... I bought frogs and 
Minties with Audrey’s and Ivy’s Canteen orders. The Division has taken over canteen 
goods so we are likely to receive more now. We were issued from the Comforts Fund 
a couple of days ago with chewing gum, papers, soap, toothbrushes, chocolate, and 
a hanky and socks if needed.

A quiet day for planes. We are preparing for another “Stand-to”.

South Africans have been seen in our locality.

I received letters from Marjorie and Frances dated 10 May from England.

22/07/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day after a quiet night with no alarm ... it is dusty again too. I have been 
busy all day at the Medical Dressing Station with the sick.

The planes are over ... there is plenty of artillery activity about again.

Alby is back from the beach.

We had “Stand-to” preparations again tonight.

23/07/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. We had a “Stand-to” at daybreak ... we are all packed up 
and ready to move.

I am on duty from 8 am to 8 pm and it was very busy in the tunnel. It was a very 
dusty day so only a few planes came over.

I wrote letter fifty-four to Lot.

24/07/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day and worse than ever for dust ... it is lying thin everywhere inside and 
out. I am on duty from 8 am until 2 pm and then on all night.

Only one or two wounded came in last night, but there are still plenty of sick about 
today. It is very difficult for drivers to find their way about in the dust.
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Two wounded came in tonight at 9 pm, one with a compound fracture to his left leg 
and the other with wounds in his back and left arm.

25/07/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

We had no more cases in last night so I slept in the tunnel. Captain O’Connor was 
out in the mobile Advanced Dressing Station with Captain Viner-Smith.

Today is the tenth day in a row of dust and pretty crook too.

The Staff  Sergeant from the Italian Ammunition Dump brought us along some 
hand grenades and mortar bombs ... the mortar bombs fi re up to a distance of two 
thousand yards and some are heavy, seven pounds to fourteen pounds each, and 
they can place them on a button just about.

On duty from 8 pm to 8 am.

26/07/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Last night was fi ne ... there was artillery activity and raids being carried out. There 
were fi ve wounded in from the Royal Munster Fusiliers and they kept us up until 4 
am. I gave them hot drinks and bandaged them up and sent them on to the 4th Army 
General Hospital.

A warm day and more dust.

27/07/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

The German planes dropped bombs in the hospital yard at Tobruk yesterday 
afternoon and damaged Ward 10, leaving two casualties with burst eardrums ... ‘A’ 
Company is on duty there.

Last night we had six patients in ... four were wounded and two were sick, and there 
was heavy artillery with fl ares and tracer bullets going up.

A warm and dusty day ... it is the twelfth day of dust. Planes dropped bombs on the 
harbour at 6.45 am this morning ... our ships are coming in with mail and canteen 
goods on in daylight now.

Received a parcel from Lot dated 3 May and wrote letter fi fty-fi ve to Lot, and one to 
Hetty and to Marjorie. I attended a service by Pastor Salter and then on duty at 8pm.

28/07/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

I had an interesting afternoon yesterday ... Alby and I was shown over the Italian 
ammunition dump and saw thousands of kinds of ammunition, both big and small 
(see Figure 63 : Italian war material salvage dump).

We had nine patients in last night with bullet wounds and trench mortar wounds. 
The planes were over and a great barrage put up by the Tobruk Defenders. They had 
six or seven searchlights on the go but could not pick the planes up.

A warm day and there is very little dust at present ... we cleaned out our dugout and 
took out buckets of sand after the dust storms.

We had a concert tonight and I sang ... we had a supper afterwards.

29/07/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Tobruk beach 

A warm day with dust again ... on duty from 8 am until 8 pm. I am going down to the 
Tobruk beach later today for a week to help establish a new hospital camp.

There have been several casualties lately through men picking up Italian hand 
grenades.

Received letters fi fty-fi ve and fi fty-six from Lot and I sent a parcel to Lot.

Went down to the beach in an Ambulance and will be sleeping in caves right on the 
sea front. It is lovely and clear.

30/07/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Tobruk beach 

I had a good night’s sleep. A warm day, and we have been digging all day as we 
are putting Indian Pattern tents about three feet down with a bank of sand bags 
around the outside. ‘B’ Company is running this hospital now, and Captains Gold 
and Motteram, and the new Major are here.

There were two or three planes over.

I had a couple of swims and it was good too. Received letter fi fty-four from Lot and 
a cable from Frances.

FIGURE 63 :

ITALIAN WAR 

MATERIAL 

SALVAGE DUMP
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31/07/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Tobruk beach 

A warm day. We fi nished the hole and put up the tent and then had the afternoon 
off . I just laid about doing odd jobs and went for a walk ... there are strong seas here 
and the breakers and spray are glorious to watch. I wrote letter fi fty-six to Lot and 
one to Frances.

There has been artillery activity this afternoon with one or two planes over Tobruk.

01/08/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Tobruk beach 

A warm day. I was at work all day shifting Libya’s desert sands. I had a wash in a 
hole on the rocks as the sea was too rough to go in. It has been very quiet today with 
only a couple of planes over.

Received a parcel from Betty Koch and wrote a letter back to Betty.

The Indian Hospital moved in here from Tobruk and I had an Indian nursing orderly 
come to see me.

02/08/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. I worked all morning and had dinner at 1 pm. Five planes came over 
and dropped bombs on Tobruk ... they also dropped bombs and mines in the harbour.

I left here at 3 pm for the Medical Dressing Station back in Tobruk as a stunt is 
coming off  tonight and we might all be needed if many casualties come in. There is 
plenty of movement of troops and transports about, and the 32nd Battalion are here 
so I may see Murray Clugston later.

It is a clear day back here but warm. Received letter fi fty-seven from Lot. I am on 
night duty. For supper Alby and I had cream on our macaroni and it was very good 
too.

03/08/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

The boys from the 43rd, 28th and 32nd Battalions hopped over at 3.40 am ... our 
artillery opened up at 3.25 am and the Fritz opened up at 3.26 am. The stunt was 
not a success. The 43rd took their post but had to evacuate it. The 28th took theirs 
and held it.

Forty-six casualties passed through us practically between 6.45 am and 8.45 am, and 
there were another twenty-six casualties through the 11th Field Ambulance. Twenty-
eight were killed and thirty-one came through safely. Stewart of Glen Osmond came 
through again badly wounded in his left hand ... I injected morphine into him and 
put both hand and arm splints on him. Captain Macarty of Port Pirie came in again 

slightly wounded, his second lot in a few weeks. None of the casualties seemed to be 
very serious. We have four doctors working here and all of them are at high pressure 
and did not take long to clear all out to the 4th Army General Hospital.

An Italian plane was brought down in our lines.

A warm day. Pastor Salter came out for a service and during the service a big air 
raid was on at Pilastrino ... three of the 10th Battalion were killed and many more 
suff ered from the blast (see Figure 64 : Tobruk and surrounds).

04/08/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Last night was bright moonlight and planes were over continually dropping bombs 
all around. We only had three patients in, one sick and two Fusiliers who were 
blown up by going over two mines but neither had much damage.

A warm day today. I have been sleeping all day and have done my washing. I sent 
a ten pound remittance to Lot. The planes are over again. I am on duty from 8 pm 
to 8 am.

05/08/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

The planes were very active last night and dropped bombs all around us ... only 
had one case in, but nine or ten were killed by the bombs. The fl eas are very bad 
everywhere and the boys cannot sleep because of them. We sent an Ambulance to 
the Army General Hospital at 3.15 am with three patients.

Warm and dusty today. This morning I received two packets of papers from Lot.

It has been a vile day with very thick dust and going until 10 pm at night.

The Germans are over bombing again.

FIGURE 64 :

TOBRUK AND 

SURROUNDS
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06/08/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and a vile dusty day ... there is dust and sand everywhere. We are not very 
busy in the tunnel as it is too dusty for the boys to get in for treatment. Lectures have 
started again ... it was on Thomas Splints.

Received letter fifty-eight and one from Mr Dodd.

The planes are over bombing again.

07/08/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. We have been busy today in the tunnel treating the sick and 
wounded. There was another lecture.

Received a letter and a parcel from Em and Clar and two more papers from Lot, and 
wrote back to Clar and Em and to Mr Dodd.

08/08/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day and there are very few planes about. I am on duty from 8 am to 8 pm 
today. I met Murray Clugston today and later went to our concert in the tunnel and 
had supper after.

09/08/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. It was fairly busy in the tunnel today. I got off at 2 pm and had a sleep 
all afternoon, then back on at 8 pm and on duty all night.

10/08/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. Germans were shelling here last night as the moon is on the wane. We 
had three wounded come in at around 5 am from the 9th Battalion.

Received letter fifty-nine from Lot and one from Doreen today, and posted letter 
fifty-nine to Lot and also a reply to Doreen ... the letters were dated 24 July, so not 
bad going. It was very warm in our dugout today.

Planes were over tonight but did not drop any bombs. I attended a service in the 
tunnel led by an English Padre, then went on duty at 8 pm.

Later there was more dive bombing by the Hun, and a few planes over high up.

11/08/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

We had a very busy time last night with about seven ambulances coming in with 
nine wounded in. The Germans were raiding nearly all night and shelling. Our chaps 

put up a great barrage sending up tracer bullets and rocket shells with parachutes 
... these were designed to explode on reaching one thousand feet dispersing mines 
attached to parachutes with four hundred feet of cables to create an aerial minefield 
to ensnare the enemy planes and pull the mines into their fuselage and explode. 
Three planes were reported brought down yesterday.

Another warm day. I went into Tobruk by ambulance to see ‘A’ Company at the Army 
General Hospital (AGH). I saw Bluey and others who reckoned that they all had a bad 
night with the bombing, yet very little damage was done and only a few casualties.

I then went for a ride all around Tobruk ... there are guns in galore here, and it is 
knocked about terribly with hundreds of thousands of pounds of war material both 
good and bad, mostly bad ... just scrap iron. There have been many ships sunk and 
run ashore ... over forty all told.

I had dinner at the Army General Hospital (AGH) and got a paper at the Salvation 
Army (SA) Hut. I came back to the Medical Dressing Station (MDS) and went to a 
lecture before having tea.

The Fritz are again shelling and the shells are passing over our heads and bursting 
on the ridge. There are also planes over as well.

12/08/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day again. We had more wounded in last night, some with serious wounds. 
The Germans were over bombing last night, then one plane came over early morning 
and dropped a stick of bombs on the Italian ammunition dump about half a mile 
away. All morning vast columns of smoke and flames have been soaring skywards with 
terrific explosions and sending pieces all around us. Thousands of small ammunitions 
and big shells, bombs, grenades, rockets, Very lights of all colours going off ... just like 
the old time barrages in France. As I sit in my possie I can see it all going up in smoke. 
I wouldn’t be surprised if the Hun doesn’t get an Iron Cross out of it, but do they know 
it is all Italian ammunition and well rid of. There were one or two casualties and one 
dead chap brought in here.

Four large sheds went up with terrific explosions nearly bursting ear drums and sending 
pieces everywhere. It would have been a wonderful display if it happened at night. Alby 
and I went all over it the other Sunday and there was some ammunition there alright. 
Where I could see long sheds then, now I can only see a twisted heap of iron.

Wonder of wonders, two Hurricanes came over this morning ... these were the first 
ones I have seen for months.

13/08/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Had seven or eight patients in last night and one will probably lose his left arm. There 
have been more air raids here and good shooting for they again got the ammunition 
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dump last night. Several were killed yesterday and some were 43rd Battalion boys 
who were working on the road.

A warm day but there has been a cool breeze for a couple of weeks and the nights are 
getting colder. Just a few minutes ago more bombs dropped on the dump and she is 
going up in smoke and flames and explosions.

I am back on duty at 2 pm to 8 pm today. I wrote letter sixty to Lot and one to 
Doreen. There is dust rising again.

14/08/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. I am on duty at 8 am. There were planes over during the 
night and they were also shelling. The bombs again hit the Army General Hospital 
in Tobruk and one dropped on Ward 5 resulting in three dead and several seriously 
injured and twenty minor casualties. Dr Ray Hone was one of the wounded, he got 
it in the leg. Our boys here are a bit “windy” as we are taking over Wards 2, 3 and 4 
from ‘A’ company in there on Sunday.

Leo Leahy, one of our best men in this unit was accidentally killed by machine gun 
last night. No one knows how it happened but they found him dead with half of 
his head blown off and a machine gun tipped over. It has been suggested that he 
bumped against it and knocked it over and it went off. Leo’s sister is Mrs W J Denny 
of Osmond Terrace at Norwood. Alby and I acted as pall bearers and went into the 
Bardia Cemetery which is about five miles along the Bardia Road from Tobruk. It 
is a very desolate spot with just plain desert all around. Leo was assigned grave 
number 679.

The cemetery has oil barrels all around it for a fence and there are six hundred and 
eighty Australians and English buried in it up to date, and about thirty Italians and 
Germans outside of it. The Indians tie their dead up in blankets and dump them 
into the sea. There is one community grave here of seventy-one and the grave digger 
told us that this happens if they come in too quick, then they cannot give each one 
a separate grave. Some days there are forty burials put through. One Australian VC 
is buried here, a Corporal J Edmondson:

On the night of 13th–14th April, 1941, a party of German infantry broke 
through the wire defences at Tobruk, and established themselves with at 
least six machine guns, mortars and two small field pieces. It was decided 
to attack them with bayonets, and a party consisting of one officer, Corporal 
Edmondson and five privates, took part in the charge. During the counter-
attack Corporal Edmondson was wounded in the neck and stomach but 
continued to advance under heavy fire and killed one enemy with his 
bayonet. Later, his officer had his bayonet in one of the enemy and was 

grasped about the legs by him, when another attacked him from behind. 
He called for help, and Corporal Edmondson, who was some yards away, 
immediately came to his assistance and in spite of his wounds, killed both 
of the enemy. This action undoubtedly saved his officer's life.

Shortly after returning from this successful counter-attack, Corporal 
Edmondson died of his wounds.

We came back to camp and Murray Clugston came along for a yarn for an hour or 
two, he was very well.

The German planes are over diving and bombing again, and now when we hear a 
plane, we dive while he bombs, but he has been all around lately.

15/08/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Another warm and dusty day. There were air raids during the night and dropping 
mines, and they hit the ammunition dump again.

This morning there was another mass diving raid with fourteen bombers and about 
twelve fighter planes bombing, diving and machine gunning. There have been more 
air raids lately, and during the last ten days due to the moonlight we have had many, 
and the boys in Tobruk have suffered and are ‘bomb happy’.

There was an impromptu concert tonight and it was very good too. The English and 
Aussies all joined in and kept going until late.

16/08/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

Warm and dusty again. There have been more air raids again. We have been kept 
fairly busy in the tunnel. I am not too good myself as I have a crook cold and I am 
taking it easy ... I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm.

Captain Gold is back here and he set up a telephone.

17/08/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

The warm and dusty days continue. The mail arrived today and I received letters 
sixty and sixty-one from Lot, one from Ivy and pictures from Em and Clar. I wrote 
letter sixty-one back to Lot and one to Frances.

I am not too good today with a temperature of over one hundred degrees but will try 
and carry on as we move into Tobruk at 6.30 pm tonight and do not want them to 
think I am squibbing it.

Fairly heavy raids again and bombs are falling all around us.
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We are packing up ready to move off . We left here in a lorry for 4th Army General 
Hospital Tobruk at 6.15 pm, and as it is only three miles we soon arrived at the 
Hospital ... to be welcomed by an air raid and all had to dive for shelter.

I took over Ward 4 ... ear, eyes, throat, nose and have forty-one patients and two of 
them are diphtheria cases. It is very interesting work but all new at present. We are 
camped in a room about fourteen by ten and twelve feet high adjoining the kitchen 
... John Hughes is in charge of the kitchen. There are a total of sixty-three beds all 
told in our ward and Ward 5 next door is empty as a bomb landed through the roof 
and we had to clear all out of it (see Figure 65 : PT’s sketch of 4th AGH in Tobruk).

We have an electric light in our bedroom but not in the wards as all windows and 
frames are nearly all out. Plenty of fresh air and all fl oors are red tiles with about 
twenty-fi ve beds each side and some down the middle of ward.

We are sleeping on iron beds, mattresses and sheets.

18/08/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm and very dusty day. I had a quiet night and was up at 6.30 am and washed 
and shaved by breakfast ... we go over and get food from the cookhouse. Many 
patients are on light diets so I made some signs to put on the wall for the light diets. 
We get tea in a petrol tin and it is good Alexandria water, with milk and sugar ... a 
very welcome change. All work with a will and get the meals to patients, then clean 
up wards. The patients wash themselves and then I give treatment to all and are 
ready for the Colonel’s inspection by 10 am. We are getting everything ship shape 
here and have Major Johnson in charge.

Received papers from Lot and a letter from Auntie Thorpe. I am feeling a lot better 
today. The wind is howling outside and it will probably be a cold night.

FIGURE 65 :

PT‘S SKETCH 

OF 4TH AGH IN 

TOBRUK 1941

We are having good food and plenty of it ... bacon and porridge for breakfast, stew 
and prunes for dinner, and fresh meat and baked potatoes for tea, but I had some 
rabbit and chicken left over from the light diets and custard, bread and jam.

I got off  duty at 7.30 pm tonight.

Back in Adelaide today my son Keith enlisted in the AIF and was assigned to ‘B’ 
Platoon 121 Australian General Transport Company (see Appendix HH – Photo of 
Keith in uniform).

19/08/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A very quiet night and it is warm, dusty and windy today. I was not too good this 
morning with a temperature of 101.6. I saw Captain Formby and was told to get to 
bed, so I have been in bed all day.

I posted letter sixty-two to Lot and received a parcel from Lot, a watch strap from 
Jean, socks from C Morris, papers from F Horwood and a letter from Mrs Thorpe.

Some of our patients left tonight for Alexandria.

20/08/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm, dusty and windy day. We had a quiet night and I am taking things quietly 
today ... my temperature is normal. I have only about thirty patients at present.

Received a letter from Frances about cousin Walter’s death and some papers from 
Lot. I wrote to Ivy, Daisy, C Morris, Mrs Thorpe and Walter’s wife May.

It was a quiet day here until the Germans began shelling the harbour after tea.

We had a service in the room next door tonight led by John Hughes with about ten 
present.

The food is still good here and still plenty of it.

21/08/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A quiet night and today is warm and windy. There are air raids on today and great 
barrages put up with parachutes etc. The Germans are dropping bombs on the 
harbour ... it is a great sight to see bombers diving and dropping their bombs.

I am back at work in the wards and busy giving out gargles, inhalations, ear and 
eye drops.

I received a letter from Edna Stevens.
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22/08/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day after a quiet night ... I slept in the ward last night but nothing doing. 
I had photos taken today in Tobruk unloading the ambulance and attending to 
patients in the ward for an AIF war photographer.

23/08/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

The Germans made a heavy air raid on here last night with dozens of parachute 
flares which lit up the night as day. There were bombs dropping all around and 
patients dived for cover under beds. It was a great sight to watch ... I was watching 
through a window with a couple of other chaps when we heard bombs coming and 
did we dive for cover.

I was on duty all night last night again and was kept busy by a patient blown up with 
a mine. He lost one eye and the other is damaged and he was covered all over with 
pieces of shrapnel. He was treated by Dr Thompson of SA and was very restless all 
night.

A fine day. I cleaned up the ward and served out food to the patients. I received 
a parcel and letter sixty-two from Lot and a parcel from the Highgate Voluntary 
Defence Corps girls. I posted letter sixty-three to Lot.

It has been a quiet day with no planes over. I am on night duty again and the ward 
is getting filled up. It holds over sixty patients and is 57 yards long and 9 yards wide, 
same as the other wards.

24/08/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day after a quiet night with no planes over to disturb our rest. I wrote to 
Kath Fuller and I am feeling much better again.

There was a big raid on this afternoon and many planes were dive bombing through 
a terrific barrage from our boys.

The Colonel came here tonight and had a look around.

I went to the Church of England service tonight led by Pastor Radford with a male 
choir and about fifty present. It was on Paul’s letter for the Corinthians, and was a 
very inspiring service.

Several Polish soldiers came in last night.

25/08/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

The planes came over at 3.30 am dropping bombs and many went to the shelters 
for safety.

A warm day ... it was busy in the ward, but no planes were over today. I wrote letter 
sixty-four to Lot and letters to Doreen, Jean, Frank Brown, and Keith.

More Polish soldiers came in last night.

26/08/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

It was a quiet night with no planes over for a change.

Another warm day. There is a lot of troop movement and many evacuations of 
patients ... I went for a walk around a bit and the place is deserted.

I received letter sixty-three from Lot and letters from Clar and Em, and Mrs Stevens.

27/08/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day after a quiet night. More Polish soldiers have arrived.

I wrote letter sixty-five to Lot, one to Frances and to Reg Matters.

Planes have been over again today, and there was a heavy raid this afternoon with 
nearly fifty planes over bombing all around us ... they hit a minesweeper in the 
harbour resulting in eight casualties. Our boys put up a great barrage but I did not 
see any planes brought down.

I went over to check out the Medical Ward, number 8, as I am taking over at 8 am 
in the morning.

28/08/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. Planes were over last night dropping bombs.

I started work at 8 am in Ward 8 ... I am in charge of the pneumonia patients. Later 
on Captain Formby came and put me in charge of a suspected Enteric fever case 
(Typhoid). I have everything isolated and have a gown and gloves to wear ... his 
temperature was 102 but is down to 100.8 tonight (see Figure 66 : PT and other 
orderlies outside Ward 8).

We received an issue of cigarettes from America and I wrote to six people 
acknowledging the gifts on behalf of the boys.

Some bombs have been dropped on and near this ward and pieces of masonry are 
still hanging down like toys from a Christmas Tree.

I had a chat with the Polish soldiers here tonight.
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29/08/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

Planes were over again last night dropping bombs, and Fritz have been shelling off  
and on today and yesterday.

Another warm day. There is plenty of work here in Ward 8 ... my patient is still 
suspected but there is no positive results yet, and I have three other patients to look 
after as well. Tobacco, oranges and bananas are issued to patients as well as ice 
blocks on some days. YMCA has been around with chocolates and writing material.

The Poles are very anxious to have a go at the Hun as they have some old grudges to 
wipe out in the loss of parents, sisters and sweethearts. Some have not heard from 
home for two years and have said that the Germans are making prostitutes of their 
women folk. They cannot understand why they are not allowed to have an open go 
at the Hun as they have been waiting two years for this.

Tonight I wrote to the Secretary of the old 8th Field Ambulance in Sydney and 
attended an impromptu concert in Ward 4.

30/08/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

There were more planes over again during the night and one was brought down ... 
one of their crew survived and is in this hospital with a fractured ankle.

A warm day. It was very busy today in Ward 8 until the afternoon, then a lot more 
went to the docks for evacuation. My patient is still a Typhoid suspect ... I shaved 
him today as he had ten days growth.

FIGURE 66 :

PT (ON RIGHT) 

WITH OTHER 

ORDERLIES 

OUTSIDE WARD 8

I had a long talk to John Hughes who had received word of his father’s death. I 
received letter sixty-fi ve from Lot and one from Gussie.

We attended another sing song in Ward 4 ... there are two English boys who are 
great singers. I wrote letter sixty-six to Lot before bed.

31/08/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. We are pretty busy in Ward 8 and I am still looking after my Typhoid 
suspect ... the Poles are now coming in as patients. Received more oranges and 
cigarettes for the patients.

I went to a service tonight which was very good led by Pastor Radford on Friendship 
... it was a full room and a very nice meeting.

The German planes were over again tonight.

01/09/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day after a quiet night. There was a raid by 2nd/17th Battalion last 
night and a bad mistake made ... they were fi ring on our own men and there were 
several casualties.

It was very busy today, and I am also looking after several offi  cers in Ward 9.

There were nearly fi fty planes over at lunch time bombing all around and going for 
the anti aircraft guns. There were a few casualties and some damage done with one 
or two planes brought down. The air raid lasted about half an hour.

02/09/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day after another quiet night. I was kept busy all day looking after patients 
and my six offi  cers ... a lot of running about to do. We are getting more Poles coming 
in.

I am gradually taking over the position and learning all about the work etc. I 
watched the Medical Offi  cer draw fl uid in a Lumbar Puncture this morning. PUO 
(pyrexia/fever of unknown origin), NYDN (Not Yet Diagnosed Nervous), Pneumonia, 
Pleurisy and all medical cases are dealt with here in Ward 8.

Alby is on night work tonight and there are plenty of air raid alarms, but the planes 
did not reach here. The German pilot tells us that they do not bomb hospitals ... by 
day the hospital is safe but at night we are not so safe.

03/09/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

There was fi ne rain last night and it is cold today. Planes came over last night and 
dropped many bombs.. A piece about the size of a pound weight came about three 
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hundred yards and hit the step of the ward about five yards from me ... it was very 
hot to touch and too hot to handle for over a quarter of an hour. The boys were all 
diving for cover.

We had a busy day again waiting on the Officers, two went to the beach and two 
more came in.

Wrote letter sixty-seven to Lot.

04/09/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. It was a quiet night and today is too. There is still plenty of work to do 
... I have opened up another ward of four beds for the Officers. All patients received 
an issue of cigarettes, matches, razor blades and biscuits.

There has only been one plane over dropping bombs.

Today is Pay day. It is very dusty outside of Tobruk.

05/09/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A fine and warm day again. We had another quiet night although the Germans have 
been shelling here today. I have had a busy day again in the wards looking after the 
Officers.

I wrote letter sixty-eight to Lot and letters to Doris, Marjorie, Jean and Keith.

We formed a Toc H group here tonight with Padre Salter of Tasmania and there 
were eighteen present ... some English and Aussie lads in it as well. It was a very 
good meeting and supper. We had a candle of lint and fat.

06/09/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A quiet night but more shelling and bombing today. I sent most of the Officers to the 
beach today to await evacuation by boat when the moon is on the wane. Only three 
officers left and I have them booked for the beach tomorrow.

I went through Ward 8 with two Doctors checking over all patients. Finished up 
here tonight in Wards 8 and 9 ... I change over to Ward 3 tomorrow.

A warm and cloudy day. Murray Clugston came in to see me today for a few minutes. 
Sent air graph form to Frances in England.

07/09/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

It was a full moon last night and there was seven air raids ... bombs were falling all 
around the hospital.

A warm day again, and there have been more planes over and Fritz shelling Tobruk. 
Today I started in Ward 3 which is the Surgical Ward ... the wounded and injured 
are in this ward. A German airman rear gunner came in with a broken leg ... I had 
several talks with him, he has a wife and an 18 month old baby boy.

The wards have nine windows and a wide door down one side, the other side joins 
to another ward, there are archways in front, washhouses at the back, and an 
underground tank in the square between two wards (see Figures 65 and 67).

We had a service tonight by Padre Radford about denying God.

08/09/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. There were several air raids during the night with bombs all around 
and they made us dive under our beds. Planes over again today. I am still in the 
Surgical Ward and it is pretty full up, but some are going out ... this afternoon 
eighteen went to the docks. Colonel Hanson came in to see us.

The mail came in with letter sixty-six from Lot and one from Mrs Cowell. I sent a 
parcel of trench mortar bombs and grenades home ... they had been deactivated by 
the engineers.

We had a Toc H committee meeting tonight ... I am in charge of community singing.

I am sleeping in the ward tonight in case I am needed. The moon rises at about 10 
pm and it is very bright.

09/09/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. A very bad night last night with planes coming over all night long 
dropping bombs all around us and had us out of bed several times. Also ‘Bardia 
Bill’ was shelling again ... ‘Bardia Bill’ was a nickname given to a battery of Italian 
medium guns which fired on Australian forces besieged in Tobruk.

Posted letter sixty-eight to Lot and received letter sixty-eight and one from Frances.

We will be evacuating more tonight.

10/09/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. It was another very bad night for air raids ... they kept us awake most 
of the night dropping bombs. The planes came over again today and dropped bombs 
just over the walls of the Hospital. I went out later and saw a dud bomb lying on top 
of the ground, it weighed one hundred and fifty pounds. Not many patients left in 
the ward now.
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Received letter sixty-seven from Lot and one from Frances. I attended a meeting 
tonight led by Sgt Thompson.

Lieutenant Levison, our transport officer was killed yesterday, aged 22, by a bomb 
that dropped just outside the officers mess ... Lieutenant Marr is also suffering from 
the blast of the bomb.

11/09/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

We only had one air raid last night at 5.30 am so we all had a good night’s sleep. It’s 
another warm day and not many planes over.

Alby and I volunteered to go down to the wharf and help evacuate the wounded 
to the destroyer. We left here at 6.30 pm and went in ambulances to the harbour, 
passing through shell torn Tobruk and down to a wharf. The wounded followed us 
up in other ambulances and we carried them into the tunnels and into a big room 
which had been used by the Italians as an oil pumping station to feed oil tanks on 
top of the escarpment. We were conversing with the Tommies camped here and 
listened to the 9 o’clock news on their radio. Then we waited until 11.15 pm and just 
as the moon was rising, in the dim light we could see the destroyer ‘HMS Havock’ 
slowing pulling into the wharf. There were twenty stretcher cases and about sixty to 
seventy walking wounded and sick. We started to carry up to the destroyer at 11.30 
pm and in the dim light it looked quite eerie as we went up the wharf. We could see 
the Fritz search lights in the distance. We could hear our guns booming out and 
there were great expectations of an air raid announcement.

Alby and I carried three patients up the wharf and both of us went on to the destroyer 
and as we took the last patient on the sailors said “here’s your food” and gave us 
what we thought was a bag of melons onto which we had been jumping from the 
gangway. After carrying them for five hundred yards to the shore we found out that 
it was marrows ... what a sell. The destroyer unloaded and loaded up in about forty 
minutes and we left at 12.15 am for camp. Arriving back we made a cup of tea and 
Alby came to light with prunes and cream that were a present.

Fifty-nine Italian and German ships have been sunk in this harbour including three 
submarines and six destroyers, and also there are at least fifteen English boats sunk 
as well, nearly eighty ships all told.

Captain Fisher and Micky Du Rae went back, and also Major Byrne came back to 
the unit.

12/09/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day after a very noisy night with planes over dropping bombs. The Fritz 
have been shelling today and planes have also been over bombing.

There was a Toc H meeting tonight with about eighteen present.

13/09/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day after another noisy night with about fifteen air raids.

I was tested yesterday for reading glasses. I wrote letter sixty-nine to Lot.

14/09/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

Last night was very noisy with bombers coming over dropping bombs on the hospital 
... some by the Quartermaster Store, one in front of us in the square and one on the 
back wall of Ward 1. We all dived for shelter, either into air raid shelters or under 
our beds ... I was under the bed in Ward 3. The blasts were very fierce although they 
were only small bombs (see Figure 67 : 4th Army General Hospital in Tobruk).

There were only three very light casualties and Ward 1 was very lucky as it had no 
patients at that end of the ward and the blast blew beds, now broken, nearly half 
way up the ward and made large holes in the wall. All wards suffered with falling 
masonry and ceilings, and broken windows. The raids kept going for hours and 
finally stopped at sunrise, but started coming over again during the day.

It is a warm day. I went to communion this morning and to the service tonight (new 
order but is just the old order revised) and then walked down through Tobruk to the 
tunnel where ‘A’ company is and saw all the boys.

15/09/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

Another warm day. There were more bombs last night and early this morning which 
had us out of our beds again ... some of them dropped fairly close too.

16/09/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

Only one plane came over last night. A warm day and there have been a few over 
today and some artillery activity as well.

Received letters sixty-nine and seventy from Lot and one from Doreen and from 
Gussie.

It is very quiet now with not many patients coming in.

17/09/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. It was quiet last night and again today. I wrote to Daisy and letter 
seventy to Lot.

Still not much doing but the mosquitoes are getting bad.
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18/09/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

Warm today with heavy dust storms after another quiet night. Evacuations are still on. 
Lone planes only over today. I had a nice long talk with Padre Salter in his room and 
reading of letters received from bereaved parents. I also had a yarn with Padre Radford 
who occupies the same room. There were twenty-one admitted to our ward today.

I sent a parcel with razor etc to Lot and letter seventy-one. We are getting tins of 
fruit issued to us.

19/09/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

Another warm and dusty day. No planes over last night, and then not a plane today 
... quite a record. More evacuations carried out today.

We are getting good food here and plenty of it. I received a parcel from Em and Clar. 
I went to a Toc H meeting tonight ... I was chairman of the meeting, John Hughes 
spoke on Glass, and Howard Henderson shared a cake with the twenty of us present.

20/09/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  4th AGH Tobruk 

A warm day. No planes over last night but one came over at breakfast time and 
dropped his bombs.

I wrote letter seventy-two to Lot and one to Clar and Em.

Tonight we went down to the docks to watch evacuations as we are taking over 
tomorrow ... it is a very dark night. We saw ‘A’ Company and had a yarn. There were 
about fi fty patients to be loaded ... we saw them onto the barge, then came back to 
AGH and went to bed.

21/09/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  CCS at Tobruk docks 

A warm day. We packed up after we had cleaned the wards and attended to patients 
and left the hospital at 10.30 am and headed to the docks in two lorries. I am sorry 
to leave but I am always ready to see new places.

We only had a mile to go and pulled in alongside the tunnels which are fi fty yards 
off  the water’s edge. The tunnels are very wide and hold about seventy patients, four 
beds abreast. There is an engine going to pump air into the tunnel.

‘A’ company moved out and we have no patients until 2.30 pm. We have a little room 
with four of us in it - Alby, Corporal Cooper, Colin Fowler and myself. I am second 
in charge of the Nursing Staff .

We can see buildings blown down around us and ships galore are smashed up as we 
went for a walk along one jetty on to a boat we use as boarding to put patients on 
destroyers and it was full of water with sides and bridge blown to pieces.
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Twenty-six patients arrived and are to be evacuated tonight. Major Byrne and 
Captain Formby are here and we have very good medical supplies here and plenty 
of Tommies and dock workers who hop in and help with the stretcher carrying.

Received seventy-one from Lot and one from Clar and Em. I picked up a copy of 
the day’s ‘Tobruk Truth’ (see Figure 68: Tobruk Truth – Vol 3, No 19 Sunday 21 
September 1941).

22/09/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Tobruk docks 

We moved patients out of the tunnel at about 9.30 pm last night and carried them on 
to a barge and then pulled out to the destroyer ‘HMAS Napier’, loaded our patients 
and then pulled back to wharf. The ‘Napier’ is manned by Australian soldiers.

Today is warm and very dusty. We were up at 8 am and had breakfast at 9 am and 
then cleaned up the tunnel etc and patients arrived at 2.30 pm. We received eight 
stretchers and twenty-three walking wounded all told. We attended to them and 
had them all ready and onto the barge at 10 pm but had to wait a fair while for 
destroyer ‘HMS Kandahar’ to pull in. We put the mail and patients aboard and then 
went back to the wharf.

When we were returning in the barge from the destroyer a rope was thrown to a 
chap on the wharf to make fast. He grabbed the rope and threw it around something 
and sung out “all fast” and then found out a moment later that he had not fastened 
it to anything. Then someone jumped from the boat and grabbed the rope and was 
running up and down the pier looking for something to fasten it to, yelling out at the 
top of his voice “someone pinched our mooring hook”. We left him there still looking 
for it as we jumped for shore and off to the tunnel for hot cocoa and then to bed.

23/09/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Tobruk docks 

A warm day. ‘Bardia Bill’ sent over one shell before breakfast, and there were planes 
over this morning and one was hit and brought down. We have had a quiet morning 
with no patients coming in.

All the refuse is dumped into the sea here.

A red flag is shown on Admiralty House when hostile planes are about and as we 
emerge from the tunnel we get the habit of cocking our eye left, and even the cat 
when she comes out looks up and if the flag is flying scampers back to shelter (see 
Figure 69 : Admiralty House).

The Colonel came down to the docks to observe the evacuation tonight. There are 
forty-four patients tonight, nine stretchers and thirty-five walking wounded ... they 
were served out cream biscuits by the Red Cross. We started to put the patients onto 
the barge at 10 pm and then pulled alongside of destroyer ‘HMS Jervis’ ... we put our 
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patients on and then the mail and went back to the wharf for rum and cocoa. Some 
of the men had a sing song and others went to bed.

I wrote letter seventy-three to Lot. There is a new moon tonight.

24/09/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Tobruk docks 

‘Bardia Bill’ was shelling and there were several air raids during the night.

A warm day. We received twenty-six patients in this afternoon, ten stretcher cases 
and sixteen walking wounded. No evacuations tonight to Alexandria so have to look 
after these patients all tomorrow.

I received letter seventy-two from Lottie and one from Gertie, and we all received 
our rum and cigarette issue.

25/09/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Tobruk docks 

We had a quiet night. Another warm day and the Scotch regiments arrived. We 
were busy looking after patients today and I shaved about six of them. There are 
no evacuations again tonight ... we now have forty-fi ve patients in. ‘Bardia Bill’ is 
shelling.

I went for a stroll over to the Roman Catholic Church in Tobruk (see Figure 70 : 
Roman Catholic Church in Tobruk).

26/09/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Tobruk docks 

We had rain last night and now there is plenty of water and mud about. There was 
also an air raid and ‘Bardia Bill’ is very active putting shells all around here.

There are seven boats in and we have eighty-fi ve patients now ... there is an evacuation 
tonight. We went on to destroyer ‘HMS Kimberley’ and put all our patients aboard 
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... thirty-fi ve stretcher cases and fi fty walking wounded. The ‘Kimberley’ has twenty 
Greek sailors as crew who had a pretty crook trip up for three days and no sleep ... 
they are sleeping in the tunnel tonight.

A cousin of Benny Riemann came in today as a patient.

It has been a very busy day for us and we got to bed tired out at 12.30 am.

27/09/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Tobruk docks 

A fi ne day. There were planes about early this morning and ‘Bardia Bill’ was very 
active shelling here.

We were busy all day looking after one hundred walking wounded and twenty 
stretcher cases who we evacuated tonight on ‘HMS Kandahar’. The moon was alight 
until nearly midnight. It was a nice trip out to the destroyer and when we loaded 
patients we walked across the destroyer on to a wreck and then ashore. We ended 
up evacuating one hundred and thirty patients ... the largest evacuation since we 
have taken over.

We had supper and went to bed.

28/09/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Tobruk docks 

A warm day and an easy one ... no patients in at all overnight and today. We loafed 
about all day after we had cleaned up the tunnel.
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‘Bardia Bill’ is still shelling and air raids are often.

We went up to the hospital for Church Service tonight in the bright moonlight, and 
had air raids both going and coming back where we had to dive for shelter ... it was 
a very good service about “No room at the Inn”, and the choir sang “Silent Night”. 
When we arrived back at the tunnel we found all the dock workers and a few of our 
chaps on the rum and bedlam was let loose.

There has been a change over with some of our chaps to go to the beach.

I wrote letter seventy-four to Lot and went to bed.

29/09/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Tobruk docks 

A fi ne day. I did not go to the beach so stayed in the tunnel, had a bath, did some 
washing and de–bugged my bed and Shorty’s. I went for a walk around Tobruk and 
played English Sailor billiards at the Salvation Army Hut.

There have been air raids on and one lot shook the tunnel. We received twelve 
stretcher cases in today.

It is cool tonight with a strong wind starting to blow.

30/09/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Tobruk docks 

A fi ne day. Air raids last night and again today, as well as ‘Bardia Bill’ shelling. We 
received four more patients in, making sixteen stretcher cases.

The Australian war photographer is here taking photos and took one of inside of the 
tunnel.

I am on duty tonight and there is a strong wind blowing as well as several air raids 
with plenty of bombs falling and the noise of Ack-Ack fi re reverberating through the 
tunnel.

01/10/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Tobruk docks 

A warm day. ‘Bardia Bill’ has been shelling nearly all day and hit the mine sweeper 
‘Sota’ which was beached. Planes have been over again in several raids and shook 
the tunnel and put all of the lights out.

Ten more stretcher cases arrived making twenty-six stretcher cases now. The tunnel 
is full of sailors and dock workers seeking a safe place to sleep and every bed is fi lled, 
with many sleeping on the fl oor.

I received a parcel from Lot and wrote letter seventy-fi ve to her.
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02/10/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Tobruk docks 

A warm day. ‘Bardia Bill’ again busy and planes busy all night dropping mines 
and bombs. ‘Sota’, the ship that was holed by ‘Bardia Bill’ was refloated and went 
to Alexandria, and they also raised up an evacuation barge sending it away for 
repairs.

I changed over and am now in charge of night duties.

We received our issue of rum and some are merry and others are in a fighting mood.

03/10/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Tobruk docks 

A warm day. We got about three hours rest last night ... it is very warm in the tunnel 
and the patients were very restless. We have thirty-one patients now.

The Germans were over tonight and dropped over a hundred bombs and two mines 
and some came very close too.

04/10/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Tobruk docks 

A warm day. Received three more patients in making a total of thirty-four now ... I 
am still in charge of night shift.

The Germans were over again tonight dropping bombs ... over one hundred 
incendiary flares or bombs dropped ... a wonderful sight. We were watching fish in 
the harbour and saw many of a good size.

05/10/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

We had many raids during the night and mines etc were dropped. One hole two 
hundred yards away was eighteen to twenty feet deep and fifty yards around it. I 
also saw the nose cap of a nine inch incendiary shell with powder still in it ... it has 
a quarter inch casing then one inch inner casing of some light metal. There was no 
damage done and hardly any casualties, I did not hear of one.

This morning we settled all the patients and then cleaned up everything ready for 
handover ... ‘B’ Company arrived at 10 am.

We went in trucks through Tobruk to the MDS and took over from ‘A’ Company. I am 
in charge of the day shift and there is plenty of cleaning up to do. There is a Polish 
Doctor and orderlies here, and very few patients being dealt with at the moment. 
We cleaned out and put six loads of lime in the tunnel. We had an inspection by 
General Morshead and Colonel Furnell.

I have the same old possie from before to sleep in and we are sleeping on stretchers.

06/10/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm and dusty day. A few planes over but no bombs dropped here.

There were about ten on sick parade and fourteen evacuations. Captain Motteram 
is on day duty and Major Byrne at night. We were busy all day getting things ship 
shape ... some of the nursing staff are on general duties cleaning up after the ‘A’ 
Company around camp.

There is a wireless here now.

It has been a quiet day and as we look over the escarpment there are very few signs 
of habitation as mostly all troops have moved out. One of our chaps left for the base 
to do forty days imprisonment for striking an NCO whilst intoxicated.

I am still in charge of day shift.

07/10/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

It was a quiet night. Today is warm and very quiet with not much doing. We are 
checking up on all the gear held here as we are getting ready for going out. The boys 
are cleaning up and putting tiles and cement rails around our chaps graves in the 
cemetery on the Bardia Road.

There were twelve evacuations today.

08/10/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night here but there was a big Stuka raid last night on the Royal Horse Artillery 
unit over Bardia Road with over thirty planes in one lot and about twenty in the next. 
There were seven casualties and three were buried in the cemetery today.

A warm day and we are still checking up on all gear and cleaning up the place ... we 
were issued new uniforms. There were eleven evacuations today.

It has been very quiet all day, and there are many rumours of mail and us going out.

09/10/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A warm day. The German planes were over early and carried on for hours but no 
bombs dropped near us.

I am on duty from 8 am to 2 pm and then on at 8 pm and all night until 8 am. I am still 
in charge although Captain Formby and Sergeant Hood have come back from the beach.

The Colonel called all NCOs together and spoke of general conduct etc while we are 
in camp resting. We are going out soon.

Rum was issued tonight and the boys are singing.
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10/10/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

It was a quiet night until early in the morning when planes came over and bombed 
for two hours but none were near us. We had four patients in last night ... the tunnel 
is full of men and we are working two hour shifts.

A warm day and I am resting and sleeping. I have done up two parcels of ground 
sheets and supports to send home, one each to Jean and Keith.

Tonight the moon is on the wane and we have never watched it so closely before as 
we have strong hopes of going out. The moon comes up later by forty minutes each 
night, tonight it came up about 9.30 pm.

Tonight Wally Salisbury and Private Wheaton left with the trucks.

11/10/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

More bombing raids early this morning with dive bombing, and plenty of anti-
aircraft fire and artillery about. We received five patients in and one was Polish.

A warm day. I wrote letter seventy-seven to Lot and went into Tobruk and had a 
yarn with Padre Radford and Padre Salter, and got Padre Radford to censor the two 
parcels for me. A small mail shipment came in and I received letter seventy-three.

Only one of our Hurricane planes over today, yesterday there was nine.

I am on duty tonight again and there is great artillery activity all around.

The boys received a rum issue.

12/10/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night as no patients came in, but there was plenty of activity on the front line. 
Planes over this morning dropping bombs all around ... each one seems to carry ten 
to twelve or more bombs now, once it was five or six.

John Hughes took the service tonight and was very good.

It has been very dusty all day.

13/10/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cool day and still quiet. I received ten letters ... four from Lot, seventy-four to 
seventy-seven, and one each from George Brooks, Jock Gilbert, Laurie Derby, Ruth 
and Colin Plant, Dais, and Clar.

There is nothing much doing in camp. The advanced party left last night and we are 
all anxiously waiting for our turn to go out.

The Poles brought in an Italian Prisoner who had been wounded in the arm ... he 
was in the hands of an interpreter for two hours and then again this morning.

14/10/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night and only a couple of planes over today. There has been much artillery fire 
the last three nights. We have twelve Italian prisoners here at Division this morning.

It is cool and dusty and has been a quiet day with not much doing. I wrote letter 
seventy-eight to Lot and one to George Brooks and to Jock Gilbert.

I am still on day duty and in charge of the MDS, and ‘A’ Company is still at the Beach.

15/10/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cool and dusty day. It was quiet last night but we are busy in the MDS looking 
after sick patients only at the moment.

News came through of two barges on their way from Tobruk to Alexandria are 
missing ... they left on Saturday night with two of our boys on board, Wally Salisbury 
and Private Wheaton. All of our officers’ valises are on board and an Italian truck 
and trailer with records of their retreat. It should have only taken about thirty-six 
hours. There was high seas at the time.

16/10/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cool and dusty day with strong winds. There was a raid last night and plenty of 
artillery activity, but is all quiet today. We are giving patients Anti Tetanus Serum 
(ATS) again if they are wounded ... 3,000 units each as a preventative against Tetanus. 
Several men came in today injured by grenades and detonators ... an English Major 
with two men, one man was nineteen stone and two pounds and was he fat.

There was a rum issue tonight, and we receive a cigarette issue once a week of five 
packets of ten cigarettes. Some of the boys at the docks are hard doers and get plenty 
of stuff to eat and drink, and occasionally drop a case overboard and dive for it 
hours afterwards. There was thirty-six cases of whiskey lost in one lot, and then one 
lot was smuggled up in biscuit tins and arrived at its destination safely.

We are having cold nights and the moon is on the wane ... all are anxious to get out 
now.

17/10/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cool and quiet night. There was an artillery duel early this morning.
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I am on duty from 8 am to 2 pm and then on at 8 pm and night duty for four nights. 
Captain O’Connor is on duty as Captain Viner-Smith is sick.

The Germans are shelling the ridge very heavily today.

It was a cool and dusty day.

18/10/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A lovely day. The destroyers were in last night and the wounded and a lot of our boys 
were evacuated. Our transport was assisting in the carting of goods for ordnance.

Three Polish soldiers came in at 2 am wounded by one of our land mines. There was 
gunfi re out at sea and one plane came over last night but did not drop any bombs 
only fl ares.

There have been more planes over today. I managed to get my washing done and 
have a bath this afternoon. Some of the boys put crosses and had the graves of the 
boys of the 2nd/8th Field Ambulance done up ... there is one Lieutenant and fi ve of 
our boys buried there.

‘B’ Company left the CCS for the beach.

I am on duty at 8 pm to 8 am and there are more troops arriving and leaving tonight. 
Rum was issued.

19/10/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A quiet night with no planes coming over. There are boats in and plenty of traffi  c 
about. ‘Bardia Bill’ is still going strong.

‘A’ and ‘B’ Companies are at the beach and we carry on here until relieved to go out.

I attended the Church Service by Frank Bennell, and then went on duty all night 
with Captain O’Connor ... we had several wounded and sick come in, both Poles and 
Aussies. German planes came over, our searchlights were up and their fl ares were 
dropped.

20/10/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  MDS near Tobruk 

A cool and dusty day. I wrote letter seventy-nine to Lot. Planes were over today and 
artillery active.

Their planes have also been over again tonight dropping bombs and fl ares. Our 
naval units are fi ring on ‘Bardia Bill’ whilst our planes dropped fl ares over the spot. 
It is situated on a point about fi fteen miles from Tobruk right on the ledge above the 
sea, and can fi re straight into the harbour and has a direct view of the town and the 
harbour, and has caused much inconvenience to shipping.
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FIGURE 72 :
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21/10/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Leaving Tobruk 

A cool and dusty day. For the fi rst time since we have been here no ambulances 
came in last night ... not a patient all night.

Tommies pulled in here in three lorries this morning to take over and we are busy 
packing and getting anxious to be out and away. We are putting two blankets and 
a ground sheet around our packs and had to jump on our packs to buckle it up. We 
were issued with biscuits and bully for the trip down. We had an early tea and the 
Tommies took over at 5 pm.

We cleaned up the camp and paraded at 8.15 pm with full kit ... I had a haversack, 
two water bottles, a bag of iron rations, various equipment, a surgical haversack 
and my pack with two blankets and two water proofs around them, a pair of boots 
around my neck, a gas respirator on and a felt hat carried in my hands. We marched 
about half a mile to trucks ... it was pitch dark and we were marching over stony 
ground wearing sandshoes. I tripped over a stone and went down ... plonk!!

We reached the lorries and then in a convoy of ten lorries going about four miles an 
hour we started for Tobruk and the boat. We passed through Tobruk and headed 
up to Dock 6. We debussed and marched back to the Casualty Clearing Station 
(CCS) and waited for the barges. When the barges arrived one hundred troops fully 
loaded got into one and away we went. We pulled up alongside of a minesweeper 
destroyer ‘HMS Abdiel’, a big three funnel boat with a speed of about forty-two 
knots. When the barge pulled up to the side of the ship there was too big a swell 
so we went around to the other side. They put down a big wooden ladder which at 
times was straight and at other times was angled forty-fi ve degrees. We had to climb 
up this fi fteen foot ladder with all of our gear on and it was the hardest bit of work 
we had ever done ... skinned toes and hands were frequent. We just literally fell on 
board the destroyer knocked out for the moment. Then we went down below ... I 
had to open my fi rst aid kit and attend to several lacerations. We slept in the large 
corridors and managed to get a fairly good sleep.

‘HMS Abdiel’ left Tobruk at 12.15 am for Alexandria.

22/10/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY Amirya camp near Alexandria 

I woke up at 6 am and had a hot and cold shower and then went up on deck. We 
passed a destroyer that was towing another destroyer that had been torpedoed 
yesterday. There are three destroyers and our boat moving along at between thirty 
to thirty-fi ve knots ... some travelling.

I had breakfast of two boiled EGGS and good bread. The sea is fairly calm today with 
a swell on. The canteen on board is open and we can buy chocolate and tin fruit.

The destroyers are sweeping around for submarines. We passed Mersa Matruh at 8 
am, and also passed a cruiser, two destroyers and other supply ships. We had been 
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out of sight of land for a few hours when we sighted Alexandria ... a few sunken ships 
are outside the very large harbour which is full of English and French war vessels 
and submarines and cargo steamers. Also a balloon barrage is up.

We had arrived in Alexandria, and tied up to the wharf at 12.30 pm.

We went ashore and sat on the wharf for a while and had some photos taken. Then 
we all got into buses and passed through the port of Alexandria which is a very 
dirty place, and saw many places which had been bombed. We passed along a good 
road for about ten miles and arrived at Amirya Camp and were put into tents. ‘B’ 
Company were already here and they left in the buses for the train.

There are dozens of planes and tanks about here.

Unit Funds gave out comforts of soap, writing paper, toothpaste, tobacco and a 
bottle of beer or soft drink. We had supper of fried eggs, tomatoes and steak but 
there were no utensils so had to use fingers.

23/10/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  In transit 

A fine morning. I had a good night’s rest sleeping on the ground. There was no 
parade today. Two Hurricanes gave us a great exhibition of flying this morning 
coming down to a few feet off the ground.

We had our gear sent down by truck and at 4 pm we marched to Amirya Station 
which was about two miles away. We had tea and then entrained and left at 10.30 
pm on a fourteen carriage train. There are planes and tanks everywhere.

I had a good ride and some sleep.

24/10/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Camp near Beit Jujua 

A warm day. We arrived at El Kantara at 8 am after riding alongside the Suez Canal 
... we saw many outposts and Desert Patrols. We had passed through Ismailia, a 
fairly big place with some very nice two story houses of stone and tile rooves, but 
most of the houses are wog homes and very dirty.

There have been a few bombs dropped here.

We crossed over the canal at El Kantara on punts and had breakfast of curried 
sausages, cake, rolls and biscuits. We hung around here and left at 10.45 am on 
another long train with the 48th Battalion and some 11th Field Ambulance men, over 
the same route from El Kantara to Palestine as back in January.

We passed through Gaza and it was a nice change to see the orchards and tomatoes 
out. We arrived at Beit Jujua at about 5 pm and had tea. We were allotted tents and 
issued with a five shilling ticket from the Australian Army Comforts Fund (AACF) 

as a gift for the soldiers of Tobruk. I went to the pictures and saw ‘The Shopworn 
Angel,’ then to bed and had a good sleep.

25/10/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

Up at 6.30 am, breakfast at 7 am and left at about 9 am in lorries. We arrived at 
‘Julius Camp’, a new site on the side of a hill and a long plain in front of us with the 
Judean Mountains in the distance giving us a very nice view.

There are ten men to a tent here and we have been issued with more blankets ... I 
have four blankets now.

Getting boiled eggs and fresh meat here. We were paid today, and tonight I went to 
the Pictures, but not too good a picture. It is OK to have lamps in our tents.

The boys are on guard against raiding parties of wogs.

26/10/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day. Reveille at 6.30 am, tent parade at 6.45 am, breakfast at 7.30 am, Company 
parade at 8.45am, and Unit parade at 9 am. Saturday afternoon and Sunday are 
used as a holiday here, except for special duties ... so we are just lying around today.

Received letters seventy-eight and eighty-one from Lot, also an air graph from 
Frances and one each from Herb and Ivy. I wrote letter eighty to Lot and one to 
Frances and to Audrey. I went for a walk to the YMCA ... there are plenty of papers 
to read. We do not study the blackout too much here as there are lights all around us.

Colonel Hanson spoke to us on Parade today about leave etc.

27/10/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day after a good sleep last night. We went on a route march this morning 
followed by cleaning up camp, and we played cricket this afternoon.

Received a letter from Mrs Willington. Tonight I went to the Pictures and saw “Mills 
of the Gods”.

28/10/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day. Two thirds of the Company went on a three day tour to Haifa, 
Nazareth etc. We went for a ride in our ambulances to Ashkelon for a swim in the 
Mediterranean Sea.

Later I sent Christmas Cards to Lottie, Frances, Mabel, Doris, Marjorie, Ada, Aunt 
Bess, Clar and Em. I received about eight papers from various sources.

I had a good morning and a quiet afternoon and evening.
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a quarter of an hour and had a look around, and off  back to camp after doing one 
hundred and fi ve miles.

On guard tonight from 8 pm to 10 pm and from 2 am to 4 am as a preventative to 
wogs from stealing rifl es which are worth twenty pounds upwards. The jackals were 
howling but no sign of any wogs.

It is a fi ne moonlit night ... we welcome them here.

30/10/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day. Alby and Ken Clarke gone to Jerusalem for the day. I done my washing 
and wrote letter eighty-one to Lot and sent a parcel to Clar and Em. It was an easy 
day with nothing doing. The boys came back from their three day tour, including 
one day in Tel Aviv and Jerusalem ... all had a good time and bought many presents. 
I received a letter from Murray Clugston and wrote back to him and to George 
Walker.

I am on guard duty tonight at HQ.

31/10/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day. Route march this morning and various games this afternoon ... I played 
hockey.

We had our Unit dinner tonight at Rehovot, a town twenty-fi ve miles away on the 
way to Tel Aviv. We went in three buses and our own transport and it was in an 
upstairs room which seated about two hundred people. We had a fi ne orchestra 
and plenty of music. Dinner started at 8 pm and was over by 10.30 pm ... I had a 
very good meal of savouries, chicken soup, fi sh, chicken, potatoes and green peas, 
trifl e, and cakes of all kind. For drinks there was beer, coff ee and cool drinks. There 
were speeches by all offi  cers ... Sergeant Gregory proposed the toast to the 8th Field 
Ambulance and Colonel Hanson responded.

Received letter eighty-three from Lot and one from Clar and Em, Lois, June, and 
Gussie.

01/11/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We had a squad drill this morning, and twenty-four reinforcements arrived. 
After dinner we had a cricket match between the 8th and 11th Field Ambulances ... 
8th Field Ambulance made one hundred and seventy runs with Ross Moyle making 
eighty-six. Right now the 11th Field Ambulance are six down for only nineteen runs ... 
Frank Ward who is a test bowler and in our unit took four wickets for only six runs.

I went to the Pictures and saw ‘Dr Kildare goes home,’ then had supper and went 
to bed.

29/10/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We left at 9 am in ambulances and one truck for a day’s outing to the Judean 
Hills. We passed through country that is ploughed and fallowed, miles and miles of 
it, and we also passed through several Arab villages. We eventually reached the hills 
which are very stony in places and terraced with walls of stones of all sizes built up 
around garden plots. They look very well on the side of the mountains and are a work 
of art.

We had lunch about two miles from Hebron and then went on to Hebron and 
inspected the Prison and the lookout of the Palestine Police known as the Mountain 
Patrol. There are very long buildings but very clean and well cared for, and they 
have some lovely horses there. We visited the cells and saw the prisoners, and the 
cells are very clean. There are about sixty prisoners inside and most of them are 
awaiting trial. We were shown the Charge Book, a very big thick book about two feet 
square and we read some of the charges ... murder, assault, theft, and debt, were 
the most serious crimes, with assault as the most predominant crime. The Police 
consisted of four English police and the rest were Arabs (see Figure 73 : PT and 
others with the Mountain Patrol).

Hebron is known as the worst place for criminal off ences in Palestine. Hebron itself 
is a very pretty spot perched on the mountain side with its trees and terraces and its 
white two storey buildings all with fl at rooftops and all windows heavily barred. It 
is a fairly big place and populated by Arab Christians, while the wog part is on the 
right of the village.

We did not stop but passed through and over the mountains again, for Hebron 
seemed to be at the top of the Judean hills, and onto Be’er Sheva which is just a 
dirty Arab village and not much to see. It was market day and we stayed here for 
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02/11/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day. Issued with new boots and also an enamel mug, handkerchief and 
cigarettes from the Comforts Fund, and it is pay day. Reverend Johnson, son-in-law 
of Dr Arthur Nutter Thomas, an ex Bishop of Adelaide, joined us as a Private 
yesterday.

I wrote letter eighty-two to Lot, and to Gussie, Fay, and Reg. The 8th Field Ambulance 
beat the 11th Field Ambulance by an innings. We are getting ready for a tour tomorrow.

03/11/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Tour to Nazareth 

We left camp at 8 am in two buses on tour to Nazareth (see Figure 74 : Map showing 
tour to Nazareth, and Figure 75 : Photos from the tour). We passed through the 
towns of Liel and Ekron, and saw caves where the Turkish Headquarters was in 
the last war. We are passing through fertile lands with lots of orchards and orange 
groves ... there are both Jewish settlements with Jewish workers, and Arab villages 
with Arab workers. We went through Lod and saw hundreds of Arabs here in a 
cattle market full of cattle, sheep and goats. There are some great asphalt roads 
and they are watering the roads. The houses have gardens of cabbages, tomatoes 
etc, and there is an airport here and nearby is a German colony ... at the outbreak 
of the war the British authorities rounded up all the German men from there and 
they were interned at Wilhelma. Next we reached Petah Tikva, a fairly large place 
with Bedouin camps dotted about the countryside. Then through Hadera, which 
has many trees about to combat malaria. We arrived at Haifa at 12.00 and slept on 
Mt Carmel.

04/11/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Tour to Nazareth 

I saw a sunrise on Mount Carmel and went down to Café Technion for breakfast 
and left just after 9 am. We travelled along a wide mud fl at alongside of the sea and 
arrived at Acre. We had a look about the place and then back on to the Nazareth 
Road passing lovely gardens at the foot of hills and arrived at Nazareth about 12.45 
pm.

Went up to the 9th AGH and saw Cliff  Coombs, and I had a look at three churches. 
We left about 3.30 pm and passed through hilly and bare country to the Sea of 
Galilee where we stayed at the Hotel Polonia in Tiberias.

05/11/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Tour to Nazareth 

I had a good sleep. We have two in a room, Ken Clarke and myself, and we watched 
the sunrise on the Sea of Galilee from the old Crusader Battlements. We had 
breakfast and took a taxi for 200 mils each to Capernaum and saw the old stone 
foundations of a synagogue next to the new Synagogue.

Then we went back to the Church of Loaves and Fishes and saw the hill of the 
Sermon on the Mount, also an Italian hospital and a small German Colony, and 
back to Tiberias. We left at about 11 am for Tel-Aviv and left Tel-Aviv at 6.15 pm 
arriving back at Julius camp at 7.45 pm.

06/11/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day. This morning was Pay parade, and we were issued with our sea kits.

I received a cable from Lottie and played hockey this afternoon.

I am on guard tonight.

07/11/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day. After a quiet morning we had a squad drill this afternoon, then the 
majority of the unit went to Ashkelon.

I received letter eighty-fi ve from Lot and some papers, and I wrote letter eighty-
three to Lot.

FIGURE 74 :
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FIGURE 75 :
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CAPERNAUM – OLD FOUNDATION STONES

08/11/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A warm day. We went for a march to Negba, a Jewish settlement, and had a good 
look around and saw many fi ne children. We saw a bore from which 20,000 gallons 
an hour of water is pumped. Bananas, green feed, vegetables and young trees are in 
their hundreds. We had a cool drink and orange juice.

I went to the pictures tonight.

09/11/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cloudy day. We had an early parade and after the parade at 9 o’clock we were dismissed 
for the day. I did not leave the camp all day, and had coff ee and milk for supper.

I wrote letter eighty-four to Lot and sent Eric the fi rst paper of four.

10/11/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cool and cloudy day. I went on sick parade with a sore left leg and was given two 
days light duty ... the rest of the boys were having drill training. Head Quarters 
played ‘B’ Company in cricket this afternoon.

Major Byrne left the unit this morning and we all gave him three cheers.

I received letter eighty-six from Lot. It was cold today so we had hot soup for supper, 
heated on our primus.

11/11/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cool and cloudy day. Two minutes silence was observed today and the Retreat and 
Reveille was blown.

There is to be no drill training for me today. I received letter eighty-seven from Lot 
and one from Dawn, and I wrote to G Walker and G Dellar. There was cricket on 
again this afternoon.

Tonight I went to the Pictures to see ‘Derby’s Daughter’ starring Ruth Worland. After 
Norm Nesbit gave me a cake and various other things from a parcel he had received.

12/11/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cool and cloudy day. We are putting tents up this morning. I wrote letter eighty-
fi ve to Lot and one to Ken. We had sports this afternoon.

There are dozens of planes about, they have been up in the air all day long. There 
were several promotions today ... Corporal Munn promoted to Sergeant and Lance 
Corporal Lovell to Corporal.

Head Quarters are on duty tonight.
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13/11/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cool and cloudy day. The Colonel went to Syria and we had a route march this 
morning and cricket etc in the afternoon.

There was a free band concert with ‘Aussie Gazette’ tonight.

14/11/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fi ne day. There was a squad drill followed by physical training and we were 
issued with puggarees (hat) and new company colour patches. I sent photos to 
Lot, Keith, Jean, Em, Dais, Dawn and Frances (see Figure 76 : PT at Camp Julius 
in Palestine).

We had cricket this afternoon and the 2nd/8th beat the ‘A’ Tank regiment by an 
innings and fi fteen runs. I received several papers from Lot.

15/11/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We went on a route march to Negba again this morning.

I received letter eighty-eight from Lot and one from Mr Willington, Em and Clar, and 
George, as well as parcels from Lottie and the young people from Parkside Baptist Church.

Tonight I went out to the Pictures, had supper and went to bed.

16/11/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fi ne day. Went to Rehovot and visited the Daniel Lieff  Research University ... the 
students are dealing with all phases of agricultural and industrial life. We had a 
nice time and it is a very pretty spot.

Met Murray Clugston in the town and he drove us home, travelling at fi fty-fi ve miles 
an hour. We got back at 7 pm and had a combined supper, tea and dinner from our 
parcels ... it was soup, fruit and cream and biscuits.

17/11/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fi ne day. Spent the morning camoufl aging our tents by throwing mud on them. We 
had sports on this afternoon, and after I sent letter eighty-seven to Lot and one to 
Coral Hime.

I went to the Pictures again tonight. We are having an easy time for a few days as 
nearly all the offi  cers are away on leave.

FIGURE 76 :
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18/11/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cool and cloudy day. Some of the boys went on a three day tour. We were issued 
with straw and palliasses and had a kit inspection. We are getting transport for 
Jerusalem tomorrow.

We played soccer today with the 2nd/11th Field Ambulance and we lost 3-0 ... I played 
full back. I am on guard tonight from 6 pm to 8 pm and then again from 12 am to 
2 am.

The weather is trying to rain.

19/11/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Tour to Jerusalem/Bethlehem 

A cool and cloudy day with a few showers. Sixteen of us are on leave to Jerusalem ... 
we left in ambulances headed for Rehovot and then took three taxis from Rehovot 
to Jerusalem, cost us 1,600 mils per taxi. We arrived at Jerusalem and booked at the 
YMCA Hotel and had lunch there. After lunch we toured around the Old City ... we 
saw Solomon’s Quarry, Gordon’s Garden or Sepulchre, Skull Hill, and the Wailing 
Wall (see Figure 77 : Photos from trip to Jerusalem). We went back to the Hotel for 
tea and then to bed. It is raining and there is a complete blackout.

20/11/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Tour to Jerusalem/Bethlehem 

I had a good night’s sleep and awoke to a cloudy day. We went out to Bethlehem 
and to the Church of Nativity and the Church of all Nations, also to Jericho both Old 
and New, the Mount of Temptation, Allenby Bridge, the Apostles Well, the Inn of the 
good Samaritan, the Jordan River, and the Dead Sea. We had a bath in the Dead 
Sea and it was very calm and good, but terribly salty.

21/11/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Tour to Jerusalem/Bethlehem 

A cloudy day. We went up to the Mount of Olives and saw wonderful paintings in 
the Church of Ascension ... it is not fi nished yet and has already taken two years and 
will take another two years to fi nish it. The painting is being done by Russian Nuns. 
I heard some wonderful singing as we stood in an olive grove, which came from a 
Church in the Valley. We went up the tower where the bells are ... it was an amazing 
view all around. Then it was on to the nearby British War Cemetery ,which is very 
well looked after, and also to the Tombs of the Kings, and back to the YMCA Hotel 
for lunch. We spent the afternoon going around and doing some shopping.

Later I went out to see Mr Knowles and had a nice talk to the Knowles family. I went 
to the Pictures with some of the boys and saw ‘The Gorilla’ which was very amusing. 
After the movie we went back to the YMCA for supper and then on to the Soldiers 
Club. We got our taxi from here and in a four seater which cost us 400 mils each, we 
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left Jerusalem in a complete blackout at 9.45 pm and got home at 11 o’clock, tired 
but happy.

22/11/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day. I had a quiet morning fixing up parcels for home, and later went to Gaza 
to play soccer against the RAF boys and got beaten hollow 7-0. We saw Samson’s 
Tomb on the way out and when we came back I wrote some letters and went to bed 
early.

23/11/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day, and quiet. Murray Clugston came over this morning.

We had our Service in a meat chamber with two boxes of sausages for the pulpit and 
a fowl hanging in a bag over it. There was a meat chopper on one side and saws 
on the other side, with the boys sitting on chopping blocks. John Hughes took the 
meeting.

Wrote letter eighty-eight to Lot and received letter eighty-eight from her.

A Wog was caught in a tent and was fired on but got away.

24/11/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day. Went for a route march, had a squad drill and then some physical training. 
We had sports this afternoon.

I received letter eighty-nine from Lot and wrote to Hetty, Ivy, and Joe Mundy, and I 
sent parcels of Jerusalem gifts to Lottie and Clar and Em.

I went to the Pictures tonight, and Head Quarters are on guard tonight.

25/11/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day after a cold night. I have strained a ligament in my knee so I am having 
a spell today. I wrote a letter to Frances while the boys went on a route march and 
then I watched the boys play sports in the afternoon. The 8th played football and lost 
and played hockey and won.

26/11/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day. The boys cleaned up camp this morning and had sports this afternoon ... 
I had another easy day as my knee is still swollen. I wrote letter eighty-nine to Lot. 
There are still more going on leave. Captain Clancy from South Australia joined us 
yesterday.

27/11/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day with a cold wind. There was a route march in the morning and sports in 
the afternoon ... I am on light duties and did not do anything. We were given cane 
beds today like the ones we had at Khassa. I received papers from Lot and went to 
the Pictures tonight.

There is very heavy traffic on this road from Gaza to Syria, and I saw dozens and 
dozens of ambulances come back today going towards Gaza.

28/11/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cold and wet day ... everyone is back from leave. The boys had a route march this 
morning and sports this afternoon ... there is no duty for me again today even though 
my knee is improving. Received letter ninety-one from Lot and letters from Doreen 
and Gwenyth Hubbard. I wrote to Doris and sent a hanky to Gwenyth and to Mabel.

I received news of Keith being made a Corporal.

Rain is what the farmers here are badly needing and it makes the country look very 
much fresher and will soon make the grass etc grow.

29/11/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day. We had a kit inspection and the boys had physical training this morning 
... I am on no duty still but the knee is improving. Received letter ninety-two from 
Lot. I watched the boys play football and hockey this afternoon and went to the 
Pictures tonight. Afterwards I played checkers and then went to bed.

30/11/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A fine day with a cold wind. I am still on no duty and stayed in camp all day resting 
my knee. I wrote letter ninety to Lot and one to Doreen and Art as well as one to 
Clar and Em.

01/12/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cold and wet day. The boys went on a route march with packs and equipment this 
morning ... I am still on no duty and resting the knee. I wrote to the Fuller girls, watched 
sport in the afternoon and attended a lecture by the Colonel and some security men.

02/12/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Julius camp in Palestine 

A cool and windy day. I am still on no duty ... the boys went on a route march in the 
morning and played sports in the afternoon. I received letter ninety-three from Lot 
and sent her two parcels.
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We were shown a film of our families tonight in the YMCA and the boys voted it 
very good ... some of the parts were very dull but still all knew their own folk. The 
weather is now stormy and raining.

03/12/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A wet and windy day with thunder and lightning ... the wind is so strong that tents 
are being blown down. We moved today to Hill 69 beyond Khassa ...it is practically 
a new camp with very sandy soil. We spent all day shifting and putting up tents ... 
there has been heavy rain all day so we are all pretty wet. We are camped on the 
side of a hill with eight men in a tent with each man to do an hour’s guard at night 
because of the thieving Arabs.

The family picture was shown at the YMCA again tonight.

04/12/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine day after a wet night. More putting up and pulling down tents today ... this is 
not a bad site for a camp but it has few conveniences in reference to recreation huts 
etc. I am on no duty still.

I received a parcel from Lot and wrote letter ninety-one to her. Alby went to Tel-Aviv 
today.

05/12/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine day. The boys spent the day working about the camp ... I am still on no duty 
with strict orders to lay up and no parades for me.

I had chicken soup for supper.

06/12/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A cold and wet day. No duties or parades for me. About fifty of the boys have gone 
to Nazareth and Jerusalem to play football and hockey ... the rest of the boys are 
working around camp.

I had a hot shower this afternoon and went to the Pictures tonight and saw Deanna 
Durbin in ‘Three smart girls grow up’ ... the Pictures are about a fifteen minute 
walk.

07/12/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Cold and showery today. I attended Church Parade ... Ken Clarke officiated and I 
read the lesson.

I am just sitting around camp ... it is too damp and cold to go far from camp. I wrote 
letter ninety-two to Lot.

08/12/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  RAP in Hill 69 camp 

It’s cold today and very muddy here. I was put into the RAP this morning and put 
down for X-rays ... looks like I will be camping here for a time.

09/12/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A fine day. I left the RAP at 8.15 am and went to the Brigade Camp Rest Station, 
only a few hundred yards away, and was examined by a Doctor. I was given dinner 
there and then left at 1.30 pm to go to the 7th AGH at Rehovot in an ambulance 
about twenty miles or so away. I was examined again by a Doctor and put in Ward 
2, followed by a hot bath and to bed in a very busy ward. The ward is very clean and 
the nurses are very good ... one of them only started today as she had just arrived 
from Aussie.

I was examined again by another Doctor and will have X-rays tomorrow. I am in 
bed number twenty and in the same ward is Mick Picker and Jack Thompson from 
the 2nd/8th. My bed is very nice and clean ... and there is a wireless here too.

10/12/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A cool day. My knee was X-rayed this morning. I am having complete rest ... my 
knee is not too bad but my back is crook. Three Chaplains came through the ward 
and we had a good chat.

Some of the boys here went to the Pictures from 7.30 pm to 9.30 pm ... those that can 
walk take others who cannot on the trucks.

All the nurses here are very nice. I had a good yarn with Mick Picker.

11/12/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

It was a wild stormy night with much rain. No results yet from the X-rays ... I am 
still having a good rest.

Picture show by Commander in Chief in the ward tonight ... views of Tasmania, New 
Zealand and Palestine.

12/12/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A fine day. Still no results from my X-rays, but I am having a good rest. I wrote letter 
ninety-three to Lot and one to Clar, and received a parcel from the Veterans Service 
Delivery (VSD) and letters from Em and Gussie, and ninety-four from Lot.
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13/12/1941 . . . . SATURDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Another fi ne day. Results of my X-rays showed rheumatism in my right knee (see 
Figure 78 : Report on X-Ray Examination). I should be alright as long as I leave 
football behind.

I met a motorman today from Adelaide and he is going home.

Went to the Pictures tonight.

14/12/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A fi ne and quiet day. The food is not the best here and the boys are complaining ... 
better food back in the unit. I visited Paddy Lee.

The service tonight was held in the cinema by Padre Helmore from Victoria ... we 
had a sing-song before and after, and very nice too. I also met A Grey, a Salvationist, 
who I had met at Mr Childs’ prayer meetings.

Letter ninety-fi ve arrived.

15/12/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  AAMC training camp on Gaza Ridge 

Another fi ne day. We were inspected by the Commander in Chief of 7th AGH, and I 
and several others left in buses for the Base at Be’er Sinards. I was picked up by Sgt 
Major Diver and driven in a staff  car to the training camp ... he tried to get me sent 
direct back to my unit but it is not permissible. So now I am in tent 7 on Hearne’s 
Line at the Australian Army Medical Corps (AAMC) training camp ... I was issued 
with 4 blankets and a palliasse, and no parade for me today.

FIGURE 78 :

REPORT ON X-RAY 

EXAMINATION

I went and met Miss Brown, the deputy commandant of the Voluntary Aid 
Detachment (VAD), a relation of Frank Brown. The VAD played 8th Field Ambulance 
at hockey.

Went to Pictures with Basher Brooks and then to bed ... no light allowed in the tent here.

16/12/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

A fi ne day. Up at 6 am for roll call ... by torch and lamp as it was very dark. Went 
for a short march and squad drill before breakfast, and I was out in front for a while. 
In the afternoon there was a lecture by Captain Motteram and instruction in caring 
for pneumonia patients and bed making.

Wrote letter ninety-four to Lot and to Ken, and received letter ninety-six from Lot.

All my gear arrived from the unit. This camp is also called Kilo 89 Gaza.

17/12/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

Another fi ne day. Up at 6 am for a march and squad drill, followed with lectures by 
Sister Chumley and Captain Motteram. I wrote letter ninety-fi ve to Lot and one to 
Clar. We were paid today.

I met Valerie Griffi  ths tonight for a few minutes before going to the Pictures on my own.

18/12/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

Fine day. Lectures and physical training this morning. Received letters from Dais, 
George Walker senior, and ninety-seven from Lot.

I went to the Pictures and then on guard duty tonight.

19/12/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

A fi ne day. I am back on guard today. I met and had a yarn to Miss Marjorie Brown 
as I am going back to my unit in the morning, and also went to the 1st AGH and saw 
several of our boys ... McMillan, Phillips, Brooks and Palmer are here. Went to the 
Pictures with Max Hay tonight.

20/12/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fi ne day. I was up at 6 am, packed up and left in an Arab truck for my old Unit, 
together with Max Hay, Fred Elphick, and Angus Thompson. We arrived there 
about 11 am and had a welcome from the boys, but two of my mates are gone ... Ken 
Clarke and Alby Ross. I am camped in the same tent as before.

Norman Nesbit invited me to the Pictures and we saw ‘Maryland’.
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21/12/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Another fi ne day. The church parade was held in the cinema with three Padres 
taking part ... Holy Communion was at 7.15 am by Rev W Johnson.

I stayed in camp all day and wrote letters to Gussie, Murray Clugston and ninety-six 
to Lot with photos. It has started to rain tonight.

22/12/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Very wet and stormy night, and thunder and lightning and heavy rain today. I went 
to lectures all day, and got letters from Aunty Thorpe and Andy Dodd. John Hughes 
left for YMCA work.

23/12/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Very wet stormy night again with thunder and lightning. Wogs stole more clothes 
and kit bags from tents last night.

I went to more lectures today. Later I saw Jack Bell and wrote letter ninety-seven 
to Lot.

24/12/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  CHRISTMAS EVE in Bethlehem 

Still wet and stormy ... it has been heavy rain since Sunday. Lectures again this 
morning, then on leave ... we left HQ at 1.30 pm in four buses for Jerusalem. It was 
a wet trip but the countryside is looking very good ... staying at Hotel Fast in room 
87, also called the Australian Soldiers Club (see Figure 77).

I went out to see Mr Knowles and met his daughter Joan aged 19, and had mince 
pies and lemon tarts for afternoon tea, then back to Hotel Fast for tea, and plenty 
of it.

Some of us went to the Pictures then went out to Bethlehem at 10 pm by taxi and 
went to the Church of Nativity ... there were thousands of people and it looked lovely 
with all the glass chandeliers lit up. We went into the Grotto but there were no other 
services on. I heard the Bethlehem bells ringing out, and saw Padre Salter there.

Back to the Hotel at 1 am and to bed. Raining hard all night.

25/12/1941 . . . . . THURSDAY  CHRISTMAS DAY in Jerusalem 

A very wet morning. I had a bath and a shower before breakfast, and then went on a 
walking tour of the Old City in the pouring rain ... it was a running tour to escape a 
soaking. I visited the Mosque of Omar, Pool of Bethesda, Wailing Wall, Via Dolorosa, 
and the Church of St Anne.

Back to the Hotel in time for Xmas dinner and we had a great dinner of turkey and 
Xmas pudding and fruit ... over nine hundred dinners served here at the Fast Hotel. 
After I went for a walk around the walls of the Old City with John Hughes and had a 
great view all around. We got caught in a storm with heavy hailstones, over one inch 
thick on the roads ... we went to the Pictures to get out of the wet.

I had tea at the Fast Hotel and then went to the American Mission for a party 
arranged by Mr Knowles. Gordon Hughes and Howard Henderson and several 
members of 4th AGH were there, also Padre Salter ... it was a good Xmas party and 
fi nished up after midnight. Then back to the Hotel and to bed (see Figure 79 : Photos 
of Bethlehem and Jerusalem).
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26/12/1941 . . . . . FRIDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

I was up at 7.30 am, had a bath and breakfast, then packed up and checked out. A 
few of us went up the tower at the YMCA, then went for a stroll into the Old City 
and to the Church of the Holy Sepulchre. Back to the Hotel and into buses and left 
at 10.30 am, and had a good trip back. 

The roads have been battered away very badly with the storms of the last few days. 
Arrived back in time for dinner and received a welcome from the ‘West End Kids’ 
who have been celebrating.

Weather is fining up today and very nice too.

I received letters from Doris, Tresna, Mrs Willington, F Brown, and A Edwards, and 
papers from Lot and Gussie. I also received a Xmas hamper today. I sent letter 
ninety-eight and a cable to Lot from the Fast Hotel, and tonight I am in the YMCA 
hut writing letter ninety-nine about my trip.

27/12/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine but cold day. There is general fatigue about camp and the boys are quietening 
down after their Xmas celebrations. Some played sport in the afternoon, but my 
knees are not too good.

The Colonel is in Cairo now for several days.

28/12/1941 . . . . . SUNDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A wet day ... it is twelve months today since we left Adelaide. No church parade as it 
was too wet. I stayed in camp all day resting, and wrote to F Brown, Tresna, Doreen, 
Clar and Em, Beat and Pat, Ivy, and finished letter ninety-nine to Lot.

Service held in YMCA hut tonight.

29/12/1941 . . . . . MONDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine day. I am in charge of the RAP now and have Howard Henderson as helper. 
We have two medical inspection tents, and treating mostly colds, sore throats, and 
sores and boils. It is nice work in here ... sleeping here also as we hold patients 
overnight for treatment.

The boys went out on manoeuvres today.

I went to the pictures tonight with Harry Annear, and after we went for supper in 
the YMCA hut with Bill Johnson, Howard Henderson and Gordon Hughes.

30/12/1941 . . . . . TUESDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine but cold day. Still in charge of the RAP ... only a small sick parade this morning. 
Yesterday a new doctor arrived, Dr Hughes, and today Dr Koye, another new one 
arrived.

Captain Motteram left us for the training wing and Captain Viner-Smith is leaving 
for Australia.

I wrote letter one hundred to Lot, and received letters from Clar, cousin May 
Saunders, and number one hundred from Lot.

31/12/1941 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  NEW YEARS EVE 

A wet night last night and today. I am still in the RAP and Captain Hughes is on duty 
... Captain Formby was sent to hospital with ear trouble.

I went to a meeting in the YMCA hut, and later wrote to Mr Fuller and May Saunders.

The boys are celebrating New Year ... shots and flares are going up, motor horns 
blown and bagpipes playing.

I am also celebrating the 22nd anniversary of my wedding to Lottie.

01/01/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

No parade at 7 am and no sick parade so the boys slept in ... it is cold and wet.

We had a splendid dinner of turkey, roast potatoes, onions, cabbage, plum pudding 
and custard, and for tea we had the leftovers and Xmas cake and jam tarts.

Only seventy-three of originals left in this unit and today there is no officers as the 
Colonel is away and Captain Formby is sick in hospital.

Arch White visited the unit and later we held a prayer meeting in the YMCA hut.

02/01/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Cold, wet and windy all night ... we were up at 3 am pegging down tents as several 
tents were blown down. The wind kept coming over strong and with plenty of rain 
until 4 pm.

I am still in the RAP ... all new medical equipment arrived and the boys went on 
manoeuvre.

Letter one hundred and one arrived from Lot.
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03/01/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Cold, wet and windy again and I am still in the RAP. We are getting things ready for 
a move one of these days ... there is not a very big medicine supply here now.

Several of us went to the Pictures tonight.

04/01/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Cold, wet and windy. In the RAP still ... eight on sick parade, two sent to hospital. 
I stayed in camp all day as it was too cold and wet to go out ... wrote letter one 
hundred and one to Lot.

05/01/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Still in the RAP ... the weather is fining up although it rained nearly all night last 
night. Woke up this morning to find that practically the whole of the Judean hills in 
the distance were covered with snow and with the sun shining on them it was a grand 
sight ... I would have liked to visit them but they are about twenty or more miles away.

Went to Gaza to a wog village for medical supplies this morning.

I received three papers from Lot, two from Gussie and one from Clar and Em, and I 
managed to have a hot bath.

06/01/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine but cold day. I am still in the RAP and the boys are doing drill and attending 
lectures. The snow is still on the mountains.

A cable came from Lot and a letter from Marjorie. I wrote letter one hundred and 
two to Lot and to Tommy Holden.

07/01/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine day. I am still in the RAP and got my washing done, while the boys camouflaged 
our tents with mud and are doing drill and lectures.

Snow still on the hills and looks good with sun shining on it.

08/01/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

A fine day. Still in the RAP and the boys are drilling again.

09/01/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Fine day again. Still in the RAP and the boys doing more drilling and preparing for 
a move. I received letters ninety-nine, one hundred and two and one hundred and 
three from Lot, and photos from Jean and Keith. I went to see Jim Gerald’s Concert 
Party tonight, and they put on a good show to a packed house.

10/01/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Fine Day. I am still in the RAP and the boys are on review parade this morning as a 
practice for Monday. The Colonel came back to the unit from Cairo.

The 2nd/8th played the VADs at hockey and then the 2nd/7th Field Ambulance played 
us at football. I wrote letter one hundred and three to Lot.

11/01/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Very cloudy and very cold today ... the sun was obscured by a heavy mist all day. We 
are in camp all day and very busy getting ready for packing up and moving out ... 
we sent our kitbags on ahead.

Bert Cooper was sent to Hospital.

12/01/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Hill 69 camp in Palestine 

Fine weather. We packed up our gear, cleaned up camp, paraded at 8 pm and then 
at 9.15 pm lorries arrived and took us to Majdal Station ... the 17th Battalion was 
also there. I met Reg Madigan on the station ... he was in charge of forty lorries to 
meet his old Battalion, the 27th, coming from Syria.

13/01/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  En route to Syria 

We boarded the train and left at 1.40 am for Syria. At Haifa we had breakfast and 
then left our long carriages and took motor lorries, sixteen in each. We travelled 
through gorgeous country along the coast road to Tripoli, and saw some beautiful 
spots on a winding road over very fertile and hilly country, and we passed through 
a long tunnel. Bully beef and biscuits is our diet now, but we got a drink of tea 
when we arrived at Tripoli at 8 pm. We entrained in carriages at Tripoli, eight in a 
carriage and left at 2 am (see Figure 80 : Map of move to Aleppo, and Figure 81 : 
Photos from move to Aleppo).
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14/01/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

We have been travelling all night and day passing through some stony country but 
most of it being fertile soil, and a long winding river with numerous great big water 
wheels used for irrigation. I saw many camel trains and villages en route, and huts 
in Syria are built like bee hives and made of mud and straw. We arrived at Aleppo 
at 5 pm and took buses into town to a big building, a new one where we will be 
camping. We had hot tea and then went for a walk around town and back. After hot 
showers and some supper, we are sleeping on palliasses on tiled fl oors. 

15/01/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

I had a good night’s rest in our new accommodations ... it rained last night. After 
breakfast and then parade, I started work in the medical ward ... there are two 
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nurses in the ward – Nurse Sainsbury and Nurse Lewis. Ross Moyle, Frank Bennell, 
M Aldous, M Hood and myself are on day duty. Seemed a bit strange for a start but 
we got used to it and were pretty busy all day and finished up at 8 pm.

I went for a walk to town with Frank Bennell and had a chicken supper ... one 
chicken and a cup of tea cost two Syrian pounds and eight francs.

It was pay day and some of the boys are all merry in town.

16/01/1942 .. . . .FRIDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

A fine day. Up at 7 am and at work in the medical ward, and pretty busy all day long 
finishing up at 6 pm. The medical ward is composed of seven wards and several 
other rooms, including an admin room and a sedation room. Dr West is in charge ... 
mostly pneumonia cases and colds and malaria.

We moved to a new billet in a large hallway with four rooms leading off of it with 
tiled floors and electric light. Later I went to the Pictures at the Roxy and then to the 
Salvation Army (SA) hut for supper and back to the billet.

There are many children here and I see hundreds going to school each day. I received 
a parcel from Lot.

17/01/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  My birthday      Aleppo in Syria 

A wet day. On day duty in the medical ward ... Nurse Cooper from South Australia is 
here today. I am still learning more about our work and the sisters are very helpful 
and instructive. I am off from 2 pm to 5 pm.

I received a parcel and letter one hundred and four from Lot and one from Keith 
on this my birthday ... many congrats received from the boys on my ‘21st’ birthday. I 
wrote a letter to Ken Matters and number one hundred and four to Lot.

Town is out of bounds in day time ... later I went for a walk to town for supper and 
then back to bed.

18/01/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

A wet day. I started work at 7 am and in the medical ward still ... patients coming 
and going and plenty of colds and pneumonia about. The place here is in a very 
dirty condition and our boys have a job to clean it all up.

Off at 6 pm, had hot bath and then went to service at the SA Hut and heard the 
Armenian choir with about thirty young people ... they sang ‘Counting the Cost’, 
‘Unanswered Yet’, and ‘Wayside Cross’. Nurse Everett here is a Victorian Salvation 
Army Captain.

There is a black out here at nights. There are trams, gharries and taxis here to get 
around town.

19/01/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

It is wet and cold today and I am still in the medical ward ... sending patients away 
tonight to Beirut by train.

I received three parcels today ... from Em and Clar, Betty Koch and a birthday cake 
from Lot. Off at 8 pm and wrote letter one hundred and five to Lot, and to bed.

20/01/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

Another wet day. I am in the medical ward again, and I had a bilious attack today.

I wrote letter one hundred and four to Lot and went to town after 6 pm to the 
Pictures and saw ‘North West Passage’. Then I went to the SA Hut for a cup of coffee 
and after, home to bed.

21/01/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

A wet day and in the medical ward still. I am not too good ... I have dysentery and 
gastric trouble but keeping on going and dosing myself up. There is a lot of it about 
... new patients coming in every day and several are sent away every other day. I had 
a hot bath after I knocked off and went to bed.

22/01/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

Another wet day. I had a good night’s rest and went on duty at 7 am ... I still have 
gripping pains in my tummy. Off at 1 pm and on night duty starting at 8 pm.

23/01/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Aleppo in Syria 

A fine day. Working all night and not a bad shift. Slept all day and up at 7 pm and 
back on duty at 8 pm. I kept going until work was caught up at 11 pm and then had 
to give in and was told by sister to go to bed ... I had strong pains in my abdomen.

24/01/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Hospital in Aleppo in Syria 

A cloudy day. I went on sick parade and was sent to hospital into the medical ward with 
enteritis ... I had gripping pains in my abdomen and was vomiting. I am in the isolation 
ward being looked after well by the nurses and the boys. I am not too good, passing 
much dark red blood and I have a severe pain all the time and then get a gripping pain, 
and cannot keep anything down. I managed to keep some bonox down this evening.

It was a very rough, wet night.
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#2-CCS at 1.15 pm. I was carried up three flights of stairs to the third floor and into 
a small room of three beds and two stretchers. I am fairly comfortable and sister 
here is very nice.

I was examined by the MO, who is not too bad and marked for base tomorrow. I can 
have lemon drinks and a bit of jelly ... still have pains in my abdomen and back, but 
no dysentery as having no salts.

It is a three storey hospital run by the British and there is a wonderful view of Haifa 
harbour from here ... it’s only a small one but very pretty. I am quite comfortable here.

30/01/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I left the #2-CCS at 6 am on a stretcher and in an ambulance for the 
station, and put into a hospital coach run by the English ... several Palestinians 
carried out stretcher duties. In the same coach are Indians, Aussies and Tommies ... 
we had hot drinks before leaving at about 7 am. I am alongside of windows so can 
look and see the harbour and countryside. We are travelling through much better 
country than Syria, more trees and orchards and farms, and at times to within 
twenty yards of the sea shore. I can see Mount Carmel and the Mt Carmel ranges 
in the distance. We had a hot drink at 9 am and later arrived at Lydda, a very large 
and busy station ... we are now waiting for a while. It is a very nice sunny day and 
there are date palms, gum trees and orange groves all about here. The time is now 
10.30 am and we have come about a hundred miles so far today.

I am not feeling too good.

We left here at 12.45 pm after being laid up at a platform forgotten for about three 
hours and with only a fifteen minute trip to go. Then into ambulances for the 7th 
AGH at Rehovot in Palestine, arriving at 1.30 pm. I was put into the wrong Ward, 
number14, and after getting into bed and having pulse and temperature taken by 
a Magill VAD was put in an ambulance for Ward 23 and put to bed number seven. 
There are wards of four tents brigaded together with about thirty beds in each. So 
it has taken three trains and six ambulances to get me from Aleppo in Syria to 
Rehovot in Palestine.

I have not been seen by the MO yet ... my tummy is not too bad and no dysentery 
and still on fluids. My medical card is marked ‘Enteritis, Bacillary Dysentery, and 
Diarrhoea’.

There is a wireless and reading material here.

31/01/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine sunny day. I stayed in bed all day and am not feeling too bad. I am getting good 
attention and was put onto a moderate diet. I wrote letter one hundred and seven 
to Lot.

25/01/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Hospital in Aleppo in Syria 

I am in hospital in bed number forty-five and on a fluid diet ... I had a fairly 
comfortable night as they are doping me with opium.

26/01/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Hospital in Aleppo in Syria 

Cloudy day. I had a good night and feel much better. I am booked for Beirut tonight 
... several of the boys came in to wish me luck.

Two 2nd/15th Battalion chaps were killed last night in a motor accident ... Harry 
Annear, our official mortician, placed them in coffins made by the wogs here.

I received letters one hundred and five, six and seven from Lot and wrote letter one 
hundred and six.

27/01/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  En route to Beirut 

I left here as a stretcher case at 7 pm in an ambulance last night for the hospital 
train. At the station I was placed in a carriage with eighteen bunks in it and heated 
by hot steam pipes. The train had an English crew and left at 10 pm and travelled 
all night ... it was a bumpy trip but as I was doped with opium and Phenobarb it 
was not too bad.

Arrived at Rayak in Syria at 10.30 am and changed trains into another ambulance 
train and left at 2 pm. We were travelling between two ranges of snow clad hills 
and then transferred onto a ratchet railway ... narrow gauge and at about walking 
pace through seven tunnels and over the snow clad mountains. The train arrived 
in Beirut at 6.30 pm and we were put in ambulances and taken to the Australian 
hospital on the coast ... I am in ‘B’ ward. As I was being admitted an orderly was 
arrested for being intoxicated.

28/01/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  #1-CCS in Beirut in Lebanon 

It was rough and stormy overnight. I did not have too bad a night ... but still have 
plenty of pain in my back. In a ward of fourteen beds with not too much attention 
and sisters very off hand. Syrian women are working as ward maids and boys and 
men are allowed to come around and sell fruit etc.

I met Rev Swan from the Church of England and is in the Salvation Army.

Wrote letter one hundred and seven to Lot.

29/01/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  #2-CCS in Haifa in Palestine 

Left here in a converted motor bus carrying ten stretcher cases at 9.30 am for Haifa 
... it was a fairly fast and bumpy trip in showery weather and we arrived at Haifa 
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FIGURE 82 :
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01/02/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Lovely day. I got up this afternoon and went for a walk to get my haversack at the 
pack store ... my gut felt a bit weak on it and I went to bed early.

02/02/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I am still on a moderate light diet, and am up and working as a waiter. 
Later I went for a walk and saw Mick Picker and Bert Cooper.

There is much talk of Aussies on the move again.

03/02/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A cloudy and cool day. Just laying around and waiting for tests to be taken. I had 
a chat to the VAD and found that they are not too contented with their lot as they 
are doing mostly other work and the small jobs in the wards and not the whole job 
of nursing etc, but they think themselves very fortunate in being out here and do 
not want to go back home but like to carry on until the end, although there is a cool 
atmosphere between them and the Sisters.

Wrote to Beat and Marjorie and letter one hundred and eight to Lot.

04/02/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. Pathology test negative but I am still under observation. I received an 
injection to clear any obstruction and stayed in the ward all day and did not go 
for a walk. One tent or one half of this ward was closed ... no more patients to be 
admitted.

05/02/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A fi ne day and I am not feeling too bad. I went for a stroll and bought some snaps 
and an album (see Figure 82 : Photos around 7th AGH). The boys in Ward 23 all 
signed off  the back page in the album (see Figure 83 : Patients from Ward 23 in 7th

AGH).

I went to bed early.

06/02/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

It rained last night but is fi ne today. I am going out next week.

Wrote to Doreen, Reg and number one hundred and nine to Lot.

After tea I went to the Pictures.
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07/02/1941 . . . . . SATURDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. Getting patients in the surgical ward ready for repatriation to Aussie on 14 
February ... I was sorting out their kits.

Wrote to F Knolder, Ron Waters, and Jessie and Vic.

I was put on medicine for stomach pains today.

08/02/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I went for a walk to a nearby Bedouin village and had a yarn with several 
Arabs ... lots of children were fl ocking around asking for ‘baksheesh’ (coins). They 
live in log humpies, cattle in one end and fowls and humans in the other, and camels 
just outside ... very dirty.

I went to the service tonight and the sing song after.

09/02/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A fi ne day but not so good myself. I laid down all day ... the Doctor may send me to 
the medical ward for examination.

I received a parcel from Gussie.

FIGURE 83 :
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10/02/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I received more treatment to stop pain, and later went to a wog shop for a 
haircut. It was Pay day today.

11/02/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

The jackals are very bad around here at night. A warm day ... all the wild fl owers are 
coming out, poppies and wild orchids are everywhere. I wrote to Gussie and letter 
one hundred and ten to Lot.

The Hospital was inspected by the Colonel today.

12/02/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I had a bad night, vomiting all night and could not keep anything down all 
day until 9 pm tonight, then had a little beef tea.

13/02/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I had a good night’s rest ... I am on fl uid food again and have pains in 
tummy, back and a headache. I was shifted over into medical Ward number 17 ... 
fi ve tents together with sixty-four beds. I am being looked after by a Salvation Army 
Sister and VAD Cunningham.

14/02/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I was examined by a Polish Doctor but told nothing ... I am still on fl uids. 
Several boys in this ward are booked for Aussie.

I wrote to Betty Koch and letter one hundred and eleven to Lot.

Wogs stole six hundred and twenty blankets, forty sheets and twenty pillow cases 
out of Ward 23.

15/02/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I was in bed all day ... still have the Polish doctor.

I received a letter from Howard Henderson.

16/02/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. Lots of our boys left for Aussie at 6.30 am this morning ... nearly two 
hundred from this hospital.

I was up today and out in the sun.
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17/02/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY   7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I was woken up at 4.30 am and getting ready for a meal test ... that is 
when a rubber tube about a quarter inch in diameter is passed down the throat into 
the stomach to test for the amount of acid. A tube full is drawn up and then while 
the tube is still in, about a pint or more of meal or liquid strained porridge is given 
to drink. The tube is kept in the mouth all the time for several hours and every half 
an hour a certain amount is drawn up through the tube to test for acid. It is a very 
unpleasant but not very painful experience.

I was up for a little while today. There are only thirty-seven patients in the ward now.

18/02/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I am not too good ... can still feel the tube in my throat. I went for a walk 
and saw Paddy Lee, and went to bed early.

19/02/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

A wet and cloudy day and I am still not too good ... not many in the ward now.

I wrote to Frances, Rev G W Paice, Alby Ross, Edna Stevens, Norman Nesbit, Linda 
Sprigg and letter one hundred and twelve to Lot.

20/02/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

It is wet and stormy, and very cold today. My stomach is feeling the same ... I was 
put onto treatment using Mist Vomica.

I received a cable from Lot dated 12 February.

21/02/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Wet and stormy again. I received letters from Ada and Ken Clarke, and a birthday 
cable and letters one hundred and eight, nine and ten from Lot. I wrote letters to 
Ken and Frances.

22/02/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

I went to the service and sing song ... both were very nice. I wrote letter one hundred 
and thirteen to Lot.

23/02/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

I received a letter and a group photo from Frances (see Appendix II – Photo of 
Frances and family). I met up with Bob Paterson and several other boys from the 
2nd/8th, and later went to the Pictures.

24/02/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. The Doctor is going to send me to a Convalescent Camp ... they are getting 
rid of patients out of here.

I received a letter from Frances and one from Alby about his broken leg. I wrote to 
Doris and letter one hundred and fourteen to Lottie.

25/02/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  7th AGH in Rehovot 

Fine day. I went on rounds and saw some of the boys.

I ordered eleven postcard snow scenes of Jerusalem and Sister Woolnough is posting 
them home for me.

26/02/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

A warm and windy day. I got my kit out of the store and am ready to move to the 
Convalescent Camp ... have had a month here and it has been a very nice time and I 
have enjoyed the rest. The food and attention was very good and the VADs are doing 
good work too, and they are enjoying their work.

Left the 7th AGH in Rehovot at 1.55 pm in two buses and travelled through very nice 
country ... crops all green and thousands of orange groves. We passed the Ramleh 
Airport and through several Jewish settlements and wog villages, then turned off the 
main road and went towards the Mediterranean Sea. There is very fertile soil here 
and plenty of bush land, gum trees etc ... just like a bit of Aussie. We arrived at the 
Convalescent Camp ... it is about half a mile from the sea, halfway between Tel-Aviv 
and Haifa, and in the middle of hills and valleys. We are ten in a tent here.

The Jews are on strike throughout Palestine today owing to the sinking of a Refugee 
Ship.

I went for a walk to the nearby village of Kfar Viktin and met Colin Hall of Glen 
Osmond. Went to bed early ... we are sleeping on boards and palliasses.

27/02/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I had a good sleep last night. I went up before the Doctor and was grouped 
‘B’ Class, and also seen by the Dentist (see Figure 84 : PT at Convalescent Camp at 
Kfar Viktin).

They have Pictures here but we saw them all at the hospital. Also there are Red 
Cross huts, a YMCA hut and several Canteens. Both Arabs and Jews are working in 
this camp.

I went for a walk to Kfar Viktin and visited a Jewish settler and his family there ... 
the children were 10, 6, and 18 months, and very fine children. The father could 
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speak good English and we had a nice talk on the Jews and Palestine. This area of 
about eight settlements has been going nine years and now there are two thousand 
families. They have their own co-operative stores through which everyone deals ... 
Jews supply over eighty percent of the income of Palestine and have less than a third 
of political power and say in the Administration. Water is laid on to every house, 
coming from wells and bores. Oranges are the main source of income but at present 
there are no sales and are rotting on the ground, and are being put into cold storage 
underground for cattle feed in the summer time and will supply for about two 
months. Jews work for four to fi ve shillings a day and Arabs for one shilling and 
sixpence a day. The people here are all out to help to restore Palestine ... there are 
two movements, the Zionists and the Youth movement. Only old people have any 
religion at all, the younger generation have no time or inclination ... a case of the 
fathers having eaten sour grapes and set their children’s teeth on edge. They educate 
their own children separate from Arab children and to a higher standard. I stayed 
and had supper with these people.

FIGURE 84 :

PT AT 

CONVALESCENT 
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28/02/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I went on parade and I am on duty in the Red Cross hut. Later I went for 
a stroll along the beach ... there are orchards nearby where one can get any amount 
of oranges for free.

Wrote letter one hundred and fi fteen to Lot, and am off  to the Pictures tonight.

01/03/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

A fi ne day and it is Census day for AIF personnel. I went on Church parade ... the 
sermon was on ‘the three temptations’ and included Holy Communion.

Later I went for a walk around the village and had a yarn to my Jewish friend and 
was shown over the farm ... all white leghorn fowls and Friesian cows. Five gallon 
cows bring over one hundred pounds, and calves soon as born are worth twelve 
pounds each. They feed fowls on millet green feed and rice, and the average yield 
is one hundred and eighty eggs per fowl per annum ... they are not kept for laying 
after their second year.

Back at camp I went to bed early.

02/03/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Cloudy and sultry. Breakfast at 7.30 am, parade at 8.45 am, then a route march to 
the orchards and a feed of oranges. Dinner at 12.30 pm, parade at 1.45 pm, and tea 
at 5 pm. Food not too good here at all!

03/03/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I am in charge of Picket duty today so in camp all day.

There are plenty of planes about here and heavy ones too, both mail planes and 
bombers.

I went along to the concert held here last night.

04/03/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. Route march fi rst thing this morning.

I had a yarn with a Jewish farmer who came from Poland ten years ago, giving up 
a job of ten pounds a week to come and live in Palestine and help found a home 
for the Jews. I also had a talk with an American Jewish woman who came out from 
America as a girl trainee at age of seventeen, went back to America and came out 
with husband, mother, father and sister when nineteen years of age. Jewish women 
are willing to help in the plan of rebuilding Palestine. They have social events but 
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generally are too busy going from six in the morning until bed on both household 
duties and outside duties. The Rabbi is up against the Jews not believing the old 
Hebrew religion and its customs ... they are not agnostic or atheists, instead do not 
desire to follow any religion but work on the communal system.

05/03/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Cloudy day. I went on a route march and then in camp practically all day.

I wrote letters to Harry Annear, Em and Clar, Aunt Bessie, and number one hundred 
and seventeen to Lot.

06/03/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  On leave to Tel-Aviv 

Wet day. I am on leave to Tel-Aviv ... one bus load of me and some of the boys left at 
9.30 am and travelled along a good tarred road, past farms and orchards and many 
villages or settlements, and arrived at Tel-Aviv. We are all stopping at the Hotel 
Jerusalem run by Arabs and all very obliging ... two hundred and fi fty mils for two 
nights and tea in the morning. You can have your boots cleaned for ten mils, about 
threepence, and a shave for sixpence. There are three beds in a room and not too 
bad. I am in a room facing the sea and as I write this I can see the waves splashing 
and rolling in about a hundred yards away, and it is very rough is the old 
Mediterranean.

I went and bought some fi ligree broaches (see Figure 85 : Filigree brooches PT sent 
to Lottie), and while there I was invited to a Dr Siew’s residence for tea. I had a 

FIGURE 85 :

FILIGREE 

BROOCHES PT 

SENT TO LOTTIE

good talk and an interesting time with the Doctor and his wife ... he is a specialist 
on children and childish complaints, and came from Germany just prior to the war.

Owing to the Jewish Sabbath being from 6 pm Friday to 6 pm Saturday all shops 
closed at 6 pm and a much be-whiskered man was going around blowing a bugle to 
tell all shoppers it was closing time.

I went to the Pictures tonight, and there is a complete blackout here.

It was very wet all day.

07/03/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  On leave to Tel-Aviv 

Cloudy day. I had a good sleep ... my two room mates failed to return here to sleep. I 
was up at 8 am and went for a walk along the beach to Jaff a ... it is a big Arab town 
and many people in it, and very interesting to see all the many shops of various 
kinds plying their wares. I had a talk to an Arab youth, about twenty years old, who 
is in an offi  ce working at Jaff a and whose home is in Jerusalem and who before the 
war was studying law, but owing to his father’s death has now to support his mother 
and three brothers. The Arab fi shermen are out in their boats in fairly rough seas ... 
no ships hardly ever enter Jaff a now. Buses and cabs run every two or three minutes, 
but Arab towns are very dirty and smelly.

I came back to Tel-Aviv by bus and there were many well dressed Arabs, both women 
and men about. I had lunch and then sat on the foreshore watching the people pass by, 
and as it is a Jewish holiday many were about ... all seem very well dressed but do not 
come up to our standard at home. I went back to the Hotel for a brush up and wash 
before going out to dine. Another Aussie and myself went out to a Mr Landshaft’s for tea 
... most of the people live in fl ats, paying seven pounds a month for three rooms. We had 
a very nice evening with wife, husband and two girls eight years and fi fteen years old ... 
they are Russian Jews leaving Russia about twenty years ago.

Then back to our Hotel with invitations to return, and to bed.

08/03/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. Up at 7 am and on to the bus and away by 8 am and back to camp 
after two nice days at Tel-Aviv. I wrote letter one hundred and eighteen to Lot, and 
stopped in camp the rest of the day.

09/03/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I went on a route march this morning and later went for a walk down the 
beach ... the wild fl owers are all coming out (see Figure 86 : Wild fl owers dried by 
PT).

I received three parcels and six bundles of papers from Lot today.
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10/03/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I was graded ‘B’ grade again, and I am in charge of the Picket again today.

The boys are having a great time reading the papers from home.

11/03/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I went for a route march and then we had Physical Training.

I wrote letter one hundred and nineteen to Lot and to Keith for his birthday.

12/03/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Cool and cloudy. I went on sick parade and was given Bismuth to drink for indigestion. 
I am in charge of Picket duty again.

More men came in and all leave has been stopped. Today is Pay day.

13/03/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I was regraded today and am now in ‘A’ Group with many others as well, 
as this camp is closing down for Aussies ... we are all going to Base on Monday.

We went on a route march this afternoon.

14/03/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. We had a gas parade today. I bought fi ligree butterfl ies for Frances and my 
nieces. There are still plenty of oranges about.

I went to the Pictures and saw ‘40,000 Horsemen’.

FIGURE 86 :

WILD FLOWERS 

DRIED BY PT

15/03/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 

Fine day. I wrote to Ada, Doris and letter one hundred and twenty to Lot and sent 
a parcel to Frances.

I went for a stroll and took snaps of this place ... moving out tomorrow.

16/03/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

Fine day. We packed up and left here at 12.45 pm in six buses and a luggage lorry 
which broke down after a few miles and delayed us for forty minutes ... we are going 
to the AAMC Training wing. Passing through lovely scenery ... the country is like 
a monster green carpet with various shades of green in it splashed now and again 
with a golden tinge as we pass orange groves laden with fruit. The Judean Hills are 
receding in the distance and it may be the last we shall see of them ... they stand up 
high and long on the skyline and are now becoming tinged with green also.

We passed much traffi  c and loads and loads of oranges and grape fruit, and there 
are many fl ocks of sheep and cattle grazing over the countryside. We went through 
Lydda and Ramle, both Arab towns but Ramle is a much better place with some 
nice houses. We also passed a long passenger train from Jerusalem and the 7th AGH 
where I spent a good month, and arrived at the Kilo 89 Gaza Camp at 4.30 pm after 
a seventy-fi ve mile trip.

We booked in and received four blankets and then had tea ... I am in tent number 
seven. All of the camps along the route which were full of Aussies are now empty. I 
met two of the boys of the 2nd/8th and also several patients of mine from Aleppo.

17/03/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

Warm day. We are in summer dress of shorts and shirts, and very nice too. This 
morning we had squad drill and a gas drill, and played sports in the afternoon. I 
played cricket with about sixteen in a side ... I got a big score of two, but we won.

I moved over to tent number ten as the Corporal in charge. I saw fi fty-eight new 
Ford lorries go up in the charge of Arab soldiers. The 6th AGH is here now.

18/03/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

Warm day. Squad drill and physical training in the morning and a route march in 
the afternoon. There was a Comfort fund issue today. I wrote letter one hundred and 
twenty-one to Lot. My right knee went crook on me tonight.

19/03/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

Cold and windy. I went on sick parade for my right knee ... have to go for a 
consultation to the 6th AGH. There was more squad drill for the troops.



272 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E W W I I  D I A R I E S 273

A typical day here is reveille at 6 am, parade and roll call at 6.15 am, breakfast at 
7.30 am, parade at 8.30 am, dinner at 12.30 pm, parade at 1.30 pm, tea at 5.15 pm, 
lights out at 10.15 pm, and tattoo roll call at 10.30 pm.

20/03/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Kilo 89 Gaza camp 

A fi ne day. The Doctor marked me for full duty but with no marching, and I was 
granted two days leave to Jerusalem.

I met Valerie Griffi  ths, and overall had a light day.

At 7.30 pm I was named for the draft to Syria, so I packed up and slept in a hut all 
ready to move. I wrote to Ivy and letter one hundred and twenty-two to Lot.

21/03/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  On route to Acre 

Up at 2.45 am and got ready to move ... I left at 3.30 am in an ambulance and 
went about twelve miles to Nuseirat in Gaza. Met up with several more of the 8th

Field Ambulance and got into buses here and moved off  at 6.15 am in a thirty truck 
convoy. We passed through Gaza and on to the Haifa road through Ramle, Lydda, 
Hadera and all the time travelling over great country. On the way oranges out of 
orchards are thrown up to us. All the Jews are in their Sunday best as it is Saturday 
and not working, but hundreds of Arabs are in the fi elds, women mostly.

Passing alongside the Carmel Mountains it is cold, windy and showery and the sea 
is rough. We stayed on this road and fi lled up all the petrol tanks ... there is much 
traffi  c along the road. I bought a loaf of bread and a cake as we have only been 
issued with four days’ supply of army biscuits, bully beef and tinned fi sh. We caught 
up with a thunderstorm and plenty of rain at Haifa, and passed through Haifa and 
went on to the Acre military camp and pulled into some stables. We scrambled 
around for some tea and then pushed ourselves into a hut with some Tommies in 
and found a good soft bed for the night. We went to the Pictures and then back to 
the hut and to bed. It was a very rough, wild and wet night but I had a good sleep.

22/03/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  On route to Tripoli 

Up at 6.20 am to a showery and cold day. We had breakfast and were off  by 8.30 
am passing along the coast road with very good scenery and the new railway line 
passing within a few feet of the sea ... the sea is even breaking up against the wall of 
the railway embankment. It is still wet and cold. We passed through many villages 
and on to Sidon, where the island is a few hundred yards off  the coast and the walls 
of the buildings are right in the water off  Sidon.

We pulled up at a transit camp for dinner with a very heavy thunderstorm passing 
overhead. There are Free French and Syrian soldiers here and the camp is situated 
in a thick belt of tall pine trees with all the foliage only right at the top. We carried 

on and next we stopped for three hours outside the Beirut race course, where the 
races were on, waiting for the convoy to move on. Passing along the sea coast there 
was wonderful scenery but very wet weather ... we are not having a bad trip though. 
We arrived at Tripoli at 6 pm and after much confusion we managed to get some 
tea and a place to sleep ... on the stage of a concert hall. We could not get in touch 
with our unit by phone ... there are eight of us from the 2nd/8th here. Some of the boys 
went to see Jim Gerald’s Concert Party in Tripoli, but I was going to bed early.

We done about one hundred and sixty miles today.

23/03/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A wet and cold day ... it snowed last night on the Syrian mountains about twenty 
miles away. I slept poorly on the concert hall stage and was up at 7 am, had breakfast 
and waited until nearly 12 noon for a truck to take us back to the Unit. The truck 
came and we set off  for a fourteen mile trip, fi rst passing through Tripoli, a fairly 
big place but not very clean, then on a metal road towards the hills. We rejoined the 
8th Field Ambulance at dinner time and I was very pleased to see the boys and they 
were pleased to see me. I received letter one hundred and fourteen from Lot and one 
from Ronnie Waters.

It is very wet and muddy here and is about four miles from the snow clad mountains. 
I am in a tent with the “Moslems” ... Frank Bennell, Howard Henderson, Bill 
Quinlan, myself, Alan Tregenza, Colin Fowler, Dale Gold, Peter Harris, John 
Wardman, and Len Pringle seated (see Figure 87 : PT with his tent mates at Kfar 
Hazir). Letter one hundred and twelve arrived from Lot. It is very cold here. The 
Syrians are very friendly and do all the washing and do it well. I went to bed early 
with fi ve blankets, a sleeping bag and two ground sheets. It is very muddy here.
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24/03/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

There was a heavy frost last night and today is fine but cold. We went for a route 
march this morning and through several Syrian villages. It is mostly olive plantations 
around here and the snow clad mountains look very nice indeed. The people here 
seem very honest and come right into the camp and tents.

We had gas de-contamination drill this afternoon. I am Corporal of the Guard 
tonight ... it will be a cold night again.

There is ten in our tent and lights are permitted in the tent at night.

25/03/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Fine and warm today ... it was cold on duty last night. Thieves cut open a tent and 
stole a kit bag. I am in charge of Picket duty all day and it was a route march for 
the boys.

I wrote letter one hundred and twenty-three to Lot. There is a meeting tonight.

26/03/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Fine day. We went for a route march this morning over a very rough track and were 
working around camp in the afternoon.

27/03/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Fine day. More snow fell on the mountains.

28/03/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Fine day. Seven of us picked to represent the unit at a review about twenty miles 
away by General Officer Commanding (GOC) Auchinleck ... our Colonel was 
decorated with an OBE.

We passed through Tripoli and stopped for a cup of tea, and had a hot shower in a 
Syrian House.

29/03/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine and warm day. I attended a church service and Holy Communion this morning, 
and then went for a walk to the village.

We left camp at 12.30 pm and went for a one hundred and fifty mile drive in an 
open truck to visit a castle on a very high mountain. We had some exciting moments 
going up the steep hills, around the sharp corners and along the rough roads. There 
was a wonderful view of the sea and surrounding country from the top. The castle 

had many rooms and was in a good state of repair ... there were wells of water on 
the very top of the hill. The castle was called Marqab.

Wrote letter one hundred and twenty-four to Lot.

We left the castle at 5.30 pm for the return trip and had a good run home although it 
was a bit cold. We got back into camp soon after 8 pm, had tea and went to bed.

30/03/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Another fine and warm day and I am on a working party. We went through Tripoli 
and twelve miles further on, which was about twenty-five miles from camp, to pull 
down some iron huts for erection back in this camp.

We passed an Aussie Battalion working with Ghurkhas and another group going out 
on manoeuvres. The country is looking wonderfully well. We got back into camp at 
6.15 pm.

31/03/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Fine and warm again. We went to the Roman Catholic Monastery twenty-one miles 
away for more materials for our huts. Orders were issued and some of the boys were 
inoculated as protection against malaria.

Several Sisters from the Aleppo Hospital came here on a visit today.

01/04/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

The fine and warm days continue. We went to Miryata again for the remainder of 
the sheds ... I enjoyed the drive through Tripoli and the surrounding hills.

Wrote a letter to Audrey and number one hundred and twenty-five to Lot.

02/04/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A cool and showery day. This morning we went to a sports ground about three miles 
away for a game of football while the Engineers were putting up the sheds in this 
camp.

I had a TAB (typhoid) injection and attended a gas drill in the afternoon, just before 
a thunderstorm. The malaria season here is March to November and a lot of the 
boys are at a lecture on malaria now.

03/04/1942 .. . . . EASTER FRIDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A wet and cold Good Friday. We went to Tripoli for sand in the morning and had a 
rest in the afternoon.
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10/04/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Another fine day. We went for a twelve mile route march to the sea. The boys had a 
swim, and after dinner I did some Thomas Splinting before marching back to camp.

Tonight I went to the Pictures at Tripoli.

11/04/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day. We spent the day working on our tents making them mosquito proof as 
protection against malaria. I was also on gas drill and chamber practice.

12/04/1942 .. . . . . SUNDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Another fine day. Went to Bcharre, about forty miles away, up in the Lebanon 
Mountains ... we had a glorious day climbing up steep mountains alongside a deep 
gully. We reached Bcharre at 12 pm and left at 3.15 pm after a glorious time among 
rushing streams, waterfalls, olive plantations, and grape vines. Arrived back to 
camp at 5.10 pm.

I wrote letter one hundred and twenty-seven.

13/04/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day again. I played cricket and after had a shower bath. In the afternoon I 
went to a lecture on malaria and was issued with a mosquito net and spray.

14/04/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A cloudy day. I sent birthday parcels to Lot (28 April), Joan (25 May), and Keith 
(1 May).

We had gas drill and physical training this afternoon.

15/04/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day. The boys had a gas demonstration and I was in charge of the cleansing centre.

I wrote letter one hundred and twenty-eight to Lot, and later went to a concert 
by the 5th Division Concert Party, which was very good ... I met Tom Power and J 
Smallacomb, both from the 7th Field Artillery.

16/04/1942 .. . . . . THURSDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day and out on manoeuvres again. We packed up and left in six lorries, moving 
about five miles away. In one hour we had the tents up and were ready to receive 
patients, including gas cases as well.

We had a splendid service in the tent tonight. There were nearly forty present to 
listen to addresses by Angus Thompson and myself, and the boys sang real well.

04/04/1942 .. . . . EASTER SATURDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day. We went for a ten mile route march this morning and were pitching tents 
in the afternoon. I had a hot shower at a Syrian's place tonight.

05/04/1942 .. . . . EASTER SUNDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Another fine day. After Church Parade and Holy Communion we left for a one 
hundred and five mile trip to see some castle ruins called Crac des Chevaliers. It was 
a very well preserved castle on a high peak with a wonderful view of the surrounding 
country including a very nice fertile plain about six miles by ten miles. We arrived 
back at 6.45 pm after a very nice day.

I wrote letter number one hundred and twenty-five to Lot.

06/04/1942 .. . . . EASTER MONDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day. We are going out on a two day stunt ... we will be setting up a Mobile 
Dressing Station and camping out.

We travelled almost to the Lebanon border and then set up our tents. I am in the 
Medical Inspection Report (MIR) tent, and we admitted twenty one patients. Quite 
a good day and we all enjoyed it.

07/04/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Another fine day. Up at 6 am, packed up everything and moved off at 8.15 am for 
the beach. We opened up a Mobile Dressing Station and a gas decontamination tent 
and had everything ready to receive patients in three quarters of an hour. The boys 
then went for a swim and whilst swimming a large shark was seen only a few yards 
out so swimming was declared off. We received patients in the afternoon and closed 
up at 4 pm and returned to camp. I went for a shower.

08/04/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day again. I spent the day in camp getting the panniers ready, and later wrote 
letter one hundred and twenty-six to Lot.

‘A’ Company has gone to another camp to set up a Convalescent Camp.

09/04/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fine day. I was working in camp all day on the shed and I am on guard duty tonight.
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The Assistant Director Medical Services (ADMS) came out to look at us. We packed 
up in the dark in fi fteen minutes and moved to another site. In forty minutes we had 
all the tents erected again and were ready to receive patients.

We then had a drink of tea and went to bed under our mosquito nets.

17/04/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

Another fi ne day. We had breakfast, packed up and went back to our own camp, 
arriving at 9.45 am.

Prepared the gas centre for the General but he did not arrive.

18/04/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A fi ne day again. I played cricket and received a lovely left black eye after being hit 
twice in the same place.

No duty today so I stayed in my tent and wrote letters and sent a cable to Lot. The 
boys went to the Pictures and ‘B’ Company came back from Latakia.

19/04/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A warm and sultry day. Went to church parade and then wrote to Alby Ross, Derby, 
Doreen, M Fuller, Ron W, and letter one hundred and twenty-nine to Lot. Later I 
received a cable from Lot.

I went to the evening service in the YMCA and saw slides and heard a study on the 
book of Acts.

20/04/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Kfar Hazir Camp 

A warm day. I spent a good part of the day fi xing up medical panniers and later went 
on bath parade and attended a lecture.

21/04/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fi ne day. This morning we moved camp to Batroumine, a position nearer Tripoli but 
still fi ve miles from it. We set up a new camp site, amongst the olive trees and stones.

Wild fl owers are in abundance here.

22/04/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another fi ne day. I received seven letters last night ... from Clarrie and Em, Keith, 
Gertie, June Wickham and numbers one hundred and seventeen, nineteen and 
twenty-one from Lot.

We went back to the old camp for the shed etc and I was in a line up because fi fteen 
bags of fl our were stolen from the shed ... a wog tried to identify the culprit.

Back to the new camp at 6.15 pm and tea. I wrote letter one hundred and thirty.

23/04/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fi ne day again. We worked in camp all day putting up tents etc.

Tonight I stayed in camp as I was Corporal of the Guard and A Warman was 
Sergeant of the Guard.

Received letter one hundred and twenty from Lot.

24/04/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fi ne day and I am Orderly Corporal. In camp all day again putting up tents etc.

Letters one hundred and fi fteen and sixteen arrived with papers from Lot and a 
book from Miss Rye.

I went to the Pictures tonight in Tripoli.

25/04/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  ANZAC DAY       Batroumine Camp 

A cool and cloudy day. We spent the day putting up tents and digging slit trenches (see 
Figure 88 : PT digging slit trenches). Some of the boys received parcels and I received 
one from Lot. Tonight we played bridge and had a high supper from our parcels.

FIGURE 88 : PT 

(TOP RIGHT) 

DIGGING SLIT 

TRENCHES
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26/04/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another cool and cloudy day. We had an Anzac Service led by Bill Johnson with 
Captain Formby reading the lessons and I gave the prayers.

A lot of the boys are out on trips but I spent all day in camp and wrote letter one 
hundred and thirty-one to Lot.

Tonight I led a service in our tent and about fifteen were present ... I spoke on Acts 
chapter two.

27/04/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day. A German plane came over last night. A balloon barrage was put up over 
Tripoli today, and I counted fourteen balloons up. I spent all day working on the 
erection of the iron shed and tonight I went for a swim.

28/04/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day and it is Lottie Gertrude Saunders' birthday. I wrote letter one hundred 
and thirty-two to Lot, and spent all day again working on the shed.

Went to the Pictures in Tripoli and saw "New Moon" ... it was very warm inside the 
show. Afterwards we had a fish supper and left for camp at 10.20 pm.

29/04/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A warm day. I worked on the shed all day again and later went for a hot shower 
which was about eight miles away.

Received a letter with a photo from Beat Waters (see Appendix JJ – Photo of PT’s 
loving sister Beatie).

30/04/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another warm day and I spent all day working on the shed. I went for a swim and 
met Stan Davis of Glen Osmond. Later I wrote to Beat.

Fifteen balloons were up over Tripoli today.

01/05/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A warm and sultry day. Worked on the shed again today and finished it.

Later in the afternoon I went for a swim. I am on duty tonight as Orderly Corporal.

02/05/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A cool change. Wrote to June Wickham and Reg Matters.

I am Orderly Corporal again today so I am in camp all day. Tonight we went to the 
Pictures, about five miles away by lorry.

03/05/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day and I went on a day’s leave to Beirut, about fifty-five miles away. There 
were twenty one of us in a lorry and it took two hours.

It was a beautiful trip with beautiful scenery along the coast road and very nice 
gardens on the way into town. We pulled into the square and three of us walked 
about the town which is very large and has trams. We rode on all three lines, the 
fares were four piastres or five piastres for first class. The trams were small and did 
not have an air brake only a hand brake.

We had lunch at the Church of Scotland Club. The lunch special cost seventy-five 
piastres which is about two shillings, and was roast beef, green peas and potatoes.

Afterwards we saw inside a very fine church and then went down to the docks and 
saw the Balloon Barrage. We handled those on the ground and saw that they were 
made of rubberized cloth. We also had a look over an Anti Aircraft gun. Most of the 
shops were closed, it being Sunday. We had tea of cold meats, salad and fruit salad 
back at the Club.

We left Beirut at 6 pm for camp and had a quiet trip back through the tunnel and 
arrived at about 8.45 pm.

I wrote letter one hundred and thirty-three to Lot.

04/05/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another fine day. I spent the day helping to put down a concrete cricket pitch, and I 
did not go out tonight. Received letters from Frances and Ada.

Captain Formby went away for a week or so to a Tommy unit.

05/05/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day and very warm. We had lectures this morning on the Air Force and Russia 
by Colonel Hanson and map reading by Major Hardy.

I spent all afternoon at the beach and stayed in camp tonight.
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13/05/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day again. I went on bath parade in the morning, a route march to the sea in 
the afternoon, and tonight I went to the Pictures. I wrote a letter to Marjorie and 
number one hundred and thirty-six to Lot.

There is Anti Aircraft practice over Tripoli tonight.

14/05/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A warm day. I played cricket all day and then had a bath in the sea.

Stayed in camp tonight.

15/05/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A warm day. We put up some more tents and then went on a route march over the 
mountains to the sea.

I received a letter from Frances, wrote to Jean, and later went to the Pictures in 
Tripoli.

16/05/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another warm day. I spent all day in camp playing cricket and on camp duties. 
Later I went for a stroll into Batroumine and saw the villagers threshing peas.

17/05/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A very warm day. I went to the church service and Holy Communion this morning, and 
later went to the beach for a swim, and there were hundreds of soldiers in the water.

I went to the evening service in the Regimental Aid Post tent, and tonight I am 
Orderly Corporal.

I wrote letter one hundred and thirty-seven and sent pictures of Gethsemane and 
the citadel at Aleppo in a green envelope to Lot.

18/05/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Batroumine Camp 

It is cooler today and I am still on Orderly Corporal's duties.

I stayed in camp tonight.

19/05/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A cooler day. Twenty men from Headquarters and the same from ‘A’ and ‘B’ Companies 
and Transport were picked to attend a review at 12.30 pm by the Duke of Gloucester 

06/05/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A hot day. I done nothing all day and went for a swim late in the afternoon. The 
Colonel went on a stunt and Bert Cooper came back.

I stayed in camp tonight and wrote letter one hundred and thirty-four.

07/05/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A warm day, and it is pay day. We went for a route march this morning and in the 
afternoon I had a swim in the sea and a hot shower.

Tonight I went for a walk into the village ... the mosquitoes were out in force, and 
centipedes and scorpions are plentiful too.

08/05/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Batroumine Camp 

It is cooler today and I am in the Duty Company ... we had a spell in the morning 
and in the afternoon I helped to build the incinerator.

I stayed home tonight.

09/05/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A cool day. I spent the morning working on the cricket pitch and in the afternoon 
I went to the Pictures in Tripoli and saw "Gone with the Wind" ... it went for four 
hours. I stayed home again tonight.

10/05/1942 .. . . . . SUNDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day and I am Orderly Corporal today. I went to the morning service and Holy 
Communion, and later I wrote letter one hundred and thirty-five to Lot. I went for a 
stroll in the afternoon and after tea we had a service in the Regimental Aid Post tent.

11/05/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another fine day. Headquarters played cricket all day on our new cricket pitch ...  
I made one run and took three wickets.

Received a letter from Marjorie and stayed in camp tonight.

12/05/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day. We put up two special square shaped tents with pointy tops (OPI) for the 
theatre team. I had an easy day and stayed in camp tonight.
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at the aerodrome. There were about three thousand six hundred Aussies there and 
it was a very good show too ... we all had a very good look at the Duke. There were 
also hundreds of Arab men, women and children looking on.

I stayed in camp tonight.

20/05/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A warm day. There is a rumour of an Arab uprising in Syria to start today, but the 
military are preparing for an invasion on the coast.

I wrote to Ken and letter one hundred and thirty-eight to Lot, and stayed in camp 
tonight.

21/05/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Batroumine Camp 

We packed up the trucks and left camp at 10.30 am for three days of manoeuvres in 
the Syrian country. All of the Regimental Aid Post and the Medical Inspection Report 
gear is on our truck along with seven men. The four trucks and two ambulances 
passed through Tripoli and out on to the Homs road. We branched off after a few 
miles of travelling through good farming country, where we saw men and women 
hand reaping their crops.

We arrived at our camp site ... it was a very good spot on the side of a hill with many 
big oak trees. We pitched camp and were all ready to receive patients in one hour.

The patients arrived after dinner and then we had the afternoon and evening to 
ourselves. I went for a walk to a Bedouin camp, passing through the wheat and oats 
crops.

We went to bed under our mosquito nets as it is malaria country hereabouts. Each 
man is doing one hours guard duty tonight.

22/05/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Cloudy and thundery weather. We packed up, and went out to another site about 
eleven miles away.

It was showery weather as we put up camp by some trees near an ancient cemetery. 
All was ready at 10.30 am and at 11.30 am a very heavy rain storm came and water 
ran through and underneath the tents. We were flooded out and as we were on 
ploughed ground we were wallowing in mud. The boys had some fun playing football 
with the Syrians and Arabs.

After dinner and when the rain had ceased we took down our Regimental Aid Post 
and instead used a truck with a canvas over it.

The Colonel came out for an inspection.

We moved camp at about 8.30 pm in the moonlight to a site about thirteen miles 
away on the shores of the Mediterranean Sea. We passed through Za Viti, a very fair 
sized town or village with old Roman ruins and a big tower which could be seen for 
miles ... the village was built on twin hills. We put up the tents and when they were 
all ready to receive patients, we had supper and I went to bed tired out.

I was on guard duty from 2 am to 3 am.

23/05/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day. I was up at 8 am after a good night’s sleep. We had breakfast and then 
packed up ready to move. We spent the rest of the morning on the beach, swimming 
and watching the hundreds of large crabs on the sand.

We left after dinner and travelled along the Coast road for the fifty mile or so journey 
back to camp. The cooks put up an excellent show whilst we were on the trip and 
we were well fed. We had a good ride and picked up two Tommy Air Force men and 
gave them a ride into Tripoli.

Arrived back at Batroumine and had a sponge bath, changed and did some washing. 
I went to the Pictures tonight.

24/05/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another fine day. I received letters from Clarrie and Em, F Brown and numbers one 
hundred and twenty-four to one hundred and thirty from Lot, and wrote letter one 
hundred and thirty-nine.

I went to Church Parade and evening service.

25/05/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day. I sent a cable to Lot and wrote to Doreen and Audrey.

Headquarters played cricket against ‘A’ Company today, and I am Orderly Corporal 
tonight.

26/05/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day again. I am on Orderly Corporal duties today.

I received letters one hundred and twenty-two and twenty-three from Lot, and 
stayed in camp tonight.

27/05/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another fine day. I had a hot bath this morning and went to a gas lecture.
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I wrote a letter to Ron Waters and Mabel Coombes and number one hundred and 
forty to Lot, and received numbers one hundred and thirty-one and thirty-two from 
Lot and letters from Rev Paice and Gussie.

I stayed in camp again tonight.

28/05/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Batroumine Camp 

A fine day. I am on Guard duty for the Company while the boys played a game of cricket.

I wrote a letter to Gussie and stayed in camp tonight.

29/05/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Batroumine Camp 

Another fine day. We played an all day cricket match with the 7th Field Regiment 
and I met Jimmy Clark.

We are preparing to move to Tripoli ... we are moving into the barracks at the French 
Hospital De Gaulle tomorrow.

We went to the Pictures and then went for a walk around Tripoli ... there are boot 
and shoe shops galore.

30/05/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

This morning we moved into the French Hospital which is just on the outskirts of 
Tripoli and took over from the 3rd Field Ambulance. The hospital is a fine long three 
storey building and has a splendid view of the sea. As I sit at the window now, the 
sun is setting like a ball of fire, with steamers and fishing boats in the harbour and 
the hills at the back of me ... it is a grand sight. There is a high wall all around the 
hospital surrounded outside by thousands of olive trees.

I am in the room set apart for dressings and treatment and have a nice place. I am 
sleeping in a big bedroom of twenty beds ... there is a twenty-four hour hot water 
service so we can have hot showers day or night. My window overlooks the harbour 
of Tripoli and I can see the sun rise from it and also the sun set.

There are fifteen balloons up over the harbour, and we had a practice air raid alarm 
today.

31/05/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A fine day. We are very busy in the Regimental Aid Post and kept going until 7 pm. 
The boys are split up amongst about fifteen wards, some of only half a dozen beds. 
We received twenty-eight patients today.

Went to a service tonight and there were only half a dozen there and all very tired. I had 
a hot shower and then went to bed and wrote letter one hundred and forty-one to Lot.

01/06/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A warm day. Up at 5.30 am and went down and cleared the room out ready for 7 am. 
We were busy splinting, bandaging, eyes, ears, bad wounds and sores etc etc. We 
received forty-five patients today ... the work is very interesting.

We are having meals in the officer's kitchen as we are too busy to go at the men's 
mess hour.

I went for a stroll after 8 pm, then had a hot shower and went to bed.

02/06/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

Another warm day. We were up at 6 am and cleaned up the room. We were kept 
busy all day with new patients coming in ... we received twenty-one patients today.

I went to the Pictures in Tripoli and saw “Lillian Russell”, a very good show.

03/06/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A warm day. We had thirty-three patients today and some of them were plaster cases. 
There were several wogs in who had met with an accident. We get all nationalities 
in here ... one Greek bride comes in to visit her Tommy husband.

I am still having meals in the officer's kitchen and very good ones too.

I received a cable from LGS, sent on the 30 May. I finished late, wrote letter one 
hundred and forty-two, and went to bed.

04/06/1942 .. . . . . THURSDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

Another warm day. I am still in the Regimental Aid Post and very busy with patients. 
After I had finished seeing to about one hundred and fifty patients in hospital beds, 
I went for a stroll.

There are a lot of manoeuvres going on with troops moving up towards Homs in over 
a thousand motor lorries ... the convoy is about seventy miles long.

Ken Clarke is in the unit again as YMCA Corporal.

05/06/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A fine day. I am still in the Regimental Aid Post and had several more plaster cases 
today. One of the boys from 2nd/17th Battalion came in with a bullet through the 
abdomen and back ... he is getting on all right.

Major Cleary left us for the 6th Australian General Base Hospital.

I went for a stroll with Dale Gold.
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10/06/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A warm day. Sent four of our chaps to hospital early this morning with the fever ... 
nearly all our cooks are down with it. Off duty at 7.30 am and straight to bed.

I had a hot shower and then back to work at 7 pm. A few patients came in and a unit 
film was shown tonight.

I wrote letter one hundred and forty-three to Lot.

11/06/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

Another warm day. We had two patients in during the night and one drunk. The 
hospital holds one hundred and seventy-six patients and is full so we are having to 
turn some away.

Off duty at 7 am and straight to bed, then up and at work by 7 pm.

Plenty of mosquitoes about and I am getting bitten by flies, mosquitoes and fleas. 
Sand fly fever is still prevalent with many of our unit sick but not reporting sick.

12/06/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A warm day. Four patients came in last night and I was up all night with a drunk.

Off duty at 7 am and slept all day. I went for a walk to the village in the afternoon 
and back on duty again at 7 pm.

13/06/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A warm day. I was off duty at 7 am and on again at 2 pm until 7 pm and then I go on 
day duty for a week. We were busy today and the hospital is about full.

I went to a Navy Army Air Force Institute (NAAFI) concert which was very good, 
and then home to bed.

14/06/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A warm day. Back on duty at 7 am and had a very busy morning. Off duty at 2 pm 
and I have the afternoon off.

Sitting at the window of our room I can see a ship coming in escorted by two 
destroyers as we are in dangerous waters here. Only a couple of days ago an enemy 
submarine, down the coast on the other side of Tripoli, fired fifteen shells at a 
merchant schooner in the harbour and sank it ... several lives were lost and nine 
operations were performed at the 11th Field Ambulance Hospital in Tripoli on the 
men who were injured on the ship.

I wrote letter one hundred and forty-four.

06/06/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A fine day. I change over from day to night work tonight.

There were three minor operations in the Regimental Aid Post this morning and 
several cases in for treatment and some for admittance. We had one Delirium 
Tremens (DTs) case ... he was given about ten minims of anaesthetic ether to 
wake him up and they sent him back to his unit in thirty minutes. We had another 
one with a very bad back who had to be assisted in by two men ... we rubbed his 
back and gave him Sodi Sal and he literally ran out of the door to return to his 
unit.

I finished up at 2 pm and had a sleep as I am then on again at 7 pm. Dr Kay told 
me to deal with all light cases myself, even to stitching up a wound which required a 
single stitch, as he is working twenty-four hours and does not want to be awakened 
unnecessarily.

I had supper at 1 am.

07/06/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A cool day. I assisted in surgical wards 1, 2 and 3 by taking temperatures and pulses 
at 6 am and then knocked off at 7 am and went to bed. I slept most of the day and 
then had a hot shower and back to work at 7 pm. We had several cases in, the last 
one at 2.30 am. I then climbed onto the operating table and had two hours sleep.

I wrote letter one hundred and forty-three to Lot.

08/06/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

Another cool day. I knocked off at 7 am and went to bed and slept nearly all day, had 
a hot shower and then back to work.

We had a few patients in but many of our men are in hospital ... more than thirty of 
our unit are down with sand fly fever. They have high temperatures, headaches, sore 
eyes and backs, red spots or small transparent lumps at the back of their throats 
and a rash on their chests.

I had supper at 12.30 am.

09/06/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

A warm day. Off duty at 7 am and went to bed, then back at work at 7 pm. A few 
patients came in, and some were already in, full on Brandy.

Still a lot of sickness about, and we are carrying out operations here as well.
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As I sit on the window sill writing this a ship leaves the harbour ... it has a crooked 
front mast owing to a submarine firing a shot at it. It sails out to sea with a large 
destroyer waiting for it, to convoy it, but when it got a mile or two from shore it came 
back into harbour and the war ship went for its life out to sea and towards Beirut.

We had an evening service led by Ken Clarke and about six of us stayed on singing 
all of the old time hymns and past songs until 10.15 pm and then I went to bed.

15/06/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 

Another warm day. I did not sleep very well last night as we were woken by shells 
being fired from our shore guns and lights on the harbour and a light out to sea.

We had a very busy morning ... the busiest so far. We received news of our departure 
from here to Aleppo. We were busy all day packing and finished at 7 pm, and now 
I am sitting again on the window sill after packing up and making my bed. It is 
sundown and the sun has sunk behind a thick bank of clouds. The steamer has just 
left the harbour again and is well out to sea with its two escorts. The sea has been 
very calm for days. There are fourteen balloons up over the harbour tonight.

16/06/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  On route to Aleppo 

We were up at 5 am and very busy all morning packing up, treating patients, and 
changing over with the 11th Field Ambulance.

We left the hospital at 12.45 pm in a twenty-three truck convoy for Aleppo. Our 
Arabic interpreter Johnny was arrested as a 5th Columnist just before we left. We 
travelled along the coast road and then branched off on to the road to Homs passing 
through good fertile country with rivers and gardens. The villages are big and small. 
Homs is a big town with a fine big mosque and a great water channel running 
for miles. It has an aqueduct with water wheels and green fertile valleys with the 
Orontes River running through.

We pulled off the road at 5 pm midway between the towns of Homs and Hama. The 
lorries formed two lines and the mosquito nets were tied to the side of the trucks as 
we are sleeping on the ground. Had a very good tea and all turned in early.

17/06/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  On route to Aleppo 

Up at 6 am with no water for a wash or shave, and off at 6.30 am after a good 
breakfast. We are passing through barren country in some parts and fertile country 
in other patches, some of the waddies are very green and there are numerous wells 
and irrigation. We passed through Hama, a big Syrian town with thousands of graves 
at the entrance to the town. It is a long town with a long valley to one side of it.

Aleppo came into sight at dinner time and we had a good view of it and of the citadel. 
We camped in German Barracks on top of a hill overlooking the town ... I am in a 

large room which at times is occupied by refugees from Turkey. We are in malaria 
country.

Tonight we had an impromptu concert and I wrote letter one hundred and forty-five 
to Lot.

18/06/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A warm day. We moved into Aleppo, and into the same hospital we had before, 
taking over from the Americans. I am in the Medical Inspection and Regimental 
Aid Post room and very happy about it. We are fairly busy but I managed to go for a 
stroll and saw part of the town near here.

Later I visited an Armenian protestant pastor and his family, and sang and talked 
until 10.30 pm and then went back and off to bed.

19/06/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A warm day again and it is pay day. I had a good sleep and I am on duty from 7 am 
to 7 pm. We are busy in the Regimental Aid Post and the hospital is full of patients 
.... some sand fly and venereal disease cases and some surgical cases.

After tea I went into town for a stroll and then to a break-up gathering and 
presentation of diplomas to about eighteen boys and girls, like our Qualifying 
Certificate. The Armenian day school and hall were packed to overflowing and 
very hot too. There was choral singing and individual items as well. I met many 
children afterwards and shook hands with all the winners of the diplomas. The 
pastor showed us over the church and it is a very nice one too.

I went for a bite of supper at Tony's and then home to my billet, shower and bed.

20/06/1942 .. . . . . SATURDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

Another warm day. I began duty at 7 am after a good night’s sleep. We had a very 
busy morning with Palestinians, Arabs, Indians, Aussies, New Zealanders and 
Tommies all coming for treatment of various cases.

Knocked off at 2 pm and went into Aleppo. We had an Armenian school boy to 
guide us around the ‘Suki’ or market, and we saw the silk stalls and numerous little 
places doing filigree work of all kinds .... all were underground and cool places. We 
then went on to the citadel and went all through it and up and down the wheat silo 
as well as through the Byzantine Church. We rode back to the city by tram, had a 
couple of iced lemonades and then it was back to the Hospital and to work at 7 pm, 
starting a week of night work. We had a couple of cases in, one a thirteen year old 
Roumanian lad with a cut in his head ... he had two stitches put in but took it well.
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21/06/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A warm day. Went to an Armenian church and had a good service in a fine church 
... the organ was played by a Syrian lady. I slept for most of the day and wrote to 
Audrey, Reg, Ken, and letter one hundred and forty-six to Lot.

In the evening at 7 pm we went to an Armenian family called Kasserran and had 
a really good gospel service and sing song around a small organ which we bought 
for them, and had a fruit supper afterwards. In the Armenian quarter the people 
are very friendly ... adults and children greeted us with "Good-day George" as we 
walked along the road. People are all outside their homes trying to get cooler.

Back to the hospital and on duty with only a few patients coming in. The hospital 
holds about a hundred patients and is full up.

22/06/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A hot day. Off duty at 7 am and sleeping, or at least trying to most of the day. Late in 
the afternoon I went for a short stroll but it was very hot.

On duty again at 7 pm and had a couple of sick cases and a broken leg come in 
during the night. There are people wandering about all hours of the night ... I think 
it is too hot for them to sleep. Four of the nurses that we had in Tripoli have arrived 
here.

Tobruk has fallen.

23/06/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A warm day and we are still very busy in the hospital.

I slept for most of the day and later went for a walk into town and was shown over 
an Armenian Protestant day school by a teacher. It is a small school but has over 
two hundred scholars up to sixth grade. Each scholar pays ten Syrian pounds a year 
and it is supported by the Armenian people.

Then back to work at 7 pm and had a few new patients in.

24/06/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

Another warm day. We had a quiet but warm night with many mosquitoes about.

I received letter one hundred and thirty-three from Lot and wrote letter one hundred 
and forty-six.

I went for a stroll into town this afternoon, and tonight we had a unit dinner to 
commemorate two years as a unit and it was very good too. A letter was read 
regarding the excellent work of our boys who are prisoners of war.

I went on duty again at 7 pm and had a few patients in.

Bluey received a letter from his brother who had escaped from New Guinea.

25/06/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

It was a bit cooler today. I went for a walk to the market and bought brassware and 
some filigree and had a ride on the trams around Aleppo.

I started duty again at 7 pm. Some of the lads had a sing song outside the billets 
until 12 am, and very well it sounded too.

It was very quiet tonight.

26/06/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A warm day. I spent all day in my billet and later in the afternoon went for a stroll 
and visited an Armenian Catholic Church and it was a very fine Roman Catholic 
Church. Then to work at 7 pm and we were fairly busy.

27/06/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A warm day. I was off duty at 7 am and on again at 2 pm until 7 pm then off for the 
night as I am starting day work tomorrow.

Tonight I went to the pictures and after to the YMCA for news and a cup of tea, and 
then home to bed.

28/06/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

Another warm day. I was on at 7 am today. This morning I also went to a Church 
of England meeting, all in Armenian, and I was on the music. I worked all day and 
tonight went out to the Kasserran’s and had a great time singing etc and then home 
to bed.

I wrote letter one hundred and forty-seven and later received a cable from Lot that 
she had received the parcel and I sent a cable in return.

29/06/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

A warm day and I was on at 7 am. We were very busy and had one death today, an 
English Tommy who fractured his skull through a collision.

I went to see Miss Churchill, an Armenian Christian and a member of the Brotherhood 
of Brothers, and then on to Pastor Aghababian's house for the evening, where we 
had a nice time singing and talking, and after it was back to the billets and to bed.
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30/06/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Italian Hospital in Aleppo 

The warm days continue. We were busy in the Regimental Aid Post and we are 
getting ready to leave for a destination not yet known to us. We were busy until 8 
pm, then I went for a walk into town and back to bed.

01/07/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  On route to ??? 

Up at 5 am and busy packing everything up. We were all ready to leave at 8.30 am, 
but only three Tommies turned up to take over. All of our patients were sent away 
yesterday. We were on our way at 9.30 am by motor lorries, passing down through 
farming country and saw the Arabs threshing their crops. We passed through Hama 
with its two great wheels and also Homs, and turned off on to the road to Baalbek. 
After travelling one hundred and eighty miles we camped for the night.

02/07/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  On route to ??? 

A warm day. We were up early and off at day break on open lorries, getting burnt 
a bit. We passed through Baalbek, a fair size town with its mighty ruins. Then we 
went along a valley with Lebanon hills on one side and anti-Lebanon hills on the 
other .... a very fertile and pretty valley.

We passed through Tiberias and along the shores of the Sea of Galilee... the sea was 
calm and had fishing boats on it. We travelled until dark and then pulled off the 
road at Gaza for the night.

We have orders to camouflage as much as possible that we are Australians on this 
trip.

03/07/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  On route to ??? 

Up early and off for Ismailia. It is very warm as we travel through the hot sandy bare 
desert, arriving at Ismailia at about 6.30 pm.

I received a letter from Art Sprigg, a cable and letter from Clarrie, and letters one 
hundred and thirty-four, five and six from Lot.

We camped near the Suez Canal on the desert and had a very good swim in the 
canal.

04/07/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  On route to ??? 

Up at 4 am. German planes were over last night and the search lights were up and 
the guns etc going off ... I had a good sleep on the desert sands. We had breakfast 
and were off soon after ... the convoy moved off and it was miles long.

We went across the canal and then followed it for a while and then branched off 
on to the Cairo Road and then the Alexandria Road. We followed the Nile and its 
canals all the way for about two hundred miles. There was much irrigation and 
gardening going on and we bought watermelons and sweet melons en route. We 
passed through Egyptian villages and towns and through a hot days blistering heat 
with most of us being sunburnt on the open trucks.

We passed through Alexandria after tea and there were crowds in the streets and 
windows waving and giving us the V-sign ... all were pleased to see the Aussies back. 
We camped outside Alexandria and were again sleeping on the sand, all were tired 
out after having done about nine hundred miles in an open truck. We have travelled 
through four countries in four days - Syria, Lebanon, Palestine and Egypt.

There are plenty of our planes about and we are pleased to see them. There are also 
German and Italian prisoners here. The fight is on and the Aussies do pep up the 
morale of the people, but I wish we had our three divisions here. We passed four 
hospital trains with wounded on them.

05/07/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Alexandria 

A warm day. There was a raid over Alexandria last night. I helped put up our 
Regimental Aid Post tent. We have cold showers here, and we needed them too.

More prisoners were brought in and there are plenty of our planes about today. I 
was on duty this morning in the RAP and then went on night work again.

The sound of explosions has been going on all day and night.

06/07/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Alexandria 

Another warm day. We had only one patient in last night and I slept in the RAP tent.

We have been speaking to the German and Italian prisoners who look a pretty good 
crowd. There are a lot of young chaps and one told us that the Russian conflict 
would be won by Germany in two months and that Alexandria would fall to them in 
a few days. They have been told that Tommies have been disguised as Aussies and 
will not believe that we are Australians. There are about eighteen officers and over 
two hundred other ranks, some speak excellent English.

We were taken in trucks to the beach for a swim, and now we are getting ready to 
move further on.

Wrote letter one hundred and forty-eight to Lot.

07/07/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Alexandria 

A warm day. We packed up, getting ready to move forward. Over nine hundred 
prisoners marched out of here for base today.
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I wrote a letter to Clar and Em and letter one hundred and forty-nine to Lot. Some 
men left tonight but we got to wait for the trucks so we slept out on the desert sands.

08/07/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Desert near Alexandria 

Another warm day. I had a good sleep and was up at 7 am. Our three ton trucks 
arrived at 11.30 pm last night and we are on the move today ... will be bully beef and 
biscuits from now on. Left camp at about 10 am and moved out to join the rest of 
the unit who are camped in the desert approximately twenty miles from Alexandria.

We are now waiting for orders to proceed further up the line. The 48th Aussie 
Battalion is in the line ... in a raid they killed some of the enemy and took some 
prisoners. The line is L-shaped and we are on the outside.

There are dozens of planes about and all are confident of victory here in pushing 
the Hun back.

09/07/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Desert near Alexandria 

The warm days continue. I had a good sleep out in the desert last night and was up 
at 6.30 am and ready for any advance to come. The boys are putting in time killing 
snakes, sleeping, and watching the Bedouins thresh their barley crops with disc 
wheels pulled by camels.

We moved out and went further up the coast road and are now about forty-five miles 
from Alexandria and camped on the desert. We put up a dressing station and are 
treating the 20th Brigade and all other cases in the vicinity.

There were dozens of our planes up all day and what joy to know that they are ours 
... there are one, two and four engine planes.

The Tommy Medical Ambulance Company sent ten ambulances up to us as ours are 
with the 11th Field Ambulance. Howard H and I are on night duty and had some sick 
in tonight with sand fly fever.

We are scattered over the desert and there are trucks everywhere. We are still on 
bully and biscuits.

10/07/1942 .. . . . . FRIDAY  Desert near Alexandria 

A warm day after a quiet night. As I sit in our truck writing this our planes are still 
coming over in large numbers. There is a continuous drone from the planes as I 
gaze out over a sandy desert and see the red crosses of our vehicles and our large 
flag about forty feet by forty feet on the ground and one at the top of the flag staff 
flapping in the cool breeze coming off the sea, a few miles to the right.

We received news through that the 48th and 24th Battalions went forward yesterday 
and came up against the enemy. The South Africans were also involved. Nearly a 
thousand prisoners were taken, six hundred by the 48th Battalion, about ninety were 
Germans and the rest Italian. There has been heavy artillery activity all afternoon. 
We sent some ambulances forward tonight in case of emergencies.

I went on duty at 8 pm ... we only have sick coming in at present.

11/07/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Desert near Alexandria 

A warm day after another quiet night. This morning there are many Arabs moving 
forward with their camels, donkeys, wives and families ... I think they must know 
a push will be on and are after the spoils. I went for a very nice swim in the 
Mediterranean Sea which is about one and a quarter miles away and a wonderful 
shade of blue. I received air graphs from Marjorie and Doris. Still on night work 
and is very quiet.

The Germans have been shelling the ridge in front of us and there are plenty of our 
planes about.

12/07/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Desert near Alexandria 

Another warm day but with a cooling breeze. This morning there is heavy artillery 
activity after another quiet night.

One hundred and fifty Aussies up to now have taken about fifteen hundred prisoners 
and several guns and knocked out a few tanks.

It was fairly quiet today. I wrote to Clar and Em, Doris, T Lawton and number one 
hundred and fifty to Lot. I also sent a cable to Clar and Em, before going to the 
evening church service in the surgical tents ... F Bennell was the speaker.

13/07/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Desert near Alexandria 

A warm day. There is plenty of aerial and artillery activity today. I went for a swim 
and after was sleeping by the truck all day.

The Aussies are in the front line.

14/07/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Desert near Alexandria 

Another warm day. A few bombs can be heard in the distance as the aerial and 
artillery activity continues. We have some of our officers missing at the front line ... 
a CO from the 24th Battalion and two others.

We had a swim parade and received our pay.
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There are plenty of men and equipment scattered around now. We are packed up 
and ready to move on one hours notice.

15/07/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Moving up to Front Line 

A warm day. After dinner we moved out of camp and came back to the bitumen road 
leading to Imyad Station, a dirty wog place. I bought seven watermelons here and 
then we travelled miles out into the desert passing hundreds of Bedouin camps that 
were like little towns. We passed some mine fields and went on to a place near a 
British plane on the ground and camped in the desert.

We had tea at 9.30 pm and went to bed.

16/07/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Moving up to Front Line 

Another warm day. I was up at 6.30 am after a very good sleep, had breakfast and 
we headed seventeen miles nearer the front line at about 8.15 am.

There are many guns, men, trucks and tanks about with a lot of bombing, artillery 
and air duels going on. We pulled into a place overlooking the country for miles and 
put all the tents up ready to receive wounded.

The New Zealanders were knocked about on this front last night.

We can see our bombers go over in lots of eighteen and can hear their bombs 
dropping. In the afternoon we packed up ready to move and had just started out 
when the move was cancelled so we pulled back and set up camp for the night.

There is heavy artillery activity tonight.

17/07/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Moving up to Front Line 

A warm day. I had a good sleep under the stars last night. A heavy artillery battle has 
been going on all morning and our bombers are overhead. One of our fighter planes 
was shot down with the pilot parachuting down a couple of miles away. There are 
plenty of our fighter planes about and many tanks going up the line. Another plane has 
just been shot down and its pilot also came down in a parachute.

Enemy planes came over and bombed Company Headquarters ... there were no 
casualties only two punctured tyres.

We packed up and moved forward about twelve miles along a very dusty sandy road 
to the coast road. We then headed up towards the line passing the other Mobile 
Dressing Station until we are the nearest to the line, in a good position near the 
beach. We put up our Mobile Dressing Station and then went for a swim and washed 
our dusty clothes in the blue Mediterranean Sea.

More German planes came over. About eight thousand prisoners have been taken 
up here in about a week. Aussies are in the line along with New Zealanders.

I am on night duty with Howard and Colin.

18/07/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day after a quiet night. We had two patients come in, one a scorpion 
bite and one wounded in a raid. The body of a sailor was found on the beach which 
means another grave on the beach marked ‘Unknown British Soldier’.

I wrote letter number one hundred and fifty-one to Lot. I change over from night 
shift to day shift starting tomorrow so I am on at 2 pm and off at 8 pm today. Later 
I had a very good swim.

It is fairly quiet here now.

19/07/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day with a good breeze ... we are still sleeping outside. The mornings are 
fairly busy but is quiet in the afternoons. The 11th Field Ambulance is handling the 
front line casualties at present.

Tom Power came over and had a cup of tea with me, he has been up with his artillery 
crowd in the front line and had about fifty casualties.

Tonight we had a very good service in the surgical tents led by Bill Johnson.

We have a canteen running here, and the boys are enjoying the sea bathing.

20/07/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. The sea is rough here today with heavy swell and  undercurrents. 
All sorts of things get washed up here ... a submarine washed up about three miles 
towards Mersa.

A Hurricane plane flew over here this afternoon at 12.20 pm with smoke coming 
from its exhaust. We thought he was alright but he circled around and then nose 
dived into the ground about a mile away. I rushed over along with others ... I jumped 
in the ambulance and on arrival found the plane smashed into little pieces spread 
over a wide area. The pilots body was about fifty yards from where the plane first hit 
the ground. He was terribly smashed up about the head, arms and legs with death 
being instantaneous. We put him in the ambulance and brought him back to our 
Advanced Dressing Station (see Figure 89 : Photos of ADS and RAP in action) where 
he was certified dead by our Medical Officer, and then Harry Annear our mortician 
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stripped and washed him and tied him in blankets. The pilot was L H Moher of the 
French Canadian Air Force and his fi ancée’s name was R Cameron.

We were fairly busy all afternoon in the Regimental Aid Post and had Sergeant 
Jeff ries through from Prospect. There has been plenty of material going up the road 
all day. I went for a swim after knocking off .
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21/07/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day with many bombers overhead escorted by fi ghters ... they look a very 
pretty sight in the air. Some fl ew back very low with one having to drop its bombs 
into the sea and go back.

We have been very busy in the RAP all day. After I went for a swim and wrote letter 
one hundred and fi fty-two to Lot.

Tonight we received hot coff ee and biscuits from the YMCA. We are still sleeping out 
and there was no dew last night.

22/07/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day but some dew about last night. We are still camped a few hundred 
yards from the sea.

There have been many planes over all day with one airman buried today.

Tonight I change over to night duty. I am on duty at 8 pm and we are ready to move 
out any minute as we are to be used as a mobile Brigade.

There are many fl ares going up tonight.

23/07/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day after a quiet night. The Aussies are doing many raids and capturing 
many prisoners. The 43rd Battalion started a little private company war as they were 
told to help the tanks, but seeing other Aussies going for Jerry, hopped in and took a 
strong point. Things are going alright ... two hundred and fi fty Italian offi  cers have 
been taken.

It is very quiet tonight with no fl ares going up.

We have been hearing many rumours, some true and some otherwise. The Aussies 
are still holding on even though there have been many casualties.

The 24th and 26th Brigades are in.

24/07/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day after another quiet night. We are just waiting on orders to advance. 
There is a steady number of sick patients coming in.

I received a cable from Lot dated 16 July.

There are many German planes overhead and shot down one of our planes in fl ames 
about fi ve miles away. They fl ew low over us whilst we swam at the beach.
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I went on duty at 8 pm and another scorpion bite came in ... two aspirin, some 
Dover’s powder and a poultice. There are plenty of planes going to and fro after 
sunset. There is a nearly full moon making the night very bright.

Captain Formby is back again and ‘B’ Company is moving up alongside us to start 
up a Rest Camp. Two shells landed amongst the 13th Battalion and several were 
killed. Plenty of flares going up tonight.

25/07/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. I received letters one hundred and thirty-seven, eight, nine, 
forty-four, forty-six, seven, and eight from Lot, one from Clar and Em, and one from 
Ron Waters.

Things are very quiet as they prepare for a future offensive. We went swimming.

26/07/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm and dusty day with Holy Communion at 7 am. The Regimental Aid Post tent 
was put up and is now working separately from the Medical Inspection Records tent.

Today is very quiet but plenty of materials going forward. The 3rd Field Ambulance 
are now doing casualties while the 11th Field Ambulance are spelling ... they changed 
over today.

I wrote letter one hundred and fifty-three to Lot, one to Ron Waters and one to Clar 
and Em.

Evening service was held at 7.30 pm and was taken by Les Jensen in the surgical tent 
... there was a good attendance.

27/07/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. A heavy battle has been on all day with our boys meeting with 
very strong resistance. There has been heavy artillery fire and many planes overhead 
including some of Jerry's.

We altered the Medical Inspection Records tent and it looks alright. It holds four 
stretchers for lying cases, forms for the walking wounded and narrow tables in the 
centre for dressings etc. Washing is done at the entrance and dressing at the exit end.

I took a swim and then prepared to sleep out for the night.

28/07/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. There was a heavy dew last night and I woke up to find many 
guns on the other side of the gully and fires going for the boys to boil their billies.

The German planes were over again and one of ours was shot down in flames.

I began duty at 8 am and finished at 8 pm and only had a few patients in today. 
Several reinforcements arrived for our unit.

I went for a swim and sent a cable to Lot.

29/07/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Awoke at 6.30 am and as I lay on my stretcher on the side of a sand hill with H 
Henderson and Ken Clarke alongside under a cloudy sky, there is a nice gentle 
breeze. On the other side of this gully or waddy about a quarter of a mile away 
are several guns of the RHA who were with us at Tobruk and some of the best in 
the world. Desert fires to boil their billies are alight and we can see groups of them 
having breakfast.

Our own ambulances and vehicles are spread out and gradually all are waking up 
to the fact that another day has dawned.

I wrote letter one hundred and fifty-four to Lot, one to Joe Mundy and Ivy Blight and 
received a cable from Clar and Em.

Several patients came in and two battle casualties ... one with a bullet in the knee 
and one in the eye. German planes are over machine gunning. There is a lot of 
movement on the road with much material and troops moving out.

Our mobiles came back to camp as there is nothing doing for them. The 20th Brigade 
Battalions are being temporarily loaned to other Brigades. The RHA moved forward 
again ... a great bunch of fellows. The 28th Battalion from Western Australia have 
suffered heavily.

30/07/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. After a quiet night I am on duty at 8 am and off at 2 pm and then 
on night shift again.

There has been a stratosphere plane over in the last two days, it may be ours or the 
Jerry's.

The front is very quiet today and the 28th Battalion has reformed.

31/07/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day after a quiet night with some planes over. We spent the day lying down 
and swimming.

While at the beach a German Lieutenant Airman washed up and we buried him 
here ... Bill Johnson conducted the service. He was a holder of the Iron Cross 1st 
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Class and had it on him. We have a small cemetery here of about fifty graves, whilst 
isolated graves are along the beach of bodies washed up.

It was a quiet day. I went on duty at 8 pm.

01/08/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day after a quiet night. Letters one hundred and forty-one, two, three and 
five arrived from Lot and one from Murray.

The German planes came over very low today, and the 28th Battalion went out on 
reserves.

The German planes came over again this evening. I am on duty at 8 pm.

02/08/1942 .. . . . . SUNDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. We were busy during the night, and a German plane was over 
at 4 am machine gunning. Our ambulance was sent with the 20th Brigade back into 
the front line today.

I spent the afternoon swimming at the beach and wrote a letter to Aunt Bessie and 
number one hundred and fifty-five to Lot.

It was a quiet day with Holy Communion in the morning and an evening service 
held by Bill Johnson which received a good attendance, and after we went for a swim.

03/08/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm and windy day. After a quiet night there are many planes over, both ours 
and theirs. The 20th Brigade is now in the front line, and the Palestinians have 
moved out.

I change over shifts today and begin at 2 pm and finish at 8 pm. Only a few patients 
came in. There is a lot of dysentery about and desert sores.

There are many rumours about the future movements of the Aussies.

04/08/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. The night was quiet and we are still sleeping out. I am now on 
duty from 8 am until 8 pm, and the sick from both the 24th and 28th Battalions are 
coming here for attention.

The Boston Bombers are active today and the road has been busy all day.

Today our boys dropped back one thousand yards, a move to straighten out the line 
as they are getting knocked about on the flat. Jerry has the last ridge and if we can 
knock him off it, he has to go back miles.

05/08/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day and another quiet night ... we have very few patients coming in. I wrote 
letter one hundred and fifty-six to Lot.

Winston Churchill visited our Division Headquarters this morning. We saw the 
string of cars on the road and the guard of Aussies ... less than half an hour after 
they passed, German planes machine gunned the road.

Tonight the YMCA truck is here handing out coffee and biscuits.

There is still plenty of traffic on the road bringing up all the ‘A’ class men from 
Palestine and Egypt to build up the depleted ranks of units and they don't have 
enough yet to complete Battalions.

06/08/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. After a quiet night I started my shift at 8 am and finished at 8 pm ... 
only a few patients in today. I sent an air graph to Doris.

There is still much traffic about carrying guns, tanks etc and many planes are also 
about as I go for a swim.

07/08/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. Today I change over shifts ... start at 8 am until 2 pm and then on again 
at 8 pm for the night duty. I spent the afternoon on the beach.

The Germans are shelling and bombing up further and there are plenty of planes 
about.

Very few patients in today, and I received an air graph from Doris.

08/08/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. It was a quiet night with few patients coming in. I am off duty all 
day ... I spent the afternoon swimming at the beach. There are many planes about.

09/08/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. I wrote letter number one hundred and fifty-seven and then went 
swimming. We had a Holy Communion service in the morning and the evening 
service was held by Howard Henderson.

Jimmy Coulter and Alby Marr left for the Base Hospital.

There is still plenty of traffic on the road.
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10/08/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day and another quiet night. I wrote to Rev Tuck, Betty Koch and Gertie. I 
spent all afternoon on the beach and I am on night duty tonight. 

Corporal O’Grady, Jenner and Tubby left for Base Hospital for treatment.

11/08/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. I change over to day duty from 2 pm until 8 pm today. There are few 
patients coming in.

There are plenty of planes coming over, mostly ours.

12/08/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day after a quiet night with a few more patients in.

I received a letter from Doris Coombes dated in May and an air graph dated 12 July. 
I wrote letter number one hundred and fifty-eight to Lot.

I am on day duty and after I went for a swim. There is still a lot of traffic on the road.

13/08/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. Artillery activity all night with many planes going over, and plenty of 
our planes over today.

On day duty and we had a few patients through with some being held over. I went 
for a swim in the afternoon.

There are rumours that we will be moving one way or the other.

14/08/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. There is a lot of traffic on the road and plenty of planes coming 
over. I went for another swim this afternoon.

15/08/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. Today I am on duty at 8 am and off at 2 pm and then on night duty at 
8 pm. Seventeen reinforcements arrived today ... the unit is now over strength.

The German planes are bombing at the back of us wounding two Aussies and hitting 
the workshops.

All in all it was a quiet day.

16/08/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. Off at 8 am after a quiet night. A new German Fokker Wolf brought 
down one of our planes on fire. We saw the pilot dropping on a parachute and 
landing on the edge of the water with leg wounds ... his plane crashed into the sea. 
There were several more German planes over during the day.

I attended Holy Communion and the evening service held by Ken Clarke and I sang 
‘Rugged Cross’. I spent all afternoon sleeping on the beach.

Wrote letter number one hundred and fifty-nine to Lot and then went on duty at 8 
pm.

17/08/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day. Off duty at 8 am after a quiet night, and on spinal drill all day.

Letters one hundred and fifty-one to one hundred and fifty-four came from Lot and 
one each from Jean and Betty. I wrote to Ray and to Clar.

The boys were all pleased with their mail.

18/08/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A warm day after a quiet night ... only a few patients in. Resting all day ... went 
swimming and wrote letter one hundred and sixty to Lot.

Our mobile units changed over and Bluey went to the 15th Battalion Regimental Aid 
Post.

19/08/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Alexandria 

Up at 5.30 am and about a dozen of us went in two lorries to Alexandria for tyres 
and sporting goods. We went to the NAAFI at Amirya and then across the salt lake, 
passing a lot of war material ... we reached Alexandria at 9.30 am and were "let 
loose" until 6.00 pm. We had a cup of tea and then went sightseeing until it was time 
for dinner at the United Army Club. We had an excellent dinner of fish, tomatoes, 
veal, potatoes, grapes, spinach, and bread and butter ... all for eleven piastres, about 
two shillings and nine pence.

Afterwards I went for a tour along the seafront for miles in a gharry with Dale and 
Harry Inge ... there were some fine buildings and fine esplanades. We then walked 
for some distance before heading down to the docks by tram where we went through 
an excellent Suki (market) and had a good tour around. We headed back to the 
United Services Club for tea and then back to the lorries. We left for camp at 7.20 
pm and had a good ride for the fifty mile trip.

I change over to day duty tomorrow.
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20/08/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A quiet night ... I am on duty from 8.00 am until 8.00 pm.

There was plenty of air activity here yesterday with four German planes shot down 
and one Hurricane which pancaked down a quarter of a mile away, the pilot was 
unhurt. The plane was carted away today.

The 8th Field Ambulance played the 3rd Field Ambulance at cricket and won. It was 
a warm day.

21/08/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  RAP near Front Line 

A quiet night and now a warm day. The boys are up digging a new position.

I received a cable from Lot and a parcel from Clar and Em.

22/08/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another quiet night and warm day. There is plenty of traffi  c about and the boys are 
away digging at the new site about ten miles up. It is almost ready for us to occupy 
as an Advanced Main Dressing Station, and also in case the Jerry breaks through 
on the south and boxes us in so that we become besieged again like Tobruk. It is not 
a very nice outlook but we are prepared for it.

The Jerry sent over leafl ets telling us of the good time the Yanks are having in 
Australia and that we should be happier in Darwin than here.

23/08/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  RAP near Front Line 

Another warm day. Many planes were about during the night, and a German plane 
fl ew over very low this morning and we did not wake up to it until it had passed.

We are packing up ready to move forward.

A fi ne address on ‘Broken Dreams’ was given at our open air service tonight by 
Angus Thompson. A spitfi re plane fl ew about fi fteen feet above us during the service. 
I was a member of the quartet leading the singing.

All tents are now down and the lorries loaded. I wrote letter one hundred and 
sixty-one to Lot.

24/08/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. Up at 6 am, packed up to move and we were on our way by 8 am. We 
moved up about ten miles along the sea front and about two miles from El Alamein 

Station. We set up the Mobile Dressing Station in the sand hills between a salt water 
lake and the sea - a very good spot (see Figure 90 : PT’s sketch of the El Alamein 
Box). There is a burnt out German Mark III tank nearby. Our ambulances are very 
scattered around and the cook house is a quarter of a mile away. We have two EPI 
tents brigaded to be used as a dressing tent, and very nice too.

We will be dealing with all sorts of wounded cases and take over at 8 am tomorrow.

We have our own possie dug in the beach near the sea ... Ken Clarke and I are 
sharing a two man tent.

25/08/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

We had a quiet night but there was much artillery and air activity, and plenty of 
mosquitoes up here.

We spent all morning getting things ready for the expected hop over by the enemy 
tonight. The Mobile Dressing Station (see Figure 91 : PT’s sketch of the MDS) is 
set up diff erently this time with the orderly room, pack store, and Admission & 
Discharge clerks all under the one tarpaulin. The Medical Offi  cer decides from 
there where patients are to go ... to the Dressing Tent (2 EPIP tents), the Surgical 
Tent (3 EPIP tents brigaded) with two other separate tents - one for sterilizing and 
the other for operating, the Holding or Post operative tent (2 EPIP tents), or to the 
Evacuation tent (a tarpaulin).

We had about twenty patients in today. Corporal T Wilson is the chiropodist.

We are now in the El Alamein Box (see Figure 92 : Photos of the MDS arrangements) 
and are prepared to stop and hold up to and over one thousand patients in case we 
get surrounded by the enemy.

FIGURE 90 : PT’S 

SKETCH OF EL 

ALAMEIN BOX – 

FRONT LINE
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26/08/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. I fi nished my shift at 8 am after tending to thirty patients, mostly sick. 
There was much artillery activity last night and it continued all day.

I spent the day sleeping and swimming and wrote letter one hundred and sixty-two 
to Lot.

There were very few planes about although there were several Messerschmitts 
brought down.

27/08/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Another warm day. Off  duty at 8 am and change over today so back on duty at 2 pm.

There was much artillery activity last night and the guns are booming forth today 
as the New Zealanders have a pop at Jerry. A few more battle casualties coming 
through but the sick still outnumber them.

I received a cable from Clar and Em. Bobby Lovell left with appendicitis.

Transport put electric lights in our tent.

On duty at 2 pm and we have been allotted six bearers. The whole company is 
working in the Mobile Dressing Station waiting for Jerry to hop over.

Tonight is a lovely moonlit night and very peaceful by the seashore.

FIGURE 91 : PT’S 

SKETCH OF MDS 

AT EL ALAMEIN 

BOX

FIGURE 92 :

PHOTOS OF MDS 

ARRANGEMENTS 

AT EL ALAMEIN

CLOCKWISE:

MIR TENTS 

ON EDGE OF 

MEDITERRANEAN 

SEA

PATHOLOGY – 
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DENTIST – CAPTAIN 
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28/08/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. We had plenty of artillery and aerial activity last night. On duty today 
from 8 am until 8 pm and we only had a few patients in.

There is a wireless in the Medical Inspection tent and there are infected wog sores in 
the Holding tent. Major Bulto is in charge of the Medical Inspection tent.

The Salvos came today handing out coff ee.

29/08/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. I am on duty again from 8 am until 8 pm. We had a few more patients 
in and we are holding over sixty here in the unit.

Swimming is very popular here.

There are plenty of planes up tonight in the moonlight with a lot of fi ring going on, 
on land and sea and air.

Captain Motteram, Captain Gold and Corporal Lange were recommended for a 
‘Mention in Despatches’ at the Benghazi Handicap (Allied retreat from Benghazi).

30/08/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. I am on duty from 8 am to 8 pm. I wrote letters to 
Mr Anson, M Fuller, Keith and number one hundred and sixty-three to Lot, and 
received one from Ron Waters.

Artillery and air activity continue all around us. Only a few patients in today, mostly 
sick.

The evening service was held by John Wardman in the surgical tent with coff ee 
served by the YMCA afterwards.

31/08/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. There was a heavy artillery duel last night with the Germans hopping 
over in both the centre and south sectors and infl icting wounds and killing some of 
our boys.

There were many Hun and Iti planes over with several being brought down. One 
pilot, an Italian, was brought into our tent with compound fractures of the skull and 
leg, and numerous gashes which were received when his bi-plane crashed. Many 
casualties were brought into our camp but the Jerries received the biggest knock 
and there have been many prisoners taken.

The patients started arriving at 2 am and kept coming all morning and afternoon 
with a few quiet spells in between. Operations are being performed, and all the sick 

FIGURE 92 :

CONTINUED

ALL SICK AND WOUNDED ADMITTED HERE IN MIR TENT.

FROM LEFT – PT, WALLY POYNTER, KEITH DUACK, JOHNNY DAVIES, COLIN FOWLER

TWO MEN TENTS ON THE BEACH NEAR MDS

MDS MOBILE COOK-HOUSE
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and wounded evacuated right away. We had one German come in with a bullet in 
his shoulder and another with two broken legs.

The German and Iti planes came over several times again during the day bombing both 
sides of us. They blew up a couple of lorries, wounding a number of Aussies and killing 
one. One of the planes was brought down by our anti aircraft fire.

We evacuated one hundred cases today, twenty five were battle casualties, and we 
had one Aussie die whilst under operation.

A hop over again by the 2nd/15th Battalion is planned for tomorrow morning and we 
have completed all preparations for receiving more patients.

01/09/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. The 2nd/15th Aussie Battalion hopped over at 4.30 am and took their 
objective but left it and came back to the original spot. They met very strong 
opposition, killing and wounding many, and they took many German and Italian 
prisoners. The 2nd/15th received approximately two hundred casualties and about 
one hundred and fifty of them came through us this morning, giving us quite a rush 
on, but we got them all away safely. Many of them were badly shocked.

Stories were told of how one Jerry came out of his dug-out when called by two 
Aussies and in raising his arms above his head, he had a revolver in one hand and 
shot one Aussie. The other Aussie although wounded was incensed by the death of 
his cobber and put his bayonet right through the Jerry. In another case there was 
a number of dead Jerries in a trench and an Aussie when stepping over the trench 
saw some movement - one of the Jerries although badly wounded was trying to draw 
his revolver to shoot him. The Aussie said ‘I gave him the lot.’ Another Aussie saw a 
game Jerry on two bleeding stumps of legs trying to walk back to his lines.

There are many dead out there, and there were several deaths here at the Medical 
Dressing Station. One of the wounded in here was Colonel Olgal of the 2nd/15th 
Battalion.

The Tommies down south are doing well.

We had a fairly quiet afternoon and evening and by 7 pm we had evacuated one 
hundred and fifty cases all told. Two of our ambulance drivers were wounded - 
Chappie and Bill Williams. We had two teams in the Operations tent going their 
hardest all day. Six died here yesterday and two today. We brigaded another tent 
onto our other two for the walking wounded.

The 2nd/15th Battalion had one hundred and eighty three fail to answer roll call but 
there is only about eight unaccounted for.

02/09/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. A quiet night in the MDS, but plenty of flares up and planes about. We 
received a couple of wounded casualties during the night. We have plenty of sick 
patients going through now, and the question is how are we going to fill their places.

It is the third anniversary of the War and the wireless has been speaking of it all day 
and broadcasting the King’s call to prayer.

I wrote letter one hundred and sixty-four to Lot tonight.

03/09/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. We still have plenty of sick coming in and now the 
sick largely outnumber the wounded.

The planes are over dropping bombs and everyone is very keyed up again for 
casualties.

A Tommy Brigadier is here today and I believe Wendell Willkie (US Republican 
nominee for President in 1940) is further up the line.

Our patrols went out thousands of yards and there was no Jerry in sight.

04/09/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Windy and dusty today. Last night the sky was lit up like day nearly all night with 
the German planes dropping clusters of flares and machine gunning about here and 
further over ... we could see tracer bullets leaving the planes.

Thirty six of our bombers went over today, a grand sight with many fighter escorts.

We had a fair size sick parade again. Duty change over today, I am off at 2 pm and 
on again at 8 pm. I received letters one hundred and forty-nine and one hundred 
and fifty from Lot and one from Reg Matters.

05/09/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. We received three casualties in early this morning ... one was sniped at 
by Jerry and the others burnt by cordite.

I was off duty at 8 am and sleeping and swimming all day.

German planes and our bombers went over today and there was heavy artillery fire 
all day. A few casualties and many sick came through.

I received a letter from Ada today which was posted in January ... it had been 
redirected from Aleppo and many other places and finally reached me.
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06/09/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night with only a few sick coming in during the night. I was 
off duty at 8 am, and not many patients came through during the day, about thirty. 
There were dozens of our planes about today.

Some Tommy Staff Officers were about today and more furphies of us going out are 
going around.

Tonight’s service in the Operating tent was taken by a young Queensland Padre 
called Rev Allcom, and very good too, on following Christ.

I sent a cable to Audrey Matters and wrote letter one hundred and sixty-five to Lot.

07/09/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. Last night we had some sick and several wounded brought in along 
with one dead, who died in the Ambulance ... all 17th Battalion chaps. A shell landed 
fair on their cookhouse as they were preparing the evening meal, they are all young 
men, about nineteen or twenty when they enlisted.

The fellows here get very annoyed and indignant when the cases come in and get 
absolutely hostile about the war and the suffering and sorrow that it brings.

Received a letter from Ron Waters who had tried to find me but I had moved the 
night before.

08/09/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. We had a quiet night with only some sick patients in, and plenty of sick 
came through during the day.

General Morshead was here inspecting the troops yesterday.

There is some air activity but it is otherwise quiet.

09/09/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. We are averaging about fifty evacuations per day 
since we have been here. I am on the 8 am to 8 pm shift and there are very few 
planes about today.

I wrote letter one hundred and sixty-six to Lot and one to Dawn and to Art.

10/09/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

We are having warm days and cool nights. It is fairly quiet today in regards to air 
and land fighting, but we are very busy with many sick in.

I watched a post mortem performed on an Aussie today ... his lung was punctured 
four times and he was minus one arm. There were two Captains and four Majors 
present at the post mortem.

There are now plenty of canteen supplies in camp.

11/09/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm. It was a quiet night but we had 
several severe burns through today from a bombing raid ... one had to be taken to 
Alexandria with a saline drip being used all the way.

The Germans were over again with about twelve planes dropping about thirty bombs 
... they only got one ammunition truck and trailer and two men from Tom Power’s 
crowd, the 2nd/7th Field Company. There are still plenty of sick coming in.

Received a cable from Jean dated 2 September and wrote to Ron Waters.

12/09/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Warm and dusty today. I change over today to night work and also the ‘A’ Company 
take over from the ‘B’ Company in various tents, and Sergeant Menz has gone to 
the mobile unit.

Little air activity happening today but there are still sick coming in with jaundice 
taking many men away from their units for a few weeks.

The Colonel is acting Assistant Director of Medical Services (ADMS).

13/09/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. I was off duty at 8 am and went swimming and sunbathing. Wrote 
letters to Doris, Reg and number one hundred and sixty-seven to Lot.

There is much bombing around here by Jerry with several wounded being brought 
in ... although very little damage is done in comparison to the number of bombs 
dropped. Our air artillery is still bringing planes down.

We had our evening service in the Dental tent held by the Presbyterian Padre. He 
was very good too, but no lights allowed. We are getting quite a nice crowd ...it was 
the sixth service and the biggest the Padre had given today, as up further only twelve 
men are allowed to gather at one time. He spoke on the Psalms - how whatever 
condition and position man is placed in, the answer for it all is in the Psalms.

14/09/1943 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A quiet night as we had no patients in after 10 pm but there was plenty of aerial 
activity. I went off duty at 8.00 am and it is a warm and windy day.
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The Germans are bombing in front and behind us. There is plenty of sick in and a 
few wounded. I went on duty at 8 pm and all is quiet.

15/09/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. I went off duty at 8 am.

The Germans are over again bombing all around us and we can hear the bombs 
whistling down and exploding not too far away. The German planes are very active 
indeed all around but do not do much damage with their bombs before they fly back 
over the sea. There were several casualties in from the bombings.

I received a cable from Clar and Em and a letter from Frances.

Back on duty at 8 pm and we had several wounded come through ... one from the 13th 
Battalion with a compound fracture of the left femur, another was a New Zealand 
Sergeant pilot of a Kittyhawk who crash landed with his plane on fire and escaped 
with burns about the chest, neck and face. One from the 28th Battalion died in the 
Ambulance on the way in with bullet wounds to the abdomen and spine. One patrol 
covering the engineers met a German patrol and inflicted casualties on the enemy 
but we lost two men who were from the 28th Battalion.

16/09/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. Off duty at 8 am and go back on from 2 pm until 8 pm tonight. We are 
receiving about fifty sick daily and a few casualties.

The Germans are quiet today.

This afternoon I went up to see Tom Power at the RAP with the 2nd/7th Field Regiment, 
about nine miles away, up near the Hill of Jesus (Tel el Eisa) and had a look around 
the place. There is plenty of marshy land up here and they are camped practically 
at the water’s edge.

I wrote letter one hundred and sixty-eight to Lot.

17/09/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. I am on duty at 8 am and off at 8 pm. We had a few casualties in with 
some sick in as well.

The Germans came over bombing Alamein Station and we had one wounded Aussie 
through here. We are doing minor and major operations in our surgical theatre.

I had supper with Horie Knight at the Head Quarters of the Corps of Royal Engineers 
and also with Sergeant Macusby.

Received a cable from Lot confirming receipt of the money I had sent.

18/09/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. About sixty sick and wounded passed through here 
today. We had a visit by the Director of Medical Services.

There are several Scottish units up here training for desert warfare with the Aussies. 
Some of the men are going on leave to Cairo.

Coffee was given out by the YMCA.

19/09/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day and I am on duty from 8 am to 8 pm. We had artillery activity during 
the night with several battle casualties coming through today along with a few sick, 
and also getting some malingerers in.

We now have an extra dental unit in operation here.

There was not much air activity today.

20/09/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. I am on duty today from 8 am until 2 pm and then 
on night duty. We had a South African pilot in here with leg wounds after he crash 
landed when his engine stopped and then took up sufficiently to enable him to land 
in our lines. There was also a jeep smash and one man had a fractured clavicle and 
the other a sprained ankle. We also had a self inflicted wound ... he shot himself 
through the right foot yesterday.

I spent the afternoon swimming and sunbathing and then attended the evening 
service in the surgical tent, and it was a very good message from the Presbyterian 
Padre. All Padres are wearing three stars now.

Wrote letter one hundred and sixty-nine to Lot and one each to Ken Matters and 
Mabel Coombes.

I went on duty at 8 pm ... it was a peaceful moonlit night outside.

21/09/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. I was off duty at 8 am and went swimming and sun 
bathing. Things are fairly quiet today.

There was much plane activity towards evening but then all was quiet when I went 
on duty at 8 pm.
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22/09/1942 .. . . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. We are still receiving plenty of sick along with 
several wounded, and some of our own unit is now getting sick.

There are planes about today dropping bombs.

We are hearing rumours of the 20th Brigade going out and we believe the Scottish 
soldiers will be taking over up here.

Our guys are now moving forward and the Scottish Commanding Officer has arrived.

23/09/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night, and it was a lovely still and calm moonlit night with 
the sea looking lovely with the full moon shining on it. I am still on night duty. I 
wrote letter one hundred and seventy to Lot.

The Scottish troops arrived to have a look around.

24/09/1942 .. . . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day and I change over duties today. We still have plenty of sick coming 
through.

The Germans are bombing over the road.

It is a full moon tonight.

25/09/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. There is air activity and bombing today.

I am on duty with Captain Forsyth from 8 am until 8 pm and many sick are coming 
through. Captain Kay is back up here.

The Scotties had a look through and then left.

Harry Annear evacuated the sick, and several of our unit are down with it and have 
gone back too.

26/09/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A quiet night, with heavy dew this morning and now it is a warm day. We were fairly 
busy with sick patients today, and the Germans came over dropping bombs again.

More men are going on leave to Cairo and Alexandria. All the boys are anxious to 
get mail.

27/09/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

It was very foggy this morning with heavy dew over night. It seeps through the tent 
and drips on the beds and everything feels damp for the first part of the day, but 
soon dries up in the sun. We had a fairly busy morning on sick parade.

I attended the service in the surgical tent by Pastor Allcom on ‘Behold, I stand at the 
door and knock’, and it was very good.

Wrote letter one hundred and seventy-one and sent a cable to Lot.

28/09/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A hot and dusty day with a land breeze. I change over duty today so go on at 8 am 
and off at 2 pm and on again at 8 pm.

Last night we had the heaviest artillery fire we have had since we have been here, 
and the Germans are over bombing again today.

I received a letter from Ron Waters and there was a Comfort issue.

29/09/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A very warm day. Off duty at 8 am ... we had one case in at 3 am.

I went swimming and sunbathing and could hear artillery and air activity in the 
southern and central sectors.

A few patients came in today, mostly sick with some accident cases ... we get quite 
a number of burns.

30/09/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. Off duty at 8.00 am ... one case in with a broken toe.

‘Day of days’ - a big mail is in (see Figure 93 : Mail has arrived). I received thirteen 
letters, numbers one hundred and fifty-five to one hundred and sixty-four with one 
hundred and fifty-eight, sixty and sixty-one missing, two from Clar and Em, one 
from Doreen, Keith, George, and Derby and several papers from Gussie. I wrote one 
hundred and seventy-two to Lot.

On duty at 8.00 pm. We had a corpse brought in at 10 pm ... he had returned from 
leave that day and was found unconscious in his douver (slit trench) with half his 
head blown away by a rifle bullet. At 12 midnight we had one earache case and 
several PUO cases.

We had a big evacuation of patients today.
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01/10/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm and windy day. Off  duty at 8 am. Letters one hundred and fi fty-eight, sixty 
and sixty-one arrived from Lot along with one from Clar and Em, Gussie, and Jean. 
I was reading letters nearly all day and some papers from home ... it is great to have 
some news from the homeland.

All the boys are pleased with their mail.

On duty at 8 pm and all is very quiet. We had several battle casualties in today, one 
with a severed femoral artery ... Captain Forsyth didn't give him much hope, but 
when the chap arrived at the surgical tent he was given a blood transfusion etc and 
was doing fair.

02/10/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a very quiet night with no patients in. Off  duty at 8 am and change 
over to day duty ... I will be back on again from 2 pm until 8 pm. I wrote to Joan, 
Keith, Jean, and Mrs Derby.

There are plenty of Scotties getting about, and coming in as patients.

03/10/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A very stormy looking day ... heavy clouds, lightning and thundering, driving rain 
up forward but only a few spots here.

FIGURE 93 :

MAIL HAS 

ARRIVED!!

It was a fairly quiet day with not many patients in ... they were from the various 
ranks, Colonel down to Private. Keith Griggs received a cable telling him of the 
sudden death by accident of his wife.

There is much traffi  c on the roads with the line gradually being taken over by the 
Highland Division ... only two months out from England.

There were wonderful cloud eff ects at sunset and later searchlights out to sea and 
fl ares of all colours going up on land.

04/10/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. It has been fairly quiet today. Received a letter from Lot dated 29 
January 1942, number one hundred and thirteen, and wrote letter one hundred and 
seventy-three to her.

I attended the evening service held in the surgical tent by the Presbyterian Padre.

05/10/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day and I was on at 8 am and off  at 8 pm, with only a few cases through. 
Towards evening we had a very heavy windstorm and lightning display blowing 
down tents, forcing us to put patients in the MIR tent.

There were a few planes about and some of them were Jerry’s.

06/10/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. I was on duty at 8 am, off  at 2 pm and will be on again at 8 pm for night 
duty. I had a fresh bath and done some washing.

There were dozens of planes about today and our bombers have been going over 
all day. One formation of twelve, three rows of four, went over escorted by many 
fi ghters and it seemed as if planes were everywhere, coming out of the clouds. On 
the return trip only seven bombers came back together, another fl ew back over the 
sea, one landed on the other side of the road, and one came back near us on its own 
... it went past a mile or two and then we heard an explosion with much smoke. I 
believe it was that Boston Bomber with twin engines.

The Cooks are putting on corker meals ... Aussie butter and berry jam, meat, tomato 
soup, spuds, and pudding with custard.

Alan Hainsworth was in as a patient today as well as three men injured on the range 
fi ring anti-tank guns. Speed O'Grady came back to our unit.
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07/10/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. We had three patients in during the night, one with a scorpion bite on 
the foot which is very painful for hours ... we gave him aspirins, Dover tablets and 
hot fermentations. Then an Aussie and a Tommy Sergeant were blown up by mines 
... the Tommy was in a convoy and the Aussie in a jeep went to get around the convoy 
and got into a minefield. The Tommy Sergeant was acting as a guide to guide him 
out of the minefield, when up goes the jeep and occupant as it went over the mine. 
The Aussie was badly bruised and shaken and may also have internal injuries. The 
Tommy had wounds on his face and his eyes slightly injured.

Three of the Boston Bombers from yesterday failed to get back to the aerodrome, one 
landed in German Territory, some others bailed out and some didn't.

The Colonel is back from Division as ADMS.

One Messerschmitt was brought down today.

We had several booby trap casualties in today and one Scottie died.

I wrote letter one hundred and seventy-four to Lot and to Derby and Daisy.

08/10/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Thundery weather and very warm with thunderstorms about. We received more burns 
cases and some of the Recon boys in early this morning. A German plane came over 
bombing at 6 am near Divisional HQ but there were no casualties from it.

The Colonel is making enquiries in reference to syringes and other war equipment 
found in kits of some of the men ... all twenty-five pounder cases were called in.

More German planes over bombing, injuring more lives.

On duty at 8 pm.

09/10/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night with no patients in last night. Some battle casualties 
came in today ... one Scottie with half of his face blown away and another with an 
abdominal wound, along with burns and sick patients.

The canteen fund is issuing fruit and cigarettes.

It was a great day for our planes as we saw more than two hundred fighters and 
bombers going over, and my word they looked good, but not too good for Jerry.

I am on duty at 8 pm.

10/10/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cloudy and cool day. I had another quiet night finishing at 8 am and back on 
again from 2 pm until 8 pm. There is great artillery activity today.

I have been told that I am due for Cairo leave on 14 October. I received letters one 
hundred and sixty-five to sixty-eight from Lot.

The ground here gets very boggy and with half an inch of rain we could not get out. 
It has been cloudy all day.

11/10/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Cool and cloudy again today. I am on duty at 8 am and off at 8 pm. We have sick 
and injured patients in, including New Zealanders for the first time.

There is artillery activity and aerial warfare in plenty. There is also plenty of traffic 
on the roads today.

I attended the evening service held by Padre Allcom in the surgical tent. I wrote 
letter one hundred and seventy-five to Lot and one to Norman Denyer.

12/10/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night. I am on duty at 8 am and off at 8 pm with several 
sick coming in, and much aerial activity.

Bill Johnson left us to be Padre to the 15th Battalion ... good luck to a very good man.

13/10/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. We had another quiet night but today there are many air fights and the 
planes are thousands of feet up ... some of the Jerry's came down, and ours as well.

We had battle casualties in today along with plenty of sick.

14/10/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  On leave to Cairo 

Another warm day and a quiet night.

I am off to Cairo. We left here at 7 am in trucks and went up to Division, then onto 
the Australian Army Service Corps (AASC) post, and to Amirya Station where we 
had a sausage roll, cake and tea for free. We waited for the departure of the train 
from 11 am until 2 pm. We boarded the train and locked ourselves into a first class 
compartment and headed to Cairo. The engine broke down and we were delayed 
and did not arrive in Cairo until 9.30 pm instead of about 6 pm.
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There is much bustle as we are taken by a guide to the British Homes in Opera 
Square, a fi ve or six storey high building, and into a bedroom of eight beds but all 
are occupants from our unit. Had a cup of tea and a hot shower and talked until 
12 midnight, although there was very much noise going on outside. The Pictures 
were still going and the search lights were sending their beams over the sky, but we 
turned in for the night.

15/10/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  On leave to Cairo 

I had a good night’s sleep and had a cup of tea in bed at 7 am, with breakfast served 
at 8.30 am.

We picked up a guide and taxi and six of us went on a two hundred and forty piastre 
trip to see Mosques, Bazaars, the Citadel, the Sphinx and Pyramids, and to the 
Gezira Sporting Club. We had a very good guide and saw great big mosques and the 
Citadel with two thousand glass lamps like large fi sh bowls, all electric lights ... 
wonderful alabaster work like marble, and wonderfully grained and transparent. 
We saw tombs of past rulers, and the one for the present King and his mother. We 
got a good view of the city, old and modern from the walls of the Citadel.

We got out of the taxi at Mena House and onto camels and horses and went up to 
the Pyramids and then on to the Sphinx which is a quarter mile or more downhill 
from there. We had a photo taken (see Figure 94 : PT astride a camel at the Sphinx) 
and then back to the taxi and on to Mena House for lunch ... and quite a big feed 
for thirty piastres (eight shillings and threepence) and three piastres (ten pence) 
for service. It is a very lovely 
place with a swimming pool 
and gardens. Back into the 
taxi we went back to the 
Gezira Sporting Club where 
we watched tennis etc and 
had afternoon tea, and then 
the six of us took a gharry 
back to Cairo. The Pyramids 
were about fi fteen miles 
from Cairo. We had a rest at 
the Hotel and then went out 
to tea at the Blue Nile Hotel 
and then on to the Lux 
Picture Theatre. We saw 

"On the road to Zanzibar" 
and after went back to the 
Hotel.

The search lights are going 
strong.

FIGURE 94 : PT 

ASTRIDE A CAMEL 

AT THE SPHINX

16/10/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  On leave to Cairo 

A warm day after a splendid night’s sleep. I had a cup of tea at 7 am and breakfast 
at 8.30 am which was very good. I had an Aussie sitting next to me and he had a 
case of beer with him to drink.

After breakfast we left Cairo in a taxi and all of us went out to Memphis and Sakkara 
...’the pyramids and tombs of Sakkara are the cemetery of the city of Memphis, the 
ancient capital of Egypt’. We had to ride on donkeys to get to the tombs, and we had 
a race. It was a very interesting trip and we saw much of the fertile lands of the Nile. 
We had a puncture on our return but we all enjoyed the trip.

After we got back we went to the King Fouad Museum of Hygiene, and we could 
have spent a lot more time there. We had a very good lunch at the New Zealand 
Club with plenty of ice-cream, and then shopping at the Bazaars ... thousands of 
shops here. It was then back to town to freshen up to go out to tea at a restaurant 
with music ... on our way back out from the British Homes we got caught up in the 
lift for about three quarters of an hour. After tea we all went out to the Beta Cabaret 
for a look, but Bob Manning and I came back to the city and saw "They died with 
their boots on" with Errol Flynn and Olivia de Havilland at the Royal. It fi nished at 
12 midnight and we went back to our billet in the rain and quite heavy too.

The search lights are up again tonight.

17/10/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  On leave to Cairo 

A cool and showery day. We spent the day shopping, with the boys buying up presents 
and I bought two dress lengths and a brass tray. We went to the Empire for lunch, 
and the Bardia Casino for dinner ... we paid twenty-fi ve piastres and received very 
good service. Afterwards we saw "The Corsican Brothers" and "Aloma of the South 
Seas" starring Dorothy Lamour and Jon Hall.

18/10/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  On leave to Cairo 

Cool and cloudy today. Three of the boys left for camp at 6 am and the rest of us 
went to Heliopolis by tram and on to a service in St Michael’s Church of England. It 
was very nice with plenty of English boys and girls there, which was good to see as 
many have been evacuated to South Africa.

Afterwards we were shown all around the Aerodrome by an Aussie from New South 
Wales and were allowed to climb on board one of the Wellington Bombers and sit 
in the pilot’s seat and in the rear gunners seat. There were Kittyhawks here as well. 
There is a great job to be done here with all kinds of bombers and fi ghters. It is said 
that on average a rear gunner’s life is seven minutes and the pilot’s ten minutes. The 
Americans are turning planes out one an hour but pilots are scarce as it takes nearly 
two years of training before they are fully competent.
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There is great air activity with battle casualties coming in, some severely wounded 
and a few deaths.

We are getting ready for the big stunt and will be glad to get it over.

We were issued with khaki coloured American blankets. I wrote letter one hundred 
and seventy-seven to Lot.

22/10/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. I am on duty from 8 am until 2 pm and there are still battle casualties 
etc coming in, but only a few.

All is now ready for the hop over.

I sent a cable to Lot and cards to Aunt Bess, Hetty and Jean.

23/10/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm and fairly quiet day.

We had lectures this morning by the Colonel and Major Hardy on the coming battle 
... it is to be the hardest, heaviest and most decisive battle of the desert. It may be the 
relief of Malta and the ousting of the Hun from North Africa. The hop over is tonight 
at approximately 10 pm.

All the men in the unit have special jobs, the dental crowd have closed down and the 
Quartermaster staff are all to be used as stretcher bearers. We will have two mobile 
units out and the stretcher bearers will be sent out to follow up the infantry and 
collect the wounded.

The fight is on and we are heavy hearted as we know that a lot of sorrow and 
suffering will befall many during the next few days.

Yes, the BATTLE OF THE DESERT opened up with the greatest artillery bombardment 
ever seen or heard out here. There are guns of all sizes, including eight hundred of 
the 25 pounders. Everything is ready and all supplies are on hand for many days of 
battle. The barrage continues for many hours with three searchlights all pointed in a 
given direction and meeting at a point. Flares, tracer shells and bullets in hundreds 
are going over, and bright flares suspended by parachutes stay long in the air.

The first wounded are brought to us at 12.50 am and a steady stream continues to 
come in all night ... no sleep for anybody.

24/10/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cool day with a few drops of rain. The Aussies and New Zealanders have again taken 
their objectives. Many wounded Italians and Germans are coming in. The Germans 

We rode back to town on the tram where the conductor was caught with an out 
of date pass and we were told likely to lose five days pay. Cost seven milliemes to 
Heliopolis, about twopence, to all in uniform. We came back to town for lunch at the 
New Zealand Club and then afterwards Bob Manning, Mick Kean and myself drove 
to Gezira Gardens and all around the gardens in a large Pontiac Taxi. Then it was 
on to the Bazaar and after, back to Groppi's for afternoon tea for three ... twenty-five 
and a half piastres for coffees and cakes. It was then around town and back to the 
Hotel for clean up.

We went to St Andrew’s Church of Scotland for their evening service and Holy 
Communion ... it was a very nice church seating about three hundred with a pipe 
organ, and the only two civilians were the ushers. Supper was served after the 
service by the ladies and we had a nice talk with them.

Afterwards we went back to the New Zealand Club for ice-cream as it was too early 
to go to bed ,and there we had a talk to a New Zealand girl who had married an 
Englishman. Then it was back to the Hotel for a hot shower and bed.

19/10/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

This morning we were up at 5.15 am had breakfast and took a taxi to the station and 
boarded a loaded troop train headed for Amirya. We left at 6.30 am and had a fair 
trip arriving at about 10.45 am. We found our motor trucks and waited until 1 o'clock 
before we left and arrived back at our field ambulance camp at approx 4.30 pm.

I received eight Christmas cards from unit funds, three from the Australian Comfort 
Funds and one from the YMCA for sending to the folks back home.

I found out that my douver (slit trench) had fallen in whilst I was away.

20/10/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm and cloudy day with many planes about. I sent a parcel home to Lot, made 
up of dress material, ornaments and silk along with cards to all the folk.

I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm ... several battle casualties in and one death. Also 
many petrol burns coming in, several a day.

All are getting ready for a big stunt on the 23rd.

I was fixing up my douver today.

21/10/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm and cloudy day. I am on duty from 8 am until 8 pm ... it is twelve months 
by date since we left Tobruk.
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dropped back five miles and are putting up a stubborn fight. Bomber planes are 
going over in dozens and there is great air activity. We are being told many stories by 
the incoming wounded about planes falling and dumps blown up, etc.

Sergeant Jim Swanson was wounded in the right hand and Ross Moyle was wounded 
in the hip and pieces went through his back and into his abdomen - a bad case. Both 
are in ‘A’ Company and were rescuing wounded when hit.

We are busy with many serious wounds, and deaths. I am in charge of one shift in 
the main inspection and dressing room and Sergeant Jimmie Hood is in charge of 
the other shift but when it gets busy we are all on together. Today different ones 
had a few hours rest when they could and then kept going to midnight, then some 
others went for a sleep, but the enemy planes came over for hours bombing and with 
their screamers made the night a real nightmare for all ... they were dropping many 
bombs and machine gunning. A direct hit was scored on the 2nd/11th Australian Field 
Ambulance and wounded a few who had been previously wounded and they were 
sent to us. I believe that they have now closed and stopped work there.

Major Seymour of ‘A’ Company was killed this morning, that is early Sunday 
morning, and Jack Barton an Ambulance Driver was wounded.

There have been many deaths here and very busy are the operating staff as they try 
to save lives.

The searchlights are up again tonight and the shelling is on again, with the enemy 
sending much back too.

25/10/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cool day. I did not know what day it was until I saw the Roman Catholic Padre 
conducting a service here.

This morning more wounded came in, including some shell shocked, others blasted, 
and some deaths.

I am absolutely sick of it all and realise the utter foolishness and horror of war, and 
may God grant that it will soon end.

Aerial combats, heavy bombardments, bombing and blowing up ammunition dumps 
is the order of the day.

The New Zealanders have copped it pretty badly ... I believe about a thousand 
casualties and hundreds of wounded are at their Medical Dressing Station waiting 
to be evacuated.

I am off duty for a while and if not needed before, I will be on night duty tonight. 
Captain Rice was on duty last night and he is a great chap.

All mail and letter writing has been cancelled for a few days.

On duty at 8 pm and to work again, and going steadily until 4 am. The German 
planes came over bombing, and not far away. There was great artillery activity at 12 
midnight and right on. The Aussies hopped over on the beach front and struck very 
stiff opposition but all took their objectives.

We had another calamity for the 2nd/8th Field Ambulance ... a shell burst at the 
back of one of our ambulances and killed Peter Harris the ambulance orderly, Ken 
Thompson and John MacPherson – all were great boys and are a sad loss to this unit.

At 4 am the rush started and Aussies, Tommies, Italian and Germans came in by the 
dozens and we were kept going hard at it until 9 am, and still they came in with all 
sorts of wounds, bad wounds and some fractures. I had the job of putting on Thomas 
splints, back splints, arm and elbow splints.

All are sick of the sight of blood and the suffering.

Our boys reckon they had a tough fight, and that the Hun is getting done up but still 
fights on.

26/10/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cool and cloudy day. There is lots of air activity with dog fights, and tank battles 
from yesterday are still on today. Some new Medical Officers arrived to help us out.

The second stage of the attack commenced and the Germans have counter attacked 
but were knocked back. All our boys are doing a good job. There is much traffic on 
the road and troops marching up.

After our first rush today from 4 am until 9 am things are fairly quiet here but not so 
up where the battle is. Crowds of our bombers keep on going up and Jerry is much 
afraid of them and our guns.

I went off duty at 9 am and am resting and sleeping until going back on duty at 8 pm. 
I will be staying on night duty until the stunt finishes as most of the wounded come 
in the early hours of the morning. We are using ambulances for stretcher cases and 
motor lorries for the walking wounded (see Figure 95 : Photo of motor lorry used for 
the ‘walking wounded’). The NYDN (Not Yet Diagnosed Neurosis) bomb blast cases, 
the light cases and the sick go to the DRS (Divisional Rest Station), the serious but 
can travel go to the CCS (Casualty Clearing Station), those too bad to travel go to 
the Surgical Holding Tent, and those who need resuscitation or operations go to the 
Resuscitation and Surgical Tents. Bob Lovell and Bert Cooper have been doing good 
work in the holding tents.

Back on duty at 8 pm and we were told that as we had been busier and put through 
more patients than other ambulances on our front, we were closing down from 8 
pm until 8 am and only dealing with local stuff. So all are assured of one night’s rest 
and all need it.
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27/10/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cool day. No patients or wounded in last night, so all had a welcome rest. The 
German bombers are over and their Stukas are carrying out raids, but it is not close.

Colonel Turner of the 13th Battalion died here this morning.

Several of our ambulances were shot about. There are wonderful Ack-Ack barrages 
put up by both sides.

We have had more bad luck as three of the 2nd/8th stretcher bearers were killed in 
Bren Carriers as they were going up to collect wounded. They were Ross Wilkinson, 
Nick Carter and Grosvenor, and another, Allswarker, was wounded in the right foot. 
This makes us about fourteen casualties so far.

All are getting tired and knocked up and fed up with the war.

I went on duty at 8 pm and going steadily on the wounded all night.

28/10/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

We had a very busy night with quite a number of casualties coming in ... one 
ambulance brought in four stretcher cases (Huns), then seven walking wounded 
(Aussies) came in. Many NYDN blast cases, and also nervous exhaustion cases are 
beginning to come in. Throughout the night there was much bombing and machine 
gunning by Jerry which kept the boys awake here, wondering where he was going to 
drop them. The bombs have started many fi res nearby.

FIGURE 95 :
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A warm day. Captain Rice is on duty. All the troops are doing a great job as they have 
a very tough proposition in the stubborn resistance by the Jerry. In the past three 
days the approximate numbers put through being one hundred and seventy-seven, 
eighty-seven, one hundred and twenty, and along with the others would be over four 
hundred, and the 2nd/11th is also working, but I do not know their numbers.

I received a cable from Clar and Em and wrote letter one hundred and seventy-nine 
to Lot.

Few casualties and sick in today. Rob Heff ernan a driver of ours came in slightly 
wounded.

Much air activity with over two hundred bombers and fi ve hundred fi ghter planes, 
all concentrating on the Aussie sector ready for the hop over by the Aussies tonight. 
Planes from both sides were coming down.

One Tommy who was wearing his Distinguished Conduct Medal (DCM), when told 
that he was going to be given a blood transfusion said "Don't give me any of that 
Aussie blood, I am silly enough now!" Another wounded Aussie when having his 
sock cut off  ready to dress his wound said "There goes a good pair of socks!" ... they 
had been on almost a fortnight and they were certainly on the nose.

Some Tommy ambulance men arrived to learn how a Medical Dressing Station is 
worked under battle conditions ... they had been out from England for less than a 
fortnight.

29/10/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a very, very busy night. I went on duty at 8 pm and got all things 
keyed up, with only a few patients arriving. The stunt opened up in our sector at 10 
pm and from 12 o’clock midnight the patients started coming in and from 2 am fairly 
rushed us and we had both day and night shifts and the Tommies going our hardest 
until breakfast time at 8 am, and even then they would not let us have breakfast in 
peace as two ambulances came in. There were many bad wounds, missing arms and 
broken and wounded limbs. The Colonel of the 15th Battalion AIF came in minus an 
arm and other injuries. We had Tommies, Aussies, New Zealanders, Germans and 
Italians in, and did we have to bustle.

The stunt was successful but the boys had to fi ght for it.

We came off  duty at 9 am all tired out ... we got no sleep at all last night. We put 
through over one hundred and thirty cases from midnight to 7.30 am and then thirty 
to forty during the morning and afternoon.

We are closing down from 8 pm until 8 am as the 11th Field Ambulance is on duty 
tonight and all of our chaps can get a sleep.



334 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E W W I I  D I A R I E S 335

The infantry men are coming in very tired, just about asleep on their feet. There is 
much air activity again, and we reckon about forty Jerry planes shot down in the 
last three days.

Captain Barry is on duty tonight and only had one sick Aussie come through.

30/10/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Last night was a very quiet night for casualties here with only one coming in and the 
11th doing the work. The Jerry planes were over machine gunning during the night 
and our artillery is at it all the time.

There are many planes about today.

Some big loads are being brought in by ambulances, one had fifteen patients 
and three crew making eighteen on board. Ernie Mitchell, Bill Aitchison and 
Bill Gurney all took prisoners today ... our bearers are going well forward for the 
wounded.

Ken Thompson, Peter Harris and John MacPherson were buried here today at the 
cemetery near the Alamein Station.

Another stunt opened up at 10 pm with a heavy barrage and the Aussies hopping 
over to straighten out the line.

31/10/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

It was a very busy night with casualties coming in and keeping us going until after 
10 am when all the night shift knocked off. There were many light cases. I believe 
our boys had a hard tussle last night as the Fritz had dropped back a bit and were 
waiting for them. There were many casualties.

A cool day and there is much activity in the air and on land. The day shift were busy 
all day with casualties, over two hundred in today, but the New Zealanders take the 
count with eight hundred in one day. Our driver McCloud was seriously wounded 
today along with another driver.

I went on duty at 8 pm and was kept going steadily through the night.

Later tonight the Home Defence Scotties and the New Zealanders will hop over and 
the 43rd and 24th will go in to strengthen the line.

There has been heavy casualties among our troops with many officers killed and 
wounded.

I received letter one hundred and seventy-seven from Lot today and one from Arthur 
Krohn.

01/11/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Another cool day. A steady number of wounded in last night and many were Germans 
... some of the prisoners are just boys and all are tired out. Enemy planes were over 
dropping incendiary bombs and lighting up the country. The guns are blazing forth 
day and night and much hard and dangerous work is being done.

We were busy all day but it was mostly sick coming in throughout the morning. I 
went back on duty at 8 pm and had to work hard for a while to get the wounded 
attended to and away, due to a big bombardment tonight.

I wrote letter one hundred and eighty to Lot.

02/11/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

We had a quiet period from 4 am to 7 am and then wounded Maoris, New Zealanders 
and Tommies came in. Today there is much air activity happening and one Hun 
pilot landed by parachute.

A pall of dust and smoke has hovered over the battlefield since the stunt began. We 
are hearing many conflicting reports on the situation up at the front ... it seems as 
if the battle is developing into a tank battle and ours have now broken through the 
Jerry lines.

I went off duty at 9 am and went straight to bed. Back on duty at 8 pm and to work 
on the wounded boys from the 43rd, and also the wounded Germans. Tonight there 
is much air activity with lights and flares in our sector.

03/11/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. We had a fairly quiet night with mostly German wounded being 
brought in ... there is a German doctor who is on parole in this camp looking after 
them. Three of them were not wounded so we had to guard them until 4 am when 
the Provost came for them.

I knocked off at 8 am and in my douver all day.

Well over a thousand planes are up today in one continuous stream, going over 
bombing and strafing the Jerry who are boxed up, and also their supplies on the 
roads. Coming back twice today our planes over shot their mark and machine 
gunned our troops and we had several wounded in as a result.

I saw an old Lysander with fixed landing gear flying so low we could have hit it ... it 
landed just up the coast a bit and then took off again.

We have lost several trucks and ambulances blown up by mines etc. No-one can 
credit the traffic on the roads, including guns, tanks and war material of all kinds, 
more than we have ever seen.
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FIGURE 96 :

MISCELLANEOUS 

PHOTOS FROM 

EL ALAMEIN

CHURCH PARADE IN THE DESERT

LINE UP AT THE COOK-HOUSE

CONCERT IN THE DESERT

I received letters one hundred and sixty-nine to one hundred and seventy-four from 
Lot, and one each from Alby Ross, Tom Lawton, Betty Koch, Clar, and Reg. I sent an 
air graph to Frances.

Plenty of sick coming in now. We have treated and bandaged up just about all 
nations ... Aussies, Tommies, Scotties, New Zealanders, South Africans (black and 
white), Germans, Italians, Maoris, Yanks, French Canadian (Air Force), Indians, 
Polish, Czechoslovakians, Palestinians, French, Arabs, Iraqis, and Jordan troops, 
since we commenced operations in the Middle East.

04/11/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day after a quiet night in reference to patients as other ambulances took 
them ... but the Jerry planes were over bombing and strafi ng, and there was a lot of 
artillery activity.

Sent a cable to Lot and wrote letter one hundred and eighty-one, and also sent a 
letter to Reg Matters.

The armoured corps have been moving up all night and are still going. There is 
much dust up the line today as the Jerry is on the run and the British and New 
Zealand troops are chasing him, but will they catch him is the question.

There has been great praise from three Generals for the 9th Australian Division as 
although numerically weak they beat the pick of the German Army and made them 
crack up and get going. The Colonel spoke to us and thanked all for their fi ne work.

We are not receiving casualties now, only sick are coming in.

Captain Colliver and two other offi  cers were killed and some wounded when a shell 
burst in amongst them at a conference.

Back on duty at 8 pm. There are many planes about and traffi  c in abundance going 
up the line. Bill Gurney went back crook tonight.

05/11/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cloudy and steamy day. The Jerry was about all night bombing and strafi ng.

We have just been given under three hours notice to move up the line and work 
with the Tommy Brigade as their ambulance unit has failed to arrive ... we are busy 
getting ready for a quick move forward. We also heard that several German high 
offi  cers have been killed.

We are now all packed up and ready to go forward at a moment’s notice.

The boys have been issued with rum tonight but only in small quantities. We have 
never seen the road so full of traffi  c before and certainly none of us have seen so 



338 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E W W I I  D I A R I E S 339

FIGURE 97 :

GRAVES OF 2ND/8TH

SOLDIERS IN PT’S 

UNIT 

MAJOR S SEYMOUR

ROSS MOYLE

ROSS WILKINSON

PETER HARRIS

JOHN MACPHERSON

KEN THOMPSON

many thousands of vehicles of all kinds that have been going up tail to radiator for 
three days.

The fi rst train to get up to Alamein whistled its way through today and I believe it 
was crowded with prisoners of whom about 9,000 have been taken so far.

There are also bodies and parts of bodies lying everywhere up further awaiting 
burial. Keith Duack’s brother was killed by a bomb.

06/11/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A rainy day but our planes are still on the job. There were some enemy planes over 
last night bombing but we still had a good rest and are having a loaf today as we are 
still awaiting orders re our next move.

General Morshead refuses to let the 9th Division do any more fi ghting until they have 
had a long spell as they have lost seven out of nine Colonels, Brigadier Godfrey and 
numerous Majors, Captains and Lieutenants. Our losses have been very high in this 
division. In this unit we have had eight killed and about eight wounded. Those killed 
were Ross Moyle, Major Seymour, Privates Ross Wilkinson, Nick Carter, Grosvenor, 
Peter Harris, and Drivers Ken Thompson and MacPherson (see Figure 97 : Graves 
of 2nd/8th soldiers in PT’s unit).

The word coming through is that the enemy is still on the run and that hundreds of 
our planes today shot up and bombed the road on the coast as the famous ‘Afrika 
Korps’ try to escape in lorries etc running four abreast. Traffi  c is slackening off  a bit 
on the road going up the line.

Ken Clarke opened up a YMCA tent here and it is well patronised. We have been 
issued with two bottles of beer per man or the equivalent in canteen goods from the 
unit funds.

07/11/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cloudy, cool and showery day. I wrote to Betty Koch, Hetty, Jean, Mr Walker and 
letter one hundred and eighty-two to Lot.

Afterwards I went for a walk to the Prisoners of War camp and saw hundreds and 
hundreds of German and Italian prisoners ... they were coming in as fast as they 
could transport them away by train and truck. The Italians were even driving diesel 
trucks and trailers loaded with prisoners with no escort back to the camp ... all 
are anxious to get away from the horrors of war (see Figure 98 : Prisoners of War 

– German and Italian). We obtained a diesel truck and trailer, and with an Italian 
driving it, arrived back to camp in grand style.
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There are still planes going up, too numerous to count. The El Daba aerodrome is 
open and our planes are using it for refuelling and ammunition. There is still much 
traffi  c going up the line.

I received letter one hundred and seventy-six from Lot along with a parcel.

08/11/1942 .. . . .SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

There are all sorts of planes going up, slow and fast, big and small, and some 
bi-planes. Many bi-planes are about as we are getting packed up and all ready to go 
to Mersa Matruh. We sent all the patients back by train service to Alamein Station.

We had a small service in my douver, only four of us ... Ken Clarke, Howard 
Henderson, Dale Gold and myself.

We are all elated over the news of the landing at Algiers and of a move from here.

09/11/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cold and dusty day. The mail came in and I got letter number one hundred and 
seventy-fi ve from Lot, and one each from Gussie, and Edna and Frank Stevens.

FIGURE 98 :

PRISONERS OF 

WAR – GERMAN 

AND ITALIAN

ITALIAN PRISONERS DELIVERING THEMSELVES TO THE AIF

GERMAN AND ITALIAN PRISONERS AWAITING TRANSPORT

We went for a ride or two trips rather to Alamein Station and to the Cemetery. There 
are over one thousand British and Aussies buried here with nearly half being Aussie, 
but many hundreds of graves are also scattered out in the blue (see Figure 99 : 
Buried where he has fallen). The Germans have dropped bombs on and near the 
cemetery.

Alamein Station is in full working order again and has several trains going each day, 
full of prisoners going back down the line ... six Italian Divisions have been captured.

I visited the 11th Field Ambulance who are still working, whilst we are mobile and 
awaiting orders to move forward. There are much supplies going up, as well as RAF 
stores and personnel, and there is a lot of war material scattered all over the desert.

FIGURE 99 :

BURIED WHERE 

HE HAS FALLEN
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10/11/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm and pleasant day. We had a memorial service between the Mediterranean 
Sea and the Salt Lake on the sand hills arranged by the Padre of the 3rd Australian 
Casualty Clearing Station and quite a number attended. The Padre, Major Viney, 
visited our douver to see Ken ... he is quite a cheery chap.

In today’s mail I received a Veterans Service Organisation letter, a cable and letters 
one hundred and seventy-eight, nine, eighty, eighty-one, and eighty-four from Lot. 
Also letters from Keith, Tresna, Ivy Blight, and a parcel from Mary Fuller.

From now on some of the companies are to have physical training and lectures.

There is not much news of the fighting, everything is very quiet ... we have to listen 
in to the BBC to find out how we are doing here.

11/11/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. At 6.45 am this morning we had Holy Communion in memory of those 
who have fallen in this battle, and there are hundreds of them.

Afterwards I wrote letter one hundred and eighty-three to Lot, one to Edna and 
Frank, and sent a cable to Reg Matters.

There are still plenty of planes about and a lot of traffic going up the line.

We are still having a lazy time of it ... the boys are swimming and playing football 
etc to pass away the time. We are now on dry rations for a couple of days as we had 
several days supply here in case the Jerry surrounded us.

Tonight there are pontoons and plenty of guns going up the line.

12/11/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day. Our dental unit has gone up twenty-five miles to help out the 20th 
Brigade. We are putting up recreation tents here, and there is Physical Training 
to do and lectures to attend. There are many reinforcements arriving so we have 
plenty of men here now.

Things are very quiet here today but there are all sorts of planes going up by air and 
various kinds of vehicles by road.

I sent an air-graph to Beat back in England.

13/11/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A very nice and warm day. I wrote to Lucy and Mr Riley. There was Physical Training 
and lectures for the boys, and the rest of the day we spent swimming, washing our 
clothes, and playing football.

It is now 8 pm and time for coffee for supper. All are making good use of the 
recreation tent.

14/11/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Another warm day. This morning we had our first parade for Headquarters for 
many months. Captain Formby told of the appreciation of all officers of the work 
of Headquarters in the stunt and that we lost no wounded who passed through our 
Field Ambulance to the 7th AGH. They are all still living which is a good record for 
us as over one thousand cases were dealt with.

15/11/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A warm day and the sea is lovely and calm. The sky is never free of big bomber and 
passenger planes.

"The Church Bells rang in England this morning" was the announcement given out 
by Sergeant Angus Thompson at lunch time ... he was a Methodist minister in civil 
life. “As a member of the Council of Churches I don't like giving out these notices but 
beer will be on from 4 pm to 8 pm at six ackers (piastres) a bottle, the church service 
will be held at 6.30 pm and the concert at 8 pm.”

Swimming, washing and writing is the order of the day as we may be off into the 
blue soon. I wrote letter one hundred and eighty-four and sent a cable to Lot with 
some papers.

Frank Bennell took the evening service tonight and he was very good on the ‘Ascent 
of the Christians (Peter and the Maid)’. The concert was held in the same place 
afterwards and therefore Frank had a record crowd at the service, with Protestants, 
Church of Englanders and Roman Catholics. The concert was the best our boys had 
given, and the cleanest. Supper was served at 9 pm.

16/11/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Cloudy and showery weather today. We are just resting but there is still much traffic 
by air and by road. We spend our evenings in the recreation tent and it is well used 
too with cards, draughts, listening to the wireless, and writing. Coffee and biscuits 
are served at 8 pm out of unit funds.

17/11/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A windy and showery day. We had a unit parade at 9.15 am and at 9.45 am all 
two hundred and forty of us marched up to the Alamein Cemetery to hold a short 
service dedicating the graves of comrades in the unit who were killed in this action 
... there were six of them with two others still missing, believed killed and blown to 
pieces. The graves have been very nicely done up by our boys with a concrete wall 
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all around, with a wooden white cross and the rising sun cut out and painted black, 
and very nice too. Four Padres took part in dedicating the graves of each of their 
fl ock. We also paid our respects to Captain Colliver, Army Medical Corps (AMC), 
who had left us a few weeks ago to go to the 43rd Battalion, and to Captain Samuels 
who was well known and liked and done a rattling good job as Regimental Medical 
Offi  cer (RMO). Many more bodies are being brought in from the desert daily and 
this will be the main cemetery of Egypt, and will also be a large one. Many of the 
enemy are buried here and a lot of their graves are marked "Unknown German 
Army" or " Unknown POW" (see Figure 100 : Alamein Cemetery).

We had our small band of three pipers and one drummer who played to us on the 
march, the distance being about four miles each way. We left camp at 9.45 am and 
arrived back at 1 o'clock without a sit down or a rest and as it was our fi rst march 
for months, we were all very tired and foot sore.

There are many of our planes about going up the line and tanks and guns by road.

18/11/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Cool and fi ne weather today. At 9 am we went on Parade and at 9.45 am four lorry 
loads left for a tour of the battlefi elds over which the Aussies fought. We saw many 
tanks, both ours and Jerry’s, burnt out and smashed by shell fi re, as well as burnt 
out lorries and damaged guns scattered all over the whole of the battlefi eld. There 
are graves scattered all over the desert, both ours and Jerry's, and there is much 
ammunition lying about. We also went to Tel el Eisa and El Rahman Stations and 
to the Mosque on the coast from which tower Jerry had a commanding view of the 
countryside. Our troops had made an outfl anking movement and came in from the 
back of it. There are many shell holes about and hundreds and hundreds of pieces 
of shells were lying on the desert.

We made an all day trip out of it and it was very interesting. We went up the coast 
road and then out into the desert and round Tel el Eisa Station where we saw 
Rahman aerodrome in the distance. Then to the Mosque and back along the coast 
road home. On the way back we saw captured German eighty-eight mm guns, and 
some larger ones too.

I wrote letter one hundred and eighty-fi ve to Lot and one to Mr Knowles in Palestine.

19/11/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A very dirty, dusty and windy day. There was a squad drill this morning and then we 
went swimming ... the sea was very calm.

Captain Formby has gone away for a few days, where we do not know.

We disinfested our blankets from nits, and there is a lot of sand in our douvers from 
the wind.

THE BOYS PREPARING GRAVES

THE AUSTRALIAN SECTION

THE GERMAN SECTION

FIGURE 100 :

ALAMEIN 

CEMETERY
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FIGURE 101 :

MORE PHOTOS 

FROM EL 

ALAMEIN

SOME OF THE BOYS IN ‘A’ COMPANY

MORE OF THE BOYS  TOP - KEN THOMPSON, CLIFF MANNING, HARRY RUDDOCK

BOTTOM - ANGUS THOMPSON, BOB MANNING, JACK RUDDOCK, TOM O’GRADY

OUR AMBULANCES AND DRIVERS TAKING A WELL EARNED BREAK

20/11/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Very dusty all day. We had a parade at 9 am and afterwards we had a debate on 
whether Australia should manufacture and sell beer while the war is on. It was ‘A’ 
Company versus ‘B’ Company and “yes” won.

Tonight we went to the YMCA and watched still pictures.

The German ammunition dump went up in fl ames only a few miles away from us 
and at fi rst we thought a bombing raid was on ... we were much relieved to fi nd out 
we were wrong.

21/11/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A wet day which is better than dust if one has a good douver. We had another debate 
on does sea supremacy bring ultimate victory in a world war, and “yes” won. I sent 
an air-graph to Lot.

We have a bridge tournament tonight but I did not enter. The results of the Melbourne 
Cup came through so the boys have had a full day.

22/11/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

The weather is clearing up. Services for all denominations were held this morning.

We had another debate this afternoon between Headquarters and the ‘B’ Company 
with John Wardman, Cliff  Manning, Howard Henderson and myself as leader 
comprising the Headquarters team. The subject was that the munitions worker 
should receive a higher standard wage than men of the fi ghting services. We, the 
Headquarters team, took the affi  rmative and after a close contest the chairman 
declared it 399 each but two of the adjudicators favoured us, so we won. All declared 
it was an enjoyable afternoon. Afterwards I had a talk with Colonel Hanson who 
was thrilled to bits over the three debates, so I suggested that the offi  cers have one 
amongst themselves.

The evening service was taken by Les Jensen and quite a crowd gathered.

I sent air-graphs to Ada and Mabel C today.

23/11/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A fi ne day as we pack up the trucks ready for a move out ... to Palestine we think? 
We are packing all of the Medical Inspection, Post Operative and Evacuation tents 
and gear on to one truck, and personnel will ride together on another as we have 
lost our Iti diesel and trailer.

I wrote letter one hundred and eighty-six to Lot and sent one to Ken Matters.
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24/11/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A fine day. Parade at 9 am and now we are getting things all ready for the move. 
There is hockey and football being played by the boys.

I received letters one hundred and eighty-three and eighty-five from Lot and one 
from Gussie.

25/11/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

Another fine day and the sea is calm. We are spending the day swimming and 
playing football and hockey ... just waiting for moving orders.

I wrote letter one hundred and eighty-seven to Lot, and letters to Jean and Gussie.

26/11/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cloudy day and calm seas. This morning the advance party left comprising 
twenty three of ‘A’ Company. We spent the day playing football and cleaning up 
the camp.

I received letter one hundred and eighty-two from Lot and one from Clar and Em.

27/11/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A fine day. Playing football and swimming, while we are getting ready for the trip 
to Palestine.

There is a gun range here now and we have the noise of the guns firing in our ears 
all day every day with three German Tanks being used as targets.

I received a cable from Clar and Em.

28/11/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A cool day. We are putting covers on all of the trucks ready for the wet weather.

I sent a cable to Lot before attending a concert put on by our boys tonight, which 
was very good.

29/11/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A fine day. Wrote letter one hundred and eighty-eight to Lot, the last one from here 
as the mail is now closed until we get to the new camp.

The evening service was conducted by Ken Clarke.

30/11/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  MDS near El Alamein 

A fine day and we are all packed up ready for the move to Palestine.

01/12/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  On route – Wadi Natrun 

A fine day. Up at 6 am, breakfast at 7 am and all ready to move out at 8 am after 
cleaning up camp. I am riding in the cabin of the lorry with driver Reg Stewart. 
We are in convoy ‘D’ with the 20th Brigade travelling at twenty miles an hour and 
keeping a distance of eighty yards between the lorries on a good bitumen road.

We stopped several times then passed through Amirya before heading out into the 
desert on the road to Cairo. We travelled one hundred and ten miles today and set 
up camp at 3 pm near Wadi Natrun.

The convoy passed much new war material going up.

02/12/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  On route – Ismailia 

We passed through the suburbs of Cairo near Mena House and the Pyramids, 
then alongside a small canal, following it all the way to the Suez Canal. I am still 
travelling in the driver’s cabin and is very good too. There are many Indians, South 
Africans and Chinese troops camped near the Pyramids.

Searchlights were all around us shining brightly as we pulled alongside and then 
went over Suez Canal on the pontoon bridge. We set up camp in the desert near 
Ismailia at about 8.30 pm. We slept under the stars after boiling a billy as the cooks 
cart did not turn up until much later.

We covered about one hundred and fifty miles today.

03/12/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  On route – Bir Asluj 

It was very foggy this morning when we woke at 6 am. We had breakfast at 6.30 
am and were off at 7.15 am. Breakfast was good ... we are receiving plenty of food 
on the trip.

It is a very good tarmac road all the way through this sandy and stony desert. We 
travelled about one hundred and sixty miles today and are having a very good trip, 
all enjoying the cool weather. We passed the New Zealand Engineers scooping sand 
hills from the road with immense scoops. We camped at Bir Asluj at approx 6.30 pm 
for the night. All of the trucks arrived and we sat down for a good tea.

Three Aussies have been killed in accidents on our journey from Egypt in this convoy.

We put up our douvers because of the heavy dew overnight.
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04/12/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

I had a good sleep in the desert last night. We left Bir Asluj at 7.30 am and off  on 
the last stage of our journey. We are now passing through better country, under 
cultivation by Arabs. We passed through Be’er Sheva, Abraham’s country, and it 
is very fertile country with crops just starting to show up. We travelled along the 
outskirts of Gaza passing the 6th Army General Hospital (AGH) and then onto a 
back road to Julius.

One of the trucks killed an Arab child at one village and thousands rushed out for 
the ‘baksheesh’.

We arrived at Julius Camp and are in ‘Leane Lines’ (see Figure 102 : Leane Line in 
Camp Julius). We are eight to a tent with straw palliasses, and all very comfortable 
(see Figure 103 : The ‘Moslems’ in Palestine).

We received our pay. I met Murray Clugston, he is a Sergeant now, and I was very 
pleased to see him. Later I went to the Pictures here with Murray and Ken Clarke.

05/12/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A wet day. I went to Petah Tikva for kit bags but could not get them today. It was 
about a sixty mile ride and the country is looking very nice as it is all cultivated and 
the crops are just showing through.

I was issued with a new hat today, and saw Murray again ... he has now gone back 
to Nuseirat in Gaza.

We continued getting settled down in camp.

06/12/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A cloudy and wet day. This morning I went to the Church of England service held at 
the Picture Theatre.

After lunch we went in three lorries to the 6th Army General Hospital (AGH) at Gaza 
and saw Arthur Krohn and some of our wounded chaps, and met Miss Brown and 
Miss Petts. Valerie Griffi  ths is also a patient and is sick with pleurisy. We returned 
to Julius for tea.

I wrote letter one hundred and eighty-nine to Lot. We received our kit bags tonight.

Ray Munn is at base and is ‘B’ Class.

07/12/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We spent the day getting equipment and fi xing up panniers.

I am Orderly Corporal for the next 24 hours and some of the boys are going on leave.

FIGURE 102 :

LEANE LINE IN 

CAMP JULIUS IN 

PALESTINE

FIGURE 103 :

THE ‘MOSLEMS’ 

IN PALESTINE – 4 

STUDENT MINISTERS, 

1 SCHOOL TEACHER, 

1 BUSINESS MAN, 1 

TRAMWAY MAN (PT)
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08/12/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. I am on Orderly Corporal duties, and it is not too bad a job either. We 
are still fixing up panniers and getting equipped by the Quarter Master. There is a 
conference of all Medical Officers of the Division here today.

Tel-Aviv, Haifa, Cairo, Nazareth, and Jerusalem are out for leave.

I received air-graphs from Doris and Frances.

09/12/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. The troops are drilling ready for the big review of the 9th Division on 21 
December at Gaza. We also have many fatigue duties about the camp.

Wrote letter one hundred and ninety to Lot and sent an air-graph to Doris. There 
was a Toc H meeting tonight in the YMCA and K Whittle was the speaker on “single 
tax”.

10/12/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. Free washing was instituted. This morning there was more drilling 
followed by a route march, and we spent the afternoon playing cricket.

I am Orderly Corporal today and Corporal of Guard tonight and tomorrow. We have 
to be careful as the Wogs have stolen gear from the tent next to us and all of one 
chap’s personal and army gear from the tent behind us, and £200 worth of gear 
from the Brigade. We were given rifles and a spot light for tonight. We can see the 
glaring eyes of the jackals in the vineyard a few feet away as well as hear them.

11/12/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. All went well last night with no losses reported.

I am on duty all day today, and tonight I am going to the Pictures with Ken Clarke. 
I received a cable from Lot.

12/12/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine but cloudy day. We had a drill this morning for a while, then Head Quarters 
played ‘A’ Company in cricket. I was chosen to play and we won the match. Captain 
Formby and Major Tomlinson acted as the umpires. I made six in the first innings 
and zero in the second but much to my surprise took four wickets for six runs ... one 
bowled, one caught, one stumped off a wide and one caught by the wicket keeper.

I received cables from Lot and Daisy.

Tonight I went to the Pictures with Dale Gold and then to the YMCA with Ken 
Clarke.

13/12/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. There were several trips on but I did not go as I am on picket tonight. I 
sent cables to Lot, Clar and Daisy.

I went on picket from 5 pm to 7 pm ... it was very cold and I was carrying a loaded 
rifle to keep off the Wogs.

Afterwards I attended the church service in the YMCA hut with Cliff Manning as 
speaker.

14/12/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. I am still on picket duty. We received our first mail since arriving here 
and all are happy about that. I received six letters from Lot, numbers one hundred 
and eighty-seven to one hundred and ninety-two, and one from Clar & Em and one 
from Frank Brown.

The boys come back from leave.

15/12/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

Another fine day. We had drill this morning with all hands on deck. We spent the 
rest of the day playing cricket.

I wrote to Frank Brown, Mary Fuller, Reg, Ken and Audrey and received a cable 
from Jean. Tonight I went to the concert at the Picture Theatre.

16/12/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. This morning we went through our panniers and checked up the shortages. 
We had a drill followed by a lecture. Afterwards I went to the Pictures to see “Chad 
Hanna”.

I am Corporal of the Picket and Orderly Corporal tonight.

17/12/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

Showery weather today after heavy rain last night. I am still on picket duty and we 
are the duty company for today.

This afternoon I sent letter one hundred and ninety-two to Lot with three postcards 
of desert photos in it. They are of the wonderful sunrises over the Judean Hills which 
are about fifteen miles away.
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18/12/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. All of the Army Medical Corps personnel from the 9th Australian Division 
had a rehearsal at Khassa today ready for the big parade on Tuesday 22 December 
to be held at Gaza. We arrived back at lunch time and were given the afternoon off .

We were issued with new colour patches today ... they are T shaped, as a Militia 
Division in Australia had round patches the same as we had, so General Morshead 
changed them.

I went to the Pictures with Ken Clarke tonight and saw “Moonlight nights”.

19/12/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. All of the unit has the new colours up and off  we went to Khassa for an 
AAMC (Australian Army Medical Corps) review and inspection by Colonel Harry 
Furnell and General Ramsey. It was all as a rehearsal for the Divisional parade. Our 
bagpipers, buglers and the boys done pretty well.

20/12/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Day trip to Jerusalem 

Another fi ne day. We now have more bagpipers, making seven, and a big drum and 
they have gone to Gaza to practice for the grand review.

We had a day’s trip to Hebron, Jerusalem and Bethlehem and enjoyed the trip 
through the grass covered hills with their numerous stone terraces. We passed 
through Hebron, a place of interest concerning Jacob, Rachel, Leah and Abraham. 
Then it was on to Bethlehem which has a population of 10,000 and some modern 
buildings. We saw the Church of Nativity, the Milk Grotto Orphanage, the Fields of 
Boaz where Ruth gleaned barley, and the Shepherd’s Field.

We went on to Jerusalem passing Rachel’s Tomb and into the Old City where we 
viewed Jerusalem from the Tower of David and the Citadel just inside Jaff a Gate 
(see Figure 104 : Photos of the Tower of David and the Jaff a Gate). The foundations 
were built by David, the Romans, the Crusaders, and others. We passed along one 
corner of the Old City and went out through the new gate. We had afternoon tea at 
the YMCA and then went back to the Fast Hotel and into lorries and back to camp 
the same way we came. We arrived in time to boil the billy and go to the evening 
service at the YMCA.

21/12/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We are getting ready for the big parade tomorrow ... it is all spit and 
polish today and the band is practising for the march past. We went for a short 
march.

I wrote to Doris Coombes.

TOWER OF DAVID

JAFFA GATE

FIGURE 104 :

PHOTOS OF 

DAVID’S TOWER 

AND JAFFA GATE – 

JERUSALEM
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22/12/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

Today is the Divisional Parade and Inspection at the Gaza Aerodrome by General 
Alexander, the GOC (General Officer Commanding).

We left here in trucks at 8 am and after arriving at Gaza we debussed and marched 
with our eight bagpipers and three drummers onto the parade ground with Alby 
Marr leading us. Three thousand base troops lined the side and the boundary. 
General Alexander arrived at the aerodrome by plane and stood up in his car as it 
moved along the line of about eighteen thousand troops ... it was a very fine sight. A 
crowd of nurses and VADs (Voluntary Aid Detachment) were by the saluting base. 
There was the General salute followed by the salute to fallen comrades and then the 
march pass by all of the Divisions in rows of about forty troops. We had our pipe 
band to play us past. Captain Frank Hurley and a plane were taking photos. We left 
at 4 pm after having dinner at about 2 pm ... sheep tongues, blackberry jam, tinned 
fruit and tea. We arrived back at camp at about 5 pm and had tea.

I am now Corporal of Guard all night and tomorrow.

23/12/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. I am Orderly Corporal and Corporal of the Guard today and as the 
Orderly Sergeant went away I am doing his duties also.

I went to the Toc H meeting at the YMCA and Bob Darling, the YMCA rep, spoke 
and showed pictures of the early life of Christ ... it was a very good meeting.

I sent letter one hundred and ninety-three to Lot.

24/12/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day after a lovely moonlit night. I received a parcel from Lot of a cake, and 
the Australian Comforts Fund (ACF) hampers were given out which was all very 
nice. We decorated the mess tents for Christmas Day and spent the rest of the day 
playing cricket.

The boys are merry tonight even though all of the Christmas mail and parcels have 
not arrived yet.

25/12/1942 .. . . . FRIDAY  Christmas Day      Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. There were no parades today. I went to the Cinema this morning for 
Church Service and very good too, mostly 13th Battalion there.

We had a splendid dinner of turkey, pork, peas, potatoes, pudding and drinks, nuts 
etc. We were waited on by the Officers for drinks and the Sergeants were mess 
orderlies. There was plenty of food about and the tents were all decorated.

For tea the cooks just cleared out after putting on the table salad and some cold 
meats for the boys to help themselves. There was no hot tea and was there a mix up 
as the boys raided the cook house.

Tonight I wrote number one hundred and ninety-four to Lot, and to Clar and Em, 
and the 2222 State School.

26/12/1942 .. . . . SATURDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

The weather is changing. There is no work being done today so I had an easy day 
and later went to the Pictures.

27/12/1942 .. . . . SUNDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

It is cloudy and windy and trying to rain. The entire unit and Brigade were 
vaccinated and inoculated for typhoid this morning. My job was cleansing the arms 
with Ether. All reckon that we are going on a sea trip.

We spent the entire day working and had a meeting in the YMCA hut this evening 
with Padre Bill Johnson as speaker.

I sent letter one hundred and ninety-five to Lot.

28/12/1942 .. . . . MONDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fine day. There is nothing much doing yet but we are all getting new uniforms. I 
received a Christmas parcel from Lot and sent her a cable.

I went to the Pictures tonight.

29/12/1942 .. . . . TUESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A cloudy and cool day. I am Corporal of Guard and Orderly Corporal today.

We spent the morning working on equipment and at 2 pm about twenty five to thirty 
of us left in trucks for Jerusalem to hear part of The Messiah to be sung by the 
Palestine Bible Society with the Palestine Orchestra. We arrived at 4.45 pm and 
went to the British and Foreign Bible Society for Bibles (see Figure 105 : British and 
Foreign Bible Society – Jerusalem). We had tea at the YMCA and afterwards we 
visited an Armenian Protestant Padre named Kricorian near the large YMCA tower. 
We had a very nice time with him and his wife and two daughters, Grace aged 
sixteen and Aida aged seven, and two sons, Samuel aged thirteen and Paul aged five 
... they are a very nice and homely family. We took Samuel to the concert with us 
and we all had a very nice time. It was held in the YMCA auditorium with about 
seventy singers and thirty in the orchestra. They all sang and played very well. It 
started at 9 pm and finished at 10.30 pm. We then went back to the trucks and left 
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at about 11.20 pm in showery weather. We ran off  the road once but for most of the 
road home I managed to sleep. We arrived back in camp at 3 am tired but very 
pleased to have had the privilege of hearing The Messiah sung.

30/12/1942 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We were working on our panniers all day.

I attended the Toc H meeting held tonight in the YMCA and heard a very interesting 
speech given by Mr Samuels, the camp interpreter, on ‘The Temple’ and we all 
thoroughly enjoyed it.

Ken Clarke put on a high tea beforehand to which Howard Henderson, Dale Gold, 
Len Atkinson and myself were invited ... we had soup, tongue, spaghetti, Christmas 
pudding, fruit salad, cream, lollies, nuts and coff ee ... all out of Christmas parcels.

31/12/1942 .. . . . THURSDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A cloudy day. We worked on the panniers again today getting things down to a minimum.

I went to the Pictures tonight. The boys were trying to work up a little fun and 
enthusiasm for New Years Eve and at midnight noises could be heard around the 
camp of tins banging, men being woken up and pulled out to wish them a HAPPY 
NEW YEAR. Captain Colby put on a cocktail party at which one hundred offi  cers 
and three sisters attended.

I went to bed early and wrote letter one hundred and ninety-six to Lot.

FIGURE 105 :

BRITISH AND 

FOREIGN BIBLE 

SOCIETY - 

JERUSALEM

01/01/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We are having a unit dinner, where offi  cers, sergeants and men eat 
together. We had roast duck, roast potatoes, peas, pudding and drinks. Colonel 
Hanson has been decorated with a Distinguished Service Order (DSO) and spoke 
very nicely about it saying that the unit won it for him.

There is a lot of leave about and I hope to go soon. I received a parcel from the 
Parkside Baptist Church.

We had another high tea tonight with any remaining contents of our parcels and 
afterwards played monopoly before going to the Pictures.

02/01/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. We went on a route march this morning which the boys took very hard 
after their ‘beans’. Security pictures were held this afternoon which all had to attend, 
and they were very good too.

I received a parcel from Betty Koch and spent the evening writing in the YMCA hut 
and had supper there as well.

03/01/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

It is Sunday and all is well. I wrote letters to Betty Koch and to Reverend Burrows 
and number one hundred and ninety-seven to Lot. I stayed in camp all day and went 
to the evening service at the YMCA with John Wardman as the speaker.

04/01/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

It is a fi ne and very dusty day after a windy night. We are giving more vaccinations 
and inoculations and I am on duty there today.

We are getting our summer outfi ts again.

I received letter one hundred and ninety-three from Lot.

05/01/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne but dusty day ... there are dust storms down in the desert. We are working 
on our panniers all day again today dumping all of the surplus stuff , and getting 
comfort fund stuff  and all our personal equipment ready.

I received letter one hundred and ninety-four from Lot.

06/01/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A wet day. We are staying in camp today getting fi xed up for moving.
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I wrote letter number one hundred and ninety-eight to Lot and one to the Parkside 
Baptist Church this afternoon before attending the Toc H meeting tonight with Mr 
A Samuels as the speaker. He spoke about Mount Zion and the Kidron Valley which 
was very good.

07/01/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day and we are staying in camp all day again fi xing our panniers etc ready 
for moving.

I received letters one hundred and ninety-fi ve, eight and nine from Lot and letters 
from Gussie, Aunt Bessie and Betty Koch.

Tonight I went over to see Bill Johnson, the Padre of the 32nd Battalion, in the Khassa 
camp for the evening and had supper there with him. Afterwards I walked back to 
my camp across country.

08/01/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

Showery weather today. All hands are on cleaning up and boxing up.

Tonight’s concert is in the cinema performed by the 9th Division Head Quarters ... I 
went with Len Atkinson.

Afterwards I had supper with Ken Clarke as this is the last night for the YMCA here 
as all the goods have to be packed up.

09/01/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A wet and cold day. We are still packing and loading new kit bags ... they are a 
diff erent colour with new serial numbers.

I received a parcel with a cake from Dais and very good too. Cables are still arriving 
dated 12 December. Tonight I stayed in my tent reading and writing ... I wrote to 
Marjorie and to Ada and letter one hundred and ninety-nine to Lot.

10/01/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Day trip to Jerusalem 

A fi ne day after a wet night. I left camp at 8.30 am in charge of a party to Jerusalem, 
going by way of the Road of the Seven Sisters. The country is looking very fi ne and 
green. On the way we picked up a Tommy Soldier who said he had come from the 
Majnoon (crazy) Hospital and was getting discharged in two weeks as ‘majnoon’. 
We asked him how he was going to get back to the Hospital and he said it was easy 
as when he was ready he would start to play up and put on a bit of a turn and the 
Military Police (MP) would pick him up and away he goes back to Hospital. He also 
said that nearly every patient at the Hospital owes him money ... when they all line 
up to get their pay of forty piastres he goes along the line and asks each one as they 

get paid for a loan of fi fty piastres, and they say they only have forty, so then he says 
well lend me thirty and owe me twenty, and they all fall for it.

We arrived in Jerusalem and had a good day visiting the Mount of Olives, the 
Russian Church with its paintings, and the Tower of Ascension. We walked back 
down the Mount, through the Damascus Gate and onto the wall where we had a 
good view of Jerusalem.

We went to the YMCA for dinner and afterwards Les Brown, Len Atkinson and 
myself hired donkeys and rode through the Old City around the walls and visited 
the Church of St Anne, the Pool of Bethesda, Church of St Pierre in Gallicantu ... 
very fi ne mosaic work here. All the church is covered with mosaics, mainly green 
and blue with pictures of various incidents in Christ’s life. We visited the prison 
here and were shown the condemned cell or dungeon and the pillar for scourging 
(fl ogging). The Jewish method was thirteen lashes on the chest and thirteen on each 
side making thirty-nine in all, or as Paul said ‘forty stripes save one’, whereas the 
Roman method was bending over a stone and being fl ogged on the back with no 
limit to the number of lashes.

We went outside the walls and down to the Kidron Valley and its Pools, to the village 
of Siloam with King Hezekiah’s Tunnel and then back up to the city passing the 
Tomb of Zechariah and the Pillar of Absalom to St Stephen’s Gate and through the 
Old City to Jaff a Gate. Here we left the donkeys after a two hour trip which in total 
cost fi ve shillings. We went to the YMCA for tea, then onto the bus and left for home 
at 5.30 pm in the moonlight (see Figure 106 : Photos from day trip to Jerusalem and 
Figure 107 : Map of Jerusalem).

FIGURE 106 :
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DAY TRIP TO 

JERUSALEM

CHURCH OF ST PETER - EXTERIOR

CHURCH OF ST PETER - INTERIOR HEZEKIAH’S TUNNEL
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11/01/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A cold but fi ne day. Today all Companies are having their photos taken and several 
of us are rehearsing for the ceremonial parade.

All mails closed yesterday.

12/01/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A wet, very wet day with mud and slush everywhere. We are getting our sea kits and 
universal kits branded.

It is too wet for any drills etc.

13/01/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

The weather is fi ning up. I went to Jerusalem and two busloads also went to Haifa, 
a three hour trip ... we are on leave from 8 am to 12 midnight.

I had a good trip in and went to the Toc H and met Len Williams from Tasmania 
who is in charge and is a nice chap ... he has become engaged to a school marm in 
Alexandria. He took us around and showed us Hezekiah’s Pool in the old city, the 
Abyssinian community with a small church and its poor living quarters, the Russian 
Hospice, the Wailing Wall on which the Moslems have placed a row of stone. Also an 
old inn, an old church now used as a coff ee house, the gate which divides the Jews 
from the Moslems which is closed every night, the great Synagogue in the old city, 

FIGURE 107 :

MAP OF 

JERUSALEM – 
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and down numerous streets and alley ways and then back to a splendid well cooked 
meal at Toc H for one hundred and twenty mills.

We went to see Mr Knowles in the afternoon, then back to Toc H before going to the 
YMCA for tea. After tea we went to the Pictures to see "Sweethearts" starring Nelson 
Eddy and Jeanette MacDonald with lovely singing and music. We then went to the 
St Andrews Hostel and back to the YMCA for supper. At 10.15 pm we got into the 
lorries and headed back in the moonlight to camp and to bed at 12 midnight.

14/01/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A cloudy but fi ne day. We are the duty company today. We were issued with our sea 
kits and painted them ... we are still busy packing up.

15/01/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A wet day. We had a muster parade, security talk and medical inspection. Our 
universal kit bags were sent away.

16/01/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Camp Julius in Palestine 

A cloudy and showery day. I spent all day in camp as we are the duty company 
again. More comforts were issued by the Australian Comfort Fund (ACF). I went to 
the Pictures tonight.

17/01/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  My birthday      Camp Julius in Palestine 

A fi ne day. There was no service today as the YMCA is closed. We pulled down our 
tents and all are sleeping in various huts tonight ... I am in the Corps Rest Station 
(CRS) hut.

We are all ready for the move ... at last after many weeks of preparations and 
excitement we are fi nally ready for our long trip homewards and much comment is 
uttered on the when, where and how of the trip.

18/01/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  On route – Bir Asluj 

A showery day. We spent the morning cleaning up, and after lunch left Julius Camp 
at 1.15 pm, nine in a truck, and began our last long ride in these lorries which have 
done yeoman service and carried us thousands of miles in wet and fi ne weather, over 
mountains and hills, down valleys and dells, through mud sand and snow, across 
Africa’s and Egypt’s desert sands, along the long black bitumen roads of Africa, Egypt, 
Syria, Palestine, Israel and Lebanon, and having served us faithfully will go back to 
the workshops and the drivers will say farewell to them. Also the Ambulances which 
have carried hundreds of wounded of all nations and also the many who passed 
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We are getting good meals by our cooks.

I did my washing whilst having a hot shower. I received a cable from B Koch dated 18 
December. After tea I went for a stroll and later made supper and went to bed.

21/01/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  On route – Qassasin 

It is showery weather and cold. I had a good sleep last night. This morning we went 
on a route march across the desert. I had a hot shower in the afternoon and then 
had a long spell. We have to walk about half a mile here to shower and bathe.

Several of us went to the camp Pictures but the machine would not start so our 
money was returned.

22/01/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  On route – Tessa Station 

A fine day. We are packing up today.

We left here in 10 ton Tommy trucks at 2.30 pm and went about four mile to a 
station, arriving at 3.50 pm. We waited until 6.30 pm for the train and left at 9 
pm and had a very cramped ride until 3 am. We detrained at Tessa Station and 
marched one and a half miles with full kit and blankets, except for our sea kits, to 
camp. Some of us got a lot of tar on our clothes at the station. We had hot supper 
and went to bed at 5 am.

23/01/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  On route – Tessa Station 

I had a good rest and was up for breakfast at 8.15 am served by very good Tommy 
cooks. There is an Aussie Band and French Bugle Band also staying in this camp.

We sent some money to be exchanged ... I sent 3000, Ken sent 800, and Dale sent 
100. I met Bill Crowther and Eddy Briggs today.

I had a quiet day and went to bed early.

24/01/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  On route – Queen Mary 

A fine day. I am on the baggage party today. We left camp with the kit bags at about 
8 am and went the one and a half miles to Tessa Station and waited on the desert 
near the Suez Canal and the station until the boys came at 11 am. There are plenty 
of our planes about. We boarded a slow train and all were in goods trucks and 
headed off to Port Tewfik.

Much to our delight we see the eighty thousand ton ‘Queen Mary’ awaiting our 
arrival.

out on the way. So in a long line we joined our convoy and travelled about sixty 
miles through Palestine’s fertile soil to Gaza, Be’er Sheva and over the barren land 
bordering Egypt to Bir Asluj, arriving at 4.45 pm.

We pulled off the road into the desert and set up camp for the night ... the boys 
spread out their blankets and groundsheets on the sand and it is a sight to see 
hundreds rolled up in their blankets and many a glow from their cigarettes as they 
have their final smoke before going to sleep under the moonlight and starry night. 
Camp fires have also been burning, around which the boys have been having a yarn 
or a sing-song until finally one by one the lights go out and thousands are asleep, 
dreaming possibly that they are already home with their loved ones.

The Picket is on guard and wanders around keeping off wandering Arabs who are 
past masters at pilfering.

19/01/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  On route – Ismailia 

I had a good night’s sleep on the desert and woke up to a raw and cold morning 
with heavy dew over everything. We were up at 5.45 am and off at 7.15 am on a one 
hundred and seventy-six mile trip to Ismailia. We passed through country much 
drier than the Gaza district.

In the mountains and when we are in the Sinai desert, the road is like a switch back 
railway as it climbs over the sand hills on route. There are many large sand hills 
and we are thankful that as we travel this black ribbon of a road through the sandy 
washes, it is fine and not windy.

I realised what the Children of Israel had to contend with as they wandered for forty 
years in this district, and glad were we indeed to see looming in the distance the 
green trees along the Suez canal.

We arrived at Ismailia at 4.30 pm and camped on the desert. Amenities gave a 
broadcasting display and men are lying all over the desert listening.

The sky is being searched by the beams of many searchlights for hostile aircraft. 
So again the weary travellers spread their blankets out on the desert by the many 
campfires and go to sleep under God’s great ceiling.

20/01/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  On route – Qassasin 

I had a good sleep and was up at 7 am. We moved away from here at 9 am and went 
over the Suez Canal then about thirty miles to a big transit camp at Qassasin in 
Egypt. We are camped here in tents ... it is showery with rainstorms and the water 
came in so we had to get to work and fix up the tent.

All of our trucks and ambulances have been handed over and now we have no 
vehicles at all.
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We went out to her packed on an invasion barge and boarded this great leviathan 
of the deep, and were allotted cabins on ‘A’ deck ... these were staterooms that had 
been converted to hold eighteen with three tier berths. Over thirty-three thousand 
meals are served a day with over two thousand at a sitting with four sittings per 
meal ... we are on at 8.45 am, 1.45 pm and 6.45 pm. This boat has carried over 
16,000 Yanks on one trip and over 10,000 Tommies on another.

25/01/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  On route – Queen Mary 

After the first night we found that the cabins had many other occupants besides 
ourselves, but after pulling the beds to pieces and much spraying we drove the 
enemy back for keeps, we hope.

Dress on board is shorts only supplied, and through the tropics that is all we need, 
but once over the equator and the weather gets cooler it will be back to battle dress.

We pulled out a short distance from the docks to let the ‘Aquitania’ pull into harbour. 
We had an emergency drill and medical inspection. I received a birthday cable from 
Lot dated 31 December. The meals are very good so far.

Colin Fowler, Frank Bennell, Alby Phillips, Tommy Membler and myself are on 
night duty in the hospital on board and have volunteered to do it for the trip. We 
went on duty at 7 pm and I am in charge of the night staff. There are about sixteen 
sisters on board and over one hundred VADs, but our Colonel has said that the 
2nd/8th would run the hospital and so the VADs are spelling and the sisters who are a 
pretty decent crowd of girls take their turn on duty. We have one sister on night duty 
and three on day duty at present ... tonight Sister Dansch is on duty. The hospital 
has a lot of rooms ... there is one large medical ward with sixty beds, one surgical 
ward with fifty beds, and an isolation ward, a women’s ward and an officers ward ... 
in all about two hundred and sixteen patients can be accommodated. We have forty 
patients so far.

After tea we left Port Tewfik and moved slowly out into the Gulf of Suez ... for 
Australia we hope.

26/01/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  On route – Queen Mary 

I had a quiet night but did not get any sleep. We started work again at 5 am and had 
everything cleaned up by 7 am and went off duty. I slept in the isolation ward until 
3.30 pm and then went up on deck for a spell of sunshine. We are still moving slowly.

27/01/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  On route – Queen Mary 

We are having fine weather. I am still working in the hospital and it is quite hot 
below deck. More patients are coming in.

We arrived at Massawa in Italian Somaliland and anchored. The Colonel called 
a Parade and announced we were heading for Australia ... there were very loud 

“hurrahs”. He also said there are ten thousand troops on board besides the crew 
and there is to be no smoking below decks as there are only three fire and water 
compartments and they become sealed in an emergency, so anyone in them at the 
time is sealed in. Space on board has been allotted to each unit for Physical Training, 
lectures and so on, with the rest of the time spent on duties below decks or resting 
in our cabins.

We are going to be travelling in a convoy with the whole of the 9th Division on board 
... there will be a total blackout at night and only allowed on deck after dark.

28/01/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  On route to Australia 

It is a fine and warm day. The blackout has been lifted while we are in port. I am 
still on night duty and more patients are in.

29/01/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  On route to Australia 

Another fine and warm day. I am still on night duty and we now have eighty-three 
patients in the hospital and giving plenty of treatments.

30/01/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  On route to Australia 

A fine and warm day with plenty to do in the hospital.

We set sail from Massawa on Wednesday the 3 February ... and under strong escort 
as we have seen an enemy plane for a few days scouting. We hope for a good trip 
as the wind is strong and the sea choppy but the ‘Queen Mary’ is riding pretty well. 
The other ships leaving are the ‘Queen of Bermuda’, ‘Ile De France’, ‘Aquitania’, and 
‘Amsterdam’.

So on with the trip and we hope that all goes well.

We had moderate seas and very warm weather for a start as we neared the equator. 
We pulled into an island somewhere in the ocean to re-fuel and then away over the 
equator and cooler days and cold nights.

The number of patients has been steadily increasing and now the century has been 
passed and over a hundred are in the hospital ... with fevers, PUO, malaria, colds, 
boils, appendicitis, fractures, pneumonia, skin rashes, etc. We have had three VADs 
sick and several officers but the sisters look after them.

The girls are in demand by the troops for a promenade around the deck and a yarn. 
Four sisters are married and several are engaged and thirteen VADs have married in 
the Middle East. Many of the sisters desire to quit the army, and even nursing, and 
would take on another war service job.
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There is a limited supply of canteen goods, both wet and dry, and on 23 February 
when we arrived at Fremantle it became a dry ship, and not a drink of intoxicants 
can be bought by offi  cers or men.

We docked at Fremantle and oh what excitement as we once again sight Australia, 
and will receive mail here. We wish we were disembarking here and going overland 
but the powers that be decided that only the West Australian boys land here, whilst 
we others go onto Sydney. So after staying here just over two days we leave on our 
trip to Sydney and are due to arrive on Saturday 27 February at midday and then 
entrain for the Mitcham Camp in South Australia arriving there on Monday.

We have received twenty tea and sugar coupons, the offi  cers fi fty and the sisters 
forty-fi ve, three pounds sustenance money, and are told we get twenty-one days 
leave ... and oh what the boys are planning to do! So in a few days instead of ten 
thousand being on this boat and over twenty thousand on the four boats, we will be 
scattered all over Australia.

Water is scarce on board and is limited to be drawn at certain hours, but the troops 
keep themselves pretty fi t, clean, and orderly. The sea journey onwards was very 
good to us and we have not had a really rough sea for the whole trip. Our speed 
from Suez was estimated at about twenty-two knots, rather a slow speed for this 
ship. We were well guarded by the British warships and only had one alarm, and I 
was told to warn all patients to sleep in their clothes and we had it all set up for the 
stretcher cases to be evacuated fi rst if necessary. I told one Aussie who had had an 
operation and was on a bottle that if the alarm goes off  he would be one of the fi rst 
to be carried off . He replied “don’t you 
worry about me, digger, soon as I hear 
the alarm go, I’ll pick up me bottle and 
off ”, and he would have too.

When we arrived in Sydney, our harbour, 
we boarded barges to go ashore and I lost 
my wrist watch overboard in pulling my 
pack off . The South Australian troops 
then boarded trains to Adelaide and to 
the Mitcham Camp. On arrival, after 
unloading all our gear, we were given 
twenty-one days leave and off  to our 
homes and loved ones we all went (see 
Figure 108 : PT and son Keith - both in 
khaki).

After a real happy leave I reported back 
to the Mitcham Camp along with the rest 
of the boys to wait and see what was now 
in store for us.

FIGURE 108 :

PT AND SON 

KEITH - BOTH 

IN KHAKI

31/03/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  On route to Queensland 

Morning bugle wake-up call at 3.30 am! We got up, had breakfast, packed and left 
camp in lorries with the 48th Battalion for the Mitcham Station. We left Mitcham 
Station at 6.25 am leaving more than sixty of our chaps behind as they had slept at 
home last night. We had lunch at Tailem Bend and I sent letter number one home. I 
am having a good trip and saw Arthur at Wolseley. We stopped for tea at Horsham.

01/04/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  On route to Queensland 

We had breakfast at Benalla and I sent a telegram from the Post Offi  ce. We are 
passing through very dry looking country. Lunch was at Junee and tea at Moss Vale 
around 8.30 pm.

Our only offi  cer is Colonel Hanson.

02/04/1943 .. . . . FRIDAY  On route to Queensland 

We had breakfast at Taree at 8.00 am and are now travelling through wonderful 
grazing country which is well timbered and watered. Crossed the Manning River 
and had dinner at Coff s Harbour which is a very nice spot, with two big breakwaters 
and several rocky islands. At 7.30 pm we had tea at Casino and then on to Brisbane.

03/04/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  On route to Queensland 

Arrived in South Brisbane at 1.00 am, detrained and marched about one mile to a 
camp on a hill where we slept the night in tents.

We had leave today from 11.00 am until 11.00 pm to go to Brisbane which is about 
fi ve miles away. We travelled by bus and had a good look around. We rode in their 
small aluminium painted trams seating about sixty-six and licensed to carry one 
hundred and ten ... the fares are two pence for troops. We had lunch at the St Georges 
Hostel for one shilling and tea at the Toc H Hostel for one shilling and three pence.

All the houses here are built on stilts for coolness and white ants. Brisbane is spread 
over a wide area, but we do not like it half as much as Adelaide. There is a very fi ne 
Town Hall here with a very large dome and no centre pillars ... we could hear an 
organist playing.

Everywhere places are crowded out with Yanks.

Fruit is dear in Queensland ... apples are four for one shilling, grapes are one 
shilling per pound, and pears are fi ve for one shilling. We went to the Pictures in the 
evening and afterwards we visited several churches but most were closed except the 
Presbyterian Baptist Tabernacle, a very fi ne church.

We went to bed at 11.30 pm but were called at 1.00 am and marched one mile to a 
station where we waited on the roadside until 4.30 am for the train.
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04/04/1943 .. . . . SUNDAY  On route to Queensland 

Left Brisbane at 4.30 am and are now travelling on a narrow gauge line but we have 
a good carriage. We had breakfast at Gympie at 10.00 am and lunch at Bundaberg 
which is a fairly large place.

The top of New South Wales and Queensland is wonderful countryside, well grassed, 
and watered by numerous rivers and streams. The area is thickly timbered and is 
difficult to access. Sugar cane is growing in abundance here.

We had tea at Gladstone at 9.00 pm. We are having good food on the trip served out 
by the Railway Refreshment Rooms at all hours.

05/04/1943 .. . . . MONDAY  On route to Queensland 

We had breakfast at Mackay at approximately 11.00 am, lunch at 7.00 pm at Bowen 
and tea at 1.00 am at Stewart.

06/04/1943 .. . . . TUESDAY  On route to Queensland 

Breakfast was at Cardwell at 7.00 am and lunch at the Redlynch staging camp at 
3.45 pm ... we left the train about a mile away and marched to the camp which is on 
a grassy rise at the foot of the Cairns range of mountains.

We are camping in tents. I had a shower and feel pretty fit although we were on the 
train for six and a half days, but we enjoyed it as the scenery was very beautiful 
... the numerous rivers, bridges, mountains, valleys and pools covered in blue and 
white water lilies. We had plenty to eat and drink on the trip and we also could buy 
plenty of food.

We have travelled a total of two thousand eight hundred miles from Adelaide.

The troop train behind us had a head-on collision, there was a lot of damage but 
luckily only three or four were injured.

07/04/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  On route to Queensland 

Up at 6.45 am after a long nights rest and marched to Redlynch Station. We left at 
9.45 am for a six hour train ride up through the Bellenden Ker Ranges. The train 
had to divide into two ... it was a wonderful ride through beautiful scenery, taking 
three hours to climb the side of the mountain. From the train we could look down on 
the flats below with the Barron River running through ... it was a great panorama. 
We passed through fifteen tunnels on our way up and saw numerous waterfalls, 
the greatest being the Barron Falls, on top of which was a weir and the water was 
flowing fairly strongly.

One of the stations we stopped at was a mass of ferns and pot plants, dozens and 
dozens of them, the best that any of us have seen. The mountains and ravines are 
very thickly timbered with creepers growing to the tops of the trees just like in the 
jungles. When we had climbed to the top of the mountain, the trains joined up and 
away we went as one train. We travelled through great country and had lunch at 
Mareeba at 2.00 pm. It was a fair sized country town where we saw a wedding and 
the boys yelled out "you'll be sorry". I bought a book of the views around here and 
then it was on with the journey.

We are now travelling between a range of hills, and then as we left them behind we 
came out onto the Tablelands and arrived in Atherton at 5.00 pm. We detrained 
and then got on a bus and travelled six miles along a moderate stone road to the 
place allotted for our camp. Our camp is situated on the side of a thickly wooded 
creek which is about fifty feet deep. A few snakes have been seen here and there 
are leeches in the grass, which stick to you and suck your blood even through your 
socks ... you get them off by lighting a cigarette or match. There is also a large leaf 
bush that stings and brings out a rash that may last for weeks and it comes out every 
time you put the affected part in hot water. There is only a skeleton camp here with 
nothing finished, all of the huts have to be finished whenever the material arrives, 
and yet they have known for months that this was the site for our camp.

There are nine of us in an American tent which is a large square canvas tent with no 
fly but is very waterproof ... Colin Fowler, Cliff and Bob Manning, Keith McNaughton, 
Len Pringle, Collin Hood, Alan Tregenza, Bill Quinlan and me, a very happy crowd. 
We have bed boards to sleep on.

08/04/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

The boys who were left behind arrived in the early hours of this morning. We had our 
first parade here today ... Colonel Hanson gave the boys a lecture on bad language 
and general conduct. Colonel Hanson and Lieutenant Osborne are the only two 
officers here.

There has been misty rain here ever since our arrival ... the rainy season should 
have finished by now, but is late this year.

We are cleaning up the camp and getting it in ship shape order, as well as getting 
wood for the cooks. There is no water laid on here yet but there is a river a mile away 
where we can wash our clothes and swim. The grass here is very thick and eighteen 
to twenty-four inches high ... this place is called Python Ridge. In the afternoon I 
walked the mile to the river to do some washing and have a swim.

I wrote letter number two and received letter number one from Lot.
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09/04/1943 .. . . . FRIDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

The sun was hot this morning but misty rain all afternoon. All the boys are engaged 
in various jobs ... concreting, tent pitching, timber cutting etc, and some of the boys 
were burning up the dry grass. The canteen opened today ... two bottles of beer per 
man per week, and also chocolate, toffee, biscuits, soap etc.

I changed tents and tent mates, and later wrote to Clar and Em.

10/04/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Busy all the morning getting the camp ready, then I had a bath in the river. Rain 
again in the afternoon. I wrote to Derby and Frank Brown.

11/04/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine morning and a fine day with many aeroplanes about. I wrote letter number 
three and received letter number two from Lot.

Before lunch I went for a five mile stroll and afterwards had a read. After dinner there 
was a Roman Catholic service and a church service at the Machine Gunners’ quarters.

The canteen now has plenty of supplies.

12/04/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cloudy day. The unit spent the day getting the camp into order putting concrete 
floors down and sheds up.

The 2nd Army General Hospital is full up and not taking any light cases.

13/04/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine day. This morning we went on a route march and visited a timber mill and 
saw them cutting up huge trees and handling them very easily. There were two 
circular saws, one above the other, the larger one was underneath and the smaller 
one on top ... they were about five feet and three feet across.

We are still getting the camp in order and today we began building a large brush 
shed to be used as a mess room. Later in the afternoon I went for a swim, and it felt 
good after burning off more grass around the camp.

14/04/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine and warm day. We went on a route march this morning and worked around 
camp most of the day. Later I went for a swim and wrote to Ivy.

Tonight we had a prayer meeting at the 2nd Machine Gunners lines.

15/04/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A warm day. I received eight letters today, all very old ones from November and 
December ... one each from Joan, Mr Anson, and Daisy, a card from Beat and Pat, a 
card from Jean and Hetty, and three from Lot.

I put in for a transfer to South Australia and stated my reasons. Today we are the 
duty Company and I am in charge as the Sergeant has the day off. We spent the 
afternoon cleaning up the camp and carting water. The boys went for a swim and 
I wrote letter number four to Lot. There is a concert tonight over in the Machine 
Gunner lines.

We had four Generals in camp today ... Generals Blamey, Morshead, Wootten and 
Burston.

16/04/1943 .. . . . FRIDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Another warm day. I spent the morning cutting grass for the mess tent roof and had 
a swim in the afternoon.

I was questioned by Captain Formby, he and Alby Marr came back last night, about 
the age and fitness of the men in Headquarters ... I was put down as fit but over age.

The troops are starting jungle training soon.

I received letters three and four from Lot and wrote to Keith.

17/04/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A warm day again and I am Orderly Corporal today. I took up sick parade, about 
twelve men were unfit. We spent the morning cutting grass to thatch the roofs of the 
sheds and carting water. The rain came again this afternoon.

Twenty-six of the New South Wales men and two officers came back ... just about 
the whole unit is back except for a few Absent Without Leave.

18/04/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine day. Had church parade this morning. I stayed in camp and wrote letter 
number five to Lot, and later I went for a swim and met Tom Power and Jimmy 
Clark. In the evening I went to the church service and had a nice time.

Units of the 9th Division are still arriving.

19/04/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Another fine day and the beginning of the Jungle Training. ‘B’ Company is the duty 
company for this week. ‘A’ Company went on about a fifteen mile route march. 
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Headquarters and Transport attended lectures, physical training, learning to swim 
campaign and a talk by the Colonel.

20/04/1943 .. . . . TUESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine day. We went for a twelve mile route march with haversacks, water bottles 
and webbing. We marched six miles along the road in the morning and then camped 
for about three hours and had a look at the jungle. There was plenty of bird life, 
monster butterflies of all colours, and I saw a twelve foot long rock python. Teams 
of eighteen bullocks are used here to haul the great logs and then lorries cart them 
from the road to the saw mills.

We had lunch of bully beef, paw-paw, pickles, bread and jam and a good cup of tea 
made by Tich McPhail.

At 2.00 pm we left for the return trip along the same route and passed the 11th Field 
Ambulance marching as well ... the boys are putting up sheds at all their camps. 
We arrived home at 4 o'clock and I had a bath ... we were all tired but only four 
dropped out. My knee is pretty sore and Captain Formby reckons I have displaced 
the cartilage.

21/04/1943 . . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine day. We had physical training, lectures and a small march. I got Captain 
Formby to examine my knee and he put me down for a consultation.

The mail arrived and I received letter number five and a paper from Lot, a paper 
from Gussie, and a letter from Mr Derby with a copy of the ‘Warriors Daily Watch’.

I went for a swim this afternoon and tonight went to a prayer meeting with the 
Machine Gunners.

22/04/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine day. We had a route march this morning and after I began checking up the 
shortages in clothing. In the afternoon we had lectures and then went for a swim.

More papers arrived in the mail and we received our pay.

23/04/1943 .. . . . GOOD FRIDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Another fine day. I went to a 7.00 am service at the Machine Gun Battalion. The 
Colonel gave the unit the day off.

I heard that Reg Madigan is based about sixty miles away, so I wrote a letter to him, 
as well as to Betty, Frances and Miss Fuller.

Tonight we had a splendid meeting in the mess shed ... over fifty were present. I led 
the meeting, B Trigg and C Manning spoke, John Wardman read the prayers, Frank 
Bennell read the scriptures, and Les Jensen closed the meeting.

24/04/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day with some rain. The boys went for a fifteen mile route march while I 
stayed behind and worked in the Board Room ... Major Hardy and Captain Formby 
are boarding here.

I have been classified as ‘B’ fitness (See Appendix KK – Medical Board Report).

25/04/1943 .. . . . ANZAC SUNDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cloudy day. I awoke long before reveille and I got up and went to the ablution 
shed for a wash. It is a bit fresh this morning and a breeze is causing the trees to 
rustle, and the birds are just awakening to the new day and sending out their early 
morning calls. Our bugles have just sounded reveille and as it rings out over the air, 
from across the thickly timbered creek comes the sound of other bugles calling the 
troops from their slumbers. The cooks' fires are gleaming and sounds of activity are 
coming from the cook-house. One by one the men come out of their tents and go for 
a wash before going on to the first roll call of the day.

Twenty-eight years ago many answered another roll call at Anzac and today many 
of their sons along with others are preparing for an offensive which may be greater 
than the first Anzac but the same digger spirit is here and the same determination. 
The Aussie talks a lot of blarney about not soldiering on but when there is a job to 
do he puts into it an all in effort and knows no word as surrender. But today he is 
bitterly disappointed at the petty excuses for striking and the much bickering going 
on between rival factions in Australia and would have an all in effort by Martial Law.

There was a muster parade today as forty packets of razor blades were stolen from 
the Quartermaster's store. The Colonel spoke to the unit and afterwards inspected 
our kits ... the razor blades were not found.

I received an air graph from Ada and Frances and a letter from Clar and Em. I wrote 
a letter to Doris, Ada and letter number six to Lot.

Tonight we had a service over at the 3rd Field Ambulance ... there was quite a crowd 
there and the Company Padre took it.

26/04/1943 . . . . . EASTER MONDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool and cloudy day. I was on duty at the Board Room all day, and put through 
twenty men. The boys are route marching and Head Quarters are the Duty Company 
for the week.
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Some troops passed by carrying a fourteen foot python.

We have a new Pay Sergeant here and several of our chaps are getting jobs at 
Division Headquarters.

02/05/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day with showers. This morning I wrote letter number eight to Lot and 
received letter number nine.

In the afternoon it was fine and the Sergeants played the Officers in baseball and 
won. We have to stay in camp all day as we have no transport to go anywhere and 
no leave to go to the nearby towns.

We get second grade bully beef and we have had no tobacco for weeks and the boys 
are a good bit peeved about it.

This evening we had a very good service at the Machine Gunners Battalion.

03/05/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Another cool day. I was on duty at the Board Room all day and put through nineteen men.

04/05/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day. I am still on duty at the Board Room and today put through twenty men.

05/05/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A fine day. An Educational Officer arrived here last night. I was on duty again at 
the Board Room and put through twenty-six men while my unit was doing lectures 
and marching.

A YMCA Corporal arrived today and the boys put up a tent for him.

Tonight there was a Quiz night and also a prayer meeting at the Machine Gunners 
tent. Afterwards I wrote letter number nine to Lot.

06/05/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day and I was only on duty at the Board Room for half the day. This afternoon 
I did my washing and tonight went to the Pictures at the Machine Gunners.

Letter number ten arrived from Lot.

07/05/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Another cool day. I was on Board Room duty all day ... twenty men were put through.

I sent a telegram to Lottie for her birthday and letter number six arrived dated 22 
April.

Tonight we received an extra blanket issue.

27/04/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A wet and cold day. On duty at the Board Room all day again, and put through 
twenty-two men. There was a psychiatrist at work today on the neurotic cases.

I received letter seven from Lot. It is very wet tonight and there is a picture titled 
"Damaged Lives" over at the Machine Gun Battalion, but it is too wet for me.

28/04/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool and cloudy day. On duty at the Board Room ... forty men were sent for X-Rays 
and consultation.

Some of the boys have made an ant hill into a stove and it is good for cooking etc.

Tonight we had a prayer meeting at the 2nd Machine Gunners, led by F Bennell. We 
had a good attendance even though it was a wet night.

Afterwards I wrote letter number seven to Lot and one to Ethel Sprigg.

29/04/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Another cool day and I was on duty at the Board Room again ... sixteen men put 
through today. The men over fifty are classed as ‘A1’ if they have no disability.

30/04/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day. Twenty men were put through today. Captain Formby left our unit for 
the 10th Casualty Clearing Station in Milne Bay (Papua New Guinea), and Captain 
Forsyth for the Army General Hospital in Hobart ... Captain Formby was the last of 
our original officers.

I was paraded before Colonel Hanson regarding my transfer to South Australia.

At night there are fires dotted all around the camp and the boys manage to scrounge 
enough food for supper.

Letter eight arrived from Lot.

01/05/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day with some rain. I was on duty at the Board Room all day and we put 
twenty men through.
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The Colonel has sent a letter to the Assistant Director Medical Services (ADMS) in 
South Australia in regards to my transfer.

08/05/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day. I was on Board Room duty again today ... twenty men were put through 
including Whetstone, an ex trammie who was rated ‘B’ class.

I received a letter from Lot and one from Ivy May.

09/05/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool day. We only did seven consultations today.

Wrote letter number ten to Lot and received number eleven and one from Jean. 
Later I wrote to Joe Mundy and then went for a swim.

Tonight we had a meeting at the Company YMCA, and it was a very good one too. The 
2nd/8th Battalion sung ‘Search me O God’ and we had coffee and biscuits afterwards.

There are now five pine log huts here.

10/05/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

A cool and showery day. I wrote a letter to Jean before going on duty at the Board 
Room at 10 am ... I am off work this afternoon.

11/05/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Misty rain all day. I am on Board Room duty and twenty men were put through 
today. Tonight we have a Quiz night at the YMCA.

12/05/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Drizzly rain all day. I wrote letter number eleven to Lot.

Tonight we have a meeting at the Machine Gunners. It is very wet.

13/05/1943 . . . . . . THURSDAY  Atherton Camp in Queensland 

Another cool and showery day. I had morning duty at the Board Room and this 
afternoon I did some washing before going to a lecture on X-Rays, given by the Colonel.

14/05/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  On route to ???? 

A cloudy day. Spent the morning working at the Board Room. I received letter 
number twelve. Shortly afterwards orders came for me to move out today. So myself 

and four other ‘B’ Class men - J Wellman, Ken Miller, Scotty McDonald and Ernie 
Brumaley packed up and left the unit at 5.00 pm for the Kairi Staging Camp, about 
seven miles away. We camped out under the stars until 4.30 am and again packed 
up and left at 6.30 am for the Kairi Station.

15/05/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  On route to ???? 

Two trains were supposed to leave, one at 6.50 am and the other (my train) at 7.10 
am, but neither turned up. A train finally arrived at 10.30 am and it was a very 
dirty one at that. We were not supplied with breakfast so we bought polony, bread 
and butter, and a cup of tea at the shop for three pence. We left Kairi in a fairly 
good sleeper carriage at 10.45 am and on our way to our unknown destination. 
We travelled through the tableland country, passed the 2nd and 6th Army General 
Hospitals, then down around the Barron Falls and Ranges, and Deep Gorge ... the 
scenery was very good too.

We arrived in Cairns at 4.00 pm and were ready to move on to Brisbane when the 
very unwelcome order came to detrain ... all the ‘B’ and ‘D’ class men had to get out. 
We had already had a meal here so we then had to wait on the platform until the 
lorries arrived at 6.45 pm and carted us all, much to our disgust, back about eight 
miles to the Staging Camp. We had tea and then into tents and to bed.

16/05/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Awaiting orders 

A warm day. Up at 6.30 am, breakfast and then a talk by the Commanding Officer of 
the camp and the Manpower Officer who put down our army qualifications ... now 
we await the results and to where we go. Many went up before the Commanding 
Officer to request sending to their own states.

We went up to Cairns this afternoon on leave and had a look around the town which 
is full of hotels. We went down to the beach, if you could call it that, and found about 
twelve feet of sand with about a quarter of a mile of dirty black sand and mud and 
debris. The place is very dirty now. The American and Aussie canteens are here and 
we had tea at the Aussie canteen.

I went to the Methodist church in the afternoon and listened to the organ being played, 
and then went to the service there at 7.30 pm. It was a full church and afterwards a 
social hour and supper. I had a very good time and then caught the Redlynch bus back 
to camp at 10.15 pm ... one shilling for about eight miles. Then to bed.

17/05/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Awaiting orders 

A cool and cloudy day. I stayed in camp all day, just lying around waiting for orders 
to move out. I wrote to Doris.

There are many troops coming and going here. Now there is fine rain.
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24/05/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day again and I stayed in camp all day. I wrote to Ray and Dais and number 
fifteen to LGS.

I put in another application for a transfer to South Australia.

25/05/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day. I stayed in camp all day.

Many are coming and going but we still stay put.

The tobacco shortage is very acute here.

26/05/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day and in camp all day again. The boys got tobacco at last ... three shillings 
and one penny for two ounces and a packet of papers.

‘B’ class personnel were re-organised today.

27/05/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Awaiting orders 

Windy and showery today. I am still in camp waiting for the Movement Control to 
get going.

I went for a swim in the Barron River and wrote letter number sixteen to Lottie ... 
Reg censored it.

28/05/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day. I met Reg Madigan here this morning, on his way down south on leave.

29/05/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Awaiting orders 

Another fine day. Our group is on duty and I was with about five truck loads of 
others sent into Cairns to work on the wharves at various jobs ... we loaded about 
two hundred drums of petrol. We had lunch in Cairns with drinks and ice cream 
at a cafe, and watched all the young business people come in for a thirst quencher 
before going back to work. We went back to the wharves in the afternoon and left 
at 4 o’clock for camp.

We had a good day, but the boys did not like the idea of doing the wharf labourers’ 
jobs when the wharfies are shirking their responsibilities.

I hope to be up before the Manpower committee tonight.

18/05/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Awaiting orders 

It is a cool and cloudy day with fine rain. I am still in camp waiting for the draft.

19/05/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day and it is Pay Day. I was interviewed by the Colonel about going to my 
home state.

Later I wrote letter number thirteen to Lot, then went for a stroll to Freshwater 
about two miles away. I went to the Pictures tonight.

20/05/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Awaiting orders 

Another fine day. I stayed in camp all day and done some washing ... nothing much 
to do around the camp. Some of the boys are on leave.

21/05/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day and I stayed in camp all day again. Still many troops coming and going.

22/05/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day and a few of us went for a trip to Yorkeys Knob about ten miles away. 
I went for a swim in the Pacific Ocean and the water was very warm. It is a good 
sandy beach next to many hills and rocks. I saw ten raiding barges go up the 
coast.

Arthur Warman and Tom Klinberg are here now.

23/05/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Awaiting orders 

Another fine day. Church Parade this morning and the topic of the sermon was “Am 
I my brother’s keeper?”.

‘D’ class men went out today.

I went into Cairns and had a walk around with Art Warman and later had tea at the 
Blue Bird cafe. We went on to the evening service at the Methodist Church ... it was 
a Soldiers’ Service and Lieutenant Colonel Archibald preached a very good service 
to a full church. There was a Social Hour and Supper afterwards.

Caught the bus home and wrote letter number fourteen to Lot.
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30/05/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day. I went on leave to Cairns and had a look around, then went to the 
Methodist Church for the service and supper. It was a very good memorial service 
with good singing and a solo “Beyond the sunset”.

31/05/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day again. There is much activity in the air today.

I stayed in camp all day and wrote letter number seventeen and a letter to the 
ADMS in South Australia. I also sent a letter by Jim Swanson to Norman Nesbit.

01/06/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Awaiting orders 

Another fine day and I stayed in camp all day. Some men are going south and many 
are going north.

02/06/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Awaiting orders 

A cloudy day. I wrote letter number eighteen and stayed in camp all day.

03/06/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Awaiting orders 

A wet day. I received a telegram from Lot and sent one back to her.

I went for a swim and got caught in heavy rain coming back and was wet through 
in no time.

It is a wet night ... I played chess in the YMCA.

04/06/1943 .. . . . FRIDAY  Awaiting orders 

Showery weather. I am in the duty platoon today.

There has been much air activity lately ... big troop carriers and Catalinas.

05/06/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Awaiting orders 

A showery day again. I stayed in camp all day and wrote letter number nineteen. I 
am learning to play chess.

Some ‘B’ class men left for various jobs today.

06/06/1943 .. . . . SUNDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day. I went on leave to Cairns after dinner. I had tea at a cafe and not the best 
... I have not had a good feed in Cairns yet. I attended the service at the Methodist 

Church ... five from my tent were at the Church. I had to hitchhike both ways but 
did not have to walk very far.

07/06/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Awaiting orders 

Windy and cloudy all day. I am in the duty platoon ... nothing much to do.

Many are leaving the camp for jobs at various locations.

I have tonsillitis.

08/06/1943 .. . . . TUESDAY  Awaiting orders 

A fine day. I am still feeling pretty crook so am laying down all day.

I met Cliff Martin here tonight and had a good yarn. Horrie Rowe is leaving here 
tomorrow.

09/06/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Awaiting orders 

It is windy but fine today. Many more men getting jobs ... only four left in our tent 
out of ten.

I am still feeling pretty crook with a very sore throat ... I am being treated at the 
Regimental Aid Post here.

Ern Brumaley left for the 14th Labour Company, and I saw and spoke to Cliff again today.

I wrote letter number twenty and went to bed after tea.

10/06/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day, I went on sick parade and was sent to the 5th Army General Hospital 
in Cairns with ulcerated tonsillitis. The Doctor took me in his buckboard ... I was 
admitted to the Surgical Ward as there was no room in the Medical Ward. A swab 
of my throat was taken and sometime afterwards I was taken to Surgical Ward 8 
and put in complete isolation (See Appendix LL – Medical Care Sheet). Plenty of 
Sisters and VADs are here, and they carry stripes ... I have a Corporal looking after 
me, a very pleasant woman. This surgical block is in a school, and the hospital is 
alongside the railway.

I had some tea and enjoyed it. All patients are using mosquito nets and lights out is 
at 9 o’clock.

11/06/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A wet and cloudy day. I had a good night’s sleep and at about 6 am washed myself, 
shaved and had breakfast. I was then moved back to the verandah opposite my 
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former position ... I am waiting for the result of my swab. The Medical Officer visited 
at 10.30 am, and the screens have just been taken away from my bed and I am out 
of isolation.

I received a letter from the Parkside Baptist folk and replied, and was given some 
ration tickets.

12/06/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. My throat is on the mend ... it is not a bad little hospital and there are 
plenty of workers about.

I believe all the rest of ‘B’ class out at Redlynch have gone to Townsville to jobs.

13/06/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

Another fine day. My throat is on the improve. I went to Edge Hill to get some plants 
for the Commanding Officer and planted them.

There was no service in the hospital tonight, but there was an impromptu concert. I 
wrote letter number twenty-one to Lottie.

14/06/1943 .. . . . MONDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day again. My throat is nearly OK. I had some visitors today ... Ern Brumaley, 
Jack Garden, and a lady with her young daughter. Brumaley is in the 14th Labour 
Company here in Cairns ... their colors are a red and white diamond.

15/06/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. My throat is very good. I am on fatigues each day ... nothing to do all day 
but sit around and read, and then go to bed early.

The food is good here.

16/06/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. My throat continues to improve ... the Medical Officer still says two more 
days. I am on fatigues again.

17/06/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. It is Pay day and I went on leave to Cairns and sent ten pounds home in 
letter number twenty-two to Lot. I had a stroll around town and then went to Mrs 
Hill’s place for tea, and back to the hospital by 8.30 pm.

18/06/1943 .. . . . FRIDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

Another fine day. My throat is sore again ... I am on Pot Chlor tablets now. Art 
Warman’s driver is here in hospital.

I received a letter from Len Atkinson and replied, as well as number seventeen and 
eighteen from Lot.

19/06/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day after a cold night. My throat is on the improve and I am on escort duty today.

A patient was fined one pound for being absent from the ward for half an hour from 
9.30 pm to 10 pm.

I went on a bus trip organised by Red Cross – Arthur Warman drove – to Cascades, 
about three quarters of an hour drive into the hills. A very nice trip passing 
numerous small waterfalls and a very rocky creek ... very tropical country. Cairns’ 
water supply comes from this spot.

20/06/1943 .. . . . SUNDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. I wrote letter number twenty-three before going on leave at 10 am. I 
attended the Cairns Baptist Church whose Minister is Reverend H White, a young 
married man with a son Colin aged five ... a very nice family and Mrs White has her 
mother living with them. I was invited to lunch and tea and thoroughly enjoyed their 
gracious hospitality.. I went for a walk in the afternoon and then back to the Manse 
for tea. After tea, at which there were two other Australians, we went into the sitting 
room and I met Private Ewers, son of Pastor Ewers from the Church of Christ at 
Hindmarsh. There was very few at the service in the morning but about fifty to sixty 
at night ... I had to leave the service after collection to get back to the hospital on 
time. It was a very nice day spent with a very good family in a spiritual atmosphere. 
Mr White also knows Pastor Simpson and Len Simpson at the Glen Osmond Church, 
and spoke of receiving a letter of clearance for them from Secretary Frank Brown. 
I only found out that Cairns had a Baptist Church from reading Saturday’s paper.

21/06/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. My throat and knee not too good this morning ... the Doctor tells me I 
have to stop here until my throat clears up.

22/06/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

Another fine day. Throat still sore and now my ear is sore too ... I am having drops 
in my ear and throat gargles. I am on fatigues today ... patients do all the sweeping 
and mopping of the wards and do kitchen duty.
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23/06/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day and my throat and ear are still sore. Some of the lads went on a trip to the 
beach and had afternoon tea prepared by two women from Cairns.

I wrote letter number twenty-four to Lottie.

24/06/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine but windy day. My throat is still sore and my temperature is ninety-nine 
degrees.

I received letters from Keith, Gertie Stevens, Doris, and number twenty from Lot, as 
well as a telegram from her. I wrote to Edna Stevens.

I went to bed early, and with three blankets.

25/06/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. My throat is much better but now I have a cold and my temperature is 
one hundred degrees, so I stayed in bed most of the day taking Aspros.

Art Warman’s driver has gone on compassionate leave as his mother is very ill.

26/06/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day again. The Doctor put me to bed as I have a fever of some sort and my 
temperature is up again.

Letter number twenty-one arrived from Lot.

27/06/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. I did not go out to a service today ... I still have a touch of fever and my 
temperature is up. I wrote letter number twenty-five to Lot.

28/06/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

Another fine day. I am still in bed and my temperature is up. I was moved into Ward 
5 ... there are about thirty beds and I am in number twenty-three, near the wireless. 
It is a better bed and not so cold here. Captain Wilson is the Medical Officer and has 
a lot of work to do ... there are many up patients.

I wrote to Em and Clar.

29/06/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

Showery weather today ... first rain for a long time. I have a cold in my head now 
and my nose is running a treat. Reg Madigan dropped in to see me this afternoon 
on his way back to his Unit.

Major Button is also here, and Colonel Hanson was here yesterday ... he is the 
ADMS now.

The Hospital is very busy ... some of the patients have nicknamed the Ward Sergeant 
‘Gestapo’.

30/06/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day and I am feeling a bit better, but my nose is still on the run.

All 9th Division men to go to their own AGH at Rocky Creek.

I wrote letter number twenty-six to Lottie.

01/07/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day again and I think I have sinusitis which is inflammation of the lines of the 
face ... I am on inhalations, nasal drops and Mist Tusse.

There was an air raid warning today as several unidentified planes were about.

02/07/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day, and I am feeling better. I wrote to Joe Mundy and Ken Clarke.

Many of the 9th Division left here to go to Rocky Creek.

03/07/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A warm day. I am still on the improve. I wrote letter number twenty-seven to Lot.

It is three years today since I enlisted.

04/07/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. I went out on a Red Cross trip to the beach, about twenty miles out ... I 
saw a captive crocodile.

I went to the evening service at the Baptist Church ... Reg Morris from Black Forest 
preached.

I have moved out of the ward and am now in a tent.
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05/07/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day again. There is a new Doctor on rounds today, and I am serving out meals.

06/07/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A windy day. The boys in the Employment Company are all on sick parade as they 
have been told they have to do one hour of rifle drill every day before work.

Letter number twenty-three from Lottie arrived.

07/07/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day. I am on leave today and went out to visit my unit at Stanley Bay, but they 
were all out on a stunt.

I had tea in Cairns and then wrote letter number twenty-eight to Lot.

08/07/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  5th AGH in Cairns 

A fine day again. I saw the Commanding Officer at 1.30 pm for inspection and he 
wants to give me a job as Nursing Corporal ... I left for the Staging camp at 4 o’clock 
in an ambulance. I am in ‘B’ Company again ... only a few of the boys are here and 
more are going to Townsville tomorrow. Cairns is now very quiet.

Letters sixteen and twenty-two arrived today.

09/07/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A cloudy day. Morning parade was at 8.30 am and then I moved into another tent ... 
only three tents of ‘B’ class men are here now.

Letters nineteen, twenty-four and twenty-five arrived, the latest dated 5 July.

10/07/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A warm day. There are many coming and going here, and only one Parade today.

I am on fatigues today but there is little to do so I went for a trip to Cannon Park 
Racecourse ... it is just a course with horses and jockeys. I had a bit of amusement 
watching the crowd but it could not tempt me to risk any money. Then it was back 
to camp for a quiet evening and to bed.

11/07/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

I received letter number twenty-six from Lot.

I went into Cairns at 2 pm and had a walk around ... there was nothing to see or 
do. I had tea at one cafe and then topped up with tea and sweets at the Australian 
Canteen.

I went to the Baptist Church for the service, sing-song and supper and had a very 
nice time. Later I caught the last bus back to camp at 10.10 pm.

12/07/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A warm day and I was in camp all day doing very little but waiting for the draft.

13/07/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A cloudy day. Some more of the 2nd/8th are here now as ‘B’ class.

14/07/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A fine day. I went out to the 2nd/8th and saw some of the boys ... I could not get 
information on my transfer to South Australia.

I wrote letter number thirty to Lot.

15/07/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A warm day ... I am up before the Manpower unit today.

Bill Beckett came through here, as well as McDonald from the trams.

I went to a Birthday Social at the Cairns Baptist Church and had a very good time 
... it was a good crowd there.

I wrote to Ivy.

16/07/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A warm day again and I stayed in camp all day.

Letter number twenty-seven arrived from Lot, and I wrote to Derby, Ken Matters 
and Frances.

17/07/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A fine day and I stayed in camp all day again ... I wrote to Gert Marks and played 
chess at the YMCA.
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18/07/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Redlynch Staging Camp 

A cloudy day. I went into Cairns at 1.30 pm and had a walk around, and then at 4 
pm I went to the Baptist Manse for tea and had a very nice time. Later I went to 
their service and communion followed by a sing-song. I met some very nice chaps 
here who were members of the congregation ... Ralph Tudball, Keith Freeman, Mrs 
Fenwick and family, and several others.

I had to nick out the back, swallow my cup of tea and then four of us went for our 
lives to catch the bus. We had to run the last five hundred yards and then the bus 
was so packed we couldn’t move but still we arrived back to camp safely.

19/07/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  On route 

A fine day and I am on the draft today. I left the Staging Camp at 11 am and marched 
three quarters of a mile to the station and entrained. We went to Cairns for dinner 
and left again at 2.20 pm ... I said ‘au revoir’ to Reg Morris. I had a pretty fair seat 
on the train and wrote letter number thirty-two. We had tea at Innisfail at 5.30 pm 
and left soon after passing through thousands of acres of sugar cane, arriving in 
Townsville at 1.45 am ... then onto camp.

20/07/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  Oonoonba Staging Camp 

We arrived at this camp at about 3 am and all had to camp out as no tents were 
available ... we drew two blankets and had to show our pay books to get them. I was 
so tired I slept all night until breakfast at 7 am and then roll call at 8.30am. There 
is only light duties around camp.

I am to see the Manpower unit on Thursday.

21/07/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  Oonoonba Staging Camp 

A warm day after a cold night. I went up before the Allotment Officer ... I am booked 
up for the 2nd/14th Army General Hospital in Townsville. Most of the ‘B’ class boys 
have been allocated jobs here. There is good food here but poor amenities ... the 
camp is alongside a railway and there is a large abattoirs nearby that kills five 
hundred cattle daily. It is a dusty camp but we do get cool winds here.

I met Tom Leak from the 2nd/8th who was passing through on his way back to the 
Unit ... he had done one third of his sentence.

Planes of all makes are flying about.

22/07/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  Oonoonba Staging Camp 

A warm day after a cold night. I am still at the Staging Camp and find it hard to put 
in time so go to bed early as it is a closed camp.

23/07/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  Oonoonba Staging Camp 

A cold night and a cool wind today. I stayed in camp all day ... there is plenty of 
movement but not for me.

24/07/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  Oonoonba Staging Camp 

A fine day. I stayed in camp all day ... my name was read out for the draft to the 
2nd/14th Army General Hospital.

I wrote letter number thirty-three to Lottie.

25/07/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  Oonoonba Staging Camp 

A fine day. I went to the 9 am and 7.30 pm service at the Oonoonba Methodist 
Church and had a very nice time. Reverend Preston sang a duet with the pianist – ‘I 
came to the garden alone’. It is only a small church and there was thirteen out in the 
morning and about forty at night, with supper afterwards.

Letter number twenty-nine arrived today.

26/07/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I wrote letter number thirty-four, and then moved to the 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda by the sea. It is a very nice camp and I may get on alright here.

I went on leave at 7 pm and went to Townsville, about six miles from here ... we 
went in by truck. I went to the Pictures and it was announced that Mussolini had 
resigned as Commander in Chief and from the Italian Government.

27/07/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A windy day.. I was put to work in Ward 3 doing bedding and the floors ... there are 
thirty-six beds and is only for malaria and dysentery patients.

I am working with Sid Playfair from Hyde Park ... twelve hour shift from 7 am to 7 
pm with half an hour for meals.

It was a very tiring day.

28/07/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day, and a busy day. I was on my own as the other orderly left, and the ward 
is full. I am very tired tonight.
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02/08/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. I am back in Ward 3 for a fortnight now and the work is getting 
easier. Sister Garrod of Mitcham is here now and very nice too.

There was an inspection today by the Colonel and all Officers.

I wrote letter number thirty-four to Lot.

03/08/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day and I have the day off. I went into Townsville at 10 am and had a stroll 
around before going to the Toc H for lunch and met Reg Morris there. Very nicely 
cooked and served meals here and very clean ... one shilling and sixpence for dinner 
and sixpence for sweets. We were waited on by voluntary women helpers.

Afterwards we went to the Pictures and saw ‘Little Nellie Kelly’, and later went back 
to Toc H for tea. I then caught the truck taking the local girls back to camp for the 
unit dance at 7.30 pm. I went to bed early after writing letter number thirty-five to 
Lottie.

04/08/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day. I am on duty in Ward 3 from 7 am to 7 pm and it is very nice to 
work in now ... Sister Garrod is very helpful and obliging. Two new patients came in 
today making a total of thirty-four, and all are on the mend.

I met Padre Bill Johnson here today and received a letter from Edna Stevens and 
number thirty-two from Lot.

The mosquitoes are very bad here.

05/08/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. I went on duty at 7 am and was told I have to change over to 
night duty tonight from 7pm in Ward 12 ... the Officer’s Ward. I had the afternoon off 
and went for a swim and put in an application for transfer to my own State.

I went on duty at 7 pm ... there are eighteen beds here with two Lieutenant Colonels, 
two Majors, a Captain and a Lieutenant as patients.

06/08/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. I am very tired after the twelve hour night shift and no sleep. Sister 
Armstrong is the night nurse and very good too. The tents are very warm to sleep in 
during the day and I only get a little sleep. My work is mostly giving mixtures and 
treatments, and sponging patients and ensuring them a good night’s sleep. For the 
worst cases this means administering drugs, and getting everything done by 7 am.

29/07/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. I am very busy today as the Sister has gone on leave, it is Pay Day, and 
there are lectures and exams for the staff. I am asking discharged patients to do 
some of the orderly duties ... we are short of men here.

There is a Jap prisoner in the next ward.

30/07/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. I am getting on alright and working up a system. My first duty is 
to read the night report, then check over the dirty linen and put outside, tidy up the 
pan room, and after, see that the patients are fed and the ward tidy. This is followed 
by treatments and mixtures. Sister Lucas and the VA in Ward 3 are both very nice.

There are good meals, but the twelve hours on duty are too tiring ... I knock off and 
go straight to bed.

31/07/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day. I was on duty in Ward 3 in the morning and then sent to Ward 5 
... patients with scabies, measles, chicken pox, urethritis, venereal disease etc. What 
a ward and the condition ... no-one to tell me how or what to do as there was no 
Sister or VA on the ward, only the occasional visit by the Medical Officer, Captain 
Moore. I had a very hectic day.

01/08/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day and I am on leave. I went to Townsville and to the Central Methodist 
Church 11 am service by Reverend Prouse. It is a very nice church, and the Minister 
and his wife are very nice ... they are an elderly couple and invited me to lunch. They 
asked me to be the steward at the afternoon service led by Reverend Read, late of the 
AIF and the Chief Representative in Queensland for their centenary celebrations in 
1947 in four years time, in which they are hoping to raise one hundred thousand 
guineas. He spoke on being a Padre in Palestine and was very good too.

I should have taken the evening service at Oonoonba as it was advertised but owing 
to not hearing from me during the week, it being impossible to get onto a truck 
owing to the movement of troops, it was cancelled. So I stayed on here and Reverend 
Stewart invited me to tea with him and Mrs Stewart ... they are expecting a visit 
from the stork in a few months. Later I attended their evening service and joined in 
with the choir and sang a solo ‘So near to the Kingdom’. There was a fine crowd of 
young people and I was thrilled to see so many and in the choir too. I left after the 
service and caught the bus outside to town and back to Townsville and waited till 
11.15 pm for our truck back to camp.



394 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E W W I I  D I A R I E S 395

07/08/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. I had a fair night and got through the work alright. I have a 
serious pneumonia case and have had the priest to him.

It is hard to get any sleep during the day.

I saw Captain McKeckney about my knees and he advised me to see the Commanding 
Officer who is a specialist. Sergeant Gall, the Ward Master, saw Major Lawson for 
me about the treatment.

08/08/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I went off duty at 7 am ... I am still in Ward 12 looking after the 
Officers. I got a little sleep and then went swimming.

I saw Major Lawson about my application for transfer to South Australia and he 
stated that I had a good case and he would investigate it and try and get a job back 
in South Australia for me. I wrote letter number thirty-six telling Lot all about it.

I also had my knees examined and was told that though they knew the trouble that 
was there, all they could advise me was light exercise like swimming, as that would 
take the weight off the legs, and if no relief then use a liniment. No marching or 
heavy work, and massage can help. The best treatment is to get the knees lubricated 
by exercise, walking and swimming.

I went back on duty at 7 pm.

09/08/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. I was off at 7 am after a quiet night ... I have a very nice lot of Officers 
to handle. I am off tonight.

I slept in the morning and after dinner got leave to Townsville from 12 noon to 12 
midnight. I tried to buy Jean a present but no good, so I sent a letter to Lot with a 
one pound note telling her to buy something.

I met Sam Koch outside the Comfort Funds Recreation Room and were together 
all afternoon and evening. We had tea at the Toc H and then we went to the Roxy 
Pictures and saw ‘Bitter Sweet’ with Nelson Eddy and Jeanette MacDonald. I had 
a very nice time and later saw Sam back to his truck then came on back to camp 
and to bed.

10/08/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day with a cool breeze. I received letters thirty, thirty-one, thirty-three and 
thirty-four from Lot, and one each from Jean, Edna Byrne a VAD, and Tom Lawton. 
I spent today sleeping and doing my washing.

11/08/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am still on night duty in the Officer’s Ward ... more patients came in.

I wrote to Jean, Edna, Ray and Dais, and number thirty-seven to Lot.

12/08/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again. I saw Major Lawson and my application for transfer has been 
recommended by the Commanding Officer and sent for a position in the 101st or 
105th in South Australia.

Sister Forrester is now on night duty and not too bad.

13/08/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A cool day and I am off duty at 7 am. There is a bull-nose scoop levelling the sand 
hills to put up new wards ... we moved our tents nearer the sea and we are now only 
one hundred yards off the water.

I went on duty at 7 pm ... there are only two beds vacant in the ward, and not a bad 
lot of Officers either ... one has a wireless. Patients go away either by train or plane 
... if by plane I have to give them a 3 am breakfast and away by 3.30 am.

14/08/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another cool day and I slept well during the day. Letter number thirty-five arrived 
and I wrote to Betty Koch.

Back on duty at 7 pm and still in the Officers’ Ward 12.

15/08/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I went off at 7 am and to bed. I hardly know one day from another. There 
was no service today. I wrote letter number thirty-eight to Lot.

16/08/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. Off duty at 7 am and on duty again at 1 pm as I have changed over to day 
duty in the Officers’ Ward. Sister Glover and Nurse Slater are on duty with me and 
not bad scouts either. There is much more work to do on day duty.

17/08/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am on duty at 7 am and have a very busy day as the ward is full and is 
three over. The Officers do help in the work. I went off duty at 7 pm tired out.
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18/08/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again. The VA is off duty and the Sister and me on. We sent away two 
patients yesterday and four today ... all patients are getting better. I have much 
walking and carrying to do in the ward.

I wrote letter number thirty-nine to Lot.

19/08/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am still in the Officers’ Ward and nothing exciting happening.

20/08/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day. On day duty and off at 7 pm and into Townsville to the Pictures, 
and home again and to bed at 12 midnight.

21/08/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I have the day off and went into Townsville at 10 am and bought Jean’s 
brooch and wrote letter number forty to Lot. I had dinner and tea at the Toc H and 
spent the afternoon on a cane settee at the YMCA, and went to the Pictures at night.

22/08/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I am still on day duty. There is a Service at 10.30 am but very few go. 
After work I went into Townsville and then to Hermit Park and had a good evening 
... I sang ‘Lord I am coming Home’ at the 8 pm Service. I went back into town and 
put in time at the YMCA until the bus left.

23/08/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I am on day duty from 7 am to 7 pm with Sister Glover and Nurse 
Slater and all is well.

24/08/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am still in the Officers’ Ward. Letters from Lot are coming through 
regularly.

25/08/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day ... it is lovely weather here. There is plenty of work to keep me going.

26/08/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. Sister had the afternoon off. I wrote letter number forty-one to Lot. There 
is Pictures here tonight in the open air.

27/08/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again. The VA has the afternoon off ... all is quiet in the ward and all the 
patients are on the improve.

I received a letter from Lot and one from Betty, and I wrote to Aunt Bessie.

28/08/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I am on leave today. I went into town and sent a wire to Jean and 
letter number forty-two to Lot. I had lunch at the Toc H and then went out to the 
Hermit Park Methodist Church to a garden party. I had a good afternoon ... there 
were games and items by the girls’ club.

I went back into Townsville and had tea at Canteen Services and then went to the 
Roxy Pictures and saw ‘The First of the few (Spitfire)’. After I caught the bus and 
home again and to bed at 12 midnight.

29/08/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am on duty in the Officers’ Ward still, and for the next fortnight. The 
VADs from Townsville bring around cake, ice cream and smokes on Sundays for the 
patients.

I went to the Central Methodist Church in Townsville tonight and had a very helpful 
service by Reverend Preston on ‘Reconciliation’. He is a fine Priest and there was a 
very good sing-song after and supper. Then home to bed.

30/08/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am on duty at 7 am and off at 7 pm. The Commanding Officer does his 
inspections on Mondays so all are keyed up.

Several new cases came in today.

31/08/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again, and a busy day. There was a fractured pelvis, an appendicitis case 
which needed an operation, Lieutenant Church’s gunshot wound was redressed 
with an acriflavine and vaseline gauze dressing and will now be left for ten days, 
and a bronchitis/pneumonia case came in who needed hourly monitoring.
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01/09/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day. All cases are doing well. Five new cases came in ... a Colonel, a 
Major, a Medical Officer and two Lieutenants, and three cases went out by train.

I received a letter from Derby yesterday and number forty from Lot today, and I 
wrote letter number forty-three to Lot.

02/09/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine but windy day. It is Jean’s twenty-first birthday today ... good luck and all good 
wishes to you Jean. I received letters from Keith and Sam and number forty-one 
from Lottie, and I wrote to Keith.

Another Medical Officer, Captain Cowling suggests I apply for transfer to A.N.G.A.U. 
(Australian New Guinea Administrative Unit) where I would get a Warrant Officer’s 
position, but it is in New Guinea and I want to go south, so nothing doing.

03/09/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A windy and cloudy day. Three new patients came in. I gave one a bowel wash ... 
a saline solution in a douche can, letting in four to six ounces at a time and then 
empty each time until it returns clear. I also gave a soap water enema and a hypo 
injection.

I received a telegram from Jean.

Lieutenant Aldred and Major Watson went to Magnetic Island for a fortnight.

04/09/1943 .. . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A very wet day after a very wet night. I am on leave today and went into town at 
10.30 am ... I wrote letter number forty-three to Lot and posted a water bag to Keith. 
I had lunch at the Australian Comfort Funds for one shilling and very nice too ... 
a steak and kidney pudding. I went to the YMCA for a rest and then to the Civic 
Defence procession and display.

I went for tea at the Toc H and had to stand at a table and wait until the diners 
finished and then jump their seats. Later I listened to the Salvation Army band 
playing and then went to the Roxy Pictures and saw ‘Maryland’. It was very wet but 
I got home dry in the truck.

05/09/1943 .. . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am still on duty in the Officers’ Ward. After finishing for the day I did not 
go into town as my knee was pretty crook, so I missed the Sunday service. Instead 

I went for a quiet stroll along the sea front ... it was lovely and peaceful. I could see 
the lights of ships, their Morse signalling, and the lights of Townsville.

06/09/1943 .. . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again. I am still in the Officers’ Ward and have plenty to do. My knee is 
not too good, so I went to bed at 7 pm.

07/09/1943 .. . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I am still in Ward 12. Letter number forty-two arrived.

08/09/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. Wing Commander Stevens, who was injured in a plane crash was 
admitted to my Ward ... he has a fractured and displaced neck of his humerus bone 
and much abrasions and is pretty sick. Several others were killed in the smash.

I attended the open air Pictures here tonight and wrote letter number forty-four to 
Lot.

09/09/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day. I went on Sick Parade as my knee was very sore yesterday and I 
had to get help in my ward. Captain McKeckney said to rest it as much as possible 
and gave me a man to assist me again. Major Lawson examined it later on and gave 
me off duty until Sunday and if it was not better then probably go into hospital. He 
also told me that my application for transfer had been sent on August 8th and if he 
did not hear soon would send a letter to speed things up.

So I am laying up in my tent until Sunday when I hope my leg will have improved.

10/09/1943 .. . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day in my tent. I am off duty and resting in bed all day ... my knee is a bit 
better. I received letters forty-three and forty-four from Lot about Jean’s twenty-first 
birthday.

Thousands of flying foxes fly overhead from Magnetic Island at dusk each night 
going inland for food.

11/09/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I am staying in bed all day resting my knee. I wrote letter number 
forty-five to Lot.
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12/09/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I am back on duty this morning with help given me by another 
orderly for today ... I was pretty busy still.

The VADs came around with cakes , ice cream etc.

At the end of my duty I went into town and to Hermit Park for the evening service 
... an American Padre preached ‘Three Cheers’ and was very good. It was Young 
People’s Sunday and I had a really good time. There was a sing-song after and I sang 
‘I dreamt I saw the Saviour climb’. I rode back to town with the Padre singing some 
of Gypsy Smith’s songs.

13/09/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I had the busiest day since I have been here. Sisters Hamilton and 
McKenzie were on with me and we could not get time for meals. I was tired out at 
the end of duty and went to bed at 7.30 pm.

14/09/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again. I am still in the Officers’ Ward 12 with Nurse Frederick and Sister 
Forrester.

15/09/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day and I am still busy in the ward.

I went to the Pictures in the open air tonight.

16/09/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and there was several new admittances.

I wrote letter number forty-six to Lot and received letters from Em and Clar, Ruby, 
and Lot.

I went to bed at 7.15 pm.

17/09/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and the ward is full and overflowing again, so it was a busy day. I was 
shaving and bathing the many Commanders. I went off duty at 7 pm and to study 
for Sunday.

I received a parcel from Lot.

18/09/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. We moved all our patients’ beds, lockers and gear to Ward 5 ... we 
started at 2 pm and had a very busy day of it. We can now accommodate about forty 
patients. Off duty at 7 pm and went to bed pretty tired.

19/09/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. I went on leave to Townsville and went to the Central Church and 
heard Reverend Bottrell of the Salvation Army speak. I had lunch at the Toc H 
and then went out to Hermit Park to speak to the Sunday School. I had tea at the 
Manse then back to town and went by train to Oonoonba and took their evening 
service ... I had a full church. There was a sing-song and supper after, and I sang ‘I 
saw the Saviour climb’. I left at 8.55 pm to catch the last bus to Townsville ... I had a 
good twenty minutes sharp walking as the bus left at 9.15 pm in town. I wrote letter 
number forty-seven at the YMCA and waited for our truck at 11.15 pm. The place 
is full of Yanks.

20/09/1943 .. . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day and I am on duty in Ward 12. It is fairly busy and today is the 
Commanding Officer’s inspection. I finished up at 1 o’clock as I go on night duty for 
a month.

21/09/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again and I was on duty all last night until 7 am. It was a quiet night 
as there is only a couple of very sick patients ... we have mumps, measles, chicken 
pox, and meningitis which they seem to easily cure by giving plenty of sulfathiazole 
tablets, twelve at a time. One bloke has had one hundred and thirty-six so far.

22/09/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and a bit warm for sleeping in day time. I wrote letter number forty-eight 
to Lot.

I went on duty in Ward 15 and I was very busy ... fifty patients all with malaria.

23/09/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. On night duty in Ward 15 and still busy. There is sixty beds in this ward.
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24/09/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day. I was sleeping in the night orderly’s house all day. On night duty it 
is still very busy even with some help in the mornings.

25/09/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again. It was a busy night last night with fifty-six patients in, and some 
pretty sick ones too.

I slept all day and went back on duty at 7 pm.

There is an aircraft carrier in the bay.

26/09/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I went on leave to Townsville. I went to the Baptist Church in the 
morning, to the Brethren at 1 pm to 2 pm, to the Central Methodist Church at 3 pm 
for the Sunday School anniversary, and to Hermit Park at 7.30 pm. It was a good 
meeting and four American coloured soldiers sang some hymns and were very good. 
There was a sing-song and supper after, and I sang the hymn ‘The Ninety and Nine’.

Then it was back home to bed.

It is getting difficult to get meals now in Townsville as there are so many troops 
about.

27/09/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine but windy day. I was resting all day and go back on duty at 7 pm in the 
Malaria Ward 15.

Letter number forty-nine arrived from Lot.

28/09/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I went off duty at 7 am. Sister Lindner of Tanunda was on night duty 
with me, also Leo Woolcott of Semaphore.

I was told that I may get leave before Christmas.

29/09/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day as I went off duty at 7 am. There is a concert today by Jeannie 
Howard, and Pictures tonight here.

I went back on duty at 7 pm ... new electric lights with shades have been put in.

30/09/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and warm for sleeping. Letter number fifty from Lot arrived, and I wrote 
to Keith and number fifty to Lot.

Went on duty at 7 pm in Ward 15.

01/10/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I was resting all day to go on duty at 7 pm. 

I have forty-five patients and a few very sick amongst them.

02/10/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and windy day. I slept well but feel tired going back on duty at 7 pm ... I am 
getting no sleep at night. Sister Brummit is on duty and she delights in pulling the 
boys out of bed in the mornings.

I received a letter from Jean.

03/10/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day and I am on leave to Townsville. I went to Church at Hermit Park 
this morning and there was Holy Communion. As I was walking back I met the 
Pastor’s wife from the Church of Christ and was invited to lunch. I had a nice time 
with them ... they have four children, two boys and two girls, and the youngest is a 
baby girl aged four months. They are a very nice couple.

I had a sleep at their home, then tea and back to the evening service with Holy 
Communion, and after a social hour and supper. Two of the boys from the Unit come 
here ... S March and Clive Ferris. The Pastor is a very strong speaker, and also there 
was a striking testimony from a merchant seamen.

I wrote letter fifty-one to Lot.

04/10/1943 .. . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I had a very good sleep last night and got up at lunch time. I went fishing 
with a net and caught everything but fish ... only four were fit for cooking.

I went on duty at 7 pm and the patients are all on the improve.

05/10/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and breezy day and I was able to sleep in the tent after a quiet night on duty. 
I received letter number fifty-one from home.
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I went back on duty at 7 pm ... a few patients have gone to Charters Towers.

06/10/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and breezy day. I slept well today and went on duty at 7 pm ... all patients are 
on the improve.

 Matron told me tonight that Sister Glover said that she would put up with the army 
life and it would not be too bad, if she could have Corporal Saunders for day orderly 
and Private Skinner for night orderly.

Eight new patients came in.

I wrote letters to Jean, Reverend White, Frances, and number fifty-two to Lottie.

07/10/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Fine and breezy again, but I did not sleep too good today after a quiet night. I went 
on duty at 7 pm and nine new patients came in.

I received letter number fifty-two from Lot and one from Clar and Em in Snowtown.

08/10/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day after a quiet night in the ward ... there are forty-nine patients now.

I went back on duty at 7 pm. We called time early and gave Sailor Kennedy a 
birthday cake and sang ‘Happy Birthday’ ... he is twenty-two today.

I wrote letters to Reg Madigan and Audrey Matters.

09/10/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and windy day, and I had a good sleep.

Sister McKenzie is still interested in our fishing expedition of last Monday. My mate 
scaled and cleaned the four we caught and hung them up in his tent, and then said 
the wind shrivelled them up, but next day he said it was alright they had swollen up 
again, but on the nose so were not cooked.

10/10/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. I went to Townsville to the Church of Christ in the morning, the 
Methodist Sunday School at Hermit Park in the afternoon, and back to the Church 
of Christ in the evening. I had lunch and tea at the Pastorage with Mr and Mrs 
Giezendanner. I had a very good day.

Later I wrote letter number fifty-three to Lot.

11/10/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day after a quiet night. I went off at 7 am and to bed ... trying to sleep 
during a warm day is tough going.

I received a reply from the 10th AGH ... they had no vacancies.

I wrote a letter to Dr K Fry.

12/10/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. I am still on night duty with Sister Kosloscue, Trixie and Malcolm 
Woolcock ... we have plenty of fun together.

13/10/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. The ward is getting full. There is Pictures in the open tonight.

I wrote letter number fifty-four to Lot.

14/10/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. There is fifty-seven in the ward now, only three empty beds. 
More of the Unit has gone on leave.

I saw Major Lawson about my transfer and he had not been told of any reply from 
South Australia.

I received letters from Keith and Betty, and number fifty-four from Lot.

15/10/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day after a busy night. We have plenty of fun with the patients ... they call 
us Laurel and Hardy. I went off duty at 7 am and to rest in a hot bed but I could not 
sleep too well.

16/10/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. Off duty at 7 am and I tried to sleep. Back on at 7 pm ... our last night 
duty for a month.

17/10/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. I was off at 7 am and into Townsville to the Church of Christ for 
the morning service and then out to Mr and Mrs Wythe’s for the day ... there was 
five soldiers and Mr Greenwood there. I had a very good day.
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I met Lew Gurney and went back for the evening service, supper, and then home to 
our camp.

18/10/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day, and I went on duty in Ward 15 at 1 pm until 7pm. There was a security 
lecture tonight.

I received letter number fifty-five from Lot and one from E Byrne, and sent letter 
number fifty-five to Lot.

19/10/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day. I went on duty in Ward 11, the convalescent ward, until lunch 
time, then I was put in charge of seven Japanese wounded soldiers in Ward 1. All 
their wounds needed redressing badly, and the Japs were very hungry and ate 
immense meals. Yamamura, the one with the wound in his back, helped me with 
the meals and they all appreciated the treatment and food ... which was the same 
as our own received.

I finished up at 8 pm and then went to the Concert here, and very good too. Mr 
Giezendanner came out to see us, and the Red Cross ladies were there with ice 
creams etc.

20/10/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again. I am in the VD and infectious diseases ward with Medical Officer 
Captain Moore and twelve patients.

I finished at 7.30 pm and went to the open air Pictures in camp.

I wrote letter number fifty-six to Lot.

21/10/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day. I went on duty in Ward 17, the medical ward, with Sister Brummit 
on duty and fifty-two patients ... I had a pretty fair day.

I went for a swim at night and enjoyed it.

Medical Officer Collin Richardson and two others went on leave to South Australia 
tonight.

22/10/1943 .. . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. Back on duty in Ward 17, now with fifty-two patients ... neuroses, ulcers, 
arthritis, ear and eye and all medical cases.

The Australian Women’s Army Service (AWAS) nurse is only a young girl and has a 
lot to learn and in the giggling stage now ... she is in for a few hard knocks from the 
Sisters if she does not change.

23/10/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day and I am off today.

I have been told more about the Australian New Guinea Administrative Unit in Port 
Moresby under Colonel Taylor ... I would be trained at the Sydney University for 
three months and then be assigned to a Warrant Officer 2nd Class position, which 
would be a civil job after the war.

I went to the Pictures this afternoon and saw ‘To the Shores of Tripoli’ and was back 
to camp for tea.

24/10/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day and I am now in Ward 17 for the month with Sisters Brummit and Shaw 
... both are very nice.

I went to Church of England’s St James Cathedral tonight and had a good service ... 
it is built of brick with a big wooden carved crucifix let down in the middle. There 
was a Social and Supper afterwards.

25/10/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day and we were very busy ... twenty-five evacuations, several new 
patients admitted, and all linen changed and beds made.

There was a Concert tonight by the Tasmaniacs ... it was a very good show put on by 
the Australian Imperial Force (AIF), and all men.

I received letters from Reg Madigan, E E Mitchell, E Byrne, Reverend H White, and 
numbers fifty-six and seven from Lot.

We were inspected by the Commanding Officer today.

26/10/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again and I am still busy and was left in charge all afternoon. Several 
new patients came in.

I assisted the Doctor to carry out a Kine test, that is draw blood from a vein in the 
arm.

I went for a swim tonight.
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27/10/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day and I am in Ward 17 and still fairly busy all day. Sister Weller is 
on in place of Sister Shaw.

I start at 7 am and so does the Nurse and two Sisters. One of the Sisters goes off between 
9 am and 10 am until 1 pm when she comes back and the other Sister goes off until 6 
pm and then they both knock off at 9 pm. The Nurse goes off for morning tea, lunch and 
afternoon tea and finishes at 6 pm. Whilst I, the orderly, am in the ward all day except 
for about twenty minutes for lunch and tea at night and knock off at 7 pm.

I wrote letter number fifty-eight to Lot and went to the open air Pictures here tonight.

28/10/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A very windy day with sand everywhere. I was pretty busy all day.

I went up before the Board re my fitness for tropical work ... I may be going overseas 
again, and if that is the case will get back to the 2nd / 8th Field Ambulance, or take 
on the Warrant Officer 2nd Class job for ANGAU in New Guinea.

29/10/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day and I am still on duty in Ward 17.

I received a letter from Dr K Fry.

30/10/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine and warm day. I am on leave to Townsville and went out to see the 
Giezendanners in the afternoon. I was introduced to Mr Jackson, the caretaker of 
the AMP building, and I had a look around from the roof of the building.

I went home at 5.30 pm and to bed.

31/10/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day again and I am on duty in Ward 17 with Sisters Glover and 
Brummit ... we are ‘getting rid’ of a lot of patients.

I sent letter number fifty-nine to Lot.

01/11/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day. I had a TAB (typhoid) injection today by Captain Moore.

02/11/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It is fine and warm, and I am feeling the effects of the injection. We sent out more 
patients today.

The concert here last night by the Americans, both white and coloured, was very 
good ... the violinist and piano accordionist were a very high standard.

03/11/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day. We are getting low in numbers of patients now.

I wrote to Reg Matters and number sixty-one to Lot.

04/11/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Fine and warm again. I am acting Ward Master today as two Non Commissioned 
Officers (NCO) are leaving the Unit. I did the rounds with Sergeant Gall all day, 
getting insight into the duties of Ward Master.

05/11/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It is very warm today, and I am off duty today instead of tomorrow.

Kanga and Co left the Hospital today ... they done some very good work whilst up 
patients.

06/11/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day and I am acting Ward Master today ... doing rounds of the 
wards, checking Discharges, Transfers and Evacuations etc. Sergeant Jeff Gall is 
having the weekend off.

I am sharing a tent with Ben Lord, the Paymaster, as our office.

07/11/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Fine and warm again, and I am acting Ward Master again, doing rounds of the 
wards etc ... everyone was very helpful and obliging.

I went into the Presbyterian Church tonight, opposite the Central Methodist Church, 
with Fred Peters, ex 2nd/11th Field Ambulance. It is a nice church and the preacher 
and choir were very good. The sermon was ‘Why do the Godly suffer a testing time 
and a refining time, and are tried by fire’. There was a social hour after and Sister 
Jaffer and Murray Armstrong sat at our table.
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08/11/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day. I received a letter from Jean. I am back at Ward 17 working 
today and fairly busy. More new patients, about fourteen were admitted. The 
Colonel carried out an inspection today.

I went for a swim tonight and enjoyed it very much.

09/11/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine and warm day. I am working in Ward 17 and it was a busy day with 
new patients coming in.

There was a raid on men not carrying their respirators yesterday and the penalty is 
marching two miles a day for a week wearing their respirators.

I went for a swim after 7 pm.

10/11/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It is fine and windy today, and I am off duty today but on night duty tonight as Ward 
Master.

I started at 7 pm by falling in the parade of night staff and allotting wards to the 
orderlies. I then filled in the papers for twenty-six patients that were ready to be 
moved to Charters Tower in the morning. I went around the wards with the Charge 
Sister at 10.15 pm collecting Bed States and Diet lists, and made out the Bed State at 
24.00. I had supper with the Sisters at 00.30 am, and later at 2.15 am did the rounds 
again. At 3.30 am I fixed up the Primuses in the Theatre, at 5 am I called Corporal 
McFarlane and at 5.30 am called Major Lawson for his first operation of the day.

Reveille for the Unit is at 6 am, breakfast is at 6.30 am, the Ambulances arrived at 7 
am and were loaded and away by 7.50 am. I went in with them and helped load the 
patients on to the train, then came back to camp for some sleep.

I went for a swim later and wrote letters to Betty and Derby and number sixty-three 
to Lot. I received letter number sixty-two from Lot.

11/11/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day and I was sleeping all day. I am not on night duty tonight.

12/11/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine and warm day and I am off today. I went into town for a haircut, went 
to the Roxy and saw ‘The Young Mr Pitt’, and was back again at 5.30 pm.

13/11/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day. I was in Ward 17 until 2.30 pm then I assisted in the evacuation 
of sixty-three patients going south in ten Ambulances ... four stretchers in each or 
eight sitters.

I saw that they all had their medical cards, were dressed in uniform, and carried 
only their haversack. I helped load the patients on to the Hospital train at Oonoonba 
then went back to camp and finished up the day in Ward 17.

14/11/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day again. I was Ward Master today until 9 pm ... it was a very 
slack day and no Discharges.

I wrote letter number sixty-four to Lottie.

15/11/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Fine and warm again, and I am acting Ward Master again.

I received letter number sixty-three from Lot and wrote a letter to Keith’s 
Commanding Officer.

16/11/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine and warm day and I have the day off. I had morning tea with the two 
Padres here at the camp and had a good yarn. I spent the rest of the day swimming 
and reading.

17/11/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day again. I wrote letter number sixty-five to Lot.

I am on night duty tonight as Ward Master. Several ‘bomb happies’ were brought in 
and allocated to Ward 17 ... it was a busy time getting them settled in.

18/11/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

I slept all day after being on all night and being kept awake by duties.

I went back on at 7 pm as night Ward Master and it was a very busy night with one 
new ‘bomb happy’ patient, two more with VD, and we had three patients go Absent 
Without Leave (AWL).
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19/11/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine and warm day. I went off duty at 8.30 am and slept all day. I went back on 
at 7 pm ... there are four patients to get away tonight and several to monitor so an 
all night sitting.

We sent out three ‘bomb happies’ this morning. We still have three wounded and 
sick Jap prisoners, but they are treated well.

Ray Munn is in the 21st AGH.

20/11/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day. I went off duty at 8.15 am and went straight away on a day trip by 
launch to Magnetic Island, about eight miles from the mainland. There were eleven 
patients, three VAs, two orderlies, myself and Fred Peters. I acted as Chief Engineer 
looking after the engine and Fred as the Helmsman. Padre Ugaldy was the leader 
and we had an excellent trip out.

We arrived at Magnetic Island and tied up the boat about twenty yards from the 
wharf and I had to swim in deep water to the wharf. We all went for a swim in 
the enclosed area, and very good too, and then had a very good lunch served by 
several AWAS personnel, which was free. I had a sleep after and left at 3.30 pm for 
home, still as Chief Engineer. Altogether it was a great day, arriving back to camp at 
approximately 6 pm. I am not on duty tonight.

21/11/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another fine day. I was on duty as Ward Master all day until 7.45 pm but got away 
to attend the morning service. It was fairly busy all day.

I wrote letter sixty-six to Lot and received sixty-four from Lot.

22/11/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A fine day again. I was on duty as Assistant Ward Master and Staff Sergeant 
McLagarty was on as well. There were several Discharges today and the open air 
Pictures here tonight.

23/11/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It was showery all day. I was on Ward Master duty and it was a busy day with 
several Discharges and eight evacuated to Base. There was a parade at 4 pm to 4.30 
pm and then I met the bus on its return to review any new patients for us.

24/11/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another showery day and I am on Ward Master duty again with Sergeant McLagarty.

I went into Townsville but was back home in time for tea. I wrote to Keith and 
number sixty-seven to Lot.

Pictures are on here tonight. 

25/11/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A showery day again and I am still on Ward Master duty. I received letter number 
sixty-six from Lot.

26/11/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day and I am on Ward Master duty all night tonight.

27/11/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day again and I am off today. I wrote a letter to Keith, sixty-eight to Lot, and 
received a telegram from Jean.

28/11/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day and I am back on Ward Master duty all day. I received letter 
sixty-seven from LGS (Lottie).

29/11/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day and I am on Ward Master duty. We changed our colour patches today, 
and I received a letter from Jean.

30/11/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A warm day. I am on Ward Master duty all day. I received a letter from Keith and 
several papers from Derby.

01/12/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It is still warm weather and I am still on Ward Master duty ... there were several 
Discharges and seventeen transfers today.

I went on a picnic with Sisters Glover and Brummit from Ward 17 to Bluewater ... a 
very fine sheet of water in a creek. We had a picnic tea with grilled steak and baked 
potatoes, and arrived back at camp at 7.30 pm.
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There was a Concert in camp tonight by the ‘Boomerangs’ and then I went off to bed.

02/12/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It rained last night and today is cool and breezy. I went to Townsville after dinner 
for a haircut and met Reverend and Mrs Stewart. I came back home on the 5 o’clock 
bus.

03/12/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Cool and breezy again today. I am on Ward Master duty tonight. The VAs now fall 
in with the men’s Parade.

There was an AWAS death today ... a girl nineteen years of age from a stricture 
of the bowel and peritonitis. A Post Mortem was carried out at 2300 hours and I 
assisted Doctor Berah and helped sew up the body. We finished the Post Mortem 
and cleaning up at 2.15 am ... it was a busy night, and operations were scheduled to 
start at 6 am. I took the morning Parade before going off duty.

Letter number sixty-eight arrived from Lot.

04/12/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another cool and breezy day and I was sleeping in a hut all day.

I received a letter from Betty Koch and wrote to Audrey Matters and went to the 
Pictures here tonight.

05/12/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A very warm day. I am on Ward Master duty as it is Sergeant McLagarty’s day off.

I went to Church at Hermit Park and sang ‘Lord I’m going thro’, and then to the 
Church of Christ to see Mr and Mrs Giezendanner.

I wrote to Ron Waters and letter number seventy to Lot.

06/12/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another warm day. I am on Ward Master duty again and very busy.

07/12/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It is warm and very humid today. I was very busy with twenty-five Discharges, 
thirty-seven Evacuations and ten jobs in Theatre. Then I went in and was operated 
on by Major Lawson and had a mole taken out of my right side just below the armpit 
and towards my back ... eight stitches put in but I felt nothing.

08/12/1943 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A very warm day. I had the day off as my back is fairly sore and the bandage is very 
uncomfortable. I went for a stroll along the beach and Mal picked up a jelly fish 
which must have ejected a fluid and stung him pretty much.

I wrote letter number seventy-one to Lot.

09/12/1943 .. . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Very warm again. I was on Ward Master duty today and tonight went to the Pictures.

10/12/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Another very warm day and I am on Ward Master duty again. I took a group of 
twenty-one patients to the aerodrome and put them on a plane for South.

Garbutt Clabbom, the choirmaster at the Hermit Park Methodist Church, was here 
today.

11/12/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

A very warm day and I am still on Ward Master duty. Four Orderlies came back 
yesterday ... Richardson, Collins, Jarret, and Dale, and Sergeant Hughes and the 
Orderly Room Clerk came back today. I am on leave on Monday ... I hope.

12/12/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

I am on duty all day as Ward Master. I went to the 10.30 am service, and sent letter 
number seventy-two to Lot.

13/12/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

The warm weather continues. I was on duty this morning as Ward Master, and 
packing up this afternoon. I said cheerio to all the lads and lasses, and Colonel 
Ley thanked me for my work. I left at 7 pm on the leave bus ... Private Tidy to 
Brisbane, Private Edwards to Melbourne, and Lance Corporal Woolcock and myself 
for Adelaide. We left Townsville at 9.45 pm in a sleeper carriage and I have the 
bottom bunk ... I bought some cherries at four shilling per pound and some apricots 
at two shillings per pound for the trip.

14/12/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  On route to Adelaide 

I had a good night ... we travelled about two hundred miles on the narrow gauge 
during the night. We had breakfast at 10 am at Mackay, dinner at 4 pm at St 
Lawrence and tea at 9.30 pm at Rockhampton. It was warm travelling.
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15/12/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  On route to Adelaide 

Cooler weather. Good travelling and sleeping well, and the food is not too bad. We 
had breakfast at Bundaberg, lunch at Gympie at 1 pm, and then on our way for 
Brisbane, arriving at 7.30 pm. We went for a walk to town and had a milkshake, 
then we camped the night in the cattle, sheep and pig pens in the sheds at the Show 
Grounds. There was a very heavy thunderstorm over night with lightning and rain.

16/12/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  On route to Adelaide 

I had a good sleep and woke up to a cloudy day. Three trains picked up soldiers here 
today and now there is only about a dozen of us left waiting. I was granted leave to 
Brisbane and went into town and had a look over the city from the Town Hall Tower.

A group of prisoners-of-war came through here today.

There was another heavy thunderstorm with rain and lightning tonight while I was 
writing to Lottie. I went to bed early.

17/12/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  On route to Adelaide 

A cool and cloudy day. I had a good sleep last night. I am not on the draft for today 
so I went into Brisbane and met Mr Tunley, President of the Evangelical Society, 
and several ladies and was invited out for a Christmas dinner. Later I went for a 
tour of Mr Tunley’s factory for making canvas goods.

There were crowds of people in town when I headed back to camp and the trams 
were extra busy. I went to bed early.

18/12/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  On route to Adelaide 

A wet day and I am on leave until 5 pm.. Then I left Brisbane on the train for South 
Brisbane and there changed onto a New South Wales train of different gauge. There 
was five to six hundred on board and we left South Brisbane at 9 pm. It was a wet 
night.

19/12/1943 . . . . . SUNDAY  On route to Adelaide 

I woke up to a wet day ... we arrived at Coffs Harbour for breakfast at 6 am. We then 
carried on heading south stopping for dinner and tea along the way.

20/12/1943 . . . . . MONDAY  On route to Adelaide 

We had breakfast at Junee, lunch at Auburn, and tea at Seymour, then on to Spencer 
Street Station where we detrained and entrained for the Royal Park camp. We 

marched about three quarters of a mile from the station to the camp where we were 
put into sheds. We had a cup of cocoa at 8.30 pm and then to bed.

21/12/1943 . . . . . TUESDAY  On route to Adelaide 

A warm day and no draft going today. I went on leave to Melbourne until 10 am 
tomorrow. I went to the Victoria Barracks and saw June Wickham, then out to see 
Mrs Tudball, mother of Ralph whom I met at Cairns. I was made quite at home and 
stayed the night. Mr Tudball is a canary fancier. It is a cool night.

22/12/1943 . . . . . WEDNESDAY  On route to Adelaide 

A dusty day. There is still no draft going today so I am on leave to Melbourne. I 
booked a bed at the Australian Defence Canteen Services Building near the Flinders 
Street Station, a very comfortable and ably managed Hostel of four hundred rooms. 
The bed is one shilling and the meals are also one shilling, and there is hot and cold 
showers.

I went out to St Kilda and saw the beach but it is not as good as the South Australian 
beaches. I saw Luna Park and went to the Palais Pictures, a very nice Theatre, and 
saw George Formby in ‘As you like it’. Then it was back to the Hostel, tea and toast, 
and to bed.

There was a cool snap and rain tonight.

23/12/1943 . . . . . THURSDAY  On route to Adelaide 

After a stroll around town and breakfast at the Hostel I went back to camp.

24/12/1943 . . . . . FRIDAY  On route to Adelaide 

Getting ready to leave camp to go to the train station for the last leg of my journey 
to Adelaide from Queensland.

Finally, I and several other boys are on the train with thoughts of home getting 
stronger as the train gets underway.

25/12/1943 . . . . . SATURDAY  On leave in Adelaide 

Arrived in Adelaide and I was granted twenty-four days leave. I was home and just 
in time for Christmas ... a very merry Christmas to all.

17/01/1944 .. . . . MONDAY  On leave in Adelaide 

I reported back to camp and was granted all night leave.
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18/01/1944 .. . . . TUESDAY  On leave in Adelaide 

I reported back again to camp. A big draft is moving out tonight ... the rest of us 
received leave again.

19/01/1944 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  On leave in Adelaide 

Very few reported back this morning. We went on Parade and leave was granted 
again. I met Jack Hepworth for morning tea and rang up his wife Mrs Hepworth 
and had a good chat ... she was Sister Hanson before she was married.

20/01/1944 .. . . . THURSDAY  On route to Melbourne 

I reported back to camp and went on parade, then getting ready to leave Adelaide again.

I met up with George Matters who was going home for his 21st birthday tomorrow.

We left at 8 pm but the train engine broke down on the way so it took twenty-two 
hours to reach Spencer Street Station in Melbourne. It was 103 degrees in the shade 
while we waited.

21/01/1944 .. . . . FRIDAY  Melbourne 

We were transported out to the Royal Park Camp and granted leave for the night. I 
went into the City of Melbourne and took a room at the ADCS Hostel ... a nice place 
with four hundred beds. The bed cost one shilling for the night and meals were one 
shilling each.

I went to the Tivoli to see the show with Mick Jones.

22/01/1944 .. . . . SATURDAY  Melbourne 

On leave again. I visited Mr and Mrs Harvey (Winnie) and saw machines making 
woollies. Later I went to the Pictures and saw “Hello Frisco Hello”.

23/01/1944 .. . . . SUNDAY  Melbourne 

I went to the morning service at the Flinders Street Baptist Church and heard 
Principal Griggs preach and later went to the Church of England evening service 
followed by a sing-song and tea.

24/01/1944 .. . . . MONDAY  On route to Queensland 

I left the Royal Park Camp at 12 noon for the Spencer Street Station and entrained 
for Queensland. We changed trains and had tea at Wangaratta at 5 pm. Later we 
changed trains again at Albury.

25/01/1944 .. . . . TUESDAY  On route to Queensland 

We had breakfast at Mona Vale and arrived in Sydney at 10.30 am. We had a stop 
for one hour and then travelled the one hundred and twelve miles to Newcastle and 
stopped for dinner. We arrived at the Brisbane Showgrounds at 5 pm where we are 
to camp in tents.

We were granted leave for the night and also for 26 and 27 January.

26/01/1944 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  Brisbane Showgrounds 

On leave to Brisbane city centre for a look around and some good meals.

27/01/1944 .. . . . THURSDAY  Brisbane Showgrounds 

Same as for yesterday. Back to camp early as we have an early start in the morning.

28/01/1944 .. . . . FRIDAY  On route to Townsville 

Reveille at 5.30 am and left the Roma Railway Station at 7.45 am ... I had a good 
seat on the train.

The train stopped for dinner at Gympie and tea at Bundaberg.

29/01/1944 .. . . . SATURDAY  On route to Townsville 

We had breakfast at St Lawrence at 11 am, dinner at Mackay at 5 pm and tea at 
Bowen at 11 pm ... our meals are four hours behind time.

30/01/1944 .. . . . SUNDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

We arrived at Oonoonba Staging Camp at 5 am and waited until 9.30 am for an 
army truck from our Unit to pick us up and take us to the 2nd/14th Army General 
Hospital, arriving there at 10 am.

I have the rest of the day off so done some washing and later went into Townsville to 
the evening Church of England service.

31/01/1944 .. . . . MONDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

I am assisting the Ward Master today. After finishing my shift I went for a swim in 
the sea.

I received letter number two from Lot, and I replied with letter number six and also 
sent letter number five that I had already written on the weekend.
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01/02/1944 .. . . . TUESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

It rained last night but is hot today. I am doing the Ward Master’s duties at the 
Regimental Aid Post ... it is very busy with evacuations and admissions.

02/02/1944 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

There was heavy rain and strong winds during the night, but it is a hot day again. 
I am assisting the Ward Master in the Medical Inspection Records room today ... 
we are up against it for men as we have four hundred patients here now and more 
coming in. There are many malaria cases and other diseases from the Islands, and 
we are working with the 116th AGH at Charters Towers. All wards are busy.

The papers for my Discharge arrived today.

I went to the Pictures here tonight.

03/02/1944 .. . . . THURSDAY  2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 

Heavy rain again overnight. The Commanding Officer went on leave today and I 
done some washing.

I am on night duty as Ward Master tonight. We are using nurses from the Australian 
Army Medical Women’s Service to help us.

04/02/1944 .. . . . FRIDAY  On route to Adelaide 

Heavy rains and strong winds again through the night. I had a very busy night ... we had 
an Appendicitis operation at midnight and my job was to shave the patient. Also in the 
early hours I helped to convey a stretcher case patient from the Australian Women’s Army 
Service via a motor launch out to a flying boat ... a four engine flying ship. Then it was 
back to camp to organise two evacuations for a total of one hundred and thirty patients.

After knocking off this morning I paid in all my equipment and said goodbye to the 
boys and girls. I left Pallarenda at 7 pm for Townsville and a train for home. The 
train left at 9.45 pm and I have a good seat.

05/02/1944 .. . . . SATURDAY  On route to Adelaide 

Travelling all day through very good pastoral country with a good water supply.

06/02/1944 .. . . . SUNDAY  On route to Adelaide 

The train arrived in Brisbane at 4.30 pm and I was granted leave. I went to the 
Baptist Tabernacle evening service ... the sermon was on Paul’s words in the Gospel, 
including ‘I am not ashamed of the Gospel’ and the three capital ‘C’s – Courage, 
Confidence and Committal.

07/02/1944 .. . . . MONDAY  On route to Adelaide 

We left Brisbane at 7 pm in army trucks for South Brisbane where we entrained for 
Sydney. We had tea at Casino in New South Wales.

08/02/1944 .. . . . TUESDAY  On route to Adelaide 

The trained stopped at 6.15 am in Gloucester for breakfast, followed by lunch at 
Gosford, then we travelled through beautiful scenery around the Hawkesbury River 
and its numerous oyster beds. It would be a good holiday spot and only thirty-five 
miles from Sydney. From the river we needed two engines to climb the mountains ... 
it was very rocky and steep.

We arrived in Sydney at 2.45 pm and went by tram to the Show Grounds where we 
had tea and then off to the Central Station and entrained for Melbourne.

09/02/1944 .. . . . WEDNESDAY  On route to Adelaide 

The train arrived in Melbourne at 1.30 pm. We had lunch and then went on leave ... 
I rang Mr Harvey and sent a wire to George Matters ... he did not get the wire but 
we met accidentally at the Army Canteen Service Hostel.

I met Mr and Mrs Harvey and Mr and Mrs Willoughby and we all went to the 
Theatre and saw Gladys Moncrieff in ‘Katinka’. Afterwards we had a fish supper and 
then for me it was back to bed at the ACS Hostel.

10/02/1944 .. . . . THURSDAY  On route to Adelaide 

I was up early to report back to the Royal Park Camp, then we travelled to the 
Station and entrained for Adelaide.

Arriving back in Adelaide I reported for duty and then filled in my remaining time in the 
service with a variety of different tasks allotted to me, but the time passed very slowly.

During this time I was told that the MTT had found out that I had been classified as 
‘B’ Class up in Queensland and had applied for my recall from the army back to my 
job as motorman, and this was approved.

I was discharged on 21 February 1944 at Wayville and returned to my family and 
civilian life once again after serving a total of one thousand three hundred and 
twenty-nine days with seven hundred and ninety-one days served abroad (see 
Appendix MM – Service and Casualty Form, Appendix NN – Medical Examination 
prior to Discharge, Appendix OO – Certificate of Discharge, Appendix PP – Medals 
Awarded, Appendix RR – Letters to and from PT, Appendix SS – People and Details, 
and Appendix TT – PT’s locations in WWII).

* * * * *
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Now back to real civilian life and liking it very much.
I started back at the MTT as a Motorman, and in 1947 I was promoted to the 

position of Despatcher and was mostly based at the intersection of Grenfell and 
Currie Streets despatching trams and ensuring they all ran on time according 
to the schedules. I was then promoted to Inspector and also ticket examiner, 
responsible for checking tickets and for all sorts of incidents cropping up. I 
recall one chap who used to save up all his tickets and when asked for his ticket 
would pull a handful out of his pocket and say ‘take it out of that”. Some would 
buy a one section ticket and then go several sections, and when checked would 
say they did not understand. One chap used to ring up and say he got a free ride 
again that day, but they caught him.

All sorts of articles were left on the trams ... once a tram stopped in King 
William Street and a woman with a baby in a push cart gave her baby to a woman 
on the tram to hold while she went to the back of the tram to hang up the 
push cart. However, the motorman took off before she got back onto the train, 
heading for Prospect. The mother on the road was calling out “my baby, my baby” 
and the lady on the tram was almost as frantic saying ‘what am I going to do with 
the baby?” An Inspector was called to the scene in his motor car and the mother 
went with him to catch up to the tram and was reunited with her baby ... all was 
well and the lost was found.

On another day an H-type tram pulled up in front of Moores in Victoria 
Square and a white leghorn hen hopped off the lifeguard on the front of the 
tram ... it was a much shaken up bird picked up by the tram between Goodwood 
Road and South Terrace known as Fowl House Alley. I caught it and put it in my 
cupboard in the cabin there, then rang up the City Depot Lost Property wanting 
to know what to do with it. “Don’t bring it here, do what you like with it”, so I 
said to the Motorman to leave it in the cabin until knock-off time, and he did, 
and away he went with the fowl at 5 pm.

It was always good to see four queues of people lined up at a tram stop, then 
an H-type coupled set would pull in, the four doors would open, and within a 
minute or so off on its way with no passenger left behind.

There was a lot of excellent men on the trams from all walks of life and 
all trades and callings. Our General Manager W Goodman, later Sir William 
Goodman, was a stern but a fair boss and liked by the men , and we to him were 
his boys.

I retired on 17th January 1959 on my 65th birthday. My years as an Inspector 
were very rewarding and interesting, and I encountered different experiences 

daily ... collisions, accidents, broken overhead wires, a semi trailer overturned 
on Hackney Road blocking the tracks – all in a day’s work.

While Keith and I were away from number 299 during the war, Lottie and 
Jean were left to keep the home fires burning and look after themselves. Jean 
did all the odd jobs around the house including mowing lawns, gardening, and 
anything that broke she mended. During this time Jean changed from working 
at Heath the Jeweller to work at Fireproof Tanks in Light Square for the war 
effort. She also joined the St John’s Ambulance as a further war effort, and also 
helped out in many other ways such as knitting, sending parcels to the forces, 
volunteering as a helper at various activities organised for the troops on leave or 
passing through ... the ‘Cheer Up Hut’ was one place she enjoyed helping out at. 
During the war the wives and families met occasionally and a film was taken and 
sent to the Units overseas, showing their relatives at home.

When the war was over Jean went back to work at Heath the Jeweller and I 
would often drop in for a chat when I was at the MTT cabin on Currie Street. She 
was very involved with the Church, becoming the leader of the Sunday School 
and involved in a number of committees and activities ... she never lacked some 
special outing or committee, and was rarely at home. It was quite common to 
see Jean running to catch the tram while still applying her makeup on her way 
out to a meeting or to catch up with friends.

Jean played tennis and basketball and would take herself off on various 
holidays with girl friends, and on one such holiday to Sydney Jean met Ray Pope. 
After several more visits to see each other and much correspondence, including 
a marriage proposal, eleven months later Jean and Ray married on 12/02/1955 
at the Parkside Baptist Church (see Figure 109 : Wedding photo of Jean and 
Ray). Two days later the happy couple went to Sydney to live in Lane Cove on 
the north shore. They had two children Jonathan and Merrianne who have both 
grown up and made good lives for themselves.

Keith and Joan married on 16/06/1944 at the Holy Trinity Church on North 
Terrace Adelaide whilst Keith was home on leave from service in the 121st 
Australian General Transport Company based at Alice Springs (see Figure 110 : 
Wedding photo of Keith and Joan). Joan moved in with the family at number 
299 and was joined by Keith in 1946 when he was discharged from duty. Keith 
rejoined TJ Richards – Motor Body Builders as a costing clerk and remained 
with the company through its changeover to Chrysler and later to Mitsubishi 
Motors until his retirement in 1977. They continued to live at 299 until the 
birth of our first grandson Ronald in December 1946, when they moved to the  
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FIGURE 109 :

WEDDING PHOTO 

OF JEAN AND RAY 

POPE

Parkside Baptist manse for twelve months whilst waiting for their home to be 
built at Windsor Road Glenunga ... Joan had bought the block of land whilst 
Keith was away in the Army. Friends from the Church including the minister 
helped dig the foundations ... forty holes and three feet deep over the Anzac 
weekend, and Keith and I put up the back and side fences. They had three more 
children, Brian, Graeme and Carolyn who were all educated at Linden Park 
Primary School and Unley High School. Carolyn passed away at age thirty after 
a most courageous battle and an inspiration to all. The boys have all grown up 
and married and made good lives for themselves and their families ... Joanne, 
Jodie, Cassandra, Damien, Troy, Donna, Erin, and Talia are my great grand 
children, and I now have one great great grand child, Joshua.

After fi fteen years of reliable service from the Rugby it was time to update to 
a car with a solid roof and some more comforts, so I sold the Rugby to Keith in 
1950 and bought an Austin A40. Lottie and I travelled twice to Sydney in the 
A40 to stay at Jean and Ray’s house at Lane Cove, driving day and night taking 
thirty-two hours to do the trip, camping in the car at night and having catnaps. 
We had wonderful happy times with Jean, Ray, Merrianne and Jonathan in 
Sydney, then drove back to Adelaide. Once we stayed in Victoria on the way 
back with Mabel Clugston, and coming over the Dividing Range at night we 

FIGURE 110 :

WEDDING PHOTO 

OF KEITH AND 

JOAN SAUNDERS
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struck a gully wind and a dust storm ... we had to drive almost blind until over 
the ridge. We did a piston in on one trip to Sydney and it cost about eighty 
pound for repairs. On an earlier trip in the Rugby we also did a piston near 
Hopetown in Victoria ... I made an urgent call to Ray Matters at Yaapeet a few 
miles away for a tow. Ray came, then informed me that his garage man was on 
a week’s fi shing trip, so I had to wait for parts from Melbourne and the garage 
man’s return. We had just passed a horse and sulky when my engine conked out, 
a time when the old method of travelling put it over the new. We still prefer 
the new method, and I now travel to Sydney by plane in one and a half hours. 
Later I bought a new Hillman Hunter in 1966 which I drove until 1984 when I 
decided to stop driving ... I sold the Hillman to my grandson Brian, and my great 
grand daughter Jodie went on to learn to drive in it. To get around I then used 
Shanks’s pony, my own legs, and they needed remodelling to repair the wear and 
tear from over the years ... the surgeon was unwilling to operate when I was in 
my eighties due to my age, but he did do a hip replacement on me in my early 
nineties. I also enjoy catching the buses into the City and walking around seeing 
all the changes.

We sold our house at 299 Glen Osmond Road in 1962 after being there for 
forty-two years and bought a nice clean house at 46 Sydney Street Glenside. 
Foodland bought number 299 together with number 297 and pulled them down 
to build a supermarket.

My dear wife Lottie passed on 11 October 1968 after almost forty-nine happy 
years of married life together ... it was not always smooth sailing, storms and 
tempests arose, through sickness, wars etc but our ship found a harbour and 
through our Pilot we entered calm waters.

I stayed on at number 46 until 1970 when I applied and obtained a bed 
sitting room in Alexandra Lodge, a new building built by the Congregational 
Church at 46 Watson Avenue Rose Park for retired men and women, and on 
27 May 1970 moved into Room 411 on the fourth fl oor. Over the years I have 
seen many changes in the workings here ... to the staff , the residents, and to the 
building. Some of the improvements are air conditioning to every room, sliding 
automatic front doors, and a new drive in access from Watson Avenue to the 
building entrance. There are many more women than men here, and plenty of 
activities by the staff  keep them all happy in the service. An activity I enjoyed a 
lot was performing in a variety of plays that were staged, and I was cast as a wise 
man when I was 99 years old. At a place such as this, with age, walking sticks, 
walking frames, and wheelchairs, one has to follow the words of the hymn ‘Have 
you had a kindness shown, pass it on’

During 1970 I met Cath Langmead at an Elderly Citizens meeting and we 
became close friends. I enjoyed helping her in her garden and spent many happy 
times with her. Later she moved into the Lodge and we spent evenings together 
till she died in 1993. Her family were very kind to me, especially Coralie, who 
still takes a great interest in me.

On the 17 January 1994 over two hundred and fi fty guests turned out at the 
Tusmore Church Hall to wish the Guest of Honour ... Percy Thomas Saunders ... 
a happy 100th birthday and God’s blessing (see Figure 111 : PT and family). There 
was a lovely afternoon tea, but people were more interested in talking than 
eating. I received greetings from the Queen, the Governor General, the Prime 
Minister, the Premier of SA, the Governor of SA, the Lord Mayor of Adelaide, 
and a basket of fruit from the Mayor of Burnside (see Appendix WW – Letters of 
Congratulation and Appendix XX - PT in the News). So now I express my loving 
thanks to one and all ... thank you, thank you. My cup of Joy is overfl owing and 
that is why I am FULL OF JOY and HAPPY IN THE SERVICE.

So at 100 years I still carry on ... never a dull moment as I let my mind drift 
over the many years, some good and some not so good, but thank God, He is 
always waiting, and God can heal every broken heart, if we give Him all the 
pieces.

I have enjoyed my many years of living and met many, many nice people, 
and in my many years of living, travelling many lands, meeting people of many 

FIGURE 111 : PT AT 

100TH BIRTHDAY 

CELEBRATIONS

FROM L TO R:  

RAY POPE, 

ALLAN AVERILL, 

JONATHAN POPE, 

MERRIANNE 

POPE-AVERILL, 

RON SAUNDERS, 

KEITH SAUNDERS, 

JODIE SAUNDERS, 

DAMIEN SAUNDERS, 

SYLVIA SAUNDERS, 

BRIAN SAUNDERS, 

GRAEME SAUNDERS, 

DEB WORTHLEY. 

SEATED - JEAN POPE, 

PT, JOAN SAUNDERS.
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tongues and colour, I fi nd that the human element and desires are practically 
the same and the main thing is, whether of high or low estate, illiterate or highly 
educated, in cities towns villages or deserts, they all believe in a Spirit World ... 
all seek for and believe in the Immortality of the Soul.

I thank the MTT for thirty-nine years employment as conductor, motorman 
and inspector, and all the friendships made and not forgotten.

I shall never forget my work, my friends, my relatives and my family ... too 
many to mention by name ... you are all wrapped up in my heart and mind and 
that is what will go with me. We cannot pass through this world without taking 
something with us ... it is not material things but the infl uence we have shed 
around us. Whatever is the distance of my journey I know not, but this I know, 
when I come to the end of my tether I will tie a knot in it and travel the heavenly 
path under God’s care ... yes, the end of the road but God is there.

So many thanks and God’s richest blessings on you all.

* * * * *

PT passed peacefully into his God’s care on Saturday 21 May 1994 at the Daw 
Park Repatriation General Hospital from a bout of pneumonia. His bountiful 
life was celebrated by family and friends at a service in the Rose Park Uniting 
Church adjacent to the Alexandra Lodge on Wednesday 25 May 1994, and he 
was laid to rest in the Mitcham Cemetery, side by side with Lottie – together 
again (see Appendix YY – PT’s Eulogy, and Appendix ZZ - PT’s Death Certifi cate).

* * * * *

TRIBUTES

NOTE : The following tributes were provided in 1995
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PT SAUNDERS . . .  A MAN  

OF MANY PARTS

Allan Edwards ... (Aberfoyle Park)
As well as I can recall PT over many years, including the 1930’s, I cannot 

think of any one thing. We were used to seeing him at gatherings and attending 
Church service in his Tramways uniform and the times that he conducted 
services. I recall him being Chairman of business meetings and being appointed 
Life Elder, in appreciation of his considerable work in the Church.

My father and PT were very good friends. In about 1933 Dad was a Scout 
Master and the uniform for officers include a green tie. On one occasion he 
wore it to Church, so PT said “Good morning Mr O’Edwards”. PT also cheeked 
Miss Olive Higgins by greeting her as Miss O’Higgins which she enjoyed. Olive 
was in the Choir so they knew each other well.

His appearance one Sunday in Army uniform was a surprise ... we all knew 
he had been in World War One and thought that was enough for an ‘old’ man. 
Still he went. After his return, he told me how they were nearly captured along 
with Reverend Broomhead. The Provost stopped their vehicle and told them to 
go ‘left’ ... PT said something told them to disobey so they went ‘right’, and so 
avoided capture.

At one stage he was with John Hughes in Jerusalem and walked around the 
Walls as one of the Prophets had done.

After his return, he joined in with the activities of Parkside Baptist ... I doubt 
if he was in the tennis in those days, but he joined with the young people in 
activities. He then became an Elder and took an active part in the life of the 
Church.

I have seen him at 11:30 pm on the corner of King William and Grenfell 
Streets ... all of the trams were lined up and ready for the last trip for the night. 
Then as the Superintendent he would wave the flag and blow the whistle, and 
off they went and Adelaide went to sleep, unless you had your own transport.

* * *
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Lester Williams ... (Fairview Park)
PT was a man in whom God planted some deep convictions. On one occasion 

when Flinders Street Baptist was packed for a Union meeting, PT swayed the 
whole crowd with his powerful, forthright, down to earth oratory.

There was a great strength about him. He rose above many difficult situations. 
Even when he was about 70 years old he climbed the Parkside Baptist Church 
roof lifting great rocks from off the ceiling above the organ. About that time he 
also helped dig a sewer pipe 6 feet trench.

In his black little Austin with the padlocked petrol cap, PT could do wonders. 
Once he pulled out my Holden which was hopelessly stuck in a trench down the 
Manse drive. Each Sunday PT would pack in these elderly ladies and take them 
to and from Church. On reaching each home amidst the chorus of “Chuck her 
out” PT would dash around to the door to rescue each one as she was levered out.

Also PT has a great sense of humour combined with common sense. After 
a difficult situation with one lady he said “I wouldn’t have her even if she was 
decked with diamonds.”

Over the years I’ve met many who have been greatly influenced by his life 
whilst he was at Parkside Baptist Church. His commitment to God and enormous 
spiritual drive kept ‘Parky’ humming on many occasions.

* * *

Audrey Payne ... (Netherby)
I met PT when I became a member of the Parkside Baptist Church in 1955. I 

was nursing at the Royal Adelaide Hospital, living in the Nurses’ home and would 
walk to Church. So I was delighted when PT invited me home to Sunday dinner 
one day. I was impressed by the fact that while working as a ticket inspector on 
the buses he was also looking after his wife who was crippled with arthritis. Yet 
we had a lovely dinner, including a pudding.

When I went to New Guinea to work in 1958 PT wrote to me fairly often. 
I suppose he remembered what it was like to be away from home, and I 
appreciated very much his keeping in touch. His letters were cheery and he 
always signed off “HAPPY IN THE SERVICE” with a comic drawing of a man 
with a big nose.

* * *

Ray and Dorothy Harold ... (Colonel Light Gardens)
We all know his saying “FULL OF JOY AND HAPPY IN THE SERVICE”, as 

you all do. PT was a man of ‘integrity’ and a ‘man of his word’. He was always 
‘honest’ and most ‘reliable’.

PT had ‘wise counsel’ for many, who sought it. Mr Saunders was very 
approachable and one felt at ease. He was always cheerful and sometimes 
against great odds when Mrs Saunders was sick. He was a gentleman at all times.

* * *

Fraser Hay ... (Netley)
Unfortunately I was one of the forty men of the Field Ambulance captured 

by the Germans near Derna, when we went ‘left’ and the others went ‘right’, on 
April 7th 1941. So I did not have a lot of time to know PT as well as others who 
were with him in the Unit.

However, one story I remembered and liked for its humour was told to us 
when we had PT in at one of our monthly luncheons at the Union Hotel in 
Waymouth Street, after he had reached his one hundred years. PT was given the 
Guest of Honour chair, and invited to say a few words about his life and he told 
the following story:

When Perce was eighty years old he had a friend one year 
older (I think his name was Herbie). At this time Perce was 
contemplating going into a retirement home in the Eastern 
suburbs, and asked his eighty-one year old friend if he would 
come up there also for company. Percy said he had checked 
the place out and it seemed very nice. So Herbie agreed to join 
Perce. Then Percy said “ So you know what the bugger did. He 
got his eye on this bird (female human) and then married her. 
Do you know he kept me waiting ten years until she passed on. 
The he came up to stay with me at the Lodge.”

I thought that was good for a couple of old centurians and the lady must have 
been pretty old too.

The Unit blokes all thought PT looked very spruce and sprightly that day at 
the luncheon.

* * *
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Alex Brown ... (Elizabeth Vale)
One of the things that’s so special to me concerning Pop is:
Pat and I had just got engaged, and the Parkside gang had a special night for us 

in the Glen Osmond Church. I felt like a lost sheep, as I had not met Pat’s friends.
When we arrived at the Church all round the walls were the letters ‘P’ and 

‘A’ and the hall was decorated for our Surprise Engagement Party. When things 
were well on the way, they had Pat and I sit in the room surrounded with gifts, 
and Pop made a speech and then asked for our reply.

As I felt, as I previously said, like a lost sheep, I said to Pat you reply, as I felt a 
bit uneasy to speak. Pat spoke and said the usual nice to be here, and thanks to 
everybody for coming, and thanks for the lovely gifts, etc and we sat down. Then 
Pop came over to me and said that I wasn’t going to get off that easy, and that I 
had to say a few words. Well the way in which he said it, made me feel at home, 
and I was able to get up and the words flowed freely.

Pop had a way of making people feel at ease.

* * *

Aubrey Sprigg ... (Bellevue Heights)
My Father and Mother knew Perce Saunders longer than I did, having lived 

with them at their father’s home in Morphett Vale for a while.
Perce Saunders became a lay preacher when I was only in my teens. He would 

come to my parent’s place for tea. We would go with him to the Hilton Baptist 
Church where he would preach the Sermon.

Over the last years of his life at Alexandra Lodge, I paid frequent visits to him 
and spent many hours with him, talking about daily events and discussions on 
the Bible on which he had a long worshipful experience with his Lord which he 
faithfully carried out until the day he went to live with his Lord.

One Sunday morning at Alexandra Lodge there was some misunderstanding 
as to whether the morning service was to be held in the Rose Park Baptist 
Church, which is on the same grounds as Alexander Lodge. About half of 
the congregation went to the Baptist Church and the other half went to the 
Alexandra Lodge meeting hall. Perce who was over ninety at the time said “I will 
conduct the Service for you”. He selected the Hymns, Bible readings and gave 
the sermon, all off pat ... a wonderful achievement for a man of 90 plus.

His faith could never be doubted or shaken. Each time we met I would 
say “How are you going Perce?” and he would always reply “HAPPY IN THE 
SERVICE”. This faith could not be broken in a man 100 years plus in age ... a 

man that knew his Bible from A – Z and carried out its teachings until the day 
he went to his Lord.

A great friend whom I miss greatly. Those of us who had the privilege of 
hearing him give a summary of his life that he bestowed on us that day, know 
that he was a devoted Christian – 100 years old.

In all his one hundred years he never faltered in his faith ... a feat that not 
many of us could do.

* * *

Pamela Shearer ... (Torrens Park)
Uncle Perce was a friend to me for about 37 years. We first met at the Parkside 

Baptist Church. At that time he was an Inspector with the Transport Department.
Uncle Perce was always happy. I found him very easy to talk to and when we 

chatted he would always ask me if I would like a peppermint.
He was always interested to know my tennis scores or if our team had won. 

He took an interest and came and watched us playing basketball (now netball). 
Always about to cheer us on.

When I left Australia to work in Papua New Guinea he wrote often and would 
always sign off with a sketch of a face with a long pointed nose and with the 
words “FULL OF JOY AND HAPPY IN THE SERVICE”. 

Uncle Perce won a warm soft spot in my heart. If the world were full of Uncle 
Percies then it would be heaven on earth.

* * *

Merrianne Pope-Averill ... (New Zealand)
I have so many memories of Puppa and what a wonderful Grand Father he 

was, but these three are my favourites.
I remember my family (the Popes) greeting Puppa at the Sydney Airport on many 

occasions and seeing him walk across the tarmac doing his famous Royal Wave, 
always with a big smile on his face and wearing what he called his ‘Sydney clothes’.

I will always remember the lovely letters he wrote to me always giving me 
encouragement and support, the little poems he’d tell me, his philosophies he 
told me and the little songs he used to sing to me.

I remember he always gave me a peppermint lolly or two, which he’d always 
carry in his pocket.

Well that is all I will write otherwise it will be me writing a book.

* * *
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Jonathan Pope ... (Sydney)
Sometimes I think I have a busy life what with yearly averaging two plane 

trips a week but I will never be busy enough to compete with PT’s 100 years of 
life and experiences ... England as a child, Australia – back then as a youth, two 
World Wars, a loving wife – MCSS included (the Matters Clan Support System), 
motorised transport, invention of flight, ... yes, yes, yes....

My real memories are his rock cakes, coins in the Christmas cake, the backyard 
of 46 Sydney Street Glenside, and in my childhood memories, the trams – he 
was so proud and so was I of him, Puppa and Nana in a wheelchair getting 
on a plane in Sydney, driving tests – he drove until he was ninety-two, that’s 
twenty-two tests in twenty-two years. I have had three that I passed.

But you know what, with the years we call age comes another level of 
understanding ... I’ll never forget the tears that would pour from my eyes after 
every time I visited PT at the Lodge alone ... just me and him – why these 
tears of joy mixed with sadness would flow as they do now ... it is the effect of 
sharing time with someone that has so much LOVE in them, from bathing in his 
humanity, kindness, and truth ... living proof that loving God with a wise and 
controlled vigour is a good thing for the world. I’ll miss that rock of mine in the 
sea of life and hopefully in time I’ll be just as solid a rock in someone’s life.

* * *

Enid and Gordon Murdoch ... (Castlecrag NSW)
Percy Thomas Saunders was known to us as Pa ... I guess that this was brought 

about when Jonathon and Merrianne were tiny. He was just so much a part of all 
our families here and bestowed so much inspiration to us. Pa always had such 
a cheery smile and so I have one of his verses on the fridge with a drawing of 
him smiling. He just has to be smiling down on us all and telling us to carry on. 
Almost his last written words to us were “our main interest in this world is to 
secure an interest in the next” which Pa did in his every day living.

The verse went like this: Sitting still and wishing
 Doesn’t make the body great
 The Lord provides the fishing
 But you have to dig the bait

Gordon and I have so many happy memories it is impossible to relate them all 
but in earlier years of his visits here Pa and my Dad Albert had this great rapport 

with one another and they would get lost with themselves talking about the 
war years. My Dad was only in the first world war but they certainly knew the 
meaning of ‘comradeship’.

* * *

Ted Thorpe ... (Fullarton)
SERVICE ... How Percival T got part of his famous saying (as he told me) : He 

was called into the Traffic Manager’s Office of the old MTT as it was once called 
and asked if he was “Happy in the Service”. “Of course” he said. And so was born 
his well known maxim ‘FULL OF JOY AND HAPPY IN THE SERVICE of my 
Lord and Saviour’.

ARMY ... When the second World War broke out, he enlisted. The upper age 
at that time was forty, so when asked his age he said that he was thirty-nine and 
a bit. But as he said to me at the time, I didn’t tell them how much the bit was! 
After the first World War one would have thought he had had enough.

ABOUT A CAR ... When PT was somewhere in his eighties he had a car of a 
vintage and make I cannot remember. It was in his later years when he was still 
driving to church. I can see him leaving after the service, in his car, in a series of 
what looked like ‘kangaroo hops’.

One can imagine the name given to the poor old car. He always took it in good 
spirit.

SINGING ... When I was a mere lad of about eighteen years old, PT would 
have been about thirty-three. As a mixed group of young people we used to go 
to some of the smaller churches in the hills district on the back of a small truck. 
PT was the organiser and usually gave the message, while the group would sing 
several songs in four parts during the service. Sometimes we had lunch with the 
church folk. It was a great time of fellowship.

COMMUNION ... PT held many offices in our church over a period of years, 
one of which was an Elder. In his latter years, when it was a communion service, 
I would ask him as an Elder to take a seat at the communion table. He always 
accepted and his prayers were something to ponder over and to be remembered. 
His love for his Lord would shine through all that he said.

* * *
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Colin White ... (Holden Hill)
When we were quite young, I guess when I was 5 or 6, the Saunders family 

would come and visit us at Carey Gully, all four resplendent on the old Harley 
Davidson motor bike and side car. And sometimes Mother would take we three 
children to stay for a few days with the Saunders at Glenunga. Towards the 
evening PT would gather we children around him, some sprawling over his 
knees, for a story telling session. I remember being absolutely enthralled with 
his stories. He didn’t read them from books. He just seemed to have an endless 
store of them. I gained the impression he just made them up as he went along. 
They certainly expressed the love of life and adventure that were part of his 
wonderful personality.

In more recent years, I enjoyed visiting him every little while in Alexandra 
Lodge. He used to tell me about life there and the things that he was involved in, 
including a sing-along for residents one afternoon a week. One such visit when 
he was about 97 or 98 was in the week leading up to Mothers Day. He had just 
returned from conducting a sing-song. With deep concern he told me that when 
he had asked did they know the old hymn ‘My Mother’s Prayer’ that not one 
of those present knew it. “So,” he said, “I sang it right through for them”. Not 
bad for a man of his age, but so typical of him to want to share the things of his 
Christian faith.

* * *

Peter T Moyle ... (Rainbow , Victoria)
When Peter and Jo Moyle and their children Ruth and David of Kenmare in 

Victoria visited Uncle Perce in 1988, he related to them the following (bearing 
in mind that he lived in Alexandra Lodge a multi storey establishment).

“Y’know the old bloke in the room down below me here turned one hundred 
last week! He got a telegram from the Queen, and the Governor, and Prime 
Minister, and Governor General. Y’know I’ll be getting a telegram from the 
Queen in seven years time ........ that’s if she is still alive!!!!”

That just caused us all to crack up – he said it so sincerely although the eyes 
were always smiling. “That’s if she’s still alive”, there was no question as to 
whether or not he would still be alive in seven years time when he’d be one 
hundred. And, of course, we all know he made it, as did the Queen.

* * *

Betty Foot ... (Hove)
“I thank God upon my every remembrance of you” (Phil 1:3)

All of us can repeat Paul’s words to the Philippians to someone. In this instance 
it’s Pop Saunders, my dear friend for nigh on fifty years.

Life belied his age! Wow! What a man! How I enjoyed his company. When I 
think of him my heart is enriched and full of happiness fully realising just how 
precious our years in his company really were. God sends His people into our 
lives. Uncle Perce was more precious to June (Marks) than silver or gold and in 
her company we made time to sit and talk with him, to hear about his life and the 
things he had done and was doing. Foremost was the factor that with a breath of 
kindness he lent a faithful hand, shared helpful words and an encouraging smile 
to us in times of need and became a steadfast friend for which we thanked God.

A gifted sense of humour walked with him throughout his life. How about 
those little humorous sketches on letters and cards – no great art but raised 
many a laugh. Mine began in October 1955 from a visit to Jean in Sydney until 
Christmas 1994.

Perce grew old with wisdom and courage and ran a successful course waiting 
upon God for the unfolding of His will. Underneath were the everlasting arms 
of his Saviour and this eased his days so much that he stayed fresh and green and 
we saw beauty in the older years of his life.

Yes Perce I too can say with assurance “ I thank my God upon every 
remembrance of you”.

* * *

Elvie Braham and Family ... (Millicent)
What a privilege and joy to have had the friendship and love of such a 

knowledgeable gentleman over many years ... PT.
His vacations with our family are memories we will always treasure.
In his eighties we looked on in amazement at him, enjoying a hit at tennis, 

and mounting a horse for a short ride.
Watching me kill a snake and saying to Alf, “Oh boy, watch out, she can 

certainly whack!”
His letters ‘FULL OF JOY AND HAPPY IN THE SERVICE’ cover it all.

* * *
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Wendy Arbon
I feel extremely fortunate to have known such a wonderful person as PT 

Saunders. He was a man that always had so many words of wisdom which he so 
gladly passed on to others. He was always so happy, he just seemed to love life 
so much, he always encouraged me and had time to listen.

Not only was he a smart dresser but had a fine build for a man of 100. I admired 
him for caring about himself so much. Speaking of caring, yes he certainly cared 
about my nanna Cath Langmead. It was really like a fairy tale with no end. They 
seemed so right for each other. They lived their lives together, inseparable for 
the past thirty years. It made my mother Coralie Chapman so happy, the two of 
them growing old together. They had so many happy times together, memories 
we will treasure forever.

PT had a special place for my daughter Emma whom he spent a great deal of 
time with for the two and a half years he had with her before he died. The most 
important time was the last days in hospital, when I took Emma in to see him. PT 
sat her on his bed and sang ‘twinkle, twinkle little star’ to her. It brought tears to 
mum and my eyes. He said “God bless you little one” ... we will never forget that.

I probably will not have the chance to meet someone like PT who has made such 
a mark on our lives, he was an inspiration to us all. He was like a father to my mother, 
there will always be a special place in our hearts for him. We certainly do miss him 
and thank him for all the kindness, love and understanding he always gave us.

* * *

Don and Lois Potts ... (Netley)
There was never a generation gap with PT when we were young, he would 

have to have been 35 - 40 years older than most and he would attend Youth for 
Christ Rallies with our youth group, and afterwards we would all front up to the 
Milk Bar of the day ... Sigalis in Rundle Street ... and pig out on ‘Long Johns’ – a 
huge ice-cream concoction. No-one ever thought of him as being old.

One time we were on a family picnic at Silver Sands and the usual cricket 
match was in progress, PT would have been close to 80, Don turned to the boys 
and said, “Uncle Perce doesn’t need to run”. PT sternly commented “When I 
don’t run, I don’t play”.

At 99 we were at the Brighton Hotel for lunch, and when told we had ordered 
him King George Whiting for his lunch, with a twinkle in his eye he says, “Do 
you think they will bring the Queen as well.

* * *

Coralie and Bob Chapman ... (Hazelwood Park)
It comes, and is quite vivid in my memory, that of PT, and my mother 

Catherine Langmead. Of coming in the back door on many occasions and they 
would both be waltzing to the music of an old record player, which was in my 
mother’s house in Jellicoe Street Linden Park. This was when PT was in his 90’s 
and Cath in her 80’s.

I also vividly remember his white Hillman Hunter before it was stolen and 
stripped, it was a truly immaculate car. This was my husband Bob’s genuine 
comments, having owned many of this particular make, and also fond memories 
of PT and Cath going in their Hillman to their favourite spot by the sea at Glenelg, 
taking with them their thermos and PT’s favourite cake that Cath had cooked for 
him before they left.

When PT stopped driving at 90 years of age, I used to take them and it gave 
me so much pleasure to see how happy they were and experience PT’s well 
known sense of humour.

* * *

Grant Taylor ... (Melba ACT)
I have strong recollections of going to see PT from around 45 years ago at the 

little MTT dispatcher’s cabin at the corner of Currie Street and King William 
Street. The usual greeting was along the lines, are you “Full of joy and happy 
in the Service”.

He was a remarkable man even then in late middle age, but with a real 
empathy and understanding for young people, their hopes, fears, aspirations, 
mood swings and all that was part of growing up in those far off days. I never 
really thought of him as being old or out of touch with my generation.

I went to school, university and later work in the city and being a ‘spoilt’ only 
child there were those occasions when I needed to talk to someone other than 
family. My visits to PT were usually followed or preceded by visits to Heath the 
Jewellers just across the road, not to purchase jewellery I should hasten to add, 
but to discuss with Jean the youth group program and what we were going to 
wear to camp etc.

I am very grateful that I had these people from Parkside Church as mentors 
and no doubt my own pilgrimage owes much to their openness and particularly 
PT’s wisdom, guidance and support in that crucial period and indeed later.

* * *
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Fay Bailey ... (Vale Park)
I have many happy memories of Uncle Perce. One is when I was a child 

travelling on the Trams. We always knew when Uncle was our Driver as he 
would always take us to the next stop as a joke. As an Inspector Uncle would tell 
us that our tickets were no good and that we would have to get off the tram. This 
used to cause a lot of laughter among other passengers. We used to always think 
it was great when Uncle Perce gave us the ticket butts to take home.

Another memory is the little smiling faces Uncle Perce used to draw on our 
Christmas cards.

* * *

Anne Henderson ... (Alexandra Lodge Site Director)
After much deliberation one of the sayings which is remembered by everyone 

here at Alexandra Lodge which PT used to say is “Happy in the Service” and he 
never failed to ask about the health of one’s family.

It would be most apt to say that Mr Saunders was the epitome of a gentleman 
and was greatly respected by all.

* * *

Meredith Herold ... (Wagga Wagga NSW)
I have many pleasant memories. PT was the grandfather I never had, my pal. 

Possibly the funniest recollection was, as a young boarder at PGC, he would come 
and pick me up and take me out for the day ... we always enjoyed those days.

Well if you can imagine a 14 year old girl waiting to go out for the day, along 
with many others, and PT arriving in his glistening black Austin, foot flat to the 
floor boards on both the clutch and accelerator. The car revving like there was 
no tomorrow.

I remember suggesting to PT that I could meet him at the end of the drive to 
save time and trouble, and of course my embarrassment. We later laughed about 
this.

PT spent many holidays with my family both on the farm and in town and 
they were always fun and treasured times. He was well into his eighties when 
he would help me with my horses and would be involved with any activities I 
suggested. I never considered his age, he never gave me the opportunity.

* * *

Barbara Heidrich ... (Linden Park)
My recollections of PT Saunders were of a man who was ever cheerful and 

ready to talk.
I met him at various functions with the Chapman family. He showed interest 

in you as a person and was happy to listen to what you had to say.
The occasion most vivid in my memory, was the evening I went with Wendy 

and Richard Arbon to see her nanna at Abergeldie shortly before she died. When 
we arrived PT was already there with C Chapman. I felt concerned about the 
effect Cath Langmead’s death would have on him as they had meant so much to 
each other.

I remembered him sitting on the bed for a while and on going said something 
like, “Goodbye Mate” to Cath in a way I felt was really touching. He showed real 
strength and dignity that night.

My mum (Mrs Heidrich) only met PT a few times, but wishes me to tell you 
that her memory of him was talking about ‘Counting the value of time’.

* * *

Peter Milde ... (Brighton North)
I had known Percy Thomas Saunders for only a short period, however, it 

felt as though I had known him for a much longer time. His strong personality 
shone through, with domination. I could not help comparing him to my great 
grandmother ... they were of similar character, strong, innocent and determined, 
with complete Christian beliefs. He was a light of hope, an inspiration to any 
person who had the chance to meet him. He portrayed the absolute individual 
and if given the right opportunities could have changed certain aspects of the 
world in which we live.

His day arrived, on Saturday 21 May 1994, he was called. I can recall that 
day, a day that Jodie, PT’s great grand daughter, and myself will not forget. The 
weather was poor, it offered nothing, but a dirty strong wind of dust and a 
desolate off-coloured skyline. The air was thick and disturbed. Jodie and myself 
had decided to do some shopping on South Road that morning. We had planned 
to visit PT at Daws Road Hospital afterwards. We were on our way at about 
10:30 am. I approached the intersections of South and Daws Roads and without 
reason, bypassed South Road, not realising this was the way we wanted to go. 
After some initial confusion and conversation with Jodie, we decided to attend 
at the Hospital first. At the Hospital Jodie sat by PT’s side, Keith and Joan were 
also present. PT was not talking or reacting in any way. Then suddenly he placed 
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his hand within Jodie’s hand. It was as though he was saying something, he was, 
he was saying ‘Goodbye’. We returned home to a phone call, PT had passed away.

Jodie was given the opportunity to say her last goodbye as was PT. I believe, 
from that day on, Jodie is watched over by PT. He is her minder. A minder 
who always portrays dignity, professionalism, character, wisdom, humour, 
intelligence, strength, and knowledge.

* * *

Laurel Carpenter ... (Unley)
Dear old Perce was always cheerful to my recollections and so kindly to my 

children. He took the Christmas Endeavour and was interesting from our point 
of view. He also greeted me cheerily on trams when he was inspecting tickets.

I recall Lester Williams and Father Betteridge, past Pastors of Parkside Church, 
saying he was always ready to help in any way and once he climbed the long ladder 
to fix the Hall roof and it was high. Nothing was too much trouble and as an older 
man he kept his sense of humour and joy and passed it on to all, even in sickness.

I visited him in the later years at Julia Farr Centre while he was at the recovery 
section and he was still bright eyed and ready to encourage and be encouraged.

I do not have many stories of him, only to say he drew out love from who ever 
he was with.

* * *

Margaret Meyers ... (Tea Tree Gully)
I met Percy Saunders when I was a small child. My mother’s sister Doreen 

married Arthur Matters (Uncle Art).
My three sisters and I would go to Auntie Doreen and Uncle Art’s place for 

Christmas dinner each year. Uncle Perce would come each year and ask us girls 
to sing ‘I’m dreaming of a white Christmas’. This song still brings tears to my 
eyes when I hear it.

When he went to war he still kept in touch. One Christmas we all received a 
silk hankie. I believe it may have come from Jerusalem. He showed me by his 
actions, his lovely smile, what a true Christian he was.

I believe he sowed seeds in me many years ago, that lead me to be a Christian. 
I will never forget him.

* * *

Mary (Appledore) and Norm Durant ... (Manningham)
My most vivid memories were of PT’s wonderful help and support to my 

Mother and I on two very sad occasions, however, I would prefer to write of 
something more light hearted,

One evening when Norm was home on leave we decided to visit the Saunders 
family. Jean was not at home, Mrs Saunders was watching ‘telly’ and PT was out 
in the kitchen busily making rock buns. He had trays of rock buns going in and 
out of the oven like clockwork. They looked perfect and slid off those trays like 
magic. I don’t know how many he made but it must have been at least enough 
for a school picnic. All the while he was chatting away as if he was sitting in a 
nice comfortable chair, relaxing. What a wonderful, capable and versatile man 
PT was.

* * *

Dawn Barton (nee Matters) ... (niece from Normanville)
Family was very important to PT and so the long trip was made to Yaapeet, 

Victoria ... one thousand and fifty miles away to visit brother Ray, Daisy and 
family. PT on the motor bike, Keith on the pillion seat, Aunt Lottie and Jean in 
the side car ... it must have seemed a very long journey! Other relatives were 
visited also. I also have memories of sharing beach holidays with PT and family, 
sitting under that lovely white tent that was to shelter from the sun and wind for 
picnic lunches and playing beach tennis and having lots of fun. I even remember 
one holiday with PT and family at Carrickalinga, Normanville never imagining 
when I was six years of age that I would marry and be living here.

Later when family met at a holiday house at Silver Sands, after lunch we 
were all going down to the beach and PT and his friend were offered a ride, his 
reply, with a chuckle was “It will be more fun to walk through the sand hills”. 
At almost ninety years of age, he was still young at heart and always ‘Full of Joy 
and Happy in the Service’. He always said “You must think young and you will 
not grow old”.

* * *

Rosalie Rowston (nee Harrold) ... (Millswood)
From the age of six or seven I remember when Church and Christian 

Endeavour had finished on Sunday mornings, we used to run to the front steps of 
the Parkside Baptist Church and eagerly wait for Mr Peppermint. We exchanged 
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hellos and answered his questions quickly as his hand reached into his pocket 
and came out with white Crown mint peppermints. They were well received and 
regularly by many children who knew Mr Peppermint as the children’s friend.

* * *

Audrey Warren ... (Dernancourt)
I have decided to relate one memory that my late brother Reg and I often 

recalled. As you know we lived in the country when young. As we visited Adelaide 
very often, 299 Glen Osmond Road along with 14 Jaffrey Street Parkside became 
our second homes. As our families were close, we spent a lot of time with our 
cousins.

When we happened to have Uncle Perce ‘off duty from the Trams’ he would 
often take us with him in the car when he was going out. One of the last things 
Aunt Lottie would say as we were leaving was, “If you buy an ice-cream while 
you are out Perce, a ‘penny one’ is all the children need”. He always forgot and 
on handing us our three penny ice-creams would remind us not to mention it to 
Aunty when we returned home. As kids, the ice-cream always looked so big and 
I suppose our secret with Uncle Perce so exciting that we never told.

* * *

Nan and Jack Gotte
Ode to Percy Thomas Saunders

I’ve known this man for forty years,
For me it’s been a pleasure,

He knew my mum before that time,
They did things at their leisure,

As time went on, Uncle made us believe,
That nothing was too hard to achieve,

He set examples, led the way,
Lived life by the Good Book, night and day,

Today we are here in celebrations,
To offer our love and congratulations,

For a wonderful life full of hope and joy,
A challenge for adults and each girl and boy,

There must be many, including me,
Who feel honoured to have met a man like Thee,

God bless you Uncle, enjoy your day,
We’re proud to have met you along life’s way.

* * *

Keith W T Saunders ... (Glenunga)
I have many, many recollections of my Dad, and here are just a few that spring 

so easily to mind.
Dad had many interests including playing tennis, beach cricket, ‘Bobs’ 

(bagatelle), also following the Test Cricket ... Australia versus England, Aussie 
Rules Football ... following Sturt, and soccer.

Dad was President of the Tramways City Depot Tennis Club for many years 
and enjoyed playing on their courts in the South Parklands. This was where I 
started to play. He would be seen at the Parkside Baptist Church Sunday School 
Picnics having the odd game, right up into his eighties.

He also enjoyed a game of cricket, mostly on the beach amongst family and 
friends.

Another great pastime at 299 (home) was playing the game of ‘Bobs’ (Bagatelle) 
on the dining room table and many, many evenings were spent playing amongst 
friends and family. The record scores were kept on the sides of the ‘Bobs’ set, and 
some great scores were recorded. I can remember Tommy Adams from Victoria, 
who was very keen and one night whilst dad was working, he set a great score of 
over 200 and he left a note on the dining room table – “Now beat that!!”

Test cricket was followed very closely, especially the games played in England 
... these were the days before TV and the broadcast on the Wireless was done by 
cables and chaps in Australia would broadcast a running description of play. I 
can remember Dad taking me one night up to Hindmarsh Square where they 
had a big screen set up and as the broadcast was made, lights would show where 
the ball went. Hundreds used to gather there even though it was winter time.

Dad being on shift work often had to be at work before the first tram or at 
home after the last tram, so the old push bike was the only means of transport, 
with a carbide lamp. Often coming home Dad would have to get off and walk 
because of the strong gully winds. Around 1930 Dad bought a Harley Davidson 
Motor Bike and Sidecar ... this made things easier and the Family enjoyed many 
outings as well. The most memorable being a holiday trip through the mallee 
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country of Victoria ... Mum and Jean in the sidecar and me on the pillion seat. 
The roads weren’t like they are today, they were just tracks and the bike outfit 
being narrower than the car tracks made travelling a hazard.

After a few years the Harley was traded in on the Rugby car which saw many, 
many years of happy travelling, and many people would have had a ride ... indeed 
far more at a time sometimes than what would be allowed today.

The black A40 Austin sedan followed and was well used and known around 
the area and doing quite a few interstate trips too.

The Hillman took over and also saw good service. Having been stolen from 
Alexandra Lodge and stripped in the Adelaide hills, it was recovered and rebuilt 
using another wrecked car of the same model. Finally at 90 years of age Dad 
decided he was too old to drive and his grandson Brian bought the Hillman.

I will stop here and I am certain a lot more of my memories will be covered 
by others who shared time with my Dad.

* * *

Jean Pope ... (Lane Cove, Sydney)
My father was a wonderful man, a loving husband and father.

He loved the Lord, and had a great sense of humour.
His family always came first in his life.

He formed a male choir and they sang in country Churches.
His saying was “Full of joy and Happy in the Service of his Lord.”

He was loved and admired by all.
He showed me God’s never ending love.

I loved my father dearly.
My father was a lay preacher and he preached his last sermon aged 97 years 

in the Church near the Lodge where he lived the last years of his life. I was 
fortunate to be in Adelaide at this time, and heard him preach on ‘Peace, Perfect 
Peace,’ which can only come to us all when we put the Lord first in our life. 
There was not a dry eye in Church that day, as he stood with his hand resting on 
the pulpit, preaching of ‘The Love of God,’ which never fails.

I remember when Dad had on his winter great coat in the MTT ... people 
thought he was a naval officer and he would often be asked shipping questions. 
He looked great in his uniform, always so correct and straight, everyone knew 
him. He always touched his cap whenever he was spoken to by a lady ... the 
perfect gentleman at all times.

* * *

J Davis ... (President 2nd/8th Field Ambulance 1994)
Our best wishes and congratulations to Mr P T Saunders who was 100 years 

of age on the 17th January 1994. Mr Saunders joined the AIF in 1915. Served 
with the 3rd Light Horse in Egypt and when the Light Horse was disbanded, 
was transferred to the 8th Australian Field Ambulance at Armentieres. He then 
transferred to the 8th Machine Gun Battalion and was wounded at the Somme. 
He had three months rest in hospital and on his return to the front once again 
joined the 8th Field Ambulance. The RSM of the Machine Gun Battalion spotted 
him and arranged for his immediate transfer back to the Machine Gun Battalion 

– where he stayed for the duration of the war. In 1940 Mr Saunders volunteered to 
serve his country once again, this time he was allocated to the 2nd/8th Australian 
Field Ambulance. He served throughout the Tobruk Siege and then through the 
Battle of El Alamein. Much to Mr Saunders disgust, on his return to Australia he 
was informed that he may not be quite up to the rigours of jungle warfare and 
he was made “B” Class. Apart from a hip that is not behaving itself, he is a very 
bright gentleman. His favourite saying is “Full of joy and happy in the Service” 
and he has always lived by this motto. Until his hip problem he attended the 
functions of the 2nd/8th Australian Field Ambulance on a regular basis. He is one 
of nature’s gentlemen and is loved and respected by all who had the pleasure of 
being associated with him.

(Reprinted from The South Australian SIGNAL – the Official Journal of the 
RSL SA Branch Inc – ANZAC 1994 No: 6.)

* * *

Brian Saunders ... (Hawthorndene)
My childhood memories are of a kind, gentle, generous man who always 

could tell such fantastic stories based on his life experiences. I can remember 
the pleasure I got from sitting next to him totally engulfed by what he was saying 
and sketching.

In the early days of television, there always seemed to be dozens of people in 
his lounge room at number 299 on Saturday nights watching the great shows of 
the day. Then there were the games nights playing “bobs” on the dining room 
table with all the relatives.

As I grew up it was so obvious to me just how special a person he was.
When I started to transcribe his autobiography several years ago I certainly 

got an insight into the very heart and soul of my grandfather.
Born into a family of four sisters and two brothers in London on 17 January 
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1994 ... it is almost beyond comprehension the changes Papa had seen, been 
part of, and contributed to, over the last one hundred years.

To lose his mother at the age of eleven, to leave the comforts of home and 
family, and travel on his own to the far away country of Australia at the grand 
age of sixteen. And then to travel to the other side of Broken Hill and begin the 
hard life of a station hand ... how many of us could undertake such a journey. 
But he once described himself to me as a wandering child.

Throughout his life he was a committed Christian with great involvement 
in Church activities wherever he had been, in both peace time and war time, 
enabling him to meet and defeat all challenges and give comfort and compassion 
to others with their challenges in life.

Papa for as long as I can remember lived by a simple motto, and I am sure 
all who knew him or came into contact with him would have heard it on many 
occasions ... when asked how he is, his response without fail was always:

“FULL OF JOY and HAPPY IN THE SERVICE”

* * *

FIGURES
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FIGURE TITLE PAGE
Reference 

PAGE
1 South East London – approx 1880 8 7

2 Crystal Palace – approx 1880 9 7

3 Dad and his mates at a Public House 10 10

4 19 Haseltine Road and Haseltine School 12 11

5 SS Orsova 14 13

6 Poolamacca station and environs 15 14

7 The Goodwood to Willunga Railway (extract from the Official Opening Brochure) 21 20

8 The Karoonda to Waikerie Railway (extract from the original Public Works Submission) 22 21

9
The Karoonda to Waikerie Railway Public Works Submission 
(extract from the original Public Works Submission)

23 21

10 Photo of Lottie in approx 1914 25 24

11 PT photo for family and friends 25 -

12 Postcard to Lottie from SS Geelong on way to war 28 28

13 Sample pages from PT’s war diaries written in pencil and ink 30 -

14 PT on Western Front 33 -

15 PT on Western Front 33 -

16 The Anzac Corps Area, July – September 1916 36 -

17 Medical Arrangements on the Somme Battlefield mid November 1916 36 -

18 Ruins of the Albert Church 38 35

19 The Anzac Corps Front at end of Winter mid February 1917 41 -

20 RAMC stretcher bearers - Apologies from the Infantry 53 52

21 311th Casualty List - Advertiser 18 June 1917 61 59

22 Wedding Photo of Lottie and PT - 31 December 1919 94 93

23 Photos of Keith and Jean 96 96

24 Motorman 615 and his bike 97 96

25 The Saunders family on PT’s Harley Davidson 97 97

26 Keith and the Rugby at #299 in 1941 98 98

27 Tramways City Depot Tennis Club 1933-34 99 99

28 Unley St John’s Ambulance 100 99

29 Parkside Baptist Church picnic at Aldgate 100 100

30 PT at Tobruk in 1941 102 164

31 PT - training at Woodside 103 103

32 PT - training at Bird in Hand mine 104 103

33 Troop Ship ‘Mauretania’ 105 105

34 Hospita ship ‘Manunda’ in Perth 108 107

35 The ‘Aquitania’, ‘Queen Mary’, and ‘Awatea’ in the Indian Ocean 109 109

36 The ‘Rohna’ at anchor in Colombo Harbour 111 111

37 Selling fruit from small boats in Colombo to the troops 113 112

38 The ‘Rohna’ in the Suez Canal 120 120

39 Troop train at Kantara en route from Egypt to Palestine 122 122

40
Our home - PT, Baldy Ross, Tin Tack Duack, Baker Lovell, 
Basher Brooks, and Gloomy Dean Inge

123 123

41 Tower and compound in Negba Jewish settlement 128 128

42 Children of Negba with their nurses and teachers 129 128

FIGURE TITLE PAGE
Reference 

PAGE
43 British cemetery in Gaza 132 132

44 7 Sisters Road to Jerusalem 126 125

45 Photos of Jerusalem trip 136 -

46 Destroyed Italian trucks and trailers 144 144

47 On the road into Derna 146 146

48 Advanced Dressing Station with large red cross 151 151

49 Photo of Lottie, Keith and Jean 154 153

50 Bombing damage to Tobruk AGH 156 155

51 German soldiers surrendering 157 157

52 Jack Macusby and PT watching German air raid 159 159

53 ADS in captured enemy concrete dug-outs 161 161

54 Map of Tobruk and surrounds 166 -

55 Tobruk Defences - April/May 1941 166 -

56 Grave of R Miller in Tobruk Cemetery 168 168

57 HMS Ladybird’ bombed in Tobruk Harbour 171 171

58 The boys hopping over 173 172

59 Surgical tunnel at MDS at Tobruk 173 173

60 The boys digging up dud German bombs near MDS at Tobruk 177 177

61 Pamphlets dropped by German planes 186 185

62 Staging camp at Tobruk 190 189

63 Italian war material salvage dump 197 196

64 Tobruk and surrounds 199 199

65 PT’s sketch of 4th AGH in Tobruk 1941 204 204

66 PT with other orderlies outside Ward 8 at 4th AGH Tobruk 208 207

67 Photos of 4th AGH in Tobruk 214 213

68 Tobruk Truth - Volume 3, Number 19, Sunday 21/09/1941 217/218 216

69 Admiralty House in Tobruk with air raid warning flag 219 216

70 Roman Catholic Church in Tobruk 220 219

71 Miscellaneous photos from Tobruk 227 -

72 Photos of bomb damage at Tobruk 228 -

73 PT and others with Palestinian Police from the Mountain Patrol 232 232

74 Map of tour to Nazareth 235 234

75 Photos from the tour to Nazareth 236 234

76 PT at Camp Julius in Palestine 239 238

77 Photos of tour to Jerusalem and Bethlehem 241 240

78 Report on PT’s X-ray examination 246 246

79 Photos from the tour to Bethlehem and Jerusalem 249 249

80 Map showing move to Aleppo in Syria 254 253

81 Photos from move to Aleppo 255 253

82 Photos at 7th AGH in Rehovot 261 260

83 Patients from Ward 23 in 7th AGH 262 261

84 PT at Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 266 265

85 Filigree brooches PT sent to Lottie 268 268

86 Wild flowers dried by PT in Rehovot 270 269

87 PT with his tent mates at Kfar Hazir 273 273

88 PT digging slit trenches at Batroumine Camp 279 279

89 Photos of ADS and RAP in action at El Alamein 300 299

90 PT’s sketch of El Alamein Box - front line 309 309

91 PT’s sketch of MDS at El Alamein Box 310 309

SUMMARY of FIGURES 
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APPENDICES

FIGURE TITLE PAGE
Reference 

PAGE
92 Photos of MDS arrangements at El Alamein 311/312 309

93 Mail has arrived!! 322 321

94 PT astride a camel at the Sphinx 326 326

95 Motor lorry used for the ‘walking wounded’ - PT on far right 332 331

96 Miscellaneous photos from El Alamein 336 -

97 Graves of 2nd/8th soldiers in PT’s unit 339 338

98 Prisoners of War - German and Italian 340 338

99 Buried where he has fallen 341 341

100 Alamein Cemetery 345 344

101 More photos from El Alamein 346 -

102 Leane Line in Camp Julius in Palestine 351 350

103 The ‘Moslems’ in Palestine 351 350

104 Photos of David’s Tower and Jaffa Gate 355 354

105 British and Foreign Bible Society - Jerusalem 358 357

106 Photos from day trip to Jerusalem 361 361

107 Map of Jerusalem - the Old City 362 361

108 PT and son Keith - both in khaki 368 368

109 Wedding Photo of Jean and Ray - 12 February 1955 424 423

110 Wedding Photo of Keith and Joan - 16 June 1945 425 423

111 PT and family at 100th birthday 427 427
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APPENDIX A – BIRTH CERTIFICATE

 

SUMMARY of APPENDICES

APP. TITLE
PAGE 

Number
PAGE 

Reference

A PT’s Birth Certificate 457 7

B PT’s Baptism Certificate 458 7

C Photo of PT’s Dad 459 7

D Photo of PT’s Mother 460 7

E Marjorie - PT’s niece 461 11

F PT’s Ticket to Australia 27 May 1910 462 13

G PT’s Ticket to England 29 October 1912 463 18

H PT’s Ticket to Australia 25 January 1913 464 18

I Assisted Immigration Form - Uncle Albert and cousin Harry 465 20

J Photo of Laurie and Ern Sprigg 466 24

K Photo of ‘Mother’ Sprigg and Hetty 467 24

L PT’s Enlistment Form 30 August 1915 : WW1 468 28

M Request for Medical Condition from Miss L G Matters 18 June 1917 471 59

N Response to Request for Medical Condition 23 June 1917 472 59

O PT’s Casualty Form – Active Service : WW1 473 59, 93

P Photo of PT’s cousin Kate 477 67

Q Photos of PT’s brother Will 477 92

R PT’s Demobilisation Form : WW1 478 92

S PT”s Certificate of Discharge : WW1 480 93

T PT’s Medals awarded : WW1 482 93

U PT’s Statement of Service : WW1 483 93

V PT’s Medical Report on Dischage : WW1 485 93

W Letters TO and FROM PT on the Western Front : WW1 486 93

X People and details : pre WW1, WW1, and post WW1 496 93

Y PT on the Western Front : WW1 502 93

Z Employment offer from Terry’s Tourist Bureau 505 93

AA PT’s Motor Driver’s Licence and Licence to Drive a Motor Vehicle 506 93

BB Application for Employment and Sustenance 507 93

CC Marriage Certificate of PT and Lottie 510 93

DD Photo of Frank Brown 511 97

EE PT’s Attestation Form 03 July 1940 : WW11 512 103

FF PT’s Medical History Sheet : WW11 514 103

GG Photo of George Matters - rear gunner in RAAF 517 177

HH Photo of Keith Saunders - 121 Australian General Transport Company 518 205

II Photo of Frances and Geotge Coombes with daughters Marjorie, Doris and Mabel 519 264

JJ Photo of PT’s loving sister Beatie 520 280

KK Medical Board Report - PT’s knee injury : WW11 521 375

LL Medical Case Sheet - PT’s ulcerated tonsillitis : WW11 524 383

MM PT’s Service and Casualty Form : WW11 525 421

NN Medical Examination prior to Discharge : WW11 528 421

OO PT’s Certificate of Discharge : WW11 530 421

PP PT’s medals awarded : WW11 532 421

QQ PT’s medals : WW-1 & WW11 533 -

RR Letters TO and FROM PT : WW11 534 421

SS People and details : WW11 566 421

TT PT’s Locations in WW11 583 421

UU Abbreviations 587 -

VV Family Trees - Saunders & Sprigg/Matters 589 -

WW Letters of congratulation  - PT’s 100th birthday 591 427

XX PT in the News 598 427

YY PT’s Eulogy 600 428

ZZ PT’s Death Certificate 602 428
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APPENDIX B – BAPTISM CERTIFICATE APPENDIX C – DAD
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APPENDIX H – TICKET TO AUSTRALIA APPENDIX I – ASSISTED IMMIGRATION FORM
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APPENDIX J – PHOTO OF LAURIE (IN UNIFORM)

 AND ERN IN 1915

APPENDIX K – PHOTO OF “MOTHER” SPRIGG AND HETTY
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APPENDIX L1 – ENLISTMENT FORM : WWI APPENDIX L2 – ENLISTMENT FORM : WWI
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APPENDIX L3 – ENLISTMENT FORM : WWI APPENDIX M – REQUEST FOR MEDICAL CONDITION
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APPENDIX N – MEDICAL CONDITION RESPONSE APPENDIX O1 – CASUALTY FORM - ACTIVE SERVICE : WWI
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APPENDIX O2 - CASUALTY FORM - ACTIVE SERVICE : WWI APPENDIX O3 – CASUALTY FORM - ACTIVE SERVICE : WWI
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APPENDIX O4 – CASUALTY FORM - ACTIVE SERVICE : WWI APPENDIX P – COUSIN KATE

APPENDIX Q – BROTHER WILL
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APPENDIX R2 – DEMOBILISATION FORM : WWIAPPENDIX R1 – DEMOBILISATION FORM : WWI
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APPENDIX S1 – CERTIFICATE OF DISCHARGE : WWI APPENDIX S2 – CERTIFICATE OF DISCHARGE : WWI
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APPENDIX T – MEDALS AWARDED TO PT : WWI APPENDIX U1 – STATEMENT OF SERVICE : WWI
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APPENDIX U2 – STATEMENT OF SERVICE : WWI APPENDIX V – MEDICAL REPORT : WWI
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22/12/1916 ✓
27/12/1917 ✓
02/01/1917 ✓
04/01/1917 ✓
24/02/1917 71
25/02/1917 ✓ ✓
27/02/1917 ✓

01/03/1917
50 72 ✓ ✓
53

03/03/1917
51 73 ✓ ✓ ✓
52

04/03/1917 ✓ ✓
06/03/1917 ✓
09/03/1917 56
12/03/1917 57 ✓ ✓ 74
13/03/1917 ✓
15/03/1917 55 ✓ 75
16/03/1917 ✓ ✓
17/03/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
18/03/1917 ✓
24/03/1917 ✓ ✓ 76 ✓
29/03/1917 ✓
30/03/1917 ✓ ✓ 77 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
01/04/1917 54

02/04/1917

59 ✓ ✓
61
✓

03/04/1917 ✓
05/04/1917 78
06/04/1917 ✓
08/04/1917 ✓

09/04/1917
58 ✓ ✓ 79 ✓
60

10/04/1917 64 ✓ ✓ ✓
11/04/1917 ✓
12/04/1917 ✓
14/04/1917 80 ✓

15/04/1917
62 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
63

18/04/1917 66 ✓ ✓ 81 ✓
19/04/1917 ✓
22/04/1917 82 ✓

APPENDIX W - LETTERS TO & FROM PT on the WESTERN FRONT in WWI
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25/04/1917 68
28/04/1917 83 ✓

29/04/1917

65 ✓ ✓
67
69

10/05/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
12/05/1917 ✓ ✓
15/05/1917 84
16/05/1917 ✓
17/05/1917 ✓
18/05/1917 ✓
20/05/1917 ✓
21/05/1917 85
22/05/1917 ✓
24/05/1917 ✓
25/05/1917 ✓
26/05/1917 ✓
27/05/1917 ✓ ✓
29/05/1917 86
30/05/1917 ✓
31/05/1917 ✓
01/06/1917 ✓
02/06/1917 ✓ 87
03/06/1917 88 ✓ ✓
05/06/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
09/06/1917 89 ✓
11/06/1917 ✓
15/06/1917 90
17/06/1917 91  ✓
19/06/1917 ✓ ✓
26/06/1917 ✓

28/06/1917

70 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ 92 ✓ ✓
71 ✓
72
73

30/06/1917 93 ✓
01/07/1917 ✓ ✓
03/07/1917 ✓
04/07/1917 ✓
06/07/1917 ✓
07/07/1917 94 ✓ ✓
08/07/1917 ✓
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11/07/1917

77 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ 95 ✓ ✓ ✓
79 ✓ ✓
80 ✓
81
82
83
84

12/07/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
13/07/1917 ✓ ✓
15/07/1917 96
17/07/1917 ✓
19/07/1917 97 ✓ ✓
22/07/1917 98 ✓ ✓
24/07/1917 ✓ ✓
25/07/1917 ✓
26/07/1917 ✓ ✓
27/07/1917 99
31/07/1917 ✓ ✓
01/08/1917 ✓
05/08/1917 ✓
08/08/1917 ✓
09/08/1917 ✓ ✓
10/08/1917 100 ✓
13/08/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓

14/08/1917

74 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ 1 ✓ ✓
75 ✓
76
89
90
91

15/08/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
16/08/1917 2 ✓ ✓ ✓
17/08/1917 ✓ ✓
18/08/1917 ✓ ✓

19/08/1917

92 ✓
93
94

20/08/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
21/08/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
23/08/1917 3 ✓
25/08/1917 ✓ ✓
26/08/1917 ✓
27/08/1917 ✓ ✓
28/08/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
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31/08/1917

98 ✓ ✓ ✓ 4 ✓ ✓ ✓
99 ✓
100
101
102
103

01/09/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
02/09/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
04/09/1917 ✓ 5 ✓
06/09/1917 ✓ 6 ✓
07/09/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
09/09/1917 ✓ ✓
14/09/1917 7 ✓ ✓

15/09/1917

104 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ 8 ✓ ✓
105
106
107

21/09/1917 ✓
22/09/1917 9 ✓ ✓
23/09/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
24/09/1917 ✓ ✓

29/09/1917

✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ 10
108
109

30/09/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
01/10/1917 ✓ ✓
02/10/1917 ✓
03/10/1917 11 ✓ ✓

04/10/1917

110 ✓ ✓ ✓
111
112

05/10/1917 12 ✓ ✓
07/10/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
08/10/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

09/10/1917

113 ✓ 13
114
115
116

14/10/1917 ✓
15/10/1917 14
16/10/1917 15 ✓ ✓ ✓
17/10/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
18/10/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
20/10/1917 ✓
21/10/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ 16
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                                                         Letters/parcels received by PT from:                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     Letters from PT to:
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22/10/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
23/10/1917 17 ✓
26/10/1917 18 ✓
30/10/1917 ✓ ✓
31/10/1917 ✓
01/11/1917 19 ✓ ✓
02/11/1917 ✓
03/11/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
06/11/1917 20 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

11/11/1917

124 ✓
125
126
127

12/11/1917 ✓ ✓
13/11/1917 ✓ 21 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
16/11/1917 ✓
18/11/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ 22 ✓ ✓ ✓
19/11/1917 ✓ ✓
20/11/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
21/11/1917 ✓ 23 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
23/11/1917 128 ✓ 24 ✓ ✓
25/11/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
26/11/1917 ✓

28/11/1917

129 25 ✓
130
131
132

29/11/1917 133 ✓ ✓ ✓
30/11/1917 ✓ ✓ 26 ✓
01/12/1917 ✓ ✓

02/12/1917
✓ 27 ✓

✓

03/12/1917

117 ✓
118
119
122
123

04/12/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
05/12/1917 28 ✓ ✓
08/12/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓
09/12/1917 29 ✓
10/12/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
11/12/1917 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
12/12/1917 30
13/12/1917 ✓
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Name Relationship Details Pages
Mister Sykes Employer of Thomas Saunders. 10.

George PT's brother-in-law

Born George Coombes on 7 December 
1882 in Lewisham, son of Henry Coombes 
and Mary Ann Francis. Married to Frances 
Mary Saunders.  Father to William Arthur 
George, Marjorie Nellie M, Doris Mary, 
and Mabel F. Died in 1967 in Lewisham.

11, 43, 44, 45, 46, 48, 
67, 68, 70, 72, 82.

Marjorie PT's niece

Born Marjorie Nellie Coombes on 1 November 
1914 in Lewisham, daughter of George 
Coombes and Frances Mary Saunders. 
Died in December 2004 in Hertfordshire.

11, 67.

George PT's brother-in-law

Born George Waters in Plumstead , son 
of William and Mercy Waters. Married 
to Beatrice (Beat) in September 1915 
in Woolwich Kent. Father to Ronald 
G, William Thomas, Beatrice M, and 
Iris F E. Died in 1964 in Lewisham.

67, 70.

Willie PT's nephew

Born William Arthur George Coombes 
on 23 August 1909 in Lewisham, son 
of George Coombes and Frances Mary 
Saunders. Died in 1987 in Kent.

12.

Ronnie PT"s nephew

Born Ronald G in 1916 in Woolwich, son 
of Beatrice Mabel Saunders and George 
Waters. Married to Olive M Selves in 1950 
in Woolwich. Father to Ronald W. Died in 
September 2002 in Lambeth London.

67.

George PT's brother-in-law

Born George Henry Upjohn on 8 April 1875 
in Dorset, son of Frederick and Julia Upjohn. 
Married to Ada Catherine Saunders in 1918. 
Died in June 1954 in Islington London.

72, 86.

Ted PT's workmate on a milk round. 11.

'Chicken" PT's mate helping on laundry delivery. 13.

Robin PT's schoolmate 13.

J W Brougham
PT's first employer 
in Australia

Owner of Poolamacca Staion near Broken Hill. 14, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20.

Mrs Brougham Wife of owner of Poolamacca Station 14, 38, 41, 57, 65, 79. 

Keith Son of J W Brougham and Mrs Brougham. 18.

Simpson Name of Brougham family dog. 18.

Doctor Dobben Doctor who treated the overseer 
on Poolamacca Station. 19.

Tommy Aborigine living on Poolamacca station. 19.

Ginny Tommy's wife on Poolamacca Station. 19.

Teddy Driver for the Brougham family. 20.

Johnny Chinese cook on Poolamacca Station. 20.

Albert PT's uncle 'Duck'

Born Albert Saunders in 1864 in Ranworth 
Kent, brother to Thomas Saunders. 
Married to Mary Bengel in July 1896 in 
Lewisham. Father to Henry "Harry" John  
and Albert Walter. Died in March 1946 
in Lewisham. Migrated to Australia in 
December 1911  - worked on Poolamacca 
Station, irrigation works at Murray Bridge 
and the Goodwood to Willunga Railway.

20, 21, 67, 69. 

APPENDIX X2 - People, details, reference pages : PT - pre WWI, WWI, & post WWI 
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Thomas Saunders PT's Dad

Born Thomas Saunders in 1859 in Ranworth 
Norfolk, son of Samuel Saunders and Sarah 
Ann Brown. Married Elizabeth Ann Mansell in 
December 1882. Father to Isabella Elizabeth, 
Frances Mary, Ada Catherine, Beatrice Mabel, 
Percy Thomas, William John, and Arthur 
Ernest. Died in 1935 in Lewisham Kent.

7, 10, 11, 13, 67, 68.

Elizabeth Ann Saunders PT's Mother

Born Elizabeth Ann Mansell in about 1865 
in London, daughter of William Henry 
Mansell and Francis Mary Millin. Married 
Thomas Saunders in December 1882. Mother 
to Isabella Elizabeth, Frances Mary, Ada 
Catherine, Beatrice Mabel, Percy Thomas, 
William John, and Arthur Ernest. Died on 
11 December 1905 in Lewisham Kent.

7, 10, 11.

Isabella PT's sister

Born Isabella Elizabeth Saunders in December 
1883 in Lewisham, daughter of Thomas 
Saunders and Elizabeth Ann Saunders. 
Mother to Arthur Thomas Saunders. Married 
to Thomas William Phillips in December 
1906. Mother to John Henry, Annie Elizabeth, 
George, William A, and Elizabeth M. Died 
on 27 April 1916 in Lambeth Infirmary. 

7, 11.

Frances PT's sister

Born Frances Mary Saunders on 13 
January 1886 in Sydenham, daughter of 
Thomas Saunders and Elizabeth Ann 
Saunders. Married George Coombes in 
March 1906. Mother to William Arthur 
George, Marjorie Nellie M, Doris Mary, 
and Mabel F. Died in 1972 in Lewisham.

7, 11, 13, 42, 43, 44, 
45, 46, 47, 48, 50, 
54, 55, 56, 57, 58, 59, 
60, 61, 63, 65, 67, 68, 
69, 70, 71, 72, 74, 76, 
78, 79, 80, 82, 84, 85, 
86, 87, 88, 89, 90.

Ada PT's sister

Born Ada Catherine Saunders in 1889 in 
Lewisham, daughter of Thomas Saunders 
and Elizabeth Ann Saunders. Married George 
H Upjohn in 1918.  Died in 1968 in Islington.

7, 11, 44, 57, 58, 64, 67, 
68, 69, 72, 73, 76, 79, 
85, 86, 88, 89, 90.

Beatrice PT's sister

Born Beatrice Mabel Saunders in 
September 1891 in Lewisham, daughter 
of Thomas Saunders and Elizabeth Ann 
Saunders. Married George Waters in 1915. 
Mother to Ronald G, William Thomas, 
Beatrice M, and Iris F E. Died in 1972 
in Leicestershire County England.

7, 11, 67, 69, 71, 73, 
76, 82, 87, 88.

Percy PT

Born Percy Thomas Saunders on 17 
January 1894 in Lewisham, son of Thomas 
Saunders and Elizabeth Ann Saunders. 
Married Lottie Gertrude Matters on 31 
December 1919 in Adelaide. Father to 
Keith William Thomas and Jean Frances. 
Died on 21 May 1994 in Adelaide.

William PT's brother

Born William John Saunders in 1898 in 
Sydenham son of Thomas Saunders 
and Elizabeth Ann Saunders. Died on 
5 November 1918 in Rouen France.

7, 47, 63, 65, 68, 69, 
70, 71, 72, 78, 83, 84, 
85, 86, 88, 90, 92.

Arthur PT's brother

Born Arthur Ernest Saunders in March 1903, 
son of Thomas Saunders and Elizabeth 
Ann Saunders. Married Lily Costick on 
01 March 1930 in Lewisham. Father to 
Keith A. Died in 1971 in Lewisham.

5, 42, 90.

APPENDIX X1 - People, details, reference pages : PT - pre WWI, WWI, & post WWI 
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Name Relationship Details Pages

Amy Sprigg
Daughter of 
Sprigg family.

Born Amy Edith Sprigg on 19 August 
1873 at Morphett Vale SA, daughter of 
John Sprigg and Caroline Roberts. Died 
on 13 February 1928 at Adelaide SA.

24.

Jane Sprigg
Daughter of 
Sprigg family.

Born Caroline Jane Sprigg on 9 
September 1878  in Stansbury SA, 
daughter of John Sprigg and Caroline 
Roberts. Died on 17 February 1964. 

24.

Hetty Sprigg
Daughter of 
Sprigg family.

Born Hetty Sprigg on 19 January 1893 
at Morphett Vale SA, daughter of John 
Sprigg and Caroline Roberts. Died on 
8 June 1962 at Morphett Vale SA. 

24, 25, 38, 42, 44, 48, 
49, 50, 54, 55, 60, 62, 
63, 64, 67, 68, 69, 70, 
71, 72, 74, 76, 78, 82, 
84, 85, 87, 88, 91, 93.

Beryl Sprigg
Daughter of 
Sprigg family.

Born Ethel Beryl Sprigg on 2 December 1886 
at Morphett Vale SA, daughter of John Sprigg 
and Caroline Roberts. Married to Leslie Allan 
Campbell on 30 November 1926 at Adelaide. 
Died on 29 July 1965 at Mile End SA.

24.

Aunt Jane Matters
Lottie's mother - sister 
of John Sprigg.

Born Jane Sprigg on 5 May 1864 at Morphett 
Vale, daughter of John Wogan Sprigg 
and Catherine "Kitty" Weymouth. Married 
George Matters in 1887 at Morphett Vale 
SA. Mother of Lottie Gertrude, Ivy May, 
Ruby Etta, William Clarence, Raymond 
Silverton, Arthur George, and Elsie Maud. 
Died on 24 February 1937 at Parkside.

24, 55, 63, 65.

Lottie Matters
PT's girl friend, wife 
and partner for life

Born Lottie Gertrude Matters on 28 April 1890 
in Morphett Vale, daughter of George Matters 
and Jane Sprigg.  Married Percy Thomas 
Saunders on 31 December 1919 in Adelaide. 
Mother to Keith William Thomas and Jean 
Frances. Died on 11 October 1968 in Adelaide.

24, 25, 28, 39, 41, 42, 
43, 44, 45, 46, 47, 48, 
49, 50, 54, 55, 56, 
57, 58, 59, 61, 62, 63, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 
69, 70, 71, 72, 73, 74, 
76, 78, 79, 80, 81, 82, 
83, 84, 85, 86, 87, 88, 
89, 90, 93, 94, 98.

Ivy Matters Lottie's sister
Born Ivy May Matters in 1898 in Willenabrina 
Victoria, daughter of George Matters and Jane 
Sprigg. Died 10 June 1981 in Fullarton SA.

25, 42, 44, 56, 62, 
63, 69, 71, 87, 93.

Etta Matters Lottie's sister

Born Ruby Etta Matters in 1901 in 
Willenabrina Victoria, daughter of 
George Matters and Jane Sprigg. 
Died on 30 April 1922 in SA.

25, 42, 55, 58, 62, 68, 
69, 73, 79, 85, 87.

Clarrie Matters Lottie's brother

Born William Clarence Matters in 1895 in 
Willenabrina Victoria, son of George Matters 
and Jane Sprigg. Married Emily Willoughby 
on 17 December 1921 in Adelaide SA. Father 
of George Clarence Raymond and Reginald 
Arthur John, Kenneth William and Audrey.  
Died on 25 February 1962 in Adelaide.

25, 79, 87, 99.

Emily (Em) Matters Lottie's sister-in-law Married to Clarrie Matters (see above) 99.

Ray Matters Lottie's brother

Born Raymond Silverton Matters in 1893 in 
Willenabrina Victoria, son of George Matters 
and Jane Sprigg. Married Daisy Evelyn Sleep 
in 1924 in Victoria. Father of Leslie James, 
June Evelyn and John Raymond, Lois, Dawn 
and Faye. Died on 7 August 1978 in Adelaide. 

25.

APPENDIX X4 - People, details, reference pages : PT - pre WWI, WWI, & post WWI 
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Harry PT's cousin

Born Henry John Saunders on 27 June 
1894, son of Albert Saunders and Mary 
Bengel. Married to Kate Burton in 1919 in 
Kent. Father of Henry R, Geoffrey Gordon 
and Reginald Alan. Died on 16 December 
1975 in Lewisham. Migrated to Australia 
in 1911 - worked on Poolamacca Station, 
irrigation works at Murray Bridge and 
the Goodwood to Willunga Railway.

20, 21, 66, 69.

Mac Working on the Brighton to 
Willunga Railway with PT. 24.

Paddy Working on the Brighton to 
Willunga Railway with PT. 24.

Ern Sprigg
PT's workmate on 
the Brighton to 
Willunga Railway. 

Born Ernest George Sprigg on 16 Dec 1889 
at Morphett Vale SA, son of John Sprigg and 
Caroline Roberts . Married Edith Elizabeth 
Smith on 14 September 1918 at Glenelg 
SA.  Died on 13 Jan 1971 at Mile End SA.                                        

24.

John Sprigg Ern's father

Born John Sprigg on 8 January 1848 at 
Onkaparinga SA. Marrried Caroline Roberts 
on 6 November 1871 at Morphett Vale SA . 
Father of Ern Sprigg, Amy Edith, Thomas, 
Caroline Jane, John William, Hetty, Ethel 
May, Ethel Beryl, Henry Lorenzo, and Robert 
Harold. Died on 13 May 1928 in Adelaide SA.

24.

Caroline Sprigg
Ern's mother.                      
PT called her 
"Mother Sprigg."

Born Caroline Roberts on 31 January 1853 
at  Brighton SA. Marrried John Sprigg on  
6 November 1871 at Morphett Vale SA . 
Mother of Ern Sprigg, Amy Edith, Thomas, 
Caroline Jane, John William, Hetty, Ethel May, 
Ethel Beryl, Henry Lorenzo, Robert Harold. 
Died on 26 June 1922 in Adelaide SA.

24, 42, 47, 56, 60, 61, 
69, 70, 71, 72, 74, 79, 
82, 84, 85, 87, 90.

Tom Sprigg Son of Sprigg family.

Born Thomas Sprigg on 5 January 1876  
at Morphett Vale SA, son of John Sprigg 
and Caroline Roberts. Married Frances 
Susan White on 4 March 1901. Father of 
Zuleime Frances Popsy, Thomas Tyler, 
Cecil Clive, Eric John, and Dulcie Caroline. 
Died in 1960 in Ouyen Victoria.

24.

William Sprigg Son of Sprigg family.

Born John William Sprigg on 20 January 
1891 in Maitland, son of John Sprigg 
and Caroline Roberts. Married Dorcas 
May Rowe on 12 June 1913 in Adelaide. 
Father of Aubrey Andrew. Died on 23 
July 1966 at Henley Beach SA. 

24.

Bert Sprigg Son of Sprigg family.

Born Robert Harold Sprigg on 18 September 
1896 at Morphett Vale SA, son of John Sprigg 
and Caroline Roberts. Married Ethel May 
Goldring on 10 October 1925 at Wayville. 
Died on 8 March 1953 at Maylands SA.  

24.

Laurie Sprigg Son of Sprigg family.

Born  Henry Lorenzo Sprigg on 15 September 
1892 at Morphett Vale SA, son of John 
Sprigg and Caroline Roberts. Married 
Grace Matilda Standley on 25 April 1922 
at Adelaide. Father of three children. Died 
on 21 March 1953 at Piccadilly SA.

24, 25, 28, 31, 32, 34, 
35, 38, 40, 45, 46, 
56, 57, 61, 66, 68, 
69, 71, 73, 78, 85, 87, 
88, 89, 91, 92, 93.
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Kate PT's cousin Harry's wife

Born Kate Constance Burton on 1 April 
1893 in Essex London, daughter of 
Walter Burton and Ellen Elliott. Married 
Henry "Harry" Saunders in 1919 in Kent.  
Died March 1969 in Lewisham.

67, 68, 69, 79, 82, 83.

Sam PT's grandfather

Born Samuel Saunders in 1837 in Ranworth 
England, son of Thomas Saunders and 
Mary Saunders. Married Sarah Ann Brown 
in December 1857 in Norfolk  England. 
Father of Thomas Saunders ( PT's Father) 
, Samuel, Alice "Ellen", Albert, John, Jesse, 
Charlotte, Walter Robert, Catherine Mary 
and Rose. Died on 24 May 1917 in London.

67.

Flo Lottie's cousin
Born Florence May (Flo) Roberts, daughter 
of Thomas Roberts and Kate Sprigg, the 
sister of Jane Sprigg, the mother of Lottie. 

69.

Captain Flack In the Service with PT. No further details 69,78, 89.

General Tivey In the Service with PT. Commander of the Australian Imperial 
Force's 8th Infantry Brigade. 70.

Kit Friend of Frances.
71, 73, 80, 81, 82, 
84, 85, 87, 88.

F Hart No further details. 71, 74, 76, 85, 88.

E McIntosh No further details. 71.

Chris In the Service with PT. No further details. 72.

Mr Willshire No further details. 73, 79.

S Verner No further details. 78.

Captain Holmes In the Service with PT. No further details. 80, 83.

Uncle Edwin Lottie's uncle.

Born Edwin Thomas Sprigg on 10 May 1843 
in Clarendon SA, son of Thomas Augustus 
Abraham Sprigg and Kate "Kitty" Weymouth.  
Brother of Jane Sprigg and Uncle of Lottie 
Gertrude Matters. Married Francesca Stark 
Humphris on 11 February 1881 in Morphett 
Vale.  Died on 5 Feb 1930 at Adelaide. 

82.

Cousin John PT's cousin.

Born John Saunders  in December 1897 in 
Lewisham Kent, son of John Saunders and 
Harriet Bateman. John Saunders senior is 
brother to Thomas Saunders (PT's father).

82, 84.

C Molireuse No further details 82.

Mrs Green No further details 89.

Mrs H Smith No further details 90.

Reverend A C Collins Married PT and Lottie 31 December 1919. 93.

Keith Saunders Son of PT and Lottie. Born 01/05/1921 96, 98.

Jean Saunders
Daughter of PT 
and Lottie.

Born 02/09/1922 96, 98.

Frank Brown PT's workmate at MTT Conductor on the trams 97.

Adrian Quist Australian Davis Cup team 99.

Don Turnbull Australian Davis Cup team 99.
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Arthur Matters Lottie's brother

Born Arthur George Matters in 1903 in 
Willenabrina Victoria, son of George 
Matters and Jane Sprigg. Married 
Elsie Doreen Watson on 24 March 
1934 at Prospect Adelaide. Died on 
28 April 1950 at Goodwood SA.

25.

Lieutenant Cowell In the Service with PT. Officer in charge of training PT in 12/3rd 
Light Horse regiment in Adelaide. 28.

Lieutenant Ridman In the Service with PT. Officer in charge of training PT in 12/3rd 
Light Horse regiment in Adelaide. 28.

Major Vernon In the Service with PT. Commanding Officer of Light 
Horse Regiments in Egypt. 28.

Captain W L Smith In the Service with PT. Doctor to who PT was assigned with the 
Engineers based at Tel-el-Kebir in Egypt. 28, 29.

R Cannon (Sergeant) In the Service with PT. Killed in action 6 December 1917. 31, 89.

General Birdwood In the Service with PT. Commander of the Australian and 
New Zealand Army Corps. 37, 48, 54, 62, 70.

Lil Chapman No further details.

41, 43, 46, 49, 50, 
58, 61, 62, 63, 64, 
69, 74, 76, 78, 80, 
82, 84, 87, 89.

J Kammell In the Service with PT. Awarded Military Medal. 41, 60, 74.

D Aubury In the Service with PT. No further details. 42.

Smith In the Service with PT. No further details. 42.

Tony Price In the Service with PT. No further details. 43, 60, 65, 67.

L Pittaway In the Service with PT. No further details. 44.

Dick Kitely In the Service with PT. Member of 12th/3rd Light Horse. 44.

Sir Douglas Haig In the Service with PT.
Commander of the British Expeditionary 
Force on the Western Front from late 
1915 until the end of the war.

46, 63, 70, 71.

Ivy Koch Lottie's friend. No further details. 46, 56.

Claude Perry In the service with PT. No further details. 48, 49.

Edgar In the service with PT. No further details. 49, 51.

Lieutenant Basedow In the service with PT. No further details. 51, 74, 83.

Bill Tamblyn In the Service with PT. Member of 8th Machine Gun Company. 55.

Mr Evason No further details. 56, 63, 70, 90.

Mrs Ford At the Soldiers Christian Association Hut. 57.

Gurney In the Service with PT. No further details. 57.

Miss Lena Ashwell WW1 concert entertainer. 58, 59.

Miss Carrie Tubb WW1 concert entertainer. 58, 59.

R Cheyne In the Service with PT. Awarded Military Medal. 60.

Tom Mitchell In the Service with PT. No further details. 61, 62, 69.

Billy Holman Premier of New South Wales 1917. 62.

Frank Stevens Relative of Lottie in Victoria 63, 86.

King George V King of the United Kingdom. 63.

"Molly" In the Service with PT. Nickname for the Postal Orderly.
64, 69, 70, 71, 
73,78, 79.

Major Marsden In the Service with PT. No further details. 65.

APPENDIX X5 - People, details, reference pages : PT - pre WWI, WWI, & post WWI 
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APPENDIX Y1 – PT on WESTERN FRONT : WWI APPENDIX Y2 – PT on WESTERN FRONT : WWI

Location From To Notes Page
Adelaide 30/08/1915 30/08/1915 Enlistment as Trooper 1640 28

30/08/1915 18/11/1915 Basic Training 28

18/11/1915 16/12/1915 SS Geelong to Egypt for active service 28

Egypt 16/12/1915 18/12/1916 Travel to the Light Horse 
Regiments Camp

28

Heliopolis 18/12/1915 04/04/1916 Desert training. 
Orderly to Doctor Smith

28

04/04/1916 - Assigned to the Engineers 29

Tel-el-Kebir 04/04/1916 20/06/1916 On duty with the Engineers 29

20/06/1916 - Transfer approved for Western Front 29

Port of Alexandria 20/06/1916 22/06/1916 Prepare for departure 29

22/06/1916 25/06/1916 SS Ivernia  from Egypt to France 29

Malta 25/06/1916 26/06/1916 Via Malta 29

26/06/1916 28/06/1916 Arrive in Marseilles 29

Marseilles 29/06/1916 01/07/1917 Train from Marseilles to Etaples 29

Etaples 01/07/1917 01/10/1916 Training 29

01/10/1916 - Depart for the trenches 29

Sailly 02/10/1916 03/10/1916 Via Sailly 29

03/10/1916 - Arrive in Armentieres 29

Armentieres 03/10/1916 - Attached to 8th Field Ambulance 29

03/10/1916 12/10/1916 On duty with 8th Field Ambulance 29-30

12/10/1916 - Transferred to 8th Machine Guns 
as Army Medical Corps man

30

13/10/1916 - Depart for the Somme and the trenches 30

Strazeele 13/10/1916 17/10/1916 Via Strazeele 30

Ergnies 17/10/1916 20/10/1916 Via Ergnies 30

Amiens 20/10/1916 20/10/1916 Via Amiens 30

Buire 20/10/1916 20/10/1916 Via Buire 30

Dernancourt 20/10/1916 21/10/1916 Via Dernancourt 30

Mametz Woods 21/10/1916 22/10/1916 Via Mametz Woods to Flers 31

Flers 22/10/1916 04/11/1916 In the trenches 31-35

04/11/1916 - Left the trenches for Relaxing & Recovery 35

Fricourt 05/11/1916 06/11/2016 Via Fricourt 35

Albert 06/11/1916 06/11/1916 Via Albert 35-37

Buire 06/11/1916 07/11/1916 Via Buire 35-37

Amiens 07/11/1916 07/11/1916 Via Amiens to Vignacourt 37

Vignacourt 07/11/1916 18/11/1916 Relaxing and Recovery 37

18/11/1916 - Depart for the trenches 37

Ribemont 18/11/1916 19/11/1916 Via Ribemont 37

Montauban 19/11/1916 21/11/1916 Via Montauban 37

21/11/1919 06/12/1916 In the trenches 37

06/12/1916 - Left the trenches 37

Bernafay Wood 06/12/1916 13/12/1916 Via Bernafay Wood 37-38

Montauban 13/12/1916 19/12/1916 Via Montauban 38

Dernancourt 19/12/1916 03/01/1916 To Dernancourt for Relaxing 
and Recovery

38-39

03/01/1916 Depart for the trenches 39

Franvillers 03/01/1917 04/01/1917 Via Franvillers 39

Location From To Notes Page
Rainneville 04/01/1917 13/01/1917 Via Rainneville 39

Bonnay 13/01/1917 14/01/1917 Via Bonnay 39

Dernancourt 14/01/1917 16/01/1917 Via Dernancourt 39

Montauban 16/01/1917 18/01/1917 Via Montauban to Trones Wood 39

Trones Wood 18/01/1917 24/01/1917 Back into action 39-40

Bernafay Wood 24/01/1917 29/01/1917 More action 40

Fricourt 29/01/1917 04/02/1917 Relief from direct action 40

Bernafay Wood 04/02/1917 20/03/1917 Back into action 40-44

20/03/1917 - Left the action 44

Flers 20/03/1917 20/03/1917 Via Flers 44

Bapaume 20/03/1917 01/05/1917 Relief from direct action 44-50

01/05/1917 07/05/1917 Back into the trenches 50-52

07/05/1917 - Wounded by whiz-bang shell 52

Albert 08/05/1917 08/05/1917 Evacuated via Albert 54

Amiens 08/05/1917 08/05/1917 Via Amiens 54

Rouen 09/05/1917 14/05/1917 At Base Hospital in Rouen 54-55

14/05/1917 19/05/1917 At Convalescent Camp in Rouen 55

Buchy 19/05/1917 12/06/1917 At Rest Camp in Buchy 55-59

09/06/1917 - Fit for active service 58

Le Havre 12/06/1917 23/06/1917 Transferred to Le Havre Base Camp 59-60

Rouen 23/06/1917 24/06/1917 Depart for the action via Rouen 60

Albert 24/06/1917 24/06/1917 Via Albert 60

Becourt 24/06/1917 26/06/1917 Via Becourt 60

Senlis 26/06/1917 29/07/1917 Via Senlis 60-66

26/06/1917 - Rejoined 8th Field Ambulance 60

28/06/1917 - Transferred to 8th Machine Gun Co 61

28/07/1917 - Going on leave to Blighty 66

Aveluy 29/07/1917 29/07/1917 Via Aveluy 66

Albert 29/07/1917 29/07/1917 Via Albert 66

Amiens 29/07/1917 29/07/1917 Via Amiens 66

Etaples 29/07/1917 30/07/1917 Via Etaples 66

Boulogne 30/07/1917 30/07/1917 Via Boulogne 66

St Omer 30/07/1917 30/07/1917 Via St Omer 66

Racquinghem 30/07/1917 02/08/1917 Via Racquinghem 66

Ebblinghem 02/08/1917 03/08/1917 Via Ebblinghem 66-67

Boulogne 03/08/1917 03/08/1917 Embarked on the Princess Victoria 67

London 03/08/1917 13/08/1917 On Leave in Blighty 67-68

Boulogne 13/08/1917 14/08/1917 Back to the war via Boulogne 68-69

Ebblinghem 14/08/1917 14/08/1917 Via Ebblinghem 68-69

Racquinghem 14/08/1917 - Rejoined Company 68-69

14/08/1917 11/09/1917 Waiting to go up the line 68-73

Ypres 11/09/1917 14/09/1917 Depart for the line via Ypres 73-74

Hellfire Corner 14/09/1917 14/09/1917 In the trenches 74

Ypres 14/09/1917 16/09/1917 Back in camp 74

Hellfire Corner 16/09/1917 21/09/1917 Return to the trenches 74-76

Ypres 21/09/1917 25/09/1917 Back in camp 75-77

James Trench 25/09/1917 29/09/1917 Return to the action 76-78



A P P E N D I C E S 505504 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E

APPENDIX Y3 – PT on WESTERN FRONT : WWI

Location From To Notes Page
Ypres 29/09/1917 10/10/1917 Rest & Recovery at Chateau Segard 78-80

Poperinge 04/10/1917 04/10/1917 One days leave 79

Hellfire Corner 10/10/1917 14/10/1917 Back in the line 80-81

Ypres 14/10/1917 28/10/1917 Back in camp 81-83

Ouderdom 28/10/1917 04/11/1917 On the move via Ouderdom 83-84

Westhoek Siding 04/11/1917 11/11/1917 Via Westhoek Siding 84-85

Locre 11/11/1917 12/11/1917 Via Locre 85

Eglise 12/11/1917 15/11/1917 Via Eglise 85-86

Messines 15/11/1917 - Back in the trenches 86

15/11/1917 07/12/1917 In the trenches 86-90

Kandahar Farm 07/12/1917 07/12/1917 Burial of Sgt Cannon 89-90

Messines 07/12/1917 16/12/1917 In the trenches 89-91

Kemmel 16/12/1917 17/12/1917 Relieved from action 91

Desvres 17/12/1917 11/11/1918 In and out of the line in Belgium 
Transferred to the Signallers

91-92

Unknown ??/11/1918 - Brother Will wounded 92

Rouen ??/11/1918 - Leave to visit Will 92

05/11/1918 - Death of Will 92

11/11/1918 - Armistice signed 92

Various 11/11/1918 14/02/1919 Awaiting demobilisation to England 92

Le Havre 14/02/1919 15/02/1919 Ship to England 92

Codford Camp 15/02/1919 27/03/1919 Awaiting demobilisation to Australia 92

London 28/03/1919 08/04/1919 Absent Without Leave 92

Codford Camp 08/04/1919 27/04/1919 Awaiting demobilisation to Australia 92

SS Runic 27/04/1919 08/06/1919 Ship to Australia 93

Adelaide 08/06/1919 01/08/1919 Awaiting discharge 93

Adelaide 01/08/1919 01/08/1919 Discharge 93

APPENDIX Z – EMPLOYMENT OFFER
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APPENDIX AA - PT’s DRIVER’s LICENCES APPENDIX BB1 – APPLICATION FOR EMPLOYMENT & SUSTENANCE
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APPENDIX BB2 – APPLICATION FOR EMPLOYMENT & SUSTENANCE APPENDIX BB3 – APPLICATION FOR EMPLOYMENT & SUSTENANCE
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APPENDIX CC – MARRIAGE CERTIFICATE APPENDIX DD – FRANK BROWN
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APPENDIX EE1 – ATTESTATION FORM : WWII

 

APPENDIX EE2 – ATTESTATION FORM : WWII
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APPENDIX FF1 – MEDICAL HISTORY SHEET : 

 

APPENDIX FF2 – MEDICAL HISTORY SHEET : WWII
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APPENDIX FF3 – MEDICAL HISTORY SHEET : WWII

 

APPENDIX GG – GEORGE MATTERS
(Rear gunner in RAAF)
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APPENDIX HH - KEITH SAUNDERS
(121 Australian General Transport Company)

APPENDIX II – FRANCES and GEORGE COOMBES with 
daughters MARJORIE, DORIS and MABEL
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APPENDIX JJ – PT’s sister BEATRICE APPENDIX KK1 – MEDICAL BOARD REPORT : WWII
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APPENDIX KK2 – MEDICAL BOARD REPORT : WWII

 

APPENDIX KK3 – MEDICAL BOARD REPORT : WWII
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APPENDIX LL – MEDICAL CASE SHEET : WWII

 

APPENDIX MM1 – SERVICE and CASUALTY FORM : WWII
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APPENDIX MM2 – SERVICE and CASUALTY FORM : WWII APPENDIX MM3 – SERVICE and CASUALTY FORM : WWII
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APPENDIX NN1 - MEDICAL EXAMINATION 
prior to DISCHARGE : WWII

 

APPENDIX NN2 - MEDICAL EXAMINATION 
prior to DISCHARGE : WWII

 



530 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E A P P E N D I C E S 531

APPENDIX OO1 – CERTIFICATE of DISCHARGE : WWII APPENDIX OO2 – CERTIFICATE of DISCHARGE : WWII
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APPENDIX PP – MEDALS AWARDED : WWII APPENDIX QQ – PT’s MEDALS FROM WWI & WWII
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05/01/1941

06/01/1941

1 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
2
3

17/01/1941 4 ✓
25/01/1941 5
29/01/1941 6 ✓
18/02/1941 12 ✓ ✓
21/02/1941 ✓ ✓
22/02/1941 13
26/02/1941 15
01/03/1941 16
03/03/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓

07/03/1941

17 ✓
18
19

12/03/1941 21
23/03/1941 23

25/03/1941
24
25

29/03/1941 26
31/03/1941 26
06/04/1941 27
11/04/1941 28
15/04/1941 29 ✓ ✓ ✓
16/04/1941 ✓
17/04/1941 30
20/04/1941 31 ✓
23/04/1941 32 ✓ ✓
27/04/1941 33 ✓
30/04/1941 ✓ ✓
01/05/1941 34
06/05/1941 34
07/05/1941 ✓ ✓
11/05/1941 35
13/05/1941 36 ✓ ✓ ✓
15/05/1941 37 ✓ ✓
19/05/1941 38
24/05/1941 39 ✓ ✓
27/05/1941 ✓
29/05/1941 40
01/06/1941 41 ✓ ✓ ✓

APPENDIX RR - LETTERS TO & FROM PT  : WW11
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05/06/1941 42
07/06/1941 43
09/06/1941 ✓ ✓
11/06/1941 44
13/06/1941 ✓
15/06/1941 45
17/06/1941 ✓
18/06/1941 46
21/06/1941 47 ✓ ✓ ✓
23/06/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓
24/06/1941 48 ✓
26/06/1941 ✓
30/06/1941 49
03/07/1941 50
06/07/1941 51
09/07/1941 52 ✓ ✓
10/07/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓
12/07/1941 53
13/07/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
17/07/1941 ✓ ✓
20/07/1941 52
23/07/1941 54
27/07/1941 55 ✓ ✓
29/07/1941 ✓
31/07/1941 56 ✓
01/08/1941 ✓
04/08/1941 ✓
07/08/1941 ✓ ✓
10/08/1941 59 ✓
13/08/1941 60 ✓
17/08/1941 61 ✓
19/08/1941 62
20/08/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
23/08/1941 63
24/08/1941 ✓
25/08/1941 64 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
27/08/1941 65 ✓ ✓
28/08/1941 ✓
30/08/1941 66
03/09/1941 67
05/09/1941 68 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
06/09/1941 ✓
08/09/1941 ✓
09/09/1941 68
13/09/1941 69
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ra
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 D
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at
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R
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R
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s
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R

ile
y

Iv
y 

B
lig

ht
Li

nd
a 

Sp
rig

g
Et

he
l S

pr
ig

g
G

er
tie

 S
te

ve
ns

R
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 D
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 D
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 D
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at
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en
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A

ud
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at
te

rs
D

ou
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y
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yr

ne
La

ur
ie

M
r 

D
od

d

17/09/1941 70 ✓

18/09/1941
71
✓

20/09/1941 72 ✓
23/09/1941 73
28/09/1941 74
01/10/1941 75
11/10/1941 77
14/10/1941 78 ✓ ✓
20/10/1941 79
26/10/1941 80 ✓ ✓
28/10/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
30/10/1941 81 ✓ ✓ ✓
02/11/1941 82 ✓ ✓ ✓
07/11/1941 83
09/11/1941 84 ✓
11/11/1941 ✓ ✓
12/11/1941 85 ✓
14/11/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
17/11/1941 87 ✓
23/11/1941 88
24/11/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
25/11/1941 ✓
26/11/1941 89
28/11/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓
30/11/1941 90 ✓ ✓
01/12/1941 ✓

02/12/1941
✓
✓

04/12/1941 91
07/12/1941 92
12/12/1941 93 ✓
16/12/1941 94 ✓
17/12/1941 95 ✓
21/12/1941 96 ✓ ✓
23/12/1941 97

26/12/1941
98
✓

28/12/1941 99 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
30/12/1941 100
31/12/1941 ✓ ✓

04/01/1942 101
06/01/1942 102 ✓
10/01/1942 103
17/01/1942 104 ✓
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 D

er
by

P
ar

ks
id

e 
B

ap
tis

t 
C

hu
rc

h
A

D
M

S 
in

 S
A

R
ev

er
en

d 
H

 W
hi

te
N

or
m

an
 D
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at
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at
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19/01/1942 105
20/01/1942 104
26/01/1942 106
28/01/1942 107
31/01/1942 107
03/02/1942 108 ✓ ✓
06/02/1942 109 ✓ ✓
07/02/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓
11/02/1942 110 ✓
14/02/1942 111 ✓
19/02/1942 112 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
21/02/1942 ✓ ✓
22/02/1942 113
24/02/1942 114 ✓
28/02/1942 115
05/03/1942 117 ✓ ✓ ✓
08/03/1942 118
11/03/1942 119 ✓
15/03/1942 120 ✓ ✓ ✓
18/03/1942 121
20/03/1942 122 ✓
25/03/1942 123
29/03/1942 124
01/04/1942 125 ✓
05/04/1942 125
08/03/1942 126
12/04/1942 127
14/04/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓
15/04/1942 128
18/04/1942 ✓
19/04/1942 129 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
22/04/1942 130
26/04/1942 131
28/04/1942 132
30/04/1942 ✓

02/05/1942 ✓ ✓

03/05/1942 133
06/05/1942 134
10/05/1942 135
13/05/1942 136 ✓

15/05/1942 ✓

17/05/1942 137
20/05/1942 138 ✓

24/05/1942 139
25/05/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓
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 D
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at
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at
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27/05/1942 140 ✓ ✓

28/05/1942 ✓

31/05/1942 141
03/06/1942 142
07/06/1942 143
10/06/1942 143
14/06/1942 144
17/06/1942 145
21/06/1942 146 ✓ ✓ ✓

24/06/1942 146

28/06/1942
147
✓

06/07/1942 148
07/07/1942 149 ✓

12/07/1942
150 ✓ ✓ ✓

✓

18/07/1941 151
21/07/1942 152
26/07/1942 153 ✓ ✓

28/07/1942 ✓
29/07/1942 154 ✓ ✓

02/08/1942 155 ✓

05/08/1942 156
06/08/1942 ✓

09/08/1942 157
10/08/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓

12/08/1942 158
16/08/1942 159
17/08/1942 ✓ ✓

18/08/1942 160
23/08/1942 161
26/08/1942 162
30/08/1942 163 ✓ ✓ ✓

02/09/1942 164
06/09/1942 165 ✓

09/09/1942 166 ✓ ✓

11/09/1942 ✓

13/09/1942 167 ✓ ✓

16/09/1942 168
20/09/1942 169 ✓ ✓

23/09/1942 170

27/09/1942
171
✓

30/09/1942 172
02/10/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓
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 D
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 D
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at
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at
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at
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M
r 

D
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04/10/1942 173
07/10/1942 174 ✓ ✓

11/10/1942 175 ✓

20/10/1942 ✓
21/10/1942 177
22/10/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

28/10/1942 179
01/11/1942 180
03/11/1942 ✓

04/11/1942
181 ✓

✓
07/11/1942 182 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

11/11/1942 183 ✓ ✓

12/11/1942 ✓

13/11/1942 ✓ ✓

15/11/1942

184
✓
✓

18/11/1942 185 ✓

21/11/1942 ✓
22/11/1942 ✓ ✓

23/11/1942 186 ✓

25/11/1942 187 ✓ ✓

28/11/1942 ✓
29/11/1942 188
06/12/1942 189
09/12/1942 190 ✓

13/12/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓

15/12/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

17/12/1942 192
21/12/1942 ✓

23/12/1942 193
25/12/1942 194 ✓

27/12/1942 195
28/12/1942 ✓
31/12/1942 196
03/01/1943 197 ✓ ✓

06/01/1943 198 ✓

09/01/1943 199 ✓ ✓

31/03/1943 1
08/04/1943 2
09/04/1943 ✓

10/04/1943 ✓ ✓

11/04/1943 3
14/04/1943 ✓
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Letters/parcels TO PT from:                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 Letters/parcels TO PT from:
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 D
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at
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at
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at
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M
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e 

B
ro

ok
s

M
r 

Fu
lle

r
Tr

es
na

 &
 T

om
G

eo
rg

e 
M

at
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 C
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 p
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ra
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 D
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at
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 C
la

rk
e

H
ar

ry
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r
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r
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s 
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r
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R
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 W
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R
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w
s
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eg
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ad
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m
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aw

to
n

M
r 

K
no

w
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s
M
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R
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y
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B
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nd
a 

Sp
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g
Et

he
l S
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g
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tie
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te

ve
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M
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n 

A
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n
R

ay
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nd
 D

ai
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D
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is
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m
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s

A
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pr
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g

M
rs

 F
 K

no
ld

er
R
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 W
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s
M

rs
 D

er
by

P
ar
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id

e 
B

ap
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t 
C
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h
A

D
M
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in
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A
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ev
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en
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H

 W
hi

te
N

or
m

an
 D

en
ye

r
G

er
t 

M
ar
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at
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rs
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en
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rs
A

ud
re

y 
M

at
te

rs
D

ou
g 

Fr
y

Ed
na

 B
yr

ne
La

ur
ie

M
r 

D
od

d

15/04/1943 4
16/04/1943 ✓

18/04/1943 5
23/04/1943 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

25/04/1943 6 ✓ ✓

26/04/1943 ✓
28/04/1943 7 ✓

02/05/1943 8
05/05/1943 9
09/05/1943 10 ✓

10/05/1943 ✓

12/05/1943 11
17/05/1943 ✓

19/05/1943 13
23/05/1943 14
24/05/1943 15 ✓

27/05/1943 16
31/05/1943 17 ✓ ✓

02/06/1943 18
03/06/1943 ✓
05/06/1943 19
09/06/1943 20
11/06/1943 ✓

13/06/1943 21
17/06/1943 22
18/06/1943 ✓

20/06/1943 23
23/06/1943 24
24/06/1943 ✓

27/06/1943 25
28/06/1943 ✓

30/06/1943 26
02/07/1943 ✓ ✓

03/07/1943 27
07/07/1943 28
14/07/1943 30
15/07/1943 ✓

16/07/1943 ✓ ✓ ✓

17/07/1943 ✓

19/07/1943 32
24/07/1943 33
26/07/1943 34
02/08/1943 34
03/08/1943 35
08/08/1943 36
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Letters/parcels TO PT from:                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 Letters/parcels TO PT from:

DATE
Lo

tt
ie

 (L
G

M
)

M
rs

 D
er

by
sh

ire
C

la
rr

ie
 M

at
te

rs
D

r 
Sm

ith
G

us
si

e 
G

riffi
th

s
C

ol
 &

 J
ea

n
Je

an
 P

um
pa

Je
an

 S
au

nd
er

s
H

ig
hg

at
e 

V
A

D
Fr

an
ce

s 
C

oo
m

be
s

A
da

H
 J

 J
oh

ns
on

B
et

ty
K

ei
th

 S
au

nd
er

s
Iv

y 
M

at
te

rs
B

et
ty

 K
oc

h
K

in
g 

T
ho

rp
e

R
ho

nd
a

C
la

r 
&

 E
m

 M
at

te
rs

W
 R

an
de

l
H

et
ty

A
un

t 
B

es
si

e
R

ev
 T

uc
k

M
rs

 S
te

ve
ns

G
eo

rg
e 

B
ro

ok
s

M
r 

Fu
lle

r
Tr

es
na

 &
 T

om
G

eo
rg

e 
M

at
te

rs
P

er
ce

 S
pr

ig
g

A
lla

n 
B

ur
ro

w
s

A
lla

n 
Ed

w
ar

ds
M

r 
W

al
ke

r
M

rs
 W

ill
in

gt
on

M
ar

jo
rie

 C
oo

m
be

s
M

rs
 S

he
pp

ar
d

D
er

by
Jo

e 
M

un
dy

M
rs

 T
ho

rp
e

K
at

h 
Fu

lle
r

Fr
an

k 
B

ro
w

n
A

m
er

ic
an

 p
eo

pl
e 

X
 6

M
ab

el
 C

oo
m

be
s

Jo
ck

 G
ilb

er
t

D
or

is
M

ur
ra

y 
C

lu
gs

to
n

D
aw

n

G
w

en
yt

h 
H

ub
ba

rd
B

ea
t 

an
d 

P
at

B
ea

tr
ic

e
To

m
m

y 
H

ol
de

n
M

ay
 S

au
nd

er
s

G
 D

el
la

r
G

eo
rg

e 
W

al
ke

r
Fa

y
Er

ic
D

or
ee

n 
M

at
te

rs
A

lb
y 

R
os

s
M

rs
 E

dn
a 

St
ev

en
s

K
en

 C
la

rk
e

H
ar

ry
 A

nn
ea

r
Jo

an
M

ar
y 

Fu
lle

r
M

is
s 

Fu
lle

r
D

er
by

C
or

al
 H

im
e

N
or

m
an

 N
es

bi
t

Ju
ne

 W
ic

kh
am

R
ev

 G
 W

 P
ai

ce
R

ev
 B

ur
ro

w
s

R
eg

 M
ad

ig
an

To
m

 L
aw

to
n

M
r 

K
no

w
le

s
M

r 
R

ile
y

Iv
y 

B
lig

ht
Li

nd
a 

Sp
rig

g
Et

he
l S

pr
ig

g
G

er
tie

 S
te

ve
ns

R
ay

 M
at

te
rs

M
r A

ns
on

Le
n 

A
tk

in
so

n
R

ay
 a

nd
 D
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 D
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 D
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at
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at
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at
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ie

M
r 

D
od

d

09/08/1943 ✓
11/08/1943 37 ✓ ✓ ✓

14/08/1943 ✓

15/08/1943 38
18/08/1943 39
21/08/1943 40
26/08/1943 41
27/08/1943 ✓

28/08/1943 42 ✓

01/09/1943 43
02/09/1943 ✓

04/09/1943 43 ✓

08/09/1943 44
11/09/1943 45
16/09/1943 46
19/09/1943 47
22/09/1943 48
30/09/1943 50 ✓

03/10/1943 51
06/10/1943 52 ✓ ✓ ✓

08/10/1943 ✓ ✓

10/10/1943 53
11/10/1943 ✓

13/10/1943 54
18/10/1943 55
20/10/1943 56
27/10/1943 58
31/10/1943 59
03/11/1943 61 ✓

10/11/1943 63 ✓ ✓

14/11/1943 64
17/11/1943 65
21/11/1943 66
24/11/1943 67 ✓

27/11/1943 68 ✓

04/12/1943 ✓

05/12/1943 70 ✓

08/12/1943 71
12/12/1943 72
16/12/1943 ✓

31/01/1944
6
5
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Letters FROM PT to:                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         Letters FROM PT to:
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 D
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 D
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 D
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at
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at
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at
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M
r 

D
od

d

05/01/1941

06/01/1941

1 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

2
3

17/01/1941 4 ✓

25/01/1941 5
29/01/1941 6 ✓

18/02/1941 12 ✓ ✓

21/02/1941 ✓ ✓

22/02/1941 13
26/02/1941 15
01/03/1941 16
03/03/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓

07/03/1941

17 ✓

18
19

12/03/1941 21
23/03/1941 23

25/03/1941
24
25

29/03/1941 26
31/03/1941 26
06/04/1941 27
11/04/1941 28
15/04/1941 29 ✓ ✓ ✓

16/04/1941 ✓

17/04/1941 30
20/04/1941 31 ✓

23/04/1941 32 ✓ ✓

27/04/1941 33 ✓

30/04/1941 ✓ ✓

01/05/1941 34
06/05/1941 34
07/05/1941 ✓ ✓

11/05/1941 35
13/05/1941 36 ✓ ✓ ✓

15/05/1941 37 ✓ ✓

19/05/1941 38
24/05/1941 39 ✓ ✓

27/05/1941 ✓

29/05/1941 40
01/06/1941 41 ✓ ✓ ✓

05/06/1941 42
07/06/1941 43
09/06/1941 ✓ ✓

11/06/1941 44
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Letters FROM PT to:                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         Letters FROM PT to:
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 D
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 D
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at
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at
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D
od

d

13/06/1941 ✓

15/06/1941 45
17/06/1941 ✓

18/06/1941 46
21/06/1941 47 ✓ ✓ ✓

23/06/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓

24/06/1941 48 ✓

26/06/1941 ✓

30/06/1941 49
03/07/1941 50
06/07/1941 51
09/07/1941 52 ✓ ✓

10/07/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓

12/07/1941 53
13/07/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

17/07/1941 ✓ ✓

20/07/1941 52
23/07/1941 54
27/07/1941 55 ✓ ✓

29/07/1941 ✓

31/07/1941 56 ✓

01/08/1941 ✓

04/08/1941 ✓

07/08/1941 ✓ ✓

10/08/1941 59 ✓

13/08/1941 60 ✓

17/08/1941 61 ✓

19/08/1941 62
20/08/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

23/08/1941 63
24/08/1941 ✓

25/08/1941 64 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

27/08/1941 65 ✓ ✓

28/08/1941 ✓

30/08/1941 66
03/09/1941 67
05/09/1941 68 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

06/09/1941 ✓

08/09/1941 ✓

09/09/1941 68
13/09/1941 69
17/09/1941 70 ✓

18/09/1941
71
✓

20/09/1941 72 ✓

23/09/1941 73
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Letters FROM PT to:                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         Letters FROM PT to:

DATE
Lo

tt
ie

 (L
G

M
)

M
rs

 D
er

by
sh

ire
C

la
rr

ie
 M

at
te

rs
D

r 
Sm

ith
G

us
si

e 
G

riffi
th

s
C

ol
 &

 J
ea

n
Je

an
 P

um
pa

Je
an

 S
au

nd
er

s
H

ig
hg

at
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at
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M
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at
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ra
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 D
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at
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 C
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r
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r
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R
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R
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s
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K
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w
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s
M
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R
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B
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g
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R
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rs

M
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 D
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D
or

is
 C
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A
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M
rs

 F
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R
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s
M
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 D
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P
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C
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 D
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at
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A
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at
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D
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g 
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y

Ed
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yr

ne
La

ur
ie

M
r 

D
od

d

28/09/1941 74
01/10/1941 75
11/10/1941 77
14/10/1941 78 ✓ ✓

20/10/1941 79
26/10/1941 80 ✓ ✓

28/10/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

30/10/1941 81 ✓ ✓ ✓

02/11/1941 82 ✓ ✓ ✓

07/11/1941 83
09/11/1941 84 ✓

11/11/1941 ✓ ✓

12/11/1941 85 ✓

14/11/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

17/11/1941 87 ✓

23/11/1941 88
24/11/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

25/11/1941 ✓

26/11/1941 89
28/11/1941 ✓ ✓ ✓

30/11/1941 90 ✓ ✓

01/12/1941 ✓

02/12/1941
✓

✓

04/12/1941 91
07/12/1941 92
12/12/1941 93 ✓

16/12/1941 94 ✓

17/12/1941 95 ✓

21/12/1941 96 ✓ ✓

23/12/1941 97

26/12/1941
98
✓

28/12/1941 99 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

30/12/1941 100
31/12/1941 ✓ ✓

04/01/1942 101
06/01/1942 102 ✓

10/01/1942 103
17/01/1942 104 ✓

19/01/1942 105
20/01/1942 104
26/01/1942 106
28/01/1942 107
31/01/1942 107
03/02/1942 108 ✓ ✓
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 D
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 D
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at
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at
te

rs
A

ud
re

y 
M

at
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D
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06/02/1942 109 ✓ ✓

07/02/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓

11/02/1942 110 ✓

14/02/1942 111 ✓

19/02/1942 112 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

21/02/1942 ✓ ✓

22/02/1942 113
24/02/1942 114 ✓

28/02/1942 115
05/03/1942 117 ✓ ✓ ✓

08/03/1942 118
11/03/1942 119 ✓

15/03/1942 120 ✓ ✓ ✓

18/03/1942 121
20/03/1942 122 ✓

25/03/1942 123
29/03/1942 124
01/04/1942 125 ✓

05/04/1942 125
08/03/1942 126
12/04/1942 127
14/04/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓

15/04/1942 128
18/04/1942 ✓

19/04/1942 129 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

22/04/1942 130
26/04/1942 131
28/04/1942 132
30/04/1942 ✓

02/05/1942 ✓ ✓

03/05/1942 133
06/05/1942 134
10/05/1942 135
13/05/1942 136 ✓

15/05/1942 ✓

17/05/1942 137
20/05/1942 138 ✓

24/05/1942 139
25/05/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓

27/05/1942 140 ✓ ✓

28/05/1942 ✓

31/05/1942 141
03/06/1942 142
07/06/1942 143
10/06/1942 143
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 D
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 D
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 D
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at
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at
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at
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r 

D
od

d

14/06/1942 144
17/06/1942 145
21/06/1942 146 ✓ ✓ ✓

24/06/1942 146

28/06/1942
147

✓

06/07/1942 148
07/07/1942 149 ✓

12/07/1942
150 ✓ ✓ ✓

✓

18/07/1941 151
21/07/1942 152
26/07/1942 153 ✓ ✓

28/07/1942 ✓

29/07/1942 154 ✓ ✓

02/08/1942 155 ✓

05/08/1942 156
06/08/1942 ✓

09/08/1942 157
10/08/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓

12/08/1942 158
16/08/1942 159
17/08/1942 ✓ ✓

18/08/1942 160
23/08/1942 161
26/08/1942 162
30/08/1942 163 ✓ ✓ ✓

02/09/1942 164
06/09/1942 165 ✓

09/09/1942 166 ✓ ✓

11/09/1942 ✓

13/09/1942 167 ✓ ✓

16/09/1942 168
20/09/1942 169 ✓ ✓

23/09/1942 170

27/09/1942
171

✓

30/09/1942 172
02/10/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

04/10/1942 173
07/10/1942 174 ✓ ✓

11/10/1942 175 ✓

20/10/1942 ✓

21/10/1942 177
22/10/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

28/10/1942 179
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01/11/1942 180
03/11/1942 ✓

04/11/1942
181 ✓

✓

07/11/1942 182 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

11/11/1942 183 ✓ ✓

12/11/1942 ✓

13/11/1942 ✓ ✓

15/11/1942

184
✓

✓

18/11/1942 185 ✓

21/11/1942 ✓

22/11/1942 ✓ ✓

23/11/1942 186 ✓

25/11/1942 187 ✓ ✓

28/11/1942 ✓

29/11/1942 188

06/12/1942 189

09/12/1942 190 ✓

13/12/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓

15/12/1942 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

17/12/1942 192
21/12/1942 ✓

23/12/1942 193
25/12/1942 194 ✓

27/12/1942 195
28/12/1942 ✓

31/12/1942 196
03/01/1943 197 ✓ ✓

06/01/1943 198 ✓

09/01/1943 199 ✓ ✓

31/03/1943 1
08/04/1943 2
09/04/1943 ✓

10/04/1943 ✓ ✓

11/04/1943 3
14/04/1943 ✓

15/04/1943 4
16/04/1943 ✓

18/04/1943 5
23/04/1943 ✓ ✓ ✓ ✓

25/04/1943 6 ✓ ✓

26/04/1943 ✓

28/04/1943 7 ✓

02/05/1943 8
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05/05/1943 9
09/05/1943 10 ✓

10/05/1943 ✓

12/05/1943 11
17/05/1943 ✓

19/05/1943 13
23/05/1943 14
24/05/1943 15 ✓

27/05/1943 16
31/05/1943 17 ✓ ✓

02/06/1943 18
03/06/1943 ✓

05/06/1943 19
09/06/1943 20
11/06/1943 ✓

13/06/1943 21
17/06/1943 22
18/06/1943 ✓

20/06/1943 23
23/06/1943 24
24/06/1943 ✓

27/06/1943 25
28/06/1943 ✓

30/06/1943 26
02/07/1943 ✓ ✓

03/07/1943 27
07/07/1943 28
14/07/1943 30
15/07/1943 ✓

16/07/1943 ✓ ✓ ✓

17/07/1943 ✓

19/07/1943 32
24/07/1943 33
26/07/1943 34
02/08/1943 34
03/08/1943 35
08/08/1943 36
09/08/1943 ✓

11/08/1943 37 ✓ ✓ ✓

14/08/1943 ✓

15/08/1943 38
18/08/1943 39
21/08/1943 40
26/08/1943 41
27/08/1943 ✓

28/08/1943 42 ✓
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01/09/1943 43
02/09/1943 ✓

04/09/1943 43 ✓

08/09/1943 44
11/09/1943 45
16/09/1943 46
19/09/1943 47
22/09/1943 48
30/09/1943 50 ✓

03/10/1943 51
06/10/1943 52 ✓ ✓ ✓

08/10/1943 ✓ ✓

10/10/1943 53
11/10/1943 ✓

13/10/1943 54
18/10/1943 55
20/10/1943 56
27/10/1943 58
31/10/1943 59
03/11/1943 61 ✓

10/11/1943 63 ✓ ✓

14/11/1943 64
17/11/1943 65
21/11/1943 66
24/11/1943 67 ✓

27/11/1943 68 ✓

04/12/1943 ✓

05/12/1943 70 ✓

08/12/1943 71
12/12/1943 72
16/12/1943 ✓

31/01/1944
6
5
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Name Relationship Details Pages
Captain Abbott In the Service with PT. No further details. 167.

Lance Corporal Keith Aiken In the Service with PT. Promoted to Corporal 20/06/1941. 106, 184.

W (Bill) Aitchison In the Service with PT. Nursing Orderly. 161, 334.

Reverend Allcom In the Service with PT. Padre from Queensland. 316, 321, 325.

Lieutenant Aldred In the Service with  PT. No further details. 398.

M Aldous In the Service with PT. Nursing Orderly. 150, 161, 256.

General Officer 
Commanding Alexander

In the Service with PT. No further details. 356.

Allswarker In the Service with PT. No further details. 332.

American people - various  
6 Americans who had sent over 
cigarettes for the boys in the Service.

207.

Harry Annear In the Service with PT.
Carpenter and Mortician for 
2nd/8th Field Amulance.

165, 250, 258, 
268, 299, 320.

Max Anthony In the Service with PT.
2nd/7th Field Company AIF - 
killed in action 25/04/1941.

163.

Lieutenant Colonel Archibald In the Service with PT. No further details. 380.

Murray Armstrong In the Service with PT. No further details. 409.

Sister Armstrong In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

393.

Len Atkinson In the Service with PT. No further details. 358, 360, 361, 385.

General Officer 
Commanding Auchinleck

In the Service with PT. No further details. 274.

Captain Barry In the Service with PT. No further details. 334.

Jack Barton In the Service with PT. Ambulance driver. 330.

Bill Beckett In the Service with PT. No further details. 389.

Jack Bell In the Service with PT. No further details.
106, 116, 118, 119, 
123, 126, 130, 131, 
187, 190, 248.

Frank Bennell In the Service with PT.
Nursing Orderly. Became Baptist 
Pastor in Adelaide after war.

111, 113, 131, 160, 161, 
192, 226, 256, 273, 297, 
343, 366, 375, 376.

Dr Berah In the Service with PT.
Doctor at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

414.

Lloyd Berg In the Service with PT.
Nursing Orderly. Promoted to 
Lance Corporal 20/06/1941.

184.

Major R T Binns In the Service with PT.
Officer in Charge of ‘HQ’ Company 
of 2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 158.

General Blamey In the Service with PT. No further details. 373.

Lance Corporal Blight In the Service with PT. Cousin of Edgar from Glenelg. 194.

Bluey In the Service with PT. No further details.
116, 121, 129, 131, 
189, 201, 293, 307.

Brown Bomber Brimley In the Service with PT. Nursing Orderly. 161.

Eddy Briggs In the Service with PT. No further details. 365.

Boxer Brooks In the Service with PT. Also called Basher Brooks. 123, 131, 247.

Les Brown In the Service with PT. No further details. 361.

Teddy Broomhead In the Service with PT. No further details. 127, 130, 149.

Miss Marjorie Brown In the Service with PT.
Deputy Commandant of the Voluntary Aid 
Detachment (VAD). Relative of Frank Brown.

247, 350.

Ernie Brumaley In the Service with PT. No further details. 379, 383, 384.

Name Relationship Details Pages

Sister Brummit In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

403, 406, 407, 
408, 413.

Major Bulto In the Service with PT. In charge of Medical Inspection at El Alamein. 313.

General Burston In the Service with PT. No further details. 373.

Major Button In the Service with PT. No further details. 387.

Major A D Byrne In the Service with PT.
Officer in Charge of ‘B’ Company 
of 2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 129, 172, 180, 
212, 216, 223, 237.

Edna Byrne In the Service with PT. In Voluntary Aid Detachment. 394, 395, 406, 407.

Private Nick Carter In the Service with PT.
2nd/8th Field Ambulance stretcher 
bearer. Killed in action 27/10/1942.

332, 338.

Alan Chant In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 178.

Private J Chambers In the Service with PT.
2nd/27th Battalion - Buried in the 
British Cemetery outside Gaza.

132.

Chapman In the Service with PT. Ambulance driver known as ‘Chappie’. 314.

Mr Childs In the Service with PT. No further details. 246.

Lieutenant Church In the Service with PT. No further details. 397.

Winston Churchill   Prime Minister of Great Britain. 164, 305.

Sister Chumley In the Service with PT. No further details. 247.

Captain Clancy In the Service with PT. No further details. 242.

Jimmy Clark In the Service with PT. In 2nd/7th Field Artillery Company. 286, 373.

Ken Clarke In the Service with PT. YMCA Corporal from 04/06/1942.

131, 233, 234, 244, 
247, 264, 287, 290, 
303, 307, 309, 338, 
340, 342, 348, 350, 
352, 353, 354, 358, 
360, 365, 387.

Major Cleary In the Service with PT. No further details. 287.

Murray Clugston In the Service with PT. In the 32nd Battalion. Promoted to Sergeant.
198, 200, 203, 
210, 233, 238, 242, 
248, 304, 350.

Captain Colliver In the Service with PT. Killed in action 04/11/1942. 337, 344.

Captain Colby In the Service with PT. No further details. 358.

Collins In the Service with PT.
Medical Orderly at 2nd/14th AGH 
at Pallarenda Queensland. 

415.

Bert Cooper In the Service with PT.
Nursing Orderly. Promoted to Lance 
Corporal 20/06/1941. Promoted 
to Corporal 09/07/1941.

184, 190, 191, 215, 
253, 260, 282, 331.

Nurse Cooper In the Service with PT. In Aleppo in Syria. From South Australia. 256.

Cliff Coombs In the Service with PT. No further details. 234.

Sergeant Cotton In the Service with PT. From SA. Cousin to Frank Cotton. 175.

Jimmy Coulter In the Service with PT. No further details. 305.

Captain Cowling In the Service with PT. No further details. 398.

Crawford In the Service with PT.
Driver for 2nd/8th Field Ambulance 
- killed in action 04/05/1941.

168.

Bill Crowther In the Service with PT. No further details. 365.

Voluntary Aid Cunningham In the Service with PT. From the Voluntary Aid Detachment 263.

Sister Dansch In the Service with PT. No further details. 366.

Bob Darling In the Service with PT. YMCA representative. 356.

Johnny Davies In the Service with PT. No further details. 312.

APPENDIX SS1 - People, details, reference pages : PT in WWII APPENDIX SS2 - People, details, reference pages : PT in WWII
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Name Relationship Details Pages
Stan Davis In the Service with PT. From Glen Osmond. 280.

Sergeant Day In the Service with PT. Promoted to Staff Sergeant 20/06/1941. 184.

Sergeant Major Diver In the Service with PT. No further details. 246.

Keith Duack In the Service with PT. No further details. 123, 130, 160, 312, 338.

Micky Du Rae In the Service with PT. No further details. 212.

Corporal J Edmondson In the Service with PT.
Killed in action 15/04/1941 at 
Tobruk. Awarded ‘VC’ medal.

202, 203.

Private Edwards In the Service with PT. At 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda Queensland. 415.

Fred Elphick In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 247.

Nurse Everett In the Service with PT.
In Aleppo in Syria. Salvation 
Army Captain from Victoria.

256.

Private Ewers In the Service with PT.
Son of Pastor Ewers at the 
Hindmarsh Church of Christ.

385.

Clive Ferris In the Service with PT. No further details. 403.

Captain F H J Fisher In the Service with PT.
Dental Officer in ‘HQ’ Company 
of 2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 212.

Captain Forsyth In the Service with PT. No further details. 320, 322, 376.

Jimmy Forrest In the Service with PT. No further details. 160.

Captain R H Formby In the Service with PT.
Officer in ‘HQ’ Company of 
2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 183, 191, 205, 207, 
216, 223, 251, 280, 281, 
302, 343, 344, 352, 
373, 374, 375, 376.

Sister Forrester In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

395, 400.

Colin Fowler In the Service with PT. No further details.
215, 273, 299, 
312, 366, 371.

Nurse Frederick In the Service with PT.
Nurse at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

400.

Colonel Harry Furnell In the Service with PT. No further details. 222, 354.

Sergeant Jeff Gall In the Service with PT.
Ward Master at 2nd/14th AGH 
at Pallarenda Queensland. 

394, 409.

Jack Garden In the Service with PT. No further details. 384.

Sister Garrod In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 
Queensland. From Mitcham in SA.

393.

Captain G Gilbert In the Service with PT.
Quarter Master in ‘HQ’ Company 
of 2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 158.

Keith Gleeson In the Service with PT.
In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance - 
killed in action 01/05/1941.

165, 167.

Sister Glover In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

395, 396, 404, 
408, 413.

Brigadier Godfrey In the Service with PT. Killed in action. 338.

Dale Gold In the Service with PT.
Medical Orderly at El Alamein & 2nd/14th 
AGH at Pallarenda Queensland. 

273, 287, 307, 340, 
353, 358, 365, 415.

Captain M R Gold In the Service with PT.
Officer in  ‘A’ Company of 
2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 158, 159, 160, 
167, 197, 203, 313.

Captain P C R Goode In the Service with PT.
Officer in  ‘A’ Company of 
2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 131, 187.

Sergeant Gregory In the Service with PT. No further details. 233.

Keith Griggs In the Service with PT. No further details. 323.

Name Relationship Details Pages

Valerie Griffiths In the Service with PT.
Daughter of Gussie Griffiths from 
the Parkside Baptist Church.

247, 272, 350.

Private Grosvenor In the Service with PT.
2nd/8th Field Ambulance stretcher 
bearer. Killed in action 27/10/1942.

332, 338.

Bill Gurney In the Service with PT. No further details. 334, 337.

Lew Gurney In the Service with PT. No further details. 406.

Alan Hainsworth In the Service with PT. No further details. 323.

Colin Hall In the Service with PT. From Glen Osmond. 265.

Sister Hamilton In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

400.

Colonel B S Hanson In the Service with PT.
Commanding Officer of 2nd/8th 
Field Ambulance. Decorated with the 
Distinguished Service Order (DSO).

103, 131, 133, 211, 231, 
233, 281, 347,  359, 
369, 371, 376, 387.

Major Hardy In the Service with PT. No further details. 281, 329, 375.

Private Peter Harris In the Service with PT.
Ambulance Orderly. Killed 
in action 25/10/1942.

273, 331, 334, 338, 339.

Max Hay In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 247.

Rob Heffernan In the Service with PT. Driver in 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 333.

Jerry Heinrich In the Service with PT. Nursing Orderly. 161.

Padre Helmore In the Service with PT. From Victoria. 246.

Howard Henderson In the Service with PT. No further details.
215, 249, 250, 263, 
273, 296, 299, 303, 
305, 340, 347, 358.

S/Sergeant Colin Herde In the Service with PT. 2nd/8th Field Ambulance Dental Unit. 311.

Highgate VDC girls   Voluntary Defence Corps in Highgate. 206.

Highgate Voluntary 
Aid Detachment

Based in Highgate

Voluntary units of civilians providing 
nursing care for military personnel. 
Abbreviated as VAD. Personnel are 
called Voluntay Aids or VAs.

109.

Murray Hogben In the Service with PT. Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 105.

Dr Ray Hone In the Service with PT. At 4th Army General Hospital in Tobruk. 202.

Collin Hood In the Service with PT. No further details. 371.

Sergeant Jimmie Hood In the Service with PT. A Policeman from Peterborough. 174, 175, 188, 223, 330.

M Hood In the Service with PT. No further details. 256.

Captain Hughes - Doctor In the Service with PT. No further details. 251.

Gordon Hughes In the Service with PT. No further details. 249, 250.

John Hughes In the Service with PT.
Baptist Pastor with Doctorate of Religion.  
Marched with PT on many Anzac Days.

113, 130, 185, 204, 
205, 209, 215, 224, 
242, 248, 249.

Sergeant Hughes In the Service with PT. At 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda Queensland. 415.

Captain Frank Hurley In the Service with PT. No further details. 356.

Harry Inge In the Service with PT. Also known as ‘Gloomy Dean’. 123, 131, 148, 160, 307.

Pastor Inwood In the Service with PT. No further details. 111.

Sister Jaffer In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

409.

Jarret In the Service with PT.
Medical Orderly at 2nd/14th AGH 
at Pallarenda Queensland. 

415.

Sergeant Jeffries In the Service with PT. From Prospect. 300.

Les Jensen In the Service with PT. No further details. 178, 302, 347, 375.
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Jenner In the Service with PT. No further details. 306.

Major Johnson In the Service with PT.
In charge of 4th Army General 
Hospital in Tobruk.

204.

Reverend W (Bill) Johnson In the Service with PT. Padre of the 32nd Battalion.
234, 248, 250, 280, 
299, 303, 304, 325, 
357, 360, 393.

Mick Jones In the Service with PT. No further details. 418.

‘Kanga’ In the Service with PT.
Patient at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland

409.

Captain Kay - Doctor In the Service with PT. No further details. 288, 320.

Sergeant Mick Kean In the Service with PT. No further details. 131, 328.

Sailor Kennedy In the Service with PT. No further details. 404.

Tom Klinberg In the Service with PT. No further details. 380.

Archie Knapstein In the Service with PT. No further details. 154.

Horie Knight In the Service with PT. No further details. 318.

Sam Koch In the Service with PT. No further details. 394, 398.

Sister Kosloscue In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

405.

Dr Koye In the Service with PT. No further details. 251.

Arthur Krohn In the Service with PT. No further details. 334, 350.

Corporal Lange In the Service with PT.
Recommended for ‘Mention in 
Despatches’ at Benghazi.

313.

Major Lawson In the Service with PT.
Doctor at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

394, 395, 399, 
405, 410, 414.

Leo Leahy In the Service with PT.
In the 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 
Killed 14/08/1941.

202.

Tom Leak In the Service with PT. In the 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 390.

Paddy Lee In the Service with PT. No further details. 168, 246, 264.

Captain A Levison In the Service with PT.
Transport Officer of 2nd/8th Field 
Ambulance. Promoted to Lieutenant. 
Killed in action 10/09/1941.

103, 134, 212.

Nurse Lewis In the Service with PT. In Aleppo in Syria. 256.

Colonel Ley In the Service with PT. At 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda Queensland. 415.

Sister Lindner In the Service with PT. From Tanunda in SA. 402.

Ben Lord In the Service with PT.
Paymaster at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland.

409.

Bob Lovell In the Service with PT. Promoted to Corporal 12/11/1941.
123, 126, 127, 141, 
149, 150, 154, 158, 
237, 310, 331.

H J Luck In the Service with PT.
From Western Australia. 
Nephew of Dick Luck.

165.

Sister Lucas In the Service with PT.
 Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland.

392.

Captain Macarty In the Service with PT. Lived at Port Pirie. 198.

John MacPherson In the Service with PT.
Driver in the 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 
Killed in action 25/10/1942.

331, 334, 338, 339.

Sergeant Macusby In the Service with PT. Promoted to Staff Sergeant 28/06/1941.
152, 158, 159, 161, 162, 
167, 187, 311, 318.

Morrie Maddern In the Service with PT. No further details. 165.

Name Relationship Details Pages

Reg Madigan In the Service with PT. No further details.
127, 253, 374, 381, 
387, 404, 407. 

Germinille Manderino  
Italian soldier from 6th Motorised 
Regiment - killed in action 25/04/1941.

163.

Bob Manning In the Service with PT. No further details. 327, 328, 346, 371.

Cliff Manning In the Service with PT. No further details. 346, 347, 353, 371, 375.

Sergeant Major Albert Marr In the Service with PT.
Regimental Sergeant Major of 
2nd/8th Field Ambulance. Promoted 
to Lieutenant 17/06/1941.

103, 184, 212, 
305, 356, 373.

Cliff Martin In the Service with PT. No further details. 383.

S March In the Service with PT. No further details. 403.

Corporal Matulic In the Service with PT. 2nd/8th Field Ambulance Dental Unit. 311.

Captain McArthur In the Service with PT. Lived at Kadina. 188.

McCloud In the Service with PT. Driver in 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 334.

Scotty McDonald In the Service with PT. Motorman at MTT. 187, 379, 389.

Corporal McFarlane In the Service with PT. At 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda Queensland. 410.

Sister McKenzie In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

400, 404.

Captain McKeckney In the Service with PT.
Doctor at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

394, 399.

Staff Sergeant McLagarty In the Service with PT. No further details. 412, 413, 414.

McMillan In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 247.

Keith McNaughton In the Service with PT. No further details. 371.

Tich McPhail In the Service with PT. No further details. 374.

Tommy Membler In the Service with PT. No further details. 366.

Sergeant Menz In the Service with PT. No further details. 317.

Miller In the Service with PT.
Driver for 2nd/8th Field Ambulance 
- killed in action 04/05/1941.

168.

Ken Miller In the Service with PT. No further details. 379.

Ernie Mitchell In the Service with PT. No further details. 334, 407.

Captain Moore In the Service with PT.
Medical Officer at 2nd/14th AGH 
at Pallarenda Queensland.

392, 406, 408.

General Morshead In the Service with PT. No further details. 222, 316, 338, 354, 373.

Reg Morris In the Service with PT. No further details. 387, 390, 393.

Captain R Motteram In the Service with PT.
Officer in  ‘B’ Company of 
2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 187, 197, 223, 
247, 251, 313.

Ross Moyle In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. Killed in action. 233, 256, 330, 338, 339.

Corporal Ray Munn In the Service with PT. Promoted to Sergeant 12/11/1941. 237, 350, 412.

Captain Neal In the Service with PT. 2nd/8th Field Ambulance Dentist. 311.

Norman Nesbit In the Service with PT. No further details.
105, 169, 170, 172, 175, 
188, 237, 247, 264, 382.

Captain O’Connor In the Service with PT. Medical Officer arrived in Tobruk 07/07/1941. 191, 193, 196, 226.

Corporal Tom O’Grady In the Service with PT. Also called ‘Speed’ O’Grady. 306, 323, 346.

Colonel Olgal In the Service with PT. Commander of 2nd/15th Battalion. 314.

Lieutenant Osborne In the Service with PT. No further details. 371.

Palmer In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 247.

Bob Paterson In the Service with PT.
Nursing Orderly. Promoted to 
Lance Corporal 20/06/1941.

184, 264.

Hilda Perry In the Service with PT. Sister from Stirling. 105, 115.
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Pastor Perry In the Service with PT. No further details. 115.

Fred Peters In the Service with PT. Medical Orderly. Ex 2nd/11th Field Ambulance. 409, 412.

Hilda Peters In the Service with PT. Sister on board the ‘Mauretania’. 111.

Alby Phillips In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 247, 366.

Mick Picker In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 245, 260.

Sid Playfair In the Service with PT. From Hyde Park. 391.

R Potter In the Service with PT. No further details. 160.

Tom Power In the Service with PT. In 2nd/7th Field Artillery Company. 277, 299, 317, 318, 373.

Wally Poynter In the Service with PT. No further details. 312.

Len Pringle In the Service with PT. No further details. 273, 371.

Miss Petts In the Service with PT. Nurse at 6th AGH. 350.

Bill Quinlan In the Service with PT. No further details. 273, 371.

Padre Radford In the Service with PT. No further details.
174, 176, 206, 209, 
211, 215, 224.

General Ramsey In the Service with PT. No further details. 354.

Captain Rice In the Service with PT. No further details. 330, 333.

Collin Richardson In the Service with PT.
Medical Officer at 2nd/14th AGH 
at Pallarenda Queensland.

406, 415.

Sergeant Robinson In the Service with PT. Cook for 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 168.

Lance Corporal 
George Rollards

In the Service with PT. Promoted to Corporal 20/06/1941. 184.

Alby Ross In the Service with PT. Nursing Orderly.

121, 123, 126, 130, 131, 
133, 141, 143, 148, 167, 
178, 179, 180, 182, 188, 
189, 190, 191, 193, 195, 
196, 198, 201, 202, 
209, 212, 215, 233, 244, 
247, 264, 265, 278, 337.

Horrie Rowe In the Service with PT. No further details. 383.

Rowlands In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 178.

Sergeant Harry Ruddock In the Service with PT.
In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 
Promoted to Warrant Oficer.

184, 346.

Private Jack Ruddock In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Amulance. No further details. 346.

Bob Sage In the Service with PT. No further details. 160.

Nurse Sainsbury In the Service with PT. In Aleppo in Syria. 256.

Pastor Salter In the Service with PT. Baptist Pastor from Tasmania.
111, 181, 183, 187, 190, 
192, 195, 196, 199, 210, 
215, 224, 248, 249.

Wally Salisbury In the Service with PT. Killed 10/10/1941. 224, 225, 

Captain Samuels In the Service with PT.
Regimental Medical Officer 
(RMO). Killed in action.

344.

Mr A Samuels   Camp Julius interpreter. 358, 360.

Monty Saunders In the Service with PT. Nursing Orderly. 106, 161.

Secretary of 1st/8th 
Field Ambulance 

  No further details. 208.

Captain S L Seymour In the Service with PT.
Officer in Charge of ‘A’ Company of 
2nd/8th Field Ambulance. Promoted to 
Major. Killed in action 25/10/1942.

103, 129, 133, 147, 161, 
189, 311, 330, 338, 339.

Sister Shaw In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

407, 408.

Name Relationship Details Pages
‘Shorty’ In the Service with PT. No further details. 221.

Private Skinner In the Service with PT. No further details. 404.

Nurse Slater In the Service with PT.
Nurse at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

395, 396.

J Smallacomb In the Service with PT. In 2nd/7th Field Artillery Company. 277.

Colin Smith In the Service with PT.
In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance - 
killed in action 01/05/1941.

165, 167.

Norman Smith In the Service with PT. No further details. 175.

Corporal Charlie Spencer In the Service with PT. Promoted to Sergeant 20/06/1941. 184.

Reg Stewart In the Service with PT. Lived at Glen Osmond. 187, 198, 349.

Wing Commander Stevens In the Service with PT. No further details. 399.

Sergeant Jim Swanson In the Service with PT. No further details. 160, 330, 382.

Colonel Taylor In the Service with PT.
Commanding Officer of the Australian New 
Guinea Administrative Unit in Port Moresby.

407.

Corporal Angus Thompson In the Service with PT.
Promoted to Sergeant 09/07/1941. 
Methodist minister in civil life.

182, 190, 191, 193, 247, 
276, 308, 343, 346.

Dr  Thompson In the Service with PT. No further details. 206.

Jack Thompson In the Service with PT. In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 245, 311.

Ken Thompson In the Service with PT.
Driver in 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. 
Killed in action 25/10/1942.

331, 334, 338, 339, 346.

Private Tidy In the Service with PT. At 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda Queensland. 415.

Major Tomlinson In the Service with PT. No further details. 352.

Alan Tregenza In the Service with PT. No further details. 273, 371.

Bruce Trigg In the Service with PT. Promoted to Corporal.
123, 127, 129, 141, 
149, 158, 178, 375.

Trixie In the Service with PT.
Nurse at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

405.

Tubby In the Service with PT. No further details. 306.

Colonel Turner In the Service with PT. In 13th Battalion. Killed in action 27/10/1942. 332.

Pastor Ugaldy In the Service with PT.
Padre at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

412.

Captain G Viner-Smith In the Service with PT.
Officer in  ‘B’ Company of 
2nd/8th Field Ambulance.

103, 150, 196, 226, 251.

Major Viney In the Service with PT.
Padre of the 3rd Casualty Clearing 
Station at El Alamein.

342.

Veterans Service Organisation   No further details. 245, 342.

Sergeant Arthur Warman In the Service with PT. No further details.
164, 184, 279, 
380, 385, 386.

Frank Ward In the Service with PT.
In 2nd/8th Field Ambulance. Test 
Cricket bowler before WW11.

233.

John Wardman In the Service with PT. No further details. 273, 313, 347, 359, 375.

Major Watson In the Service with PT. No further details. 398.

Sister Watson In the Service with PT. Sister from Wayville. 105.

Flight Sergeant Webster In the Service with PT.
Royal Air Force. Killed when plane shot 
down near Tobruk 19/04/1941.

160.

J Wellman In the Service with PT. No further details. 379.

Sister Weller In the Service with PT.
Sister at 2nd/14th AGH at 
Pallarenda Queensland. 

408.
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Dr West In the Service with PT. In Aleppo in Syria. 256.

Private Wheaton In the Service with PT. Killed 10/10/1941. 224, 225.

Whetstone In the Service with PT. Ex trammie from MTT. 378.

Arch White In the Service with PT. No further details. 251.

K Whittle In the Service with PT. No further details. 352.

Bill Williams In the Service with PT. Ambulance driver. 314.

Captain Wilson In the Service with PT. Medical Officer at 5th AGH in Cairns. 386.

Wendell Willkie   US Republican nominee for President in 1940. 315.

Private Ross Wilkinson In the Service with PT.
2nd/8th Field Ambulance stretcher 
bearer. Killed in action 27/10/1942.

332, 338, 339.

Corporal T Wilson In the Service with PT. Chiropodist at El Alamein. 309.

General Wootten In the Service with PT. No further details. 373.

Leo Woolcott In the Service with PT. From Semaphore in Adelaide. 402.

Malcolm Woolcock In the Service with PT.
Lance Corporal at 2nd/14th AGH 
at Pallarenda Queensland. 

405, 415.

Sister Woolnough In the Service with PT. No further details. 265.

Yamamura  
Japanese POW at 2nd/14th 
AGH at Pallarenda.

406.

Pastor Aghababian  
Armenian Christian and member of 
Brotherhood of Brothers in Aleppo.

293.

Mohammed Allum   No further details. 193.

Mr Anson  
Butcher on Glen Osmond Road cnr 
Bevington Road, Glenunga.

313, 373.

Betty  
Betty Foot - life-long friend of Jean 
Saunders/Pope from childhood at 
Glen Osmond Baptist Church.

131, 374, 397, 405, 410.

Ivy Blight Friend of Lottie. From Victoria and lived in Unley area. 303, 342.

Edgar   Uncle of Lance Corporal Blight. 194.

Reverend Bottrell   In Townsville Salvation Army. 401.

Frank Brown   Work mate of PT at the MTT.
189, 190, 191, 207, 
247, 250, 285, 
353, 372, 385.

George Brooks   No further details. 171, 224, 225.

Reverend Allan Burrows   Reverend at Parkside Baptist Church. 179, 359.

Miss Churchill  
Armenian Christian and member of 
Brotherhood of Brothers In Aleppo.

293.

Garbutt Clabbom  
Choirmaster at the Hermit 
Park Methodist Church.

415.

Frances Coombes Sister of PT.

Born Frances Mary Saunders on 13 
January 1886 in Sydenham, daughter of 
Thomas Saunders and Elizabeth Ann 
Saunders. Married George Coombes in 
March 1906. Mother to William Arthur 
George, Marjorie Nellie M, Doris Mary, 
and Mabel F. Died in 1972 in Lewisham.

116, 122, 130, 140, 158, 
189, 195, 197, 198, 
203, 205, 207, 210, 
211, 212, 231, 238, 242, 
264, 265, 270, 271, 
281, 283, 318, 337, 352, 
374, 375, 389, 404.

Doris Coombes Niece of PT.

Born Doris Mary Coombes 2 June 1921 
in Lewisham Kent. Daughter of George 
Coombes and Frances Saunders. Married Ian 
Stuart Ross July 1952 Lewisham Kent. Died 
January 1999 Swindon Wiltshire England.

210, 231, 243, 250, 265, 
271, 297, 305, 306, 317, 
352, 354, 375, 379, 386.

Name Relationship Details Pages

Marjorie Coombes Niece of PT.

Born Marjorie Nellie Coombes on 1 
November 1914 in Lewisham, daughter of 
George Coombes and Frances Saunders. 
Died in December 2004 in Hertfordshire.

185, 195, 196, 210, 
231, 252, 260, 282, 
283, 297, 360.

Mabel Coombes Niece of PT.

Born 19 July 1927 in Lewisham England. 
Daughter of George Coombes andFrances 
Saunders. Married Richard Bull Albrow 
April 1950 Lewisham England. Died 
May 1985 Gloucestershire England.

169, 192, 231, 243, 
286, 319, 347.

Ada Upjohn Sister of PT.

Born Ada Catherine Saunders in 1889 in 
Lewisham, daughter of Thomas Saunders 
and Elizabeth Ann Saunders. Married George 
H Upjohn in 1918.  Died in 1968 in Islington.

130, 231, 264, 271, 281, 
315, 347, 360, 375.

Beatrice (Beat) Waters Sister of PT.

Born Beatrice Mabel Saunders in 
September 1891 in Lewisham. Daughter 
of Thomas Saunders and Elizabeth Ann 
Saunders. Married George Waters in 1915. 
Mother to Ronald G, William Thomas, 
Beatrice M, and Iris F E. Died in 1972 
in Leicestershire County England.

185, 250, 260, 
280, 342, 373.

 Pat   Friend or relative of Beatrice, sister of PT. 250, 373.

Ron Waters Nephew of PT.

Born Ronald G Waters in 1916 in Woolwich, 
son of Beatrice Mabel Saunders and George 
Waters. Married to Olive M Selves in 1950 
in Woolwich. Father to Ronald W. Died in 
September 2002 in Lambeth London.

262, 273, 278, 
286, 302, 313, 316, 
317, 321, 414.

Frank Cotton  
Work mate of PT at the MTT. 
Cousin to Sergeant Cotton.

175.

Mrs Cowell   No further details. 211.

George Dellar
Husband of cousin 
of Lottie

George Dellar married Florence May 
(Flo) Roberts, daughter of Thomas 
Roberts and Kate Sprigg, the sister of 
Jane Sprigg, the mother of Lottie. 

190, 237.

Mrs W J Denny   Sister of Leo Leahy, lived at Norwood. 202.

Norman Denyer   Work mate of PT at the MTT. 325.

Derby / Mr Derby Friend of PT.
Mr Derbyshire from the 
Parkside Baptist Church.

169, 191, 192, 224, 278, 
321, 324, 372, 374, 
389, 398, 410, 413.

Mrs Derbyshire / Mrs Derby  
Mrs Derbyshire from the 
Parkside Baptist Church.

109, 322.

Andy Dodd Friend of PT. Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 200, 248.

Allan Edwards   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 181, 250.

Eric   No further details. 237.

Pastor Ewers  
Father of Private Ewers.  Pastor of 
Church of Christ at Hindmarsh.

385.

Mrs Fenwick   Member of Cairns Baptist Church. 390.

Keith Freeman   Member of Cairns Baptist Church. 390.

Dr K Fry   No further details. 405, 408.

Fuller girls  
Fuller family from Parkside Baptist 
Church and Youth Group.

243.
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Kath Fuller  
Fuller family from Parkside Baptist 
Church and Youth Group.

206.

Mary Fuller  
Fuller family from Parkside Baptist 
Church and Youth Group.

278, 313, 342, 353.

Miss Fuller  
Fuller family from Parkside Baptist 
Church and Youth Group.

374.

Mr Fuller  
Fuller family from Parkside Baptist 
Church and Youth Group.

172, 251.

Mr and Mrs Giezendanner   Pastor at the Townsville Church of Christ. 404, 406, 408, 414.

Jock Gilbert   No further details. 224, 225.

Duke of Gloucester   No further details. 283.

W Goodman  
General Manager of the 
Municipal Tramways Trust

422.

A Grey   In the Salvation Army. 246.

Mr Greenwood   No further details. 405.

Gussie Griffiths  
Member of the Parkside Baptist 
Church. Mother of Valerie Griffiths 
who was in the Service with PT.

109, 171, 191, 192, 209, 
213, 233, 234, 245, 
248, 250, 252, 262, 
263, 286, 321, 322, 
340, 348, 360, 374.

Principal Griggs  
Preacher at Melbourne’s Flinders 
Street Baptist Church.

418.

Nellie Gross  
Greek woman living in Alexandria married 
to English soldier who had died.

141.

Jean Mary   Daughter of Nellie Gross. 141.

Mr and Mrs (Winnie) Harvey   No further details. 418, 421.

Mrs Hepworth   She was Sister Hanson  before marriage. 418.

Jack Hepworth   Husband of Mrs Hepworth. 418.

Herb Friend of PT. No further details. 231.

Mrs Hill   Lived in Cairns. 384.

Coral Hime   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 238.

Tommy Holden   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 252.

F Horwood  
Flo Horwood - Church missionary, 
sister of Laurel Carpenter.

205.

Gwenyth Hubbard  
Very good friend of Jean Saunders/Pope. 
Member of Parkside Baptist Church.

243.

Mr Jackson   Caretaker of AMP Building in Townsville. 408.

H J Johnson   No further details. 131.

Keith   Science Master at the Perth Free University. 107.

Joan   Relative of Jack Bell, in the Service with PT. 130.

Kasserran family   Armeniam family in Aleppo. 292, 293.

Mrs F Knolder   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 126, 262.

Mr Knowles   A family living in Jerusalem.
240, 248, 249, 
344, 363.

Joan Knowles   Daughter of Mr Knowles. No further details. 248.

Betty Koch  
Friend of Jean Saunders. Daughter 
of Ivy Koch, a friend of Lottie. The 
Koch family is from Lameroo.

153, 158, 171, 179, 185, 
186, 198, 257, 263, 
306,  337, 338, 359, 
360, 365, 395, 414.

Name Relationship Details Pages

Padre Kricorian  
Armenian Protestant Padre in Jerusalem. 
Family members include his wife, daughters 
Grace and Aida, and sons Samuel and Paul.

357.

Mr Landshaft   Resident of Tel-Aviv. Originally from Russia. 269.

Tom Lawton   No further details. 297, 337, 394.

Dick Luck   Work mate of PT at the MTT. 165.

Gert Marks   No further details. 389.

Ivy Matters Sister of Lottie
Born Ivy May Matters in 1898 in Willenabrina 
Victoria, daughter of George Matters and Jane 
Sprigg. Died 10 June 1981 in Fullarton SA.

149, 153, 158, 175, 176, 
190, 191, 194, 195, 203, 
205, 231, 242, 250, 
272, 372, 378, 389.

Ruby Tillbrook Cousin of Lottie Daughter  of Aunt Bessie. 400.

Clarrie Matters Brother of Lottie

Born William Clarence Matters in 1895 in 
Willenabrina Victoria, son of George Matters 
and Jane Sprigg. Married Emily Willoughby 
on 17 December 1921 in Adelaide SA. Father 
of George Clarence Raymond, Reginald 
Arthur John, Kenneth William and Audrey.  
Died on 25 February 1962 in Adelaide.

109, 149, 153, 162, 172, 
175, 176, 181, 182, 183, 
185, 190, 191, 194, 200, 
203, 207, 215, 216, 224, 
231, 233, 238, 242, 
243, 245, 247, 250, 
251, 252, 257, 268, 278, 
285, 294, 296, 297, 
302, 303, 307, 308, 
310, 318, 321, 322, 333, 
337, 348, 353, 357, 372, 
375, 386, 400, 404.

Em Matters Sister-in-law of Lottie.

Born Emily Willoughby on 17 September 
1902 in Manchester England. Married William 
Clarence Matters on 17 December 1921 in 
Adelaide SA. Mother of George Clarence 
Raymond, Reginald Arthur John, Kenneth 
William and Audrey. Died 3 November 
1982 in Norwood South Australia.

153, 162, 172, 175, 181, 
182, 183, 185, 190, 191, 
194, 200, 203, 207, 
215, 216, 231, 233, 238, 
242, 243, 245, 250, 
252, 257, 268, 278, 285, 
296, 297, 302, 303, 
308, 310, 318, 321, 322, 
333, 348, 353, 357, 372, 
375, 386, 400, 404.

George Matters Nephew of Lottie.

Born George Clarence Matters on 21 January 
1923 in Parkside South Australia. Son of 
William Clarence Matters and Emily Willouby. 
Married Hazel Marjorie Matters. Died 31 
October 2004 in Adelaide South Ausralia.

149, 177, 238, 
321, 418, 421.

Ken Matters Nephew of Lottie.
Son of William Clarence Matters 
and Emily Willoughby. 

192, 237, 247, 256, 284, 
292, 319, 347, 353, 389.

Reg Matters Nephew of Lottie.

Born 1933 in South Australia. Son of 
William Clarence Matters and Emily 
Willoughby. Married Valma. Died 2 February 
1982 in Norwood South Australia.

192, 207, 234, 260, 
281, 292, 315, 317, 
337, 342, 353, 409.

Audrey Matters Niece of Lottie.
Daughter of William Clarence 
Matters and Emily Willoughby. 

192, 195, 231, 275, 285, 
292, 316, 353, 404, 414.

Art Matters Brother of Lottie.

Born Arthur George (Art) Matters 
in 1903 in Willenabrina Victoria, son 
of George Matters and Jane Sprigg. 
Married Elsie Doreen Watson on 24 
March 1934 at Prospect Adelaide. Died 
on 28 April 1950 at Goodwood SA.

243, 316, 369.
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Name Relationship Details Pages

Doreen Matters Sister-in-law of Lottie.

Born Elsie Doreen Watson on 12 
September 1909 at Milang in SA. 
Married Arthur (Art) George Matters on 
24 March 1934 at Prospect Adelaide.

191, 193, 200, 202, 
207, 213, 243, 250, 
260, 278, 285, 321.

Ray Matters Brother of Lottie.

Born Raymond Silverton (Ray) Matters 
in 1893 in Willenabrina Victoria . Son of 
George Matters and Jane Sprigg. Married 
Daisy Evelyn Sleep in 1924 in Victoria. 
Father of Leslie James, June Evelyn, John 
Raymond, Fay, Dawn and Lois. Died 7 
August 1978 in Adelaide  South Australia.

307, 381, 395.

Daisy Matters Sister-in-law of Lottie.

Born Daisy Evelyn Sleep on 15 August 
1900 in Jeparit Victoria. Daughter of 
James Thomas Sleep and Honor Crothers. 
Married Raymond Silverton Matters in 
1924 in Victoria. Mother of Leslie James, 
June Evelyn, John Raymond, Fay, Dawn 
and Lois. Died 1999 in Parkside Adelaide.

205, 213, 224, 238, 
247, 324, 352, 353, 
360, 373, 381, 395.

Lois Matters Niece of Lottie. Daughter of Ray Matters and Daisy Sleep. 233.

Dawn Matters Niece of Lottie. Daughter of Ray Matters and Daisy Sleep. 237, 238, 316.

June Matters Niece of Lottie.

Born June Evelyn Matters on 8 June 1934 in 
Rainbow Victoria. Daughter of Ray Matters 
and Daisy Sleep. Married Dale Marks. Mother 
of Leanne and Kayleen. Died 2 August 2008.

233.

Fay Matters Niece of Lottie. Daughter of Ray Matters and Daisy Sleep. 234.

George McLean  
Lived in Perth. A relative on the 
Weymouth family tree.

107.

Mary McLean   Wife of George McLean. 107.

L H Moher  
French Canadian Air Force. Killed 
in action 20/07/1942.

300.

R Cameron   Fiancee of L H Moher. 300.

C Morris Friend of PT. No further details. 205.

Joe Mundy Friend of PT. Work mate of PT at the MTT.
190, 192, 242, 
303, 378, 387.

Reverend G W Paice   Minister of Glen Osmond Baptist Church. 264, 286.

Parkside Baptist Church   Young members of the congregation. 238, 359, 360, 384.

Ruth and Colin Plant   Relatives from Victoria. 224.

Reverend Preston   Pastor at the Oonoonba Methodist Church. 391, 397.

Reverend Prouse  
Pastor at the Townsville Central 
Methodist Church.

392.

Jessie and Vic  

Jessie and Vic Pumpa - Sprigg family 
relatives from Victoria. Vic was good 
friend of Clarrie (Clar) Matters. Mother 
and father of Jean Pumpa.

262.

Jean Pumpa   Daughter of Vic and Jessie Pumpa. 109.

Col and Jean  
Col is married to Jean Pumpa, 
daughter of Jessie and Vic Pumpa.

109.

W Randel Friend of PT. Work mate at the MTT. 163.

Reverend Read  
Pastor at the Townsville Central 
Methodist Church. Ex AIF Padre.

392.

Name Relationship Details Pages
Rhonda   No further details. 160.

Benny Riemann Friend of PT. Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 220.

Bishop Riley   Bishop from Bendigo. 156.

Mr Riley Friend of PT. No further details. 342.

Miss Rye   No further details. 279.

Lucy Sanders   Friend of Jean Saunders/Pope. 176, 342.

Lottie Saunders Wife of PT.

Born Lottie Gertrude Matters on 28 April 1890 
in Morphett Vale, daughter of George Matters 
and Jane Sprigg.  Married Percy Thomas 
Saunders on 31 December 1919 in Adelaide. 
Mother to Keith William Thomas and Jean 
Frances. Died on 11 October 1968 in Adelaide.

108, 109, 116, 118, 121, 
122, 124, 130, 131, 133, 
134, 138, 140, 142, 147, 
148, 149, 150, 152, 153, 
154, 155, 158, 160, 162, 
163, 164, 165, 167, 169, 
170, 171, 172, 175, 176, 
178, 179, 180, 181, 182, 
183, 184, 185, 187, 189, 
190, 191, 192, 193, 194, 
195, 196, 197, 198, 199, 
200, 202, 203, 204, 
205, 206, 207, 209, 
210, 211, 212, 213, 215, 
216, 219, 221, 224, 225, 
226, 231, 233, 234, 235, 
237, 238, 241, 242, 243, 
244, 245, 247, 248, 
250, 251, 252, 253, 256, 
257, 258, 259, 260, 
263, 264, 265, 267, 
268, 269, 270, 271, 272, 
273, 274, 275, 276, 277, 
278, 279, 280, 281, 282, 
283, 284, 285, 286, 
287, 288, 289, 291, 292, 
293, 294, 295, 296, 
297, 299, 301, 302, 
303, 304, 305, 306, 
307, 308, 310, 313, 315, 
316, 317, 318, 319, 320, 
321, 322, 323, 324, 325, 
328, 329, 333, 334, 335, 
337, 338, 340, 342, 343, 
344, 347, 348, 350, 
352, 353, 356, 357, 358, 
359, 360, 366, 371, 372, 
373, 374, 375, 376, 377, 
378, 380, 381, 382, 384, 
385, 386, 387, 388, 
389, 391, 393, 394, 395, 
396, 397, 398, 399, 
400, 401, 402, 403, 
404, 405, 406, 407, 
408, 409, 410, 411, 412, 
413, 414, 415, 416, 419.
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Name Relationship Details Pages

Keith Saunders Son of PT

Born Keith William Thomas Saunders on 1 
May 1921, son of Percy Thomas Saunders and 
Lottie Gertrude Matters. Married Morna Joan 
Morrow (Joan) on  16 June 1944 in Adelaide. 
Father of Ronald, Brian, Graeme and Carolyn 
(deceased). Died  15 April 2017 in Adelaide.                                                                                   
Promoted to Corporal 28/11/1941.

121, 138, 153, 154, 
185, 205, 207, 210, 
224, 238, 243, 253, 
256, 270, 277, 278, 
313, 321, 322, 342, 
368, 373, 386, 398, 
403, 405, 411, 413.

Joan Morrow
Daughter-in-law of 
PT. Wife of Keith.

Born Morna Joan (Joan) Morrow on 25 
May 1923. Daughter of Harold Raymond 
Morrow and Blanche Ruth Weir. Married 
Keith William Thomas Saunders on 16 June 
1944 in Adelaide. Mother of Ronald, Brian 
John, Graeme and Carolyn (deceased). 
Died 2 February 2010 in Adelaide.

277, 322, 373.

Jean Saunders Daughter of PT.

Born Jean Frances Saunders on 2 Sep 1922 
in Adelaide. Daughter of Percy Thomas 
Saunders and Lottie Gertrude Matters. 
Married Raymond Charles Pope on 12 
February 1955 at Parkside Baptist Church. 
Mother of Jonathan and Merrianne.

107, 109, 121, 138, 153, 
154, 162, 167, 185, 
205, 207, 210, 224, 
238, 253, 283, 307, 
317, 322, 329, 338, 
348, 353, 378, 394, 
395, 397, 398, 399, 
403, 404, 410, 413.

Ray Pope
Son-in-law of PT. 
Husband of Jean.

Born Raymond Charles Pope on 4 
October 1922 in Sydney. Son of Charles 
William Pope and Blanche Rebecca 
Page. Married Jean Frances Saunders 
on 12 February 1955 at Parkside Baptist 
Church. Father of Jonathan and Merrianne. 
Died 18 August 2010 in Sydney.

 

Walter Saunders Cousin of PT.

Son of Albert, the brother of Thomas, the 
father of PT. Born Albert Walter Saunders 
in March 1892 in Lewisham England. Son of 
Albert William Saunders and Mary Bengel. 
Married May Winifred Cook April 1915 in 
Dartford Kent. Father of Peggy Winifred, May 
Violet, Iris R and Marie E. Died June 1941.

205.

May Saunders Wife of Cousin of PT.

Born May Winifred Cook on 16 May 1897 
in London. Daughter of John Cook and 
Marion. Married Albert Walter Saunders 
(Walter) in April 1915 in Dartford Kent. Mother 
of Peggy Winifred, May Violet, Iris R and 
Marie E. Died June 1980 Fulham England.

205, 251.

Mrs Sheppard   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 185.

Dr Siew   Resident of Tel-Aviv. Originally from Germany. 268.

Len Simpson   From the Glen Osmond Church. 385.

Pastor Simpson   From the Glen Osmond Church. 385.

Dr Smith   No further details. 109.

Alex Snewin   No further details. 191.

Name Relationship Details Pages

Aunt Bessie
Aunty of Lottie  (sister 
of Jane Matters , 
mother of Lottie)

Born Elizabeth Bessie Sprigg on 4 March 
1860 in Morphett Vale, South Australia. 
Daughter of John Wogan Sprigg and 
Catherine Kitty Weymouth. Married 
Frederick Charles Tilbrook 9 February 1887 
in Morphett Vale, South Australia. Mother 
to Hurtle Horris, Albert Bruce, Wernerous 
Roy Quintrell, Ruby Pearl. Died 20 August 
1949 Torresnville, South Australia.

165, 231, 268, 304, 
329, 360, 397.

Art Sprigg Cousin to Lottie

Born Benjamin Arthur (Art) Sprigg 25 
January 1881 in Minlacowie South Australia. 
Son of Henry Harry Sprigg and Fanny Ann 
Roberts.  Married Martha Elizabeth”Jean” 
Baker on 5 May 1924 in Portland Victoria. 
Father of Linda. Died 1955 Portland Victoria.

294.

Linda Sprigg
Daughter of 
Cousin of Lottie

Daughter of Benjamin Arthur (Art) Sprigg, 
the son of Henry Harry Sprigg, the brother 
of Jane Sprigg, the mother of Lottie.

264.

Perce Sprigg Cousin of Lottie

Born 1 November 1887 in Brentwood 
South Australia. Son of Henry Harry 
Sprigg, the brother of Jane Sprigg, 
the mother of Lottie, and Fanny Ann 
Roberts. Died 1980 in Ballarat Victoria.

179.

Don Sprigg Son of Cousin of Lottie

Born Donald Archibald Sprigg on 10 January 
1922 in Western Australia. Son of Archie  
Sprigg, the son of James Sprigg, the brother 
of Jane Sprigg, the mother of Lottie, and 
Gertrude Rowland. Died 27 Dcember 1987.

107.

Ethel Sprigg Cousin to Lottie

Born Ethel Beryl Sprigg on 2 December 
1886 in Morphett Vale in South Australia. 
Daughter of John Sprigg and Caroline 
Roberts. Married Leslie Allan Campbell 
30 November 1926 in Adelaide. Died 29 
July 1965 at Mile End South Australia.

376.

Laurie Sprigg Cousin of Lottie.

Born  Henry Lorenzo Sprigg on 15 September 
1892 at Morphett Vale SA, son of John 
Sprigg and Caroline Roberts. Married 
Grace Matilda Standley on 25 April 1922 
at Adelaide. Father of three children. Died 
on 21 March 1953 at Piccadilly SA.

191, 194.

Hetty Sprigg Cousin of Lottie

Born Hetty Sprigg on 19 January 1883 
at Morphett Vale SA. Daughter of John 
Sprigg and Caroline Roberts. Died on 
8 June 1962 at Morphett Vale SA. 

165, 185, 196, 242, 
329, 338, 373.

Jean Sprigg
Daughter of 
Cousin of Lottie

Daughter of Hetty Sprigg. 373.

Tresna (and Tom)
Daughter of 
Cousin of Lottie

Tresna Sprigg is daughter of Herbert 
Sprigg, cousin of Lottie. Married Tom.

172, 250, 342.

2222 State School   No further details. 357.
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Name Relationship Details Pages

Frank Stevens  
Relative of Lottie from Victoria. Son of Mrs 
Stevens, brother of Gertie and Edna.

340, 342.

Gertie Stevens  
Relative of Lottie from Victoria. 
Daughter of Mrs Stevens, sister of 
Frank and Edna. Not married.

219, 278, 306, 386.

Mrs Stevens  
Relative of Lottie from Victoria. 
Mother of Frank, Gertie and Edna.

171, 207.

Mrs Edna Stevens  
Relative of Lottie from Victoria. 
Daughter of Mrs Stevens, sister of 
Frank and Gertie. Not married.

205, 264, 340, 
342, 386, 393.

Rev and Mrs Stewart  
Pastor at the Townsville Central 
Methodist Church.

392, 414.

Reverend Swan  
From the Church of England  and 
in the Salavation Army.

258.

Auntie Thorpe   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 204, 248.

King Thorpe   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 158.

Mrs Thorpe   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 205.

Dr Arthur Nutter Thomas  
Ex Bishop of Adelaide. Father-in-
law of Reverend Johnson.

234.

Reverend Tuck   Reverend at Parkside Baptist Church. 306.

Mr and Mrs Tudball   Parents of Ralph Tudball living in Melbourne. 417.

Ralph Tudball   Member of Cairns Baptist Church. 390, 417.

Mr Tunley  
President of the Evangelical 
Society of Brisbane.

416.

George Walker   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 233, 237.

George Walker senior   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 247.

Mr Walker   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 184, 338.

Mrs G Watson   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 192.

Reverend H White   Minister of Cairns Baptist Church. 385, 404, 407.

Mrs White   Wife of Reverend H White. 385.

Colin White   Son of Reverend H White. 385.

June Wickham In the Airforce
Friend of Jean Saunders/Pope. Member 
of Parkside Baptist Church. 

278, 281, 417.

Len Williams  
Originally from Tasmania. In 
charge of TocH in Jerusalem.

362.

Mr and Mrs Willoughby   Relatives of Em Matters (nee Willoughby). 421.

Mrs Willington   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 185, 231, 250.

Mr Willington   Member of Parkside Baptist Church. 238.

Mr and Mrs Wythe   Lived in Townsville. 405.

APPENDIX SS17 - People, details, reference pages : PT in WWII APPENDIX TT1 - PT in WWII

Location From To Notes Page

Adelaide 27/06/1940 27/06/1940 Enlistment as Trooper SX7676 103

02/07/1940 16/10/1940 Basic Training at Wayville Showgrounds 103

16/10/1940 28/12/1940 Training at Woodside 103-104

Transport ships 28/12/1940 30/01/1941 Travel to the Middle East via Melbourne, 
Perth Colombo and the Suez Canal to El 
Kantara

105-122

Egypt 30/01/1941 30/01/1941 Train to Gaza in Palestine 122

Palestine 30/01/1941 02/03/1941 Camp Khassa 123-134

02/03/1941 03/03/1941 Visit to Jerusalem 134-138

03/03/1941 05/03/1941 Camp Khassa 138

Amirya in Egypt 05/03/1941 06/03/1941 On the move to??? 138

06/03/1941 11/03/1941 Camp near Amirya 139-141

11/03/1941 11/03/1941 On leave  to Alexandria 141

12/03/1941 13/03/1941 Camp near Amirya 142

13/03/1941 13/03/1941 On leave to Alexandria 142

14/03/1941 15/03/1941 Camp near Amirya 142

Port Alexandria 15/03/1941 15/03/1941 Board “Ulster Prince” 143

16/03/1941 17/03/1941 Arrive in Tobruk 143-144

Tobruk 17/03/1941 21/03/1941 AIF camp at Tobruk 144-145

Barce 21/03/1941 22/03/1941 Travel to Barce via Derna 145-146

22/03/1941 26/03/1941 At 4th AGH at Barce 146-147

El Abiar 26/03/1941 26/03/1941 Travel to El Abiar camp 147

26/03/1941 30/03/1941 Camp near El Abiar 148-149

31/03/1941 01/04/1941 RAP near El Abiar 149

01/04/1941 04/04/1941- ADS near El Abiar 149-150

Barce 04/04/1941 06/04/1941 ADS near Barce 150-152

Tobruk 07/04/1941 09/04/1941 ADS at Tobruk 152-153

09/04/1941 17/04/1941 MDS at Tobruk 153-159

18/04/1941 21/04/1941 ADS near Tobruk 160-161

22/04/1941 29/05/1941 MDS at Tobruk 161-178

30/05/1941 02/06/1941 Leave to Tobruk Beach 178-179

02/06/1941 01/07/1941 MDS at Tobruk 179-188

02/07/1941 03/07/1941 Leave to Tobruk Beach 189

03/07/1941 29/07/1941 MDS at Tobruk 189-197

30/07/1941 02/08/1941 Tobruk Beach 197-198

02/08/1941 16/08/1941 MDS at Tobruk 198-203

17/08/1941 20/09/1941 4th AGH in Tobruk 203-215

21/09/1941 04/10/1941 CCS on docks at Tobruk 215-222

05/10/1941 21/10/1941 MDS at Tobruk 222-229

21/10/1941 22/10/1941 Depart Tobruk for Alexandria 229-230
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APPENDIX TT2 - PT in WWII APPENDIX TT3 - PT in WWII

Location From To Notes Page

Alexandria 22/10/1941 23/10/1941 Camp near Amirya 230

Palestine 23/10/1941 24/10/1941 Camp near Beit Jujua 230

25/10/1941 03/11/1941 Camp Julius in Palestine 231-234

03/11/1941 05/11/1941 Tour to Nazareth 234-235

Palestine 06/11/1941 19/11/1941- Camp Julius in Palestine 235-240

19/11/1941 21/11/1941 Tour to Bethlehem and Jerusalem 240

22/11/1941 02/12/1941 Camp Julius in Palestine 241-244

03/12/1941 07/12/1941 Hill 69 camp in Palestine 244

08/12/1941 08/12/1941 RAP in Hill 69 camp 245

09/12/1941 14/12/1941 7th AGH in Rehovot 245-246

15/12/1941 19/12/1941 Kilo 89 Gaza camp 246-247

20/12/1941 24/12/1941 Hill 69 camp in Palestine 247-248

24/12/1941 24/12/1941 Christmas Eve in Bethlehem 248

25/12/1941 25/12/1941 Christmas Day in Jerusalem 248-249

26/12/1941 12/01/1942 Hill 69 camp in Palestine 250-253

Syria 13/01/1942 14/01/1942 En route to Syria 253-255

14/01/1942 23/01/1942 Aleppo in Syria 255-257

24/01/1942 26/01/1942 PT in hospital in Aleppo 257-258

27/01/1942 27/01/1942 En route to Beirut 258

Lebanon 28/01/1942 28/01/1942 PT in #1 CCS in Beirut 258

Palestine 29/01/1942 29/01/1942 PT in #2 CCS in Haifa 258-259

30/01/1942 25/02/1942 PT in 7th AGH in Rehovot 259-265

26/02/1942 05/03/1942 Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 265-268

06/03/1942 07/03/1942 Leave to Tel Aviv 268-269

08/03/1943 16/03/1942 Convalescent Camp at Kfar Viktin 269-271

16/03/1942 20/03/1942 Kilo 89 Gaza camp 271-272

21/03/1942 21/03/1942 On route to Syria via Acre 272

Syria 22/03/1942 22/03/1942 On route to Syria via Tripoli 272-273

23/03/1943 20/04/1942 At Kfar Hazir camp near Tripoli 273-278

21/04/1942 29/05/1942 At Batroumine camp nearer Tripoli 278-286

30/05/1942 16/06/1942 Hospital De Gaulle in Tripoli 286-290

16/06/1942 17/06/1942 On route to Aleppo 290

18/06/1942 01/07/1942 Hospital in Aleppo 291-294

Syria, Lebanon,  
Palestine and Egypt

01/07/1942 05/07/1942 On route to ??? 294-295

05/07/1942 07/07/1942 Alexandria 295

08/07/1942 15/07/1942 Desert near Alexandria 296-297

15/07/1942 18/07/1942 Moving up to Front Line 298

18/07/1942 18/08/1942 RAP nearest Front Line 299-307

19/08/1942 19/08/1942 Alexandria for supplies and R & R 307

Location From To Notes Page

El Alamein 20/08/1942 24/08/1942 RAP nearest Front Line 308

24/08/1942 13/10/1942 MDS at El Alamein 308-325

14/10/1942 18/10/1942 On leave to Cairo 325-327

19/10/1942 30/11/1942 MDS at El Alamein 328-349

01/12/1942 01/12/1942 On route via Wadi Natrun 349

Palestine 02/12/1942 02/12/1942 On route via Ismailia 349

03/12/1942 03/12/1942 On route via Bir Asluj 349

04/12/1942 19/12/1942 Julius Camp 350-354

20/12/1942 20/12/1942 Trip to Hebron, Jerusalem and Bethle-
hem

354

21/12/1942 09/01/1943 Julius Camp 354-360

10/01/1943 10/01/1943 Trip to Jerusalem 360-362

11/01/1943 12/01/1943 Julius Camp 362

13/01/1943 13/01/1943 Trip to Jerusalem 362-363

14/01/1943 17/01/1943 Julius Camp 363

18/01/1943 18/01/1943 On route via Bir Asluj 363-364

Egypt 19/01/1943 19/01/1943 On route via Ismailia 364

20/01/1943 21/01/1943 On route via Qassasin 364-365

22/01/1943 23/01/1943 On route via Tessa Station 365

24/01/1943 24/01/1943 Boarded ‘Queen Mary’ at Port Tewfik 365-366

25/01/1943 25/01/1943 Departed for ??? 366

27/01/1943 27/01/1943 Going HOME to Australia 367

Egypt to Australia 27/01/1943 23/02/1943 At sea – arrived in Fremantle 367-368

Australia 23/02/1943 27/02/1943 Fremantle to Sydney 368

27/02/1943 01/03/1943 Travelled by train to Adelaide and to 
Mitcham camp

368

Adelaide 02/03/1943 23/03/1943 On leave from Mitcham Camp 368

Adelaide to Cairns 31/03/1943 07/04/1943 On route to Queensland 369-371

Cairns 07/04/1943 13/05/1943 Atherton camp 371-378

14/05/1943 15/05/1943 Kairi Staging Camp 378-379

16/05/1943 09/06/1943 Redlynch Staging Camp 379-383

10/06/1943 08/07/1943 PT in 5th AGH in Cairns with ulcerated 
tonsils

383-388

09/07/1943 18/07/1943 Redlynch Staging Camp 388-390

Townsville 19/07/1943 25/07/1943 Oonoonba Staging Camp 390-391

26/07/1943 13/12/1943 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 391-415

Adelaide 14/12/1943 24/12/1943 On route to Adelaide 415-417

25/12/1943 19/01/1944 On leave in Adelaide 417-418

Townsville 20/01/1944 30/01/1944 On route to Townsville 418-419

30/01/1944 04/02/1944 2nd/14th AGH at Pallarenda 419-420



A P P E N D I C E S 587586 H A P P Y  I N  T H E  S E R V I C E

APPENDIX TT 4 - PT in WWII APPENDIX UU1 – ABBREVIATIONS

Abbreviation Meaning 
AACF Australian Army Comforts Fund 
AAMC Australian Army Medical Corps 
AASC Australian Army Service Corps 
ACF Australian Comforts Fund 
ADCS Australian Defence Canteen Services  
ADMS Assistant Director Medical Services 
ADS Advanced Dressing Station 
AGH Army General Hospital 
AIF Australian Imperial Forces 
AMC Army Medical Corps 
AMDS Advanced Main Dressing Station 
ANGAU Australian New Guinea Administrative Unit 
ASC Armed Services Corp 
ATS Anti Tetanus Serum 
AWAS Australian Women’s Army Service 
AWL Absent Without Leave 
CC Convalescent Camp 
CCS Casualty Clearing Station 
CO Commanding Officer 
CRS Corps Rest Station 
DCM Distinguished Conduct Medal 
DMS Director of Medical Services 
DRS Divisional Rest Station 
DSO Distinguished Service Order 
DT Delirium Tremors 
EPIP Special type of tent 
GOC General Officer Commanding 
GSW Gun Shot Wound 
HMAS Her Majesty’s Australian Ship 
HMS Her Majesty’s Ship 
HQ Headquarters 
MAC Motor Ambulance Convoy 
MDS Medical Dressing Station 

Mobile Dressing Station 
MID Mentioned In Despatches 
MIR Medical Inspection Report 
MO Medical Officer 
MP Military Police 
MTT Municipal Tramways Trust 
NAAFI Navy Army and Air Force Institute 

 

Location From To Notes Page

Adelaide 04/02/1944 11/02/1944 On route to Adelaide 420-421

21/02/1944 21/02/1944 Discharged from Australian Imperial 
Forces Services at Wayville

421
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APPENDIX UU2 – ABBREVIATIONS APPENDIX VV1 – SAUNDERS FAMILY TREE

John John
Harriet

Henry
'Harry'
Kate Geoffrey

Reginald

Peggy

May

Albert "Duck" Iris
Mary Walter

May Marie

Arthur
Charlotte

John
Isabella Annie
Thomas George

William
Elizabeth

Walter
Marjorie

Frances Mabel
George Richard

Catherine
Doris
Ian

Ada William
George

Sam Thomas Ron
Sarah Elizabeth Ann Olive

Beatrice William
George

Rose Beatrice

Iris

Ellen Keith
Percy Joan
Lottie

Jean
Samuel

William

Jesse Arthur Keith
Lily

NOTE: Family tree is not complete and reflects family members referred to in PT's war diaries
 

Saunders

Saunders

Upjohn

Saunders Saunders

Waters

Saunders

Coombes

Saunders

Saunders

Saunders
Saunders

Phillips
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APPENDIX VV2 – SPRIGG/MATTERS FAMILY TREE

James Archie
Gertrude Don

Hurtle
Leslie

Albert
Bessie
Frederick Roy Dawn

Ruby
Lois

Andrew Ray
Daisy

June

George Etta
Fay

Art
Thomas Doreen John

Ruby George

Jane
George Reg

Clarrie
Em

Ken
Alfred

Audrey

Mary Ivy Matters
Keith

Lottie
Percy (PT)

Jean
Kate Florence
Thomas George

John Ern
Kitty

Jane Tom

Laurie
John Grace
Caroline

Ethel
Leslie

Hetty

William

Bert

Amy

Jane

Beryl

Henry Percy
Fanny

Benjamin (Art) Linda
Jean

Herbert Tresna
Isabellla Tom

NOTE: Family tree is not complete and reflects family members referred to in PT's war diaries.
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APPENDIX WW1 – 100th CONGRATULATIONS
QUEEN ELIZABETH
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APPENDIX WW2 – 100th CONGRATULATIONS
PRIME MINISTER Bill Hayden

APPENDIX WW3 – 100th CONGRATULATIONS
GOVERNOR SA Roma Mitchell
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APPENDIX WW4 – 100th CONGRATULATIONS
PREMIER SA Dean Brown

APPENDIX WW5 – 100th CONGRATULATIONS
LORD MAYOR of ADELAIDE Henry Ninio
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APPENDIX WW6 – 75th ANNIVERSARY
Australian Army Corps – Western Front

1914 - 1918

APPENDIX WW7 – WORLD WAR TWO SERVICE
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APPENDIX XX1 – PT in the NEWS APPENDIX XX2 - PT in the NEWS
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APPENDIX YY1 – PT’s EULOGY APPENDIX YY2 – PT’s EULOGY
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APPENDIX ZZ – PT’s DEATH CERTIFICATE


