Extract from the Newcastle Morning Herald (date unknown, but probably May 1915)

THE GREATEST CHARGE OF HISTORY- SAPPERS STORY

NEWCASTLE, Sunday - Sapper W. A. Sutherland. Writing to his father, Mr. W.S Sutherland, manager of Hawkin's, Ltd., Newcastle, under date May 12, from Kast-el-aine Hospital, Cairo, says:- We are receiving great attention. Nothing is too much trouble for the nurses to do for us. The Egyptian doctors who are attending us are very good, and although I am feeling well now, they will not hear of my getting up out of bed until I am properly well. We landed on the Island of Lemnos. We formed a base for No. 1 Stationary Hospital. Our first job was to build a landing pier. It took us over three weeks to do this. The pier consisted of 100 feet of stone work, and 100 feet of woodwork, and when finished was christened the 'Australian Pier'. We got praise for it from the Imperial Royal Engineer Colonel. 

Our next work was in connection with the water supply, and to get this we had to sink about a dozen wells 30 feet deep, and had also to lay about 1000 feet of pipes. 1 can assure you we were not idling our time away. We also had to construct a road from the pier to the hospital a distance of about a quarter of a mile. I will be able to turn my hand to anything when I get back. The weather was remarkably cold, they’re being a snow-clad mountain about six miles away. We used to get some terribly rough weather at times, and it was not an uncommon sight to see us hanging on to our tents in the pouring rain at 2 or 3 o'clock in the morning. On the 24th we were taken with two companies of the 9th on to a British battleship.

For the 12 hours we were on her we had the time of our lives. The sailors could not do enough for us. They gave us some glorious feeds. We steamed out of Lemnos Bay about dinnertime on Saturday, and by dark we were well on our way to the Dardanelles. About midnight we were all ordered up on deck, and instructed to be ready to go into the boats. 

When we landed the air was thick with bullets flying all around us. How it was that we were not all killed, goodness only knows. In that rush through the water and across the sand into shelter of the scrub, I don't think I ever ran harder in my life. Anyway, I have no wish to go through the same thing again. It was just like swimming into death, and I must have had a guardian angel over me then. Day was just breaking, and we could see that the surrounding hills were crowded with Turks. Notwithstanding this, our boys fixed their bayonets. It was great. The Turks fled, our boys after them, yelling for all they were worth. They never stopped chasing them until they had taken up a good position in the ridge, and so could cover the rest of the troops landing. The transports had now come up, and troops were coming ashore in boatloads. The Turks opened fire on us with their artillery, and shrapnel flew everywhere. Then the battleships started, and the row was terrible. 

For the ten days and nights I was in the trenches. I was out of the firing line only one night, and that was to have a sleep on the beach. Our company was sapping, building roads, trenching, and digging all the time, night and day. For the first three nights we got absolutely no sleep whatever. We were either digging or else standing to arms. Poor chaps were being shot down all around us. We lost a terrible lot of our chaps, and the sights we witnessed were awful. I had a lot of awfully narrow escapes. One bullet went through the sleeve of my coat, but never touched the skin. A piece of shrapnel hit me on the knee, and made me limp for a few days. 

I was feeling quite right up to Tuesday, when I felt a bit of a cold coming on me. I worked up till 2 o'clock on Wednesday morning in the trench, when I lay down to have a nap till dawn. When I went to get up, I found that I could not hold my head up and the pains in my chest, legs and back were terrible. So the major sent me down to see the doctor in the afternoon, and he told me to go along to the 4th Field Ambulance, and sleep there for the night. Next morning, Dr. Beeston ordered me off to the hospital ship for a few days. On that ship everything was up-to-date, and I was given a bunk in a first class cabin.

Private William Alexander Sutherland (No. 40, 1st Field Company Engineers).

Enlisted 21st August 1914 – Discharged 15th August 1915. 

William is the older brother of Neil Robert Sutherland. Neil also fought in the Great War; enlisting with 35th Bn in 1916 and returning to Australia in 1919.
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