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OBJECTIVES
The objectives of the Society shall be:
2.1

2.2

2. 3
2.4

2.5

to arouse interest in and to promote the study and discussion of Australian
and South Australian history and in particular, the history of the City of
Burnside;
to promote the collection, recording, preservation and classification of
works, source material and artifacts of all kinds relating to Burnside
history;
to assist in the protection and preservation of buildings, works and sites of
historical significance in the City of Burnside;
to co-operate with similar societies and other bodies throughout Australia;
to do all such other things as are conducive or incidental to the attainment
of any of the above objectives.

OFFICE BEARERS FOR 1992 - 1993
PRESIDENT:
VICE-PRESIDENT:
SECRETARY:
TREASURER:
COMMITTEE:

· Mr Richard House
Mr John Clark
Mr Andrew Peake
Mr David Reid

(Ph.379 9015)
(Ph.332 8884)

Mrs Barbara Crompton
Mrs Wendy McGuffog
Mrs Barbara Parker
Mrs Lindy Sam
Mrs Margaret Sando
Mrs Evelyn White

EDITORIAL SUBCOMMITTEE:

Mrs Barbara Parker
Mrs Rosemary Brown
Mrs Janet Reid
Miss Janet Clark

20 September - George Charles Hawker and Bungaree in Clare and
South Austral.ia
Monday
Ms Elizabeth Milburn is a senior lecturer in history at the
University of South Australia. She will speak about
George Charles Hawker who, while building up a
prosperous and efficient station north of Clare, played an
influential and important role in the district of Clare and in
the colony of South Australia.

25 - 26 September - Weekend visit to Clare and Bungaree.
Saturday 25 September
The bus departs at 8.00 am from the Burnside Community Centre.
Program
Published in the June 1993 BHS Newsletter
Late starters
The bus is almost full. A small number of seats are still available,
subject to very early booking on receipt of this Newsletter.

Please contact Wendy McGuffog (Ph 379 7363)
or David Reid (Ph 379 5378) for bookings.
Clothing
It can be very cold in the Clare Valley. Long johns may be a wise
addition to the luggage for some people.

Cost
$ 130 plus $30 single supplement.
The only additional cost will be alcohol with meals if desired .
Final payment is required

COVER:

Illustration from the front cover of Jack Reddin's own publication
The First Stripper: se11/ing an historical argument, 1992.
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A Letter From the President
18 October - St Peter's College - the First 100 Years.
The foundation of St Peter's College dates back to 1847,
Monday
and is an important example of the high priority which
South Australia's pioneers gave to christian education.
Mr Graham Brookman, a former President of the St Peter's
Collegians Association, will trace the mercurial growth of
the school from its infant days in the Trinity Church
schoolroom to the present. Its ups and downs during the
first 100 years, and the strengths and weaknesses of some
of the founders and later associates will be highlighted.
15 November - Art and Enterprise - paintings by S T Gill.
Monday
After near economic ruin of the colony of SA in the early
1840s, James Allen acting for the SA Compan~ and G F
Angus, commissioned S T Gill to paint promotional scenes
of the Barossa Valley. In an altered form, these scenes
were shown to mass audiences of potential emigrants in
England.

Over a hundred of Gill's painting sites have been located
by the speaker Mr Ralph Grandison, during his research.
***

MEETINGS of the Burnside Historical Society are held on the third
Monday of each month in the Burnside Community Centre at 8.00pm,
unless an alternative time or venue is notified.

CORRECTION
Alison Dolling sent a note pointing out a spelling error in recent
Newsletters. It should have been Null - arbor, meaning no trees.
[Thank you Alison. Ed.)

Dear Members
So far this year we have had eight General Meetings in our program, but I
have only been present for four of them, and there is worse to come! I am
unable to attend any of the remaining three meetings before Christmas.
lb.is is not good enough and certainly leaves me far from happy, as I feel that
I am not adequately satisfying the requirements of holding the honoured
position of President of the Burnside Historical Society. Quite obviously the
person holding the position should also be seen to be performing the duties,
and this is what I am now finding I am unable to do. I have discussed this
with your Committee, with the result that they have granted me 'leave' for the
rest of 1993, and then a further review of the situation before the next AGM in
April 1994.

In the meantime John Clark, our Vice-President, will hold the reins and
conduct both the General and Committee Meetings. This ensures that there is
a single figure-head who can provide the required continuity, and I owe him
my thanks for readily accommodating the situation.
The reasons for my absence are several. One is that my work is requiring me
to spend considerably more time interstate, and it is becoming increasingly
difficult to juggle my business appointments around avoiding both types of
meetings . Also there is my traditional allegiance to the Gilbert and Sullivan
Society of SA, with whom I was performing for many years, even before the
BHS was formed . On top of that I have had special family commitments this
year which have taken me out of SA, and as I write I am convalescing from an
operation on my nose, to improve a breathing problem that I have had for
many years.
It is not without some regret that I have taken this step, and I shall miss not
seeing you all at the meetings for the rest of the year. As to what happens
after that - well, we'll just have to wait and see. In the meantime if I don't see
you on the Clare trip when Peggy and I will be present, f ll see you next year.
Cheers!
Richard House
President
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A WORKING HUMPHREY PUMP
THE ONLY ONE IN THE WORLD
The Burnside Historical Society's weekend trip to the Riverland in October
1992 included a private visit to the Cobdogla Irrigation Musewn (see
Weekend in the River/and, BHS Newsletter, December 1992). Alan Brooker
was one of twelve members who listed that particular visit as their weekend's
highlight. The former pumping station contains two historic and massive
Humphrey Pumps, and other static displays and working steam engines . The
Barmera Branch of the National Trust and the Cobdogla Steam Friends
Society have several public operating days each year, when the one restored
Humphrey Pump is working. Several members resolved to return some time
to witness it running. Alan Brooker did much better - he organised a one-day
bus trip for interested friends, to coincide with a public operating day.
The bus carrying twenty six Burnside Historical Society members and friends
left at 7.00 am on Sunday 13 June 1993. We were joined by eighteen of the
Brookers' friends and acquaintences in Murray Bridge and Tailem Bend, and
then set off for Karoonda in the Murray Mallee. Alan provided interesting
support information at various times including 1943 train timetables and fares,
and described the farmers' reliance on the railways.
The township of Karoonda contains an obelisk commemorating the discovery
of an unusual and rare meteorite containing silicates of iron, which fell nearby
on 25 November 1930. Don Anderson, wearer of many hats including
Chairman of the Karoonda Historical Society, handed around a piece for us to
feel. Alan's papers provided the detail of how Professor Sir Kerr Grant
discovered it. The sandy track on which the bus was driven to show us the
spot, turned out to be a hazard. The locals knew how to dig out a bogged bus
(especially Graham Webb), and the photographs reveal the watchers and the
workers!

It was a nostalgic trip for Tom O'Connor. He was reminded of travelling
along the same road in his youth, and compared it with the ease with which the
bus flew along the bitwnen. He told us of his attendance at Wanbi School
(then considered 'lower class' - compared with the nearby 'upper class' school
at Alawoona) before going to the Adelaide Teachers College.
The Cobd~gla Irrigation Musewn met all expectations . The Humphrey Pump
may somet.Imes be fickle, but it was working for us. Gas is produced by
burning coal in ancillary machinery, and the Pump is worked by the explosion
of gas which drives water in great surges, and out into the irrigation channels.
There were also rides to be enjoyed on a huge steam crane and a small steam
train, and the picnic facilities for meals.
The ladies of St Peters Lutheran Church in Loxton provided a welcome
afternoon tea, and the opportunity to look around their beautiful church.
There was another quick visit to a private wood sculpture display in Loxton.
On the way home we stopped at Mindarie in the Mallee, where a plaque

commemorates George Woodroofe Goyder. He was appointed Surveyor
General in 1886, and is remembered for Goyder's Line - a demarcation
between rainfall and drought - that is, wheat could be grown on one side and
not the other. This was disputed in good years but proved right overall, until
new varieties of wheat were introduced in the 1890s.
The bus trip, the company and the sites visited were most enjoyable, and
collective thanks were extended to Alan and Elizabeth Brooker for their work
in organising the whole day, researching and providing the supporting
information, and providing the commentary. Well done Alan and Elizabeth!

Barbara Parker

Don Anderson pointed out the significance of the Insitute in Borrika. In 1927
a meeting of farmers resolved to inform the government of their difficulties by
meeting with the Premier. Their ne>..1 meeting formed the Farmers and Settlers
Association which through several changes over the years, has evolved to
become the United Farmers and Graziers Association.
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CAVE-VIVING ON THE NLJLLARBOR PLAINS

Chlu.6topheJL Bit.own

Meeti.n£J, 21ld, June, 1993

At our meeting Christopher amazed us all with his
talk about cave diving in the Nullarbor. It was a
lively meeting with members asking a number of questions. Some of them, I think, would like to be involved
in the sport, but others definitely felt it was not for
them.
Some aspects of history were woven into the talk,
such as the exploits of Maitland Thompson during the
1930s. He used old Tiger Moth planes to search for
caves from the air, while on the ground he used a
modern motor car of the day which he drove over difficult terrain, as there were no made roads. A winch
was used to lower people down caves holes. Chris showed
us some photos of the camp and car, and some photos that
Maitland had taken of Weebubbie Cave. This cave has a
very large lake some 200 metres long. This photo he
compared with a recent one taken using time exposure
with a torch illuminating the roof of the cave. This
created a remarkable effect.
There are 200 or so caves on the Nullarbor Piain, which
is limestone, but only 8 hold sufficient water for diving.
After the deaths of some 12 divers over several years,
cave diving was considered to be such a dangerous sport
that in 1974 the Government considered closing all underground caves. However, a group formed The Cave Diving
Association of Australia, prqposing a strict code of rules
to be followed, the closures were averted, and since that
time no deaths attributable to diving have occurred.
These rules were outlined by the speaker.

They are:-

Divers must be trained.
They must learn "to walk before they run", as a
baby does, that is, not adventure beyond their
experience.
They must always take a line which is anchored outside the c~ve, In an emergency they can follow
the line out.
Lines, which are left behind in the caves, must not
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be natural fibres, which will rot, but durable
polypropelene.
They must always carry three independant light sources.
Two tanks, which ·are carried on the back with compressed
air, are each fitted with a pressure gauge. As soon
as 1/3 of the air in each tank has been used, the
diver must exit the cave.
It seems to me that each cave diving expedition is really a
history-making experience in itself. The expedition into
the caves at Pannikan Planes was not only a record attempt,
but ultimately a very dramatic experience for all concerned.
The expedition was organised in great detail, and funded
by several sponsors (including Dick Smith for Australian
Geo.). It had much valuable equipment and many expert
divers, and specialist photographers. It was the first time
these particular caves had been explored for the purpose of
diving, and the intention was to make a film of the event,
as well as gather scientific knowledge.
Christopher, one of the two lead divers, described the
exercise - travelling into the cave, setting up camp, sleeping in such a strange atmosphere, the difficulty of drinking from a Fruit Drink box whilst under water, carrying so
much gear, particularly the oxygen tanks, and having to
return all refuse back above ground so as not to contaminate
the cave.
Following the completion of the dive, Christopher came up
to the surface, leaving 13 others of the team in the cave.
The group on the surface saw the threat of a menacing cloud,
identified later as a "revolving pedestal", of which Chris
showed a slide. Within minutes of its appearance, cyclonic
gales developed and heavy rain began to fall, and water ran
into the cave causing the opening of the cave to become almost blocked by rocks which were dislodged. Thirteen divers
were trapped inside.
Christopher's matter-of-fact story of their survival and
escape masked a very dramatic situation, and proved the skill
and calmness of the diving team, who virtually rescued themselves, as police and others did not possess the knowledge
to go down into the cave where there was so much water. No
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lives were lost.
There are quite a number of intrepid people who are
devotees of this sport, including a good percentag e of
women.
As Christoph er pointed out, there are no sharks down
there!
Janet Reid.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS
Annual m~mbership subscriptions are overdue and may be paid at the
.
next meetmg or posted to the Treasurer:
Mr David Reid
PO Box 152
GLENSIDE SA 5065

Subscriptions
single $8.00
family $12.00

A new red dot system will be used to mark the newsletters of
unfinancial members, as a reminder that subscriptions are overdue.
The Newsletter will be discontinued after two red dot notifications.

"BURIEV TREASURE" - Jac.k Redciut
19th July, 1993
Meeting
Mr Reddin began by apologisi ng for having changed the
title of his talk, but explained that he had accepted the
Society's invitatio n because he wanted to make our members
aware of the wonderful archival resources available to the
public in the basement of the Centennia l Hall (under the
stage) at the Wayville Showgroun ds.
His talk began with a history of Adelaide' s agricultu ral
shows since about 1840, but later explained his involveme nt
with the Centennia l Hall collectio n which began 8 years
ago. At this time the Governmen t was considerin g upgrading ·
the Centennia l Hall, at the cost of $4,000,00 0, to be used
as an entertainm ent centre. The project did not go ahead.
For many years the Show Society (more correctly , The
Royal Agricultu ral & Horticult ural Society of SA) had been
in the habit of dumping anything that they didn't know what
to do with down under the stage in the hall. This had accumulated to a vast amount which would have to be cleaned
out for the alteratio ns to go ahead, and somehow Mr Reddin
was given the job of investiga ting the rubbish.
What he first saw when he went there was dust, cobwebs,
rat droppings , silver fish, bursting parcels - seven corridors full. But closer investiga tion revealed such treasures
that he told them that they should get a professio nal archivist to deal with the situation . But they said "If you
would just go through it all, sort it out, catalogue it
and let us know what we should be doing with it and give
us some idea •.•••• " He was already hooked, and he said "All
right!" That was 8 years ago, and he's still doing it.
About 5 years ago Mr Reddin put on an exhibition in Rothman's Theatre at the Showgroun ds, displayin g about 1,000
items from the collectio n, and this was to let people know
that there was this new resource for research - "You name
the subject, there's something about it down there."
The impactwas tre~endou s, and he now spends eighty per
cent of his time handling researche s, with enquiries from
overseas, all over Australia , students, teachers, historians, family history researche rs - people wanting to know
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about ancesto rs' successe s in shows ... it's endless.
In sorting all the "rubbish " Mr Reddin has gained a
great knowledg e of the history of shows in SA of which
he gave us an outline at the beginnin g of his talk.
An Agricul tural Society was formed as far back as 1839,
with the suggesti ons that shows should be held where people
could display such goods as produce , vegetab les, wheat,
wool ..•• Such a show was held in the back yard of Fordham 's
Hotel in Hindly Street in 1840/41 , and there was a tent
show in the area of Botanic Park (then called Police Paddock)
in 1843, and a beautifu l painting of the occasion was shown
to us (copy only - the origina l is extreme ly valuable !)
Such shows were for produce only, but livestoc k shows
were held in an area near the Newmarket hotel.
The Exhibiti on Building was built in 1860 on the site
of our present Univers ity, and by the 1870s it had been
doubled in size, and shows in this area became bigger and
better with the Jubilee Oval being incorpo rated, which
meant that livestoc k could be included .
Up until about 1850 there had been much bickerin g between
opposing societie s, but when the Agricul tural and Horticu ltural Societie s combine d, they did an enormous lot for
the advancem ent of the colony in offering incentiv es for
the improvem ent of farm machine ry, wheat yields, winemaking •.• all manner of things, but probably farm machine ry
was the area in which the state really shone with the
inventio ns of Ridley's reaper, the stump jump plough ...
The objectiv e of the Society then, as it is now was "to
foster and promote anything that is of benefit to the
colony."
In the 1800s the Society 's ploughin g matches proved
the social event of the year, with parliame nt and court
houses closing down and the Governo r in attendan ce. Up
to 7,000 people attended , and there were side-sho ws, brass
bands and refreshm ent booths. This was also a day out
for the Clydesd ale stallion s, as they had been banned from
shows where mares on heat had proved too exciting for them.
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The ploughin g matches also encourag ed manufac turers to improve the designs of ploughs .
Pruning matches did a lot for the wine industry almost
doubling the state's grape product ion. This was because
pruners had to be trained for competi tions, and this
meant plenty of experts were availab le for correct pruning.
Through the Society 's encourag ement South Austral ia
was exportin g more wheat and flour than the rest of
Austral ia put together •.•• in fact the State's advancem ent
in so many areas was solely due to the Society , and in
about 1900, someone in the Governm ent said "We are in a
debt to the Society that can never be repaid."
Mr Reddin conclude d the evening with pictures and descriptio ns of farm machine ry invented in South Australi a.
None of us knew what "mullin ising" was but we know now! Mr
Mullins from Waslees invented ingeniou s equipme nt for preparing light mallee scrub for farmland .
Improve d version s of Ridley' s reaper (the origina l invented in 1843) were describe d, as well as stump jump ploughs
headers , seeders , wool presses , windmil ls ••. the list went
on.
Thank you, Mr Reddin, for a most interest ing evening!
Rosemary Brown.

1936 Advertis ement
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ON BLACKBIRDING, BODY SNATCHING, AND BISEXUALITY THE STORY OF PROFESSOR A WATSON

Dr Philip Allen, Director of Histopathology at the Queen Elizabeth
Hospital, was the speaker at the meeting on 16 August, 1993. He started
his presentation in typical medical style with high quality slides illustrating
a diagnostic dilemma in a boy from Israel. The unfortunate diagnosis was
the very rare condition of myositis ossificans progressiva, or 'Stone Man'
disease. The relevance to his topic became clear later on.
In 1884 at the age of 35, Professor Archibald Watson was appointed Elder
Professor of Anatomy at the University of Adelaide, on a yearly salary of
£600. There were concurrent appointments of Honorary Consultant
Surgeon and Pathologist at the Royal Adelaide Hospital. This was but a
small part of a very interesting life.
He was born at Tarcutta in NSW, and spent his youth on the family
property at Walwa, apart from attending Scotch College in Melbourne. In
1870 as a young man, he was sent to work on his father's cotton
plantations in Fiji, and_there fell in with Dr James Murray.
Dr Murray was a surgeon at the Royal Melbourne Hospital, but his other
interests included exploration expeditions and later, blackbirding natives
in Fiji. Young Watson joined him on his second voyage but they were
caught, and Watson was gaoled in Fiji in 1872. He was released on bail,
and escaped to England to live with an aunt. Murray went to England and
a few years later was struck off the medical register.
Watson sought refuge in Europe and began his medical studies at the
University of Bonn in 1874. In 1884 he passed his surgeon's degree in
England, the same year as his appointments in Adelaide.
One of the best known stories of Watson's forays into body snatching
relates to an autopsy he performed in 1886. He dissected large parts of the
body - the skeleton is still in the Anatomy Museum in the Medical School but not the critical parts (head, hands and legs). The diagnosis of myositis
ossificans or 'Stone Man' disease was presented in a paper the following
year by Dr Alfred Lendon. In preparing the body for burial, Watson used
a partially expanded umbrella to conceal the extent of the missing parts,
but the subterfuge was discovered when the body was cremated!

Another story related to his involvement in the major dispute at the Royal
Adelaide Hospital in the 1890s. He resisted orders from the British
Medical Association to resign (all the other doctors did), because he
wished to maintain the clinical teaching links with the University. When
disputes arose with the replacement doctors (who were accused of being
scab labour), there followed charges and counter charges and Watson was
dismissed by the hospital. There were many political overtones and
charges of government interference.
He joined the army and served as a surgeon in the Boer War. As Chief
Pathologist in the AIF from 1914, he was posted to many of the famous
theatres of war.
After a distinguished career at the Adelaide University he retired in 1919,
aged 67.
He had a passion for motor bikes and bought his last one in 1935, at the
age of 86! He was also an inveterate traveller, and each year combined his
trips with visits to medical clinics. He kept prolific professional diaries of
his observations, which were bequeathed to the Royal Australian College
of Surgeons in Melbourne.
He also kept prolific personal diaries which were left with a friend Hedley
Marsden, when he travelled overseas, with directions that they were to be
destroyed when he died. Unfortunately Marsden died first. His personal
papers were bequeathed to the Australian National Library in Canberra,
and Watson's diaries were lodged as well. The contents included
hieroglyphics and Greek annotations which were deciphered many years
later, to dispel the myth which still persists at the University - that he was
homosexual. The moral must be that if you have private information its
better to destroy it yourself, rather than trust someone else to do it for you!
The anecdotes from the audience illustrated the speaker's theme, that his
subject was one of Adelaide's characters, of whom everyone had a story to
tell.

Barbara Parker
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IN FLANDERS FIELDS . . .
It is 75 years since the A.I.F. finished proving to the world that Australia was
a nation to be reckoned with and respected. Its exploits on the Western front
remain unmatched for sacrifice, valour and effectiveness to this day, but the
events that dictated their lot began to shape soon after the tum of the century.
The colonies, except for a hiccup in the West, had joined to form one nation:
the true and only "one nation". A Federal government was formed which had
controls in such areas as overseas trade, foreign affairs and defence.
Australians could accept or reject trading partners (within the limits of
"Empire preference"), minimise conflict within the community, assess possible
friendly powers, and prepare to defend against those who might develop as
foes. The newly federated Australian nation was obliged to take stock of its
position and role in a world in which the great nations were still expanding
mighty empires.
It was in these early years of federation that concerns were being expressed
about the motives of two nations with influence in the Pacific area: Japan and
Germany. The former was Westernising and arming at an alarming rate,
although Britain did not share Australia's forebodings about its rise.
Germany, of course, had a far flung empire that included a large portion of
New Guinea and numerous Pacific islands. It was these islands that were
later allocated to Japan as protectorates, and subsequently annexed and fitted
out as military bases. They proved to be excellent stepping stones and supply
bases for the Japanese advance towards Australia during the second World
War.
From almost the time of federation, it was apparent Australia would have to
look largely to its own resources in the event of a conflict. Within the first
decade, compulsory military training was introduced and a substantial navy
formed with a flotilla provided by Britain. There was compulsory military
training, and all boys were required to serve in Cadet Corps.
Australia, although self-governing, and with a population of perhaps four
million only, relied heavily on Imperial preference for trade and a strong
British military presence in the East, as a deterrent to potential marauders .

It must be remembered that most Australians at that time were of Anglo-Celtic
descent, many from families that had not long arrived in Australia._ There
were strong family bonds between people in Great Britain and A~t~alia. It
was expected that, should Australia become threatened, Great Bntam ~o~d
come to its defence. In return, Australians felt obliged to keep Great Bntam
and the Empire strong. In fact, preliminary steps in anticipation of war were
laid down in a scheme prepared by the Committee of Imperial Defence, of
which Australia was a member, as early as 1907.
Duo-nationalism was at its peak, and this patriotic loyalty of native born
Australians to two nations remained strong for a further half century.
It was not surprising that on the outbreak of the Great War there was a
genuine, spontaneous rallying of the nation, not only to dispel the threat of _
further German influence in the Pacific, but to join with the rest of the Empire
to contain the perceived German-Austrian Kultur and its accompanying
militarism in Europe. Professor Robson, the historian, has noted that the
crisis in Europe •touched the heart of Australians", and that loyalty to Britain
was the supreme political duty. This was somewhat different to the antiBritish sentiments that prevailed in some quarters during the 1890's.
The cowrtry was therefore right behind the Prime Minister when, at the
outbreak of war, he stated Australia would fight to the last man and the last
shilling. Most certainly, those who fought adopted that spirit, but an
examination of war cemeteries will show that the price was paid by the
sacrifice of a very high proportion of the nation's young men.
The A.I.F. was an elite force, particularly at the start of the war. Recruiting
offices were rushed during this period of patriotic fervour, and only the fittest
were accepted. Further, the civilian military training which many had
compulsorily received provided a large core of troops who were at least
partially trained. Some were experienced and provided a core from which
officers were selected without reference to class, which contrasted with the
officer selection methods of the United Kingdom.
The dreadful war that followed has been fully chronicled. We should
frequently remind ourselves of the carnage of the battles of the time, not for
morbid pleasure, but to reinforce our knowledge of its tragedy and the
15

14

ruthless murder of an Australian generation by the ego-mania of the world's
politicians.
The feats of the A.I.F. were not myths, but they have become true story
legends. The mention of names like Gallipoli and Mesopotamia in the Middle
East, and others such as Fromelles, Armentieres, Bapaume, Ypres, Pozieres,
Bullecourt, Menin Road, Messines and Villers-Bretonneux will always cause
a great sadness, even after all these years. War is not glorious, but our men
were whenever needed.
Darwin Clark (father of our member, Rosemary Brown) has given a
descriptive account of his wounding in the following letter, but he spared his
family the full details of conditions common to the Western front. When
Australians first arrived at the front, they were confronted with the problems
of living amongst the dead of previous battles. W.R. Downing wrote
"digging (trenches) exhumed more bodies. Hands and faces protruded from
the stinking, toppling walls of trenches. Knees, shoulders and buttocks poked
from the foul morass".
In the winter, feet were perpetually in the mud, and clothes, even underclothes,
became caked with the wet slush. There was the stink of the dead of cordite
and other high explosives, of trench latrines. Lice infected the rats' and men of
the trenches, which were cluttered with entanglements of shelled telephone
lines, of food canteens, shovels and other tools, ladders and rifles. The earth
was pock-marked with shell holes, wooded areas had been reduced to bare tree
stumps. Food was taken to the front by carriers with canteens strapped to
their backs. Some slipped off the slimy duck-boards into water filled shell
holes, to drown, the canteen acting as a float to force the carrier beneath the
water.
The A.I.F. being the most frequently used force of all on the western front,
often as storm troopers, became tired and weakened with massive casualties the highest of all allied armies. Mutiny in some areas was narrowly avoided.
Some gave in and suicided. Some deserted. But the real test was the results
achieved by the dig,gers: nobody could question the general heroism of the
average Australian soldier.
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Australia has hero a nation for nearly a century. If any confirmation was
needed of the newcomer's worth in the early years, the boys of the Australian
Imperial Force gave it. At the conferences immediately after the war in which
plans for the Le.ague of Nations were formulated, Presidmt Woodrow Wilson
(America arrived at the war late, remember?) strongly opposed Australia's
admittance, whereupon Billy Hughes turned on Wilson and fired "Mr
President, I stand for 60,000 dead. How many do you stand for?"
David Rogers

In Flanders fields the poppies blow
between the crosses, row on row.
John Macrae.

1872 - 1918

LElTER FROM A YOUNG SOLVIER OF BURNSIVE
This young man was wounded near Ypres, Belgium on 4th
October, 1917. This letter was written with his left hand
five days later.
No. 10 Stationary H9sp.
France, 9/10/ 17.
Dear Father

&

Mother,

You will doubtless have heard long ago of my having been
wounded. I will now try to tell you the details.
We "hopped over the top" last Thursday morning, early.
After taking our objective, which we did easily, we consolidated & Fritz started feeling for us with whizz-bangs
& heavier projectiles.
About 1 o'clock I hopped out of
our newly-dug trench to lend a hand to another bloke & at
the same moment Fritz dropped a whizz-bang so close to me
that I did not hear the whizz - I only heard the bang &
felt the sting in the right arm. I scrambled back to that
trench like a rabbit in similar circumstances for its
burrow & fortunately there were one or two stretcher bearers
right there who.attended to me straight away.
The wound was not large (say the size of a shilling) &
was situated high up on the arm close to the armpit & went
right through, though the exit at the back was much smaller.
This wound left my arm absolutely limp - I could not move
a finger & the blood ran like water from one of your 1,000
gal. tanks & my sleeve & the front of my shirt were dijed
crimson. A bandage soon stoppped that though, and then
came about a mile's ride on a stretcher to the dressing
station. Four good fellows carried me down.
They did not have much of a time, over shell holes all
the way & Fritz dropping his whizz-bangs freely. At the
dressing station our own Doctor re-bandaged me, injected
some morphia, gave me a stiff nobbler of rum & off I went
to the next place. Owing to the morphia I don't remember
a great deal of what happened then except that I seemed
to be moving about a lot. I remember being at the casualty
station & leaving there in an ambulance in the depth of
the night and arriving here about 7 in the morning. That
was Friday.
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I am in a lovely ward called the Chapel Ward. It is I
suppose 25 ft high with arched ceiling, beautiful stained
glass windows all round & a gallery at one end. There are
nearly 60 beds but only 40 are filled at present. There
are no Australian nurses here but the English sisters are
angels and do everything possible for our well being &
comfort.
I was X-rayed _o n Friday when they found my bones OK & on
Saturday they choloroformed me & operated on my wound. I
am now fitt e d up with a rubber tube through which the sister squirt s disinfectant at intervals. My arm is still
quite lifeless & will remain so for some time so they tell
me. I suppose I'll learn to write and do things with my
left arm all right in time but I am finding it very awkward
at present. I hope you will be able to read this early
attempt.
I am likely to go to Blighty any time they tell me. I
am wonderin g which of the many hospitals they are likely
to send me to. I don't suppose they'd give a person any
choice, but I'd like to go to Bristol.
Well, dear parents, you won't have to worry over me fo~
quite a long time now. Hospital's a beautiful place compared with the trenches or billets. Hy arm, I know, is
not going to mend in a day. I am quite looking to the next
few months which will be so different from what I was expecting, namely another winter in the trenches.
I think you had better address me care of Cousin T. from
this on, & I will keep in touch with them.
I hope this finds you all well.
With much love from
Yours affectionately
D. C.

The young man was to regain reasonable use of his arm,
although the hand was permanently deformed owing to nerve
damage. In subsequent letters he was forever worrying
about the fate of his friends who were still enduring the
horrors of the trenches.
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THE NOT-SO-GOOV OLV VAYS

as good an new.

Rosemary Brown
They talk of the good old days, but there is one area
where we women are much better off than we were 60 years
ago, and this is in the matter of stockings

QUICK SERVICE.

In a 1932 magazine there are silk stockings priced at
21/- - or one guinea - and silk stockings were then a must
for the well-dressed woman. For not-so-smart occasions she
probably wore much cheaper lisle or rayon stockings, but
good silk stockings would have been at least a guinea, and
sometimes much more.
In the same magazine an advertisement shows beautifully
tailored jodhpurs for three guineas, only three times the
price of the silk stockings, so we can see that in those
days a smart woman would have had to spend a large proportion
of her dress allowance on her stockings.
The
items
STILL
silk,

According to the 1932 advertisement, you

cou l d even have your stockings re-footed!
they did this invisibly?
'Phone-Cc.nt. 4n.

Nancy Beaumont
LADDERS IN SILK STOCKINGS
INVISIBLY REPAIRED.
STOCJUNGS RE-HEELED, RE-TOED, and
RE-FOOTED.
GOLF HOSE RE-FOOTED.
All

l<1m1

of Mtnding, Frocks, Bags, Lau, WooJworlc,
Hmi1titching.

31 a.ARIDGE HOUSE,
(3 rd l r), G.awler Fiace (nur Rundle St.), Adelaide.

extraordinary thing is that whereas almost all o_ther
cost vastly much more than they did in 1932, one can
buy a reasonable pair of stockings or pantihose, not
but nylon, ~or a guinea, or $2.10 as it is now.

In 1932 my school tuck-shop sold pasties for 3d. each, and
on checking I find today's going rate for pasties at school
tuck-shops is $1.20 each, or 48 times what it was in those
days. So if you were to. use pasties as currency, a 1932
pair of silk stockings would have cost 82 pasties, whereas
today you could buy a pair of nylon stockings or pantihose
for about 2 pasties! This is inflation in reverse!
I well remember the cries of anguish from women in those
days when they snagged their stockings! But all was riot
lost for them, as there were a number of businesses in the
city which dealt with damaged stockings. I recall that the
charge for mending a ladder in a stocking ' was one penny
per inch, and I can still see those patient women behind
the counters in those shops, working with fine crochet hooks
picking up the stitches in the ladders as you do when you
drop a stitch in your knitting. It must have been such a
strain on their eyes.
So, for perhaps 1/6 (15¢), your stockings could be made
20

I wonder how

JODHPUR
BREECHES
FROM

£3/3/0
TO 0/WUt.

• • •

A. N. Lovick
Tailor • • Adelaide
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