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1. INTRODUCTION 

This document is a collaƟon of research undertaken by Richard Turnbull (RDA 1969), over the period of 
ten years, to discover and document the stories of Roseworthy Old Collegians in Ɵme of war.  The 
research commenced at the beginning of the Anzac Centenary commemoraƟons in 2015, as part of a 
series of events iniƟated by the Roseworthy Old Collegians AssociaƟon (ROCA) to pay tribute to those 
old students who served their country in WW I and WW II.  I took this work on out of a latent interest in 
history, parƟcular military history. 

I was the third generaƟon in my family to go to war.  I received my call up noƟce whilst a third-year 
student at Roseworthy Agricultural College, and together with my good mate from school and 
Roseworthy, William (Bill) Watson (RDA 1969), we commenced two years of NaƟonal Service in April 
1969.  As a result of my educaƟon and training in the biological sciences at Roseworthy I was direct to 
the medical corps, trained as a pathology lab technician, and was sent to the 1st Australia Field Hospital, 
South Vietnam in June 1970.  The job suited me, parƟcularly the tropical medicine and one thing led to 
another and now I am a reƟred medical and veterinary laboratory scienƟst who has worked in a variety 
of related jobs in many different parts of the world.  My short military life gave me a few insights into 
the life of a soldier at war, and a sense of their sacrifices.  My later work with the Red Cross and Care 
Australia showed me some of the untended consequences of war in the countries where the baƩles 
were fought. 

Richard (Dick) Turnbull 
President 
Roseworthy Old Collegians AssociaƟon 
October 2023 
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2. ROSEWORTHY COLLEGE AND THE ANZAC CENTENARY 

This article was published in the Spring edition of the ROCA Digest 2014, at the beginning of what was 
called the ANZAC Centenary, a term used to describe the commemorations, events and activities that 
were to mark the centenary of the commencement of WW I. 

Young men are always eager for adventure and a country going to war offers for many a legitimate 
pathway to satisfy this want.  Joining the 1st Australian Imperial Force (AIF) offered an all-expenses 
paid trip to foreign lands, with the blessing of a patriotic society.  Young men at Roseworthy 
Agricultural College and the University of Adelaide were no different in this respect to their Caucasian 
peers in other parts of the British Empire and rushed to join up. 

Within twelve months of the declaration of WW I, 62 past students from Roseworthy Agricultural 
College had enlisted in the 1st AIF.  By the end of the war 228 had enlisted out of a total student intake 
for the period 1900 to 1918 of nearly 300, an enlistment rate of around 84% compared to the national 
average of 38.7%.  They were a keen lot.  However, there were a few "deep thinkers", who took family 
and farm considerations into account before they strolled into the recruiting office. 

An examination of the attestation forms of those who enlisted in WW I, show that most had previous 
military experience, either as cadets at school, or as young men in the Citizen Military Forces (CMF).  A 
period of military duty was made compulsory in Australia for all young men after Lord Kitchener 
carried out a review of Australia's defence requirements in 1911.  Boys between the age of 12 and 18 
served in cadet units and young men aged 19 to 26 years had to serve a period in the CMF.  The CMF 
force was created to supplement the very small regular forces Australia had at the time.  Most 
students at the College in the years leading up to WW I would have been doing their compulsory 
military service while at College.  They would have felt more obliged to enlist as they had already 
acquired some of the skills of war.  This continued after WW I and the photograph below shows some 
student members of a 1934 Roseworthy Light Horse Troop that was part of a Gawler based 18/23rd 
Light Horse Regiment.  Their uniforms and equipment were vintage WW I.  They were both College 
and University of Adelaide students.  The University students in the photograph were doing their 
"Roseworthy year" as part of their agricultural science degree. 

 

Members of a militia unit based at Roseworthy and Gawler 
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An article in the Vol.15 No. 3 edition of The Student (the College student magazine co-published with 
the Roseworthy Old Collegians Association (ROCA)), published in August 1915, mentioned that R.C. 
Jacob, who having been previously reported as having gone to the front, was in fact still back on his 
farm at Geranium, battling a "king drought".  He wanted the record corrected.  The article then goes 
on "the mention of drought brings to mind the fact that many of our men have been fighting the same 
battle, and a very hard fight it has been", and equated it to the battles a Gallipoli in terms that it was 
also a hard fight.  1915 was a bad drought year in South Australia and was very tough on many farming 
families.  He, like many others, had to think twice before heading to the recruiting office.  Robert 
Cooper Jacob, eventually enlisted on 21st April 1917, joining the 10th Battalion in France, and returned 
to his farm in July 1919. 

The August 1915 edition of The Student also contained a well worded and historically accurate article, 
"Why Britain is at War".  However, there are relatively few articles on the war in The Student during 
the four and half years of conflict.  This is somewhat surprising since many letters and other bits of 
news would have been received by the past students who assist in the publication of the magazine. 

Of the 228 who enlisted, 48 died during their war service, significantly above the national average.  
The number of deaths during WW I, and the later deaths during WW II, had profound impacts of the 
families of those soldiers, and on the College.  ROCA started gathering names of former students who 
died in WW I during 1915 and following the war a large wooden Honour Roll was placed in the 
entrance foyer of the College Main Building. 

Less than twelve months from the end of WW I the Tassie family paid for a Memorial Library to be 
built at the College to honour their son John who was killed on Anzac Day 1918 in the battle for Villers-
Bretonneux. 

As the end of WW II neared, the College, with the active support of ROCA, commenced fund raising for 
the erection of a Memorial Chapel at the College.  The Chapel was opened in 1957. 

At the back of the Chapel is a bronze and brass Honour Roll with the names of all those who enlisted 
during the South African War, also known as the Second Boer War, and the two World Wars. 

Nearly every town and city in Australia has a War Memorial, which for most act as a constant reminder 
of the tragedy of conflict and the tragedy it that wreaks on families.  One would like to speculate that 
today, the majority of Australians have become "deep thinkers" when it comes to rushing off to fight, 
knowing what this means to their families.  These Anzac Centenary commemorations I have no doubt 
make us think more and expose the folly of nationalism and a readiness to solve conflicts by war.  One 
can speculate that nations that do not remember and honour their war dead are less likely to heed the 
lessons of history and the pure tragedy of war. 

Richard (Dick) Turnbull 
August 2014 
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3. A LAMENT OF YOUNG LIVES LOST, AND CAREERS BLUNTED BY WAR – MR. W. J. 
COLEBATCH, PRINCIPAL, ROSEWORTHY AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE 

To mark the end of the ANZAC Centenary I thought it would be appropriate to reproduce here some 
extracts of speeches given by Mr. W. J. Colebatch (RDA 1898), the Principal of the College, on the 
Speech Days in March 1918, and March 1919.  These were important occasions for the College, were 
well attended and well reported on.  On both occasions, the Principal gave moving and somber reports 
on the achievements and sacrifices made by students and staff of College during WW I. 

ROSEWORTHY AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE 
DISTRIBUTION OF PRIZES 
Adelaide Chronicle, 23 March 1918 
 
Roseworthy College is in the happy position of being well represented in the arena of war.  If we 
confine our attention to decade 1900-1915, the period which we should expect to furnish most of the 
recruits from the old students' ranks, the percentage of apparently eligible men who have offered 
themselves and thus gained the right to have their names be inscribed on the College roll of honour is 
70.21 percent.  This, I venture to say, is the most laudable achievement ever recorded in the annals of 
the institution, and I have no hesitation in asserting that the dauntless spirit of self-sacrifice exhibited 
by this band of 200 old boys has brought more pride to the heart of their Alma Mater than all the 
academic distinctions that have been gained for her since the inaugural ceremony.  During the past 
year, seven of our war-worn heroes have returned to us, namely, Captain J. S. Malpas, M.C., W. A. 
Boss, Eric West, Barry Conway, W. D. Haggard and W. F. D. Clark.  These we welcome home with full 
heart and wish them speedy and complete recovery from the wounds and injuries they have sustained.  
There are, however, no less than 28 old Roseworthy boys who will return to us no more, and of these 
17 have made the supreme sacrifice since last speech day.  Early In 1917 we received news of the death 
of Lance-Corporal Arthur H. Morphett, R. M. T. Richards, Lieutenant A. C. Sandland, A. F. Goode, R.C. 
Hardy, J L. Thomson, and Captain Geoffrey Wells.  More recently the College flag has flown at half-
mast out of respect for G.R. Harrison, Lieutenant M. G. Stewart, W. H. Shadforth, L. H. Hester, L. F. 
Wilkinson, Lieutenant R. L. Frew, Frank Cobham, Eric Padman, Lieutenant Sydney Dealy, and Victor 
O'Grady.  Most of these brave fellows were on the threshold of young manhood when they were cut 
down, but it is a very real consolation to their relatives and friends, as it is also to their old school, to 
know that, although they were spared to us but a brief space, they lived long enough to cover 
themselves with glory and to win imperishable fame as stalwart defenders of the Union Jack before 
crossing over to the other side.  To those old boys who are still under arms in defence of the Empire I 
would express our earnest hopes that they may all come through safely and return to us in a far shorter 
space of time than we, in our most optimistic moods, dare to conjecture.  Prominent amongst these are 
Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton, who has been entrusted with very high responsibilities in Egypt; J. H. Room, 
and his brother, W. H. Room, who have risen to the rank of Captain; Lieutenant G. K. Henderson, to 
whom has been awarded the Military Medal and F. Treloar, E. R. James, W. R. Birks, W J Naish, L. S. 
Young, K. Hamilton, Basil Fuller, E. H. Reed, A. P. Stone, O. S. Symon, and J.J. Graham, all of whom have 
received their commissions.  One of the most stirring events of the past year was the visit of Lieutenant 
Boyce.  This impressive and persuasive soldier appealed to staff, students, and employees to enlist 
under his personal leadership, and with commendable enthusiasm practically every member of the 
audience of 18 years or over, as well as several of more tender years, endeavoured to sign on.  The 
impulsiveness of youth would undoubtedly have led many of the present lads to rush away to France, 
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had parental consent been forthcoming.  As it was, we were called upon to part with two of our senior 
class, namely, Cecil North and J. O. Robinson, and in addition, M. O. Manuel, R. S. Cobham, and 
Maurice Shenton, of the second year.  I regret very sincerely the loss sustained by the departure of 
these young men, for whilst I yield to no one in the desire to further British interests at the seat of war, 
I entertain very grave doubts as to the wisdom of withdrawing youths of 18 and 19 years of age from 
technical colleges when they are within a few months of completing their studies. 

SPEECH DAY CELEBRATIONS 
Observer, Saturday 22 March 1919, page 5 

Ever since 1914, it has been my proud but of times painful duty to chronicle the achievements of our 
old boys in the field of battle, and although we have just taken part in a reverent ceremony*, which 
betokens our feeling of gratefulness towards these worthy fellows, it is but right that special references 
should be made in this report to those whose deeds have become known to us only since last speech 
day.  During the past collegiate year, 27 new names have been added to the roll of enlistments and the 
number of deaths has increased from 28 to 48, which represents 18.94 per cent, of the 227 names on 
the Roll of Honour. 

Among the 13 who have fallen since last March, are Lieuts. J. A. Horrocks and T. Felstead, A. A. Pile, W. 
J. Sutherland, J. Tassie, J. K. Gardiner, H. T. Reynolds, G. J. Snell, E. D Connor, W. I. Everard, G. E. 
Roberts, and E. E. Poynton.  One particularly sad loss is that of Cyril Forster Stevens, who gained the 
highest academic honours obtainable in agriculture in this State.  After having won both the Ridley 
Memorial and Lowrie Scholarships, he refused an appointment on the College staff, in order to enlist.  
By his death, the College has lost one of its most brilliant alumni, and the State has been deprived of 
the services of one of the most proficient graduates in agricultural science.  Another very promising 
university student, who made the supreme sacrifice was Frank Dealy, who held the Ridley Memorial 
Scholarship and passed all the B.Sc. examinations prior to enlisting.  He had a distinguished College 
career and was joint winner of the John Bagot Scholarship at the University in 1915.  He had only just 
returned to the fighting line from the graveside of his brother, Lieut. Sydney Dealy, when he also was 
taken.  There is yet another College lad among the slain, of whom I would make special mention, I refer 
to Cyril North, who led the way in work and sport throughout his College career. 

* This ceremony was the unveiling of the Honour Roll in the College Main Building. 

These articles illustrate both the pride and concerns of the Principal about the effects and 
consequence that war had on the College and society at the time. 

Richard (Dick)Turnbull 
August 2019 
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4. THE BURIAL OF PRIVATE VICTOR THOMAS O'GRADY (RDA 1917), FEBRUARY 
1918 

A GOOD FUNERAL AFTER A SHORT WAR – Victor O’Grady died in Britain before he could go to France.  
His funeral was attended by several of his College mates who with him were waiting to go to France. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Richard (Dick) Turnbull 
April 2015 

  

Vol. 24 No. 1 ediƟon of The Student, published 
in November 1925 
Private Victor O’Grady died of disease in 
England.  Many in WW 1 died alone but Victor 
died amongst friends and his Roseworthy mates 
formed part of the firing party at his funeral.  
His burial was aƩended by a military band, and 
he was given full military honours. 

Victor, from Grange, graduated in 1917 aŌer 
siƫng a series of special early exams with other 
classmates who had also enlisted.  At aged 21 
he embarked for France on HMAT A60 Aeneas 
on 30 October 1917.  It was common pracƟce 
for terƟary educaƟon insƟtuƟons during WW 1 
to have special examinaƟons taken immediately 
prior to enlistment. 

Victor arrived in England on Boxing Day (26 
December) 1917, with the 25th Reinforcements 
for the South Australian 10th BaƩalion, who 
went into training camp at the huge Australian 
army camp on Salisbury Plains near SuƩon 
Veny. 

Victor paraded sick on 4 February and was 
diagnosed with Measles.  This progressed to 
MeningiƟs, and he died ten days later. 

The story of Victor’s funeral was provided to his College friend, M. C. Manuel, in 1925 by W. J. Colebatch, 
then the former Principal of the College, who was told of the burial some years before during a visit to 
England, by the Rector of the Straƞord Church who had conducted the burial service.  Colebatch asked 
that the details of the funeral be published in The Student. 
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5. JOHN TASSIE (RDA 1906) AND THE TASSIE MEMORIAL LIBRARY 

 

Private John Tassie Jnr 
Killed in AcƟon in France on 25th April 1918. 

John Tassie’s war was short.  He arrived ‘in the field” at Northwestern France on 4th January 1918 in the 
last year of the war, and was killed on 25th April, just 111 days later, becoming one of the 41 College 
graduates who gave their lives in that great and terrible war.  John was one of the “deep thinkers”, a 
term use for those who enlisted laƩer, by those who enlisted early, in a haze of patrioƟsm, sense of 
duty and a hunger for adventure.  Perhaps many of those who did enlist early, with the wisdom of 
hindsight, wished they had given it a liƩle more thought.  John’s aƩestaƟon papers show him joining 
on 4th July 1916, at the age of 31 years, so he could not have thought all that deeply about it. 

Appointed to the 7th Reinforcement detachment for the South Australian 43rd BaƩalion, 1st Australian 
Imperial Force (AIF), John Tassie had come to Adelaide from his farm at Keith and recorded his address 
as 10 Seawall, Glenelg, his parent’s home, an imposing residence right on the foreshore at Glenelg, on 
Moseley Square, where the Grand Hotel now stands.  John’s father, also John, was the Managing 
Director of the Adelaide branch of D & W Murray, a large BriƟsh ImporƟng & ExporƟng Company.  John 
Snr had purchased his son a farm at Keith, aŌer he graduated from Roseworthy. 

John Tassie Jnr was born at Glenelg on 7 April 1885.  The Tassies had moved to Perth following John’s 
birth but moved back to Adelaide not long before John entered the College in 1903, aged 18.  John had 
been student at Scotch College in Perth, where he gained the four years cadet experience menƟoned in 
his aƩestaƟon form.  AƩestaƟon forms where formal documents where each AIF recruit aƩests to his 
personal details, previous experience, home address and provides the name of his next of kin.  Whilst 
at the College John appears to have been a quiet student, as he does not get many menƟons in The 
Student.  John was menƟoned as being on the library commiƩee, but not on the sport commiƩee or 
the dance commiƩee, and his name does not appear in any of the football, cricket or tennis teams 
throughout his three years at the College.  However, at the combined Annual Sports and Dance Day in 
July 1905 John won the 220 yards flat race.  John did much beƩer academically, coming second overall 
in his final year, also winning the ViƟculture and Wine Making Prize.  In his first year (1903) John won 
the Book-Keeping Prize and in his second year the prize for outside work.  Not bad for a city boy! 
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John’s family called him Jack, his mother's leƩers to him are addressed “Dear Jack”, but he signed 
himself John Tassie Jnr.  John’s father was known as John Tassie Snr, and it was and sƟll is a family 
tradiƟon to name one of the sons John.  His nephew, (another) John Tassie says the family knows very 
liƩle about Jack’s life other than that his father purchased a farm at Keith for him some Ɵme aŌer he 
leŌ Roseworthy.  In those days Keith was fronƟer farming country, albeit the Adelaide to Melbourne 
railway line passed through the district. 

 
Jack’s Farm at Keith (a family photograph) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Shed on Jack’s Farm at Keith. 

Upon enlisƟng in July 1916 John was marched into Mitcham Army Camp which, from July 1915 to 
1920, was the main AIF training establishment in South Australia.  The suburb of Colonel Light Gardens 
is now located on the site of the Camp.  John’s army records show that he qualified for the rank of 
Sergeant aŌer aƩending a Non-Commissioned Officer (NCO) course and the Camp Commandant noted 
on his cerƟficate “Recommended to aƩend an Officer Training Course”.  John qualified with cerƟficates 
in Musketry, Trench Warfare and Grenade use and was promoted to Sergeant.  Very few details are 
known of his Ɵme at the Camp, only that he stayed there for almost a year.  John did not go on to 
officer training but probably became an instructor.  No doubt his Roseworthy Diploma in Agriculture 
(RDA), his general knowledge and leadership abiliƟes persuaded the army to keep him back for this 
important role.  John finally embarked for overseas service on 26th June 1917, on the HMAT A30 Borda 
and arrived in Plymouth on 25th August 1917. 
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Bon Voyage! 
A Great Time! 
& A Safe Return! 
Bessie 
June 22nd 1917 

Photo of a young woman Bessie, unknown to the family 

As far the family knew John was never romanƟcally involved but have speculated that he may have 
been in the early stages of a budding relaƟonship with Bessie, who he could have met in Keith where 
he worked on his farm.  The above photo was dated 22 June 1917, four days before Jack embarked for 
Europe.  The family never heard from Bessie aŌer John’s death. 

John arrived in England as a Sergeant and immediately requested to be reverted to the lower ranks.  
Later, aŌer being promoted to AcƟng Lance Corporal, John, just prior to going to France in late 
December 1917, requested to be reduced to a Private.  This explains the photo of John over the 
fireplace in the Tassie Memorial Library, where he is wearing Sergeant’s stripes.  The leƩer to is family 
noƟfying them of his death records his rank as Private Tassie.  It was not uncommon for new NCO’s and 
even some officers with no baƩle experience to request they be reduced in rank as they did not wish to 
lead experienced frontline men in baƩle.  A very understandable senƟment.  John underwent further 
infantry training in Southern England, at Larkhill Military Camp near Durrington village in Wiltshire, not 
far from Stonehenge.  John was well trained by the Ɵme he embarked at Southampton for France on 
27th December 1917. 

John arrived at Havre in France and was marched into the 43rd BaƩalion AIF on 4th January 1918, the 
day the BaƩalion was rotated out of the line.  John was one of the 210 reinforcements that joined the 
BaƩalion around that Christmas period.  The BaƩalion had just endured nine very hard and biƩerly 
cold days in the trenches in the ArmenƟeres – Bois Grenier sector of North-Western France.  John may 
have thought he was finally to see acƟon, but the BaƩalion moved to the rear and immediately 
commenced the normal regimental rouƟne of training and drilling.  According to the BaƩalion’s story 
and official history, wriƩen by E. J. Colliver and B.H. Richardson and published in 1920 (Rigby Ltd), that 
was “where a thorough system of smartening drill and ceremonials was adopted and a strict discipline 
maintained, both on and off parade”.  John must have thought he was sƟll in a training baƩalion.  It 
seems incredible that a Commanding Officer (CO) would subject his men to this seemingly unnecessary 
acƟvity considering these baƩle-weary troops had just come out of the trenches in the middle of a 
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biƩer winter.  Keeping strict discipline and not allowing the men to slack off, was a policy the Australian 
High Command had adopted to keep their baƩalions in a much beƩer fighƟng condiƟon, just as a 
football coach would refuse to relax his training regime in the middle of the season.  The weather 
condiƟons frequently proved unfavourable for outdoor training, as numerous snowstorms and heavy 
falls of rain rendered the ground unsuitable for drill movements.  Brigade courses in signalling and 
intelligence were arranged and numerous lectures were delivered on topics of military importance.  
The Australian Divisions were now very experienced and at full strength.  At this stage of the war many 
of the experienced BriƟsh baƩalions were severely depleted and war-weary, while the new baƩalions 
contained a high proporƟon of enthusiasƟc 18-year-olds, fresh out of recruit training. 

The 43rd BaƩalion had been formed in Adelaide in 1916 and was South Australia’s contribuƟon to the 
new 3rd Division.  Together with the 41st, 42nd and 44th BaƩalions, the 43rd formed the 11th Brigade of 
the Division.  The BaƩalion spend most of 1917 bogged down in trench warfare in Flanders.  In June 
1917 the BaƩalion parƟcipated in the BaƩle of Messines and in October fought in the Third BaƩle of 
Ypres.  Thus, John was joining a very experienced BaƩalion and the 210 new arrivals of which he was 
one, brought the BaƩalion to its full strength of around 960 men. 

For most of January 1918 the BaƩalion was in reserve, while in February it went in and out of the front 
line a week at a Ɵme.  When not in the front line the BaƩalion was not far behind in support.  Even as 
early as late January/February, Allied Command believed that the Germans were preparing for a 
general advance, as intelligence reported large numbers of German Divisions were returning from 
Russia aŌer the 1917 RevoluƟon.  In March the BaƩalion went to the back area to billets at Selles, 
which was near the English Channel, not far from Calais.  In his CO report for March 1918, Lt. Col. John 
Farrell described their Ɵme at Selles thus: “The billets were very scaƩered and consisted mostly of 
barns which were very comfortable and were provided with straw – The weather was good during this 
period and the men greatly benefited by the change”.  The spring weather prevailed, and the men were 
allowed to relax and play sport, which included inter-company and baƩalion football matches and 
other forms of entertainment.  Training was not forgoƩen, with daily musketry and Lewis Gun 
instrucƟon, followed by range work, while a certain amount of ceremonial drill and marching was 
undertaken.  On the evening of 21st March, a mounted staff officer arrived at the BaƩalion HQ from 
Brigade bringing informaƟon that the long-awaited German offensive had started.  The Division’s 
14,000 men were ordered to be prepared to move forward within 48 hours.  This was the beginning of 
the Chief of Staff of the German armies, General Erich Ludendorff’s, OperaƟon Michael, which had as 
its aim the capture of Amiens, a criƟcal rail centre, 90 kilometres north of Paris.  The German plan was 
to drive a wedge between the BriƟsh Army to the West and the French Army to the East.  The Germans 
were hoping this offensive would give them greater bargaining power at any peace takes which they 
believed would be inevitable.  By then they had given up on the idea of defeaƟng the Allies. 

The Vol. 19 No. 2 ediƟon of The Student, published in January 1920 contains an arƟcle “When the 
Germans AƩacked”, wriƩen in the first person by a student or an old scholar idenƟfied only as “I.O.”, 
describing the movements of the 43rd BaƩalion from Selles, 100 kilometres towards the South-East to 
an area in the Somme Valley a few kilometres north of Villers-Bretonneux. 

We formed part of the reserve division to our corps, then holding the line in Flanders, and were 
enjoying the fiŌeenth day of a five weeks' rest in back areas at the liƩle village of SelIes, when at 5 p.m. 
on March 21, 1918, a staff officer arrived on horseback with the informaƟon that, on the Somme, the 
enemy had opened successfully his anƟcipated aƩack, and that we were to move forward within 24 
hours.  That night there was liƩle sleep, as some parts of our unit were to leave at daylight on the 22nd, 
and all troops were to be clear of the village by 11 a.m. 

A four-mile march during the morning brought us to the entraining staƟon, and through the aŌernoon 
and evening our train conveyed us at the usual troop train rate towards Flanders. where, at 9 a.m., the 
town of Castre was reached.  Billets for the night were obtained at an adjoining village, but it was 2.30 
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a.m. before all had turned in for the night, for billeƟng in an unknown village late at night was not an 
enviable task. 

To-day's work (23rd) was given over to seƩling down aŌer our hasty and unexpected move, which had 
merely been the closing up of the reserves, it was anƟcipated that the balance of the five weeks' rest 
would be conducted here. 

However, at 6 p.m. that night orders were received that the division was to proceed to the Somme, as 
the German aƩack had been successfully exploited, and reinforcements were urgently required to stem 
their onrush.  We were to move at 8 a.m. on 24th, leaving behind all stores other than absolute fighƟng 
necessiƟes, and travel as light as possible. 

This new move meant another very busy night, but at the appointed Ɵme next day we commenced a 
two-mile march, which brought us to our embussing point, from where motor lorries conveyed us about 
25 miles to our new billets at Ebblinghem.  Here we waited unƟl the early morning of the 26th for trains 
to convey us to the new fighƟng zone.  By day and night troops were passing through the village on 
foot, in motor lorry, and by rail, all moving in a southerly direcƟon. 

At 4 a.m. on the 26th we started our five mile march to Arques, where we were to entrain at 7.30 a.m., 
but so great was the pressure on the railways at the Ɵme that it was 11·a.m. before our train, 
consisƟng of 17 closed and 13 open trucks, arrived.  An hour later we leŌ. and proceeded, via Lillers and 
St. Pol to Doullens, arriving there at 8 p.m.  An enemy aeroplane bombed our train when near our 
desƟnaƟon, but the nearest missile missed us by 25 yards, and caused no casualƟes. 

Doullens was a mass of traffic and moving troops, reinforcements moving forward, units passing back, 
ambulances and lorries conducƟng wounded to hospitals, stores and ammuniƟon being rushed 
forward, etc.  We could gather no informaƟon as to the whereabouts of the enemy.  Rumour had it that 
he was within six miles of the town, but this was incorrect. 

We expected to bivouac near Doullens that night, but on gaining touch with Brigade Headquarters, 
which had preceded us, we learnt that we were to immediately proceed to the line.  This came as a big 
surprise to us, and everyone realised we were going into an enƟrely new type of fighƟng, somewhat 
sooner than we had anƟcipated.  The only reliable informaƟon given us was that the enemy had 
captured Bray-sur-Somme that morning, and were Ɵll advancing.  We were to proceed to and hold the 
Mericourt l'Abbe-Sailly-le-Sec road. 

With these orders, we set out on an arduous and monotonous eight mile march through unknown 
country in the dead of night.  The remembrance of it will long remain in the memory of those who 
parƟcipated in it.  Hungry, thirsty, and dead Ɵred (we had had only dry raƟons since 7 a.m. and but one 
night's good sleep since 21st), we reached Thiennes at 12.30 a.m. on 27th, where a train of motor lorries 
was waiƟng.  AŌer an issue of extra ammuniƟon and bombs, we embussed, and were soon speeding 
towards the line.  Through faƟgue most of us slept on this trip, in spite of the jolƟng on the rough road; 
but at 4.30 a.m. had to alight at the village of Franvillers.  It was just breaking dawn, and we were able 
to obtain our first view of the new and so far, unshelled baƩle zone. 

A four mile march brought us to Heilly, where packs were removed and stored in a vacated house, and 
a hasty dry raƟon meal partaken; we were then ready for the line and prepared to meet we knew not 
what. 

Refugees were constantly passing us, and one knows well the many piƟful sights witnessed during such 
a retreat.  To elaborate here is totally unnecessary.  The town was under heavy shell fire before many of 
them could be persuaded to leave their home and all. 

By 8 a.m. we had occupied our alloƩed posiƟon.  To say we relieved troops would be scarcely correct, 
for there were but a few depleted and disorganised units scaƩered about forming the line of resistance, 
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with a body of cavalry holding the outpost posiƟon.  Of trenches there were none and tools but few, so 
that the process of digging in, even sufficiently for shelter against shellfire. was a difficult task.  We had 
a sister baƩalion on our right; of our leŌ we knew nothing unƟl patrols gained touch with English 
troops some hours later. 

Such was the forerun of the unit in the defence of Amiens. so vital a point at the juncƟon of the French 
and BriƟsh fronts.  In later fighƟng the enemy never penetrated this posiƟon of ours; it was held unƟl 
our forces were sufficiently strong to launch in August the aƩack which commenced the final phase of 
the war. 

It was here the Germans were to mount their greatest effort.  John and his baƩalion arrived at Heilly, 
on the River Ancre during the morning of 27th March 1918, with orders to hold the line.  They had been 
on the move for five days with hardly any sleep.  The arƟcle in The Student gives a much more 
personalised account of the move. 

The BaƩalion only lost eight killed and 15 wounded during March.  During April the BaƩalion was 
employed on the line for the whole month in the Bonnay-Heilly area, 16 kilometres northeast of 
Amiens and eight kilometres north of Villers-Bretonneux.  The BaƩalion was covering 2,500 yards of 
the front line during this vital period and lost 22 killed (including John) and 54 wounded.  These were 
considered light casualty numbers. 

On 4th April, from the BaƩalion’s posiƟon on the northern side of the River Somme, John no doubt was 
able to hear and feel the ground rumble as 15 German Divisions comprising about 150,000 men 
launched a major aƩack east towards Amiens, four to five south of their defensive posiƟon.  This was 
the start of the first BaƩle of Villers-Bretonneux in which the 18th BriƟsh Division and the 9th Brigade of 
the Australian 3rd Division halted the German advance toward Amiens.  A heroic counteraƩack by the 
36th BaƩalion of the 3rd AIF Division saved the day. 

The 9th Brigade sustained 660 casualƟes in this two-day baƩle.  The 43rd BaƩalion took no direct part in 
this acƟon although it was only occurring a few kilometres south on the other side of the Somme River.  
On the next day another major German aƩack took place at Dernancourt, just south of Albert and four 
kilometres northeast of Jack’s posiƟon.  This aƩack was blunted by the 12th and 14th Brigades of the 4th 
Australian Division. 

OperaƟon Michael, pushing the front line further into France, was puƫng a lot of pressure on the 
Allies all along the front, parƟcularly in the Somme valley across from the city of Amiens.  The River 
Somme flows through the middle of Amiens. 

All five Australia Divisions had been sent to this vital sector, however, a major offensive in the north 
near the Belgium border forced the BriƟsh Commander, Field Marshal Haig, to order the 1st Australia 
Division back to the north, where it had just come, to assist in the defence of Hazebourck, a key rail 
centre for BriƟsh supplies from the English Channel.  The BriƟsh High Command knew that much of 
their army were on their last legs or were so inexperienced that they could not be relied upon, but all 
five Australia Divisions (about 75,000 soldiers) had proven themselves to be effecƟve and reliable.  On 
24th April the Germans made a second aƩempt to capture Amiens, again by aƩacking though Villers-
Bretonneux. 

This Ɵme they captured the town.  The BriƟsh were incapable of retaking the town, so it was leŌ to the 
Australian 15th Brigade, aƩacking at night from the north, and the 13th Brigade aƩacking from the 
south, to re-take the village on 25th April.  At this Ɵme the 43rd BaƩalion was at in the line at Bonnay 
eight kilometres north of Villers-Bretonneux. 

The 43rd BaƩalion’s War Diary records that aŌer five days of comparaƟvely quiet enemy acƟvity, heavy 
shelling, high explosive gas erupted in the early morning of 24th April and did not finish unƟl 4 p.m.  
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The barrage was parƟcularly heavy, with shells landing in the trenches and further behind to the 
arƟllery posiƟons nearer the village of Bonnay.  Most were Phosgene shells. 

That night the 43rd BaƩalion was relieved by the 41st BaƩalion and they moved to the support trenches 
a few hundred yards further back.  In his monthly report in the War Diary for April, for 24thApril the 
Officer in Charge (O. C.) of B Company recorded the deaths of two members: T/Sgt Lilliecrap and Pte 
Grant.  These were the only deaths recorded in the War Diary for that day and for the next day, 25th 
April.  The War Diary report for 25th April was very brief, staƟng “Day was spent mostly improving 
sleeping posiƟons.  Day quiet and visibility bad”. 

Each official form in John’s service record, available on the NaƟonal Archives website, record his death 
has having occurred 25th April.  No details of where and how he died are recorded in these documents.  
His family have no leƩers or other communicaƟon from his CO or comrades in arms regarding his 
death. 

Although the 43rd BaƩalion War Diary does not menƟon John’s death, and his name does not appear in 
any of the regimental documents, this is not unusual, as very few individual deaths are recorded in 
these documents. 

One can only speculate about the circumstances of his death, based on informaƟon in the War Diary. 
AŌer being relieved by the 41st BaƩalion the 43rd BaƩalion had moved back to the support trenches by 
01:00 hours on 25th April, and enemy acƟvity opposite their posiƟon that day was recorded as “quiet”, 
unlike on the previous day.  Even on quiet days, the odd shell may come over or snipers could have 
been acƟve and support posiƟons could well have been in their sights.  These were very hazardous 
places in those days. 

Not more than a few kilometres to the south of the 43rd BaƩalion’s posiƟon the Second BaƩle for 
Villers-Bretonneux was in full flight.  It appears John was very unlucky on the 25th April 1918. 

There is some indicaƟon that John’s father sought further informaƟon from the Army regarding his 
son’s death and requested a photograph of his grave site.  Today, the family have very few of John’s 
things.  The inventory of John’s kit reads as follows: “disc, tobacco pouch, three cerƟficates, leƩer, 
photos”.  The author was shown what appears to be the contents of his personal kit that were sent to 
his father by the AIF Kit Store, Hammersmith, London, by John’s nephew, John Tassie, when visiƟng him 
at Eden Hills, a suburb of Adelaide, in May 2012.  Not much to show for a life! 

The death of John must have affected his family very much, especially his father.  John had four 
siblings, Janet (b 1879), Jeffrey (b 1880, died 1906), Anne (b 1882) and Gemmel (b 1901).  Gemmel was 
the father of John’s Eden Hills nephew, John Tassie. 

Soon aŌer the end of WW I John Tassie Snr set about seeking permission to erect a Memorial Library, 
the Tassie Memorial Library, at the College to honour the memory of his son.  The South Australian 
Governor, Sir Archibald Weigall, opened the Library on 18 March 1921. 

John Tassie Jnr is buried at Bonnay Communal Cemetery Extension (Grave Reference B 28), near the 
village of Bonnay on the northwest banks of the River Ancre, three kilometres north of Corbie in 
Northern France.  The date of death on his headstone is recorded as 25th April 1918, Australian Infantry 
AIF, 43rd BaƩalion.  The extension contains the remains of 106 soldiers: 34 BriƟsh and 75 Australian. 
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Bonnay Communal Cemetery Extension, Bonnay, Northern France 

There is also a memorial to John Tassie Jnr at the KarrakaƩa Cemetery in Perth, at the grave of his 
brother, Jeffrey Robert Tassie, who died of Typhoid Fever on 18 June 1906.  At the Ɵme of his death 
Jeffrey was an accountant with D & W Murray in Perth. 

 

 

Richard (Dick) Turnbull 
April 2015 
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6. LIEUTENANT COLONEL DAVID FULTON CBE CMG MID (1882 – 1965) 

A Forgotten South Australian 

 

The story of Lieutenant Colonel David Fulton, Commanding Officer (CO) of the 3rd Light Horse 
Regiment of Gallipoli and Palestine fame was brought to the attention of the author by Professor Chris 
Riley, the Team Leader for the Equine Studies Centre at the newly establish Veterinary School at the 
Roseworthy Campus of the University of Adelaide.  Professor Riley, having had a short career in the 
military, was keen to interest his equine students in history of animals in war. 

Professor Riley wants to give his students some idea of the rolled played by veterinary surgeons and 
others who cared for animals, who enlisted for military service, and by doing so wish to add to their 
professional pride as veterinarians. 

Roseworthy Agricultural College has a long association with horses and many of its students were 
members of light horse regiments, including during the 1920 and 30’s as members of 23rd Australian 
Light Horse Regiment, a squadron of which based in Gawler.  College graduates had enlisted in large 
numbers during WW I and WW II and later served as national servicemen. 

Animals have been used by man in their wars ever since they have been brought into the service of 
man in the fertile crescent of the Middle East about 20,000 years ago.  Most often they have been 
poorly used by us and suffered far worse than their masters in war.  The Steven Spielberg directed 
movie “War Horse” tells the story of a horse that went to war and its young carer who went to the 
battle fields of France to find his beloved horse, which he loaned to a young cavalry officer. 

Professor Riley suggested David Fulton, a student at Roseworthy Agricultural College, but not a 
graduate, was a good example of the proud association the College had with the military, but also 
largely forgotten by Roseworthy old scholars, South Australians, and even his family.  This is not 
appropriate for a man who lead one of the State’s most famous fighting units for most of WW I, during 
which he was awarded a Companion of the Order of St Michael and St George (CBE) in 1919, was 
awarded The Order of the British Empire - Commander (Military) (CMB), also in 1919, and was twice 
Mentioned in Dispatches (MID’s), and subsequently became a prominent South Australian. 

David Fulton, born on 1 August 1882, was also active in the affairs of the Roseworthy Old Collegians 
Association, including as President for four one-year terms (1934/1935, 1935/1936, 1936/1937 and 
1937/1938). 
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It was not long after stating my research into David Fulton’s story that I realised I was looking into the 
life of a very special person.  David was a soldier, horseman, estate agent, winemaker, pastoralist, 
dairy farmer, with interests in wide range of subjects including Esperanto and native forest 
conservation.  Between the two great wars he was popular and well sort after speaker and chaired a 
number of committees. 

David did however have a rather tragic life. His father George died in 1895 when David was only 13 
years of age, and his mother died in Lausanne in Switzerland in 1902, aged 53, leaving him, at 20 years 
of age, the head orphan of the family, in charge of his four younger sisters.  Fortunately, the family 
were well off as George had established a very successful iron foundry business in Adelaide. 

David married Effie Jessie Melrose in 1906, having a son David Nesbitt (Melrose) Fulton a year later.  
Jessie died suddenly in 1910, probably because of childbirth.  Being a very eligible widower, it did not 
take long before David married again, to Beatrice May Owst Atkinson in 1913. 

WW I separated David and Beatrice for seven years.  Not long after he returned from Egypt after the 
war, a daughter, Betty, was born.  Unfortunately, the marriage did not last, and Beatrice divorced her 
husband in 1928.  Tragedy struck again when his son David was killed in a road accident at Stanley Flat 
just north of Clare in February 1929. 

Son David had been a student at Roseworthy Agricultural College, about to start his final third year.  A 
drinking fountain in son David’s name was installed at the swimming dam and his father donated a 
swimming trophy.  Finally, David Fulton, then aged 82, was killed by a car near his home at Florence 
Street in Fullarton in July 1965. 

David’s family had him privately cremated within four days of his death, giving the newspapers and 
military community, including the few remaining members of his own regiment little time to pay their 
respects.  In fact, the notice of his death appeared in the newspapers a day after his funeral. 

Despite those tragedies David led a full, interesting and generally successful life.  David’s short 
biography, available on the Australian War Memorial website is far from complete.  The South 
Australia Military Museum at Keswick also has little on David. 

After his father died and the family went to Scotland David completed his secondary education at 
Merchiston Castle Public School on the outskirts of Edinburgh.  While in Edinburgh David was an 
enthusiastic member of the cadet unit which was affiliated to the 42nd Black Watch.  David then spent 
two years at the University of Edinburgh but there is no record of his graduation. 

Returning to Australia in 1902, soon after the death of his mother in Switzerland, David enrolled at 
Roseworthy Agricultural College in June of that year but only spent eight months at the College.  The 
address on his student card was “Echuca” Stanley Street, North Adelaide. 

David married Effie Jessie Melrose, aged 23 years, on 18th April 1906, at St Peters Cathedral.  This 
would suggest the family were still well off despite the death of his father and mother.  Their first and 
only child David Nesbitt Fulton was born in Kent Town on 6th June 1907. 

When Effie died in 1910 David had the sole responsibility for bring up his then three-year-old son.  Tall 
and good looking, and in his early thirties, David would have been an eligible widower, and he married 
Beatrice Mary Owst Atkinson in September 1913, in a civil ceremony at the Registry Office, Adelaide. 

In the decade prior to WW I David was a member of the militia or the Army Reserve as it is known by 
today, having joined before compulsory military training was introduced in 1911 under a universal 
national service scheme following recommendations by Lord Kitchner, who visited Australia in 1909 at 
the request of the Commonwealth Government to make a report on Australian defence needs.  The 
militia was a part-time army reserve, not unlike the Territorial Army scheme in Britain at the time. 
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Training parades were held once a week and there were annual training camps.  David excelled in his 
militia career, rising to the rank of Captain in April 1912, and then to Major in 1913.  David was 
appointed area officer for North Adelaide (80th Battalion Area) in December 1910 and was member of 
the 16th Australian Light Horse. 

A newspaper article in the Register in 1915 reported David “exhibited marked qualities of proficiency 
and enthusiasm in his military work”, indicating he was a good leader and trained his cadet unit well.  
Around 1912 his North Adelaide unit won the South Australian cadet championship and went to 
Sydney to compete in a national championship.  Other officers in the militia referred to the boys in his 
unit as being “one of Fulton’s crowd”. 

During this pre-WW 1 period, David appears to have lived in North Adelaide and worked as an Estate 
Agent, supplementing his income with his militia salary. 

At the age of 32, David enlisted in the (1st) Australian Imperial Force (AIF) on 19th August 1914, 
retaining his rank of Major and became the Second-in-Charge (2IC) of the newly form 3rd Australian 
Light Horse Regiment of the AIF.  David and the other officers from the militia formed a nucleus behind 
the Commanding Officer (CO) Lieutenant-Colonel Frank Rowell, to equip and train two squadrons of 
the regiment.  The third squadron, “C” Squadron, was being formed in Tasmania. 

3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment was a component of the 1st Light Horse Brigade. 

Two days before Britain declared war on Germany on 4th August 1914 the Commonwealth 
Government had offered Britain an Infantry Division, a Light Horse Brigade plus supporting units. 

The 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment, together with the 10th Battalion camped and trained on land 
at Morphettville provided by Mr R. M. Hawker.  The training at Morphettville was a rather public 
affair.  Drills on the parade ground could be seen by the public from a distance and at much closer 
quarters when the troops and their horses marched or rode around the nearby suburbs or at the 
beach.  Route marches and longer rides to the Adelaide Hills were a frequent occurrence, and towards 
the end of their initial training large Battalion and Regiment sized parades were held at the Torrens 
Parade Ground for political, military leaders and the public. 

Recruits in the early days were allowed to go home in the evenings or to visit friends.  Major Fulton 
instituted a special training program to bring the minority of recruits who had failed their initial riding 
test up to standard.  Those recruits had to take daily instruction to bring them rapidly up to a level 
where the whole Regiment could undertake drill and ceremonial work. 

All soldiers had to undertake stable and horse management duties, be proficient in the care and fitting 
of saddlery, in addition to musketry and battlefield tactics, and attend lectures and practical 
demonstrations by the veterinary officer, Captain F Murray-Jones and farriers such as George 
Dalrymple.  Most of the riding was conducted on the adjoining racecourse, but later the Regiment 
moved further a field where Regimental bivouacs were held over two to three days in places such as 
Belair National Park. 

Special units such as machine guns and signals would often train separately, and later night operations 
were practised, with officers receiving special instruction in tactics and night navigation by compass. 

These manoeuvres served to weed out the unsuitable and inefficient horses, which were returned to 
Remount Depot at Dry Creek and replaced by more suitable mounts. 

In early September it was expected that the troops would be embarking at some time that month, so 
training was being conducted at a frenetic pace and by mid-September the Regiment had reach a high 
standard.  On Saturday 19th September 1914, a full-scale ceremonial parade was held at the 
Morphettville Racecourse to present the Regimental colours to their commanding officers.  Major 
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Fulton’s wife, Beatrice, had been instrumental, with a group of friends, in making the colours for the 
Regiment.  These colours can be seen today hanging in St Peters Cathedral, Adelaide alongside the 
colours of other famous South Australian Regiments and military units. 

The Adelaide Advertiser of Monday 21st September had a full front-page feature of the event with a 
large photo of the Governor, Sir Henry Galway, presenting the colour banner to Lieutenant-Colonel 
Rowell in front of large crowd. 

According to the Advertiser, both the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment and the 10th Battalion put on 
a very creditable display for the public, remarkable considering they had only been training for one 
month and some recruits only having joined the Regiment two weeks previously. 

It took some time to acquire and assemble the 38 transports and four cruisers for the first Convoy that 
was to carry the 20,000 soldiers, their equipment and their horses to war.  Just prior to embarkation, 
an epidemic of pneumonia broke out among the horses.  All sick animals and their contacts were 
evacuated, necessitating a considerable draft of remounts from Dry Creek.  These horses were sent 
directly to the 7,243-ton HMAT Port Lincoln (A17) berthed at Outer Harbour. 

The Regiment marched out of Morphettville at 1430 hours on 21st October, bivouacked overnight, and 
the following morning, farewelled by a large crowd of family, friends, and onlookers, 19 officers, 347 
other ranks and 338 horses, embarked on the Port Lincoln.  The Port Lincoln joined the rest of the fleet 
at King George Sound, Albany WA on 26th October and the convoy entered the Indian Ocean on 1st 
November. 

The 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment and the 10th Battalion trained in Egypt with the rest of the AIF 
Division.  The 10th Battalion was later chosen as one of the four Battalions which formed the 3rd 

Brigade that General Birdwood chose to lead the Anzac assault on the Gallipoli Peninsula on 25th April 
1915.  When things at Gallipoli did not go as planned, General Hamilton requested reinforcements 
from the light horse units still back in Egypt. 

The 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment arrived off Anzac Cove on the transport Grantully Castle at 
dusk on 12th May 1915 and was immediately disembarked and conveyed to shore by destroyer and 
then barge, coming under rifle fire during the process.  Around 2200 hrs, the Regiment was assembled 
under the cover of the steep slopes that protected much of the Cove and advanced across Mt Logan 
Ridge to Shrapnel Valley.  Under fire for most of the way until they reached the area between 
Courtney’s Post and Johnson’s Jolly, they dug in and bivouacked for the night.  The position proved too 
exposed, and the Regiment was moved to a safer area near Pope’s Hill and Quinn’s Post. 

A major Turkish attack was expected, and Lieutenant-Colonel Rowell was ordered to take charge of 
defences on Pope’s Hill, a strategic point in the Australia defence line.  Major Fulton assumed 
command of the Regiment, which was located in Monash Valley, also known as Monash Gully. 

On the night of 18th May, the Turks attacked in force all along the Australia defence line but were 
repelled after extremely heavy fighting.  The 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment War Diary records 
around noon on 21st May, “Enemy raised red flag on Courtney’s Post and asked permission to bury 
dead.  Turks advanced under cover of white flag towards Pope’s Hill position.  Three men surrendered 
and were sent to Brigade Headquarters.  Enemy attacked immediately white flag was lowered and kept 
up heavy firing on this position”.  The Diary for that day also records that at 2000 hrs, “Major D Fulton 
2nd in Command of Regt slightly wounded in left shoulder at 7.20 tonight”. 

Major Fulton’s Casualty Form – Active Service (Form B 103) records him as being wounded on 22nd 
May and then admitted to a hospital in Alexandria in Egypt on 27th May with “GSW chest and left 
arm”.  The next entry is “admitted to 3rd London General Hospital at Wandsworth on 22nd June”.  His 
slight shoulder wound must have been much more serious than originally thought, as it necessitated a 
long hospital convalescence in England. 
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Whilst hospitalised Major Fulton learnt of the death the CO of the Regiment, Lieutenant-Colonel 
Rowell on 8th August.  Lieutenant-Colonel Rowell had become sick at the end of July, just prior to the 
big offensive that was being planned, and was so anxious to participate that he refused to be 
evacuated.  It was only when his condition became critical that he agreed to be evacuated, but he died 
on the hospital ship Gloucester Castle enroute to Alexandria, with burial at sea.  The attending medical 
officer recorded his death was due to acute enteritis. 

It had been Lieutenant-Colonel Rowell who recommended David as 2IC of the Regiment, and they had 
worked closely at Morphettville and then in Egypt getting the Regiment to a battle worthy standard. 

On 14th September, Divisional Orders were issued announcing the promotion of Major Fulton to the 
rank of Lieutenant Colonel, to be Commander of the 3rd Light Horse Regiment.  On 7th December, now 
Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton returned to the Regiment which at that stage was occupying positions on 
Destroyer Hill, east of the northern end of North Beach.  The Anzacs had captured this new area during 
the major August offensive and had turned it into a base and supply area larger than Anzac Cove. 

 

Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton returned just in time to oversee the withdrawal of the Regiment from the 
Gallipoli Peninsula at midnight on 13th December.  The Regiment reached Alexandria on the HMAT 



22 
 

Karro on 19th December where, at their old camp at Heliopolis just west of Cairo, they received 
Christmas billycans filled with small luxuries from home. 

Early in the New Year, the Regiment moved to Khatatba, 80 kilometres west of Cairo, and joined the 
Western Frontier Force which had been established to counter the powerful Senussi tribes who were 
considered a threat to the Egyptian Government after Italy came into the war on the side of the 
British. 

Upon arrival, Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton reported to the General Officer Commanding (GOC) 53rd 
Division (Lowland Infantry) and the Regiment was engaged in patrolling the Western Desert areas with 
the 153rd Infantry Brigade.  Being winter this was relatively easy and Regimental life was much more 
relaxed after the rigours of Gallipoli.  The Regiment then moved to Girga, a large town on the Nile 400 
kilometres south of Cairo and 100 kilometres downstream from Luxor in Upper-Egypt, with the task of 
observing the Senussi tribes who could move from their oases in the Western Desert to the Nile Valley 
and threaten Cairo. 

At the urging of their German allies, the Turks in Palestine started to advance on the Suez Canal, 
hoping for a swift victory that would encourage the Egyptians to revolt.  The Ottoman Fourth Army, 
commanded by its Chief of Staff, the Bavarian Colonel Kress von Kressenstein, attacked the Canal near 
Ismalia on 2nd February 1916; successfully crossing the Canal, only to be defeated by the Indian Cavalry 
and the Dikanir Camel Corp. 

The British developed a policy of forward defence and occupied the important oases areas around the 
strategic town of Romani, 30 kilometres east of the Canal, building a railway line and water pipe to the 
town, whilst destroying the wells in the area to deny them to the enemy.  The Light Horsemen of 
General Chauvel’s ANZAC Mounted Division conducted aggressive patrolling and reconnaissance 
operations to keep the Turks at bay. 

The Turks main force had retreated to their bases at El Arish and Magdhaba, 100 kilometres further to 
the east.  In May the 1st Light Horse Brigade, including the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment, arrived 
at Kantara, the new British advance headquarters on the Suez Canal, and immediately moved further 
east toward Romani to assist in patrol and reconnaissance duties. 

The British forces in the region at that time, under the command of General Sir Archibald Murray, 
comprised the British 42nd Infantry Division, 2nd Lowland Division, the Anzac Mounted Division and the 
British 5th Mounted (Yeomanry) Brigade.  The 52nd Division was entrenched close to Romani, and the 
Anzac Mounted Division was available to counter the expected outflanking attack by the Turks to the 
south of Romani. 

From the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment War Dairy and other sources, a good picture of the 
period leading up to the decisive battle on the Romani tableland can be obtained.  It was this battle 
which resulted in the blocking of the Turkish offence on the Suez Canal and marked the beginning of 
the end for the Ottoman Forces in the Middle East. 

On 2nd August the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment War Dairy; “Bge left ROMANI and move to Katia 
at 0230. Third Regt formed left flank guard and advanced through Katia and ER RABAN driving back 
enemy patrols and holding the line half a mile NE of Er Rabah to 11/2 miles E of Qatia Cemetery.  The 
enemy were very active particularly on our left flank.  Casualties 1 officer 2 men wounded 1 horse 
killed.  The mountain batteries (Turkish) fired some 60 rounds at our aeroplanes. Left Katia 1930 
arrived Romani 2230”. 

This was the eve of the Battle of Romani, a battle in which the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment 
under the leadership of Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton played a prominent roll. 
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General Murray had anticipated an attack by the Turks south of the fortified line from Romani manned 
by the two British infantry Divisions.  In this more expansive area south of these lines, he placed Major 
General HG Chauvel’s Anzac Mounted Division and had the 1st Light Horse Brigade in a loose defence 
formation in a line in front of some high ground which included Wellington Ridge and Mt Meredith. 

On the evening of 3rd August, an 8,000 strong Turk force followed in behind the 2nd Light Horse Brigade 
as they were returned to Romani after a day of reconnaissance.  This was the start of the decisive 
Battle of Romani. 

Frank Blackwell’s narrative history of the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment, written at the request of 
the President and Committee of the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regimental Club 30 years after the 
events took place, describes some of the actions of Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton during the battle. 

“Complete control was difficult in the darkness, but the C.O. Lieut.-Col. Fulton was always close up to 
the firing line and successfully checkmated all enemy attempts to outflank by quickly directing and 
guiding additional troops to threatened points. 

Soon after daybreak (on 4th August) just before the withdrawal to Wellington Ridge, the Colonel’s horse 
“Jack Johnson” was killed by a Turkish shell.  Capt. Dick, the adjutant, offered the Colonel his horse, 
intending to stirrup run alongside, but the CO refused to take it and followed the Regiment back on 
foot.  Although closely pursed and under heavy fire all the way, he managed to reach the cover of the 
ridge without being hit. 

The Battle of Romani was largely won by General Chauvel and his Anzac Mounted Division, which 
included the British 5th Mounted (Yeomanry) Brigade. 

Following this battle, the tide had turned against the Turks and their German Allies in the Middle East.  
The 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment joined the Allied advance across the Sinai and was involved in 
the battle on the Palestine frontier at Maghdaba in December and Rafa in early January 1917. 

The next major battle was the Second Battle of Gaza on 17th April.  This attack was called off after 
three days, as no significant ground had been gained. 
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On 4th June 1917, Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton was granted three months Officers Leave to Australia, was 
struck off strength of the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment on 10th June, and was replaced by his 2IC 
Major John Bell.  However, this Leave was cancelled, and on 13th June Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton was 
seconded for duty to the Australian Headquarters in Egypt.  Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton assumed 
command of this unit on 2nd July. 

On 12th June 1918 Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton was seconded for Special Duty attached to the Deputy 
Quartermaster General of Egypt Expeditionary Force, 1st Echelon as President of the Agricultural 
Advisory Committee.  Resuming command of the Australian Headquarters on 22nd July Lieutenant-
Colonel Fulton remained in that post until the end of WW I. 

On 16th December 1918 Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton was appointed the AIF Representative on the 
Egyptian War Cemeteries Executive Committee and on 1st February 1919 was appointed the Assistant 
Director General Demobilisation, Egypt, based in Cairo. 

During this time Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton’s wife, Beatrice, joined him this time from Australia, 
presumably to make up for the home leave he had been granted, but then cancelled. 

Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton had clearly impressed General Sir Edmund Henry Hynman Allenby, who at 
the end of WW I had become the Governor of Egypt, and others during his role as soldier and 
administrator. 

On 2nd August Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton embarked for England aboard HMAT Caledonia, arriving in 
Folkestone on 9th August and reported to Headquarters, London.  Returning to Egypt on 20th 
September, Lieutenant-Colonel Fulton rejoined the AIF Headquarters and remained there until 1st 
August 1920 when his appointment in the AIF was terminated, and he returned to Australia. 

Returning to a somewhat mundane form of life as a civilian in Adelaide must have been a bit of a sea 
change for David Fulton.  There is very little information available about his early post military life, but 
it appears his brief time at Roseworthy Agricultural College and his family interest in pastoral 
properties in the far north of the State directed him towards a career in agriculture. 

In 1924 David Fulton, or Colonel Fulton as he was generally known, purchased part of the old 1856 
Woodley Vineyard at Glen Osmond which was being broken up for housing and in 1926 he formed a 
partnership with C. E. Hawker and formed Woodley Wines Ltd of which he became the winemaker, 
storing the wine in the old silver mine tunnels on the property. 

During the 1920s, as the proprietor of Woodley Wines and the former CO of the 3rd Australian Light 
Horse Regiment, Colonel Fulton became well known about Adelaide, was frequently mentioned in the 
social pages of local newspapers and was a sought-after speaker.  Colonel Fulton started to broaden 
his interests, including as a firm advocate of the proposed international language Esperanto, including 
as a member of the Adelaide Esperanto Club.  In November 1924 it was reported that Colonel Fulton 
gave a lantern slide lecture on biblical and historic significant of Palestine to the Club. 

A Sydney Morning Herald report had Colonel Fulton commenting, together with Charles Bean, the 
writer of the official history of Australia during WW I, on the art of G. W. Lambert, the official war 
artist for the Middle East. 

At the end of 1928 Colonel Fulton and his second wife, Beatrice, divorced, and less than three months 
later, on 27th February 1929, his son David, a student at Roseworthy Agricultural College and just a day 
after completing his second-year exams, died in a car accident at Stanley Flat just north of Clare, when 
the car, driven by David, skidded and over-turned. 

David was travelling with a fellow student, Raymond Earl Oldfield, who was admitted to the Clare 
District Hospital suffering only lacerations and shock. 
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A month prior to the accident an article in the Adelaide Advertiser, titled “Roseworthy Agricultural 
College, Forty-Four Years of Service to the State”, described the Annual Distribution of Prizes when the 
College Principal, W R Birks said: “D.M Fulton has been mainly responsible for the work in connection 
with the Swimming Club.  He has done a wonderful amount of work too in other departments of 
College life, particularly in the successful organisations of social functions and general secretary to the 
Sport Union.” 

On 5th October 1929, at the age of 47, Colonel Fulton married for the third time, to Winifred Jane 
Fisher, aged 23. 

Colonel Fulton became increasingly connected to Roseworthy Agricultural College.  Although only 
having been a student at the College for eight months, his membership of the Roseworthy Old 
Collegians Association, the death of his son and commencement of the Oenology course in 1932 all 
combined to draw him to the Association.  In 1934 Colonel Fulton was elected President of the 
Association and represented the Association at the College’s 50th Speech Day and annual Distribution 
of Prizes. 

From all accounts Colonel Fulton was a good horseman who cared for his three horses during his 
military career.  His three horses were named Boom, Romeo and Black Johnson. 

An article in the Adelaide Advertiser on 1 January 1934, titled: “Romeo Not Killed“ stated: “Colonel 
David Fulton writes me from his Christmas fishing camp at Wellington, to say the Romeo “that very 
dear horse” referred to in this column was not killed at Romani. “It was his stable mate, Jack Johnson.” 
He adds, after which he was discharged, and I found him a home in Cairo with Mr John Langley of the 
Agricultural Department.  He was back in harness and saddle, and I saw him last in 1921.  In 1922 he 
made a name for himself in Cairo – but that is another story.  He was a great favourite of mine, and I 
believe the only horse to obtain an official discharge for shell shock.” 

Apparently, Romeo was in a group of over 200 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment horses bombed by 
a German biplane just prior to the Battle of Romani in August 1916.  Although not wounded, the horse 
was so “spooked” that he was unrideable, so Lieutenant-Colonel David Fulton arranged for the horse 
to be taken out of the line and sent to Cairo. 

Due to Colonel Fulton’s association with the 3rd Australian Light Horse Regiment newspaper columnists 
who used names such as “Vox” often asked him for anecdotes about his time in the Middle East during 
WW I, and especially about his horses Boom, Romeo and Jack Johnson. 

An example is, the Adelaide Advertiser of 19 May 1936: 
Out Among the People by Vox. 
“I heard a good story about that great soldier, Lord Allenby, who has just died.  Colonel David Fulton 
told me last night then when Lord Allenby received the news that the 1st Brigade (Australian) had 
captured Bethlehem he turned to his chief of staff and said: “The shepherds will have to watch their 
flocks tonight.”  Colonel Fulton said that this was one of the few jokes he had known Lord Allenby to 
make”. 

In early 1945 Colonel Fulton retired from the wine business, selling Woodley Wines to his then 
partner, J. A. Nelson, and purchased a dairy farm at Currency Creek in which he was actively involved 
before selling it in 1947 and purchasing a 3,000-acre sheep grazing property at Sherwood along the 
Emu Flat Road, 20 kilometres east of Keith. 

In November 1947 Colonel Fulton was again mentioned in an article in the Adelaide Advertiser: 
Out Among the People by Vox. 
No Rise Early Now” - “Ran into Col David Fulton at the sale and learnt that he had sold all his dairy 
cattle (80 head) on his Currency Creek property.  The labour question was impossible.  I have been 
buying up sheep now, as many as I can look after myself.  After getting up at 5.30 every morning seven 
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days a week and milking 30 cows for 3.5 years, I have not seen the sun rise for the past week.  It is a 
pleasant change.” 

From the age of 66 years Colonel Fulton worked the Keith property for over ten years.  Life must not 
have been easy for him at this time; however, he always seemed to be a person to grasp an 
opportunity.  Fortunately, wool prices were good and with the newly acquired knowledge in trace 
element deficiencies in grazing animals, money could still be made. 

Colonel Fulton retired from farming in the late 1950’s, moved to Aldgate and then to Fullarton in 
Adelaide.  Tragically, on 8 July 1965, Colonel Fulton died in a road accident on Fullarton Road, close to 
his home. 

Following Colonel Fulton’s death his family gave his two swords to Roseworthy Agricultural College 
and his Officer’s whistle to the Australian War Memorial in Canberra.  The swords were displayed at 
the College in the Tassie Library but in the mid to late 1970’s they disappeared and their whereabouts 
is now not known.  It has been speculated that they were stolen, probably by professional thieves 
seeking military memorabilia, as was reported to be a common practice at that time. 

Richard (Dick) Turnbull 
December 2011 
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7. ROBERT CLAUDE HAY (RDA 1935), DFC AND BAR 

One of Roseworthy Agricultural College’s most outstanding graduates and disƟnguished WW II hero, 
Flight Lieutenant Robert Claude Hay DisƟnguished Flying Cross (DFC) & Bar, was honored at a special 
war memorial dedicaƟon ceremony in Adelaide in 2008. 

Flight Lieutenant Hay was only one of three South Australians to take part in the famed Dambusters 
Raid on 17th May 1943.  Flight Lieutenant Hay played a criƟcal role in that operaƟon as a leading bomb 
aimer in Lancaster aircraŌ AJ-P, which aƩacked the Mohne Dam in the Ruhr Valley in Germany. 

As a result of the Dambusters Raid, the Mohne and Eder Dams were successfully breached, resulƟng in 
considerable disrupƟon to the German war effort, contribuƟng to the Allied victory in Europe. 
Historians recognise the Dambusters Raid as one of the iconic air operaƟons of WW II. 

Unlike many of his fellow airmen, Flight Lieutenant Hay survived the Dambusters Raid but, aged 30, 
died on 13 February 1944 during a baƩle over the Italian island of Sardinia in the Mediterranean Sea 
and was buried in the war graves secƟon of Caglioni (St Michele) Communal Cemetery in Sardinia. 

For his excepƟonal and brave service during WW II, Flight Lieutenant Hay was awarded the 
DisƟnguished Flying Cross and Bar. 

Robert Hay excelled as a sportsman and student at Roseworthy Agricultural College during the 1930s, 
graduaƟng with an Roseworthy Diploma in Agriculture in 1935, receiving the Gold Medal and Old 
Students Cup.  Prior to the commencement of WW II he had returned to the College as a very popular 
member of staff. 

Such was the sporƟng ability and popularity of Robert Hay, that the Roseworthy Campus swimming 
pool is named in his honour. 

The Dambusters Memorial, honouring the three South Australians who parƟcipated in the Dambusters 
Raid, including Robert Hay is located on the Pathway of Honour adjacent to the Torrens Parade 
Ground.  All Old Collegians passing that way are encouraged to view this Memorial to a very special 
person.  Robert Hay’s daughter, Mrs Denise Dawson, specifically requested that representaƟves of 
Roseworthy and Roseworthy Old Collegians AssociaƟon were present at the Memorial’s dedicaƟon. 

Robert Hay’s name is listed on the Honour Roll in Roseworthy’s Memorial Chapel, and his photograph 
is also prominently displayed in Canberra’s Australian War Memorial. 

This arƟcle was wriƩen by Dale Manson (RDA 1976, RDAT 1977, Grad Dip. Ed 1990, M.App.Sc Ag 
1998), who aƩended the dedicaƟon of the Dambusters Memorial in Adelaide on 17th May 2008.  
The arƟcle appeared in the Autumn 2009 ROCA Digest. 
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8. ALFRED ERNEST HUMBLE (RDA 1940), DFC 

The article below was first published in the Australian Veterinary History Society journal. 

Alf Humble’s time at Roseworthy Agricultural College appeared to be unremarkable and he graduated 
middle ranking in his class of 15.  In the December 1940 edition of The Student magazine, his name 
does not appear in any of the sporting teams or clubs at the College.  Alf Humble was however a 
member of the 6th Cavalry Mobile Veterinary Section and later the 4th Veterinary Hospital at the 
College. 

These militia units were a significant feature at Roseworthy.  The 1940 edition of The Student 
magazine lists the names of 42 students who had enlisted in the (2nd) Australian Imperial Force (AIF), 
43 who had enlisted in the Royal Australian Air Force (RAAF) and one who had enlisted in the Royal 
Australian Navy (RAN), and three who had joined the Royal Airforce (RAF) in Britain. 

Alf Humble’s time in the RAAF was far from unremarkable.  He, like many other College students 
preferred the RAAF.  Out of the group, three were awarded the Distinguished Flying Cross (DFC) – Alf 
Humble, Robert Hay, and Victor Cashmore.  Their stories appear in this booklet. 

Alf Humble died at Port Elliot on 26th September 2023, aged 104. 

Australian Veterinary History Society 
A Special Interest Group of the Australian Veterinary Association Ltd 

HISTORICAL ARTICLES 

A FLYING VET, NORTHERN TERRITORY AND SOUTH AUSTRALIA, 1950-2000 

Prepared for publication by 
David de Fredrick, PO Box 2, Narrabri, NSW 2390. 

 
Veterinary Corps 
In 1937, at Urrbrae Agricultural High School, I gained a scholarship to Roseworthy Agricultural 
College which was the start of my interest in veterinary science.  The personnel of the South 
Australian Army Veterinary Corps (Militia) consisted entirely of Roseworthy students apart from a 
permanent army warrant officer, and the commanding officer, Captain WS Smith BVSc.  He was 
also a lecturer in animal health at Roseworthy, and a member of the staff of the Stock and Brands 
Department. 

War Service Training 
When war was declared in September 1939, the Veterinary Corps students were mobilised and went 
into camp with the two Light Horse Regiments, some on the Gawler Racecourse near Roseworthy 
and some at Mount Gambier.  At Gawler, we became very well acquainted with strangles on the 
veterinary lines, and at one time had a fair percentage of the 600 horses of the regiment affected. 

Eventually, the Light Horse was mechanised and incorporated into the Australian Imperial Force (AIF).  
We were given a month’s leave to finish our Roseworthy diplomas, then most of us transferred to 
either the Army (2nd AIF), Royal Australian Navy or Royal Australian Air Force.  Among us were Alan 
Gunson BVSc - killed while in No 10 Flying Boat Squadron overseas, Rex Butterfield AIF - later Dean of 
the Faculty of Veterinary Science in Sydney, Bob Mitton – later first practitioner in the Adelaide Hills, 
and Phil Schinckel – CSIRO. 

I transferred to the RAAF and trained as a pilot at Victor Harbour, SA, and Cunderdin and Geraldton, 
WA.  I did a short spell as second pilot on Lockheed Hudsons with No 14 Squadron at Pearce, WA, 
before being posted to a Navigator/Reconnaissance Course at Laverton, Victoria, where I met Wally 
Mills. 

Townsville 
The shortage of aircraft at that time resulted in my posting to North East Area Headquarters at 
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Townsville as a plotting officer, and in May 1942 we actually plotted the Coral Sea Battle - which 
fortunately the Americans won. 

While at Townsville, I made a few visits to the Animal Research Station at Aitkenvale.  Townsville 
was bombed three times, and a few trees were blown over on the Research Station. 

At this time, I managed to get myself a few trips as supernumerary crew on flying boats going to Port 
Moresby and Milne Bay at the most interesting time of the Kokoda battle and prior to the Milne Bay 
battle of August 1942. 

Bairnsdale 
I was posted to No.1 Operational Training School at Bairnsdale, Victoria, popularly known as Death 
Valley and probably the most dangerous part of my RAAF career.  My instructor had three pupils and 
I was the only survivor – I was glad to be posted to a squadron. 

No 7 Squadron 
In No 7 Squadron (Beauforts), we operated mainly from Horn Island in the Torres Strait and Port 
Moresby, on standing patrols and convoy duties for the next thirteen months.  I managed to get a 
trip with Wally Mills in his Catalina on a bombing mission to Kavieng in New Ireland. 

I was then posted to East Sale, Victoria as an operational training instructor (and did not lose any 
pupils), but I heartily disliked the miserable cold weather and limited flying hours. 

Just before completing my tour, I spent a month at Cairns dropping mustard gas on the jungle near 
Innisfail.  We were told they were researching the spread of the gas in jungle conditions, but after 
the war I learned my brother-in-law was one of the AIF volunteers in the jungle below and was badly 
burned by the gas. 

 

 
 

I was posted to Brisbane, flying senior officers to the forward areas in Darwin, New Guinea and South 
West Pacific for the last twelve months of the war.  This involved plenty of flying.  I was discharged in 
December 1945 by which time I had acquired a family. 

Veterinary course 
I took up the cadetship in Veterinary Science that I had been awarded from Roseworthy.  It 
handsomely supplemented the £5 a week from the Commonwealth Reconstruction Training 
Scheme by an extra £3 a week. 

I approached Stanley Kneebone for a reference.  He had been the major in the Veterinary Corps pre-
war and was the only practitioner in Adelaide at that time, besides getting retainers from the Farmers 
Union and the SA Racing Club. I well recall him saying to me “Just remember, the small animal practice 
is mine”, even before I had started the course. 
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I used my deferred pay to buy a 1927 Buick, piled everything we owned and the family on board, and 
headed from Adelaide right around the coast to Sydney.  Fortunately, the old Buick had a hot box as 
petrol rationing was still in force, so we did the trip almost entirely on kerosene.  The next three 
years were tough - we lived in all sorts of accommodation as far out as Mt Druitt.  This was about par 
for most ex-servicemen.  I graduated in 1950 and bought a newer car in Sydney, and we returned to 
Adelaide. 

Veterinary career in the movies 
The SA Department had first call on my services, but they could not give me a definite posting.  I took 
up an offer from 20th Century Fox for the job of veterinarian in the film Kangaroo that they were 
making at Port Augusta. 

It was a most interesting job where economics were secondary to keeping the cameras rolling, and the 
kangaroos were not very easy to deal with either. 

SA Department 
After a month or so, I returned to the Stock and Brands Department.  Apart from TB testing the 
Adelaide milk supply sources along the River Murray and Adelaide Hills, the main activity was the 
administration of the Brands Act - which was done by the clerks anyway.  I became interested in the 
management of the mounted police horses and gained some good experience there. 

At that time, the Stock and Brands Department was merged into the Department of Agriculture.  The 
old guard of Harold McIndoe, Alan Robin and Cyril McKenna retired, and the more-lively Marshal 
Irving, ex-Animal Industry Branch, Northern Territory, was appointed chief.  The staff comprised 
Harold Chamberlin, W S Smith, Joe Fearn, Jack Keogh, Phil Cunningham and myself. 

Mount Gambier 
I was sent to Mount Gambier in the South East and became the first District Veterinary Officer (DVO) 
in SA.  Mount Gambier did have some services provided by a registered (non-graduate) practitioner. 

After about twelve months, it was time to get out on my own.  In the meantime, Geoff Manefield 
had started practice at Mount Gambier, but there was more than enough work for the two of us, so I 
started practice there and soon became very busy.  With the advent of country practices, beginning 
at Clare, Port Lincoln and later extending to all the country areas, there is no longer a DVO position 
in the Department. 

My practice at Mount Gambier was very mixed - dairy and beef cattle, active racing and trotting 
clubs, and a significant small animal component from the town.  George Shannon started a practice 
at Millicent, Keith Little at Naracoorte, Pat Cole at Bordertown and Jim Tolley at Penola, which 
helped to relieve the pressure. 

Aircraft 
I became involved in starting both the aero club and the gliding club at Mount Gambier, and 
purchased my first aircraft –an Auster Aiglet, a single-engine high-wing four-seater.  Mount 
Gambier was not suited to a flying practice, being too closely settled and lacking suitable landing 
areas.  However, the aircraft did make it possible for me to get away to Australian Veterinary 
Association (AVA) meetings in Adelaide and Melbourne, and it was at an AVA conference in 
Brisbane that Lionel Rose, head of the Northern Territory (NT) Animal Industry Branch, offered me 
the job of DVO Darwin.  But the practice was thriving and interesting, and the family well 
established in Mount Gambier, so I declined. 

Alice Springs 
Jim Whittem had taken over the NT Animal Industry Branch after Lionel Rose retired, and being an 
ex-RAAF pilot, he suggested I come to Alice Springs with my aircraft and engage in the eradication of 
contagious bovine pleuropneumonia (CBPP).  It was not long after that I was kicked in the right 
elbow, causing a multiple fracture that put me out of action for the calving season.  I telephoned Jim 
Whittem who reaffirmed his offer, so I managed to lease the practice for two years and headed for 
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Alice Springs. 

Bovine pleuropneumonia 
Barkly Tableland 
I started as DVO Alice Springs which included the Barkly Tableland – about half the size of Victoria.  
Bruce Paine also joined about this time as DVO Darwin with the same objective - eradicating ‘pleuro’.  
Jim Whittem assured me this disease was prevalent in the Barkly, and I had ‘a lifetime job eliminating 
it’. 

I drove to Lake Nash Station with the senior stock inspector, Cliff Rideout, then on up the stock route.  
We inspected travelling mobs and cattle in stock camps while branding was in progress.  We noted 
that, without exception, all the stations for their own good had been vaccinating against CBPP for 
many years. 

At Brunette Downs I met Jack Travers, a dour character and acknowledged expert on CBPP, and 
when asked to show me where the disease existed, replied “There isn’t any bloody pleuro” which 
turned out to be absolutely correct.  All travelling mobs were vaccinated before travel and were 
closely supervised along the entire stock route, and any cattle with suspicious coughs were shot and 
autopsied.  Much to my surprise was the disappointment of the stock inspectors when they 
exclaimed “It isn’t pleuro – it’s only TB”. 

Subsequent testing on the Barkly revealed up to 25% of some herds were tubercular and I told Jim 
Whittem we had a problem, but it wasn’t pleuro.  He insisted that pleuro lesions were being reported 
from the coastal meatworks in Barkly cattle.  After requiring that any lesion be tested in the 
laboratory, Pasteurella was identified as the culprit and no further reports of CBPP were made. 

Blood testing 
We then transferred our attention to the Wyndham meatworks, and together with CSIRO, we set up 
a laboratory and blood tested everything going over the hooks, again with negative results. 

With Bruce Paine, we set up two teams - North and South - creating intense rivalry between these 
young blokes who worked long hours taking blood throughout the Kimberley and Top End.  Initially 
the technique was to make a slash in the tip of the tail and patiently collect the blood dripping from 
the hair, then fire-branding each beast for identification.  Both procedures caused considerable 
distress to both beast and station owner.  There had to be a better way, so we developed the 
bleeding technique with a small prick in the middle coccygeal vein with a No.15 scalpel blade that 
caused minimum trauma. 

The work involved long hours into the night pouring off the serum, the long drive to Katherine to 
catch the airline service to the Alice Springs laboratory, and the wait for the results to be radioed 
via the Flying Doctor network. 

At the same time, Arch Campbell had developed a screening test needing only a small sample of 
blood in a Wassermann tube.  This could be spun down in the laboratory and solved the logistic 
problems of the large numbers of blood bottles needed.  Any doubtful reactors could be checked by 
a full Complement Fixation Test. 

Flying in the NT 
I flew the 1,200-1,500 blood samples to Alice Springs, leaving the bleeding sites about mid-afternoon 
and landing at The Granites – an abandoned mine - just before last light, refuelling with previously 
dumped supplies and camping the night.  I took off again at first light and had the blood at Alice 
Springs by 10am, then returned to wherever the teams were working.  It was long and arduous flying 
for me but very economical for the government. 

I was actively involved in starting the Alice Springs Aero Club and played a large part in getting 
Central Australia airborne.  The local operator discouraged the pastoralists from getting planes, but 
when their wives saw the benefits of having their own aircraft, the aero club boomed. 
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Crush-side testing 
Again, there had to be a better way, so with the station’s approval, we equipped a caravan as a 
laboratory and positioned it adjacent to our area of operation in the stockyards.  The results were 
available almost immediately so there was minimum holding time for the cattle. 

The laboratory girls spent a week or so in the mobile laboratory on a rotating basis.  This spurred our 
young fellows to demonstrate how good they were and on to even greater effort.  This surely beat 
enterprise bargaining and the unions.  If I remember rightly, we never did get a positive reactor as a 
reward for all their hard work.  It was necessary for Bruce Paine and me to put in some time each 
day at bleeding the cattle or the stock inspectors would have become better at it than their 
mentors. 

In the 1960s, mustering cattle was still done on horseback.  I prefer that method because it does not 
stir the cattle as much as helicopters do and provides jobs for Aboriginal stockmen. 

Eradication 
We had reached the stage where we were confident that pleuro no longer existed in the Northern 
Territory (or elsewhere), but we had the very difficult task of convincing the National Committee 
for the Eradication of Pleuropneumonia that this was so – in fact it took the next three years.  The 
Committee comprised the chief veterinary officers of each state who ‘deliberated’ once a month in 
Canberra, and apart from Jim Whittem, had never visited the Territory.  Finally, cattle could move 
freely anywhere in Australia. 

King Ranch 
I took a job with King Ranch which could have been very interesting but really all they wanted was 
someone to do TB testing when it suited them (and not reveal the results) so I left them after five 
months. 

Adelaide and remote towns 
I moved back to Adelaide and started a small animal practice that grew rapidly.  I purchased a Piper 
Twin Comanche aircraft and conducted monthly clinics at Woomera, Coober Pedy, Leigh Creek, and 
Port Lincoln. 

I bought a 2,500-acre irrigation property halfway between Swan Hill and Deniliquin and visited it by 
plane regularly for the next 20 years. 

Flying Vets 
Adelaide practitioners Pat McCormack and Rick Matthews had bought country at Esperance, WA and 
had private pilot’s licences, but they asked me to accompany them on their flying visits ‘in case the 
weather was bad’.  I can’t recall a trip when the weather wasn’t lousy, but it was good experience for 
them. 

I flew to Broome, Bali, Kuching, Brunei, Singapore, Jakarta and back to Adelaide – a good trip.  
This aircraft made the northern area clinics of my practice very easy to service.  I attended an AVA 
conference at Surfers Paradise, flying non-stop from Adelaide in about four hours. 

Regarding flying veterinary services, I believe Alan Larson at Dubbo chartered aircraft to service his 
western areas in the 1950s.  Don Lavers used aircraft from Cairns, and Dick Wilson of Clare, SA used 
aircraft in some of his sheep work.  In more recent times many rural vets have used aircraft to 
service remote clients. 

Winding down 
I sold the practice to Pat Cole who had left Bordertown, and I was able to concentrate on the farm 
before finally selling it.  I kept the northern clinics going for a few more years (20 years all told) plus 
doing odd locums.  Eventually, the practitioner from Port Augusta took over servicing Woomera and 
Coober Pedy. 
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Live exports 
I made several trips to the Middle East on sheep and cattle transports, flying home mainly from 
Bahrain or Cairo, the round trip taking about three weeks.  I had a few interesting experiences while 
the Iran-Iraq War was on. 

Retirement 
Around the year 2000, I let go of my flying licence, but with the aid of friends with aircraft I still 
manage a few cross-countries and property inspections.  I keep occupied with ex-service work such 
as hospital visiting, Legacy, Beaufort committee work and reading.  The old country practitioners in 
SA have a very pleasant reunion each year – including their long-suffering wives who were the 
backbone of the practice. 
 

Alf Humble at 90 years of age 
  



34 
 

 

9. VICTOR CASHMORE (RDA 1947), DFC 

Victor Cashmore had a most interesƟng history at Roseworthy Agricultural College. Having entered first 
year in 1939, Victor Cashmore, aŌer compleƟng first year, enlisted in the Royal Australian Air Force 
(RAAF) in 1940 and returned to complete his diploma in 1947, at the age of 27, with a DisƟnguished 
Flying Cross (DFC) and the rank of Squadron Leader. 

Victor Cashmore was one of many returning soldiers, who were called Rehabs and lived separately 
from the main College student body in the Rehab Hut at the College.  Victor Cashmore graduated with 
Second Class Honours and, like his elder brother who also aƩended the College, won the Outside Work 
Prize.  The 1948 ediƟon of The Student magazine, under Whose Who in Third Year, described Victor 
Cashmore as: “PS: See you Monday.  Act: Taking weekends off geƫng married, buying trucks, progeny 
tesƟng, gardening.” 

Victor Cashmore had returned to the College a mature person, who had experience war, and having 
become the youngest Squadron Leader in the RAAF.  Although understandably he did not parƟcipate in 
student life, as he was 27 years of age and had a fiancée in Adelaide.  However, he was well liked, never 
pulled rank and the old truck he had purchased proved invaluable as a means of student transport to 
and from Adeliade on weekends. 

Richard (Dick) Turnbull 
October 2023 

The following is Victor Cashmore’s obituary, published in the Adelaide Advertiser on 29th December 
2007, under the title “Determination the mark of a hero, Victor (Vic) Cashmore, DFC” 

Victor Cashmore, who was born on South Terrace in Adelaide in 1919, became and Australian war hero 
in World War II as a fighter pilot.  He was a Squadron leader with the 454 Squadron and formation 
leader in more than 40 raids in the Eastern Mediterranean and Italy.  He, with his great friend and 
navigator George Gray, was awarded a Distinguished Flying Cross for converting the squadron to 
daylight formation bombing operations and for leading many subsequent missions. 

George Gray wrote: 
Every aircraft was hit but none was lost.  We were under fire for about five minutes on the run-in and 
on the run-out.  It was a bit distracting, but one of the things which relaxed me was my pilot.  He was 
singing. It was Vic. 

Victor Cashmore was the youngest of seven children, who spent his early childhood years in Port Pirie 
where his father Arthur was a shipping agent.  He later attended Henley Beach Primary School and 
Christian Brothers College in Adelaide. 

World War II was declared on his 20th birthday – September 3, 1939.  At 21 years old, he qualified as a 
pilot of the twin engine Anson aircraft and sailed on the Queen Elizabeth on her maiden voyage to the 
Middle East. 

Vic was trained to fly the MK1 (short nosed) Blenheims and joined 113 RAF Squadron in the Western 
Desert flying reconnaissance sorties for the Eighth Army fighting against Rommel.  In January 1943 he 
trained as a flying instructor in Southern Rhodesia and in Kenya and taught pilots to fly operational 
aircraft both day and night. 

In May 1943, Vic unit was transferred to Egypt, and he was prompted to Squadron Leader, in command 
of A Flight, training pilots on Baltimore aircraft.  He was the youngest ever Squadron Leader in the 
RAAF.  He yearned to be back on operational flights and on February 12, 1944, joined the 454 Squadron 
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– the same day his beloved sister Patty, a nurse died when the Khedive Ismail was hit by Japanese 
submarine torpedoes. 

In 1947, Vic married Anne Seager, and they were together for 44 years before divorcing in the early 
1990’s.  In 1948 Vic took up a soldier settlement block and moved his family to Mount Shank, where he 
transformed a bleak barren site into “Risdon”, an attractive property with many trees. 

He also built a beautiful wooden trimaran, named Amela after his mother, in which he taught his sons 
to sail in races with the Port MacDonnell Sailing Club.  He belonged to the local gliding club, played 
some golf and his greatest sporting achievement was representing Australia in a yachting race in 
Canada in 1967, winning a place.  He was a keenly intelligent man who loved music and reading, 
particularly Lord Tennysons poetry. 

In 1966, Vic sold the farm and moved his family to Glen Osmond where he worked as a stock inspector 
for the Department of Agriculture.  He bought a block at McLaren Flat and grew grapes and almonds 
and employed his two sons on weekends. 

One of his life’s fortunes was to meet Ursula Platen, his loyal companion and partner for the past 14 
years in Goolwa.  Together they travelled the world and all over Australia.  “Ursula brightened Dad’s 
life over these years, looked after him devotedly and patiently and cooked him gourmet meals.”, said 
his daughter Janet Cashmore. 

In 1999, he wrote a short self-published autobiography of his war years in An Oz at War, distributing it 
proudly to his family.  In May this year, Vic was the patriarch at the book launch of the Cashmore 
family history as the last of his generation able to attend. 

His family recall a deep-thinking, complex personality who was very determined.  “That was the very 
determination that got him and the crews with him, through the war.” said his daughter.  He is 
survived by Ursula, his children, Mark, Mary, David and Janet, six grandsons and one granddaughter. 


