William Powell (1883 – 1927)

4449 - 3rd Australian Tunnelling Company
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William was born on 1 October 1883 at Talbot in Victoria. He grew up in the Talbot area being educated at Talbot school and later at Dunach School, as he and his brother Abraham kept truanting after their father’s death in 1892.

His sister Dot Powell remembers William going to Western Australia around 1900, with his brother James and the two going back and forth from the Kalgoorlie area where they chased gold. James, William and Abraham also travelled to the mallee district in Victoria to learn farming and from there heard about farming land being opened up in the Morawa district of WA. They travelled to Pintharuka, near Morawa in 1910 and took up selections at £1.0.0 per acre. They called their property “Talbot” after the town where they were born.

William endured the hard life of establishing a farm in virgin country. However in 1914 a WA wide drought devastated the “Talbot” crop and William and brother Abraham went to work on the railways, helping build the trans Australia line across the Nullabor. William may have worked in goldmines as well.

On 17 February, 1916 William joined the AIF at Kalgoorlie. On enlistment he was 32 years old, 5’ 8”, 143 lbs, fair complexion, fair hair and blue eyes. He was allocated to the 6th Tunnelling Company (which was later absorbed into the 3rd Tunnelling Company).  He left Perth on 1 June 1916 on HMAT A69 Warilda.

The 7713-ton transport Warilda had departed Sydney, New South Wales on May 22, 1916 with the 370 members of No.4 Tunnelling Company recruited in Queensland and New South Wales, and collected in Melbourne, Victoria the No.5 Tunnelling Company comprising 285 Officers and men recruited from Victoria, South Australia and Tasmania. 

 The ship departed Melbourne on May 25, 1916 for Adelaide, South Australia where a further 87 members of No.5 Company joined those already on board. 

Docking at Fremantle, Western Australia on June 1, 1916, No.6 Tunnelling Company of 15 Officers and 357 Other Ranks embarked before Warilda departed for the European theatre the same day. 

Durban, South Africa was reached on June 16, 1916 and Cape Town on June 21 while St Vincent completed the African ports of call on July 7, 1916.  

Discipline was fairly good except at intermediate ports where a number of soldiers went ‘Absent Without Leave’, causing some concern.  

The fifty-eight day voyage experienced remarkable pleasant weather and terminated at Plymouth, England on July 18, 1916.  The men of Nos.4, 5 & 6 Tunnelling Companies entrained for Tidworth to begin training for the Western Front.

William and most of the Reinforcements were sent to France on 28 August 1916 but not before losing a few days pay for being AWOL in Perham, England.

William’s service record shows little other than being fined 28 day’s pay (£7) for being absent from his billet and using obscene and insulting language to the Police. He seems to have spent his war service time in the Lens/Loos area.

Fortunately one of his fellow soldiers from the 6th Tunnelling Company kept a diary of his time with the Australian Electrical & Mechanical Mining & Boring Company (AEMMBC or Alphabets as they referred to themselves) and this has been published on the Internet
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 (see http://members.iinet.net.au/~dodd/gail/memorial/hughie/ ).

This diary is highly recommended for those interested in the Australian Tunnellers.

On 12 June, 1917 the Germans sent over some gas shells, affecting 46 men, 16 of whom died. Family oral history says that William suffered from the effects of being gassed during the war.

Two weeks after abusing the Police, on the 31 July, William was in hospital at Le Torquet, France, with suspected tuberculosis. Shortly afterwards he was sent to England and underwent a series of tests to confirm pulmonary tuberculosis and left for Australia on 5 November, 1917.  

William was discharged on 22 June 1918 after a lot of testing in the Army Hospitals at Fremantle and Wooroloo. He returned to “Talbot” farm, which he worked with his brothers in between receiving treatment for his tuberculosis. He applied for and received his war service medals in January 1925.

William’s niece Dorrie (Hogan) remembers hearing of an occasion when William had to jump into the cattleyards at Talbot (WA) to rescue his sister-in-law Norah, when a rogue bull threatened her. The bull gored William and Norah had to drag him out of the yards through the sliprails, the bull licking the blood of William as he was being dragged out. On another occasion William insisted on doing some ploughing (with horses and plough) despite Norah’s protests, as nobody else was about. William fell, got run over by the plough, hurting himself quite badly. He played the role of Father Christmas at Pintharuka on occasions. She also recalls that he had a wooden leg, possibly as a result of the plough incident.

William returned to Victoria as his health declined and lived in 127 Eastwood Rd, Kensington with his mother and sister Annie for some time before coming back to WA. 
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William Powell died on 6 December, 1927 and was buried in the Karrakatta Cemetery, Perth.  His death was attributed to his war service and he was accorded a Commonwealth War Grave headstone with an ‘in memoriam’ by his siblings.  William had never married.

Since the above was written some 15 letters and postcards written by William to his sister Dot, and now held by his great niece, have been shown to me. Some of the postcards sent are shown on the next page. On the voyage to England he was assigned to a firing party as “I am one of the best shots”. He refers to frequent submarine alarms, when the firing party would be called to arms. He appears to have enjoyed the trip, having a lot of fun and being fined one pound in Durban for not returning on time. His mates include a Thomas King and the 2 of them must have been a handful. Later in France, King was to be court marshalled for throwing a snowball at an officer and after the war wrote to the military to inform them he had enlisted under a false name – a character it seems [from his service record]. Another good friend was Alexander Patience – the two enlisted on the same day in Kalgoorlie.

Just as William’s company was about to leave for France, he was diagnosed with measles and placed in isolation for 12 days in Perham Downs camp.  A priest came to hear his confession and William told him to go and bother some other catholic!

His letters from France were mostly to do with family matters as the censors would not permit any military information. He did manage to get some postcards taken back to England (where they were not censored) and posted and on these gave some military locations. At one stage he was fighting at Lievin near Lens. He refers to the church at Loos (in the top postcard) saying he was in the trenches about ¾ mile away and the church being completely flattened by then. At no stage did he refer to being in tunnels only “in the trenches” – this was probably to please the censors. In one letter he mentions driving out the Germans and occupying a town where there is a lot of “swank” furniture and really living it up with strawberries and cherries.

The weather was a major topic, particularly the cold. Snow and ice soon lost their appeal, but were preferred to mud and slush. The bread got so frozen it was “like cutting iron”.
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He had no luck finding other Morawa soldiers and seemed keen to find Louis Broad. [Louis later died in France]. He does send his thanks to Dot and Mrs Dreghorn for their parcels and congratulates Dot on her impending marriage to Monty White. He often signed off with his nickname “Sligo” and once as William Henry.

On the 12th March 1917 he mentions that he had been having chest problems but was “alright now”. This would seem to be the start of his tuberculosis. He was hoping that another brother, John Matthew Powell, would be able to join him, but once he knew his brother had been assigned to the Light Horse, he said that he would probably be sent to Egypt. [John Matthew (Matt) enlisted in February 1917 and  was placed in the 2nd Light Horse Regiment, but was transferred to the Imperial Camel Corps on arrival in Egypt. His war service was all in the Middle East but was heavily punctuated with illness – camel mange, hernia problems and malaria. He returned to Australia in May 1919].

Most of William’s letters are quite positive about the war effort. He says a few times that he has been lucky and missed the worst of the trench fighting. He particularly praises the work done by the Australians, Canadians and Italians; refers to Russia as a lost cause and thinks the Americans will be a handy addition.

Matthew Powell (Great nephew).

Onslow, WA

1916 -----LOVE and WAR

Edited Letters from William Powell #4449 [also known as Bill, nickname "Sligo"], to his sister Dot Powell and mother Mary Jane Powell during World War 1.  William had 4 brothers (James, Abe, Dan and John Matthew [who signs himself Matt, nickname "Tattar", but is also referred to as John ]) and 3 sisters (Nain, Annie and Dot).  These are all mentioned in the letters as are a number of friends.

Additional notes added in square brackets are included for clarification and not part on William’s original letter(s). Spelling errors are William’s.











Matthew Powell

War letters from William Powell










Black Boy



24th-3-1916

Dear Bro.


Yours to hand day afore yesterday.  I pinched a half day off to go & attend to your business at the F.A.B. but had no chance of seeing the heads that day as there were over a hundred there waiting to see them & as it was after half past 2 before I got to Perth I had no chance whatever of doing anything.


I tryed to get the day off but had no chance as our captain said duty comes before anything else & as you are a sapper you shall have to act up to it, so you see a man has nothing to do with regards days of & if you take french leave it may cost you a pound or fine a pound & that's no good to (--?) so I think you had better go on with the business from your end.


Dot was out here last Tuesday evening & Miss White was with her.  I was just on my way to Midlands to a dance when Jack Herbert came along & said she was up to see me.  I went to Perth with them & took them to the pictures. Dot was out to see him (??) last Sunday & was going again Wednesday & I am going in Sunday & go with her to see him.


Dot is looking well & said she had had a good time.  She said she was going home next Monday.  G. White is also going back that day.


Well, lads, they are drilling us like steam now & we are going from l (--7?) am till 5-30pm. We are on rifle drill now  & next week we are going to do a bit of mining & I think there will be a bit of fun as there are some China Doll amongst them.  I think we shall be going to Sydney soon as they have no machinery here to train us with.  You hear all sorts of roomers, some that we are going to Sydney, others that we are going to Auldershot England, anyway wherever we go we shall be in new country & as long as we keep away from where there are any accidents I will be satisfied.


I was pleased to hear you were going to put in Slavens, I think there’s more sense in putting that in than that sand of ours.


Now lads, as time is getting short I will conclude by sending love to all.







I remain your loving








Bro.Sligo

P.S. Kingie has been before the C.O., he brought 5(--?), confined to camp for fourteen days, he is a (--? ) (sauve one ???)

Brook  (Brynato Coote ??) sends regards to you all.

Belmont Camp









21st -5th-' 16

Dear Bros, Sister, & Mother,


Yours to hand last week, was pleased to receive it.  You were near to the end of your seeding & hope you had plenty of rain on top of it for I see you have had rain along the Wongan Line.


Well, I hear we are going to embark tomorrow, so you see things are beginning to look dinkum. We marched through Perth, by all account we looked well, there were thousands in the streets & we had fruit, biscuits, cigarettes thrown at us.


Say, Mother, I am sending you along the port today with some coats, 2 hats & one pair of boots & two boxes.


I cannot lock the port but I think it will reach you alright.  As I am sailing tomorrow I shall not write till I reach Cape Town, so with lots of love I remain.






Your loving son & bro.








Sligo










July 12 1916

Dear Mother & Sister,


A few lines as to let you know how I have been progressing these last few weeks.  We left Cape Town on the 22nd inst. & have been battling along ever since with the exception of two days that we were in Port Grande, it is a small island belonging to the Portugals but its harbour is leased by the British Govt., the population of the islands is 3000 & they are near all blacks.


There is 20 interned ships in the harbour & I think they are going to put them into use as they are painting them up.


Say, we have only been on shore for two hours since we left Durban, that was in Cape Town & were under the care of our Officers as we were on a (routine??) march.  In Port Grande we were anchored out a mile from shore & that was as near as we got to it.


I don't know weather we had some fun while in Durban & it cost me a pound for my fun.  We were all found a pound for breaking shift & not returning to time.  I appealed against it but lost so I am going to have another go for my pound as soon as I get to England, that will be next Tuesday.  I cannot say I will be glad to land as I am enjoying myself here.  We have just come in from having a submarine alarm, we generally have one every week & as I am one of the best shots I am one of the firing party.  So if it ever comes the real thing yours truly shall see what causes the --?(mysterious?)


We have had five boats in our convoy but one left us yesterday. I think something was wrong with her boilers & was going into Canary Island.  Well, up to date we have had fair luck for only one man has died out of the five boats & I think there is just on eight thousand in all.  We have had a lot of influenza on our boat, I have had it for a few days but I as alright again now & I can assure you I  am well pleased that I am.


We have come into contact with a few Merchant Boats since leaving Cape Town, we seen one this morning , the first one since leaving Port Grande. We left there Sunday (noonday).


It is rumoured that we are going to Devonport for disembarkation & are going to train at Salisbury Plains but you cannot rely on anything you hear so until you hear from me you can still address my letters to---‑





No. 4449





No. 6 Tunnelling Coy.





c/o High Commissioner





Victoria St.





Westminster





London


Well, I hope you People are having more rains over there than we have had on this trip as I think it has only rained 3 days since we came aboard & very little at that.


Well, I hope Dan is still on the improve that he will be home before long.  How do you get on for hearing how he is getting on.  I was sorry young Tom Broadcrock left there.


Say, Dot, I wrote you from Cape Town & sent you a photo of myself in a rickshaw.  I gave it to a fellow to post when marching through the town, I don't know weather he would post it or not.


Love to all, I remain your loving





Son & Bro. W.Powell

P.S. I have not written to anyone yet but may do so anytime now.

2nd addition
17-7-1916


Well, we area few days more on the water & are escorted by four Torpedoes destroyers, they picked us up this morning & as soon as they joined us we all separated & one went with each of us.  We are now just off the entrance of the English Channel & are supposed to reach port in the morning so if Mr. German with his Suberens have the misfortune in not sinking us this night of our lord we will be safe for another month or two as I think we will be in England training for some time before they take us to the field of battle.


I am going to Cardif with a young Welsh fellow if we get any leave, so I will have to be very English when I am in their company.


Well, Mother, it is supposed to be mid-summer & this day had been very cold.  I have been wrapped up in my overcoat all day, it has been very foggy.


I don't know how we are going to be treated when we land, weather they will give us any leave or not.  I think if our loving Captain has his way he will not give us any.  However, your son shall have some leave, french or otherwise, as I don't intend coming all the way over here without having a good look at old England.


We were not allowed to give the name or number of our Boat before.  So I will relate that now, it is the Warilda Troop Ship A69, it is one of Australia's best coastal boats & has a speed up to 17 nots. but of course we have not been going that fast, but are likely to go at top speed tonight.


So hoping these few lines finds you all in good health as it leaves me at present, also that plenty of rain is falling.  I remain your




Son & Bro. William Henry

Brim Stone Bottom









8th-8th-'16

Dear Sister, 



Your welcome letter to hand yesterday, was pleased to see by it you were all well & that you have had some rains & hope you have your share until November.


Say, Dot, I am getting quite Pommyfied now as I have been to London & don't think too much of it, it is a dirty-looking place after our Citys in Australia.  You will laugh when I tell you I have got , or just getting over, the measles.  I was in bed for three days & I am out this morning fit & well, but I have to stay in here for twelve days altogether so I am on a holiday.  The name of the hospital is Outpost, quite a nice one isn't it?  A man is getting nearer his old friend Nick if you go anything on manners.


We were to have gone to France last Saturday but I saved the situation by catching the measles, but I am not the only one as in the ward I am in there are three others, its bad luck but as Jacob Faithful said, what's done cannot be helped.


Things seem to be looking a little better in favour of our allies this last month but I think we area long way from Tipperary yet.  We get a variety of things here as the artillery make some noise, likewise the Bomb-throwers & our airplanes hovering around day & night & there are soldiers going away from these camps every day.  It is taking something to keep up reinforcements by the way they are leaving here.  I have been going to make enquiries re Brown Hughes & Powell but have not done so yet, they may be here somewhere as there are over 100,000 Aus. on the Plain.  I may run across some of them when I get out of pound.  There were 32 men in my camp & they are all isolated. So I may get back to my original unit again.


Shure I had the good priest to see me Sunday morning & he made me feel quite good, he asked me how long was it since I was at my duty, I said I have only come across from Australia but I think we are going to France next week.  Shure I know that, said he , but have you been to confession lately. I said, you are making a mistake mate, I never do that, however we had some more words & he went on to some other good R.C.


Say, Dot, what R.Godfrey gave you was wrong for I am still a good sapper & likely to be as long as I am under our present O.C., but lord it doesn't matter.  As there is not much news I will conclude by sending love to all. I remain your loving Son.& Bro.







William Henry

Address Perham Down Camp


via Andover



England

France









3rd-9th-'16

Dear Mother & Sister,


A few lines to let you know I am in France & what little I have seen of it I don't think too much of it.  The first day we were here it rained very heavy, we got a bit wet but just after we were fixed in tents it fairly poured down. Had we been half an hour later we would have been sad children.


There area lot of Australians in this camp but I have not met many of the lads that I know from W.A.


I suppose it won't be long now before we will be where theres something doing & I for one won't be sorry for one gets full up of this forming fours & so forth.


I am sorry to say I am away from my mates as they were left behind in England, they are in isolation so I may not get with them again.  King & Patience did not like a poor kid like me going without them.


I have not received any letters from you since the one dated 29th-6th-16 so I am awaiting the Australian mail to hear how you People are getting on.  I will conclude by sending love to all & hoping these few lines finds you all in the best of health as it leaves me at present.




I remain your loving Son & Bro.






W. Powell 

France

25th-9th-1916

Dear Mother & Sister,

A few lines to let you know I am in the best of health & still away from the firing line, & I think that's about all the news one can give from thee parts.

There was a Australian mail came in to the camp yesterday & I was one of the unfortunate ones never got a letter.

I have not seen Louis Broad since we landed in France. I think he must have gone into the trenches. I think our company shall be going up in a day or two.

Give my kind regards to the nabours & love to all at home.

I remain your

loving Son & Bro.

Wm. Powell

P.S. We are leaving for the trenches 3am tomorrow morning.

Address: No. 3 Tunnelling Co.










France










29th-10th-16

Dear Mother & Sister, 


Yours of the 8th-9th inst. to hand yesterday, was sorry to hear you had been ill & I hope you are all well again long before this.  I also received the parcel with sox 4 cap which I appreciate & thank you, the cap is the first of its kind I have seen.


I hope the weather has moderated over there & that you have had any amount of rain to keep the crops moving as it would be hard luck for them to go off after looking so well fora start.  Anyway you people will know long before this how the harvest is going to turn out. Dear Mother,


Its strange for the military people making your alotment payable at Three Springs, I think you should get them to make them payable at Mullewa as it would be more convenient for you, I know how you having to drive to Three Springs will play up with your health.


I was very sorry to hear of Joe Dial being killed. I have not seem any of my cousins over here, nor do I know what front they are fighting on.  I would like to see some of them. I don't get much on Abe & Johns drive to & from Abe's farm night & morning.  I wish Abe every success & if that district is blessed with anything like good seasons I feel confident he will do well.  Have they done any more clearing on the home block this year?


I was sorry to hear of Miss Langue losing her position.& hope her health has been restored to her ere this.


As we have no scope for news I will conclude by sending love to all & hope these few lines finds you all in the best of health as it leaves me at present, hoping to hear from you soon Believe me to be your

Loving Son & Bro.,

W. Powell

France

6-11-'16

Dear Mother & Sister,

A few lines to let you know I am still in the land of the living & enjoying good health, hoping this will find you all also.

Our Coy. received a parcel from the Women's Club Kalgoorlie, I got a writing pad & two pks of cigarettes, it is very kind of the Women folk of Kal.as they send a parcel every fortnight so they must be busy people.

Say, Dot, I have not received any letters from you for three weeks, in fact from anyone.

The same old story from this end ----raining, I think I have seen more rainy days since I've been here than for the remaining days of my life. I am getting used to it now. 

Our lads are still doing their bit without much harm being done to us.

I saw by the papers that Hughes never got on too well with his referendum. The farmers of N.S.W. don't intend to let the Manhood of Australia to be sent away from their native shores to fight.

With kind regards to all our nabours & love from your loving Son & bro.

W. Powell

France 

4th-2nd-17

Dear Mother & Sister,

Your welcome letters to hand last week, was pleased to see by them you were all well as it leaves me at present.

I was pleased to hear that Glady & baby were home again. Shure there will be some music in the old home once again.

I was sorry to hear of poor Will Becketts death poor lad, do you hear anything of Broads lads? I have never seen or heard anything of Louis since the day we landed in France [Louis Broad was later killed in action]. I hope they have had as good luck as I have had.

Say, Dot, I have not received your parcel of woolies, but I received one from Annie & children last week & it was very acceptable. A tin of Havelock Tobacco was in it so I went & bought myself a pipe. I have not been smoking a pipe since I first entered the trenches. I don't know how long I will keep on it as cigarettes are all the go here.

Dear Mother, as you know I never seen snow until I came over to France but I can assure you have seen quite enough this last three weeks as the earth has been robed in white for near a month & talk about iced treats, you can get them here without going to the ice works.

At times the bread gets frozen & it's like cutting iron to cut it but us lads are standing it bettter than I expected & I think the snow & frost is better than the slush & mud.

What do you think of the Kaiser declaring war on the world or as good as that anyway. We expect America in with us, I hope they do join as every bit helps.

I remain your

Loving Son & Bro.

W.H.Powell

France

12th-3rd-17

Dear Mother & Sister,

Your letters of 19 of this inst. to hand today & I think it was the best news I have received since I have been over here, that's re Dan's health & I hope he will soon be home with you again.

I have had some trouble with my chest lately but I am getting on alright now. [William as diagnosed with tuberculosis not long after].

I suppose things will be gettting busy on the western front within a month. I hope it will be the knock-out blow this summer (for our Fritz i.e.) as I think Australia will do me for my next winter.

Things have been going in our favour down about the Somme lately, also on the Eastern side. I think our Light Horse boys are well in that lot, it would just suit them driving Jack the Turk before him through Bagdad & it will do me if they drive him off Gods earth.

Hoping to hear from you soon

I remain your loving

Son & Bro.

W. Powell

France

1st-4th- 17

Dear Mother & Sister,

A few lines as to let you know I am in the best of health hoping this finds you all likewise.

There is nothing but rain & mud, they call it sunny France but I don't know how it came by that name as the sun refuses to shine any more than one hour at a time & then when it does shine there's no heat in it.

Things are getting a little more lively along this front lately, very interesting at times I can tell you, but up to date I have managed to miss all the ruff stuff that's flying about.

Our company has got Fritz well in hand as we have not had any one hurt lately, but Fritz has had a few hard knocks on the back of the knuckles.

I remain your loving Son & Bro.

W. Powell

France

14th-4th-17

Dear Sister,

Your letters of 18th-2nd to hand yesterday, was pleased to hear that Dan & Glad were well again & I hope you had a good time when at Dongarra. No, Dot, I have not seen anyone from Australia away from our company since we entered the trenches.

Frank Kendall's battalion are only about 20 miles away from here. I think they have been having a fairly good time.

Well, Dot, we have got Fritz on the move along the front this last week or two & I might tell you I will be glad when they get back to Berlin.

We have been having some very cold weather again, the heaviest snow storm I've seen fell last Monday & the hills are still white but as we are getting some sunlight now the snow will soon fade away.

I suppose boy John will soon be over here. I hope he writes me as I will try & get him in this Core with me. I hope he likes the life. I think the Australians done some good work on the Somme & the Canadians done best work of the lot on Gunners Ridge, done everything they were asked to.

I am in hopes of seeing some new scenes shortly (further East ) if our foe keeps retreating. I can assure you that Fritz is getting some of the shells handed to him from our artillery. Of course he sends some back in exchange but not doing much damage. He is destroying everything of value before leaving any of the towns or villages, & also taking all young people & leaving the infants & old people behind him.

Well, Dot, we have America into the war at last but I think it will be a long time before we see any of their troops here on this front, of course their Navy & money will be very acceptable to the Allies & they may be in any amount of time for their army to try themselves, but we are living in hopes that peace will be declared before they reach here.

I remain your loving Bro.

W.Powell

France

27th-5th-17

Dear Mother & Sister,

Dear Mother, you asked me how I was progressing with the French language, well the only thing I understand is the money but I cannot get any of it. I think I will have to be satisfied with the English language.

I was sorry to hear of Fritz Godfrey being killed, also of Clarke & Sackman being in hospital & hope they have recovered ere this.

Charlie Abbot [Charles Henry Abbott #4261 died of wounds 26/5/17] was killed last week & four or five wounded, its bad luck but thy will be done. I am writing Abe & Dan [William’s brothers] so I will conclude by sending love to all.

I remain,

Your loving Son & Bro.

W.Powell

P.S. Dot, if you have one of my Australian photos to spare will you kindly send it over to me as I want to give Kingie it  [Thomas King #4375 –one of William’s rogue mates].

Somewhere in France

6th-6th-17

Dear Sister,

A few lines as to let you know I am still well & hoping this finds you likewise. We have just come out of the trenches this morning after spending six days in them, we will be out for two days, so it’s a lot of fun when we can get it.

I am sending you a few P/C that I souvenired in a town we have just been taking lately. There is tons of all kinds of stuff here, all sorts of furniture, crockery, & cooking utensils. Its in France, I think I will settle down as I will be able to have the best furnished house in France.

Say, Dot, I have not received your parcel yet so it may be in Davie Jones Locker as they have sank some of our mail boats lately. I hope you will enjoy yourself reading these P.C. I am sending you.

This war is not half bad now as its bonza weather & shure we are fighting near a town called Lievin & tons of flowers & strawberries, rhubarb, gooseberries ---its terrible to take fancy strawberries for common soldiers.

Well, I suppose Tattar [John Matthew Powell – 2nd Light Horse Reg.] is well away from Australia before this & he will know what it is like to be under military issue. I don't think I will go to the next war.

Well, Dot, I will conclude by sending regards to all friends & love to all at home. 

I remain your loving Bro.,

W.Powell

France

10th-6th- 17

Dear Sister,

A few lines to let you know I am still answering the roll-call & feeling fairly well. So no complaints.

I am due for my London leave any time now. Guess there will be something doing when I strike the old town again. Us sappers should get leave every three months but as things have been busy in our business we have over​worked our time by six months. when we do get leave it's only 14 days, that's if you get back to time, of course I will be shure to get back on time.

Well, Dot, we are all still enjoying good weather, in fact its hot at times & actually puts you in mind of Australia, especially when you are having your food in a warm place.

Say, Dot, we are billeted in a town that the Geris have just been pushed out of & all the civvis have been withdrawn also, & you should see the swank of us kids, I have only got a piano accordian & ( --- ? --- ) in the line of music & the best of bedding eiderdowns etc., of course this is summer & I suppose we will be away from here in the winter & be left with our two little blankets & no music. However it's nice to have it in the good old summertime. We have also some flower gardens & saying nothing about the strawberries & cherries, we have our fill of them every day.

I remain your loving Bro. 

W. Powell

This is the last of William’s letters. He was admitted to hospital on 31st July 1917 and diagnosed with pulmonary tuberculosis.  He left for Australia on 5th November 1917.  He died in 1927.






William’s headstone in Karrakatta Cemetery.





Funeral Notices appeared in the local newspaper:





Above. In the 1990’s a large collection of glass photographic negatives was discovered in South Perth. Most of the photos were of WW1 servicemen and William’s was amongst them. A copy of William’s photo is above. This would have been taken in 1916, prior to departure for France. (Sourced from the State Library of Western Australia – image #108207PD (BA 1011/207).











Above: William (right)  in France 1917. Taken in Paris. The other two are unknown but it is highly likely that they are Alexander Patience, #4443 and Thomas King, #4375 as these were his best mates.











Above: William, Abraham and James Powell taken at Koolanooka after the war. Note the PM (Perenjori Morawa) number plate.














Postcards sent by William:


Middle: The church at Loos referred to in one of his letters.


Bottom: Lens after a German  bombardment.
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