
Commemoration for the Lives of the 
Braidwood and District ANZACS

“We will remember them well”
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From 1914 - 1918, 465 volunteers from Braidwood and the District 
joined the Australian Imperial Force in World War I. 

88 lost their lives, never to return home. This is their story.  

ROLL OF HONOUR
BLACK, George Scott
Service Number: 488

Rank: Corporal



 

 

Introduction 
This year, 2015, marks the centenary of the start 
of the Gallipoli campaign and Australia’s 
involvement as a nation in the greatest and most 
terrible conflict ever seen to that time.  Australians 
joined their Armed Forces in large numbers.  Their 
motives were as varied as their upbringings, from 
a need to save the Empire, of which Australia was 
an integral part, to the desire to have a great 
adventure. 
 
Braidwood and district were no exception. Over 
the four years from 1914 to 1918, from a 
population of about 5000, 465 men and women 
from what is now the 2622 postcode area – 
including Braidwood, Majors Creek, Araluen, 
Mongarlowe, Nerriga, Ballalaba and 
Jembaicumbene joined the Navy or Army. Of 
these 377 returned to Australia.  Sadly, 88 lost 
their lives.    

A varying amount of their history is recorded in 
the Australian War Memorial.  Some of their 
names, but not all, are recorded on local 
memorials.  More is recorded in limited local 
histories and newspapers, not readily available to 
the general public; and the people who lived with 
and knew these distant relatives are also passing 
on.   

The Braidwood RSL Sub Branch has collected all 
the information available from the Australian War 
Memorial and local sources, including the 
Braidwood Museum.   Families, still resident in 
the district, have added their family knowledge 
and their precious memorabilia.    

This booklet is the available story of  
George Scott Black, one of the 88 Braidwood 
volunteers who did not return from World War 
I.  It contains his details as recorded in the World 
War I Roll of Honour, his Enlistment Papers, 
Field Service records, any Casualty notification, 
correspondence relating to his death, details of 
decorations won, any available photos, and, in 
some instances, family correspondence or 
recollections.  
 
George Scott Black died for his country, for you 
and for me.  Please pause a moment to 
remember him.   
 
Lest We Forget. 

 
WORLD WAR I 
 
World War I lasted four years, from 4 August 
1914 until 11 November 1918. It began after the 
assassination of the heir to the Austrian throne. 
The axis powers were Germany and Austria. 
Russia and France were the initial allies. When 
Germany invaded Belgium, Britain entered the 
war on the side of Russia and France.  

The war was in Europe, the Western Front was in 
France and Belgium. The Eastern Front was 
Russia and Austria-Hungary. Africa was another 
front because of colonial possessions on that 
continent, and after Turkey entered the war on 1 
November 1914, the Middle East became 
another theatre of war. 

Australians generally thought of themselves as 
an integral part of the British Empire and the 
Australian Army and Navy were part of the 
Imperial Forces. In 1914, Australia’s Prime 
Minister, Andrew Fisher, immediately promised 
Australian support for Britain ‘to the last man and 
the last shilling.’ The Australian population was 
less than five million. 324,000 Australians served 
overseas. 61,720 lost their lives. 155,000 were 
wounded. 4,044 became prisoners of war (397 
died while captive).  

The first Australian troops were sent to Egypt in 
1915. The ANZACS – Australian and New Zealand 
Army Corps – were engaged in battle on the 
Gallipoli Peninsula against the Turks to control the 
Dardanelles’ and open the way to Eastern Europe 
with their fateful landing on 25 April 1915.   
 
The ANZACS were evacuated on 19-20 December 
1915. The Gallipoli campaign resulted in the 
deaths of 7,600 Australians and the wounding of 
19,000.  Despite the defeat, the legend attached to 
the heroism, comradeship and valour of the 
soldiers remain a source of Australian pride and 
national identity.  

                                 

   

 

 

ROLL OF HONOUR 
 
 

GEORGE SCOTT BLACK 
 
Service Number: 488 
Rank: Corporal 
Unit: 17th Australian Infantry Battalion 
Service: Australian Army 
Conflict: First World War, 1914-1918 
Date of death: 28 February 1917 
Place of death: France 
Cause of death: Killed in action 
Age at death: 19 
Place of association: Meadowbank, Australia 
Cemetery or memorial details: Warlencourt  
British Cemetery, Warlencourt-Eaucourt, Arras,  
Nord Pas de Calais, France 
Source: AWM145 Roll of Honour cards, 1914-1918 War, 
 Army 
 
Location on the Roll of Honour: George Scott Black's  
name is located at panel 82 in the Commemorative Area 
at the Australian War Memorial 
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 17th Australian Infantry Battalion  
The 17th Battalion was raised at Liverpool in New South Wales in March 1915 as part of the 5th 
Brigade. It left Australia in early May, trained in Egypt from mid-June until mid-August, and on 20 
August landed at ANZAC Cove.  
 
At Gallipoli the Battalion participated in the last action of the August Offensive ' the attack on Hill 60 ' 
before settling into defensive routine in the trenches. For a short period part of the 17th garrisoned 
Pope's Hill, but for most of its time on the peninsular the Battalion was responsible for the defence of 
Quinn's Post, one of the most contested positions along the entire ANZAC front. The Battalion was 
evacuated from Gallipoli in December 1915.  

After further training in Egypt, the 17th Battalion proceeded to France. Landing there on 22 March 
1916, it took part in its first major battle at Pozieres between 25 July and 5 August. The Battalion 
returned to the Pozieres trenches for a second time, although in a reserve role, between 18 and 28 
August. After a spell in a quieter sector of the front in Belgium, the 2nd Division, which included the 
5th Brigade, came south again in October. The 17th Battalion was spared from having to mount an 
attack across the quagmire the Somme battlefield had become, but did have to continue manning the 
front through a very bleak winter.  
 
In 1917 the 17th was involved in the follow-up of German forces after their retreat to the Hindenburg 
Line, and was one of four battalions to defeat a counter-stroke by a German force, almost four times 
as strong, at Lagincourt. The battalion took part in three major battles before the year was out, 
second Bullecourt (3-4 May) in France, and Menin Road (20-22 September) and Poelcappelle (9-10 
October) in Belgium.  
 
After another winter of trench duty, 17th Battalion helped to thwart the German Spring Offensive of 
1918. With this last desperate offensive defeated, the Allied armies turned to the offensive and the 
17th participated in the battles that pushed the German Army ever closer to defeat: Amiens on 8 
August, the legendary attack on Mont St Quentin on 31 August, and the forcing of the Beaurevoir 
Line around Montbrehain on 3 October. Montbrehain was the battalion's last battle. It was training out 
of the line when the armistice was declared in November 1918, and was disbanded in April 1919  

. 

Men of the 17th Battalion out for a rest after serving in the trenches at Quinn's Post, 
Anzac Cove. Lieutenant Chambers (holding white pad) is calling the roll. 

 
Selected poems from The Anzac Book, Written 
and illustrated in Gallipoli, by The Men of Anzac, 
for the benefit of Patriotic Funds connected with 
the A. & N. Z. A. C. 

From the Editor’s note: Produced in the lines at 
Anzac on Gallipoli in the closing weeks of 1915, 
between November 15th and December 8.th. 
Practically every word in it was written beneath the 
shelter of a waterproof sheet or a roof of sandbags 
– either in trenches or, at most, well within the 
range of the oldest Turkish rifle, and under daily 
visitations from the smallest Turkish field piece. 

It was when the contributions had been sent in and 
the work of editing has begun that the news 
arrived from the blue that Anzac was to be 
evacuated. The date for publication was delayed, 
and it was now realised by everyone that this 
production, was a hundred times more precious as 
a souvenir. Certainly no book has ever been 
produced under these conditions.  

Hill 60 
As some far swimmer, turning, views once more 
England’s white cliffs, and strongly cleaves t’ward 
shore, 
But, tide-encumbered, faints; so far and dear 
Thy crystal arms and pillared throat appear, 
Love, to thy soldier who makes earth his bed 
In this grey catacomb of unnamed dead. 

Thy voice, o’er tossing seas of eves and dawns, 
Comes like dim music heard on magic lawns; 
And, when in prayer thou kneelest, this grim bow 
Feels the cool benison of hands which thou 
Wouldst often grant.  Now know I ‘twas no vain 
Our love, whose memory softens present pain. 

C.J.N. 
 
ANZAC LIMERICKS 
There’s a certain darned nuisance called 
“Beachy”, 
Whose shells are exceedingly screechy; 
But we’re keeping the score, 
And we’re after your gore-- 
So look out, “Beachy Bill,” when we meet ye. 
 
They’ve given us respirators, 
And we’ve bundles of ancient Spectators; 
But we’d give up the two 
For a good oyster stew, 
Or a dixie of chipped pertators. 
 
C. D. Mc. 
 

On Water Fatigue 
I’d like to get the Hun who sends 
The little bits of shell 
Which buzz around us wearily  
I top that blooming hill. 

He only does his duty,  
But my only shirt I’d sell 
For a half a chance to give the cuss 
A non-return to H___! 

Trooper George H. Smith 7th Light Horse 
 

From Quinn’s Post 
Celestial star that crossed my path, 
Leaving fair visions in my soul; 
Oh! Why did you e’er leave your realm 
And break my heart? With mournful dole 
Now restless night doth me pursue, 
And fiends do tempt my soul to hell. 

Ah! Gentle maid, if you but knew 
My inner shrine, and it could tell 
My hidden love, as deep, as true, 
As gentle as sweet birds at play; 
Drift back, bright star, and comfort me 
In this unending, dreary day. 

V.N. Hopkins, Pte A.M.C. att. 17th Aust. Bn. 
 

My Lady Nicotine 
(with thanks to all givers of cigarettes) 

The hills of old Gallipoli 
Are barren and austere, 
And fairy folk, unhappily, 
Are few indeed out there, 
 
But one I know whose industry  
Both night and day is seen, 
For all attest her ministry— 
My Lady Nicotine. 
 
H. G. Garland 

 

The Price 
Dead figures writhe and beckon in my dream;  
While I, bewildered, watch the bloody stream 
With misty eyes ashine. 
 
It rends my heart, and I am nothing loath 
To have the murder cease. 
Horror it is and carnage, yet are both 
Part of the rice of peace. 
 
Corpl. COMUS, 2nd Bat., A.I.F
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Wallace Street, Braidwood, early 1900s. 
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