CAPTAIN OLIVER HOLMES WOODWARD

1st Tunnelling Company
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WOODWARD, OLIVER HOLMES (1885-1966), mining engineer, metallurgist and soldier, was born on 8 October 1885 at Tenterfield, New South Wales, son of native-born parents Sydney Arthur Woodward, storekeeper, and his wife Jemima Johnstone, nee Reid.  He was educated at public schools and for two years at Newington College, Sydney.  Early practical mining experience at Irvinebank, North Queensland, was followed by three years at Charters Towers where he worked underground and studied part time at the School of Mines.  In 1909 he was awarded the W. H. Browne medal for mining and in 1910 the medal for metallurgy. Further experience underground qualified him as a mine-manager.  As such he went in 1913 to Mount Morgan and then to Papua where he assisted the geologist (Sir) Colin Fraser at the Laloki and other mines.  Late in 1914 Woodward returned to Mount Morgan to recover from malaria. 

In August 1915 he enlisted in the Australian Imperial Force; he was commissioned and posted to No.1 Company of the newly raised Mining Battalion.  He sailed for France in March 1916.  On its arrival in Flanders the battalion was broken up and the 1st Tunnelling Company became an independent engineer unit.  Deployed in the Armentieres sector, France, the company fought on the surface as well as underground and in June 1916 Woodward won the Military Cross for blowing up a snipers' post in no man's land.

Early in 1917 the company took over mining operations in a section south-east of Ypres, Belgium, which included deep galleries under the German lines; these led to two mines, one charged with 53,000Ib. (24,041kg) of explosives and the other with 70,000Ib. (31,752kg).  For months the company protected these mines, using listening posts and counter-mines, until the opening of the battle of Messines when they were fired with devastating effect.  Woodward, by this time a captain, headed the team in charge and personally fired the mines. 

From August 1918 the tunnelling companies were employed on the surface as field engineers.  On 29 September at Bony, east of Amiens, France, Woodward was in charge of three sections of the 1st Tunnelling Company which were employed on road maintenance and came under enemy fire; he once more distinguished himself by his courage and resourcefulness, and was awarded a Bar to his Military Cross.  In the last weeks of the war his section was attached to the 1st British Division for its advance to the Rhine.  For the crossing of the Sambre-Oise Canal east of Le Cateau, his men - under heavy fire - built a tank bridge spanning the walls of a lock; Woodward received a second Bar to his Military Cross, an extremely rare distinction.

Returning to Australia in May 1919, he went to the Mount Morgan Gold Mining Co. before taking up an appointment at Port Pirie, South Australia, as a general metallurgist with Broken Hill Associated Smelters, of which Fraser was joint managing director.  On 3 September 1920 Woodward married Marjorie Moffat Waddell at St John's Anglican Cathedral, Brisbane.  Soon afterwards he became plant superintendent at Port Pirie.  In 1926 he was promoted to general superintendent.  Over the nine years he held this position there was extensive rebuilding to accommodate metallurgical developments such as the continuous process for refining lead bullion.  There was also a steady improvement in living and working conditions for employees. 

With the support of Fraser and W. S. Robinson, in November 1934 Woodward became general manager of North Broken Hill Ltd.  His thirteen years at Broken Hill witnessed an active rebuilding and a modernizing of surface plant: the British Broken Hill mine, idle since 1930, was re-opened; a new mill using gravity concentration followed by flotation was built and commissioned; ore haulage and hoisting practices were improved.

In 1940 Woodward became president of the Australasian Institute of Mining and Metallurgy.  He joined the board of directors of North Broken Hill Ltd in December 1944 and remained on the board after retiring from general managership at the North Mine on 8 October 1947.  He had also been a director of Broken Hill Associated Smelters and the associated Electrolytic Refining & Smelting Co.  President of the Australian Mining and Metals Association (1952-54), he was appointed C.M.G. in 1956.
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Woodward had written an autobiography and accounts of his wartime experiences and of the Broken Hill mining industry.  
From his small country property near Adelaide, in 1952 he moved to Hobart.  Survived by his wife, a daughter and two sons, he died there on 24 August 1966 and was cremated.  
His plaque is in the Derwent Gardens section of the Cornelian Bay Cemetery, Hobart.
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Cairns Post Monday June 2, 1919.

ROSES OF DEATH.

The Great Spectacle at the Blowing Up of Hill 60.

   Professor David, C.M.G., D.S.O. of Sydney University, who left Australia in February, 1916 in charge of the Australian Mining Corps, and for some time previous to the armistice was on the staff of Sir Douglas Haig as chief geologist to the British armies on the western front, has returned to Sydney.
  In the course of an interview, during which he described some of his experiences at the war, Professor David gave a graphic account explosion of the great series of miners in the Wytschaete-Messines front June 7th, 1917, in the work of the Australian Mining Corps took active part.
  The famous Hill 60 in the Ypres salient was finally tunnelled under by our No. 1 Tunnelling Company, said the professor.  The mines varied in depth from 70 ft. to 110 ft., being carried inside the enemy’s lines. They were distributed in a long convex line extending about ten miles. 
   “Without a doubt, the most spectacular sight of the whole war was the explosion of these great miners of which there, were now fewer than nineteen, many of them containing more than forty tons of the high explosive ammonal.  In all, over a million pounds’ weight of this high explosive was placed in these mines beneath the German lines.  The time fixed for the explosion was 2.50 on a morning of June 7th. Almost complete silence reigned along the front for an hour of two before zero.
  “At the appointed moment the mines were simultaneously fired.” 

  “To those that were gazing critically in the direction of the mines in the faint grey separating darkness from dawn, nothing was at first to be seen except the occasional star shells of the enemy, who appeared to be getting anxious.

  “At the moment of explosion a severe earthquake travelled through the ground.  So severe was the shock that the earth seemed to rock to and fro several inches.  Even in the city of Lille, at least twelve miles distant, from the nearest mine, the shock was experienced at least 12 miles distant, from the nearest mine, the shock was quite a severe earthquake, bringing the inhabitants out into the streets.
   “Next to those that had the privilege of witnessing the scene, the earth seemed to open out in nineteen different places, and gigantic red roses appeared to spring out of the ground.  These ascended very slowly, growing in bulk, until the top petals fell apart, and a brilliant all-colors-of-the-rainbow discharge of incandescent gases took place.
   “These vast pillars of fire appeared square, retaining presumably the shape of the mine chamber from which were exploded.
   “Finally, an intense whiteness gave place to blackness, as huge-masses sand and clay, mingled with bricks, machine guns, and bodies of the enemy, were flung up into the air.
   “Pillars of cloud succeeded the pillars of fire.  As these died down, most tremendous, and perhaps the most perfect barrage in the war put down by our artillery.
   “The troops, ready for storming what appeared to be a veritable Gibraltar, jumped over the top, and it is a matter of history now that the whole of this seemingly impregnable ridge, which gave the enemy such an immense command over our lines, was quickly carried  with very little loss, our advance being to a depth of  several miles. Had it only been known what a panic had spread among the Germans before us, it might have been possible for our troops to have reached Lille.”
A letter from Captain Oliver Woodward, a cousin of Mrs E.H. Heale of Kureen, gives a good word picture of the stupendous work above referred to—the blowing up of Hill 60.  Oliver Woodward was a captain in the No. 1 Tunnelling Co., and this letter of his written at the time, completes Professor David's account. Captain Woodward is now on his way to Australia, after spending a short time in Germany; indeed, he was amongst the first company to cross the borders, and writes very interestingly of his experiences. He is a native of Tenterfield and got the M.C. and two bars. He was assistant mine manager at Mount Morgan mine and enlisted from there. He got his previous experience at Irvinebank, and went through the School of Mines at Charters Towers.  His letter says:-  
France, June 13th, 1917. 

  “I expect you have had a cable news telling that the 2nd Army (our army) had attacked the Hun in his strongest positions and after one day's glorious battle defeated him on all points and attained every objective. And what a day to remember! Even in this war of great bombardments and wonderful engines of war we eclipsed everything. Even though, we knew from our own observations that the preparations for our attack were so thorough, it almost came as a staggering blow to us that in one brief period of 14 hours our troops could have accomplished what they did. Picture then what a staggering defeat must have been to the Hun. Compare our efforts:—The Somme, a long drawn out offensive of months’ duration, Vimy Ridge a week’s glorious attack, and then ours, 24 hours of intense battle, and at the end of the day our troops sitting securely from one to two miles ahead of where we were at dawn. Between, we had surmounted the Ypres-Wytschaete-Messines Ridge, which grave the Hun every natural advantage in fighting and observation—positions, which after 2½ years’ additional fortification by the Hun were rightly thought to be impregnable. Yet they simply melted away before our men — English, Irish, Scotch, Canadians, South African and Australians.
  Do you wonder that I am rejoicing and proud of the fact that I was through the struggle on the Hill 60 sector and played a part which does not fall to the lot of every man. Our engines of war were above and below ground, in the air, tanks, and frightfulness in the form of shells of fire etc., which simply melted the Huns’ wire entanglements.

  I was highly honored by being selected by our C.O. to take charge of the supervision and of the firing of the mine under Hill 60. What an honor and to look back upon, and yet I was the junior captain and rightly should have seen the stunt from the camp. We were a small party who went up three days before the really heavy bombardment commenced—2 officers, 2 sergeants and 40 sappers.
  On the whole front of the advance we blew 19 mines with a total 937,000 lbs of high explosives. Under Hill 60 we had 140,000 lbs, so that you see I not only blew the largest mine that has been blown in the history of wars but about one sixth of the total amount blown on the front.
  You would have seen from time to time where the papers mentioned increased artillery activity in the Ypres salient. What that means to us you would not realise.  Of course, the Hun did counter battery work, and the whole area for days before was just alive with shells.  Consequently we had some very unenviable experiences going up for our tour of duty. Twice I was caught in very heavy shraps, several times blown flat by concussion and yet after all, here I am as the sappers say, “in the pink.”
Well, on the night before zero, all the attacking troops arrived and were hidden in our dugout system, and our own dugout were given over for headquarters for the attacking brigade. At 2 a.m. on the morning of 7th June, the whole of the troops were removed from the system and took up their attacking positions behind our own trenches and outside the calculated radius of rupture of our charges.  Then at 2.35 a.m., I ran out of the mine leads into a little light-proof dugout which was more in the nature of dark room than a dugout. Here I had the firing exploder and there also was the Brigadier-General of the attacking troops who was to give the order to fire. It was a beautiful daybreak and everything assumed an aspect quietness as our guns eased down in order to lure the Hun to keep quiet as men all along the front were lying but in the open exposed to fire and under the eyes of the Hun. The ruse succeeded and we had an hour’s quiet except for the dull sleepy drone of heavy shells going back on the respective back areas. Probably the Hun was glad of the respite, a little realising that for miles there was wave upon wave of infantry lying down ready to attack, artillerymen with their lanyards in hand ready to fire the guns as soon as the mines went off, guns which in number must have reached the aim of Lloyd George when he said “We shall have guns wheel to wheel along the front with unlimited ammunition.” Then there were thousands of machine gunners ready to open a barrage in which one would think impossible for an ant to live.
   “Five minutes to go” was the general’s order. So I coupled up and waited for a period which seemed interminable—three, two, one, 45 seconds, 20 seconds, 10 seconds, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1—Fire! The hour zero had come! The earth gave a gentle swell as inhaling a long, deep breath, the limits of expansion were reached, crown of Hill 60 went up in the air, and out shot tongues of flame the size and height I cannot estimate. There was a dull, rending crash, and up came huge columns of smoke. The earth slowly came to quietness like a shaken jelly, and the mines under Hill 60 had done their work. And what a roar of machine guns and artillery was heard on the first heave of the ground—just a hell on earth beyond description. Then just before the flames died down we could see the waves of infantry going across at a slow walk, carrying everything before them.  With modern artillery barrage the day of the spectacular attack has disappeared.  The artillery keep a curtain of fire ahead of the infantry, who advance at a set pace, about 25 yards per minute. They, then reach the enemy under good conditions and comparatively fresh. To us who expected the stunt the sight was appalling. What must it have been to the Hun?  But firing the mines did not finish our duty. We went over with the wave of infantry after the second line had been taken, and then cleared up dugouts, etc ready 'for advanced signal stations, etc. Incidentally we cleared Huns.  However our mines did their work so well that it was only in his third line that we found dugouts intact.  Why, I actually took 13 prisoners, a captain, a company sergeant-major and 11 men of the 122nd Wurtemberger Regiment. They should have eaten me alive but their morale has gone and they know that to be a prisoner of ours is safe.  Still, a few showed fight and they joined the number of men killed on Hill 60. We had experiences of which I'm not capable of writing.

   At nightfall, we were once again back in our own dugouts with the scene of battle far removed. We lolled about on top with safety, where 24 hours before we had to creep about to avoid being sniped. Why in ordinary times, the Hun could snipe at us from three sides and send artillery from four sides.  So you can faintly imagine what a task it was to hold the Apex and mine against him. We did that for over eight months, and rightly proud of our feat we are.
   Next morning I measured the two craters, the smaller is 210 feet in diameter, and 48 feet deep, blown from a depth of 300 feet.  The ground is shattered for acres in extent and more than 100 yards away from the lip of one of the craters; a Hun trench is squeezed flat with German soldiers pinned in between the walls. The sights we saw next morning were not inviting. Well, needless to say, we got-plenty of souvenirs.

   Right along the line of attack was as successful as in our own little sector and the casualties very slight. We can do as we wish with the Hun now. It is just a matter of wearing him out with such organised short attacks.  We had 10,000 odd casualties, but got over 7000 prisoners and accounted for from 20,000 to 30,000 Huns besides. We are top dogs in this show now.

   You can imagine how pleased we are to have completed the attack on the historic Hill 60 after the longest period which any Company has held. We could have been relieved two months ago, but decided that we would stick it out and that we did.  We are now, after 14 months’ continuous front line work, getting a month’s holiday in a rest camp.  We are also going to a new position for further work. It is in a very nice locality and will be a rest after work in the salient. We have to build a new camp to keep up in touch with the
advance.
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In the Hobart Mercury on August 25, 1966 the following Death Notice appeared:


DEATHS


WOODWARD, Oliver Holmes, CMG, M.C.(two bars) – On August 24, 1966 at a private hospital Hobart, beloved husband of Marjorie, of 6 Senator St, New Town, and father of Barbara, Oliver and Colin, in his 81st year.  Private cremation.  No flowers or condolences, by request.


CLARK BROS, A.F.D.A.


(WILLIAM J. CLARK)


Ph 2 6177    15-17 Argyle St





Sydney Morning Herald August 1966:


DEATHS


WOODWARD, Oliver Holmes, C.M.G., M.C. (2 bars). August 24, 1965 at Calgary Hospital, Hobart of 6 Senator Street, New Town, Hobart, loved husband of Marjorie and father of Barbara, Oliver and Colin.  Private Cremation, no flowers by request.





His Obituary followed in the Hobart Mercury on August 26, 1966:


Former mines director dies


ONE of Australia’s most prominent post-war mining identities and a holder of the Military Cross and two bars, Mr O.H. Woodward, died in Hobart on Wednesday.  He was 80.


Mr Woodward was a former general manager of North Broken Hill Pty Ltd, and was a director when awarded the C.M.G. in 1956.


He was born in Tenterfield (N.S.W.), in 1885 and educated at Newington College, Sydney and the Queensland Government School of Mines at Charters Towers.


He started full-time mining work in a tin mine at Tent Hill (N.S.W.), after winning an award for top student at the mines school for three consecutive years from 1908.


In 1911 he led a three-month copper prospecting expedition to Northern Queensland and the Northern Territory.


Mr Woodward became a captain in the 1st Australian Tunnelling Company, 1st A.I.F. and distinguished himself in France between 1915 and 1918 by gaining a Military Cross and two bars.


Soon after the war he joined Broken Hill Proprietary, and was a plant supervisor, and later general superintendent, of the company’s Associated Smelters between 1920 and 1935.


In 1935 Mr Woodward became the general manager of North Broken Hill, and was appointed to the board of directors in 1944.


In 1958 he was made C.M.G. by the Queen.  He was president of the Australian Institute of Mining and Metallurgy in 1940 and president of the Australian Mines and Metals Association from 1952 to 1954.


He retired as general manager in 1947, but was a director until 1961.


Mr Woodward lived the last 14 years of his life in retirement in Hobart.


He leaves a wife, a daughter and two sons.








Sydney Morning Herald Saturday February 19, 1916:


NEW APPOINTMENTS


   The following appointments to the Australian Imperial Forces have been made:-


To be Captains:- James Arthur Pollock, Lieutenant (provisional) R.V. Morse, Senior Cadets.


To be Second Lieutenants:- Corporal James Alexander Reid, Corporal William Thomas Anderson.


To be Second Lieutenants (provisionally):- Alexander Sanderson, Vyvyan Christopher Bennett.


The provisional appointments of the following second lieutenants are confirmed:- H.E. Trousselot, V.B. West, R.Y. Langdon, W.J. McBride, A.L. Kennedy, B. Priestman, G.T. Crawshaw, J.D. Henry, H.W. Brown, D. Brigstock, P.J. Day, H.V. Seale, C.W. Whyte, P. Caro, J.MacD. Royle, L.G. Wilkins, O.H. Woodward, R.B. Hunter.


Promotions to be Lieutenants: Second Lieutenant E.N. Mulligan, L.J. Coulter, W.P. Avery, L. De J. Grut, J.F. Pattinson, H.E. Trousselot, V.P. West, W.J. McBride, J.D. Henry, P.J. Day, C.W. Whyte, and J.M. Reid.





Mount Morgan Gold Mining Company Employees’ Roll of Honour


held at Mt Morgan Mine Office


Photo sourced from Qld Memorials Register website – photo Dennis Stocks & Doug Tanner





He is commemorated on the Mt Morgan Employees Roll of Honour





Sydney Morning Herald Wednesday July 19, 1916:


LIEUT. O. WOODWARD


AWARDED MILITARY CROSS


TENTERFIELD, Tuesday.


   Mr Woodward, storekeeper, has received a cable message that his son, Lieutenant Oliver Woodward, in France, has been awarded the Military Cross for good work on June 11.  The town is elated at the news.


  Lieutenant Woodward, who is a native, left Australia with Professor David’s Mining Engineering Corps.  A letter received from this corps shows that he became detached from this corps, and that he was given a commission in the Royal Engineers in England.  Prior to enlisting Lieutenant Woodward had an unusually brilliant career in the mining profession, and he graduated at the School of Mines at Charters Towers, and afterwards his services were in great demand by large companies in the northern State.





The Townsville Daily Bulletin Saturday August 11, 1917:


WAR NEWS


Word has been received that Captain Oliver Woodward at one time of the Charters Towers School Mines, and who has been mentioned in despatches, was entrusted with the blowing up of Hill 60, one of the biggest mines ever exploded.





Sydney Morning Herald Tuesday June 25, 1917:


NEWINGTON’S WAR RECORD


   The honour roll of Newington College contains 430 names of those who have actually enlisted.  Four more have gone to England to serve as munition workers, and 18 have been on home service, making a total so far as can be ascertained of 452.  Thirty-five have died either in action or as a result of wounds, one has been drowned, four are missing, and one is known to be a prisoner of war.


   Among the dead are several of exceptional promise.  Major Campbell was killed early in the war, Major Moffat Reid [Woodward’s cousin], was a gallant Light Horse officer.  Captain D.S. Freeman was a mining engineer.  Captain H.K. Meek, Captain Jekyll, Sergt. Murray, Corp. Holliday were, as boys, at the top of the school, and had distinguished school careers, while Lieut. V.S. Warry, Sergt Lovett, Trooper Jeffrey, and Trooper Pountney were distinguished athletes.  Seventeen have been mentioned in despatches.  Of these, two have won the D.S.O., seven the Military Cross, three the D.C.M., two the M.M.  It is noteworthy that the two with the D.S.O. Colonel Mackay and Captain Petersen, were amongst the most dashing footballers of their day.  The same remark applies to the M.C.s., Captain Millner, Captain J. M’Donald, Lieuts H. Moffatt, C. R. Wise, and O.H. Woodward.              


Article abridged. 





Mt Morgan Chronicle Friday August 4, 1916:


OUR BOYS


Oliver Holmes Woodward, who can wear a Military Cross, was born at Tenterfield (N.S.W) and is an old boy of Newington College, Sydney.  He was one of the most brilliant students of the Charters Towers School of Mines, collecting honors in 11 subjects in his three years’ course, as well as the Browne memorial medal for mining and metallurgy.  After getting his Mine manager’s ticket in 1910 he had a job at Mt Morgan and was looking after the development of the Company’s prospecting shows in Papua, when Bill broke lose.  Woodward, who is now a Lieutenant in the Australian Engineers in France, is a nephew of J.H. Reid, partner of John Moffat of Irvinebank, one-time mining king of North Queensland.—“Sydney Bulletin”


O.H. Woodward, who was in charge of the Sinter Plant when he offered his services, joined the First Tunnellers.  He succeeded under difficult circumstances and after repeated attempts in blowing up a house 120 yards from our trenches and frequently used snipers post, for which he received the D.S.O. medal.





Sydney Morning Herald Friday July 28, 1916:


AUSTRALIAN HEROES


DECORATIONS AWARDED


MILITARY CROSSES


   Military Crosses have been awarded to the following Australians for conspicuous gallantry:-


8 named


   Lieutenant Oliver Woodward, of the 1st Tunnellers’ Battalion.  He succeeded in difficult circumstances, after repeated attempts, in blowing up a house 120 yards away from our trenches, which was frequently used as a sniper’s post.





The Capricornian December 5, 1917:


The Roll of Honour Board for the employees of the Mount Morgan Gold Mining Company Ltd who enlisted for service abroad was publicly shown.  The name of O.H. Woodward appears in the last column.





Rockhampton Morning Bulletin Tuesday December 24, 1918: 


KILLED IN ACTION


   Mrs A. Nolan, East-street, Mount Morgan, has received the following letter from Captain Oliver Woodward, a well-known local officer, who is commanding No 4 section, relative to the death of her son on the 8th October last:


   “It is my sad duty to write and give you the particulars of the death of your son, No 3339, Sapper William Henry Nolan, who was killed in action on the morning of October 8.  Before you receive this note you will have received the official news; but I feel that you would wish to know the details of your son’s death.  Our company was moving up in support of the infantry who attacked that morning when one shell landed right in our ranks and only a few feet away from your son.  He must have died instantly as he received the full force of the concussion from the exploding shell.  It may comfort you to know that his body was not maimed in the least.  He was under a doctor’s care within five minutes, but life was extinct.  The same shell very seriously wounded five other sappers, three of whom, I fear will be maimed for life.  I would wish to mark my appreciation of your son’s fine character and cheerfulness in his work at all times.  He joined our company in September, 1916, and his loss brings to us the gradual thinning of the ranks of the men who were with us in those days.  With the officers and men of this company your son was highly honoured and he leaves behind him a clean military record and a record for constant faithful duty which has to be admired.  Your son was given a Christian burial by Chaplain Captain Pulsford of the Twelfth Army Brigade of the Australian Field Artillery, who, I feel sure, will write to you.  His body was laid to rest in the military cemetery of Nauvou, Australian Imperial Force, which has been recently captured form the enemy.


   Should I return to Mount Morgan, where in pre-war days I was on the mine, I shall consider it my duty to visit you and give you any particulars you may wish to know.  The belongings of your son will be forwarded to you through the proper military channels.  With the sympathy of the officers and the men of No. 4 Section.


                                                                                                        Mount Morgan, 23rd December, 1918





The death of his wife appeared in the Hobart Mercury August 1, 1978:


DEATHS


WOODWARD, Marjorie Moffat—On July 30, 1978 at her home 8 Senator St, New Town, beloved wife of the late Oliver Holmes Woodward, dearly loved mother of Barbara, Oliver and Colin and mother-in-law of Twinkle and Olive.  Private cremation.  No flowers or condolences by request.


CLARK BROS A.F.D.A.


(WILLIAM J. CLARK)


15-17 Argyle St Phone 34 5455








