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THE CHURCHES

   The Rev. James Wilson, a Methodist minister, who was in Auckland for a couple of years, returned from an extended visit to Europe by the Orsova yesterday.

Saturday June 19, 1915  Chaplaincy in Training Camps.

THE SOLDIER’S FRIEND

BY PRIVATE R.

   “Has religion got a chance with the lads at Liverpool camp?  Aye, such a chance as it never had before.  And you can wonder at it, with death waiting for many of these brave boys who will soon be leaving for the front.  You should hear a hymn—‘Onward Christian Soldiers’—with the singers clad in dungarees and khaki, grasping at a neighbour’s book with one hand and clutching with the other their hat or cap.”

   The speaker was a clergyman in khaki tunic and puttees.  I met him after church service one Sabbath morn telling cheery stories to a group of recruits, and generally playing soldier’s friend as he plays it unto the soldier’s death—and beyond!

   A military camp needs spiritual care, and that of a very unusual kind, having regard to the amazing mixture of—young lawyers and journalists, farmers and clerks, shearers, miners and general labourers, all enlisted to do their bit.  Never was Australian so fully represented in the rank and file of her young army.

   Here the chaplain is a social worker too.  An organiser of lectures and concerts, a musician and singer himself, as well as counsellor, pastor and friend to every one of our volunteer soldiers.  Many clergymen—and not Church of England only, but Roman Catholic, and Presbyterian—have offered themselves as chaplains, recognising the unique opportunities for good work which are now presenting themselves. 

   Holding service, leading hymns and preaching—if “preaching” you call his ringing address to men—is a big factor in the chaplain’s work, but by no means at all.  There’s moral force in the mere sight of the man, in his hearty voice and winning smile.  He is in constant demand with “Tommy Cornstalk.”  Here’s a letter from Mrs So-and-so way back o’ Bourke inquiring about her son, who may be in camp or in the firing line.  Will the chaplain write to the poor woman?  Yes, and perhaps inquire at Victoria Barracks.  He’s a man with books and newspapers to give away.  Happily the chaplain knows a company that is need of them.  So he goes his rounds, often taking messages for the officers and men, who tell their hopes and aims and doubts to the genial man of God, who “sees pink” in all weathers, and good even in the great war.

   Such a man must be a true campaigner, able to sleep in the saddle and take pot luck when regular rations are not forthcoming.  At the front the life will be harder than that of the army doctor.  Every day is Sunday for the chaplain, but he loves the life.  Much of his time is with the sick in the field hospital, and here he plays the good Samaritan, and passes from one patient to the other with messages of hope.

   The different religious bodies are doing splendid work at Liverpool camp.  There are five huge tents, each capable of accommodating one thousand men.  These tents are controlled by the Y.M.C.A., Church of England, Presbyterian Church, Salvation Army and Catholic Church.  The main portions of these tents are used as soldiers’ clubrooms.  Here tables are placed for letter-writing or games, while a larger space is left for entertainments or meetings.  Here the soldiers meet every night and it does one good to see and realise the magnificent work the “camp apostles” are doing.  “What we should do without these tents I don’t like to think,” said the young sergeant to me.  “They make all the difference to us.  Nothing is too much trouble for the workers.  They provide paper and ink for the men to write letters; they supply us with magazines; we can come here any time of the day we happen to be of liberty, and, best of all, they arrange for good entertainments and meetings every night.  There’s nothing goody-goody about the meetings, either.  We have straight, manly talks calculated to do anyone good.  I tell you the men appreciate it indeed.

   The chaplains have spoken to all sorts of audiences all over the country, but never to any like those they meet in the tents.  How the lads laugh at a good story, and how set and stern their faces become and how their eyes flash when the chaplain speaks to them of the inwardness of battles they are going to fight.  It is one of the most inspiring sights one could wish to see, while their cheering is like a roar of the storm.

   The chaplains at Liverpool have done much to persuade the young soldiers to take the Kitchener pledge.  Thousands of men have become total abstainers since entering camp, and others cannot readily be induced to drink to excess.  They have been taught that even a small quantity of drink is both a foe of discipline and a very bad thing for a man in training for active service.

   I have often wondered since entering camp why are our soldiers such resolute singers.  One has to listen to them during church service in one of the huge tents to understand something of the joyous exuberance of Nature which pulses in the hearts of these fighting men.  The singing of a hymn cannot but impress a visitor and move him deeply.  Surely, a country which sends it sons to battle singing with such spirit cannot but emerge victorious.  

SYDNEY MORNING HERALD Monday Jan 31, 1916

MILITARY TATTOO

SCENE AT THE TOWN HALL

APPEAL FOR FUNDS

  A military tattoo was held in the Town Hall on Saturday in aid of the Comforts Fund for the Australian Mining Battalion, the hon. Secretary of which (Mrs C.J. Royle) issues the following simple appeal—“This corps, which is composed of men from all Australia is not a wealthy one, as the members are nearly all working men, and we are badly in need of funds.”

  The officer commanding the corps, Major Fewtrell, first of all extended a hearty welcome to the consul of Japan and France.  He announced that the Institute of Mining Engineers of Melbourne had equipped the battalion with a brass band.  Miss Ruth White, of Muswellbrook, was thanked for the gift of a gramophone, Mr Hugh Dixson had given a piano, “and,” added the major, “It is going to be taken to the front as far as we can take it.” (Applause)  The corps was much indebted to Mrs Blain, who had forwarded several consignments of biscuits for the use of the camp at Casula.  “I might tell you,” explained the O.C., amid great laughter, “the men are pretty big eaters, and the ordinary rations, do not go very far with them.”

  The brass band opened the tattoo with an overture, Sapper C. Shore, who is going to the front with the unit as a stretcher-bearer, rendering the next item, a piano selection, and after hearing him one could well understand why the gift instrument would be wanted by the men as long as military regulations would allow them to hold on to it.”

  Captain Chaplain James Wilson was introduced by the chairman as one who had witnessed a great deal of the horrors that were perpetrated on the Western Front.  “I want first of all,” said Captain Wilson, “to bring my flags to you.  I hold in my hands the principal flag which represents the British Empire.  At no time in the history of the Empire has Britain been so welded together as it is to-day.” (Loud applause)  He mentioned that when in England he was informed by a competent authority that it would be about the end of the second year before Great Britain would be fully prepared for the field, and then she would have, exclusive of the overseas forces, 4,000,000 of men. (Loud applause)  In the second year of the war the Allies would have 30,000,000 men mobilised, “and,” said the chaplain, “every day Germany is growing weaker, and every day our Allies are growing stronger.”  (Loud applause)  

  There was much interest manifested when the chaplain exhibited the helmet of a German soldier, which had cost him £6, but it had, he said proved a good investment, because at lectures he had been delivering on the war he had collected, £350 in it for war purposes.  He showed how cleverly the helmet was made, and said that the pains bestowed upon its manufacture were typical of the German war machine we had to fight.  The miners of Australia were going to help to smash the machine of Germany.  (Applause)

  Major David, whom the chairman said, was “Beloved in his corps from the commanding officer down to the drummer boy,” delivered an address entitled “Whither?”  This, he stated was the occasion of the send-off of the first really thoroughly representative unit of the whole Commonwealth.  “There are,” he declared, “no more loyal, staunch men in the British Empire than the miners.”  He thanked the Railway and Tramway Department for the help extended to the corps.  “It,” said Major David, “you put in a little contribution to the Comforts Fund and we miners when at the front strike a rich reef we will put you on to a good thing,”  (Laughter)  They had seen from Captain Wilson’s illustrations something of the horrors of war and the pitiless way in which Germany had outraged the inhabitants of the territory she had over run; but as sure as there was a God in heaven a day of reckoning would come for this ‘inhuman monster.’ (Cheers)  “We want,” added Major David, “all your hearts and all your prayers with us, helping us to do our greatest duty.  We cannot hope for anything more than to do daily the duty that is put before us.”  (Loud applause)

  The programme included many good items and the tattoo was a distinct success.

THE AGE (Melbourne) Monday February 28, 1916.

CHAPLAIN WILSON AT TOWN HALL

ENTHUSASTIC RECRUITING MEETING

   At the Melbourne Town Hall on Saturday evening Chaplain-Captain James Wilson delivered an eloquent and forcible recruiting lecture, taking for his subject Battle fields of Northern France.  He dealt in an impassioned manner with many phases of the war, and his utterances were enthusiastically applauded.  During the lecture Rule Britannia, It’s a Long Way to Tipperary, and God Save the King were sung with much fervor.  Mr D. Mackinnon M.LA., chairman of the central recruiting committee, presided in the absence of the Lord Mayor (Sir David Hennessy), who was too ill to be present.  

   Addressing the crowded audience, Chaplain Wilson observed that it had been said that this struggle was a capitalists’ war, the workmen bearing the brunt of it.  He was the son of a working man and his sympathies were with them; but he could assure them it was not so.  The German army was getting weaker and Britain was getting stronger.  Prussian militarism would be crushed forever when Britain was the same dominant military power as she was now the dominant naval power.  A War Office man told him that it would be two years before Britain was quite ready for war so something might be expected for next spring.  If there was ever an Empire to which God Almighty could trust power it was Britain.  He never saw anything nearer the spirit of Jesus Christ than the manner in which England received the helpless women and children from Belgium.

   He was asked why he was a soldier.  I was because he was fighting for his wife, his children, and his home.  He had a right, therefore, to ask for volunteers.  He was the last one to reflect upon the courage of Australians.  He refused to do so, because, by personal experience, he knew they were equal to any on earth.  The difficulty, however, was the lack of first hand information, and, in the name of God, he gave evidence against Germany and German brutality.  Germany whined and said it was not fair to send our black Indian troops against them.  It was better, however, to employ a black man for a white purpose than a white man for a black purpose.  The Allies would never conclude peace until the swaggering, swearing, goose-stepping swashbucklers of the Kaiser were on their knees. 

   In one town he visited lately, said the lecturer, 20 or 30 eligible stalwart young men congregated every morning in a billiard room.  He was not against a game of billiards, but the man who lived on a game was parasite in peace time and a criminal in war time.  His blood boiled when he thought of that class of man who did nothing else but go to the races.  As a soldier he raised his protest against those men having a voice in national affairs in the future.  He would disfranchise every man who lived on racing or billiards.  (A Voice: I wish you had your way.)  Surely to God when a nation called every man should do something, even running a business or a farm.  Those who lived on racing or billiards were “rotters,” and had no right to be called men.  If they only knew or felt as he felt or had seen what he had seen, no man who could go to the front would withhold himself.

   A series of pictures, many of them original photographs, descriptive of battle scenes, were screened and explained by the lecturer.  An appeal was then made for recruits, five responding.  One of them informed the meeting that he was a married man with one child.  His wife heard Chaplain Wilson lecturing last Sunday and on returning was asked how she enjoyed it.  She kept her eyes on the ground for a time, and then, looking at him in the face replied, “I wish I was a man.”  He himself heard the lecture on Wednesday and again that night, and could not help but enlist.

   A collection for the Miners’ Corps, to which the lecturer has been appointed chaplain, was taken up in a German soldier’s steel helmet, obtained in London by Chaplain Wilson.  

THE WEST AUSTRALIAN Wednesday March 1, 1916

LECTURE BY VISITING CHAPLAIN

   Although only hastily convened yesterday, the lecture delivered by Captain (Chaplain) James Wilson in the Perth Town Hall last night was attended by a very large audience.  The Mayor (Mr Frank Rea) presided.  Captain Wilson is travelling on board a visiting ship which called at Fremantle yesterday, and as he has conducted similar very successful lectures in the Eastern States he was prevailed upon to speak in Perth during the stay of the vessel in port.  His story last night, which was freely illustrated with lantern slides, many of which were taken from actual scenes on the battlefields of France, was related from personal experiences at the front.  By permission of the French authorities he was able to visit many of the devastated French towns, and the incidents he had to relate, though typical of the many stories of German brutality and the horrors of war familiar to the average citizen, were made intensely realistic in the telling.  Captain Wilson is a person of great personal charm and ability, and his impassioned address was frequently loudly applauded.  Two years ago people would have found him, as a minister of religion, advocating peace.  To-day he was a soldier, and his little part was going to be played until the Germans had been beaten.  When he saw the diabolical outrages upon the womanhood of the Continent, and knew that our women would be subject to the same and worse treatment if the German hordes prevailed, from that moment he became a soldier.  He spoke out of the fullness of knowledge.  The question of dealing with the children of women who had been outraged by German soldiers had created one of the most ghastly of the war.  Both the French and Belgian Governments were wondering what they were going to do with the children that had been forced upon them, even going so far as to suggest it would be legitimate to murder them.  In face of what he knew, what was the good of talking peace?  If Jesus Christ was here today he believed He would lead an army against the brute force of Germany.  Men could not have more just a cause than to fight against that brute force—in fighting against a nation which had broken down every means of recognised warfare.  Germany’s policy of blood and iron had resolved itself into a dual policy—first against the womanhood, and second against the manhood of the world.  He could not understand why some men remained unmoved.  There were some men living on racing and billiards, whilst the boys from Australia were dying at Gallipoli.  “I don’t know what you think of life,” said Captain Wilson, “but I would rather have a glorious hour of life such as these brave men had fighting for their country than the whole life of those who live as parasites upon the community.  ‘They don’t live.’  The man who lives for a purpose is the man who lives.”  (Loud and prolonged applause)  Captain Wilson also displayed many relics which he had gathered from battlefields he had visited, and the collection taken up half filled a German helmet which he numbers amongst his possessions.  The collection amounting to over £11 will be devoted to the Mining Corps’ recreation fund.  It is in the Mining Corps which includes miners from all parts of Australia, that Captain Wilson is now attached.

Wednesday March 22, 1916

“PICTURES AND STORIES OF THE WAR”

CAPTAIN CHAPLAIN WILSON’S LECTURES

   By special request, Captain Chaplain Wilson, of the Miners’ Corps, repeated his lecture, entitled “Pictures and Stories of the War,” at the Town Hall last evening, the proceeds being in aid of the Y.M.C.A. work at Blackboy Hill camp.  The ex-Mayor of Perth (Mr J. Nicholson) presided over the audience which completely filled the building.  The lecturer said he was always ready to speak of his experiences of the war in Northern France, and he appreciated the enthusiasm of the people of this city who had shown the readiness to listen to what he had to say during his sojourn here.  He dealt again with the magnitude of the German preparations, and the diabolical methods of their “blood and iron” policy, and gave graphic description of the battlefields of Northern France and the broken towns.

The chief feature of the operations, he thought, was the sack of Senlis, which had been termed “the Louvain of Northern France.”  Captain Wilson exhibited a number of trophies, which he had brought away from the western front, in connection with each of which he related a series of stirring episodes and anecdotes.  At the conclusion of his lecture, Captain Wilson paid high tribute to the work of the Y.M.C.A. at Blackboy Hill camp.  He said he had seen work carried out by that organisation in England and in the Eastern States, and he could not remember any place where he had seen more effective work conducted.  (Applause)  He also desired to place on record an acknowledgement of the kindly treatment that had been extended to the Miners’ Corps since the day they became stranded here.

Friday March 24, 1916

CAPTAIN WILSON’S ADDRESS

   Under auspices of the Y.M.C.A Chaplain Captain Wilson of the Mining Corps repeated his lecture on the war as he saw it on the Western Front before a large audience in the Town Hall last night.  The Rev. Brian Wibberley occupied the chair, and in introducing the lecturer stated that he had just returned from a long route march after spending a night in the open air.  Captain Wilson’s interesting narrative freely illustrated with Lantern Slides was followed with great appreciation by his audience.  Tonight he will be again lecturing in the Town Hall, the proceeds of both lectures are to be divided between the Mining Corps fund and the Y.M.C.A work.

Friday March 31, 1916

Y.M.C.A. MILITARY WORK

   Last night at Blackboy Hill Captain Wilson, Chaplain to the Mining Corps, gave an address to a large audience.  At midday yesterday at the Y.M.C.A. Gym, Murray-street, Captain Wilson addressed a large audience of businessmen and afterwards the old men’s home.  The General Secretary of the Y.M.C.A. has been able to arrange for a lecture by Captain Wilson in the Town Hall, Midland Junction, tonight at 8 o’clock and also an address during the lunch hour to the workers at the Midland Junction Workshop.

    The Y.M.C.A. will be glad to receive offers of assistance in the way of provision for next Sunday afternoon’s tea for lonely soldiers.  Last Sunday 500 men were entertained, many being members of the Mining Corps. 

Saturday April 1, 1916

WAR LECTURE AT FREMANTLE

   Upon his contingent still being in the state Chaplain Captain Wilson will give his illustrated lecture “With the Armies at the Front” this evening in the Wesley Church at Fremantle.  There will be no charge for admission but a donation will be made for the Comforts Fund.

   There was a large attendance at the Y.M.C.A. Hall at Blackboy Hill on Thursday night, when Captain Chaplain Wilson delivered an address.  Mr J.V. Wedderburn presiding.  Captain Wilson gave the men some sound advice as to their conduct in foreign lands and exhorted them to always, “play the game.”

   As men of Australia he hoped that they would emulate the deeds of their comrades at Gallipoli and thus maintained the honour of the Empire.  Captain Wilson was accorded the enthusiastic ovation at the close of his address.

   Mr Wedderburn said that day, Western Australia would cherish happy memories of Captain Wilson whose addresses had an inspiration upon those who had listened to him.  He had greatly helped the Y.M.C.A. work during his stay at Blackboy Hill and everyone would hope he would before long return to Perth.

Monday April 3, 1916.

   On Friday lunch hour Captain Wilson and the General Secretary of the Y.M.C.A. visited Midland Workshop and in the evening Captain Wilson lectured at the Midland Junction Town Hall in the interests of the Y.M.C.A. work.

AFTER HIS RETURN FROM THE FRONT 1917-1918

SYDNEY MORNING HERALD Monday October 29, 1917

THE BATTLEFIELD

A CHAPLAIN’S ADDRESS

   Deeds of heroism stories of how bravely and nobly Australians can die, and incidents of trench life, formed the theme of an address which was delivered before a crowded audience in the Lyceum Hall yesterday by Chaplain Captain J. Wilson, who returned to Australia after being many months in France.

   Germany, he said, had built her nationhood by brute force and might.  He did not object to the German because of his individuality, but because of his “ism,” which had produced this blood-bath in Europe.  The German Emperor had caused this way.  Roman Catholic boys had died in France alongside of Protestant boys, and they had fought side by side.  Roman Catholic chaplains and Protestant chaplains were side by side.  Sectarianism broke down, in the front line—(cheers)—and anything that broke down in the front line, was no good behind the lines.  On coming to Australia they had read of Archbishop Mannix comparing Roman Catholic boys dying with Church of England boys, saying that Roman Catholic boys had something to hold on to, and there the Church of England broke down.  He would say at once the Archbishop Mannix knew nothing about Roman Catholic and Church of England boys dying at the front.  Australian boys had never yet been afraid to die.  You ought to see how they can die. (Cheers)  One poor lad was badly shattered, and his end was very near.  He made a sign, and believing he wanted to send a message home, he was handed a sheet of paper and pencil.  And he wrote “Are we downhearted?” shook his head and died.  The man who talked about our boys fearing death knew nothing about the front line.     

   Chaplain Wilson paid high tribute to the work of the Australian Miner’s Battalion, with whom he was stationed.  These rugged and rough men had great hearts and souls.  Theirs was exceedingly dangerous work, for they fought underground, and a man went to his death in darkness.  But they did their work most grandly.  They were the finest type of manhood God had placed on this earth. (Cheers)

   Concluding Chaplain Wilson said he was not a recruiting agent, but he was going to say that any boy in this country who kept out of this thing, who stayed away from the war, was losing more than he could ever dream of, and he pitied him.  He would not call him a coward, but he ought to go.  He would rather have one hour of their glorious life than live a lifetime of some of those who lived in Australia.  Look at those bulky, fleshy creatures, who lived for nothing but the races.  There was going to be some straightening out before this was finished.  Those men who had faced the Germans would not be afraid to speak.  And if the Government would not straighten them out then they would. (Cheers)  They were going to have a chance to get the full fruits of what they had been fighting for.  Some galoots were celebrating the upkeep of democracy.  They forget: it was the boys in the front line who were keeping up democracy—boys who were fighting and dying were the ones.  It was not the boys who defeated conscription, but the boys in the front line who were doing it. (Cheers)

Friday November 23, 1917

PROFESSOR DAVID

CHAPLAINS STIRRING STORY

   Of the speeches at the Millions Club yesterday none was more fascinating than that of Chaplain Wilson, whose words told of scenes at the front made a stirring appeal particularly because of his reference to Professor David, with whom he was associated in connection with the Australian miners.

   He said the Australian miners of the Western Front had made the name of the miner an honoured one forever.  To be associated with Professor David was an honour.  The latter’s strenuous work on the Western Front for a man of his age should be an example to every man in the country.  It was an example that ought to hold the imagination of every young man.  He the speaker, was not there to advocate conscription although he would do so if he got the chance. (Applause)  He had pointed out to men that they were missing the impulse of something that developed character and stamina on the Western front, and they would return better men.  He proceeded to relate a story of Professor David.  The latter was descending a well when something went wrong and he crashed 60ft down.  Suffering injuries as a result of the crash, he was tied in a bucket and was being brought up, when halfway he shouted “Stop winding.”  It was in chalk country, and what did Professor David do despite his age, his crash, and his injuries but take out his notebook and begin to take notes on the geological formation of the ground within his vision.  He said they had let him down so quickly that he could not take notes on the downward journey. (Laughter)  Professor David’s work ought to be an inspiration to all young men.  No man could be associated with the boys on the Western front without thinking of their heroism, their sacrifice, and their cheerfulness.

   Are not the glorious lives of these men he added, so much better than some lives that are spent here, without purpose and without ambition?  I wish I could only grip the imagination of some of the men here.

   “I hate to see this sectarian strife” he added after relating the fact that a body of Protestants and Roman Catholics soldiers worshipped together on the Western front on Christmas morning.  “I hate to feel that New Zealand perhaps has anything against Australia or vice versa.  Do we see these distinctions at the front?  Let me tell of the New Zealander whose life was ebbing away in one of the hospitals.  The surgeon thought they might save his life with an infusion of blood.  Out shot the arm of an Australian.  “Take my blood” he said.  And from his own wounded body he gave a pint and a half of blood to try and save his pal.  This is the sort of thing one sees out on the Western front.  There, the one business is to put a united front to the enemy.  These men’s words may be rough, but they are the embodiment of the sublimest courage and the most glorious heroism and spirit of sacrifice that it is possible to conceive.  No matter what their brands of religion may be.  God cannot turn down such magnificent spirits.

Monday December 17, 1917

PLAIN TALK

BY

ARMY CHAPLAIN WILSON

  With that ruggedness of speech which is typical of him, Captain (Chaplain) Wilson, who was with the Miners’ Corps, hit out right and left as he paced the platform of the Lyceum Hall yesterday afternoon, and addressed a large gathering on the referendum question.

  He said the only decision that could be all satisfactory from the standpoint of the men in the trenches was a “Yes” vote. (Applause)  When one came back from the front to be confronted with the sort of thing that was met with in the Sydney Domain—the loads of lies that were told in the efforts of the anti-conscriptionists—his very soul revolted against such disloyalty—disloyalty which could only spell disaster to Australia.  Let a man go into the Domain wearing the uniform which he wore and they would find it insulted.  They would insult the uniform and the flag, and yet put themselves up as the defenders of democracy:— 

  He had visited towns where the Germans had shot down men, women, and children in cold blood; tied men to trees, outraged womanhood, and committed all sorts of other vile crimes.  He was a pacifist—he belonged to a peace society before he stood in Northern France and saw what the Germans had done.  And if the Germans did that to the French, how much more would they do to the people they so hated—the English?

  Our men at the front were inspired, not with a blood lust, but only with a desire to save us from the clutches of the Huns, and to preserve the freedom which we enjoyed. (Applause)

  “If the Kaiser got hold of you,” he proceeded, “there would not be a demonstration in the Domain today with Mr Ryan at the head of it.  We heard he was proud of us, and that he was going back to Australia with a message.  He was going to see that we were backed up.  What is he doing in the Domain today?  Playing the game of traitor. (Loud applause)  If they put me in goal it won’t be anything out of the common.  I have been there already—laughter—and I have not been ashamed of it—it has been in the interests of freedom.

  “You can vote the freedom of Australia, not by voting “No” but by saving us from the Germans and by that way alone.”
  The call of the Western front is for reinforcements.  (Applause)  The burden of defending Australia at this critical hour is a responsibility of every man who can fight.  My boys have no place in this country at present.  The woman who votes “No” has turned a traitor upon the boys at the front.  Chaplain Wilson said that anti-conscriptionists even made assaults on wounded men if they disagreed with them, and he spoke of two specific cases.

Friday March 29, 1918

CHAPLAIN WILSON

Chaplain-Captain James Wilson, who recently returned invalided from the front, had made good progress under the care of Lieut-Colonel Jarvis Wood, who has now consented to his giving a lecture in the Town Hall early in May upon “Heroic, the Incidental Side of War:, in the interests of the Miners’ War Comfort Fund and work for soldiers.

Friday April 26, 1918

ANZAC DAY

WAVERLEY CEMEMTERY

ADDRESS BY CHAPLAIN WILSON

   The Anzac celebration in the Waverley Cemetery yesterday morning was characterised by the simplicity and solemnity.  An elevated spot was selected in front of the marble memorials of two young soldiers who lost their lives fighting for King and country.  “Erected to the memory of Private Cecil Sydney Smith, 36th Battalion A.I.F.; killed in action in France, January 23rd, 1917, aged 24 years, R.I.P.” was the inscription on the column supported by a sculptured praying angel.  The other memorial, a marble cross, had been erected to the memory of Sergeant Harold W. Corbett, machine gun section, 17th Battalion, A.I.F. who was killed in action at Bullecourt, France, May 3rd, 1917, aged 26 years.  Eighty-three memorial wreaths had been brought to the cemetery by the St George Centre for Soldiers’ Wives and Mothers (Rockdale branch), the Bexley Superior Public School, and members of the 1st and 53rd Battalion Comforts Fund.  The first of these tributes was placed on the monument near the cemetery gates, which has the name Driver Arthur Cable, 7th A.S.C., aged 28 who was killed in action at Anzac, July 28, 1915.  Every soldier’s grave in the cemetery was visited.  A Union Jack, presented to the Veterans’ Association by the late Lord Kitchener in January, 1910, was held by the aged Sergeant-Major Withers, representing the veterans, and Lieut. Railton, A.I.F., while Chaplain Wilson was addressing the assemblage.  “Lead Kindly Light,” “Nearer My God To Thee,” and “Rock of Ages” were sung, without accompaniment. 

   Chaplain Wilson said that with the realisation that the services and sacrifices of the men who had fallen were not in vain, it should be their prayer that victory would be with the flag that represented the principles of gentleness and justice in a mighty struggle against brute force and tyranny.  While they honoured the memory of the brave, they should be stimulated by an occasion such as Anzac Day to personal action—to see in that way they could bring help about the triumph of the principles for which Australia’s best and bravest had fought and died.

Thursday May 16, 1918

RECRUITING

CHAPLAIN AND MINISTER

  Chaplain Wilson, who is giving his services voluntarily to the recruiting movement, in a series of lantern lectures dealing with the war and the magnificent part our boys are playing, spoke yesterday of the new system of welcoming our returned soldiers home.  Chaplain Wilson said “I heartily approve of the methods recently introduced by Mr Orchard, Minister for Recruiting.  It was high time that some such system was adopted.  I remember the way we were welcomed home some seven months ago.  One of our boys said to me: “It’s like coming to a foreign land, instead of to our own country, the land of our birth.  It’s so different in the receptions we had in England.”  I understood how that boy felt.  I was injured in a motor bike accident in France, and in company with a number of Australian troops I arrived in England.  I shall never forget the reception in London.  We were pelted with flowers, and men, women, and children cheered and cheered and cheered.

  “Having experienced all this, having seen with my own eyes how our boys are treated at home. It is small wonder that I approve of Mr Orchard’s plans.  Come out in your thousands and welcome these boys home.  When the ‘Strong Posts’ get going, flock to them.  Every soldier knows the strain of Strong Post Duty—let them feel the strain here of your Strong Post duty—the strain of martial music and of many voices raised in a genuine Australian welcome.  I do not think any sensible relation will take exception to the extra half-hour or so that a public welcome entails.  Rather should they be proud that the people of Australia throng the streets to show their gratitude to their soldier men.  These men are you flesh and blood.  They have fought and suffered for you.  Let the fullness of your welcome be given to them.  It is here in the land of their birth that they should get it.”

Friday May 17, 1918

500 DAY

TO-DAY’S APPEAL FOR FIVE HUNDRED MEN

TO-DAYS MEETINGS

  Mr Ross Gore (chairman of the State recruiting Committee), Lieutenant Killeen, Chaplain Wilson, Corporal Macnamara, and Mr Valentine A. Spence will speak at the 1 o’clock meeting in Martin-place to-day.

Monday June 24, 1918.

ARE WE GOING TO LOSE?

DANGER OF DISLOYALTY

CHAPLAIN WILSON’S FORCIBLE ADDRESS

   In a long and spirited address delivered in the Lyceum Theatre yesterday afternoon Captain-Chaplain Wilson discussed the question “Are we going to lose the war?”  He answered it by saying that, as far a victory over Central Powers was concerned, there was no man in the world more satisfied than he that we were going to achieve it; but in Australia we must be on guard.  He could realise the Allied strategy, and could see that it would perhaps be better to string out the German line than to carry it by direct frontal attack, but there was a point toward which we had to direct our attention.

   Russia had lost the war, he continued, and lost it in the same way as General Gordon lost Khartoum.  It was not by pressure from without, but by treachery from within.  If the extremist section of the Australian Labour Party could get their own way in Australia, then this country would lose the war in the same way that Russia had lost it.  These men were traitors within the gates.  He did not want the people to think he confused the extremists with the genuine Labour Party, because he did not. There was a suggestion of peace by negotiation on part of the Australian extremists—negotiation with the most brutal enemy the world has ever had; the enemy that had negotiated with Russia and concluded peace, then went straight away and broke its word.  If these were normal peace times he would say let these men go ahead, they could do no great harm; but now in these times of crisis they must be stopped.

CANARY’S LIBERTY

  During the operations of one of our tunnelling companies on the western front the men used a canary for detecting foul air in the saps.  One day the canary escaped from its cage, and flew into a small shrub in No-man’s-land, where in all its delight at its new found liberty it chirped out its little song.  This incident would have been of little moment in normal conditions but in the circumstances of its chirping, if it attracted the notice of the enemy, would reveal the fact that sapping was in progress in that part of the line.  The sappers would be played on by artillery; the position was serious and the bird’s liberty had to be interfered with.  Our snipers tried to kill it with their rifles, but it was not harmed and as a last resort a trench mortar had to be called into use, and the bird and bush alike were blown out of existence.

   “If conditions were normal” said Chaplain Wilson, “I would allow these birds to chirp in the Domain to their hearts content, because I do believe that they really do enjoy it, but in wartime they are a danger, unless they are dealt with you may depend upon it this country will be plunged into civil strife, and what the end of it will be God alone knows.”

PEACE BY NEGOTIATION

   “If we approached the Central Powers with a suggestion of negotiation for peace that would take it as a sign of our weakening Australia said in 1914 to England, ‘We will go through with this thing; we will fight to the last man and the last shilling.’ (Cheers)  I went to France in 1914 and what I saw then turned me into a soldier.  If these extremists think they are going to pull down the Union Jack and talk down the Empire, if they think the returned men are going to stand all sort of insults and never pay back, they are under a very serious misapprehension.  They got a one-armed soldier and knocked him down and kicked him when he was there; they got another who was wounded in the face and treated him in the same way.  Then one of them spoke of the privates who had gone and fought and returned and called them the six-bob-a-day murders; they slandered their saviours, and if the Government of Australia cannot put down this kind of thing, then we will.  (Loud Cheering)  A disloyal German if found out is interned, then a disloyal Briton, if he is caught, should be shot.  If these extremists of the Australian Labour Party think they can lie about the reason why we entered the war, that they can slander those who have fought for them and think they can go unpunished they are living in a fool’s paradise. (Applause)  I am not wanting in sympathy with the working class.  I myself was the son of a warrior man.  When I was 12 years old I was on the roadside with a pick and shovel helping to support my widowed mother.  But I say here I was in France in 1914 and with the Australian miners in 1916 and 1917, I have seen with my own eyes what Prussianism is and what it does and what I saw turned me into a soldier.  The men who can call themselves brothers of the Germans must be prepared to condone the worst crimes ever committed against the working class of Europe.  They must be prepared to endorse the blood and iron policy of Germany, the policy which broke down the laws of war with regard to man, that broke down the laws of decency with regard to women, and set aside every humane instinct in relation to children; and if the extremists in the Australian Labour party are prepared to endorse these damnable outrages on humanity, then they are not worthy of any consideration whatever, and most certainly ought not to ‘squeal’ if they get what our fellows are pleased to call “stoush.”

‘MENACE TO CIVILISATION”

   The disloyal Briton is certainly a menace to civilisation, a black-hearted traitor camouflaged by what he calls humanitarian principles. (Applause)  He is only trying to cover up his own cowardly conduct by finding fault with his empire for going to war in the interests of humanity.  Peace by negotiation.  These men never complain about the wrong done to Belgium or to Armenia.  They never talk of brotherhood with the Poles, who are under the heel of tyrants; but they squeal about what happened last Sunday in the domain.  Some of them got their skins scratched there, and the skin is about the only thing these extremists think worth saving in this world.  I have no sympathy for the people who close their eyes to the fact that this war is for the character of the world.  God knows this action was not what it should be before the war.  When one thinks of the appalling destruction of human life by drink, by the prevention of offspring, the murder of tens of thousands of helpless people by the brute forces of the world, we could almost thank God for allowing a thunderstorm of war to break out to clean up this dirty world, where people who love pleasure more than God were destroying their own kind.  We have paid too great a price for peace, and when, after this war, we get a peace in the world, it must be a vastly different sort to that which obtained before the war.  That peace, before it is won, will have to be paid for in blood, it will be bought by men who stood and fought in a bursting iron hell, and not by the vapid vapouring of men who have stayed here in safety and slandered their savours.”  (Applause)

THE HEART OF LABOUR

   Speaking on socialism, Captain Wilson said the Australian Socialists were the only ones in the empire who talked of peace; the socialist of England were near the scene of operations, and they knew.  They sent their members to fight, many of them were officers in General Haig’s army, and he quoted the message they sent to the General at the time of the big offensive.

   “These men have seen, as I have,” said the chaplain, “and they know.  I have been in the hospitals where these victims of the German lust were being treated.  I have seen the towns they burned down.  I have seen the trees against which they stood their victims and shot them, and I have seen the bullet holes still in the trees, and so have they.  There is a spurious public opinion in this country; but I know the great heart of Labour beats true.  I have faith that the great bulk of labouring class of this country will stand true to the Union Jack.  Our own Australian flag is only possible as long as that flies.  Upon the battlefields thousands of our unionists have fought and died gloriously to bring to the world a peace that shall not be as the past—maintained by arms.  I appeal to my own people in this country to stand true, to give that whole-hearted support to the Allied cause that shall ensure to us and our children and children’s children the blessing of abiding security.  The only way, in my opinion, to save this country from the ghastly horrors of civil war is to stand united against a common foe, and I ask our people not to forget that.”

Saturday July 13, 1918

RECRUITING

North Sydney Reserve, 4 p.m.—Lieutenant Nicholls, Captain Chaplain Wilson, Sergt. Devlin, Organiser Shurey.

Saturday August 3, 1918

WAR ANNIVERSARY

SUNDAY’S MEETING

   Sunday, August 4, is the actual anniversary of Great Britain’s entry into the war, and a great commemoration meeting is being held at 3pm in the Sydney Town Hall. The meeting will be preceded by a musical programme, under the direction of Mr Philip Wilson. Mr Ernest Truman, the city Organist, will preside at the organ, and the artists include Mrs Alex. Gordon, Miss Mabel Batchelor, Mr A.E.Y. Benham, and Mr Philip Wilson.  The accompanists will be Mrs Gladys Teece and Margaret Chalmers.

   The chair will be taken by Mr Justice Ferguson, and the principal speakers will be Mr Louis C.M. Reed, of Chicago, U.S.A. and Captain-chaplain James Wilson, A.I.F., and Mr Richard Teece.  At this meeting it is intended to inaugurate the King’s Men movement which will be non-party and non-sectarian, and will aim at securing for Australia a more active striving towards victory, particularly as regards combating spurious pacifism, disloyalty and sedition.  The King’s men will also endeavour to assist recruiting by individuals and collective effort.  In co-operation at this meeting another commemoration is taking place at the same time at the Lyceum Theatre, Pitt-street which will also be addressed by Mr Louis Reed and Captain-chaplain Wilson.

   The provisional headquarters of the King’s men is situated at 23 Castlereagh-street, where application for membership forms may be obtained.  These forms will be available at both the Town Hall and Lyceum meetings. 

Monday August 5, 1918

LYCEUM HALL

   Chaplain Wilson and Mr L.C.M. Reed, of Chicago, were the speakers at yesterday afternoon’s pleasant Sunday afternoon service at the Lyceum Hall.  M. Goossens during the interval sang “The First Palm Sunday” and “The Marseillaise.”

   The theme of Chaplain Wilson’s address was “The King’s Men,” and leading up to it he spoke of the war.  As proving that Germany willed the war he referred to the conference of all interests in the German empire, called July 5, 1914, by the German Emperor.  The question was put to all of them—Are you ready for the war?  And all except financial interests answered that they were.  The financial representatives answered that they wished to unload on Europe their securities, and time was given.

   Somebody in the hall called out, “that proves this is a capitalistic war all right,” and the Chaplain retorted, “Hold on a bit; you never told a bigger lie than that in your life.”  The man continued to interject, and several people called out “Put him out,” but the Chaplain addressed him.  “You speak of what you don’t know, but I do.”  Another interjection was drowned out by cries from the audience, and Chaplain Wilson, after appealing for order, obtained it.  He asked the interjector to “wait until the meeting was over, and if you are then in your present frame of mind, I will meet you in any department you like.  I am an old man, but thank God, I am not played out yet, and I am ready to meet you.  But if you persist to interrupt this meeting—this is a meeting of loyalists—I shall have to deal with you, and will deal with you in charge.”  The rest of address was listened to without interruption.

   Chaplain Wilson spoke further of the idea of the King’s Men Association, and informed the audience that it was open to the public from all shades of political opinion, all religions, all classes; the only requisite for membership was that a man or woman would be loyal.  He said he would develop further the idea in the meeting at the Town Hall, where he was going after he left this one.

   Mr L.C.M. Reed spoke of the fellowship of nations which this war had created.  Who would have thought five years ago, he said, the Independence Day would have been celebrated in Great Britain, and that in America the King’s birthday would be celebrated?  Who would have thought that America would be defending herself to send wheat and food to Great Britain and France that an American would refrain from buying anything he could afford to buy, so that people in Europe might have enough?

Monday August 5, 1918

THE KING’S MEN

GREAT MEETING AT THE TOWN HALL

   If numbers and enthusiasm are any guide, the King’s Men movement should be one of the most successful ever inaugurated in Australia.  At the first meeting in the Town Hall yesterday afternoon ever inch of space was occupied.  Thousands, and they got there long before proceedings commenced, were unable to obtain admission.  Along the galleries—the northern and southern were crowded with boy scouts from the whole of the metropolis—were displayed with the names of the engagements in which Australians have taken part.  One of the objects of the movement is to combat all tendencies to sap the Empire’s war energies by disloyal propaganda, and the hearty manner in which the principal resolution is endorsed, indicated that that gathering was in accord with the Acting Prime Minister’s intention to put an end to what he termed “militant pacifism.”

   Mr Justice Ferguson, who presided, said that every anniversary is a solemn occasion—an occasion for taking stock.  It was a time when the people of the world who were banded together in the cause of righteousness must pause, look back, and judge themselves for what they have done and what they have left undone in the past, and must look forward and take those resolutions upon which the destiny of the whole civilised world depend. (Applause)  As far as Australia was concerned, when she looked back at the past she must think chiefly of those brave men who were at the front doing the work of civilisation.  (Applause)  And when they looked to them they had no feeling but one of pride—no feeling except, of course, that they could not forget that more than 50,000 of the flower of Australia’s manhood had laid down their lives, in order that the honour of Australia might be kept unstained, and that Australia might be free.  When they looked at the future they could not help feeling that that day had fallen at a time of good omen.  The skies seemed to be clearing, and the tide of battle, whether or not it was now definitely for us, had at any rate ceased to flow against us.  (Applause)  And we had to remember that the great sister nation, America, had entered the conflict and had told the world henceforth the Empire’s lot was her lot, our fortunes were hers. (Applause)  “Now I would [go] to God,” he continued, “I could end on that note—a note of pride in the great achievements of our army.  Is there any one of us who is not oppressed by the black shadow of foreboding lest in the days to come Australia may be spoken of as a nation who set her hand to the plough and then turned back.  For me, and I know I share in this the feelings of many of you, I am haunted day and night by the spectre that will not be laid, by a vision of those men who have done their duty and are calling for reinforcements to keep them alive, but are heartbroken with the knowledge that their appeals seem to be falling on ears that do not hear.  (Applause)  There are men here who are certain that the heart of Australia is full of the spirit of true loyalty and a true sense of national duty, and this meeting has been called to put before you proposals to show that this loyalty is true.  The fact that so many have attended is proof that those who say that the heart of Australia is sound are not mistaken.  If they are not mistaken, then Australia has indeed not failed.  If they are mistaken then Australia has set her feet on the downward path which leads to, I was going to say oblivion, but really something worse, to the shame that comes to any nation that has not proved itself worthy of taking its place in the sisterhood of free nations—a nation which has proved she is not worthy of the sacrifices which those brave sons of hers have made when they laid down their lives to keep her free.  (Loud and prolonged applause)

   Mr L.C.M. Reed, of Chicago, said that when he was in Berlin in 1912 4,000,000 Socialists voted against the foul doctrine of Kaiserism.  Yet in 1914 they deserted their great Leibknecht to be crucified by Kaiserism, and emerged to destroy their brothers in little Belgium.  When he was an international Socialist he thought that a great war would be stopped by a general strike by the stopping the wheels of industry.  That was a handsome picture for the imagination.  (Laughter and applause)  He came before them as an unknown spokesman of the United States of the world.  There was rising of a new order of things that would demand a new leadership.  Britain now celebrated Independence Day, and America celebrated the King’s Birthday.  Who, five years ago would have thought that possible?  (Applause)  

   Chaplain-Captain Wilson expressed the hope that the public sentiment of Australia would make this country the hottest place outside hell for every man not true to his nation.  (Loud applause)  It was not right that any man should be permitted to stand in the Domain and call the soldiers of Australia “six bob-a-day murderers.”  (Applause)  They were out against disloyalty in all its varying forms.  They were not against him because of his religion or political views, but they were out against every man who in the hour of his nation’s agony gave utterance to disloyal sentiments.  To negotiate peace with Germany at the present time would be in a phase of madness of that quality lead to Russia to plunge her into a blood bath.  England right up to the last moment strove for peace.  The Germans themselves had stated, “Hand in hand with England we strove for peace.”  That was a very valuable testimony that should have been before the Perth Conference before it came to the conclusion that England was as much to blame for the war as Germany.  Even the Germans gave the lie to the men of this country who were guilty of that vile slander of their own nation.  (Applause)  The Germans, when they went through Belgium, committed unspeakable outrages.  He had been told by some people that those things would follow in the wake of any army.  His reply to that was that they did not follow in the wake of the British army.  (Applause)  The stalwart boys of Great Britain in the retreat of Mons carried with them a little child of six years, all the time fighting rearguard actions.  (Applause)  He moved:


“That this meeting of citizens approves of the formation of the organisation, to be called ‘The King’s Men,’ with the following objects:—(1) Unswerving loyalty to the King and Empire, with a view to making secure the ties that bind Australia and the motherland together as integral parts of the British Empire. (2) To strive individually and collectively to make certain a complete victory over the central Powers of Europe, and to pledge all members to repudiate any idea of a peace, which would jeopardise the future of the Empire and its Allies. (3) To combat all tendencies to sap the Empire’s war energies by spurious pacificism and disloyal propaganda, and to urge our fellow Australians to realise that their future security and happiness depends upon the whole-hearted loyalty to the flag of the Empire and all that it symbolises. (4) To perpetuate the national pride of Australia in its navy and army, now fighting for the liberation of the world from the fear of Prussian military domination and for the development of British freedom under the British flag in our own country. (5) Realising that no progress is possible towards the goal at which we aim until we secure final victory, the King’s Men, collectively and individually, pledge themselves to unceasing effort to support the Australian army now in the field, so that it may completely represent Australian manhood, and remain at its full strength until the end of the present war. (6) To perpetuate the alliance of all English-speaking races for the purpose of shaping the future of harmony and progress of the world. (7) To further all the above objects on strictly non-party and non-sectarian lines.

   “That the following be elected a committee:—Messrs J.S.T. M’Gowen, M.L.C., Lieut-Colonel Warren, A.M. Hensley, M.J. Connington, M.L.C., Clive Teece, Lieut-Colonel Rabett, Chaplain-Capt Wilson, and Mr W.H.A. Russell, with Messrs Richard Teece, J. Russell French, and H.H. Massie as hon. Treasurers.”

   The resolution was seconded by Mr R. Teece, and carried unanimously.

   Mr Justice Ferguson mentioned among the apologies was one from Sir Henry Stephen (ex-Puisne Judge) now 89 years of age.  Sir Henry stated that he could not become an active member of the movement, but it had his hearty support.

   Lieut-Colonel Rabett said that there was a tremendous need for Australia to wake up. (Applause)  A friend of his had declared that the only remedy was expulsion from Australia for those who were not satisfied with British rule.  He hoped public opinion in Australia would not permit any man to slander the soldiers who had gone out to fight for liberty and civilisation. (Applause)  Later the movement would be extended to include women and children.  He explained in detail the object and scope of the King’s Men movement, which it was hoped would become universal throughout Australia.  The formation of a kindred body in Victoria was practically assured.  If Australia has to be kept an integral part of the Empire, those who were loyal would have to assert themselves, and prevent the country being exploited by people of alien sympathies who were disloyal to the British flag.

   Cheers were given for “the King” and “the boys at the front.”  A musical programme was contributed by Mrs Alexander Gordon, Miss Mabel Batchelor, Mr A.E.Y. Benham, Mr Ernest Truman and Mr Philip Wilson.

   It was announced that some thousands of people had been unable to attend either of the King’s Men meetings, but application for membership forms and all necessary information would be available at the league’s headquarters, 28 Castlereagh-street.

Tuesday August 6, 1918

MINISTERS WHO ENLIST

   Captain-Chaplain Wilson delivered an illustrated lecture on the war to a fairly large audience in the Randwick Town Hall last night.  The proceeds were in aid of the fund lately established to afford assistance to the ministers who have enlisted, and their families.

   Chaplain Wilson pointed out that as a good deal had been said about the fund, he wished to make himself clear on the subject.  He wished to get people away from sectarian issues.  When a minister enlisted, went on active service as a fighting man, and was killed in action, he died for his country, not for his church, and, surely, it was the duty of his country to look after his dependants.

   Several war trophies were exhibited.
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