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Part	  03	  (duration	  23:06)	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER	  (narration):	  Aboriginal	  and	  Torres	  Strait	  Islander	  listeners	  are	  advised	  
that	  this	  podcast	  contains	  references	  to	  and	  the	  names	  and	  voices	  of	  people	  who	  have	  
passed	  away.	  	  
	  
UNCLE	  FRANK	  LAMPARD:	  And	  so,	  the	  first	  thing	  that	  struck	  my	  mind	  is	  that	  here's	  this	  
Indigenous	  soldier	  –	  Ngarrindjeri	  man	  from	  off	  Ngarrindjeri	  Country	  -‐	  who	  would	  have	  
been	  so	  fit	  and	  well,	  and	  you	  know,	  probably	  at	  about	  a	  period	  in	  their	  lives,	  where	  you	  
know	  the	  whole	  outdoor	  lifestyle	  would	  have	  been	  just	  fabulous!	  	  
	  
To	  suddenly	  hit	  a	  warzone	  where	  the	  ground	   is	  being	  blown	  up	  and	  bodies	  are	  being,	  
you	  know,	  absolutely	  shredded	  across	  the	  landscape...	  I	  thought	  to	  myself,	  “I	  don't	  think	  
these	   fellas	   would	   have	   really	   imagined	   just	   how	   ferocious,	   damaging	   and	   horrible	   it	  
was!”	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER	  (narration):	  Often	  times	  the	  stories	  of	  war	  are	  never	  easy	  to	  hear…	  	  
	  
UNCLE	  FRANK	  LAMPARD:	  You	  know,	  when	  those	  soldiers	  left	  their	  country,	  that	  is,	  their	  
Ngarrindjeri	   land,	   as	   a	   Traditional	   Owner…	   I	   imagine	   that	   they	   would	   have	   had,	   I	  
suppose,	  this	  view	  of	  life	  at	  the	  time,	  that	  you	  know,	  “nothing	  much	  can	  hurt	  me!”	  
	  
And	  then	  suddenly	  to	  having	  got	  on	  a	  ship	  here	  in	  Australia,	  [to	  sail]	  for	  ages	  on	  the	  sea,	  
whilst	  we	  have	  the,	  you	  know,	  the	  beautiful	   lakes	  and	  the	  beautiful	  River	  Murray,	  and	  
the	  Southern	  Ocean	  at	  our,	  you	  know,	  arm's	  reach	  of	  our	  Country…	  For	  them	  to	  be	  out	  
in	   the	  middle	   of	   the	   ocean	  making	   their	  way	   over	   there...	   They	  must	   have	   started	   to	  
have	  questioned	  their	  own	  choices	  and	  'what	  in	  the	  hell	  they	  were	  doing'.	  	  
	  
And,	  of	  course,	   I	  know	  for	   lots	  of	  Ngarrindjeri	  Anzacs,	  no	  sooner	   than	  they	  arrived	  on	  
the	  battlefield	  it	  was	  shortly	  after	  that	  they	  fell	  ill	  with	  some	  sort	  of	  sickness	  or	  disease	  -‐	  
had	  a	  little	  bit	  of	  time	  away.	  	  
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But	  you	  know,	  it's	  incredible	  that	  so	  many	  of	  them	  went	  back,	  and	  eventually	  made	  the	  
supreme	  sacrifice!	  	  
	  
So	  all	  of	  that's	  going	  through	  my	  mind…	  
	  
MEGAN	   SPENCER:	   That’s	   another	   relative	   of	   Cyril	   and	   Rufus	   Rigney,	   Ngarrindjeri	   and	  
Kaurna	   elder	   Uncle	   Frank	   Lampard	   OAM,	   the	   co-‐chair	   of	   Aboriginal	   Veterans	   South	  
Australia.	   In	   2008	   he	   received	   a	   Medal	   of	   the	   Order	   of	   Australia	   “for	   service	   to	   the	  
Indigenous	   community”.	   Here	   Uncle	   Frank	   paints	   a	   vivid	   picture	   of	   the	   young	   men	  
leaving	   for	   war	   from	   their	   home	   Country	   over	   a	   hundred	   years	   ago.	  We’ll	   hear	  more	  
from	  Uncle	  Frank	  soon.	  
	  
Before	  we	  explore	  why	  these	  young	  men	  went	  to	  war,	  let’s	  go	  back	  in	  time	  now	  to	  when	  
they	  went	  to	  war	  -‐	  to	  the	  outbreak	  of	  war	  in	  World	  War	  One,	  over	  a	  century	  ago...	  
	  
[AUDIO	  OF	  THE	  LAST	  POST	  BUGLE	  &	  BATTLE	  FIELD	  SFX]	  
	  
MEGAN	   SPENCER:	  When	  World	  War	  One	   broke	   out	   in	   1914	   thousands	   of	   young	  men	  
from	  all	  around	  Australia	  raced	  to	  enlist.	  
	  
By	  the	  end	  of	  1918,	  out	  of	  a	  population	  of	  almost	  5	  million,	  more	  than	  330,000	  men	  had	  
served	  overseas.	  They	  were	  all	  volunteers.	  
	  
By	   the	   end	   of	   the	  war	   over	   60,000	  men	   and	   25	   nurses	   had	   died.	   Thousands	   returned	  
injured	  or	  incapacitated.	  This	  had	  a	  profound	  effect	  on	  the	  families	  who	  often	  bore	  the	  
burden	  of	  looking	  after	  them.	  
	  
Based	  on	  the	  most	  up-‐to-‐date	  research,	  the	  men	  who	  applied	  to	  enlist	  -‐	  including	  those	  
rejected	   on	   medical	   grounds	   -‐	   represented	   approximatley	   35.2%	   of	   the	   total	   male	  
population	  aged	  between	  18	  and	  44.	  
	  
The	   AIF	   was	   then	   called	   “an	   expeditionary	   force”.	   It	   was	   formed	   specifically	   to	   go	  
overseas	  and	  fight	  WWI	  for	  the	  British	  Empire.	  The	  DVA	  Anzac	  Portal	  says	  that	  “about	  
50,000	  men	   joined	   the	   Australian	   Imperial	   Force	   in	   the	   first	   four	  months	   of	   the	  war”.	  
They	  had	  lots	  of	  reasons	  for	  doing	  this.	  	  
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Many	   felt	   a	   strong	   sense	   of	   pride	   in	   -‐	   and	   loyalty	   to	   -‐	   the	   British	   empire.	   There	  were	  
propaganda	   campaigns	   targeted	   at	   young	   men	   at	   the	   time	   which	   aimed	   to	   stir	   up	  
patriotic	  feelings.	  
	  
Some	  men	  just	  thought	  going	  overseas	  to	  fight	  would	  be	  a	  great	  adventure.	  Others	  were	  
attracted	  to	  the	  idea	  of	  a	  regular	  guaranteed	  salary.	  
	  
[AUDIO	  OF	  THE	  LAST	  POST	  BUGLE]	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER:	  But	  at	  the	  start	  of	  the	  war,	  Aboriginal	  and	  Torres	  Strait	  Islander	  men	  
weren’t	  allowed	  to	  join	  the	  Australian	  Imperial	  Force	  because	  of	  racist	  regulations.	  	  
	  
The	   Federal	   government’s	   Defence	   Act	   of	   1903,	   amended	   in	   1909,	   expressly	   forbade	  
“Persons	   who	   [were]	   not	   substantially	   of	   European	   origin	   or	   descent”,	   from	   serving	  
during	  wartime,	  “of	  which	  the	  medical	  authorities	  appointed	  under	  the	  Regulations	  shall	  
be	  the	  judges”.	  	  	  
	  
In	   May	   1917	   the	   policy	   was	   changed	   again	   which	   relaxed	   the	   provisions	   around	  
Indigenous	  service.	  Men	  of	  so	  called	  ‘mixed	  heritage’	  “could	  be	  accepted	  if	  the	  medical	  
officer	  felt	  'satisfied	  that	  one	  of	  the	  parents	  [was]	  of	  European	  origin'”.	  Again,	  this	  was	  
at	  the	  discretion	  of	  the	  military	  authorities.	  	  
	  
Still,	   somehow,	   nineteen	   of	   the	   21	   Ngarrinderji	  men	  who	   enlisted,	  managed	   to	   do	   so	  
before	  the	  policy	  was	  changed	  in	  1917.	  	  
	  
As	   the	   war	   wore	   on	   and	   numbers	   of	   recruits	   dropped,	   “discretionary	   powers”	   at	  
enlistment	  appeared	  to	  have	  been	   increasingly	  exercised	  to	  allow	  First	  Nations	  men	  to	  
join	  up.	  	  	  
	  
Those	  who	  were	  under	  21	  had	  to	  get	  special	  permission	  from	  the	  then	  Chief	  Protectorate	  
of	  Aborigines.	  Cyril	  Rigney,	  Rufus’s	  older	  brother,	  was	  one	  of	  them.	  	  
	  
[MUSIC]	  
	  
MEGAN	   SPENCER	   (narration):	  The	   son	   of	   Ben	   and	   Rachel	   Rigney,	   he	  was	   born	   on	   the	  
22nd	  of	  February	  1897.	  Cyril	   joined	  up	  to	  fight	  on	  the	  26th	  of	  April,	  1916,	  volunteering	  
the	   day	   after	   the	   first	   official	   ANZAC	   Day.	   He	   was	   19	   and	   had	   recently	   married	   in	  
January.	  He	  and	  his	  wife	  Constance	  were	  also	  expecting	  a	  baby.	  	  
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[AUDIO	  SHIP‘S	  WHISTLE]	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER:	  As	  his	  Army	  War	  Service	  Record	  tells	  us,	  a	   few	  months	   later,	  on	  the	  
13th	  of	  July	  1916,	  Cyril	  embarked	  for	  overseas	  service	  on	  ship	  the	  Seeang	  Bee.	  His	  service	  
number	  was	  2042.	  
	  
[ARTILLERY	  SFX	  AND	  BAGPIPES]	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER:	   In	   England	  Cyril	  was	  posted	   to	   the	  43rd	  Battalion,	   part	   of	   the	   11th	  
Brigade	  and	  the	  3rd	  Division.	  In	  November	  1916,	  Cyril	  set	  sail	  with	  his	  unit	  for	  France.	  He	  
died	  in	  action	  on	  July	  3rd,	  1917,	  at	  Messines	  in	  Belgium,	  near	  the	  French	  border.	  	  
	  
He	  was	  aged	  20.	  	  
	  
It’s	  not	  quite	  clear	  how	  Cyril	  died.	  The	  43rd	  Battalion's	  War	  Diary	  records	  three	  soldiers	  
killed	   that	   day,	   with	   two	   likely	   sources.	   A	   patrol	   into	   No	   Man's	   Land	   encountered	   a	  
sizable	  enemy	  force	  and	  had	  to	  quickly	  retreat,	  while	  the	  battalion's	  front	  line	  was	  also	  
heavily	  shelled	  by	  German	  artillery.	  	  
	  
Either	  of	  these	  may	  have	  been	  the	  cause	  of	  Cyril's	  death.	  
	  
According	   to	   his	   Service	   Record,	   Cyril	   was	   buried	   near	   where	   he	   fell,	   but	   the	   area	  
continued	  to	  be	  the	  site	  of	  heavy	  fighting.	  The	  battleground	  was	  a	  mess.	  After	  the	  war,	  
his	  remains	  couldn’t	  be	  found	  for	  reburial.	  	  
	  
[SOUNDS	  OF	  THE	  COORONG]	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER	  (narration):	  Far	  from	  his	  homelands,	  Ngarrindjeri	  man	  and	  Australian	  
soldier,	   Private	   Cyril	   Rigney,	   is	   commemorated	   on	   The	  Menin	   Gate	   Memorial	   To	   The	  
Missing	  in	  Ypres,	  Belgium,	  along	  with	  tens	  of	  thousands	  of	  other	  soldiers	  “with	  no	  known	  
grave”	  –	  those	  who	  couldn’t	  be	  located	  for	  burial	  or	  reburial.	  	  
	  
The	  walls	   of	   the	  Menin	   Gate	   bear	   the	   names	   of	   over	   55,000	   Allied	   soldiers,	   including	  
6,000	  Australians,	  Cyril’s	  among	  them.	  	  
	  
It	  was	  built	  after	  the	  war	  in	  the	  1920s.	  
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[AUDIO	  OF	  MENIN	  GATE	  TRUMPETS]	  	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER:	  Standing	  9	  metres	  tall,	  and	  14.5	  metres	  wide,	   iconic	  stone	  archways	  
form	  the	  main	  entrance	   to	   the	   town.	   It	  was	  built	   in	   this	   spot	  because	   it’s	  where	  Allied	  
soldiers	  passed	  through	  on	  their	  way	  to	  the	  frontlines.	  	  
	  
	  Cyril	  would	  have	  been	  one	  of	  them.	  	  
	  
[AUDIO	  THE	  LAST	  POST]	  	  
	  
Nightly	  at	  8pm,	  there’s	  a	  Last	  Post	  Ceremony	  with	  buglers,	  at	  which	  hundreds	  of	  people	  
gather.	   In	   its	   94-‐year	  history,	   it’s	   only	   ever	  been	   interrupted	  by	  World	  War	  Two.	   Even	  
COVID	  couldn’t	  stop	  it.	  
	  
And	   if	   you	   stand	   inside	   the	  Gate’s	   cavernous	  Hall	   of	  Memory,	  way	   up	   high	   above	   the	  
endless	  columns	  of	  names,	  you	  can	  see	  these	  words:	  	  
	  
[ACTOR’S	  VOICE]	  
	  
“Here	  are	  recorded	  names	  of	  officers	  and	  men	  who	  fell	  in	  Ypres	  Salient	  but	  to	  whom	  the	  
fortunes	   of	   war	   denied	   the	   known	   and	   honoured	   burial	   given	   to	   their	   comrades	   in	  
death”.	  	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER:	  They	  were	  written	  by	  poet	  Rudyard	  Kipling,	  who	  also	  lost	  a	  son	  close	  
to	  Cyril’s	  age	  in	  France.	  	  
	  
Reflecting	  the	  scale	  and	  nature	  of	  this	  brutal	  war,	  as	  the	  Menin	  Gate	  tells	  us,	  “So	  great	  
were	  the	  casualties	  that	  not	  all	  of	  the	  names	  of	  the	  missing”	  could	  be	  included.	  	  
	  
[ARCHIVAL	  AUDIO	  2005	  COORONG	  CEREMONY]	  
	  
MEGAN	   SPENCER:	   In	   March	   1918,	   Cyril’s	   personal	   effects	   were	   sent	   to	   his	   widow,	  
Constance.	  Among	  them	  were	  a	  pocket	  book,	  a	  pencil	  case,	  cards,	  photos,	  a	  bible,	  coins,	  
a	  note	  book,	  a	  religious	  medallion,	  a	  letter	  and	  two	  buttons.	  
	  
Cyril	   was	   awarded	  medals	   the	   British	  War	  Medal	   and	   the	   Victory	  Medal.	   They,	   along	  
with	  a	  memorial	  plaque,	  were	  also	  sent	  to	  Constance	  by	  the	  Army	  -‐	  the	  plaque	  in	  1922.	  	  
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As	   Aunty	   Doreen	   Kartinyeri	   writes	   in	   her	   book,	   ‘Ngarrindjeri	   Anzacs’,	   Cyril’s	   daughter	  
Aileen	  was	  born	  in	  December	  1916	  after	  he	  had	  left	  for	  war.	  	  
	  
Thankfully,	  Cyril’s	  sister	  Rose	  sent	  him	  a	  photograph	  while	  he	  was	  away	  at	  war.	  	  
	  
Here’s	  Ngarrindjeri	  elder,	  Uncle	  Major	  ‘Moogy’	  Sumner	  again.	  
	  
UNCLE	  MAJOR	  ‘MOOGY’	  SUMNER:	  Yeah,	  they	  was	  just	  missing	  in	  action,	  yeah.	  And	  you	  
know,	  who	  knows	  what	   that	  means,	   really?	  A	   lot	  of	  people	   say,	   “they	  got	  blown	  up”.	  	  
They	  couldn't	  find	  him,	  yeah.	  
	  
And	  a	  person	  that	  went	  away	  as	  a	  young	  man.	  He	  wasn't	  an	  old	  man,	  when	  he	  went	  to	  
war.	  He	  wasn't	  an	  old	  man	  when	  he	  died!	  So	  you	  know,	  these	  things,	  people	  don't	  think	  
about.	  They	  think	  an	  ‘old	  man’	  or	  an	  ‘old	  person’	  went	  to	  war.	  No!	  	  
	  
That	   person	   that	   went	   over	   there	   to	   war	   to	   represent	   our	   Country,	   a	   lot	   of	   them	   -‐	  
doesn't	  matter	  who	  they	  were	  -‐	  they	  were	  young	  men,	  young	  men	  and	  women.	  Yeah.	  	  
	  
So	  -‐	  when	  you	  think	  of	  it	  that	  way,	  you	  know?	  They	  went	  there	  to	  look	  after	  us.	  	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER:	  In	  ‘Ngarrindjeri	  Anzacs’,	  Aunty	  Doreen	  Kartinyeri	  says	  that	  Cyril’s	  only	  
child	  Aileen	  was	  awarded	  a	  pension	  but	  it	  was	  put	  into	  a	  trust	  fund	  and	  highly	  managed	  
by	  the	  authorities.	  	  
	  
Aunty	  Mrs	  Aileen	  Wilson	  grew	  up	  and	  become	  a	   respected	  elder	   in	   the	   Lower	  Murray	  
region.	   In	   1982	   she	  was	  awarded	  an	  MBE	   for	   “services	   to	   the	  Aboriginal	   community”.	  
She	  also	  went	  on	  to	  have	  children	  of	  her	  own	  and	  you’ll	  meet	  one	  of	  them	  a	  little	  later.	  
	  
VICTOR	   KOOLMATRIE	   (narration):	  My	   name	   is	   Victor	   Koolmatrie	   and	   I	   am	   the	   great-‐
great-‐nephew	  of	  Ngarrindjeri	  man,	  Private	  Rufus	  Rigney.	  	  
	  
Private	  Rufus	  Rigney,	  born	  on	  the	  28th	  of	  November	  1899,	  Service	  Number	  3872.	  	  
	  
This	  is	  his	  World	  War	  One	  story.	  	  
	  
[MUSIC]	  
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MEGAN	   SPENCER	   (narration):	   Cyril’s	   younger	   brother	   Rufus	   was	   only	   16	   when	   he	  
enlisted	  into	  the	  Army	  on	  the	  9th	  of	  August	  1916.	  His	  family	  didn’t	  want	  him	  to	  go	  but	  he	  
was	  determiend	  to	  join	  his	  brother	  and	  other	  family,	  as	  Aunty	  Doreen	  Kartinyeri	  says	  in	  
‘Ngarrindjeri	  Anzacs’.	  	  
	  
Like	  so	  many	  under	  age	  Australian	  recruits	  at	  the	  time,	  Rufus	  put	  his	  age	  up	  on	  the	  AIF	  
enlistment	  form	  –	  his	  to	  19½.	  As	  someone	  under	  the	  age	  of	  21	  though,	   like	  his	  brother	  
Cyril,	  to	  go	  to	  war	  Rufus	  had	  to	  seek	  the	  written	  permission	  of	  the	  then	  Chief	  Protector	  of	  
Aborigines,	  who	  was	  then	  counted	  his	  “legal	  guardian”.	  	  
	  
He	  agreed.	  	  
	  
Rufus	  was	  initially	  enrolled	  in	  the	  13th	  Battalion	  and	  embarked	  from	  Adelaide	  on	  21st	  of	  
September	  1916,	  just	  six	  weeks	  after	  enlisting,	  on	  ship	  the	  Commonwealth.	  He	  arrived	  in	  
England	   on	   the	   14th	   of	   November	   and	   was	   hospitalised	   with	   a	   bout	   of	   mumps	   on	  
Christmas	  Day,	  1916.	  	  
	  
Rufus	  left	  England	  for	  France	  on	  16th	  of	  January	  1917.	  A	  few	  days	  later,	  he	  reached	  his	  
unit,	  the	  13th	  Battalion,	  as	  part	  of	  a	  draft	  of	  reinforcements.	  	  
	  
Rufus’s	  great-‐great	  nephew,	  Victor	  Koolmatrie,	  takes	  up	  the	  story.	  
	  
VICTOR	   KOOLMATRIE	   (narration):	   On	   the	   4th	   of	   March,	   the	   32nd	   Battalion	   was	  
occupying	  the	  frontline	  trenches	  near	  the	  village	  of	  Guedecourt	  on	  the	  Somme	  when	   it	  
was	  subject	  to	  German	  shelling,	  a	  near	  daily	  occurrence.	  	  
	  
On	  this	  day,	  one	  soldier	  was	  killed,	  and	  another	  five	  wounded,	  one	  of	  the	  wounded	  being	  
Rufus.	  He	  received	  shrapnel	  in	  the	  back	  and	  a	  less	  serious	  wound	  in	  the	  upper	  right	  arm.	  	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER	  (narration):	  “Mrs	  R.	  Rigney”,	  Rufus’s	  mother	  Rachel	  -‐	  who	  was	  listed	  as	  
his	  next	  of	  kin	  on	  his	  attestation	  papers	  -‐	  was	  notified	  of	  his	  wounds	  by	  mail.	  	  
	  
After	  recovering	  in	  Dartmouth,	  England,	  Rufus	  crossed	  back	  over	  to	  France	  in	  early	  June	  
1917	  and	  was	  transferred	  to	  the	  48th	  Battalion.	  	  
	  
[SFX	  ARTLLERY]	  
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VICTOR	   KOOLMATRIE	   (narration):	   The	   48th	   Battalion	   served	   several	   times	   in	   the	   line	  
during	  the	  Australian	  phase	  of	  the	  Third	  Ypres	  Campaign	  -‐	  especially	  in	  September	  -‐	  but	  
its	  major	  test	  was	  at	  the	  first	  battle	  of	  Passchendaele.	  	  
	  
On	  the	  12th	  of	  October	  1917,	  when	  the	  whole	  12th	  Brigade	  -‐	  of	  which	  the	  48th	  Battalion	  
was	  a	  part	  -‐	  took	  part	  in	  the	  attack.	  	  
	  
It	  was	  during	  this	  attack	  that	  Rufus	  Rigney	  was	  fatally	  wounded,	  one	  of	  over	  a	  thousand	  
casualties	  for	  the	  12th	  Brigade.	  
	  
According	   to	   a	   witness	   found	   by	   the	   Red	   Cross	   Wounded	   And	   Missing	   Bureau,	   after	  
patching	  up	  a	  badly	  wounded	  man	  in	  a	  shell	  hole,	  Rufus	  followed	  him	  out	  and	  was	  shot	  
through	  the	  lungs.	  
	  
Left	  in	  another	  shell	  hole	  and	  bandaged	  by	  a	  fellow	  soldier,	  the	  German	  counter	  attack	  
continued	  and	  eventually	  the	  company	  was	  forced	  to	  withdraw.	  	  
	  
	  “Nobody	  got	  buried	  that	  day,	  and	  the	  wounded	  who	  could	  not	  walk,	  were	  not	  brought	  
in”,	  said	  the	  witness.	  	  
	  
Rufus's	  fate	  was	  unknown.	  	  
	  
[AUDIO	  OF	  WIND	  IN	  TREES]	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER	  (narration):	  German	  sources	  complete	  the	  story.	  	  
	  
VICTOR	  KOOLMATRIE	   (narration):	  Badly	  wounded,	  Rufus	  was	   captured	  and	   taken	   to	  a	  
German	  Field	  Hospital	  at	  Iseghem	  to	  the	  east.	  He	  was	  there	  for	  four	  days	  before	  dying	  as	  
a	  prisoner	  of	  war	  at	  1:20am,	  the	  16th	  of	  October	  1917.	  	  
	  
The	   Germans	   buried	   him	   at	   a	   military	   cemetery	   and	   passed	   this	   information	   to	   the	  
British	  authorities	  by	  early	  December.	  
	  
MEGAN	   SPENCER:	   Rufus	   lay	   at	   Iseghem	   Communal	   Cemetery	   for	   seven	   years	   before	  
being	  reinterred	  in	  the	  New	  British	  Cemetery	  at	  Harelbeke,	  Belgium	  in	  1924,	  by	  the	  then	  
Imperial	  War	  Graves	  Commission.	  	  
	  
VICTOR	  KOOLMATRIE:	  ...	  Where	  he	  remains	  to	  this	  day:	  Plot	  11,	  Row	  D,	  Grave	  7.	  
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MEGAN	  SPENCER:	  That’s	  where	  he’s	  buried	  today,	   in	  the	  small	  town	  of	  Harelbeke	  near	  
Ypres	  in	  Belgium.	  It’s	  about	  half	  an	  hour	  down	  the	  road	  from	  where	  Rufus’s	  older	  brother	  
Cyril’s	  name	  and	  service	  is	  commemorated	  on	  the	  Menin	  Gate.	  
	  
VICTOR	  KOOLMATRIE	  [reads	  the	  Ode]:	  	  
They	  shall	  not	  grow	  old	  as	  we	  that	  are	  left	  grow	  old.	  	  
Age	  shall	  not	  weary	  them,	  nor	  the	  years	  condemn.	  	  
At	  the	  going	  down	  of	  the	  sun	  and	  in	  the	  morning,	  we	  will	  remember	  them.	  
	  
This	  is	  the	  story	  of	  my	  great-‐great	  uncle,	  Private	  Rufus	  Rigney.	  
	  
[SOUNDS	  OF	  THE	  COORONG	  &	  THE	  LAST	  POST	  BUGLE]	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER	  (narration):	  Rufus’s	  Service	  Record	  lists	  his	  ‘age	  of	  death’	  as	  19;	  but	  as	  
we	  know	  he	  was	  really	  just	  17	  -‐	  six	  weeks	  shy	  of	  his	  18th	  birthday.	  	  
	  
After	  the	  war,	  Rufus’	  father	  Benjamin	  was	  sent	  his	  war	  medals	  –	  the	  British	  War	  Medal	  
and	  Victory	  Medal	  -‐	  and	  a	  Memorial	  Plaque	  and	  Scroll.	  	  
	  
Later,	  in	  1924,	  a	  letter	  from	  Army	  Base	  Records	  Office	  arrived	  at	  Point	  McLeay,	  advising	  
Mr.	  Rigney	  that	  his	  son	  had	  been	  reinterred	  to	  the	  New	  British	  Cemetery	  from	  Iseghem	  
[ACTOR’S	   VOICE]	   “with	   every	   measure	   of	   care	   and	   reverance”,	   and	   that	   a	   new,	  
permanent	   headstone	   would	   be	   erected	   [ACTOR’S	   VOICE]	   “at	   an	   early	   date...	   upon	   it	  
engraved	   full	   regimental	   description	   and	   date	   of	   death...	   together	   with	   any	   verse	   or	  
epitaph	  previously	  submitted	  in	  the	  form	  of	  a	  personal	  inscription”.	  	  
	  
MEGAN	  SPENCER	  (narration):	  If	  you	  ever	  have	  the	  chance	  to	  visit	  Rufus	  Rigney’s	  grave	  in	  
Belgium	  you’ll	  see	  an	  inscription	  on	  the	  headstone:	  "He	  died	  to	  keep	  us	  free".	  	  
	  
At	  the	  time,	  this	  kind	  of	  language	  was	  common.	  Many	  people	  saw	  the	  war	  as	  a	  kind	  of	  
moral	  crusade	  against	  German	  aggression.	  They	  believed	  they	  were	  fighting	  to	  preserve	  
the	  liberty	  of	  British	  people	  and	  institutions.	  
	  
But	   as	  we’ve	   heard	   today,	   given	   the	   restrictions	   and	   laws	   under	  which	   Rufus	   and	   his	  
family	  were	  living	  under	  at	  that	  time,	  on	  his	  own	  land	  and	  in	  his	  own	  Country...	  Perhaps,	  
looking	  at	  it	  a	  hundred	  years	  later,	  it’s	  hard	  not	  to	  see	  the	  inscription	  on	  Rufus	  Rigney’s	  
headstone	  as	  a	  surprising	  -‐	  or	  an	  interesting	  -‐	  choice	  of	  words,	  at	  the	  very	  least.	  
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[ARCHIVAL	  AUDIO	  2005	  ANZAC	  CERMEONY	  AT	  THE	  COORONG]	  	  
	  
MEGAN	   SPENCER	   (narration):	   	   On	   the	   original	   Imperial	   War	   Graves	   Commission	  
paperwork	   of	   the	   time,	   Rufus's	   father,	   “Mr.	   B.	   J.	   Rigney,	   of	   Point	   Macleay,	   South	  
Australia”	  is	  listed	  as	  his	  next	  of	  kin.	  	  
	  
It’s	  very	  possible	  or	  likely	  that	  him	  who	  choose	  this	  epitaph	  for	  his	  son's	  headstone...	  	  
	  	  
With	   the	   help	   of	   Rufus’s	   family	   members	   and	   others,	   soon,	   we’ll	   explore	   this	   idea	   of	  
Ngarrindjeri	  war	  service	  and	  freedom,	  a	  little	  more.	  
	  

End	  of	  Part	  03	  of	  transcript.	  Please	  go	  to	  Part	  04.	  


