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JACK
John Roache was born on 4 October 1887, the third son of Michael and Mary Bridget
Roache of Yearinga, and became affectionately known to the family as Jack.
Seven years older than our grandfather, Pat, Jack was a Victorian farm boy and only
moved up to become a Queensland pioneer in the Tara district late in 1911.
Tall and rangy, Jack was a quiet man.  He and his brother Jim were the main dairy
farmers, and when they weren’t milking cows and delivering cream, they were hard-
working axemen clearing the Brigalow scrub on their adjoining blocks.
After the big drought of 1915, Jack enlisted in the Light Horse 1th Depot Battalion in
Toowoomba on 14 June 1916 at O’Quinn Street, Harristown, where he underwent
basic infantry and mounted training.  
Jack was transferred to the 42nd Battalion at Enoggera barracks in Brisbane on 23
January 1917.and ordered to mobilize for active service overseas.
He sailed from Sydney Harbour aboard the H.M.A.S. Wiltshire. arriving at Devonport
in southern England on 31 October 1917.  His girlfriend at the time had the delightful
name of Miss D.A. Bird.
Jack was posted to one of the many infantry training camps on the Salisbury Plain,
to Fovant and then Lark Hill before being assigned to B company 11th Training
Division at Durrington for trench warfare combat training.  
Due to his wiry frame and core strength, Jack was selected for Lewis Gun machine
gun training at Belton Park near Grantham in Lincolnshire north of London.  By
September he had been assigned to the 23rd Machine Gun Company.
In no time at all, Jack was mobilized and entrained the English port of Folkstone,
where he sat out 6 days of bad weather, before he set foot on French foreign soil for
the very first time at Boulogne on 17 October 1917.
Jacvk’s Machine Gun Company was attached to the 10th Brigade, 3rd Division, and
after 6 days in France, Jack was directed to join the 37 – 40th Battalions at Ravebeek
Valley in the flooded trenches one and a half miles below Passchendale village in
Belgium where a huge allied offensive was in progress.  
Jack came under sustained hostile enemy fire for the first time on 23 October 1917.
The 3rd Division withdrew shortly after to their winter positions to rest up for the 1918
spring offensives, and Jack was ferried by London double-decker bus to Messines.
He was back in the line on 14 November 1917 at Ploegsteert (Plug Street) a few
miles south of Messines and just north of the French border.
Throughout the next several days Jack was on night patrol and sentry duty, engaging
with German night raiders in the freezing muddy marshes and sometimes dense fog.
 
By 3 December 1917 Jack was rested and stationed in Nouve Englise a few
kilometres north of Ploegsteert and told to “dig in” expecting a German offensive..
Back in the line on 14 December 1917, Jack was manning a machine gun post on
the southern edges of Messines (thought to be near Bethlehem Farm) when he and
his company were caught by a German mustard gas attack. Jack suffered minor
burns and hoarseness and rawness of his throat and chest, saved from much worse
injury by swirling winds. But the awful lingering damage had been done.
After a short stint at the Army field hospital, Jack made his way back to his unit which
had pulled out from Ploegsteert and moved south to take over the line in the
shattered French city of  Armentiers, in a position just south of the railway line.
It was Christmas time in the snow at Armentieres in 1917 when Jack received a



parcel from his mother containing clean socks and fruit cake, but he was very unwell.
With his clothes lousy with lice, Jack reported sick bay next day with Trench Fever (a
type of hepatitis) and was evacuated by train to hospital at Bailleul.  From there he
was transferred to Boulogne and shipped to Southampton in England aboard the
hospital ship, H.M.A.S. Princess Elizabeth, after which he was despatched to the
British War Hospital at Thorpe, three miles out of Norwich.
After nearly two months, Jack was discharged from hospital and sent back to Sutton
Veny on the Salisbury Plain, but only after a further check-up  by A.I.F. army doctors
at the English sea port of Weymouth in South Dorset for suspected TB.
Continuing his convalescence at Sutton Veny, Jack met up with his brother Mick at
Southampton where arrangements had been made to ship Jack home to Australia
aboard the hospital ship H.M.A.S. Suevic on 21 April 1918.
It had been a horrendous 12 months.
Jack arrived home from the war on 7 June 1918 in Brisbane where he was met by
his brother Bill, who was shocked by Jack’s poor condition. After further medical
treatment and examinations at “Yungaba” in Kangaroo Point, Jack was discharged
as medically unfit on 2 August 1918. He refused to let his mother see him like this.
Still suffering fibrosis of the lung and emphysema, Jack instead continued his
recuperation by staying with caring family members in Brisbane, Ipswich and
Toowoomba. Fortunately no TB was yet evident.  But then he suffered the shock of
hearing of his brother Mick’s death, killed  in France in the battle of Froissy Beacon.
Despite his mother’s pleas to return home, Jack took the train to Tara for one last
look at his property, help around the farm with Madeleine, Bill, and brother Jim, and
enjoy the warm outback sunshine to get some colour back about into his skin.
On Armistice Day, 11 November 1918, Jack Roache made his long-awaited return
home to Kaniva to be reunited with his family and share their grief for poor Mick.
Jack drew a soldier’s settlement block at Cove Estate in 1920 and attempted to
return to farming, but it was too much for him. He condition got radically worse with
continuous coughing .At his mother’s urging Jack went to the McLeod Sanitarian in
Melbourne on 2 December 1920 suffering from the advanced stages of TB.
He hung on for a good nine months in private care but then his condition quickly
deteriorated as he was moved into hospital. His parents were called and they arrived
at his bedside on 6 October and remained at his bedside until the end.
He died in his mother’s arms in the Heidelberg Hospital on 14 October 1921 and was
buried in the Warringal Cemetery. He was 34 years and 10 days.

 
 
 
 


