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In the Spring of 1915, the worst and 
most dangerous post ever occupied 
by the Australian and New Zealand 

troops on the Gallipoli Peninsular was 
Quinn’s. 20ft from the Turkish trenches, 
there were 30 or 40 casualties a day from 
bombs lobbed across no man’s land. With 
both rifle and bomb throwing superiority, 
the Turks had the upper hand and the 
Anzacs were in constant fear for their 
lives. Dirty, dilapidated, unorganised, 
and with abandoned front trenches, it was 
thought that the post would be impossible 
to hold. However, on 9 June, Lt Col 
Malone (pictured left) and his battalion  
of Wellington Infantry were sent in.  
He wrote in his diary:

“Took over Quinn’s Post at 9am. Had  
a good look around. There is an awful lot 
of work to do. The Turks are sapping and 
no doubt intend to blow the place up.  
The battalions, which we relieved went  
off as if they were leaving a death trap.”

To protect the post from the bombs, 
Malone had a simple idea: wire netting 
screens. So, having ordered that every  
rifle shot or bomb was to be promptly 
returned at least two fold, he went down to 
the Cove for supplies. To quote HV Howe, 
an Australian who was Corporal of a gang 
of miners working at Quinn’s during 
Malone’s command:

“His reorganisation of Quinn’s was  
the work of a genius… when authority 

wouldn’t give him what he wanted,  
he conspired with a Landing Officer to 
stack some wire netting and timber a bit 
apart from the dump and that night sent  
a fatigue party of 40 strong to purloin the 
lot. Next morning it was stuck all over  
the parapet, set at an angle of about 60 
degrees; moreover, in a place where no 
order from Birdwood or anyone could  
get it back again, effectively stopping the 
bombs that just bounced back into no 
man’s land. Those which didn’t hit the 
screen went over them and exploded 
harmlessly behind the front line. 
Thereafter bomb casualties on the  
front line didn’t average one per day.

“A week or so later, he repeated his 
undisciplined conduct by sending another 
part to the beach to purloin some 40 or 50 
sheets of galvanised iron from which he 
constructed bomb proof shelters behind 
the line… which later played such a 
prominent part in the defence of Quinn’s. 
Needless to say, his indiscipline in these 
respects was cordially endorsed by the 
troops and enhanced his reputation  
with them tremendously.”

They then outshot and out-bombed  
the Turks and made it so hazardous in  
the trenches opposite that anyone 
volunteering to man them was 
immediately promoted to Corporal. And 
so Quinn’s was made as safe as any post 
on the peninsular. It had taken eight days.

After a further couple of weeks,  
having terraced the precipitous hillside 
(top right), made roads to the top, fixed 
fire positions, mounted machine guns, 
formed sand-bag-covered galvanised iron 
shelters to protect the men from shrapnel, 
hung blankets to shade them from the 
incredible heat and glare of the afternoon 
sun, made those chicken wire fences,  
and inspired his men that with their 
indomitable spirit and unflagging 
endurance they were the superior fighting 
force, Grandfather Malone declared that 
Quinn’s had reached the ‘armchair stage’, 
had one made out of a biscuit box, sat 
General Birdwood in it for a cup of tea, 
and talked of growing roses.

Having been commended for his work  
at Quinn’s Post, Malone led the Wellington 
Battalion to take Chunuk Bair before dawn 
on 8 August. It was a very hot day, water 
was scarce, ammunition low, there was 
intense Turkish enfilading fire, and no 
telephones with which to inform supporting 
warships that they were also firing into the 
Allied trenches. By evening, Chunuk Bair 
was a charnel house. Malone was killed by 
friendly fire. Of his battalion of 700 men,  
65 survived unscathed.

His granddaughter Anita was invited by 
film director Peter Jackson to Gallipolli to  
see where Malone fought. Anita’s artwork: 
Quinn’s Post (top left), is displayed as part of 
Jackson’s WWI exhibition in New Zealand.

Members’ memories

Many ROSL members and staff have family who 
fought on the front lines for their country during the 

First World War. A century later, today's members 
often have personal stories of the impact of the war 

on their families. With their kind permission,  
we look at some of the stories of those who served

ANITA YOUNG
ROSL member Anita Young tells the story of her grandfather, Lieutenant Colonel 

William George Malone, who commanded New Zealand’s Wellington Infantry Battalion, 
first in training in Egypt and then during the Gallipoli Campaign. Her story depicts his 
time at Quinn’s Post in Gallipoli, an exposed position that was difficult to defend from 

the Turkish lines, which were at points no more than ten metres away
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