
Dave McAlister Baggy Blue Presentation 

 

Guests Present 

Mr Abb McAlister Mayor Gundagai/Cootamundra Shire 

Abb’s Wife - Mrs Pip McAlister 

Sister Clare & Marie and Marie’s Husband Allan Noble  

(The Eugowra Rifle Club is located on the Noble property and they have been great 

supports of the club for many years). 

 

Dave McAlister was a member of the NSW Rifle Association that lost his 

life during World War I along with many other members of our 

Association. 

From the scant records we have, available it appears Dave was born in 

1885 in the small town of Mitta Mitta in Victoria nestled in the junction of 

the Snowy creek and The Mitta Mitta River. Shortly after the family 

relocated to Gundagai in NSW. 

When Dave started shooting, he became a member of the Junee Rifle 

Club and became a champion rifleman, so good in fact, that he was 6th 

in the Kings Prize in NSW in 1912 and was chosen in the NSW Team for 

the Commonwealth Matches in Tasmania in the same year. In 1913, he 

won the prestigious NSW Kings Prize and took home the enormous (at 

that time) sum of 100 pounds. Dave also won the South Australian 

Queens in 1913 but little is known of that particular win other than was 

recorded in the local papers. 

In the same year he was chosen to shoot in the NSW team in the 

Commonwealth Matches held in Brisbane and in that match he also  

scored very well especially at the 1000 yards range where he scored a 

46. That was with the .303 a score, which even at times today can be 

very respectable with our more elaborate equipment. The NSW Team 

that year won the Commonwealth Matches. They also won the Gordon 

Highlanders and the Northcote matches which we still compete for in our 

National team’s events. 

The match was not easy with thunderstorms and pleurisy plaguing the 

team.  



In 1914, no doubt due to his advancing skills in marksmanship Dave was 

selected as a member of the Australian Team to Bisley which then was 

commanded by a certain Col Merrett, whose name now is part of history 

and he is honored by the Merrett Match being principal event in our  

National teams competition held bi-annually. During that match Australia 

won the Kolopoore Match and the cups donated by the Rajah of 

Kolopoore. Those trophies are still used for the major matches involving 

the “colonial teams” today. The win was recorded by the Australian 

papers and no doubt the 50 pound prize money came in handy.  

During his very short shooting career, Dave was connected with a 

number of clubs within the local area. Namely, the Harden Rifle Club, 

and the Goulburn and Gundagai Railway Rifle Clubs, which were very 

active in the shooting scene at that time. 

Dave was a laborer before he enlisted in the Army in 1915 and 

embarked on the 30 December that year as a member of the 4th 

Battalion. He had a rapid rise through the ranks gaining Lance Corporal 

in June then Corporal in November of the same year. No doubt because 

of the large losses experienced by our forces at that time.  

He had a short furlough in England in February 1917 before returning to 

the front in France only to lose his life in action, at Polygon Wood in 

France on the 26th September 1917.   

There is no known grave for Dave however; his name is included on the 

Menin Gates memorial in Belgium and a cross was later erected in the 

Ypres Reservoir British Cemetery. 

His death was reported in the Australian papers at the time as he was 

well known for his sporting marksmen  

 
On the 25th September, Dave wrote the following letter to his mother, 
which said. 
 
Dearest Mother  
Just a few hurried lines in case I should be knocked over or wounded in 
the big attack we take part in tonite. I will leave the letter in my pack so 
as my comrades can send it on. 
Now if anything should happen, Mother, do not worry. I know you people 
at home do not take death quite in the same way as we understand 
here. When one sees dead lying around a few times it seems to lessen 
any fear of passing out of this life. It does not hold any special joy for us 



under this misunderstanding so why fear the promise of better? If I 
should go, just go on sticking to the Christian belief. It is very simple. 
And ask for Gods comfort and protection in prayer. It will be answered 
for sure. 
My sole desire is to see that long looked for change take place soon 
after peace declaration but it is not going to come too suddenly. Just let 
us cut out the monarchy and class distinction, pride, selfishness etc and 
try to live up to the standard taught by the only King. (The Spiritual King) 
Well Mother, I trust God for the best. It may be his wish that I should go 
so we wish for the best. May god be with you always. 
 
Dave 
 
Dave though was only with us for a short thirty-two years was obviously 

held in high regard as after his death the major avenue through the 

Liverpool Rifle Range was named after him.   

This was also a tribute to all of the fallen riflemen in the war of 1914-

1918. We can also see the splendid Shield on the wall of the NSW 

Auditorium name the “McAlister Challenge Shield” which was 

commissioned and shot for in 1920 as part of the Commonwealth 

matches. 

Dave was one of many who gave their life those hundred or so years 

ago and it was through his sacrifice that we are here today. 

 

Consequently, it is our very great pleasure to present this “Baggy Blue” 

with his selection number “173” of the so far 420 shooters that have 

represented NSW in the NSW State Team to the family of David 

McAlister.  

He is gone but still 100 years on very fondly remembered 

A brilliant rifle shot.  
And kind and generous soul.  
Who loved his fellow men?  
 

Note 

Extracts of the above were taken from the book Flowers of the Fields, 

which includes the McAlister Family written by Reg McDonell 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



MEN OF.THE MOMENT 
' Pushing Fritz Back— Slowly but Surely.' 
Corporal D. Z,. McAlister, writing to a friend from 'somewhere in 
France,' says : — 'Your welcome and newsy letter to hand ' to-day. 
I am sorry to learn of poor old Singleton and the other Gundagai 
boys being killed or wounded. It may seem strange to you that we 
are so close to one another yet are ignorant of what is happening to 
our friends in the line. Yes, it is a nuisance that the mail should take 
so long to get through, but there is one consolation, we. get our mail 
fairly regularly now, with the ex ception of papers. I never get any, 
but some of the boys get them regulariy, so I don't miss mine so 
much. I would be pleased to ge t 
the old 'Gundagai Times' though. 
We are still pushing Fritz back, 
slowly but surely. Owing to the 
wet and boggy nature of the coun 
try, combined with the cold, It is 
impossible to bring up the enormous 
amount of ammunition and other 
supplies (required for modern war 
fare) very quickly, and it is only 
suicide to push ahead too far with 
out a substantial backing. The 
quantity of shells alone (and most 
of them not pea rifle shells) is some 
thing enormous. The artillery is 
always active, night aud day, rain 
or snow (I was going to add sun 
shine) but the sun seldom shines 
here now. Motor lorries are .a 
grand thing in modern warfare, but 
of course roads have to be in good 
order to carry them when loaded. 
There lies another drawback, all 
road metal has to be brought by 
train, none to be bad locally, so you 
see it requires a very big army 
behind the lines to keep things going 
on the front. One cannot imagine 
just exactly what it is until be has 
been hers. The bushmen prove 
their value here. I don't mention 
the fact because I happen to be one, 
but they seem to have a knowledge 
of any -work that is needed aud have 
stamina to stick to anything. Yes, 
the 'tanks' caused a stir when they 
?put in an appearance, but it is a pity 
they did not put them in the field 
early last summer — there is too 
much mud during the winter. 
There is a lot of guess work going 
on as to when the war will end, but 
it seems to me that if Germany is 
absolutely determined it may go on 
for some time, but I think she will 
be only making things harder for 



herself. . . We have -been for 
tunate enough to get two fine sunny 
days at last and the airmen took 
advantage of it to have a little battle 
up heavenwards, probably to show 
the beetle-crushing soldiers down 
below that they (the airmen) are not 
here as spectators only. It was 
quite exciting to see them diving on 
one another, and a few of them got 
knocked properly, whilst others 
were compelled to volplane to earth 
through minor damages. . . I 
saw young Frost, of Brungle, here a 
week or so ago. He aud I were 
tent mates at Liverpool, but I have 
not seen any other Gundagai boys. 

 


