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16 May 1915  

My Dear Aunt,  

By the time you get this letter you will have long received the . . . . short news 

of Harold’s death and I feel that painful though it is to me and you I will at least 

help a little to soften your grief by giving you the few short details attached to 

his end. First of all let me tell you [emphatically?] that Harold had wanted so 

and shown himself to have such metal that he was a man marked to take 

responsibility and step forward. He was put in charge of a volunteer party to 

carry out risky work and in doing it he met his death instantaneously. I saw him 

just before he started and gave him some improved . . . . . . (for the work was 

not pleasant). That was the last I saw of him. He did what he was detailed to do 

but he was shot dead almost immediately afterwards. Next morning another 

volunteer party went out to look for his body (at a great risk) and they found 

him still grasping his rifle. He was buried and his effects that he had with him 

were brought in and handed to head quarters. I can see the spot where he was 

buried with my glasses and when opportunity offers I shall strive to do 

something to his grave that will mark the spot permanently where a man died 

doing the greatest duty that he can do – serving his country. Need I tell you of 

my sorrow and [indeed] the sorrow of all his comrades. It is little but it is much 

that all know of his grit and pluck. There are many mourners in N Z now. It is 

cruel work this but it has to be done. I have nothing more to say. To you Auntie 

& my Cousins I express my sorrow. But with you we have cause to be proud of 

Harold for he has done well and paid the price. He went out to Bury a comrade 

and found his own grave alongside him. All Love  

from  

Neil Guthrie  


