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Background

• Ferdinando Pancisi lives in a small village Civorio in the Alta Romagna region.

• For over seven decades, Ferdinando (Ferdy) and the Dwyer family have corresponded with each other. First it was Pat 
Dwyer, then his wife Joie, then their son Tim. 

• Pat Dwyer employed Ferdy as a farm labourer during World War 2, when Ferdy was a prisoner of war in Australia.

• In August 2017, Tim and Cathy Dwyer were in Italy and made a snap decision to visit Ferdy’s village.  Tim had not heard 
from Ferdy for a few years.

• Tim was surprised to find 100 year old Ferdy and Ferdy was surprised at Tim’s unexpected visit. 

• Ferdy's philosophy on life is explained when talking about Tim and Cathy's unannounced visit: "You see, this is the joy of 
living life -when you don't know what kind of surprise is coming your way, making each day a pleasure".(Morris, 2017)

• On 21 October 2017, Tammy Morris and Nicola Cianti, on behalf of the Dwyer family visited Ferdy and his wife Anna to 
interview and record his story.  Extracts of the interview are included in this document.

Conversation between Tammy Morris and Ferdinando Pancisi 2017

Footprints©  J Tapiolas



Ferdinando remembers:

We Italians were in Libya since 1912. Libya was a colony since 1912. A lot of Italians 
had houses there and they were working there.  Mussolini did all that in order to 
send Italians there to work and live  – it was a colony. 

I was doing my military service in Bengasi. We could go home to Italy once a year 
on leave. I came back to Italy once then returned again. 

The duration of the military service was 18 months, but then we were held there 
because there was war in the air. In fact, it happened. That’s how it goes/ these 
things happen!

I was a male nurse for the Red Cross, I had to care for and help the sick, injured and 
look after the people.

I was on the Front where all the soldiers were and where everything was 
happening. I saved myself.

We were 40,000 [captured at Bardia]. All the countries of the world were fighting 
against Italy, Germany and Japan. 

[After capture] we hadn’t eaten for days. Food wasn’t arriving. We tried our best to 
survive. We were trying to make do looking for food on one side or the other of the 
Front, looking everywhere that we could and we survived. Well those who 
managed, survived, many others didn’t make it. I went for 7 days and 7 nights 
without food or water because the English were not giving us anything. I tried 
asking a British guard for some food or water and he’d always reply “tomorrow, 
tomorrow”.

…for 8 days [we stayed there]. Then they moved us to near Alexandria in Egypt near 
the Suez Canal. Every now and then they would send some of us [Italian POWs] to 
some part of the World. 

I was trying to depart, I wanted to go. I was trying to get out of there. People were 
dying of starvation, there were fleas and head lice, we couldn’t sleep. It wasn’t a 
nice place to be… El Alamein, Marsa Matruh.

[Then] We were near the Suez Canal for a few days. They cleaned us all and treated 
our head lice. There was a ship that was leaving for India. I got in line to embark, 
and managed to board. After a 17day voyage we arrived in Bombay. We were then 
transferred directly to a prison camp in Bangalore. 

Military Service and War

Interview with Ferdinando Pancisi 21 October 2107: Interviewers: Tammy 
Morris and Nicola Cianti; Pancisi, Ferdinando Collection of Personal Papers 

and Photographs
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Battle of Bardia

Bardia is a small town on the Mediterranean coast of Libya, in the region of 
Cyrenaica, approximately 30 kilometres from the Egyptian border. During the 
early decades of the 20th century it was developed as a military outpost 
during Italy's colonisation of the region. Prior to the Second World War it was 
fortified by the construction of an arc of defensive posts, 29 kilometres long, 
around the town and its small harbour.

Bardia was the site of the first battle fought by Australian troops in the 
Second World War. On the morning of 3 January 1941, troops of the 16th 
Brigade of the 6th Australian Division attacked and broke through the western 
face of the defensive perimeter, while the 2/6th Battalion mounted a 
diversion in the south. Troops of the 17th Australian Brigade joined the 
fighting later in the morning to clear the southern portion of the Italian 
defences, while the 16th Brigade advanced toward Bardia itself. 

Bardia was captured late in the afternoon of 4 January, but Italian resistance 
in the southern portion of the perimeter, which had been particularly 
determined, did not cease until the morning of 5 January; the diversionary 
force had encountered the toughest fighting of all. The attack had cost the 
6th Division 130 men killed and 326 wounded but netted them approximately 
40,000 Italian prisoners and large quantities of arms, rations, equipment, and 
alcohol. All of which was put to good use by the Australians. (AWM)

Australian War Memorial, Battle of Bardia,; Keating, Geoffrey (Major), The Western Desert Campaign Image 
E1579, Imperial War Museum; Hurley, Frank, Bardia 5th January 1941, Image 004931, Australian War Memorial 
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Bardia: arc of 
defensive posts 
29 km long

Map of Battle of Bardia, Position at Dusk on 3rd January 1941, from Battle of 
Bardia WikipediaFootprints©  J Tapiolas



Temporary Camps

• Tobruk, Libya. 1941-03 to 1941-06. Originally an Italian 
ammunition storage area this section was converted into a 
prisoner of war cage after the first battle. It held as many as 
15,000 prisoners at a time. Litter in the picture includes cast-
off clothing and empty ‘bully-beef’ tins. Two members of the 
‘Olds and Bolds’, 1st Australian Corps Guard Battalion, in their 
temporary camp in the area. (AWM)

• Tobruk, Libya 1941. Italian Prisoners, captured by the 
9th Australian Division, in a temporary P.O.W. cage. (AWM)

Keating, G. Tobruk, Libya 1941. Italian Prisoners, captured by the 9th Australian Division, in a temporary P.O.W. 
cage. Image 040628, 

Australian War Memorial; AWM, Tobruk, Libya. 1941-03 to 1941-06, Image 020079, Australian War Memorial.
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Notification to Family
These two cards are examples of the notification sent to 
families about the captured Italians.

The first card was used for Notification of Capture Only.

The second card was used to notify family that their loved 
one had been Transferred to Australia.

Once in Australia, there must have been a card used to 
notify family of their place of imprisonment and address 
details for correspondence.

How many families received these notifications is unknown? 
More often then not, Italian families say that they did not 
know if their sons and fathers were dead or alive until they 
returned in 1947.

Pastore, Vitoronzo Giovinazzo (Bari) Illuzi Lorenzo Internato in Australia
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Prisoner of 
War

• Initially the prisoners were held in temporary 
camps in North Africa before being processed 
and shipped to places around the world for 
detainment for the duration of the war. They 
were impounded in caged compounds near 
place of capture.  They were then transported 
to temporary camps. Some of these first tented 
camps were in Alexandria, Ismailia, outside 
Cairo and along the Suez Canal: Bitter Lake, 
Fayed, Geneifa and Port Suez.  The POWs were 
also camped near Wadi Sara Palestine (Yesodot
Israel) and entrained from Haifa Israel. 

• They were places with limited water rations, 
very little food and too much sand and dust.

• An Italian POW, Umberto Cofrancesco, reached 
Alexandria by ship and then was moved to Port 
Said by train. 

• Geneifa in the Sinai is mentioned as the place 
where the Italian prisoners of war were 
processed and M.E. Number assigned.

Hyperwar, Map 4 The Egypt- Palestine Base, page 59, 
https://www.ibiblio.org/hyperwar/UN/UK/UK-Med-

I/UK-Med-I-4.html
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Protected Personnel

Ferdinando recalls,

Then I asked if I could be transferred from Africa to India. We were 
near the Suez Canal for a few days.

They cleaned us all and treated our head lice. 

There was a ship that was leaving for India. I got in line to embark, 
and managed to board. 

After a 17day voyage we arrived in Bombay. We were then 
transferred directly to a prison camp in Bangalore. 

Because I was a medic/male nurse I was “Personale prottetto” 
which was kind of a protected staff member, and because of this I 
wasn’t allowed to be transferred to Australia from India. Ferdinando’s reference from the 

doctor for Bangalore Camp
Interview with Ferdinando Pancisi 21 October 2107: Interviewers: Tammy Morris and Nicola Cianti;  

Pancisi, Ferdinando Collection of Personal Papers and Photographs.
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India Prisoner of War Camps
Transfer to India 
 
Ferdy was sent to India until April 1944.  Some of these camps were at Ramgarh, Bangalore, 
Bairagarh, Ahmednagar and Ceylon. The Italians suffered from disease in India eg malaria, 
typhoid, dysentery.  The tropical conditions of humidity and torrential rain was unbearable.  
 
…life was monotonous and over time many of the men felt they were forgotten and became more 
desperate.  Health was the most serious worry.  At the camp, at Ramgarh many succumbed to beriberi 
and typhoid fever, ‘at an alarming rate’. The camp then turned into a sea of mud and was filled with 
mosquitoes when the rains started.  Several hundred Italians died while interned during the war in 
India, some from natural causes but the majority from illnesses caught while in confinement. For 
prisoners of war of all different nationalities, the war was characterised by a long, testing time of 
waiting in camps, longing for letters and hoping that their own news was getting through. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

ICRC Guerre 1939-1945, British India Group V Italian Prisoners of War VP HIST-03470-34; ICRC Guerre 1939-
1945, Bangalore Group 1 Italian Prisoners of War Hospital Ward VP HIST 03473-26; 

Khan, Yasmin, The Rah at War: A People’s History of India’s Second World War.
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Ferdinando remembers:

[India] it was a beautiful place! We ate well -more than well! 

[I was there for ] 2 years. I was working in the camp hospital. The doctor there wrote a letter of reference for me, here is the
paper…He (the doctor) said that when you go back to Italy and you want to work in a hospital, give this letter to the doctors and 
they’ll surely give you a job.

He (the doctor) said that when you go back to Italy and you want to work in a hospital, give this letter to the doctors and they’ll surely 
give you a job. I was fine, I didn’t want for anything. I was doing a lot, male nurse, pharmacist, I did most things, because the doctor 
would just visit and leave! 

[The doctor was a prisoner] Yes, the whole camp was run by prisoners. We made a hospital there just for the prisoners.

I can’t complain at all [about India]. We were treated well. Our captives were good people.

The very sick ones were sent home .

The worst moment was when a bird took my meal away from me! I went to get this piece of meat from the kitchen. Then this bird
swooped in and took it from me!!

[In India] I asked for a transfer from the British officers at the camp and it was accepted. Many prisoners there didn’t want to leave, I 
don’t know what happened to them afterwards. I wanted to go. It wasn’t a good time to return to Italy back then and I just wanted to 
go.

The 2nd World War was over in Italy but Japan was still going. In fact, our ship which transferred us to Australia was escorted by 
British destroyer ships.

…I was never scared. Even when we were bombed in Libya, once bombs were exploding very close to me and I was being covered by
the sand, I was never scared!! I had no fear! I lived day to day.

We went from Bombay to Melbourne. We were then kept in a concentration camp for a while, then took a train to another camp 
[Gaythorne]…

Memories of India

Interview with Ferdinando Pancisi 21 October 2107: Interviewers: Tammy Morris and Nicola Cianti
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Translation of song:

UNDER THE BANGALORE SKY

Oh, white tent

Quiet, and much loved

In the nights so starry

Hear and comfort this heart

Oh, unfair fate

Under the skies of Bangalore

You make my heart cry

But maybe soon all will end 

Oh, dear mother

I have left you in pain

But maybe one day

I’ll be in your arms again.

Sotto il cielo di Bangalore

SOTTO IL CIEL DI BANGALORE

Oh tenda Bianca
Silenziosa e tanto amata
Nelle notti si stellate
Odi e culli questo cuor!

Oh sorte ingrata
Sotto il ciel di Bangalore
Tu fai piangere il mio cuore
Ma forse presto finirà

Oh mamma cara
Ti ho lasciata nel dolore
Ma forse un giorno
Fra le tue braccia tornerò.

Interview with Ferdinando Pancisi 21 October 2107: Interviewers: Tammy Morris and Nicola Cianti
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Mariposa

Ferdy came to Australia on the 
Mariposa. Three ships came to 
Melbourne from India at that time. 
There were a total of 4056 Italians on 
the ships.
Mariposa, SS Mount Vernon and 
Vernon Castle arrived in Melbourne 
26.4.44. On board were 8 officers 
and 4048 ORs
From Melbourne, the Italian POWs 
were put on trains and taken to 
Cowra for processing.

Australian War Memorial, Image 303592, Mariposa
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Cowra Prisoner of War & Internment Camp

• Cowra, New South Wales (1941–47)

• The Cowra prisoner of war and internment camp was 
located several kilometres outside the town of Cowra in 
south-central New South Wales. 

• It officially began operation in June 1941, but it was 
several months before the first prisoners arrived. 

• Cowra was purpose-built to house prisoners of war, 
mostly Italians, brought to Australia from overseas and it 
operated primarily as a prisoner of war rather than an 
internment camp. Civilians interned at Cowra included 
local Italians and nearly 500 Javanese and Indonesians.

• Cowra Prisoner of War Camp (NSW) consisted of four 
compounds with Compounds A and C housing 1000 
Italian Prisoners of War.

ICRC,  Guerre 1939-1945: Nouvelle-Galles du sud, Camp Cowra, Fontaine; ICRC, 
Guerre 1939-1945: Nouvelle-Galles du sud, Camp Cowra Serie B, Camp C, Des 

tenetes pour les prisonniers de guerre; ICRC, Guerre 1939-1945: Nouvelle-Galles du 
sud, Camp Cowra, No 12, Section C, Vue de l’allee du camp.

Footprints©  J Tapiolas



Cowra

Akers, David Photographs of Cowra PW & I Camp Site August 2017; 
Australian War Memorial, Image P03160.002 Cowra 6th August 1945.
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Prisoner of War Record

• The Service and Casualty Form is 
an invaluable record of Italian 
prisoner of war movements.

• It records both the Australian 
(PWI) number and Middle East 
(M/E) number for the POWs. 

• It is important to read the ‘Date 
of Casualty’ rather than the 
report date.

Notation regarding Protected 
Personnel Status.

NAA: MP 1103/1, PWI64762 Prisoner of War/Internee, Pancisi, Ferdinando, National Archives of Australia
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Protected Personnel Status Approval 22 November 1944

Letter of Recommendation for Ferdinando 
Pancisi from Doctor in Bangalore

Pancisi, Ferdinando, Collection of Personal Papers and Photographs;  Australian War Memorial, Directorate of Prisoners of War, War Diary November 1944.
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Magenta dyed Army Issue

• There  were many terms used for the 
colour of the POW uniforms: burgundy, 
orange, pink, claret and red; but 
magenta was the official term.

• In essence, disposal Australian army 
uniforms were dyed to make POWs 
stand out.

• The first group of Italian POWs who 
arrived in May 1941, were handed 
magenta dyed Great Coats, relics of the 
Great War.

AWM Shoulder Strap Prisoners of War and Internees held in Australia REL32594, Australian War Memorial

Footprints©  J Tapiolas



Gaythorne Prisoner of War 
& Internment Camp
• In Queensland, the Prisoner of War and Internment Camp at Gaythorne

was the administrative authority for all Italian POWs in the state.  

• Gaythorne PW & I Camp, located at Gaythorne, Brisbane had a capacity 
of 1,800.  Nationalities held were: PW – Italian, Japanese, Korean, 
Formosan, sundry and Internees – Italian, sundry.  It operated from 1940-
1946.  

• It had three compounds each of 300, one compound of 400 and one 
compound of 500. The Queensland Italian POWs were transferred from 
southern camps to Gaythorne.  

• From Gaythorne, POWs were sent to a Prisoner of War Control Centre: 
Without Guard (PWCC) or Prisoner of War Control Hostel (PWC Hostel). 
Some POWs however remained at Gaythorne, deemed ‘unfit’ or 
‘unsuitable’ for work.

• In a May 1944 inspection report it was reported that there was limited 
hutted accommodation at Gaythorne with the majority living under 
canvas. The site was 792’ x 189’ and consisted of six compounds.  
Residents included Japanese PWs, Javanese PWs, German Internees, an 
Italian Internee, and Italian PWs.  There was no sports ground and the 
Italians exercised under guard on the rifle range adjacent to the camp.

NAA: BP129/1 NCCR 255/2/627, 1944-1946, Employment of Italian Prisoners of War – Queensland, National Archives of Australia.
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Prisoner of War Identity Card

Once in Queensland, the Italian prisoners of war were issued with an Identity 
Card. It was a record of registered employer and place of employment.

NAA: J3318 4, Italian Prisoner of War Identity Card, Arba, Giuseppe, PWI57043, National Archives of Australia
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Volunteering for Farm Work
The Prisoners of War received a set of written instructions 
and contractual agreement which they were required to sign. 
Clause 8. Form of Understanding was provided in Italian and 
English:

Io sottoscritto……. Prigioniero de Guerra No….. avendo fatto
richiesta per un’occupazione rimunerativa per un periodo di 
mesi sei a partire dalla data di questa mia richiesta, dichiaro
che compiero qualsiasi lavoro che mi verra assegnato durante
il suddetto periodo.  Inoltre, mi sottopogno volontariamente
alle regole di disciplina accettando le rate di paga stipulate 
per soldati semplici prigionieri di guerra per qualsiasi period 
di tempo durante il quale tale lavoro sara richiesto da me.   

McInnes, Geoffrey, Yanco, NSW. 1944-02-01. Italian prisoners of war (POWs) from No. 15 POW Camp 
picking Tatura Dwarf Globe tomatoes which they have grown for seed on the unit's vegetable 

farm.C282252, Australian War Memorial;  
NAA: A373, 6221, Employment of Italian Prisoners of War 1941-1946, National Archives of AustraliaFootprints©  J Tapiolas



We went from Bombay to Melbourne. We were then kept in a concentration camp for a while, 
then took a train to another camp…[Gaythorne]
We were kept there for a few days. I was given the option to work as a medic / male nurse, but 
I preferred to try to get a position as a farmhand.
[We went to the farm ] By military jeep, a Greek sergeant took me there. (there were 2 of them 
from the prison camp).

They welcomed us with kindness. Pat and his family. The only slight problem was – where do 
we sleep?!! They showed us a place that had no beds! It was kind of a beanbag made of straw! 
Therefore, we said to the sergeant, “we’re sorry but we’re not going to stay here”. At this point 
they went to get some beds for us. We had a little cottage made of wood. It needed a little bit 
of tidying up but that was ok, it’s just that it was missing the beds.

Even when they brought the beds, there were no pillows. It was fine but they didn’t seem to 
worry much about these things. Little by little we fixed things. We met another 2 prisoners who 
were staying at a nearby farm. We’d meet up sometimes, we talked a lot together, in the 
watermelon season it was great to eat some together.
In the family, there was the mother and the sister who wasn’t well. She died in 1948. 

Ferdy’s Journey to Pat Dwyer’s farm via Boonah

Interview with Ferdinando Pancisi 21 October 2107: Interviewers: Tammy Morris and Nicola Cianti
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Main operational procedures and regulations for PWCC: Without Guards

• Prisoners were allowed to send two letters or two postcards or one letter and one postcard every week on approved Service of Prisoners of War Notelopes and postcards.  

• Army to supply the prisoner with clothing (magenta dyed issues) underwear, footwear, blankets (4) and 1s/3d per day credit.

• Amy to supply in accordance with Empire Policy from United Kingdom free issues of cigarettes: 35 cigarettes or 35 grams of tobacco per week. 

• Prisoners allowed on a Sunday between 10 am and 4pm to go freely up to a mile from the property but to be wearing magenta dyed clothing.  

• Army to issue free one razor blade per week subject to exchange of worn blade.

• Army to provide medical and other services and transport to and from medical facilities.

• Mobile canteen to visit farms on a regular basis to sell provisions: tobacco, matches, toothpaste, soaps. 

• Prisoners attending Church services will not intermingle with Australian civilians at church or on the way to and from church.

• Prisoners to work a six day week.

• Farmer to pay to the PWCC £1 per week per prisoner of war.

• Prisoners were not to congregate with other prisoners.

• Prisoners were not to go to towns, shops or other houses.

• Prisoners were not allowed to leave the farm except to attend religious services.

• Farmer to supply the prisoner with food, accommodation and bedding.

• Army to supply farmer with ration cards for prisoners.

• Prisoners were not to receive money or gifts.

• Prisoners were not to send letters other than through official channels.

• Prisoners were not to fraternise with the public especially women.

MARIAMAR, Christmas Card 1941, AICPM; Krieger, Reinhard, Italian POW Letters from Gaythorne Internment Camp, Tapiolas, 
Joanne Walking in their Boots
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Mr Dwyer and Fassifern Homestead, Kalbar
• Ferdinando and Cesare lived on the farm of Mr Patrick Dwyer

• Living on the farm was Ann (Patrick’s sister)

• Ann was unmarried but had chronic asthma and died in April 1947

• Ferdy says “ I told Ann I loved her” but only in a joking manner!

• Ferdy and Cesare lived in a separate cottage

• The POWs helped with the potato crops – scuffling the potatoes using draught horses to 
clear the weeds between the rows; picking up the potatoes; and possibly with cattle

• The Dwyer extended family consisted of :

➢ Ciss (Mary Ellen), husband Roy and son John Simmonds who lived on the property –
Majuba

➢Jack Dwyer and his sons Des and Lawrie at Avoca Vale.  Jack had two Italian POWs Pietro 
Romano and Paolo De Propertis

➢Patrick married Joie in 1948 and Joie (Joy) wrote to Ferdy over the years – Lady Joy

Dwyer, Tim Dwyer Family History
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In the family, there was the mother and the sister who wasn’t well. She died in 1948. 

Well then, the girls were milking the cows, making the butter. They were making cakes etc. Once, in a joking way I said to her “Ti Amo - I love you”. She said to me that I said that 
because I am here in Australia and not with the Italian girls! At this point she told me that she had an illness and she couldn’t have any contact with any man. She could have died 
because of it. I apologized, I really didn’t know about her illness. No, there weren’t many females around at the time! After we had spoken about that, she always dressed tidily and 
made an effort to look good.

Yes, if we didn’t respect the rules we would have been sent away from the farm. We worked for our keep on the farm – free food and lodging.

When I came back home, there were 20,000 Lira in my bank account.

I really enjoyed staying with the Dwyer family. The other prisoner said he knew how to do everything and I was saying that well I’ve never done it. So, they had me working in the 
garden to clean, tidy up, prune the vines. Sometimes I’d take the cows to the fields. At midday the bell would ring, telling us that lunch was ready..we always ate together…they were 
very caring and kind with us.

Yes, of course [we went to church on Sundays], always to the mass, also at Christmas and to the dentist, but we weren’t allowed to mix with the locals.

They had a beautiful car. Pat was a good-looking man, tall and thin. He liked to play golf. Back then he had lots of cattle. They grew potatoes and pumpkins – many, many potatoes.

They hired 20 girls to pick the potatoes [Land Army Girls]. They had all of the girls staying in the main house and moved us out. We couldn’t do anything about it!!

..there were two others [POWs living] nearby. With them we would meet up sometimes and spend some time together, but not with the others as they were a bit too far away.

On our days off, there was a little creek where all the guys would go there and swim in it like fish! 

Pat was really such a nice guy! We would sing and laugh together often. He was like a brother to me. Once he saved my life. We were swimming in the little lake. He was standing on a 
tree trunk which was floating along the creek. I jumped into the water, behind him and basically sank to the bottom. I didn’t know how to swim well, I was pushing myself up from the 
riverbed trying to call for help, then Pat heard me calling “Help, help!” & jumped in and pulled me out.

We then swam back to the riverbank. I told myself that it will definitely be a long time before I try that again!.. Pat was a very good fellow. 

We stayed there on the farm for about 18 months. I didn’t count the days exactly. One day a jeep came unexpectedly and told us that it was time to leave. The farm owner wasn’t 
there on this day and to be honest with you I was very sorry to leave. The Dwyers had kind of become my family. If I had had the choice, I probably wouldn’t have left. 

I received this order and I had to leave, so I said goodbye to the girls. Anne said to me “I’ll see you one day in heaven”. 

They then took us to a prison camp and we had to wait 5 months before we actually got to leave. 

Pat was really such a nice guy! We would sing and laugh together often. He was like a brother to me. Once he saved my life. We were swimming in the little lake. He was standing on a 
tree trunk which was floating along the creek. I jumped into the water, behind him and basically sank to the bottom. I didn’t know how to swim well, I was pushing myself up from the 
riverbed trying to call for help, then Pat heard me calling “Help, help!” & jumped in and pulled me out.

We then swam back to the riverbank. I told myself that it will definitely be a long time before I try that again!.. Pat was a very good fellow. 

Life on the Dwyer Farm

Interview with Ferdinando Pancisi 21 October 2107: Interviewers: Tammy Morris and Nicola Cianti
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Ann Dwyer

Ann Dwyer was born in 1908 to parents Bridget and 
Timothy Dwyer.

In 1944, she lived at Fassifern Homestead with her 
mother Bridget and her bachelor brother Patrick. 

Bridget died in February 1944 before Ferdy came to the 
farm.

Ann died in April 1947 aged 38.

Dwyer, Tim  Dwyer Family History
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Dwyer Family Photos

Pat Dwyer and his Oldsmobile at Burleigh

Dywer farm looking toward homestead 
and sheds. Mt French in background

Dwyer, Tim Dwyer Family History
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Pat and Joie Dwyer

Pat and Joie on their Wedding Day
Joie and Pat at Beach House

Dwyer, Tim Dwyer Family History
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Pat Dwyer at the farm

Pat Dwyer at horse yards looking west

Pat Dwyer and horse on flat

Dwyer, Tim Dwyer Family History

Footprints©  J Tapiolas



Pay Sheet – Prisoners of War
• Prisoners of War were paid 1s/3d per day 

credit for working on farms. 
• They could use their credit to purchase 

items from the Canteen Truck, build up a 
bank of credit and/or send money home.

• Whilst in Australia, cash accounts for 
prisoners of war were kept regarding 
money in their possession when they 
arrived in Australia, money received for 
working on farms, money sent to family 
in Italy and money expended at canteens.

• Prior to departure from Australia, balance 
of the POW cash accounts was presented 
to individuals. 

• Money was paid out upon arrival in Italy. 

NAA: J2258, 12 Italian Prisoner of War and Internees Pay Sheets, March 1945, BrisbaneFootprints©  J Tapiolas



Ferdinando mentions… 

• Nicola and Cosmo : Nicola Grande and Cosmo 
Martino worked on the farm of Mr TM McGrath.

• Paul and Peter : Paola Romano and Pietro De 
Propertis worked on the farm of Mr JJ Dwyer 
brother to Pat Dwyer.

• Jack Dwyer was the brother mentioned… I wish to 
know if your brother is getting better now

The words below show a lovely turn of phrase and 
philosophy on life… 

‘A cheer up to Pauline! Tell her she should be glad 
because youthness passes away like a wind and nobody 
can’t stop it’

Pancisi, Ferdinando Collection of Personal Papers and Photographs
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Hay Prisoner of 
War & Internment 

Camp
Hay, New South Wales (1940–46)

• The Hay internment camp was located outside of the 
town of Hay.

• Hay is in the Riverina district of southern New South 
Wales. The camp was purpose-built at the Hay 
showground and racecourse, with huts, roads, water 
supply and electric lights. It was built to accommodate 
Italian prisoners of war, but German, Italian and Japanese 
internees were also held there.

• The camp consisted of three compounds, each holding 
1000 people. The men lived in huts and living conditions 
were often difficult. Located on semi-arid grazing land, 
the camp was hit by dust storms caused by a drought 
during the war years. Clothing and personal items like 
toothbrushes were at times insufficient.

• The internees did, however, have a successful market 
garden and farm, which provided the camp with 
vegetables, eggs, poultry, milk and animal fodder. 

• The German and Italian internees also established camp 
schools, handiwork classes and a newspaper; they played 
soccer and designed a type of money to be used in the 
camp.

• Hay camp closed in 1946.

National Archives of Australia, Hay, New South Wales (1940-1946); ICRC Guerre 1939-1945. Nouvelle-Galles du sud, camp 7 de Hay. Camp de prisonniers de guerre italiens; ICRC 
Guerre 1939-1945. Nouvelle-Galles du sud, camp 7 de Hay. Aigle romain, oeuvre des prisonniers de guerre italiens; ICRC Guerre 1939-1945. Nouvelle Galles du Sud, camp de Hay, 

camp No 8. Hôpital et une représentation du Colisée sculpté par les PG italiens.Footprints©  J Tapiolas



Repatriation
Daily Advertiser, Back to Italy, 25 December 1946; 

Mirror, A Military Guard at Pyrmont, 28 December 1946; 
Townsville Daily Bulletin, Italian P’s.O.W. Return Home, 28 December 1946.

Footprints©  J Tapiolas



The Alcantara
Warwick Daily Mail, Want to Stay, 24 December 1946; 

The Telegraph, Prisoners Eat: Guards Starve, 23 December 1946.
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The Alcantara repatriated 3321 Italian prisoner of war to Naples. 
On board were 77 officers and 3244 ordinary ranks.

The Sun, Italian POW’s Leave for Home, 23 December 1946; 
Martin Harrison, Medals Research Site, http://martinharisonsmedalresearch.weebly.com/gray-leslie-frank
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Going Home

Ferdinando explains:

30 days [from Melbourne to Naples]

I took the train from Naples to Rimini, I spent the night there. Then to Cesena. From Cesena, back then there were not the facilities that are there now.  There was the bus that 
would have taken me to Ranchio which is a nearby town, but the bus had left and there wasn’t going to be another one for many hours. So, I hitched a ride from a man on a 
“barroccio” horse drawn cart that was returning home after selling coal in the town.

He took me to Ranchio and from there I had to walk home over the mountains. Nowadays there are roads and lights to get there. Back then there wasn’t anything.

At one point I had to leave one of my suitcases in Ranchio because I couldn’t carry both of them anymore. I wasn’t used to walking so far anymore! I got home to my house at the 
top of the mountain. It’s a beautiful place. I got to my house which I hadn’t seen for 8 or 9 years. When I got there I was looking left, right and centre. I didn’t know how to walk in, 
what to say. I stayed outside for a little while, I heard the voices coming from inside and there was smoke coming from the fireplace, it was December. Anna (his wife) was there.  
There were a lot of people inside. I walked around the house and noticed that things had changed a little but t wasn’t completely different. They were all there, they were all alive.

So when I walked into the house, everybody was surprised because they didn’t know absolutely anything about me? 

They prepared my bed, heated it up for me.  I had a warm welcome, felt cozy, happy to be home. The only problem was that when I woke up in the morning, I felt kind of out of 
place! I was used to moving around and seeing the World. How was I going to make it here? I was feeling a bit like a fish out of water! This little village was too small for me!

I wrote to m Uncle in America to see if I could move to the USA because I wanted to go there.

I was ready to go, I had my passport ready, my tickets for the trip, but I didn’t go in the end.  I felt that possibly this wasn’t the path I was supposed to take, so I stayed. I don’t have 
any regrets, I’ve seen how the World is - more or less. It doesn’t matter where you go, whether to one side or the other. It’s people that count and if you want to live, you have to 
work.

I worked as a farmer for a while, then Anna and I bought this Alimentari Tobacco shop together with the house, in the village. We  [Annan and I] should be ashamed of still working 
here as I’m 100 years old now, we should let somebody else work!

Ferdinando and Anna explain their relationship and marriage:

• Anna: I was 2 years old the first time I met him. It was when he came home on leave from his service in Bengase ,  Libya.

• Ferdinando: I was in Sarsina – a nearby town, 20kms from home. Back then I could walk 20kms easily without even having a coffee in the morning. I arrived at Anna’s parent’s 
house and her mother had this little toddler in her arms who was crying because she had a toothache. I had medicine with me because I was a nurse, I always carried medicine 
in my bag. I said to the baby, don’t cry, I can take care of you. Anna was crying and I gave her the medicine. Her parents gave me food and water.  Time went by, we had 
always liked each other. At one point we were living close by to each other. Every morning I would sneak into her bedroom to give her a kiss. From one kiss to another …! [We 
have been married for ] 53 years.  Here at this shop we had a ballroom, people would come from all over to dance. Unfortunately, they’ve all died. It’s very quiet in this village 
now.

Interview with Ferdinando Pancisi 21 October 2107: Interviewers: Tammy Morris and Nicola Cianti
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Award from the Mayor of Civorio for 
being the oldest War Veteran in the 
region, of the Second World War.Ferdinando Pancisi, a young medic

c. 1939-1940

Pancisi, Ferdinando Collection of Personal Papers and Photographs
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Ferdinando & Anna’s village of Civorio, Emilia Romagna, Italy

Tammy, Ferdinando, Anna and Nicola 
21 October 2017

Morris, Tammy and Cianti, Nicola Photos of Civorio Italy and Ferdinando and Anna Pancisi
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