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PROLOGUH

The events recorded in this book relate to the-timé the
Weiter was actively engaged "Up the Line, " and do not include
any "happenings® which occurred during his time of "Preparation®
or "agiting® behind the lineﬁn

N.B. Actual dates are not given; as the Writer caunnoct

remember them sccurately.

It was, as near as I-can remember, about the midﬁle:of
Jul& 1917 that we {"D¥ Company, East Surreys) were ordered
"Up the Line," which meant we were to move up and taks ﬁp our
positions in some Support Trenches. We undefﬁtood we. ware
to hold these for about six days, and then return for a few
dayvs! rest. |

We marched off from our billets one morning, aad in due
time arrived at a pleasant spot in a little wood, and there

nhad our dinner and rested for the night. Now, berore‘I proceed

further, I may as well say that at this particular spot we were |
"sorted out" a bit, or inspected, to see that everything was in-

perfect order for "Activities." This took place on the following
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day, and, as there were several defects and deficlencies, we had
to stay the following night, so we had two nights' rest. A

few men (there are always some on these occaslons) managed to
get bad feet, or bad legs, or some other complaint which they
had never had before, so they were left here for other duty when
the rest of us marched off the next morning. Oue of these men
had.been in my personal company for quite a long time and I had
hopes of his coming to the ffont with me, but now I dlscovered
him to be what I call a SHIRKER. It 1s a surprising fact that
many of these can be found at the front.

In due time (late in the afterncon) we arrived at the entrance
track, or rough roadway; along which we were to go in ofder to get
to our trenches. We halted here for asome considerable time, and
enjoyed the rest, for we were all very tired.

By this time I had made ay first acquaintance with Heavy
Gun Fire (Fiel& guans, I wean), for we nad pagsed close by ons 6r
two Monsters close to the road, and when they fired we were almost
blown down.

At last we were ordered to "Jall in," and very soon we came
to the first shell-holes I had ever secen. I mean, of course,
battle-field shell-holes. They were so thick on either side of
our vroad that it would have been well-nigh impoassible to walk
between them, There were plenty of empty shell-cases lying ahout
too, and now and then an unexploded one. I was greatly interést—

ed in all this, and as these shell-holes did not appear to be

-
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newly made, I thought they were 0ld ones, and walked down the
rbad feeling quite comfortable, never dreaming that horses and
men tore up and down that road at top speed, for dear Life
gometimes., I discovered this afterwards.

We went down this road for about half a mile and could then
gee our trenches over to the right, so we branched off in single
Tile over the broken ground and soon got ianto our place, - the
other reglment coming aut. We were told off, so many to each -
dug-out, and I had a deceat dugeout, half circular in shapse,
thug!: and I had four other fellows to share it with.
Their names were Brown, Whiting, Watts, and another fellow
whose name I forget. ' |

Brown was a young fellow, merry and bright, but who always

used very filthy language. He had been a professional pugilist

before the war.

Whiting was an older man, quiet, and respectable, and swore
very little, He had been "Up at the Front" before, so I told
him I should look to him for advice if I wanted it.

Watts was a young fellow with a very active tongue, knew
everything, and used filthy talk at all times. The other fellow
was young, gqulet, and sulky.

Just outside were two other chums of mine (I call them chums
because we used to live in the same tent), Sabin and Lincoln.

Sabin was appointed a Stretcher-bearsr as soon as we got settled.
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I now had time to have a look around, and I noticed that
at our backs, at about 500 yards distant, were several British
gung - in action, of course, and the shells they fired over
our heads. The nolse in the air sometimes was terrific, being
like a lot of express trains rushing by.

There were other guns on our left, big ones tao, for the
earth used to rock when they fired. Between us and these guns

wa8 the road, as per Sketch.

It Qas now eveningz, and I‘noticéd that some German shells
were falling with a horrible crash near our guns. These éhells
also came over our heads, and we could always hear them cdming.
They soon came in larger numbers, and began to drop near the
road, and a little later our trénch came in for a falr share.

I concluded_by that that the Germans had evidently zot the range
of our guns, the road, and our trench.

Now, along thls road, a lot of traffic passed, especially
in the gvening and at night. Red Cross vans, motor lorries,
men, horses, water-carts, ammunition-carts and guns, and often

in the middle of the night "Caterpillar Engines" would sneak
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up with a huge gun, which in the morning would be giving the
Germans "beans, " or, rather, some biz shells. It never mattered
how fast the shells fell, there was always this traffic up and
down this read = it never ceased. I used to watch 1t, by
daylight, and sad 8ights met my eyes occasionally.

One evening a party of horse soldiers was going up, and
a large shell dropped close to them, and three of their horses
holted off riderless. The poor riders were picked up later
by stretcher-bearers. Very often when we looked out of &
morning we saw an overturned ration-cart, or a dead horse, or
a van, lying by the slde of the road. After what I saw, I
thought we were tremendously lucky in getting in as we did.

The first night passed uneventfully, except that we were
shelled.

The second evening came, and rumours went around that
there was to be a working party out that night. What the work
wag nobody knew, bhut we were to 2o to Head-Quarters first.

About 50 of us had te +urn out, arnd we gtartad at ten
o'clock. Our Lieutenant leading, we picked our way in single
file over the shell holes and got into the road. “hat a Jjourney
we had that night: it wag enough to turn anyone's hair greyl
Shells, of course, were falling all the time, some of them quite
close enough *to be uncomfortable. After going up this awful
road about half a mile, we turned off on a side track, and,

later, on tc the rough ground again. Every now and then we
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_ would stop, and then turn in aﬂother direotion.' I ﬁOW concl1dcd

' that our Leader had lost the way, which unfortunately provcd to.

Packwards and'forwards We went over shell holes, sometimes

: fand fhe blast from the guna aimost knocked us aown

We cont nue flounderlhv abouf for a lonp time, but at last

‘we got to the right place._‘ To our surpriae,_our Officer, after'
'i;making enquiries, Baid '"There is no working party tOwnight

"'fboys, so we are now golng home." 7 (We were really too late for |

':'fithe work)

' fjf After*arlong walk we arrived "Home" in the early hours of

;Another worxing party waa formed (from the rest -

':ﬁ? fof our Company) for the next day, and their,work conaisted of

t'ffcarrying bombs and ammunition from H.mOuartera to a dump fur+her¢f 

': _up.s_ They ali returned safely, but said.they had had.a very

m.rm t ime.

LI went off again the followinv evening with anofher workinnga: 

 0érfy to carry up more ammunitlon - We startad off about eight
io clock when the shelling wa.s very thick but as it was still
daflifht ve did not 1ose our way._ e kept to, tae road all the
.7ay to Pead—Quarters and had a very exciting time altogether
While going down thia road -3 huge shell fell only about

ten f°ef away from me, but it never exploded! (If it haa donei

vou would no+ have been reading this bookl!)
_ o)




Ouce or twice we ran for dear 1life, but mmanaged to reach
Head-Quarters safe and sound. After a few minutes' rest here,
ve were ordered off to the Ammunition Depot at the R.M.s!
OQuarters further up, and arriving here we had to wait quite a
long time, so we sat down on bozes of bombs at the side of
the road.

~ Now, this waiting about always used to nettle me, and we
had plenty of 1t, I noticed, generally through some official's
trifling neglect; and now, here we were right in an epen space,
amongst tons of explosives, with shells dropping all aver the
place, walting, while our Officer was going from one official
to another, trying to find out sonmething connected with our
mission. WNothing irritated me more than this infernal waiting
about in such dangerous positions. .There was a little cemetery
close by, and I thought a bigger one would soon be needed if
this sort of thing went on. However, after a time we were
loaded up with two boxes of hombs each and were to carry these
up to the dump at the Front Line.

Off we went, and very soon had to get into a trench for
safety. This trench led across a large open space (all shsll

holes) up to Battle Wood, and we had a perilous journey across

here, often having to stop on account of gzas shells. At last
we reached the wood and got out of the trench. This wood 1is
a most awful place; it is full of t;ees standing, and it is alse

full of fallen trees, and shells from ferman guns sweép through
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here constantly. The ground is strewn with limbs and trunks

of trees, and ig full of shell holes and a veritable death-trapl
It requirss some nerve to go through it. It is only about

500 yards through this wood, but it tcok us nearly half an hour
to do it. Right in the middlie of the wood is a pile of white
stones, which is all that remains of a "White Chateau." |

Having got through this, we were once again in open country
and toddled on a little further and reached our destination,
and also returned "Home" safely, but, as usual, very tired.

The next afternoon I was on another party, this time to go
down to Head-Quarters and bring hack some ammunition to our own
tranch. I have only one item of interest to record about this:
i.e., I had a very narrow escape when I had nearly reached home.
The enemy were shelling us with high explosive, viz., shells
that burst in the alr and scatter a shower of bullets down on
you, and 1 and another boy, who was helping me to carry a bhox
of bombse, had just arrived at the cemetery at the top part of
tne field where our *trenches are, when a shell burst just over
our heads and a shower of bhullets flew around us aﬁd several
fell quite close to my feet (within two inches, in fact). This
made us hurry up, althoush I had a very anxious time with my boy,
as he had bad feet and could not get along. However, we all

reached howme safe and sound. One fellow had a bullet strike his

steel nelmet and make a great dent in it, but luckily 1t did not

touch his head.
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At other times I often went across to the road to fetech up
our ratlons from.the ration cart. This was anything but a
pleasant journey sometimes, as we often had to dodge shellg.
Then we had to fetch our own drinking water. No water cart
ever came up to us, the Hast Surreys, ss we had to Z£0 off up this
awful road in parties of twenty with two petrol cans each. Ve
had to fetch the water from ﬁn old building about three=quarters
of a mnile away, and T am zlad to say we weare always succesaful
in'getting hone safeiy,

One night, we were experiencing an unusually heavy shelling,
and it becéme 80 hot that our Officers actually "got wind up®
(a very comnon expression out there for being timid or frightenad)
and about midnight we had orders to stand to. This meant we.
were to dress and stand ready for moving off at a momentts notice,
thhing happened, however, and after a time the shelling cooled
down and we were ordered to ved again. I could not see where
we were going if we did move off, for to advance or retire in
that awful shell-fire would mean certain death to many of us; and
I thought it was madness ever to dream of such a thing. It waa'
bad enough to stay there, and to move would be ten times worsel

The Hampshires were Just below me in the same trench, and
in the morning when we turned out we discovered that a shell had
gone right into one of their dug-outs and killed nine of the poor
fellowsa! We saw them brought out the same day, and they were
buried up in the cemetery at the fop. A sad sight, I can assure
you, and one which made us think.
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: 'British-ones.

?ﬂ::_hav: I

o0 much that ve wers ordored fnto the Vest Kent Head-Giartera

“T'fo“shelter; 

On ano%her occasion I went with another party in the after-

neon to dig a trench at the far end of Battie Wbod, We reached
-ths placa safaly and commenced pur task which wag just in the '
"wood.;” Shells, as usual, screamed through the trees, but we dug_

|  oh;fi We nifnessed @n air fight from.here." There was a regular_

“tswarm

'We could ‘hear them firing their machine guns at

each other,:and presently two of them got out by themselves. Wa

watched theﬂe ﬁwo firing at esch other for some little time, when

| *;fdown came the British machine.‘ﬂ The German had got the better

:”?;machine brought:down'°”'”‘

.ﬁl off it was time for us to return home, which we did in safety.'

'i migh+ mention that, during these journeys to and fro, it Nas

= nothing unusual to come across a dead horse, aometimes two,_with -

“ﬁgraat holes in their sides caused by shells, and now and then a ' 

'dead comrade would be lying waiting for burial | Sometimes_we
' saw them "knocked out." 8ad sights, but it was War!

- Sometimes, when we were on our homeward Jounney, we would
'find the road blown up in many places, but it did not matter as

. 1t would be immediately repaired. Thia particular road_leading
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:or him.. _I havevaeen ever so many air encounters, but_nevar yet'

een the Britiah get up ao high as the enemy, or an enemy .
*'We thenJcontinued.our digging, but the shells troubled ua -*“

nWe had to”shelter 80 long that when the shelling cdoled¢f




to Head-Quarters was made of planks (oak) about four or five
inches thick, and these were often splintered to smithereens.

It was from the lower edge of Battle Wood that I saw the
famous “Hi;l 60, " where so many of our brave lads laid down their
lives. I don't wonder at it, either, and T realized that with
the enemy on that Hill it must have been a terrible task to dig-
lodge him. I stood watching 1t one day, and wondered wheré'poor
Edgar Springett fell; it was undoubtedly somewhere close to whers
I was standing. (He was in the Past Surreys toq, I think).

I wondered if he was buried in the cemetery just outside, but I
never had time to look in.anj of them.

Oné little item I have forgotten to mention. It was while
we wers floundering_about during the night of our Working Party
when we got lost, that we met two of those mbnster Caterpillar
engines, each drawing a huge gun along in the dark. No matter
what the weather was, or how many shells were falling,.these
tractors would cereep up in the night, and in the morning the gun
would be "Up Somewhere® and pestering the enemy with big shells.
I used to admire the way in which they sneaked along.

Yo other event of any aspecial importance occurred while at
this Support Trench. There were two itights when I preferred to
sleep outside of my.dug-cut because the shelling made it rock
so much, and as I was in at the far end I had no wish to be
suffocated or buried if a shell should knock it down. We had

to wash in dirty stinking water all the time we were here, as
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there was no other water about excepting fhat which half filled
the shell holesn

Time weﬁt'on and we began to wonder when we should get
reliéf?_3 Our six days passed and the seventh arrived It was

on’ this day, I believe, tha? the - news went around fhat we wera

'fo go up fofthe First Line trench for about gix hours, - it wvuld

not in any caaé be more fhan ten hours - and then we were to be
relteved for certa.ine Several more days passed and we were not
moved up, and I began to wiah we did make & move soon, as every
day the shelling an our trench became more violent, |
At last however tha order came for us to move up, and we
'cleared out of it, and in due time arrived in our new trench |

 “safe and sound but as usual tired and still thinking that

'relief would aoon come. Wé spent the first night comparatively' :

”3_:quiet ana the next day paased uneventfully except for the usual';

. 'éhel1 fire f Orders had come up that an advance was to be made
(we already knew it), ‘and the Wést Kents and fhe King's Royal
.Rifles were going over the top, and a8 soon as they had reached
fheir objective we should be relieved We were fo advance to |
"+he enemy trenches twenty minutes after the test Kenta and-Kiﬂg‘ﬂ
Royal Riflea had left. We were to hold this trench watil relief
came. ' |

Wéll I thought this wa s coming it a bit thickl Tired
'lfroops to go OVer and hold newly- taken trenchesl| But still it

was very chqrgcteristic of the Fast Surreys.
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The British "barrage® was to start at a given time, and
after four hours of that, over the top for the West Kents and
K.R.R.s. I had no idea when this barrage was to begin, but
early the next morning I was very greatly startled by it. The
screaming of the shells and report of the guns just behind us
was too awful. I thought it was German aeroplanes cverhead
bombing us out of it; but no, 1t was "our barrags.® I soon
£0t used to it, and soon saw our particular aeroplane coming
and going, and signalling to the gunners as to how things were.
The time passed, and the barrage ceased, but we had to atay
till late in the afterncon.

e had a Pirst Ald Staticn at the end of our trench, and
the wounded kept coming in all day, and it had now begun to rain,
which made it very miaérable for us. Some of us had to take a
turn at strétcher—bearing, taking bad cases from our trench acroass
the open country at the back down to'West Kenttg Héad-Quartera at
Battle Wood. A perilous job that was. I did not have to go
nyself, for as I wasg maiting orders came that we were to get over
to the next front trench at cnce, 30 away we went. We had to
take a spade each, as we were to go forward later into Yo man's
Land" and dig ourselves in.

Mow we understood that the West Xenta and King's Royal Rifles
had failed to reach the final objective (the German third line),
80 the Fast Surreys were to do it. Yes; always the East Surreys

if there wasg any finishing off to do. Yes; the East Surreys
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unld go thrdﬁgh,_even with'ﬁired]and Wanwout‘froops. If'ahy
reg;ment went short of rations, 1t would be the Eaat Surreys
always. : e | | e _

'i It appeared that the enemy had got too ‘many machine guns to

5 allew Their;third line to be taken, 50 we were to Work arcund a .

- nd:a: ack in.a different directiono_

_He got over tomthe fronf Line french s&fely, and here we

;waited for some considerable time, baeing reworganiéed and told off

7in our respective partiea, viz., machine gunners, followed by

”3fibombers;and rifle grenadiers the riflemen (I was a, rifleman) were

~“ to be on the fianks and Weil ahead of all the rest, so we formed

v_up, and waited the order to start off

'ﬂﬁlAt 1ast it came, and we started out into that plece of land

x'{t Wh10h 1ies between the British and German trenehes and which is

': f ¢nown as No Man 5 Land and it is rightly named too We mada

':”}our way through mud and slush uP tO our knees in places, and it

jwaa such -1 atruggle that gome of our men threw away their spadea

(fhey were fools to do this and the N C.O 8 ought to have stopped “

‘-'them) 3 We soon came to what had been +he enemy front line and

:_of course we now saw plenty of dead Germans lying about._H”What
a sighf if N&Sl | The Brifish "barrage" had played tﬁrrible havoc
wi+h fhem '1' |

. .We passed on, and noticed in front of us a huge pile of bricks.
”ana rubbish and from thia a German aniper began to worry us. It
was necesagry,_thg:efore, to hunt him up before we could continue

¢
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our journey in peace, so we lmmediately began to try andg spot
-him. No easy job, as a sniper is a picked man and knows how

to keep under cover. We had to take cover in shell noles, and
behind a hedge, and then go up by rushes. Brown (of my dug-out)
was shot dead, also another man whose name I do not know. We
got up to this pile of bricks at last, and managed to get the
better of fhe'sniper by driving him off. We now discovered gquite
a lot of brick dug-cuts, and no end of brick rubble and rubbish
of all descriptioné. This was formerly a village, but this was
all that was left of it. Not a single building of any descrip-
tion, nor part of one, even, except that which was in the ground,
and all these old cellars were_used bylthe Germans and converted
into strongholds. They were now empty, except perhaps for a
sneaking German who might be hiding in them (I believe there were
several), We had orders to search all dug-outs, bushes, or any-
thing else that afforded cover, or where it waallikely any enenmy
might be lurking. I noticed that none of the appointed men
cared td enter these dug-cuts, in fact, I did not sees one of thenm
entered. I saw a bomb thrown into one, but I don't believe any
of them were really entered. Some of these dug-~outs were after-
wards occupied by us. i

We pushed on a little further and halted. This was where

we were to dig in. 1t was now late in the avening, but quite
light. We could see the CGermans in front of us, only about

300 yards distant, and of course they could see us. I thought
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1t was a very foolish piace of business ever to come down there

in the open, in bread daylight, to dig in, but it is just like

the British Army, more especially The East Surreys,

¥e started digging, and, of‘cour;e, shells began to drop
near us. It wasn't likely the Germans were going to let us
dig in there by daylight in front of their very eyes without
Ziving us "a warm reception.”

Now, as I said before, wmany of the mén had thrown away their
spades, and they had to use thelr entrenching tool, which was
absolutely useledss for rapid work, so many of them were exposed
to the fire longer than the othersa, I had my spade, and lost
no time in getting into the earth. Our Corporal was working
next to me, and the shelling was so terriﬁle that T said to him
quietly, "We shall never get out of this, Corporal." He said,
"Oh, yes, we shall; you are all right." '

I did not think any of us would be alive in the morning,
neither did the Corporal, because one of the Sergeants came along
to him a little later, and I overheard their conversation. The
Sergeant said it was "Suicide," and we should "scon all be killed,"
and so on. Very pleasant, wasn't itl However, we stuck it,
and I soon got déwn deep enough to get temporary cover, s0 1 handed
over my spade to soneone else. Ne had a most awful aight, bhut
did not aaffer any casuvalties.

We finished off our trench the next day, near enough to pro-

vide us with a certain amount of protection. It was very wet,
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however, and it scon became so muddy that we were cqntinuaLly
gmployed in chucking it out. At my end it was so soft that we
sank in nearly vp to our knees, and as we could not keep it

cleared we had to make the best of it. We gzot into a pretty

sad state altngether. ¥ud all over our squipment, wmud all over
our'rifles;-an&'mud over everythingl Qur W.C.0. 8 had left us

to it and had gone into a dug-out, and there +hej gstayed for

the rest of the time, so far as our trench was concerned. The

Sergeant.(my Sergeant) came-round once 8 day with a ration of rum.

A Teaspoonful seemed to be sufficient for the Fasgt Surreys, for

that is about the quantlty we. each had

The Captain came. round. once: in a while fo nave 2 look at us.

He was a very quiet man indeed' and never worried us. He was

a Boer, and had fought againat the Brltish in South Africa. | He

: and the Lieutenant were round one day and the Germana started

sniping at them, so they had fo get back to their dug out in the'

beat way they could.
I often wondered how it wa s +ha£ the Papfain Ladn't been
shot, for he would get out in fhe open and axpose himself so.
This sniping used to he a perfect nuisance to us, as we got it
regularly evary day and we could never discovpr +he snipars.
There were two of them at times. One afternoon, howaver, the
Captain and Lieutenant took a stroll out on the quiet, and the
Captaln caught one behind a tree and promptly shot him with his

revolver. I saw a good bit of sniping while I was here, At
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the bottom of the field, dirsctly in front of us, was an old
building. Some Germans had got §oséession of this building
(1t was in their lines) and away to their left wag a party of
British soldiers in a wood. They were about 500 vyards off,
and some of these Germans were a constant nuisance to them.
About five of them would sneak out of s morning (we could see
them, but for reasons best known to ourselves we never fired
on them), and would get into a covered pogltion somewhers and
centinually snips at our fellows ia the wood. 0f course the
British used to send out snipers as well, so the enemy did not
have things all their own way.

One day I was very lnterested in watching these Germans.
They had been pestering our fellows as usual, but theyAhad baen
spotted and were umaking for home as fast as they could, taking
refuge behind trees occasionally, but every time they zot in
sight we cbuld hear the report of a rifla. I saw two of them
fall in the field when they were running at full speed, and I
balieve a third fell among the traes. Anyway, it so scared the
renalnder that they didn't dd any more sniping while I was therg.
Those.two fellows lay out there in the field for days. Mo ons
of the enemy dara go out te fatch them in, s0 they weare léft
thera,

Wow we had been in our trench for several days and nights,
and, as usual, no ralief was coming, so one by one the fellows

L2ft the trench and went into the various dug-outs for a rest.
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Pergonally I didn't like these dug-outs, as they were so often
under heavy shell fire, and sometimes when one had got in there
hs had to stay till it was possible to get out. There was a

blzg one just behind us, and cnly about twenty yards off. From
this down to our trench was ali that remained of a hedge, but

it afforded us just a little covering while we went to and fro.
A terribly perilous journey it used to be for some of our fellows
although only twenty yards. They would be shelled, and often
had to run (when it was possible) to get in. I used to go up
and down theras, and'nof once was I fired on. I bore a charmed
life,‘it sesmed, for I was never touched. I used to use my
‘brains, and choose my time to go out and in. I used to study
this shelling business, and my Judgment proved correct. I never
went into thils dug-out, becauss I did not think it safe. It

was a bilg place made of concrete} The top of it was of concrete
and steel, and was about 12 ft. by 7 ft., and about a foot thick.
Absolutely impervious to shell fire, you wouid say; but not so.
It was already perched up on end at an angle of 45 degress. The
British gunners had done this when driving the enemy out of 1it,
but 1t afforded a gzood shelter, our fellows thought, so they took
poggesgsion. I never had any rest, however, except when I sat
dowin in the muddy trench and dozed off for tan minutes or a

guarter of an hour.

I was now left with four men in my particular length of trench

and I began to get a bit ruffled, as I did not think it fair that
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we should have it all to do, and I made up my'miﬂd to strike in
the morning, regardless of consequences. We had nothing to eat
for two days; and also-nothing to drink (I find my memory . has ' 
led ne. on foo fast 80 I must go back a day or two, as I have

omitﬁed one or two important detaiLs)

i I"f_"-w*as; a,bout the ascond night, I think, that a certa.in C‘orw )

'pofﬁi thlé strollinq around about nidnight diacovered and caughﬁ
a German in ‘our 1ines. I knew this sort of fhing would oecur,
._unless we kept a sharp Lonk out and no doubf gome of our slaepyn
l'headed fellowa had let him through.‘“ He wag. brought down to Where '
_:I was and it was: declded to let Serge&nt Critton take him over: |
to Head-Qu&rters. He atarted on this misaion, but whether he
_"ever got his prisoner through or not nobody seemed to xnow, aa
  ‘sergeant Critton was never seen again in our quarters.i_ A little
|  f1ater on another prisoner was captured by the aame Corporal and
._he was likewiaa sent off in charge of another Corporal. - That S
':Corporal #as. never again seen in our quarters. 5 A 1ittle later\jf 3
on, again, a third prisoner was brought down to borporal Sewell
(my Cornoral) naxt to me. They stood +hare arguing who should
take him aown.fj Corporal Sewell did nOu know the way, and did
not Hant fo #0 either The’ other could not take him, as he had
to keep.a look=-out, so they decided to leave him in our trench
‘under Sewell's caré; " We had him in, and he sat down between
Sewell and myéelf;_ I immediately searched the beggar and asked

nim it he had any knives about him. He put up his hands, and _
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made me understand he had nothing whatever except his smoke helmet.
BEven this I made him open so that I could look inside, I would
run no risks, if the other fellows did. He had nothing harmful
about him, so I began to question him as to how many mates he had
with him, and where they were, eto. He told me there were four
others out there, indicating the direction, so search was made,

but they had evidently made off, for we didn't find them, and

no more troubled us that night.

We kept this prisoner in our trench for an hour or nore,
and then I suppose Oorporal'Sewéll thought he had better get off
with him, so he went.

Well, I thought, this is a nice state of things, and very
foolish too, to go off with prisoners single-handed in the middle
of the night. ¥Now, I know what I should have done if I had cap-
tured any of them. I should have marched them stralght up to
the nearsst dug-out,-where about a dozen of our fellows were
resting, &nd sald, "Here you are, chaps; look after this prisoner
till the morning, and then hand him over to the Sergeant." That
is what they would have done with all three of them if they had
been wise. My private opinions and suggestions I kept to myself.
It didn't do to say too much, besides i was only a private.

Well, I thought, someons would have to suffsr for this in some
way or another; and sure enough they did, for the order cams round
in the morning that no man was to leave the trenches; so that

meant I should have to stay in the trench for still longer, and
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I thought 1t very hard. We stuck it (the few of us whe were
there) all the next day.

Now I had a chap next to me in the Corporal's place (I might
mention here that Corporal Sewell did get back late the next day)
whom I shall deseribe as a fool, for fool he was for certain.
Well, night'came, and when 1t waes getting dusk one of ocur officers
cama round and said to me, "Who is in this trench?" I said
I waas, and hé'said, "How many others have you with you?" I said,
Four, He said, "Well, do you know it is very important that
you should have a sentry at night." I said, "Yes, I know that."
Then he said, "Well, you must take turns at it." ' I said, "Very
well, Sir." 8o I took the first turn, about 10-0 o'clock. of
course I had always my.eyea skinned at night all the time I was in
the trench, and WQé betide any German who got in front of my rifle
while I was on the'look out. At about 11-30 I aroused one of my
mates and told him to keep a sharp look=out, so he took his furn.
He stood up looking over the parapet for about ten minutes, and
then he dropped off to sleep. I knew this would happen with all
of them in turn, for they were ail 80 sleepy. I was sleepy tdq,
just ag much as they, and quite as tired, but I wasn't going to
aleep with such danger lurking around. I kept knocking first one
and the other to keep them awake, and sat down in the trench while
they were awake. The night passed in this fashion, and in the
morning they wanted something to eat, so two or three went up

to the dug-ou@s to see 1f there were any rations about. They
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came hack latsr on and said the Sergeant would send something

down shortly, which he did, so we had bread and jam, and mud,

but no drink. N '
Now another little incident occurred which rufflad ne. _I

:noticed t#o or three Germans at the bottom of tha field were very‘

;fybusy doing:something outside their dug-out and facing us IfF'-‘

wondered what they were up to, and soon discovered that they were

putting up 3, machine gun. They ought to have been stopped at'

once, it could easily have been done. About two shells from ouf_

L Artillery wouid have blown the place to pieces, but no, they were -

allowed to fix up, in front of our eyes, and I knew we should

"suffer for if _” Sure enough we did too.. That very evening the

S Captain had about a dozen men out in the open, not far from the
| '?'dug out near me, and was giving them certain orders, when this'f[f ﬂ
'-deadly machine gun began to play on them.;. Before they could get

| 'f 1nto the dug out two of them were killed outright and several Were

. wounded including Whiting, "the quiet man“ who had been in the

trench with me, Yattes I never saw again, nor the ofner fellow o

Nhose name I forget,

I now arrive at the time shen I wan left with the four men f T;

in the trench. These four were 1a with me for the night."Well;.
night arrived and I did a turn at "Senfry," and got 'the Tool! to
do his turn, but aftnr that I did the whole thing right through
the whole night! I got so sick and tired of trying to keep the

other fellcwa awake that I gave 1t up in disgust.
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Yow, in the night, 'the fool' was sitting down on a bank of
earth which separated us from the adjoining trench, and he was
"nodding® off to sleep as usual, when I shouted out to him, "Pord,
(his name) "if you fall asleep there and fall backwards into that
mud, you know what 1t means, don't you?®

He muttered "Yes, " and, later, after he had had a narrow
escape, he turned round and so had his feet in it. Well, in the
morning he was so deep in it that I actually had to dig him outl
I wasn't very complimentary to him elther while doing it. I
certainly did let him have it, and I told him to clear out of it,
which he soon did, and the other three also went later to see if
there was any dinner knocking about.

They did not come back, so I had a length of trench to myself.
Now, I thought, I can make the trench more comfortéble; so I start-
ed making it deeper and wider, and in the middle of the afternoon
a party of machine gunneré came up and immediately began to make
~arrangements to fix up a machine gun close to my trench and just
at ay back.

Well, I thought, here's another fine piece of work. Come
down here in broad daylight and fix up a machine gun with the
eneny looking onl Well, the Germans soon began to shell thém
with whiz-bangs, a shell that skims along instead of dropping
straight down. Awful things when close! This shelling becams

s0 hot that they could not put up with it, so they got into my

trenchl Well, I thought, this is worse still for me, for I was
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sure the enemy would see them getting into my trench. I expect

they did too, for the shells began to pepper along close to us.
I experienced an awful quarter of an hour there with these men.
Hever da I want to undergo such another ordeal. The shells were
exploding gquite close to the edge of our trench, and mud and dirt
flew in all directions. I was expecting every moment to have

a shell in the trench. It was lucky for me I had deepened the

trench, for if I hadn't our heads would have been blown off.
Ag 1t was, one shell came right through the side ¢f the trench
and out at the other. This was only two inches above my head

and I was stooping down at the time. Another one followed

almoat as close, and I thought it was time to clear out. So

I told the machine gunners to get out of 1t (I could not get out
before they did), and they did so, and éo did I. I noticed all
the others that were 1n the adjoining trenches had also gone.

I made my way as fast as I could up towards the dug-out, not with
the intenéion of going into 1it, but I thought I might take refuge
behlnd one of these places for the time being,; and I had just got
up to within a couple of yards of this dug-out when a shell crash-
ed into it and exploded with terrific force, blinding me for a few

ainutes and killing two of my mates inside and wounding several

others. Their criles were terrible to hear as I went past. This
shell, I might mention, must have passed very close to me, in fact, %
it must almost have touched me. I stumbled on over broken bricks .é

and stones, through shell holes and wmud, and others joined me, f

P
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and we laid down behind a huge mass of brick, etc., which was
gpnother dug-cut.  The Germans were intent on drilving us out

of it, however, for they began to pepper this with big shells.
Te could not stay there, so cleared off to another. Yeither
could we stay here, for the shells began to drop there also.

I could plainly see the Germans had spotted us running about

in a party, so I decided to go off by myself. I wandered
about, looking for shelter, and hardly knew where to go. I
loocked at one place, and then at another, but they would not do,
so I came up to a huge plece of concrete which I thought would
hide me for a time. It was really the dug-out that was struck
by the shell, only I did net know 1t, as I had approached'it
from another direction. I looked at it and thought, well, it
migﬁt be all right, but I did not like to risk it, and looking
ahead I paw a trench and a man I knew getting into 1t. I
stumbled down to him, and he said, "Where are you off to?" I
answered, "Into this trench." He said, "Look sharp about it,
fhen, or else you'll pet sniped." I got in close to him, but-
he was in a part by himgelf - I mean, there was a division between
us, and.we started chatting about "the event" we had just gone
through, and so on. As yet I could rot make out where we were,
30 I asked him, and to ay great surprise I discovered I was in
the very trench out of which I had been driven about half an hour

previously, in fact, my own trenchl! I was some time before I

could grasp it, but it was so. I had approached it from another
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directicen, and the shells had altered‘the gurface a bit, and 1
ﬁaé so shaken up that I dild not recognize it at firast. No one
(exce?t thcse whe have goné through it) will ever realize what
it is to be driven about as we werse that afternoon. It was

something awfui and no words will ever describe my feelings

accuratelycﬁ

w911':£héfe were no shells to speak of about now, so I
thought I wouid &ig myself in still deeper and cut a shelter
in the side of it, so I get to work. I hadn't been there long
wﬁén'fhé Séégeéﬁi'éamerdéwﬁ wiﬁH the rum and gave me a drop.
.Not a. big drop, either, 8o when he had finished with the man
next to me I aaked him for another drop, which he gave me (not
| wifhou+ a little murmur, oh dear nol) I continued my digglng,
' and 1ater on anofher fellow came and Joined Wells (the man next
to me), so we three kept each other company by chatting over the .
top. o | |
Presently Williams (fhis new chap) said he was going to find
us something to eat, so off he went, anq came back with plenty
of bread and several tins of Jjam. He threw me‘arwhole tin of
Jém; gﬁdagave_me:some bread, and now, I fhoﬁght;.i_really'ygglg;_

have some Jam;'és five or silx of us usuaily had to share a tin

of this size. I tucked into it, and laid it on thick, and
enjoyed.myself for a litfle while. Yhen I had nearly'emptied
the tin, I thought it would be polite to ask if anyone else nas
to have 1t, g0 I asked Williams, and he said, "No," so I finished

7(27)




it off and threw the tin over tre top, thoroughly satisfied to
gat such a meal.

I resumed my digging, and just before dark the Captain came
round and had a look into my trench, and sald, "That's all right;
yvou'll be safe in there. That is very good.?® He went off
without saying anything further, and I wondered what was boming
off next.

The Sergeant came round afterwards and sald they were golng
out on é raid that night and the machine gunners were to be at
thelr posts to kéep the enemy from running up this way. He also
sald he would see if he could get."us chaps" relieved presently,
but I didn't expect it now.a

I then began to consider my position. I had to stay in
that trench, alone, and stand against a German barrage fire,
which would inevitably be the case as soon as the raid started.

I concluded that would "finish me up" so far as this world was
concerned. However,'as the ralders were about to start off
word came that every man was to leave the trench and enter the
dug-outs for shelter. This we did, Williams coming in with me

and Wells go;ng into another place where some of the others were.

My dug-out was a falrly strong one, beilng bullt of bricks,

concrete, and steel girders. It was originally in the German

hands, and it was now occupiled by about ten of us altogether.
It was full of water at the bottom, and to get into our seats

we had to wade into this water which was up to our Xnees in ﬁhe

deepest part. .
(28)




For three days and three nights we sat in that dug-out with
our feet dahgling in water, and twicé we had to_bdléidut'some
of it ,as it kept rising my geat was a box of German bombs.

I thought at first it might be a cage: of bottled beer or whisky,-

RN S

Even in fhis dug ou+ we weren't without excitement One:

| ni htﬁourf;uard saw two men- whom he took to be Germana, walking

G'Vfgsh911 ,were7ja1i1ng thick and fast (th y?a1ways wer
 Hnever.free from this horrid shell fire, and we' thought the best ; 
.thing to do was to keep quiet, at least for a time.;_ | -
| For an hour we- stood there, watching, and we fancied we
"k cou1d see them creeping up. m '_ ' ‘_ : | . e
| I said "Wb muat not 1et them get close enough to throw a.f
bontb 1nside here, or we are done. The besf thing we can do 1is
+o wait until they are nearly Close enough and then rush out

with a yell and fire rapidly, and they will think there is quite,

 _& lot of us, and probably make off.“
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Mothing came of 1f, however, for the shadows moved 6ff, and
in the morning as soon as it was light enough we discovered that
a good many of these Germans were nothing more than a few ghort
willow shrubs waving about in the breesze. We had a good laugh,
but they had given us a fright. There were, of course, one or
two real bodies about, as Head-Quarters was only a few yards from
us and we had seen several go in here. But they were, of course,
our own mern.

ﬁothing else of any importance happened here till the fight
began. - We each took cur turn at guard, or sentry outside, a hot
Job at times, especially when mechine guns were on us. Deadly
things these are, and I had a horrible dread of them.

We had our meals regularly, and had a tot of rum each day.
This tot was half a mugful amnngst five of us. For drink, we had
water from a shell-hole just ocutside. We selected this hole as
being the cleanest one, and reserved the water for drinking pur-
poses only. It had a vefy peculiar taste; I don't know quite
what it tasted like, but I had to drink a certain amount of it
as there was nothing else. There may have been a dead German
1ying in the bottom of that hole for all we knew. There were
more unlikely things than that, especially in this horrible spot.

The Sergeant used to tell us, when he came in with our rum,
that relief was coming to-night, or ﬁo-morrow, but it never came.
The last time he came in he said, relief was coming to-morrow

for certain. I had made up my mind to have my relief toemorrow,
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shells, or no shells, for I was intending to go down to the doctor
and have my feet geen to. They were getting inte a bad state
through belng 1in water so long.

We had orders that night to form up outaslde in a certain
order, which we did, and that, we were told, was exactly what we
were to‘do should there he a counter attack. I concluded by this
that the officlals were evidently expecting sométhing to happen,
but we retired into our dug-out onee more and took our rest,

At about four o'clock the next morning we were ordered to
PStand-to" (I am not sure of the time, but think it must have
been about four. It may have been a bit earlier, as it was quite
dark). We clambered out, and discovered the Enemy close. on us,
in_fact, they were so close that we could not form up at all. The
din and confusion were aomeﬁhing awful, and we scattered immediate-
ly, some going one way and some another. Bullets were flying in
all directions and shells were dropping all over the place, and
it is a marvel to me that we were able to get ocut of it as we did.
I, with four or five comrades, rushed round by the back of our
dug=-out, and I had only gone a few yards when a shell falling
Just behind me knocked me down flat on myjface in the mud (I was
a little way behind the others as I could not keep up with them).
I struggled up and went on through the awful mud and caught up
my mates who were now halting and having a look round, An
officer had joined them too, so I thought we should'now be all

right. He said, "Hang together, boys," and started off again,
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we following. We went on for some time, stiruggling over shell-
"holes, often up to our knees in mud, and now we had reagched a
barhed wire entanglement. This we scrambled through and went
on for a bit further, when we agaln halted and had a look round
to take our bearings.

Dawn was now bhreaking and we could see a little better, and
locking to our right we discovered we were close on to a largs
hody of Germans who were advancing. I had now only three chums
left with me‘(the others must have brolken off and gone in another
direction, or been shot), and the officer on seeing thess Germans
-flew off for all he was worth and was soon out of aight. I
shall never forget 1t, or respect hinm either,\for rushing off and
leaving us to'our fate. 0f course he had no equipment to carry,
excepting his revolver, so he stood more chance\than-we did.

If he had only sald "Good-bye, lads!" when he left us, I should
have thoughf more of him, but he had properly got "wind up" and
left us without saylng a word.

The Germans had spotted us, and with a yell several of them
"made for us.? They were quite close, and in trying to get awﬁy
I stumbled into'a shell~hole in the mud and gave myself uﬁ for
lost. 1 saw one Gefman who had his eye on me, preparing to throw
a hand grenade at me, I was now lying on my vack and facing my
cpponent, but as he flung the'horrible grenade, which I saw was
goeing to hit me right enough, I turned over on my chest so as to

recelve it on my bhack. This, I thought, 1is the End, so far as
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I am concerned. The grenade struck me on the lower part of ny
tack (it muét have been on my entrenching tool), and exploded,
and beyond giving me a "big push® into the mud, did me no harm.

I looked over my shoulder, and saw my opponent about to
throw another at me, which he did immediately. This also was
a stralght aim, and I received it higher up on my back (it must
have been on my haversack), and, like the other, it did me no
hiarm béyond giving me a shock. Where the fragments of the steel
cases went to, I don't know, and it was only Providence that kept
them out of my body.

My opponént had now come up, also several others, and I saw
my escape was lmpossible.

Mow, I could have shot my captor and several others with my
rifle before they had time to get up to me if I had chosen, but
I quickly decided not to do so, becéuse if I héd, the Germans
woﬁld undoubtedly %kill me without mercy and my mates as well. So
as my oppoﬁent arrived on the scene I threw up my hands and sur-
rendared, My chums, I noticed, were still trying to escape, but
a8 1 saw they were surrounded I shouted out, "Chuck it[" and thay
chucked it. | .

Yow, during all this (it was really all over iﬁha few minutes)
I never los? my nerve, and even when, on varicus occasions, I
gave myselfiup for lost and thought the end had come, I was quite
prepared to die calmly.l I got up out of that shell-hole and felt

qulte comfortable, for I was greatly interested in these Germans.
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It was a new sight for me, and I took stock of my captors (for
private reasons of my own) in view of future events. I wag riow
a Prieoner of W&r, but I ﬁever intended going to Germany, not mel
There Nould be some rough work before I reaohed that notorious
Gountryl H. _ N

One of my chume, Williams, was a very quiokwwitted chap, and:
I knew he Would understand a nod or a wink from me, so I had not
yet given up hopes of esgcape. Ve threw off all our equipment,
handed over our, riflee and knives, and three Germans were told
off to meroh ue awey --to their HeaduQuarters, I presumed These
three fellowe were verv decent chaps and gave us a drink from
‘their coffee bottlee, and treated ue much better than ever I ex-_
-'pected e ... |

We etarted off and I noticed my ohums had atuck to their
gas. helmefs, but I had. forgotten mine. ;.I was a fool for doing ;
thie, for if gae eheLle, or a gas cloud came along; I ehould be'
a dead man. However no gas of any kind troubled us, so I did
not have the bother of the helmet, and I was not such a fool as
I thought. | -
o We were marched aiong in single file, one German in front
leading, i was next, with my chums behind mne, and the other two
Germans at the rear. Sometimes we had to hurry up and run for
a few Jarde, and we continued our journey for some time.

My brain worked while doing that Journey if ever it hadl I
looked up at my captor in front and thought, “How eaeily-I could

e
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have you over on your hack and disarm youl™  Yesm, I boast, that
1 could have had that wan over and had his rifle in Less than
two minutes, but it was the two "beggars® at the pear who would
want reckoning with. For the time I must dismiss all thoughts
of this, so we still toddled on.

Now I began to notice our captors were a little doubtful
about their direction, and once or twice we halfed and they had
a8 look round. We contlnued on, however, and Presently in front
of us I saw a hedge, and while looking at thisg hedge I saw a
rifle fired through it. My leaﬁing German was shot through the
shoulder and fell at the top of a shell-hole, shouting 'Kamerad,
Kamerad]?® I received a wound in the leg at the same time and
fell into the shell-hole, while the others took refuge in another.

Shells were now falling pretty freely and a nachine gun
hegan to sweep the ground. The shelling increased and we were
now experiencing a terrible time. I was half covered with -
muddy water and my leg pained me tarribly, and, I considered, my
shell<hole was none too deep for me to feel comfortable, as one
slde of it wag broken'away and this allowed my head fo be partliy
exposed in one direction.

As the shells skimmed along just above my head and machine
. gun bullets vegan tc strike the earth on the opposita aide at the
top, I decided I augt get down, so I dragged ysell down fuprther
into the water and began to scoop away the mud and slush with mny

hands, piling it up in front of my head to screen it from viaw,
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T andured the most awful agony in that shell-hole; what with
“the pain in wy leg, and the thoughts =~ sad, some of them wers - |
tﬁat flashed through uy braln, the groaning of the wounded German
at the top, and the horrible screech and explosions of the shells,
it was awfull Wo words will ever describe the horror of it all.
I wondered What ay dear Wife would do when I waa gone (for I never
ex@écied to get aut of that hole alive), and many other guch
thovghts crossad my mind. Of course my chums were enduring the
game shell fire, out none of them were wounded. (thank the Lordl),
and "home affairs® were not quite so much to them as they were

to me, 80 they did not experience the mental agony that I did.

Well, this awful shell fire lasted about three quarters of
an hour and then practically ceased. I could hear my chums
talling, and in a few wminutes they came rushing by and shouted,
"Come on, chum,; let's make a bolt for it!" “Ah;" I said, "I
can't, my lag ié done for; but remember me, if there's a posalbil-
ity."

I bégan to think now what chances I had of =2scape, and it
also puzzled we as to what had becowe of the other two Germans.
Had ay chums quietly put them out of further trouble? or had they
run off? I thought afterwards, they must have got frightened and
run off, because - it is rather remarkable perhaps - if you can
only make one German squeal, you will frighten a dozen, and the
wounded man was squealing all the time. Ha, even now, kept

shouting 'Yamerad,! and I told him to be quiet. He sald, "Here,

-
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Here," but I could got get to him, I would have gziveu him his
drinking-bottle if I could have got to hinm, butII could not, so
ne continued groaning and crying, 'Kamerad}!

I wondered what was the best thing for ume t¢ do, and how long
I should have to lle there. I congidered it all very-carefully,
and concluded I wasg in a very sad plight. I had no nopes of 2y
chums.returning, and my chances of escape were vary remote. I
falt certain.the German success of the morning would be a temporary
one only, and I thought if I stayed here I might get picked up
by the British when they drove the enemy back again. Then I
immedistely realized that if the Enemy was driven back he would
pass over me first, and as it is now a common indulgencs of Germans
in Retreat to bayonet all wounded of ours, I dismissed that idea.
Again, if the British put up a barrage fire and started it behind 7
me, I should have to go through it, or rather, it would pass over
me, and that meént certalin death. If the barrage started in
front of me, I should be safe as far as that was concerned. I
then wondered how long it would take to crawl over to the hadge
where the shot came f?om; but no, that wouldn't do just yet, any-
way, so I continued thinking the matter ovér. |

I was still "thinking," when up rushed my chums, and said,
"Come on, chum; we'll have you out of this, but we must be quickt®

They pulled wme up, and I found I could not walk, so I had to
hang on to two of them and they dragged me across inte where soume

of the Hampshire Regiment were holding on. This party of Hamp-
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shires had got cut off and were in a perilous position. I wasg
takeﬁ across to the officers' dug-out to enguire the way, ete.,
and to report.

Yhile one of my chums was enqgulring for tﬁe officer, I asked
Wiilia@s to bind up my leg. " This he did with his own fileld=

dressing. We all carried this, but amine was all mud and siush,

and ugeless.

The officer directed us as well as he knew, and added, "You
had better get off as soon aé you can, for the Germans are digging
in all round here.®

We started off (we were golng toﬁour own Head-Quarters if
possible - Battalion Head-Quarters, I mean), and we had got a long
way to'go,‘over shell-holas and through mud, and with a leg liker
mine 1t was a hard task.

We struggled on, and picked our way as well as we could (it
was all shell-hbles,_and thers were no tracks hsare on this part
of the battle-field) till we had travelled about a mile. Then
we came on to a wood and went along the edgs of this till at last
we came o open zround again. Up to the present we had not Eeen

troubled with falling shells, but now the horrid things began to

drop.

We now fell in with a few of our own wmen, so we enquired our
way again. We had atill a long way to go, and we continued our
Journey. I had found a stick, so was now able to help myself

along a bit. My ankle was now swelling up and the pain in my
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fcot wa,s very severe, but I struggled on, and we now came to a
french and to our surprise met two of our own Company men. They
wers aurprised' toa, to see us. We exchanged "soldiérly greetings”‘
o ;and pasaed on. N We now began to see dead Garmans, and our own |
':ﬁ:fellows as weli 1ying about, and a little further on we came

omréde, whm was in our dug out with us, lying, badly

unded y,the top of the trencha Ha had got * great hole in his
fhigh big enough to put one's doubled fist in, and was atill bleedu
ing profusely. Poor fellow, he wag still consoious, and nodded

| We could not do anything for him, it needed a

_. stretcher for him, and. I thought he would soon. ha needing nothing
”'i:but burial. i R l S
: 4;i Shells Were ncw dropping quite cloae enough solwe hurried on,
and we met a party of Wést Kents and asked them to direct us to
. +heir Head Quarters, thinking it might be nearer._: we were told
tc keep along “that track“ till we cama to a "tape," and then to f:
~ follow the tape, which led to Hea.d-Quarters. I
Now we had at last come to a track, and Nalxing was a llttle '
wasier, 80 we pushed on and reached fhe tape "'We rollowed the e
tape and quite accidentally came across The East Surrey Head---r .
Quartnrs. ‘We went in and reported but I was told my wound could
not be ssen to thera, as they were. 80 busy with more aerious cases,
and I was *o go on fo the Wegt ﬁents. I knew the West Kents
Head- Quarters very well, but as we were approachina it from another

direction I was quite ignorant as to where it was froam here.

ra
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We‘went on a little further, and we: saw ahead anotner wood -

.vi:_and Williama said "Now I know Whers wa are. Isn't that Battle;

Don't you remember digging that trench overlf .

T

.”Wood over ther@?

Y*T'yonder?“

"adn’t I remember! Shall I forget the horrid pLace” ”
' 'ge of thaﬁ“*'ﬁ'

J'rg to goﬁdown to the bottom'*

1horrid rood to get'to our destination.

& W  reached?if at last and here my chums left me, being told

J* :now go over to the Red Crosa Ambulance Degot,-which waa on the

| '  other side of this awful wood, I had ﬂot to Walx without assia—j

tance,_too, but a guide would be sent as there was another fellowﬁ;

Wo got ready, but had to wait t11l the shelling had dted down

'a bit before we dared venture on such a Journey. Ve then started,
and although our progress was slow and painful we got to the
”5"Ambulance Station safely, for which I heartily thank GODI This

"7_._Station waa a dug out situated in open ground some littla: distance;?
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I had to wait at this Ambulance dug=out for a long time
before I could be taken off, and, as usual, while walting had the
pleasure of seeing some shells drop just cutaide, and one fell so
close to the entrance that when it exploded 1t blew a lot of mud |
and dirt all over me. But what did that matter? Mud didn't
affect me now, and the Germans could not kill me, nor let me alone.
I could peg on yet. |

At last my turn came to be shifted, so I was duly placed on
the trolley and finally reached the Motor Ambulance without mishap.
I was not out of danger yet, for I knew the road now, and I also
knew what perilous journeys those Motors had at times up that
ghell-stricken road. It was no uncommon sight to see a broken
and overturned Re@ Cross Van by the gide of this particular road.

I was put inside one of the Vans, and to my astonishment,
the man who was put in next was none other than the poor fellow
who had- the horrible wound in his leg whom we had passed in the
morning 1ying on the battle-field. He was still conscious, and
I told him I had thought he would never trouble anyone long. He
said he didn't think he could last leng, as he had lost se much
blood.

It was now evening, and we started our Journey by Motor, our
destination this time being a halting station about two miles or
‘80 up this road that I knew so well. The road was very rough
at places, and now and then‘our driver had to dodge round a sheli-

hole in the middle of the road. Sometimes the wheels would sink
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in mud almost up to the axle, and oec&gionally we nad to run
over a stray plank that had been dislodged by a sgell, 80
our ride was not altogether a pleasant one. B

We arrived at our destination in due course, and here we
had our wounds re-dressed, WEfe given food and drink, and were
labelled, and then walted for the car to take us to the next
resting-place, which was an old brewery with the roof practically
blown. off and the walls propped up. The cellars and vaults
nade a safe refuge, so these were used for this purpose. It
was about anothsr mile and a half further up the road, and we
arrived there just before dark. I knew the place well. Here
wa had a good reat and were given cocoa and biscuilts. There
were a lot of woundéd here, and we were able to talk things over
and find out how things were "Up the line."

My Captain was killed, and one Lieutenant, and all our
Sergeants and Corporals - with the excepticn of one - were also
killed. One trench, too, was reported to be full of our dead
comrades. ' This was sad news to me, but I had‘the satisfaction
of knowing that the Germans were driven back, and driven back
80 yards further than they were before. It was good news,

I began to feel very tired and cold, and wondered how long
1t would be before we moved off again.- I was covered with wet
mud, and should be glad to get my wet clothes of'f.

At last we started, this time by Horse Ambulance, and our

destination was a Casualty Clearing Station (a temporary hospital
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"under'canvas) Where, or how far 1t was, we did not know, but

_ aftar a long ride we arrived and. I was taken inside and was

'attended to by "Sisters, - I had my filthy clothes cut off had

.:-;@ Naah and Waa finally put into 8 comfortable hed! After what

'fiI_had gone through this placa seemed to be 1ike Heaven to me,

'55jooap1tal-

aﬁ' my“eyes_were Wet with teara of thankfulness that night¢_-7*:'

_ | This clearing sfation was a 1arge and beautiful place, and
' I spent five days there, having the shrapnel removed from my leg;

" etc., and was then sent down by Red Cross train fo ﬁhe Base.

:'which was about 180 or 200 miles away. Thia was also

f;ffa beautiful place.-_ I had marched past it many 8 time before

.'“Up the lina.ﬁ I had three days here, and then was:

"ﬁ!finjlly sentzdver to dear "Old Blighty,ﬂ and here I am, truly 13

"fgthankfulfthat r eacaped as I did.

' This, dear Reader, concludes the account of my experienoes

af the Pront In no way have I exaggerated any detail, nor .

7 "allowed imagination to play any part in it It is all absolutely
) itrue, incredible though eome of it may seem, and it is sufficient

T hope, fo convince you that my time "out there" has been a period

of Real Active_Service.
 (Pte.) EDVIN LAMBERT,
12th Fast Surrey Regt.
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This German counter-attack tock place on Sunday 5th Aug.l917.
My time at the front lasted about a month. I mean a month of

real Activity, belng under sheli-fire the whole time, often going

without feod, and expecting to get relieved after the tirst gix

days. This rellef arrived while I was waiting at the West Kent =

Head-Quarters to get my wound dressed, three weeﬁﬂ'late;géuandther
fihe piecé of gtrategy of the Army.

) I can find a lot of fault with the British ATy . II have
seen and suffered a certain amount as a result of these faults.
I refrain from stating what they are.

One 1little eplsode I have forgotten to mention. 1 was

watching a party of men burylng some dead comrades in the gravenﬂ'
yard near our trench, and a huge shell fell in amongst the graves ;

and blew the graves out of recognition, and the bodies»had:to~be

re-interred.

During my time behind the line, I had some exciting times,

being in the midst of many ailr-raids, and always coming out

uninjured.
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