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PRG 500/1 

 

[in pencil] Louis 21st B.D. from his Father 
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13/7/12 

Sunday 

My dear Louis, 

This is to reach you on your birthday & is to Congratulate you on attaining your majority 

which of course will not f make you feel a day older. Still legally you are now a man and as 

such will have to take a man’s burden and your own part in life. I am so pleased that you are 

sticking to your studies and doing  
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your best. Both your mother and I want you to get on & obtain one of the positions at the top 

of the ladder, which will be infinitely better than one among the ruck down below. Leave the 

girls alone for a bit until you get going & know what you really want. I was engaged at your 

age but then I made a lucky hit. Most young \so did I./ fellows don’t. Don’t think I am 

preaching I am writing because so far in your youth you have given us no cause of worry or 

fear and I want to implore 
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 you so to continue through your whole life . Be straight and truthful no matter what the 

consequences may be and you will gain everybody’s respect and confidence. Keep enough 

grit to say “no” when you want to and stick to it. Never mind the other fellows, look after Louis 
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Avery. He is the most important person to you – Yourself. Nuff sed. I am delighted with dear 

Mother’s progress She is doing better than I expected. She must have a splendid 

constitution. 
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She writes nice cheering notes and seems quite happy now. Shall you be able to meet me  

at the train on Wednesday mng? If you can do so. Fond love to you my boy and God Bless 

you will always be the desire of your loving father  L.W.M. Avery. 

You will find something to do with enclosed I have no doubt.L.W.M.A 

 

PRG 500/2 

 

[Typewritten letter] 

 

ANZAC’16/8/15 

 

My dear Avery, 

I had Louis up to see me in the trenches a couple of nights ago, as I had a commission as 

2nd Lieut in my Battalion at his disposal. He was very grateful for the offer, which was not 

made out of friendship, but because I was satisfied with him. He has been made 2nd Corporal 

in the 3rd Field Co Engineers, and having his pals there, and feeling on good terms with his 

officers, he preferred to stay on for the present where he is. However the fact that a 

notoriously deep selector of officers, such as I am reputed to be, was willing to have him, will 

bring him very favourably under the notice of his own people. 

 

I have told him that whenever he feels inclined to accept a commission I will give him one. 

The better pay 21/ per day is negligible as no one is here for cash. If cash were the point one 

would give 20/ per minute at times to be absent. No: we are in this job until we finish it or it 

finishes us. Louis looked well and is in no way spoiling. He is a gentleman every inch, and 

not picking up the rotten slack habits and language that fall to the lot of the rank and file. He’s 

all right and let us hope he pulls through safely. My kind regards to Mrs Avery and tell her to 

be very proud indeed to be the mother of such a son 

 

Yours ever, 

A.J. Bennett. 

 

From Lieut Col A.J. Bennett, D.S.O. 

Officer Commanding 3rd Battalion A.I.F. 
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PRG 500/3 
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[Coat  of arms of St Peter’s College]  

27:3:18 

L.W.M. Avery Esq. 

Dear Mr Avery. 

We had the information here that Louis had been awarded his Military Medal: we are pleased 

to have the further news that he has gained his Commission. He, with so many of the “old 

boys” has brought honour to his home and his school. I cannot tell you how proud we are of 

the old “Saints” at the front. These are indeed days of stress and deep anxiety, but whatever 
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the future may have in store for the Australians we know they will uphold the best traditions 

of the race we are \so/ infinitely proud to belong. Every day in the School Chapel our prayers 

go out for all the “Old boys” at the front. God grant that when the day of peace is vouchsafed, 

your boy may return to you to enjoy his honours. With my regards and best wishes. I am 

Yours Sincerely T. Ainslie Caterer Acting Head Master..    

 

PRG 500/4 

 

[Typewritten document with hand written additions] 

 

Telephone – Central 4780. 

AUSTRALIAN MILITARY FORCES – 3RD MILITARY DISTRICT  

Please Address reply to “Head-Quarters, 3rd Military District.” 

Head-Quarters, Melbourne. 

14th. February 1919. 

 

STATEMENT OF SERVICE. 

2/Lieutenant AVERY, Louis Willyama M.M., 3rd. F.C.E.  

 

AUSTRALIAN IMPERIAL EXPEDITIONARY FORCE. 

Joined the Australian Imperial Expeditionary 21/8/14 embarked for service abroad 22/9/14; 

promoted 2/Lieutenant 23/2/18; returned to Australia on furlough 23/12/18. [by hand] 

Promoted Lieutenant 23/5/18.   

His appointment in the A.I.F. was terminated with effect as from 21/2/19, on account of 

“termination of period of enlistment”. J Young. Captain S.O.I.& R.S. 3rd. M. Dis. 

[by hand]  1646 days service 1554 abroad L.W.A. 
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PRG 500/5 

 

Page 1 

Born 15th. July 1891 

Central School, Broken Hill 1897 – 

School. Dumfries, Scotland [very faint] 1900 

South School Broken Hill – 1906 (Dux) 

St. Peters College, Adelaide 1907 – 1908 

S.A. School of Mines. Preparatory 1909 (Dux) 

“     “     “       “     “       Associate Engineering Course 1910 – 1913 

Xmas vacations 1910,11,12,13 on Sulphide Corporation for experience. Electrics 

Jan Feb 1914 Sulphide Corporation. Electricians. 

Mar to July 1914             “               “  Power Station Switchboard attendant. 

Owing to coal strike all single men were paid off in July 1914 

17 Aug 1914 Enlisted 3 Field Co. Engineers 1st Division A.I.F. 

1915 Served on Suez Canal defence 2 months. Attempted Turkish Invasion of Egypt. 4 Jan – 

25 Feb. 

25 April 1915. Landing at Gaba Tepe (Anzac) Gallipoli L/Corp \4/8/15/ 2nd Corp 5/8/15 

11 Sept.    “      Evacuated with enteric, dysentery & malaria. 

23 June 1916  ad. England Salisbury Plains & Christchurch. 

 7 Oct       “      France. Rejoined 3rd Field Co. at Battle of Somme. 

              1917  Ypres Corporal. Gassed Mustard Gas. 

                        Officer cadet school Newark on Trent & Chatham. 

              1918  2nd Lieut. Returned to 3 Field Co. No. 3 Section (W. Aus [?]) 

                         Lieut. 

                 “       Returned on Anzac leave to Australia from Portsmouth Durban 

                 “       Armistice 11/11/18. 

23 Dec      “       Arrived Melbourne. 

21. Feb   1919  Discharged from army 

19    “        “      Started with E.Z. Co Collins House Melb as draughtsman. 
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July      1920   Transferred to Risdon, Hobart. Design office. 

Apr       1922   Appointed Engineering Order Secretary. 

June     1924   Assistant to Suptr of Construction & Maintenance. Works Engineer 

   –        1926      “          “  Works Engineer 

Oct       1926   Maintenance Engineer. 

Mar      1935    Civil & Construction Engineer. check 

2 Feb   1939  Sent to Assoc. Pulp & Paper Mfrs. Burnie as Acting Chief Engr. 

3 June     “     Returned to Risdon 

13 Nov.1944. Workshops Engineer. 

15 July 1953  Due to retire. 
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PRG 500/6 

 

[World War One diary covering the period 16 October 1914 to 18 April 1918. The original 

diary was written on numbered pages 7-137 and may be incomplete.  

Avery enlisted in the 3rd Field Company Engineers, 1st Division A.I.F. in August 1914. He 

served on the Suez Canal defence, January to February 1915 before taking part in the Anzac 

landing in April that year. He served in France on the Somme and at Ypres, and did officer 

training in England in 1917. He returned to France in 1918, where he was awarded the 

Military Medal. He was discharged from the Army in 1919. 
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1914 

Oct. 16th. Grand March through Hobart. 

Oct. 20th. Pontville for troopship & sailed the same day for the assembly port of Albany W.A. 

to join the main convoy. 

Oct. 26th. Arrived at Albany. 

Nov 1st Convoy of 28 Australian transports & 10 New Zealand sailed for an unknown 

destination, escorted by HMAS. Sydney & Melbourne. H.M.S Minatur [Minotaur} & Japanese 

cruiser Ibouki [Ibuki]. Course set West of North. 

Nov 8th. Naval escort very active. 

Nov 9th. Very early in the morning H.M.A.S. Sydney disappeared. Jap was very active & 

cleared for action. Sydney sighted German Cruiser Emden at 9.30 & engaged her. At 11.10 

a.m. Emden had to beach herself on North Keeling Island to prevent her from sinking. The 

action took place near the Cocos Islands & about 60 miles from the the convoy. The previous 

night the Emden had crossed in front of the convoy without being aware of its presence.  

Nov 15th. Arrived Colombo. No shore leaves. Sailed on 17th 

Nov 25th Arrived Aden. Sailing next day. Escorted by M.M.S. Hampshire & Russian Cruiser 

Askold. We now know that we will disembark in Egypt as occupation troops & for training. 

Dec. 1st Arrived at Suez. Sailed following day. 

Dec. 3rd Arrived at Pt. Said, sailing on Dec 8th for Alexandria. 

Dec. 9th Arrived Alexandria & disembarked on 10th. Leaving by 
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train for Cairo. The last night on board ship, a number of us had been on duty unloading ship. 

We finished at 1 a.m. & wandered into the town. Our freedom was of short duration, being 

collected by a British picket. We were escorted back to our ship & reported. Received 14 

days confined to barracks. Arrived at Cairo just before midnight on Dec 10th. After being 

provided with cocoa & a roll by English residents, we proceeded by train to Mina Camp, 10 

miles away& close to the Pyramids. Tents were already erected for us on the desert sand.  

Dec. 24th Released from confinement to barracks 

Dec. 25 First leave to Cairo of which we had heard wonderful stories from those who had 

already had leave. My first impressions were a great disappointment of & of utter disgust. But 

one soon becomes used to practically anything. After much searching we discovered a place 

where we had our Christmas dinner, such as it was. 
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1915 

Jan 3rd. Struck camp at 3 a.m. & marched to Cairo, where the 3rd Field Co. Engineers 

entrained for the Suez Canal to build pontoon bridges & defence works. Detrained at El. 

Kantara & pitched our tents on the bank of the Canal 

Jan 15th. Left El Kantara for Ismalia. Country on Asiatic side of Canal being flooded by water 

from Canal. 

Jan 25th. Detailed for duty at Ismalia Power Station. 
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Feb. 1st. Turks attacked Suez Canal at El Kantara & Ismalia. Numbered at least 20,000 men, 

of whom 4000 became casualties & 600 prisoners taken.  

Feb. 2nd. Turks defeated & withdrew into the desert. They managed to launch pontoons on 

the Canal, but these were sunk by a torpedo boat on patrol.  

Feb. 25th. Company left Ismalia to return to Mina Camp. Training now very solid & much of it 

at night.  

April 2nd. Disturbance in Cairo in which Australians were involved. Known as the Battle of the 

Wazar. 

April 3rd. Left Mina at 11 p.m. for Cairo. Whole Division moving out. 

April 4th. Left Cairo for Alexandria at 5 a.m. Embarked on troopship “City of Benares.” 

April 5th Sailed from Alexandria under sealed orders, course set North. 

April 7th Arrived at Mudros harbour not far from Dardanelles. Harbour full of troopships & 

warships of every description. Over 100 ships. The harbour is at Lemnos Island.  

April 23rd. Weighed anchor & moved into position outside harbour.  

April 25th.    “               “ at 1 a.m. At 5 a.m. heard a great bombardment from the fleet. At 8 

a.m. heard the news that the 3rd Brigade (ours) was ashore & pushing up the slopes of 

Gallipoli. 9. a.m. Transferred to Destroyer Scourge 2 miles off shore. Turk Shells falling 

everywhere. We proceeded towards the shore & when 
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close in transferred to life boats. A pinnace.towed 6 boats each & near the beach cast off. 

We then rowed like hell until we ran against the beach. Shrapnel was raining down & no time 

was wasted in getting ashore & to cover, after wading waist deep through the water. No 

sleep & little to eat that day. Making roads.              

April 26th Making gun emplacements. Turks attacking strongly & our infantry holding on with 

difficulty. Have orders to hold on at all costs & no retreat. Position very critical. 

April 27th Position improving but both sides tiring.  

April 29th Reinforcements landed & relieved front line troops. 

May 1st. Had first wash & shave since 24th April. Had a decent rest. At 4 p.m. ordered to go 

for rations during heavy shelling. A foolish order & I went against my will. Only got 12 yards 

when a spent shrapnel bullet caught me in the small of the back on the thick leather of my 

braces. Only a big black bruise. 

May 2nd. While at the beach was hit on the knee by a bullet. Only drew blood. Blankets have 

not come ashore yet. 

May 18th Heavy Turkish attack. Australian casualties also heavy. 
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May 19th [1915] General Turkish attack all along the line. For the first time our Company has 

been given a section of the front line trench to man as infantry. The attack was repulsed with 

great loss to Abdul. 

May 20th  A German aeroplane dropped bombs on us today & showers of steel dart shaped 

misiles. A Turkish Staff Officer rode along the beach under the white flag, & blindfolded & 

brought in to our headquarters. They are asking for an armistice to bury their dead. 
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During the attack of the past few days the Turks lost about 3000 men killed & 5000 [?] 

wounded. Our total losses were 500. A temporary armistice was arranged, but being abused 

by the Turks, who were spying out our positions, it was necessary to open fire to prevent 

further treachery. 

May 21st. Turks again displayed the white flag. Three officers coming in this time. 

May 22nd. More white flags. 

May 24th. Armistice granted the Turks to bury their dead between our trenches & theirs. 

May 25th H.M.S. Triumph which was guarding our right flank was sunk in 10 minutes by a 

German submarine. Most of the crew were rescued. 

June 2nd. At 3.30 a.m. we withdrew from the right flank & took over from the New Zealand 

Engineers at the top of Shrapnel Gulley. This is a ticklish spot. The opposing trenches being 

on the top of a ridge & only 10 yards apart. 

June 9th Withdrawn from Shrapnel Gulley & returned to the right flank. 

June 10th We were out in front of our line in daylight today marking out a position for new 

trenches. Little interference from Turks. 

June 11th & 12th Working on new trenches. 

June 13th to 28th In charge of a working party of the 7th Light Horse on communications to the 

new trench system. These are underground 
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tunnels called Saps. 

July 1st. Due to diarrhoea am losing condition. Practically all of us are the same. 

July 4th. As night was approaching I was standing half exposed above the sap we were 

digging, when a sniper had a shot at me. I fell back into the sap after being hit across the 

chest, the bullet passing through my tunic. Only caused a black welt. Tried to locate this poor 

shot to teach him a lesson, but he had moved to another position, & it was too dark to crawl 

far away from our position. 

July 5th. Went out in front of the line with my section officer to tape out a new position. It was 

not a pleasant pastime being shot at from across the valley. Fortunately the area was 

covered by a low scrub & it was necessary to crawl out & while placing the tape in position. 

Am feeling almost too weak to walk over the ridges now. 

July 10th. A covering party out in front of one of my saps was attacked by a Turkish patrol. 2 

of our men were killed & 3 wounded. The Turks have discovered our new trenches & have 

started to shell them. They are 250 yards in front of our main line of trenches. 
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July 15th. [1915] Received our first pay since leaving Egypt. ₤1. (sovereign) What the hell do 

they think we can spend it on here. Perhaps to save up for Constantinople. We can’t even 

buy Turky lollie or Turkish Delight. 

July 16th Up at 2 a.m. & boarded a trawler. Taken to the Island of 
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Imbros for 4 days rest. Am feeling very ill now, a great effort to walk. 

July 17th. Reported sick. Change of food & rest may improve condition. 

July 21st. Slept on the stoney beach all night & caught the trawler back to Anzac Cove & the 

Company at 6.30 a.m. Am feeling better after the rest. There are only 19 men left of our 

section of 36 men. For the 3 months our Company’s casualties have been 13 killed 61 

wounded & 31 sick. Total strength of the Company was 135 men at the landing. 

July 30th. C.O. called for 8 volunteers to go out with the 11th Battalion in a charge tomorrow 

night. Having offered myself I was delighted when my section officer informed me that I have 

been selected as one of the party. Am feeling much better now my diarrhoea has ended. We 

have mined under the Turks front line trench in 4 places. 

July 31st. Spent the day preparing for the charge tonight which will take place as the moon 

rises. About 11 p.m. Our jumping off place will be from Tasmania Post. 100 Infantry will 

advance when the mines are exploded. They will be followed closely by 80 Infantry with picks 

& shovels, 20 bombers & 8 Engineers.  

Aug 1st. Returned safely from last nights affair greatly fatigued, very badly shaken & nerves 

completely gone at 10 a.m. All hell seemed to be let loose. It was a success, 200 yards of 

trench, 100 yards deep being captured. Our losses were heavy. 30 killed &  
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70 wounded. The Turks counter attacked twice & were repulsed. As the mines went up Cpl. 

Chandler & myself rushed out, carrying a box of ammunition between us & our pockets filled 

with gun cotton. We had not gone more than 50 yards when there was a loud explosion. The 

box of ammunition being in my right hand, Chandler having let go. I found him lying face 

down, rolled him over & knew he was already dead. A bomb hit him full in the stomach. I 

decided to crawl. Dragging the box of ammunition. After going a short distance, became 

thoroughly tangled in barbed wire. My efforts to get free delayed my progress & probably 

saved my life. As I stood up to make a dash forward I noticed at least 20 rifles firing from 

close in front & bombs falling too close to disregard. Several Infantry men coming back told 

me the trench in front had not been taken. I decided to return to Tasmania Post for 

information. There I learned that the attack had gone too far to the right, but that they had 

taken the trench. So off I went & joined the men in the captured trench. Collected a squad of 

men & started reversing the trench defences in the opposite direction to meet the expected 

counter attack at dawn. Each end of the trench also had to be barricaded. It was hard work, 

the perspiration just running off us. We could not stop to dodge shells or bombs as time was 

most important. When relieved, it was an effort to walk back to our dugouts.  

Aug 2nd. Still very tired. Dozens of barb wire cuts healing nicely. Tunic, trousers & puttees 

badly torn. Feel very depressed over  
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Harry Chandler. He was an Englishman whom I knew in Broken Hill.  

Aug. 3rd. [1915] Feel more myself today. Tested 4 sets of electric exploders for a stunt 

tonight. The idea is to push out a charge of 8 lbs of guncotton towards Abduls trench, this is 

to make him think an attack is coming & thus use up some of his badly required ammunition. 

The C.O. came with Sapper Thomas & myself. We journeyed along an underground tunnel 

for some distance until we came to a gallery. A ladder was in position to a small opening 

through the ground surface. As the C.O. ascended the ladder with the guncotton we 

attempted to persuade our C.O. not to take risks. Allow us to do the job. This brought back 

an angry retort. Avery you B… fool, do you think that I am afraid to do what I ask my sappers 

to do. You take the risks without question & why shouldn’t I? Yes sir, but you have many 

sappers, we only have one C.O. Thanks Avery but you can B… well get another C.O. you 

have the material. Yes, sir. He placed the charge & at the appointed time, pushed the 

exploder handle down hard. Bang! The Turks  opened up a hail of fire, but as nothing 

followed the explosions, he became wise to our trick & soon quietened down. The fleet came 

out today & presented a marvelous sight. Later transports arrived with reinforcements, about 

10,000 men. Looks like something big coming off soon.  

August 4th. More troops landed today. While writing home in my dugout this afternoon Lt. 

Sinclair put his head in, saying 
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Well done Lance Corporal Avery, congratulations. Our section has been brought back to full 

strength by Infantrymen from the 3rd Brigade volunteering for the Engineers. Whitehead & 

Kernot, two of my best friends were amongst them.  

Aug 5th.  Informed today that I had been promoted to 2nd Corporal. If promotion is as rapid as 

this, expect to be a Super Field Marshal within a month or “Pushing up daisies.” 

Aug 6th. C.O. (Major Clogstorm) wounded in the neck by a sniper’s bullet. That will teach the 

English blighter to keep his damned head down in future. It reminds me of training at 

Alexander Av. Melbourne, when we were taking cover during a frontal advance, Clogy told 

one man to keep his bottom down. Damn it, you Australian blighter, when you are in the real 

thing you will be glad to hide behind a heap of cow’s dropping. At 4 p.m. Australians, N. 

Zeds, Tommies & Ghurkhas attacked Hill 971, the highest ridge at Anzac. Earlier in the 

morning 40,000 men made a fresh landing at Suvla Bay, just North of Anzac. 

Aug 7th. Hill 971 captured & lost again. Support for our left flank from Suvla Bay failed to get 

through. Something wrong at Suvla Bay. At time of landing there were not many Turks in the 

vicinity to oppose them, yet they did not show any determination to advance inland. One 

[once] Turkish reserves arrive it will be too late. If this is an example of the new English Army 

then God help Ireland. Less than half that number 

 

Page 17  19   

of Australians would have walked across the the Peninsular before breakfast. 

August 10th. It is quite evident now that some Commanding fool has blundered very badly. A 

golden opportunity has been thrown away. The Turks quickly rushed fresh troops to meet the 

new attack & appear to be holding our men down. 
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August 13th. [1915] The Commander of the 2nd Battalion (Colonel A.J. Barnett) advised my 

C.O. that he had a Commission for me in his Battalion, & would he ask me to visit his Hd. 

Qrs. for an interview. This duly took place. After careful consideration for & against I declined 

the offer, though it was a great temptation. From the point of view of pay, 7/6 to 21/- it was 

very attractive, but money cannot buy everything. The main reasons for declining were 

these:- 1. Trained as an Engineer I was more valuable where I was, than an untrained 

Infantry officer. 2. Promotion already started in the Engineers. 3. I dreaded the thought of 

leaving so many friends in the Company .to join a crowd where I only knew the Colonel. 4. 

My desire to win my own spurs without influence. I realised that the Colonel only made the 

offer because he was a friend of Father, not because he knew anything about me. If my 

health keeps good, as it is at present, I have every reason to believe that it will not be long 

before I receive my Commission in the Engineers. That is my one ambition. 
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Aug. 17th. C.O. sent for me  to say he had recommended me for the position of private 

secretary (or something of the sort) for our Colonel at Engineer Head Quarters. This sounds 

good for bringing myself under the eyes of the powers that be, & have full confidence that I 

can make a good impression. 

August 18th. I was all packed up ready to proceed to Engineer Hd. Qrs. when a telegram 

arrived advised that the appointment had been cancelled. Bad luck, but it is good to know 

that I am attracting attention. Apparently someone else has been pushed in from another 

company. Hope the chats keep him awake at night, though I wish him no harm. 

Aug 19th. Have come to the conclusion that a chap is not safe in his own home in this locality. 

While asleep during the morning a spent shrapnel bullet hit me on the leg sufficiently hard to 

wake me up. What I called the Jacko who sent that one over is not suitable for publication. 

Sept.1 Have not felt the best during the past week, a touch of dysentery. The M.O. wanted to 

send me away a few days ago, but I told him that I was not that bad. So I remained in my 

dugout. Am feeling better for the rest. We have had an issue of fresh meat, so you see we 

are not so badly off for food, though it arrives weeks apart. Recently we had ½ a loaf of 

bread for 3 days & none for 4. I am sharing a tin of cocoa with a pal, goodness knows where 

it came from. We are allowed a tin of condensed milk every 8 days, but the section cook gets 

that. 
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Sept. 5th. During the past month we have been working on underground tunnels, mining & 

counter-mining. Sometimes we succeed in blowing Abdul to Hades, sometimes he scores a 

win & blows us up. We are very fortunate in having many experienced miners in the 

Company. Thanks to them we are able to detect where Abdul is working. We often trick them 

into setting off their mines by working a pick attached to a long cord. When the smoke has 

cleared we crush the crater & block off his tunnel. If our Generals imagine that this is the way 

to win the war, then it will take 100 years to reach Constantinople. Gradually I am getting 

worse & worse. The water is bad, only get dried vegetables, poor meat & thousands of 

hungry blowflies. The springs have dried up & we are allowed 1 water bottle full each day of 

water from Malta. This serves for drinking, shaving & a face wash. Occasionally we go to the 
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beach for a swim, but that is usually the signal for a hail of shrapnel. We dive under at the 

right moment. It is a wonderful sight to watch the thousands in bathing like St. Kilda on a hot 

day. Then, BANG & no one is to be seen above water. Yet numbers are hit. We hear that the 

authorities are becoming anxious & will probably stop bathing. It will require a Battalion with 

fixed bayonets to stop it. 

Sept. 8th [1915] Am no further use for a full days work now, & it is an effort to do even a part 

of a day. There is a vacancy in the 3rd Brigade store, so they have kindly sent me to take 

charge. It is easy work & should give me a chance to recover. I do not 
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feel ill, but am so distressingly weak. Hundreds have been affected in a similar way & sent 

away, but I am determined to stick it out until they will have to carry me off on a stretcher. It is 

a silly idea, yet it is natural not to want to leave the Company. As the day passed my head 

became very nasty & felt damned miserable. If things do not improve tomorrow, I will see the 

M.O. even if it means being sent away. There are only 4 of our original section left now. 

Sept. 9th. Am still struggling to keep going, but I just feel like lying down to sleep for ever, yet 

sleep is impossible as get severe tummy pains & my head is simply awful. Will hang on for 

yet another day & hope for the best. 

Sept. 10th. Reported sick at last & the M.O. sent me to the beach for evacuation. 

Temperature 101°. How I managed to walk to the Casualty Clearing Station is a mystery. 

Spent the night on the beach. 

Sept 11th. Walked under my own limited power on board a trawler, thence to a hospital ship. 

She was full so late in the afternoon again put on a trawler &taken to the Island of Imbros. 

There we were taken to an Advanced Field Hospital. Conditions here are anything but good. 

You are pushed in amongst people with all kinds of disease. Segregation is just not done. 

Have been examined and marked debility. Am going to be sent to the Base where-ever that 

is. Dont care much now where it is. 

Sept 17th. Taken to a French hospital ship The Formosa, & proceeded to  
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Lemnos where we were to be transferred to the White Star Liner “Aquitania” which was 

sailing to England. Unfortunately we arrived too late. Another ship beat us in going alongside 

this huge ship & no accommodation was available for us.  

Sept. 18th Sailed at 5 p.m. by the Formosa bound for Alexandria in Egypt. This ship has 

accommodation for 400 patients. There were 700 of us on board but prior to sailing about 

200 were sent ashore. 100 of us slept (or tried to) on the bottom of the 2nd hold. The heat 

was almost unbearable & rats were numerous. Am feeling just about all out now. The doctors 

& nurses are English, not Australian, & what a comparison. I wanted a doctor to see me & to 

get out of that damn hole of Calcutta. No notice was taken, but I was determined & raved at 

them until some nurse with a heart less cold than the others said she would see what could 

be done. She eventually returned & helped me to one of the wards where I lay on the deck. 

Was only just able to walk with assistance. 

Sept 20th. Arrived at Alexandria 3 p.m. The pilot came alongside & we received orders to 

proceed to Pt. Said. 
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Sept. 21st. [1915] Arrived at Pt. Said at sunrise. During the morning we were put on board a 

Hospital train. Somehow I managed to walk, still hanging to my full pack & a few 

possessions. The nurses on this train were Australians. The one who attended to me was so 

sympathetic & helpful that I could have kissed her. So different to those ice blocks of English 

nurses. 
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Arriving at Cairo 6 p.m. the train was then taken to Heliopolis on the Electric Train System. 

The 1st. Australian General Hospital had taken over the famous Palace Hotel. After a swift 

medical examination I was sent by Ambulance to the Sporting Club at Luna Park. (Auxiliary 

Hospital). Was able to walk from the Ambulance to the hospital, where I was given clean 

pyjamas (had not worn them since leaving home) & put to bed. To lie in a bed again seemed 

like Heaven. 

Sept 22nd. Got up for breakfast & felt like eating good food after the starvation diet on 

Gallipoli. Tried to walk back to bed, but had to be helped by a Sapper from the Tasmanian 

Section of our Company. Once in bed I completely collapsed. A doctor was sent for & he said 

I had to be kept in bed, & placed on a liquid diet. Am feeling exhausted & have no interest in 

anything now. Temperature is rising. 

Sept. 25th. Have just been lying quiet for the past few days without a care what happens. The 

head Sister brought the M.O. to give me a special examination. He suspects enteric, & has 

ordered my removal to No 1 General Hospital. On arrival was immediately stripped & a light 

sheet placed over me. Temperature was 105°. Ice sponges every 4 hours. Am feeling just 

about settled [?] now & cannot move unless assisted. 

Dec13th. Since Sept 25th it has been a long hard fight, both for the Doctors & nurses, but they 

managed to hang on to me & succeeding in making me want to recover. That was difficult 
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but I tried very hard. Today I was allowed to sit up for one hour. I had enteric, dysentery, 

jaundice & malaria. 

Dec 14th.  Sat up for 2 hours & feel a bit stronger. 

Dec 15th. Walked a few paces today, but it caused the pulse to jump. 

Dec 16th. Walked 20 yards today. 

Dec 17th. Went before a Medical Board today & am boarded to leave for Australia on 28th 

Dec.by the White Star Liner Ceramic. 

Dec 19th. Evacuation of troops from Anzac & Suvla Bay. 

Dec 22nd. Pulse & temperature rising. Heart has weakened. Relapse set in & I was so looking 

forward to Xmas dinner, & to going on the boat next week. Just to think of having to go 

through all the wretched business again is heart breaking. However I will battle through again 

with my spirit up & the flag flying. 

Dec 25th. Am placed on a starvation diet this time by my new M.O. (Dr. Sprout [?] from 

Hobart) Barley water is about the only food. Sprout [?] is a pig, but is good to his patients. 
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1916. 

Jan 16th. Have sufficiently recovered to sit up for a while in bed. One of the Sisters told me 

that if I had not led a steady life I would not have pulled through. Asked how she knew about 

leading a steady life she replied that had it not been so I would have been wrapped in the 

Union Jack long ago. Enteric was cleared up in November, but the recent relapse is due to 

Malaria. 
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There has been bitter criticism in Australia regarding the running of this hospital & the 

administration of the Red Cross. This is all rot. I cannot speak too highly of the attention 

shown by Doctors & nurses, but the medical orderlies are mostly Base heroes & a lot of cold 

footed B’s. As for the women who volunteered to carry out Red Cross Work, they are doing 

an excellent job visiting & providing everything that can be obtained to meet the numerous 

demands. Pipes, tobacco, cigarettes, matches, shaving soap, soap, brushes, sweets, 

chocolate, biscuits jelly writing material. These are only a few of the gifts. 

Jan 22nd My temperatures are well below normal & causing some concern. The pulse is too 

rapid & preventing me from getting up. They are giving me a mixture the colour of brandy, 

but with a far different taste. It is quinine & arsenic. I asked the Sister why my temperature 

was so low. She told me I was a lucky boy to have any temperature at all. I inquired why. 

She replied that to have three relapses after enteric it is a wonder you are not under the 

ground. It is marvellous how you found the spirit to fight each relapse. Today is the first time 

the food has been bad. I had chicken? but it must have been from the time  of building the 

Pyramids . However tonight I did have chicken & it was only a few weeks old. I was given an 

egg for tea & it was all colours from black to pink. Also I put some bread in the milk (buffalo) 

& it curdled. As a rule the food is good. 
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Jan 29th. [1916] Pulse is still far too rapid & am not allowed to get up yet. The least exertion & 

up it goes. Oh horrors. It is so very disappointing but is due to extreme weakness. I want to 

get strong enough to go home. The sooner the better. If I stay here much longer I will start 

singing “I wouldn’t leave my little feather bed for you”. 

Jan. 31st. Now we are progressing. Was allowed to sit up in a chair for one hour only. Glad to 

get back to bed. Hope there will not be any more relapses. 

Feb 3rd. Tried very hard to walk a few steps with the help of 2 nurses. The legs just dont want 

to move. The pads of my feet & heels came off in bed & new ones a \are/ forming. Nice & 

pink. 

Feb 18th. Went before a medical board & Colonel Maudsley gave me a severe test. This is 

necessary so that only the unfit are sent back to Australia. I have been passed by the Board 

to return. Am walking quite well now, but very weak still.  

Feb 28th Was discharged from No 1 General Hospital today & transferred to No 3 Auxiliary 

Hospital. This is for convalescent patients. My prospects of returning to Australia are not so 

bright now. A new Army order has been issued to the effect that no more enteric patients are 

to be sent back to Australia, provided there are no more germs in the blood. My blood tests 
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have been negative which means that I am no longer a carrier. It will be a great 

disappointment if my return to Australia does not eventuate. However, these things 
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are part of lifes incidents & time helps to soften the blow. One great compensation would be 

a transfer to England & this would speed up my complete recovery. This is too good even to 

entertain a slight hope. 

March 5th. & 6th. [1916] Actually went out to some friends place for tea in Heliopolis. These 

people were most kind to me when I was at No 1 General Hospital. Our Ward is really a huge 

shelter, the roof is a rough matting, & covers 3 tennis courts. There are 400 of us in this 

shelter. There are no sides to the structure & is cold at night. 

March 10th. A list of those who are to be discharged for duty when fit has been placed on the 

notice board. My name is among them. Good bye Australia, I wonder when I will see you 

again now, if ever. Am now feeling very well & much stronger, & can even do one hour’s drill 

each day. We have a Regular Army sergeant from the Black Watch. He was in the Retreat 

from Mons & he told me that men were punished for being out of step during the retreat. That 

is discipline if you like. 

March 11th. Have been notified of my transfer to to a Convalescent Hospital at Alexandria & 

we leave tomorrow morning. 

March 12th. Left Cairo at 9.30 & arrived at Alex. at 1 p.m. The name of the Hospital is Ras-El-

tin. We are near the sea. All mails have been cancelled until further notice. Something doing. 

We are given leave from 2 to 6 p.m. daily & every fourth day to 9.30. This is the life. 
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March 20th. Ras-El-Tin is a school which was built about 1830. There are 14 in my class 

room. Our windows face the the back of a wealthy Egyptian’s residence & we often waste 

our time admiring the veiled ladies of his harem. They also are interested in us, & have gone 

so far as to lift their veils for us to see their faces. They have milk white skins & are jolly good 

lookers. So are we. So near & yet so far. 

March 22nd. We hear that there are big movements of Australian troops & suspect that they 

are going to France. 

April 4th Medically examined today & have been discharged as “fit for active service”. Hell, I 

could have told them that a week ago. Drilling & marching has helped to harden me up. But 

desert training will be the test & the rations. 

April 5th Left Alex. at midday for the Australian Overseas Base at Giza, near Cairo. Am not 

anxious to remain here long. It is the dirtiest camp I have been in yet. Fine dust everywhere. 

Situated on the banks of the River Nile. I wonder if  Pharoah’s daughter is anywhere about. 

April 7th. Have been taken on the Orderly Room Staff, & will work in the Records office. Did 

not think I would ever take to pen pushing, but it is better than drill just at present. Have been 

on leave in Cairo. What a change. It is very quiet now & very few Australians are to be seen.  

April 11th. Left Giza (or Ghezireh as it is correctly spelt) for Australian Base Details at Tel-el-

Kebir in the desert. This is  
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the historic battlefield where General Gordon defeated the Bedouins in 1882. Trenches & 

mounds can still be seen & relics have been dug out. Good old sand, sun & flies.  

April 13th. [1916] One of Egypt’s famous Khamsuns is blowing, not dust but sand. What a 

country. Becoming very hot now. 

April 25th. 1st Anzac Day. Attended a sports meeting. Indian Cavalry were very impressive & 

displayed excellent horsemanship.. 

April 27th. Paraded sick. Was sent to the camp hospital. 

April 28th. Transferred back to No 3 Aus. Auxiliary Hospital at Heliopolis to be boarded for 

Australia. This does not cause me to feel even hopeful. 

April 30th Feeling better & went visiting again in Heliopolis. 

May 1st. Was not even boarded. Now transferred back to my same old ward at Ras-el-Tin, 

Alex. The ladies of the Harem are still to be seen. That is all.         

May 2nd. Am feeling better already. The abdominal pains were due to army rations. It is 

thought that a few weeks more convalescence should fix me up. 

May 26th. Am thoroughly fed up & restless. Paraded before the Senior Medical officer for a 

final examination with a request to get me out of this place. The S.M.O. was sympathetic but 

has given me another week & see him again. I am now anxious to get to England & feel 

afraid of being left in Egypt. Some drafts have already been sent from Tel-el-Kebir. A few 

days ago I was looking at a map in a shop window when a 
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voice behind me said “Are you looking for Sydney Harbour”? To hear a feminine voice in 

English was a great surprise, because there are very few English people in Alex, but every 

other language under the sun. The lady was a New Zealand nurse. It was very pleasant to be 

able to talk with someone from down under. 

June 3rd. Paraded before the S.M.O. for a thorough medical inspection. He is satisfied with 

my condition & explained that after an extended illness with enteric, these abdominal pains 

are not unusual. Am now ready to be discharged once again. 

June 5th. Left Alex. at noon by train for Tel-el-Kebir. It is scorching hot in the desert & a fiery 

wind is blowing. The camp is practically deserted now. 

June 6th. Soon back to work. Cpl. In charge of the camp guard from 6 a.m. for 24 hours. 

June 9th. Nothing to do except eat since coming off guard. Was medically examined today & 

classified fit. This looks like the preparation of a boat list. Hope so. 

June 10th. At 11 p.m. we entrained for Alexandria. The carriages were packed full to 

overflowing. 

June 11th. Arrived at Alex. at 8 a.m. embarking on the “Aragon”, which was the Hd. Qrs. Ship 

at the Dardanelles. She was then reputed to be kept afloat by beer bottles. Today she is 

called the “Hungry Aragon”. All we received today was fresh air & water, not so fresh. There 

are 2,300 troops on board this smallish ship including the 34th Battalionof the 3rd Division. We 

call them the 
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Eggs-a-cooked, from the oval shape of their colour patch. This is the Division who have been 

training in Australia for so long & have now come to show us how to win the blinking war. 

Little do they know what is in store for them. The ship is hopelessly overcrowded there being 

700 in excess of its full compliment.  

June 13th. [1916] Sailed at 9 a.m. with all life boats out & steaming a zizzag from the moment 

we were outside. Many Hun submarine are operating in the Mediterranean. We have to wear 

our life  belts, even while sleeping. I sleep on deck. We are to have life boat drill & submarine 

alarms daily. There is a destroyer escort. All night all lights are out & no smoking is allowed.  

June 17th On submarine guard all day midnight to midnight. It is becoming decidedly colder 

now & we are off the coast of Algeria. Feel certain we are bound for Blighty. 

June 19th. Called at Gibraltar for one hour. The Rock is just magnificnt. Bitterly cold at night 

now.  

June 23rd Arrived at Plymouth 11 p \a/.m. Disembarked & entrained at 3 p.m. for Salisbury 

Plains. The people of Devon gave us a most wonderful reception. At Exeter the Mayoress 

provided us with refreshments. What a treat. To me this was one of the most impressive & 

beautiful train rides journeys I have ever had. The country was at its best. After being so long 

in the Middle East we can fully appreciate this glorious Devon, & was to us like Paradise. The 

sun did not set until 10 p.m & we then travelled with drawn blinds. 
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June 24th. Arrived at Tidworth, Salisbury Plains at 2 a.m. & marched to Park house Camp 4 

miles away. This camp consists of long huts, & every comfort is provided. Had the first hot 

bath today since leaving Hobart in 1914. It has actually been raining.  

I cannot forget the cheering of the English people & the way they waved flags all along the 

lane yesterday. We are the first Australians many of the people have seen. 

They seem most grateful that we have come to help them in their battles. I am feeling more 

my old self now & am putting on weight. Have written to my relations in Scotland, 

Manchester & Bristol advising them of my arrival in England. What a surprise they will get. It 

is 16 years since I last saw them. 

 

July 1st. British attack on a large scale along the River Somme in France. We are sure to be 

drawn into this battle sooner or later, & we will see how the Aussies can take it from Europe’s 

best trained soldiers. 

July 3rd. Left Tidworth for Bristol to visit Cousin Mary Mathews. Met Miss Joy Ashmead. She 

has promised to send me parcels & books. Very kind people & am much impressed by such 

spontaneous kindness. Can see I will have to keep an eye on these English girls. 

July 6th. Left Bristol on return to Tidworth. 

July 17th Left Tidworth for my first visit to London. Went to Australian Hd. Qrs, & drew out ₤5. 

Caught 11.15 train for Scotland. England is pitch dark at night on account of 
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Zeppelin raids  

July 18th. Arrived at Kilmarnock at 8.30 a.m.  Stayed with Uncle Bob Wood. 
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July 19th. [1916] Left by 9 a.m. train for Edinburgh with Aunt Jennie to see Aunt Sarah Mc Kie 

& Cousin Madge. Arrived back at Kilmarnock at 11 p.m.  

July 20th. Left for Dumfries at 10 a.m to see Uncle Jack  Bowie & Aunt Amelia. Left by 11 

p.m. train for London. 

July 21st. Arrived in London at 8.30 a.m.& soon discovered what it feels like to be alone in 

London. Of course if you felt like it, it was perfectly obvious that you need not be alone for 

long. We are a curiosity & can easily make friends. Left Waterloo Station at 5.50 on return to 

Tidworth. The rest of the Engineers had already left for Christchurch near Bournemouth.  

July 23rd At 8.45 a.m left for Christchurch. This is an Engineers Training & embarkation 

depot. Should soon leave for France. There are many men here from my old Company.  

Aug 6th. Camp closed until 6 p.m. A draft of 116 Engineers left for France, but did not include 

me. 

Aug 16th. Draft of over 200 men left for France. Still survive.  

Aug 25th  Caught 9.30 a.m. train with a Broken Hill pal for week end leave in London. Went to 

theatre to see “Peg O’ my Heart”. 

Aug 26th Went to Palladium Theatre & saw Little Titch. 

Aug 27th. Out punting on the Thames at Thames Ditton. Arrived back at Christchurch at 10 

p.m. 
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Aug 28th. Left Christchurch for Hayling Island (near the Isle of Wight) for a course of Musketry 

Instruction. Am billeted with an old couple & it is nice to sleep in beds again. 

Aug 31st The Machine Gun instruction is very interesting and useful. Vickers & Lewis 

machine guns. 

Sept. 3rd. Big Zeppelin raid on London. Lt. Robinson brought down the first Zepp. to be 

destroyed in England. Came down in flames at Cuffley, the whole crew being roasted. As 

she came down in flames the people cheered & sang God save the King. Kaiser Bill will not 

be please about this. Robertson won the V.C. for this exploit. 

Sept 5th. Went to a concert given by some Portsmouth talent. Quite good, but on returning 

late to our billet the old girl stormed about being kept up late, threatening to report us to the 

Commandant. She had locked us out, but we hammered on the door until she came. 

Accused us of going out with dirty girls & called us a lot of cannibals. I replied that I was 

surprised to hear that there were dirty girls at Hayling Is. & said I must confess that we came 

from a blackfellows country.  

Sept 9th. One of our men has been removed to hospital. Later some R.A.M.C came to 

disinfect his room. I suggested that they spray the old lady as her thoughts were not clean. 

She did not appreciate the joke. 

Sept. 18th. The old lady is quite tame now & very nice to us. She realises she has 6 quiet 

men in her house & is feeding us better. 
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Sept. 19th. Saw the new battleship Repulse starting on her trials. She is much larger that the 

Queen Elizabeth, has 16 “ guns & is built for speed. 
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Sept 22nd. [1916] Completed course & returned to Christchurch. Several more drafts have 

been sent to France. Expect to be on draft myself before very long. 2 Zepps brought down in 

Essex.  

Sept. 25th. On duty as Regimental Orderly Corporal. The Orderly Sergeant (fresh from 

Australia) reported me to the Orderly Officer for being out of camp. The Officer blew his 

whistle & I appeared from the post office tent where I had been writing letters. Asked to 

explain my absence, I was practically called a liar. Very well Sir please come with me & I will 

provide the proof. It came from the postal Sergeant & he was satisfied. I then turned on the 

“deep thinker” from Australia & told him exactly what I thought of him, reminding him that as 

soon as he arrived in France he would lose his stripes, & I hoped he would be in my section, 

& in future dont try to bump Anzacs, the real Australian soldiers who did not wait to think. We 

also call these chaps “War babies”. 

Sept 29th. Left Christchurch for London & caught the midnight train for Scotland. Suspect 

early draft, applied for leave & got it.  

Sept 30th. Arrived at Kilmarnock at 8.30 a.m. & left at noon for Edinburgh to stay with my 

Aunt Mrs. Mc Morine [?] & cousin Madge. 

Sep Oct. 1st. Left at 6 p.m. for Kilmarnock, spending an hour in Glasgow. Met Mr. Longmore 

in the evening. He was in charge of  
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the Womens. section at the Cascades in Hobart many years ago. Mother & I stayed with 

them at Hobart in 1894. 

Oct. 2nd. Caught the 6 p.m. train for Dumfries to stay with Aunt Amelia Bowie. 

Oct. 3rd. Returned to London by 11 pm train. 

Oct. 4th. Arrived at St. Pancras Rly. Station at 9.30. just 1½ hours late. Proceeded to 

Sandgate to see Uncle Bob Mc Kie. He enlisted today. Left Waterloo Stn. at 7 p.m. on return 

to Christchurch. 

Oct. 5th. Was informed that I was on draft to proceed to France in a few days. Now it has 

come at last, Hurrah & 3 big cheers. Look out Kaiser Bill, Louis Bill from Broken Hill is after 

you. Why tremble Bill. 

Oct 6th. Hayling Is. Musketry results in Southern Command Orders dated 2nd October. I 

gained a First Class Pass as a Musketry Instructor & can now wear the crossed rifles. Most 

of the day spent in drawing kit & making up shortages. 

Oct 7th. Left Christchurch at 8.55 p.m for Folkestone. 

Oct 8th. Arrived at Folkestone at 7 a.m. & embarked on the troopship Queen an hour later. 

Sailed for France at 10. a.m. arriving at Boulogne 11.30 a.m. Marched to a camp 2 miles 

away. Not impressed. Detailed for picket duty straight away. 

Oct. 9th. Up at 5.30 a.m.& entrained for the Advanced Base at Etaples. This is a tremendous 

camp near the coast. We travelled in vans each holding 40 men. Arrived at Came we were 

issued with the latest pattern rifle. 
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Oct. 10th. Reveille 6 a.m. & inspected by the Camp Commandant. 11 a.m. Stripped for 

medical examination. Passed as fit. 10 mile route march in the afternoon. 
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Oct. 11th. [1916]  Issued with gas respirators & smoke helmets. While marching to the rifle 

range (4 miles) we passed a section of English Bantams. We gave them a cock-a-doodle-do, 

poor migets. There are plenty of Gordon Highlanders & Camerons in this camp. 

Oct 13th. Had a lecture on poison gas, tear gas & liquid fire. With respirators on we entered a 

poison gas chamber to give us confidence. It was a peculiar experience. Were then exposed 

to tear gas. It hurt the eyes & made them cry. Smells like pineapple. Instructed in use of Mills 

hand grenades. Finished up with a lecture on women & how to avoid them. Good advice if 

carried out. 

Oct 16th Helped with the Referendum on Conscription. It rains almost every day here. Have 

been classified efficient & am now ready to go up to the line. Where? 

Oct 18th. Corporal of Guard. 12 men in custody. At 5.15 p.m. provided an escort of 3 men to 

take 5 prisoners to the latrine. Posted one at each entrance. Only 4 remained. One escaped 

by means of the flap door at the rear of his cubicle. Our search was without result. I reported 

at once to the adjutant & was informed that this man was a notoriously bad character. Was 

allowed to complete my duty until relieved. 
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Oct.19th. Ordered to report at 9.30 a.m. to orderly room to attend an enquiry. The C.O. did 

not do so but ordered the R.S.M. to make out a crime sheet & sent me into the clink that I 

was responsible for the previous day. This proved to be the most humiliating day of my life. 

Imagine my thoughts & feelings. At 7 p.m. the R.S.M. took me to the adjutant. He was very 

decent & sympathetic, & released me from the compound, but am placed under close arrest 

in my own tent under another Corporal. 

Oct 20th. At 3 p.m. I was taken to the Engineers Orderly Room & tried on a charge of allowing 

a prisoner to escape. The evidence was poor & my defence & criticism to the point. He 

remanded me to the Camp Commandant. Now under open arrest, & have to report every 2 

hours. 

Oct 21st. At 9.30 was taken to the Camp Orderly Room with a Corporal escort. The C.O. 

having heard the evidence of witnesses, heard my statement in defence. I said very little, 

only relating exactly what happened, but criticised the practice of mixing prisoners with other 

men at the latrines, pointing out that a special one for prisoners be provided. The C.O. was 

impressed with my straight forward statement & after visiting the scene, agreed with me. I 

was admonished, but not reprimanded, no entry in pay book & marched out a free man. My 

clean pay book & Anzac Service were in my favour & I was very lucky. It was a serious 

charge. 
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Oct. 22nd  My despondency has now disappeared, It is becoming very cold now. 

Oct. 26th. A draft was picked for the 3rd Field Coy. & 2 men being short I applied to go. The 

Sgt/Major refused & I had an argument with him which ended by me politely telling him he 

was cold footed, why dont you put your own name down for the draft. I sat down & wrote to 

the the adjutant of the 3rd Field Coy. to apply for me, as I was anxious to join the old 

Company. 
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Oct. 28th. [1916] Sick of this damned camp. Rain never seems to stop. The Queen was sunk 

in the channel in a clash with German destroyers. The Queen was empty, not carrying troops 

at the time . 

Oct. 31st. The prisoner who escaped from me has been arrested & I have to appear as 

witness at his trial. I am not to be sert \sent/ away on draft. This is bad luck. 

Nov 4th. Attended the Court Martial of my escaped prisoner. He pleaded guilty & I was not 

required. Am now free to go up the line. This camp is the b…. limit & the sooner I join my 

Company the better. 

Nov. 8th. Have been warned for draft & have been posted to the 3rd Field Company. Cheers. 

Now I am happy. Issued with a steel helmet, tear gas goggles, iodine & a field dressing. 

Nov 9th. Issued with 3 days rations & 120 rounds of ammunition.Left Etaples at 3 p.m. 

passing through Abbeville. During the night the train was stationary at sidings for long 

periods. We did not have blankets & it was freezing cold. Sleep was almost 
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impossible . There were 8 of us in a small compartment.  

Nov 10. Arrived at Amiens at 1 p.m. After a brief stop we proceeded to Albert, waiting 2½ 

hours before we arrived at the remains of a railway station. Saw the famous statue of Mary & 

the Child hanging from the Cathedral tower which is almost shot away. Remarkable how it 

stays put. There is a saying that when the statue falls the war will end, Perhaps. Most of the 

houses are destroyed. Not far off we can hear a terrific cannonade. This is the Somme Battle 

close up not as described in the news rags. Spent the night in a rest billet. German planes 

raided Albert during the night as they know it is a rail head. 

Nov 11. After sleeping on a stone floor in an old school without blankets, (was it cold) we 

proceeded to an Ordnance Store & were issued with 1 blanket. At 1.30 p.m. we set off for the 

Company along a road deep in mud & congested with traffic. After plodding along for 6 miles. 

We entered a camp by the side of the road sleeping that night on a bed of mud. 

Nov 12. After a tramp of 2 miles through deep mud we found the good old 3rd Field 

Company. They were in dugout shelters near Trones Wood. It was great to join up with so 

many of our old pals again. 

Nov. 13 Out scrounging for material to make a shelter for myself. 

Nov 14. Started making my shelter. Dug down 2 feet & built a frame work 9 feet x 6 feet x 5 

feet high. which I covered with malthoid. Made 2 beds, one for my Broken Hill pal whom I 

expect in a day or so. Found an oil drum which was made into a stove.  
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Nov 15th. Finished making my hut which is waterproof but not shell proof. Will have to take a 

risk. Issued with a sheepskin vest. We have to rub our feet with whale oil to prevent trench 

feet. Our feet are continually wet & we get our uniforms covered in mud every time we 

venture out. 

Nov 16th. Have 2 blankets now, but woke up perishingly cold. The ground is frozen solid this 

morning it seem strange to walk on the hard mud. The water in the shell holes is frozen. 

Started work today laying a light gauge railway. The sun was out for a part of the short hours 

of daylight & I saw the first aerial dog fights I have seen. 
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Nov 18th. [1916] Woke up to find the ground covered with snow. Had the stove working 

tonight after returning from work. I had to wring the water out of my socks & dry them by the 

fire. 

Nov 20th. We were annoyed on arriving at our job to discover that Fritz had landed a shell on 

part of the railway we layed yesterday. Damn him. Soon filled in the shell crater & put in new 

rails. 

Nov 21st My Broken Hill pal Tom Prince arrived today & now I have my lodger. Had my first 

shave for a week tonight. Received a lovely parcel from Scotland, but discovered that rum & 

chocolates do not mix & was sick. The rum issue is to protect us from the cold. 

Dec 5th Still working on the railway. Occasionally Fritz shells us but not near enough to do 

any harm. An Aussie with a bag 
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under his arm asked me if there were any bodies at about. I inquired why & he said his 

Colonel had sent him out to get some souvenirs. I pointed to Delville Wood & told him  that 

there were plenty of Fritzies over there, but take care that you don’t become a body yourself. 

Delville Wood was being heavily shelled at the time so guess he returned to his Colonel 

empty handed. 

Dec. 10th. Tried to brighten up our evening tonight by having a sing song using 2 combs as 

instruments. It was not long before a clod of earth landed on our roof. Our attempt at 

harmony evidently was not appreciated. 

Dec.12th Out surveying today for a railway. Work delayed by falling snow. The roads are very 

slushy now, often knee deep in places, mostly half way up the leg below the knee. Am 

thinking of growing feathers & web feet. Quack, quack. 

Dec 16th. Returning to my hut tonight I fell into a shell hole full of water & mud. The laugh was 

at my expense. Referring to one of my pals who has been made  sergeant, Tom Prince said 

he deserved it but that there was only one thing wrong with him. He is lousey like me. 

Dec 17th. Went up to the front line 4 miles away tonight with a party making deep dugouts. 

We had to walk on duck boards all the way. If you missed you would fall deep into a river of 

mud. Returned at midnight feeling dead tired. 

Dec 20th. The ground is frozen hard now & it is much easier for walking. Returning from the 

front line today Jerry was shelling 
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gun positions. with 9.2” shells. We had to pass through this area following the duckboard 

tracks. One shell in particular was far  too close to be comfortable, our party being smothered 

in mud & falling debris. Fortunately no one was hurt. My own feelings registered a great fright 

& a peculiar sensation in my stomach. Each one of us tried to look brave externally & to hide 

our real feelings from each other. We were too proud to take shelter or even to run (Later we 

were glad to run for shelter, & it would have been madness not to do so.). 

Dec. 25th. The weather has been atrocious for some time & even biting gales. Each day 

\night/ we have been to the front line near Flers Had a shave this morning for the festive 

occasion. The shave virtually amounted to scraping the mud & dirt off ones face. At 4.30 5 of 

us assembled in my semi hut dugout to enjoy all the good things we had been saving up 
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from parcels sent to us. from England & Scotland. We were 3 hours celebrating, eating, 

drinking (chocolate & 2 bottles of wine). making speeches & singing. We created such a row 

that our neighbours thought that we had scrounged a case of whiskey & nosed round to find 

out. Each one of us thoroughly enjoyed ourselves & forgot all about the muddy war.  

Dec. 30th. Working from 4.30 to midnight now instead of midnight to dawn. We are building 

machine gun posts in the front line. Fritz shelled all night & only covered us with mud & 

water. No 3 section had to stop work & were actually shelled out. 
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1917 

Jan 3rd. Spent the day deepening my shelter another 12 inches. At 3 p.m. I was detailed to 

go to Brigade Hd.Qrs. to meet a party of 50 Infantrymen from the 27 th Battalion to carry 

Engineer stores & material to the front line. (Needle Trench) The officer in charge of the party 

was none other than Nip Pellew who was at St. Peters College with me. 

Jan 20th \10/ Each night for the past week we \I/ have been in charge of Infantry parties 

carrying material to the front line. Sometimes we lose some of the party, who perhaps 

arrange this on purpose as they do not like it. They are supposed to be out resting, & they 

prefer to be in trenches instead of walking out in the open. Shelling is always fairly lively. 

Fritz woke me up at 4 a.m. this morning after returning from the line at midnight. He selected 

our camp for his target. Several salvoes were very close, mud & stone thudding down on our 

roofs. We signalled a miss. Later he turned his attention to something else, probably writing 

our Company off his list as destroyed. No one was hit, but some of the shelters will require 

repairs. 

Jan 11th. Fritz once again threw his ironmongery at us in the  early hours, mud falling on my 

poor old malthoid roof. I asked Tom Prince if he was awake, Yes Lou. Well Tom how about 

getting under our beds. We laughed & bang, bang, bang, bang. We pulled the blankets over 

our heads until the Hymn of Hate subsided. Very heavy fall of snow today & we looked like 

snow men returning to camp from the line. 
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Jan 13th. Our Artillery is making a terrific bombardment on Jerry’s front line. We cannot keep 

anything on our shelves due to the vibrations. This activity means that something is brewing. 

Returning from the line tonight it was so dark that we were practically blind. I fell into 3 shell 

holes full of mud & water & fell off the duckboards dozens of times. To be cold is pretty bad, 

but to be cold & wet is beyond description. It took us twice as long to cover the 4 miles home.  

Jan 17th. Woke up feeling very cold. To get out of our shelter we had to burrow through thick 

snow piled up against the side of the hut. It is about 12” deep everywhere. 

Jan 20th. Everything is frozen solid now, even the snow & it is great to be able to walk 

anywhere without fear of mud or falling in shell holes. 

Jan 24th Have never felt so cold. Clothes hanging on the side of the hut were frozen to the 

wall. Clothes hanging outside on a line go as hard as a board in a few minutes. Ice on the 

shell holes is at least 3 inches thick. The inside of my hut is lined with frost in spite of my 

brazier. Potatoes as hard as a rock & cannot be pealed. Boots are also frozen. To have a 
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wash you chop the ice & melt it in a tin over the brazier. The Officers quarters were burnt 

down last night. We have been ordered to stand by for marching orders. 

Jan 26th. [1917] Still standing by. Never have I felt so cold, it is getting worse. I burnt 

newspapers this morning to get some warmth. 
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Had to go to Brigade Hd. Qrs. this morning to collect 25 Infantrymen. The walk helped to 

warm me up, but icicles formed on my eyelashes & moustache. My balaclava was white with 

frost. Approaching the front line in daylight, we advanced 3 men at a time with 100 yards 

intervals, as the snow would show us up to the Huns. However, he left us alone or perhaps 

did not think we were worth shooting. 

Jan 30th.. We were roused out at 6.30 a.m. & have orders to move out at 8.45 a.m. I lit my fire 

for the last time, burning off everything not required. Cleaned up the hut ready for its next 

owner, who ever he may be. Hope he will enjoy its comfort as much as I did. The Company 

moved out but I had to remain in charge of a rear guard of 8 men to look after the camp & 

material until relieved. We stayed in the cook house after lighting a huge fire of logs. We are 

warm for once. It is snowing heavily again. At 4 p.m. no one had arrived, & as we had neither 

blankets or rations I decided to leave & try to find the Company before dark. We had only 

gone 2 miles when we found the 

Company at a place once called Brazentin la Petit. We had comfortable huts built by the 

Royal Engineers. There are 13 men in each hut & two stoves. 

Feb. 1st. We are camped near a Scottish regiment, they wear the kilt & we hear the bagpipes. 

We heard the bugle call, retreat or sunset at 5 oclock. The irony of it. There was no dawn sun 

to set in this wilderness of lead sky & snow. We hear that this is 
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the coldest winter experienced in France for 20 years or more. It would be. It has been as 

low as 32 degrees of frost. We wanted some water for washing our dishes so I detailed a 

man to get a pick & a sand bag & go out to dig up some lumps of ice for that purpose. The 

water in the water cart has frozen solid. Australians have attacked & thrown the Huns back 

500 yards. 

 

Feb. 11th No 1 section lost 1 man killed tonight & one wounded. while erecting barbed wire 

entanglements. Wind favourable for gas. 

Feb 12th. Company has received advice to give the gas alarm, & warn all ranks. No gas 

today ladies. 

Feb 14th. The Orderly Room telephone broke down today. I was sent to fix it up & was lucky 

to discover the fault. One up for me.  

Feb 15th. Left at 5 pm. with a party of 4 men to erect a barbed wire entanglement just north of 

Pozieres in our second line. We had to use screw pickets which are easy, but with frozen 

ground it is a different story. First of all we had a dig a hole in the frozen ground until we 

reached broke through. The ground was like granite. Star shells from the Huns lines were 

most disconcerting & we had to remain still to prevent observation. There was also a gas 

alarm. All I could notice was a smell of tear gas. 
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Feb 17th. [1917] A surface thaw is now taking place & it is easier to screw in the pickets. Jerry 

Sprayed us with a machine gun tonight getting some “very nears”. Soon after we left a shell.  

[the final line of this page is obliterated] 
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Feb. 18th. Being very foggy today we went out to work on the entanglements soon after 

midday instead of at night. Jerry could not know that we were there. This was a good brain 

wave.  

Feb. 19th. Very foggy again today so decided to go out at 8. a.m. & worked all day. Jerry was 

very quiet. 

Feb. 20th. Still foggy. The whole Company went out at 8 a.m. today & we completed a long 

stretch of entanglement. This is the way to do it. 

Feb 21st. The thick fog continues & we all went off again. It cleared suddenly soon after noon 

& we had to beat a sudden retreat. Jerry soon got to work & his guns plastered the supports. 

At each salvo we took to earth & waited for the shower of mud to fall. No one was hurt. 

Feb. 22nd. The fog helped us again, but Fritz was shelling a lot.  

Feb 23rd. Still have our fog blanket. Oh what a country, but better to work during the day than 

at night. The whole support line was constantly shelled today. We are now issued with a 

special preparation of soap now  for washing our feet instead of whale oil to counteract 

trench feet. 

Feb. 24th. Entanglements all day. Our blankets were sent away today to be fumigated. About 

time. We have a suspicion that the Huns are evacuating their front line. The 9 th Battalion are 

going to raid his trenches tonight to find out. 

Feb. 25th. Very foggy again. While working on the entanglements Brig. General Leslie came 

along telling us to stop work & to get 
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in touch with our O.C. He informed us that Fritz had given us the slip evacuating a stretch of 

country on a 9 mile front & 2 miles deep. The 9th Battalion are in contact with his rear guard. 

Our whole line has advanced. Our artillery is moving up into advanced positions. Only the 

heavy artillery is in action now & the quietness is strange after the constant din. Advanced 

patrols are on the outskirts of Bapaume. We are bound to go forward now & hope it is decent 

country free [?] of shell holes & this eternal slush & mud. 

Feb 26th. Nos 3 & 4 Sections have gone forward & we expect to move up as soon as suitable 

accommodation is available. Fritz continues to retreat but is contesting our advance with rear 

guards. 

Feb 27th. In charge of carrying parties today moving engineer stores up to the old German 

front line. We came in for very heavy shelling & did not waste time in getting through. A 

Corporal in No 4 Section was wounded. Fritz is blowing up Bapaume so he intends going 

further back. I would not call it a retreat but rather a shortening of his line to straighten a deep 

salient. We must have tramped at least 25 miles today. 

March 2nd. 40 Fritzies were lost in the fog this morning & were captured behind our lines. 

They appeared glad it was all over. 
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March 3rd. [1917] The fog blanket still continues. We hear rumours of going to the back areas 

for a spell. Sounds too good to be true. 

March 4th. Spoke to our Adjutant today about going to the Inns of Court Cadet Corps. for a 

commission. He advised me not to but 
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did advise applying for Observer in the A.F.C. (Australian Flying Corps.) This carries a 

commission & men are required urgently. Would prefer to become a pilot, but this would 

require much training & they are not after pilots at present. Will think it over.  

March 7th. Reveille 6 a.m. Parade 6.30. Received orders to move back to Fricourt about 3 

miles away. Discarded all surplus & worn out gear to lighten my pack. Loaded up our timber 

wagons & moved off at 8.30. The route was fairly easy, but the new camp is dirty. We will 

make the best of it & soon clean things up. One thing we are well away from the line & it is 

fairly quiet, which seems quite strange after the constant din. 

March 9th. Corporal 1/C of camp guard today. 10 minutes before mounting guard I got the 

guard together & put them through so \some/ intensive drill to polish up their memories. Will 

not be very popular if I become too regimental. However we changed guard very well. Later 

the guard was turned out smartly on the approach of the O.C. & we paid him the compliment 

of a present arms. He did not expect this & was very pleased. This is the first regimental drill 

since the Battle of the Somme started. It is bitterly cold today, a cutting wind blowing & some 

snow fell. Thank goodness the fog has gone. This is the last day for entries for the A.F.C. 

Have had a great argument with myself  & something made me finally decide not to apply, 

but to persist in my ambition to become an Engineer Officer. 
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In the A.F.C. once an observer, always an observer. Now if it had been for pilots I would 

have applied without hesitation. Nothing more would have pleased me than shooting down 

Hun planes & dropping bombs from the sky. I consider the possibility of being shot down 

myself no greater than being hit on the ground, probably much less as it is up to the pilot & 

his ability to shoot first & accurately. If the Hun is successful, then that is just too bad & in 

any case it would be over in a matter of minutes, unless you were very lucky to land your 

plane. It remains to be seen now if my choice was wise. I am ambitious to return to Australia 

with a Commission as an Engineer Officer.  

March 10th.  Guard changed at 9 a.m. & applied for leave to go to Albert. Granted & 6 of us 

set off at 2 p.m. tramping along the muddy roads but feeling free for once. Albert has 

changed since we last saw it. The place has been cleaned [?] up & quite a number of French 

civilians have returned. They are busy making money out of the troops & by their charges it 

would appear that they expect us to pay off the whole damned indemnity instead of the 

Huns. We each got a bagful of supplies from the canteens, to hell with the Froggies, & then 

went to the Bonzie [?] Theatre to see an Anzac Vaudeville show. A band provided some 

excellent music. Had to return to camp in the dark & a fog as thick as pea soup. We arrived 

at 8.30 smothered with mud having fallen many times. However 
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we enjoyed the few hours of freedom & the contents of our bags, so it was worth the 

expenditure of so much energy & the mud. 

March 12th. [1917] Parade at 8 a.m. & the whole Company marched to the Divisional baths ½ 

a mile away .Had a marvellous hot shower. Oh what a luxury & how wonderfully fresh you 

feel afterwards. We were supplied with powder (no we are not feeling like cissies) but it was 

to powder our clothes to kill the lice or chats as we call them. Fortunately I only had one pet 

family & decided that old friends must part. I had kept them warm for a long time & in 

consideration for my service they bit & kept me awake at night. Now they will all have to get 

off. 

March 13th. Filling in shell holes all day to make a parade ground. Looks like drill for the 

troops. They wont like this.  

March 14th. Resting all day, mostly reading. Received an anonymous box of cigarettes from 

England today. Have not the foggiest idea where they came from or whose writing it was. All 

I know is that it came from England. Thanks to the unknown. 

March 16th Heard that China had declared war on Germany. This is bad news for the Huns & 

they will have to look out now for the umbrella brigade. 

March 17th. Went to Albert for a walk. Some walk. Bought some stores, & went to a picture 

show. Coming back to came [camp?] we saw Cavalry & Royal Horse Artillery moving up. 

They were the 1st Dragoon Guards, 19th Hussars & 2nd Bengal Lancers. The 13th. 

[the final line of this page is obliterated] 
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destination. It appears that Bapaume has fallen & our patrols are 5 miles beyond. It fell to the 

2nd & 5th Australian Divisions. How the hec they expect to use Cavalry in this type of warfare 

beats me, but they seem to know what they are doing. I dont. unless they have broken right 

through. Fritz is retiring in perfect order & to a prearranged plan. I am sorry for the poor 

horses. 

March 18th. Attended Church parade. At 9.30 I reported to the 2nd Brigade Staff Captain. 

General Birdwood was present. After presenting medals he gave a short address, speaking 

in high terms of the capture of Bapaume by the Australians yesterday morning. As the 

Germans retire they are burning & destroying all houses, systematically blowing up roads, 

railways, bridges, even cutting down trees & leaving a  hundred & one ingenious scientific 

devices to catch the unwary. It is the Engineers job to search out these booby traps & render 

them harmless. In all 60 towns & villages have been occupied on an 80 mile front to a depth 

of 12 miles in places. The Huns are taking the French inhabitants back with them except the 

aged & infirm who are no use to them. 

March 22nd. I was detailed with 10 men to proceed to Albert with our pontoon waggon to load 

up our pontoon. This is the end of this camp & tomorrow we proceed further back to Bresle. 

March 23rd. Parade at 9.30 in full marching order. At 10 a.m. we moved out with the 9 th & 10th 

Battalions. After a march of 9 miles we were shown our new billets. Ours is a huge barn in 

which 
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the whole Company is accommodated. It was also the scene of a regimental concert in the 

evening. 

24th March. [1917] Had a route march today to keep us warm. About 8 miles. There are quite 

a number of French people in these villages now. 

27th March. Left Bresle by motor truck for Varennes about 5 miles away to receive instruction 

on a new type of bridge, which is capable of bridging a maximum span of 120 feet & can be 

erected in 20 minutes. The Bapaume town hall was blown up today by a German mine with a 

delayed action time fuse. Many troops were casualties. 

28th March. Marching order at 8.30 a.m. & loaded the pontoon waggons. Left Bresle at 9.30 

for Bellevue Farm, not far from Albert. Here we are going to practice pontoon bridging on the 

River Ancre. 

29th March. Pontoon bridging all day, mostly in the rain. We are very wet. 

30th March. Parade at 7.30 full marching order. We placed our blankets on the pontoon 

waggons. I now possess a bicycle & am in charge of No 2 Section cyclists (6). We arrived at 

a farm near Pozieres & are in tents. Looks like returning to the line again soon & do not 

expect to remain in doubt very long. 

31st March. Marching order at 8. a.m. I proceeded with the cyclists to Bancourt, north of 

Bapaume & recently held by the Huns. The road was better than I expected, though rough & 

muddy. many parts of the road had been destroyed by mines, mainly 
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crossroads. We passed many British tanks, either bogged or put out of action. Saw the 

Bapaume town hall which is a total wreck. At Bancourt we got to work collecting timber for 

canvas shelters, which were ready at sunset when the Company marched in. It is grand to be 

in country not cut up by shell holes & a treat to see the green grass. Fritz has cut down every 

fruit tree. 

April 2nd. The Adjutant advised me today that my name has been submitted to Divisional Hd. 

Qrs. to attend & Engineers School in England for my Commission. This is good news but it 

may take some time yet depending on vacancies. We are busy collecting timber & iron left 

behind by Fritz to make a supply depot. We hear that the U.S.A. has at last declared war on 

Germany. 

April 6th. For the past few days we have been constructing accommodation for Divisional Hd. 

Qrs. Plenty of rain. On returning from work I took off my clothes to dry & wrapped myself in 

my blanket. 

April 7th. Orders to move closer to the line to a place called Velu. Our Section is billeted in the 

cellar of what at one time appeared to be the home of some French aristocrat. When we 

were all settled down for the night someone heard the ticking of a clock. We searched 

carefully for wires, explosives & the clock but it could not be located. We did not waste any 

time gathering our kit & we cleared out into the open. Several days later the place blew up. 

Phew. What a miss. 
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April 8th. [1917] Went to Delsaux Farm to build accommodation for Brigade Hd. Qrs. Have 

received orders to accompany the 2nd Battalion tomorrow morning when they are going to try 

to take the village of Hermies from the Huns. The rest of the 1st Brigade will be in close 

support. 

April 9th. We were roused at 12.30 a.m. had an early breakfast, marched off in the dark in 

battle order at 1.30 a.m. arriving at 2nd Battalion Hd. Qrs. in a gully near Doignies, where we 

waited for final instructions. At 5.30, just as dawn was breaking we were ordered to the far 

side of Hermies which had just been taken. That wait in the dark You could not sleep if you 

wanted to for the terrific bombardment, also because of the nervous tension & impatience to 

be doing something. The order to move was welcomed & we found control much easier as 

we approached the village, specially as we passed prisoners marching back. We passed 

through Hermies, (impressed by the scene of the battle & what we saw) & took up a position 

just beyond on a piece of high ground. We were immediately spotted, being subjected to 

constant rifle & machine gun fire. We did not require any further encouragement to dig & we 

dug like hell until we had holes to protect us. There we \were/ none of our Infantry between 

us & the Hun. Then he started to shell our position practically picking up the exact range from 

the first salvo. As his shells became more accurate it was awful but we made the dirt fly all 

the harder. We knew it was sure to 
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happen sooner or later, when at last a shell scored a direct hit on part of our trench. 3 of the 

14 men in that area were wounded. It was my party. I ordered the party to retire to the shelter 

of the village taking our wounded with us. I used my own field dressing & fixed up one of the 

men, then we carried them to an advanced dressing station. My section officer was one of 

the 3 wounded. Both of his legs were shattered & it is doubtful if he will live. We reported 

back to our O.C. & he said that the position had been abandoned for the present. We then 

worked on another strong point a little to the right of our first position & not so conspicuous. 

We completed the position by sunset by hard work & a determination which drove us on 

even when we were ready to drop from exhaustion. We took 6 prisoners during the morning. 

As we left the Infantry came up to occupy the trenches that we had dug for them. They were 

delighted to find sheltered positions all ready for them to walk into. It was 11 p.m. when we 

reached Velu. After a little food we fell into our blankets & most of us slept until noon. 

April 10th. Our Section officer. Lieut Mac Mahon died during the night. Our A.M.C. man was 

also wounded. 

April 11th. Spent the day salvaging tools & timber in the village (Velu). Came across what was 

once a most magnificent Chateaux near the village. There were acres of grounds, parks, 

drives, lawns, gardens, stables, hot houses & stables, orchards. 
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The Chateaux must have been of wonderful architecture & very elaborate. Marble pillars, oak 

woodwork, & minarettes. Three Hun mines had done their work of German Cultur. The place 

was levelled to the ground, vines in the hot houses cut down, beautiful trees & fruit trees cut 

a foot above the ground. All furniture, clothing a works of art had been removed & taken by 
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the Huns. What treasures did this lovely place contain prior to its sacking. It made my blood 

boil to see such wanton wicked destruction. It belonged to a French General, a Baron 

somebody. He came back to see his home shortly after its capture & he cried like a child. No 

wonder. It bore this inscription “Edific par le Marvois de Corromel en 1719. Restauré par son 

Arrierrepetit Fils. Le Baron de Goér de Hervian 1883. Henri Parent Architecte D’Amiens. 

April 12th [1917] At dusk I reported at 3rd Brigade Hd. Qrs. with 1 sapper. We were asked to 

investigate a road junction for a supposed mine near some fallen trees across the road. We 

failed to discover any trace of a mine & I reported all clear to Brigade Hd. Qrs. We then 

joined the Section excavating another strong point in the front line, & found we were mixed 

up in another attack. The Infantry advanced 500 yards without much opposition. We followed 

a little later & dug for all we were worth. Then the Infantry retired leaving us unprotected. We 

continued for an hour & a half but did not finish as it became too hot. Fritz could have taken 

the whole party as souvenirs had he come over. 
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April 13th. Out again at 7 p.m. to our old position in front of Hermies to complete the strong 

point. It snowed heavily during the early part of the night & the weather gave us a bad time.  

April 14th. Returned to camp at 4 a.m. all weary & bad tempered. Went straight to sleep & 

slept the sleep of total exhaustion. At 5 p.m. more frightfulness. Received orders to report to 

3rd Battalion Hd. Qrs. with one man in full marching order, as soon as possible. The rest of 

the Section moved to a German dugout on the outskirts of Hermies. Having reported to 3rd 

Battalion at 7 p.m. we received instructions to meet an Infantry party at the Doignies 

(Dogsknees we called it) road where it enters Hermies where we cut trees and cleared them 

from blocking the road. That finished we joined the Section in the German dugout, where we 

fixed up bunks for the night. Fritz counter attacked tonight, causing some of our boys to fall 

back, but he was badly cut up in doing so. 

April 15th. At 7 p.m. I went out with Lt. Price our new Section officer, to choose a position for 

a new strong point. We waited in a teench until it was nearly dark, then decided to risk being 

seen as it was misty & raining. We located & taped out an excellent position. I returned to 

Hermies, met our party & guided them out to the new post, which is about 200 yards from 

Demicourt, & not far from our outposts. A about 10 pm we heard a great explosion from the 

rear. It was a delayed mine in Hermies. Fritz was kind to us but he plastered Demicourt. 
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April 16th Returned to our dugout at 3.30 a.m. & slept till 1 p.m. with one rude awakening at 

10 a.m. when another mine went off. The old dugout rocked & trembled & so did most of us. 

At 2 p.m. Lt. Price visited the scene of the mine explosion. The crater was 75 yards across. 

Hell, what a hole. He ordered us out of the dugout & to find any shelter outside a radius of 

100 yards from the cross roads from which our dugout was only 30 yards distant. At this 

point 6 roads meet & a railway passes through, an ideal spot for a mine. I found a good 

dugout & had just finished cleaning it out when orders came for us to proceed back to 

Lebucquire. We left Hermies at 8 p.m. arriving at 10 p.m. 

April 17th At 7 p.m. I went out with a party to dig a strong point in front of Demicourt. We 

learnt that this was the identical position where Fritz counter attacked & drove back the 4 th 
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Battalion. He evacuated it this morning. As we arrived at Company Hd Qrs. a platoon went 

out to reoccupy it & we followed up. There was no opposition & it was a quiet night. 

Hundreds of German dead were scattered along the road & many more in the open country. 

They wore new uniforms & their equipment was new, so apparently this was their first & last 

battle. Most of them looked very young & you could not help feeling sorry for them. 14 

Battalions took part in the attack. Our boys certainly did a good job. I relieved one officer of 

his Mauser automatic, field glasses & gas mask which I hope to get home with me some day. 

April 18 [1917] Returned to camp at 4.45 a.m. dawn just breaking, & dead 
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tired. We were nearly lost, but after searching for & finding the railway the rest was easy. 

Slept well on into the afternoon. It was decided that another corporal & myself tossed to see 

who would go to the line tonight. I won the toss & had a nights sleep for a change. It is a 

strenuous life having to walk miles to work, carry out the duties under a constant nerve strain 

& then walk back to the camp. Today a large mine exploded in a stable near the Velu railway 

station, occupied by men of the 4th Battalion. There were 25 casualties. We are also in 

stables & it is not a very nice thought to ponder over the possibility of a mine blowing us up. 

We could not discover any trace of one & in any case were far too tired to worry about it. If 

we go up, well probably it would not even wake us up. 

April 19th. At 7 a.m. we were ordered to get out of the stables at once. With 2 men I set off to 

salvage, timber  & gal. iron to build a shelter for the Section under cover of a steep bank. We 

are better off here, nearer the line & no need to worry  about delayed action mines. For the 

second night running I did not have to go out to the line. 

April 20th. Sent off on a wild goose chase to look for picks & shovels Found some broken 

ones, collected a load of wood for the cooks & reported the result of our mornings activity 

humorously [?] exhibiting the broken tools. During the afternoon made myself a bed, using 

wire netting stretched across a wooden frame, then rested in case of a trip up to the line 

tonight. At 7 p.m. set off for Hermies with 
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3 men to erect a wire entanglement in front of one of outposts. The position was extremely 

dangerous being under observation from a chalk dump not 200 yards away  held by Fritz. He 

kept up a constant watch by shooting up flares which lit up the vicinity like daylight. He sent 

over 200 pineapple bombs which fell as close as 50 yards away. Our own 18 pounders in the 

rear caused us more concern than Fritz. The shells fell short, beyond & practically on top of 

us. We dont mind Fritz having a go at us, but it is beyond the limits of a joke to be shelled by 

our own stupid artillery. Fortunately we took cover & no one was hit. I will raise all hell in the 

morning. It was arranged as soon as the infantry change over took place tonight a gas attack 

was to be made (about 3 a.m.). Fritz must have suspected something as he put down a 

heavy artillery & machine gun barrage. We had to contend with this nuisance walking back to 

camp for over 2 miles & it is a marvel the whole 4 of us got through safely. I never want to 

experience such another night. Our work was interrupted again & again & we lost time 

standing still every time a flare went up, as you are difficult to see unless you move. Our 

nerves were sorely tried & badly shaken. Got home at 4 a.m  
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April 21st. [1917]  Slept all day to 5 p.m. & felt little better for the rest. off to the line again at 7 

p.m. with 2 men on entanglements. Did a good nights work, so I knocked off an hour earlier 

in case of a repetition of last nights experience. Just as we set off I am hanged if our 4.5 

batteries opened up & their shells fell short, 
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some landing on our front line trenches where we took shelter. What damn side do these silly 

Bees think they are fighting for. As far as we are concerned it is not ours. One shell blew in a 

parapet in the outpost next to us. The Infantry are very uneasy & annoyed. No gas attack last 

night but it is timed for tonight. That will be cancelled as the wind has changed. 

April 22nd. Slept all day & did not feel so tired after. As luck would have it I did not have to go 

up to the line tonight. Just as well. Fritz got the wind up & put over a heavy barrage. 

April 23rd. Slept in as long as possible in case of duty tonight. We hear that there will not be 

any more front line work & we may go out for a spell & to reorganise. Our locality was shelled 

today but no one was hurt. 

April 24th. Relieved by a Company of Royal Engineers & we moved out at 1 p.m. to Delseaux 

Farm. It did not take us long to make shelters ready for the night. Thank goodness we are 

now well away from the front line. We received a Decca Gramophone, 50 records & 6000 

needles, a present from the League of Loyal Women of Australia to No 2 Section. Oh joy. In 

a week or so it will be, Oh hell. 

April 25th (2nd Anzac Day)! We are out for a spell. Oh yes, we have no bananas. First I was 

detailed as Corporal of the guard. Reveille 6. a.m. What a rude awakening. Section detailed 

to clean the pontoon waggons. This is rot. So I ordered the cyclists to go near the waggons & 

clean their bikes. One of our planes landed 
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near our camp. Fritz planes had turned him so often that he came down to see where he was 

or to get rid of his giddy turn. Our new Section officer has been awarded the Military Cross. 

Good luck to him, but our men & their splendid work earned it for him. I could name several 

who should have received recognition, but the loss of Mc Mahon probably prevented that. He 

knew what wonderful work was done & he alone of the officers. We miss him, but Price will 

be popular later. He is very young but has plenty of guts. We were innoculated today. If we 

get many more holes in our arms, they will resemble the Somme Battle field. 

April 26th. Spent all day since coming off guard at 9 a.m. rolled up in my blankets. The 

innoculation is playing up. Not sore but feel sick & feverish. Heard that 40 Hun planes had 

been brought in one day yesterday for the loss of 2 of ours. We must have new & better 

planes. About time we organised air superiority. 

April 27th. Received a letter from my cousin Jamie Mc. Kie to say that he had been wounded 

at Arras. He was hit in the small of the back by a piece of shell, a steel shield he was wearing 

saving him. 

April 29th. Glorious warm sunshine today & sunny France at last. 

April 30th. Had a hot bath today, the first bath for 5 or 6 weeks.  

May 3rd Innoculated again today .Felt sick early & took to the blankets. Had a most 

unpleasant night being sick 4 times. 
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5 men were awarded the Military Medal for their good work in front of Hermies. That is very 

satisfactory. 

May 13th.  [1917] Have been engaged on filling in old German trenches, cleaning harness 

and sports meetings. The Australians have captured Bullecourt from the Prussian Guards & 

repulsed every counter attack. Our losses are very heavy. 

May 21st. Reveille 5.30 a.m. The Company marched out at 7.30 for Ovillers, where we 

arrived at 5 p.m. hot, dusty & tired. Had a good bath. 

May 22nd. Reveille 6 a.m. & moved further back passing through Albert to Harnoncourt. [?] 

Rain made things most unpleasant. Sampled some good wine but did not care for it much. It 

was far too lively. We are billeted in a barn where the rats & other vermin are plentiful. My 

loaf of bread disappeared during the night. 

May 26th. We \Went/ by train on leave to Amiens. It took an hour to cover 3 miles. Had 

breakfast at the Railway Station: Had a look over the Cathedral, which is a magnificent 

building & is supposed to be the best in France since the destruction of the Rheims 

Cathedral. After lunch we discovered a place where a hot bath could be had. So we cleaned 

ourselves & went for a walk along the River Somme. Returned to the Company at 8 p.m. 

May 29th. We are going through a course of Vickers Machine Gun instruction so that every 

man will be able to handle one if necessary. At 8.30 p.m. I was summoned to the officers 

mess. I was officially informed that my recommendation for a commission in the Engineers 
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had gone through. I was asked whether I would accept a Commission in the Infantry if all did 

not turn out as expected. I replied definitely no, but would consider Pioneers. This looks more 

hopeful now. 

May 30th. Rats have been annoying us beyond endurance so we made a raid on their haunts. 

First of all we used water & got 3. Then we launched a gas attack by burning cordite in their 

holes. It makes them sick & out they come for fresh air. We got 6 more this way. 

May 31st. After rats again today. Got 3 more. 

June 3rd. Only one Engineer required for Commission & he was selected from another 

Company. Bad luck. Will still keep hoping. 

June 5th I General Walker inspected the Divisional Engineers today. 3 Companies. What for 

this untimely interest. 

June 6th Marched out at 7.30 a.m. for Bray-sur-Somme. We are not used hot days, & today 

we felt it. Our billets are wooden huts. Enjoyed a swim in the Somme River. Could not beg, 

borrow or steal costumes so did not let that worry us. In any case the French M’selles do not 

worry about that detail. 

June 7th. Pontoon drill all day. Must expect to cross some rivers later on. 

June 9th. Obtained leave for Amiens. Spent a most uninteresting day, the hot bath being the 

most enjoyable part of it. 

June 11th. Tom Prince & myself set off on bicycles touring the country side. We visited some 

E French people who entertained  

[the final line of this page is obliterated except for the words] was very kind or wanted to be. 
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June 12th. [1917] We held an acquatic sports meeting today. I had a squad in the bridge 

building competition which our Company won. Our prize was a case of beer. We bridged the 

Somme with four pontoons, forming 5 spans of decking in 7 minutes 30 seconds & 

dismantled it in 4 minutes 45 seconds. We were not so lucky in the swimming races but won 

the pontoon race. It was a great days sport.  

June 13th. Went to Amiens on leave today. Most uninteresting & scarcely worth the effort. 

June 14th. General Walker brought a Royal Engineer General along to inspect the Company 

erecting a 75 foot bridge today at express speed. The time averaged 1¼ minutes per bay, & 

the General complimented us upon our good work. He was at one time Commandant at 

Royal Engineer Head Quarters at Chatham. He considered 1½ minutes per bay as a good 

performance by picked men. It was very funny when the fall in was sounded for the General 

to address the Company. Many of the boys were in swimming, at the time, but not to be 

deterred some fell in naked, others in a hat & shirt & others fully dressed. He was delighted 

at the strange sight, remarking that it showed good discipline. We feed on this sort of thing. 

June 16th. Bridging in the morning, swimming during the afternoon, & a concert by the 

combined Engineers in the evening. 

June 23rd. During the past week we have been practicing pontooning & swimming quite a lot. 

Had leave to Amiens again today. Still 
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find it inter uninteresting. But it does provide a change to break the monotony & we enjoy a 

good meal & a hot bath. Our bicycles have been recalled by Ordnance. 

June 24th. The Portugese, (or we call them the pork & beans) have been given a position in 

the front line under British control. Dont think they will do much to help win the war. 

June 25th. The British have now taken over the front in Belgium right to the coast. It is 

expected that big things may take place on this front soon. 

June 27th. I have applied for leave to visit Paris. 

June 28th. Divisional Engineers Regatta Day, on the River Somme. It was a good days sport 

for those taking part & the spectators. We won the Section pontoon race. I also rowed in the 

Interstate race for South Australia who came second, being beaten by N.S.W. A number of 

English Doctors & nurses were the guests of our Colonel. The betting was in favour of 

N.S.W. & it was clear that we were not intended to win, though we offered ₤1 per man to win. 

The winner of the sweep collected ₤25 & a 4 days leave in Paris.  

July 7th. This is a wonderful holiday on the Somme. Little to do other than bridging, resting & 

check parades. However the Winter was the worst for many long years & we have earned 

our rest away from the line. Leave for Amiens today to attend a gathering of old St. Peters & 

Prince Alfred College boys at a swank Hotel de Pom Pom for a combined dinner. It was a 

great success & I met dozens of men that I knew & had not seen for years. My leave 
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pass expired at 7.30 p.m. & the last train left at 8, but I remained to the end 10 p.m. What 

now? Well a number of us managed to get a lift in an Ambulance which was going to Albert. I 

arrived at Bray at 1. a.m. 

July 8th. [1917] No questions were asked about overstaying my leave last night. 

July 14th. Divisional Engineers sports meeting. The 3rd Field won on points after a very good 

days sport. Attended a concert in the evening by the 1st Field Co. & their orchestra Good. 

July 15th. Spent a very quiet birthday. In the evening 4 of my pals helped me to celebrate with 

2 bottles of champagne. 

July 18th. I was detailed with 2 men to proceed to Amiens to escort one of our men back to 

Bray. He had been detained by the Army Provost Martial for being A.W.L in Amiens. We first 

had a good hot bath & the reported to the A.P.M. We then left our rifles & equipment at the 

detention barracks & wandered round Amiens. After having a great dinner we collected the 

bird & returned to Bray. 

July 19th. Our prisoner yesterday has been remanded to be tried by Court Martial for forging 

a leave pass & being A.W.L. in Amiens. Our blankets were fumigated today, mine only for 

luck as I am not lousy Lou now. 

July 22nd. The Divisional Engineers played the 8th Battalion football tonight. We won. 

July 24th. More football, Rugger, Soccer & Australian Rules. We [the final line of this page is 

obliterated] 
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July 25th. We have heard rumours about moving north towards Belgium for the past 2 

months. Today we have heard that this move is correct & will be in a day or so. We have 

been told to clean up our clothes & equipment in readiness.  

July 26th Had a full marching order parade as practice in case we had forgotten, but it was 

also to get our billets thoroughly cleaned up. We thought it was the move. 

July 27th. Full marching order 8 a.m. Cleaned up billets & surrounding ground. Had a last 

good swim at 9.30. Our bicycles have been reissued to us. Fell in at 11.30 & I left in advance 

with the cyclists for Albert. When the Company arrived we got to work loading our transport & 

horses on trucks. We entrained at 3.30 & departed at 5 p.m. passing through Amiens, 

Domart, Doullens arriving at Steenbecque at 3.30 a.m. 

July 28th. Detrained & as soon as our transport was unloaded we moved off for Wallon 

Cappel, a small village about 7 miles away. We are camped on the grounds of a large farm 

which is remarkably clean & the people are most pleasant. We chose to sleep out rather than 

occupy the barn. In one building a pig had been turned out to provide accommodation for us. 

No thanks. It is next door to the pig sty, but was quite clean, but the eau-de-cologne from 

next door was just too sweet. We preferred to be with the cows in the field. These villages 

are a contrast to those on the Somme which were quite filthy. Here they are more modern, 

neat & spotlessly clean, mostly whitewashed exteriors. The 
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people are a better class & more friendly. Heard the news that the British have attacked in 

Belgium. Now we know why we are here. 

July 29th. [1917] We can obtain plenty of fresh milk, bread & butter at our farm, also fresh 

eggs. 4 of us had a good tuck in tonight, between us finishing off 18 eggs, 8 cups of coffee, & 

10 slices of bread & butter. 

July 31st Reveille at 6 a.m & our Section marched out at 8.15 complete with tool carts & 

limbers, to Blaringham.[possibly Balinghem] We settled in a field & had lunch. A Froggy 

came along greatly excited & arms talking, strongly objecting to our presence on his land, so 

we were obliging & hunted for another field. We had not started to erect our canvas shelters. 

Next we wanted some firewood for the cooks. We found an old dead branch lying on the 

ground rotting. A young madame came running towards us in great haste. Non, non M’sieu. 

Of course these women always win. 

Aug. 1st During the night Fritz sent over about 12 shells of heavy calibre from a long range 

gun, the target being Hazebrouck. Some damage was done, a number of civilians cleared 

out, some of whom sheltered at the farm at Wallon Cappel. Our boys leant lent them their 

blankets. It has been officially announced that the 3rd Battle of Ypres began yesterday, after 

weeks of heavy bombardment, hitherto unpresidented in the war to date. 

Aug 2nd. Set off for work today carrying material to erect baths. Arriving at our destination we 

discovered that the “Army Practical 
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Joke Department” was at work. We found that the 14th Field Company Engineers had been 

detailed for the same job. After doing 6 hours work we were told it was their area, so we 

packed up & returned to Wallon Cappel in the rain. We were disappointed as the work would 

have broken the monotony. 

Aug 3rd.  Discipline has become awfully strict now, not allowed to leave our billets without a 

leave pass, & then have to wear our belts. Military police have been posted to see that these 

instructions are carried out, also to see that the estaminets [bar, café or bistro] open & close 

at the proper times.  

Aug 4th. Have come to the conclusion that it does nothing else but rain in these parts. 

Parades have livened up & there are so many roll calls per day that one cannot move far 

away. This is to keep us within close call in case of orders for a sudden move. Went for a 

march during the afternoon & were caught in a heavy shower without greatcoats. We were 

properly soaked & our tempers were far from good. 

Aug 6th. There are 4 officers & 100 men billeted on this farm. It is much the same as any 

other French farm, consisting of buildings formed in a hollow square, dwelling house, barns 

pigsties & stables. A large manure heap occupys the whole yard, except for a narrow strip 

around all four sides to serve as a path. This heap of ripe rubbish is the happy hunting 

ground of innumerable cocks & hens & an occasional pig. In the grazing areas are large 

green scum covered ponds, the home of a great number of frogs. 

 

 

 



 
 

PRG 500/6 Avery diary transcript Page 36 of 64 

Page 74 

The cattle paddle in these ponds & it is from there that we obtain our washing water. Fresh 

water is scarce. 

Aug 9th. [1917] Left Wallon Cappel, skirting Hazebrouck& the Nieppe Forrest, to Vieux 

Berquin, where we are billeted on another farm. 

Aug 10th. Reveille as usual at 6 a.m. & only check parades for the remainder of the day. The 

Major sprung a surprise at the 8.30 parade. Those with long hair or unshaved etc had to join 

an awkward squad. The parade was a surprise & 5 of us in my shelter rushed to be in time to 

fall in, & fall in we did. My blankets were untidy & a few empty tins were lying about. We 

joined awkward squad. We thought the Major was too sudden & unreasonable, admitted we 

had been used to a little slackness, but some warning might have been given first. We had to 

do an hours drill under an insulting reinforcement sergeant. We were at white heat. We will 

take note if this latest arrival from Australia is as efficient under fire as at his drill. ? can he 

keep his stripes. 

Aug 11th. Same old parades today & an extra hours drill to continue our punishment. After 

half an hour we were dismissed & told this was the end of it. I had made up my mind to see 

the Major & explain how our keenness not to be late for a surprise parade was the reason for 

not tidying up our shelter, but was so pleased with our treatment tonight & under another 

sergeant , that I considered it advisable to let it pass, but not to forget it. I was thoroughly 

disgusted but it may not have paid me to make a  
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nuisance of myself at this stage. 

Aug 12th. Parades during the morning & leave in the afternoon, from 4.30 to 9 p.m. I joined 2 

of my pals in exploring the countryside far & wide. Once we were caught in a heavy shower 

but a hospitable Madame invited us to enter & be seated. She had two interesting daughters 

who were very nice. 

Aug 13th. The Company was inspected by the Chief Australian Engineer, General Lebincar 

[?]. 

Aug 18th. Many Hun planes were over tonight, high up in the air. Searchlights lit up the sky 

while machine guns and anti-aircraft batteries did their best to bring them down. Fritz was not 

to be denied until he had dropped his bombs where he wanted to. 

Aug 19th. More air raids tonight & many bombs fell in our locality. Two raiders were brough 

down by ack-ack fire. 

Aug 20th. Another air raid tonight & the bombs were not far from our farm. We hear that there 

were 60 casualties in a labour battalion. 

Aug 21st. Went to see the new Australian concert party called the Anzac Coves. It was a 

good show, in spite of the fact that we had to stand up. Air raid at 9.30. 

Aug 22nd. We helped a Froggie to bring in his harvest today. The usual noisy air raid not far 

from our billets tonight. 

Aug 24th. Bath parade today. About time too. 

Sept 3rd. I was ordered to report at Orderly room at 9.30 a.m 
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in full marching order. There were 10 others. Whats this in aid of. We had not long to wait. 

We were to proceed to a Heavy Bridging School at Aire-sur-Lys. Wonders never cease. We 

were transported in motor lorries. Looks as though they want to save boot leather, certainly 

not our energy. Most of the men are N.C.O’s & all Dinkum Anzacs. Arrived at  Aire about 

noon. Our billets are barges on the canal. They are nicely fitted up with bunks & tables. It is a 

great change to get away from our recent monotonous life of parades & other frightfullness. 

We only work here , hard work & no restrictions. Aire is a fairly large place & is full of 

Portuguese troops. They are a miserable lousy looking type, an look utterly incapable of 

standing up to Fritz. He would eat them whole. The Gotha raiders were over tonight & 

caused some excitement. This place is an important railway & canal junction, also there are 

many workshops in the area. 

Sept 4th. [1917] Started bridging today, using three types of Inglis Bridges, also the 30 foot 

Warren Girder Type & the heavy 60 foot type. Another air raid tonight, the bombs falling very 

close. The old barge rocked & vibrated a treat. Evidently the bombs did not have our identity 

disc numbers on them. Who cares! If they hit us we will not know what it was. The dogs 

might find a few odd scraps of meat lying about. He is a b –.– awful shot. In England they are 

making a great fuss about air raids, trying to make out that Fritz specialises in hospitals. 
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schools etc. I do not believe it. If he could pick them out so easily he would be sure to do 

more damage to places of military importance, railways, bridges, dumps of stores & 

ammunition & billets etc. but he does very little real damage here & rarely scores a hit. He 

keeps up too high & there is too much guesswork. Some day some damn fool will invent a 

contrivance so that bombs can be dropped accurately on their targets. We hope that day is a 

long way off. By using an exaggerated surveyors theodolite for a sight & if I was a master 

mathematician I think I would invent something myself, but I would not want Fritz to get hold 

of it. 

Sept. 6th. We hear that the Portuguese have been in action & are a complete failure. It was 

fortunate that British troops were in support. They are no good under a bombardment & 

retire. Fritz occupied their trenches but the Pork & Beans were not bad in shifting Fritz out 

with the bayonet when they returned. They are good for raiding. Fritz took some prisoners, & 

he sent them back with a note wanting to know what they were. 

Sept 7th. The Russians have lost Riga, practically gave it away. It does not matter so long as 

Russia keeps fighting & does not withdraw from the war, altogether. The position is not clear 

but is worrying. Something wrong there. 

Sept 8th. The Major paid us a visit today with 2 officers. They brought us our pay but forgot to 

bring the most important item, our mail. Where are their damn brains. 
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Sept 14th. A telegram was received today recalling us to our units immediately. We are all 

excitement. We have arranged to leave Aire by train at 9.30 a.m. tomorrow to rejoin The 

Company wherever they may be. They have moved somewhere in the vicinity of Ypres.  
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Sept 15th. [1917] Left Aire at 9.30 by train to Borguette, where we waited 5 hours for another 

train to Hazebrouck. Here We searched for a place to feed, partaking of eggs & beer under 

the fruit trees in the garden. At 3.15 we caught the train for Hazebrouck. Another hours wait 

to catch another train to Poperinghe in Belgium. Arrived at Pop. at 6.30 not knowing whether 

we would have to tramp to the Company or remain at Pop. for the night. Eventually we were 

found quarters in an old factory for the night. Rats were very bad & made sleep difficult by 

crawling over us all night. The Company is at Dickebusch near Ypres. Already there have 

been 6 casualties & 6 horses killed, also one of our pontoon waggons destroyed. Not a very 

pleasant outlook. Already I have decided what sort of a dugout to build.  

Sept. 16th. Slept in late this morning. At 1.30 pm. a pontoon waggon arrived to take us back 

to the Company. The camp is just as I expected, blackfellows style again. Detail for work 

tonight at Hooge, just East of Ypres & 5 miles from camp. We went round Ypres to escape 

the shelling but had to pass a cross roads called Hell Fire Corner, which we got to know only 

too well later. Its name is most appropriate & shelling rarely stops. 
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We had to run the gauntlet tonight practically all the way along Menin Road. We are making 

a cauderoy road [a corduroy road is a road made of logs] through the mud close up to the 

front line. The shelling by both sides is terrific. My nerves simply quivered as we have been 

away from it for so long. The famous Hill 60 is just to our right. Preparations are stupendous 

& everything is close up to the line. 

Sept 17th. Out on the road tonight Fritz shelled us unmercifully, but we suffered no loss. 

Several times we had to stop work to take what shelter we could. The whole country is 

practically a huge swamp, shell hole touching shell hole. The roads are the only places you 

can walk on & these are shelled continuously up & down. They are packed with huge motor 

lorries & all kinds of transport going almost up to the line & returning empty or with 

casualties. Occasionally a hit is scored, then a traffic jam until the vehicle is tipped onto the 

side of the road. The quantity of stores ammunition, shells & guns in advance is astounding. 

Preparations have been well carried out & this affair should be a gigantic effort to push the 

Hun back. When it does start we will experience hell, the equal of which has never happened 

before. 

Sept 18th. We start off to work at 9 p.m. returning at 3 a.m. Fairly quiet tonight or perhaps we 

are becoming more used to it. 

Sept 19th. Resting all day getting an extra stock of energy for tomorrow. We move out after 

midnight. Everything is now ready & all preparations thoroughly carried out to the smallest 

detail. We may be 48 hours in the line. Unfortunately it is raining.  
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Sept 20th. Went to a place called Zillebeck Bun [possibly Zillebeck Bund] at 2 a.m. & waited 

there until 5 a.m. This is near Lake. We moved off for the fray at 5 a.m reaching Hell Fire 

Corner at 5.30. when up she went and the huge bombardment commenced. After 3 minutes 

it lifted, the infantry then advancing only 20 yards behind the barrage at the rate of 100 yards 

in 8 minutes. It was grand when the guns opened up, lighting up the whole sky. Half an hour 

later it was daylight. We soon arrived at our dump where we collected our tools & material for 
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our job. We went to the edge of Chateau Wood where we waited for orders. At [word 

obliterated] we were walking through the German barrage & it was simply awful. Never again 

do I want another experience like that, though it was not quite so bad as we expected. We 

proceeded until we reached the  German front line, (at least it was his until this morning) & 

continued through Glencourse Wood to Polygon Velde which was our objective. When the 

Infantry advance from here to take their second objective we went with them. The country 

here has been churned up terribly by our bombardment, almost resembling boiling porridge, 

scarcely a square foot remaining untouched. Our barrage was simply wonderful. You could 

not imagine anything surviving in the whole area. The area over which we advanced was 

1000 yards in depth & the width of the front occupied by the 1st Division was 600 yards. 

Looking back at the guns it appeared like a wall of spitting flame & then turning to watch the 

target, all you could see were huge clouds of smoke & dust. Two of our brigades attacked 

with 
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one in close reserve. The objectives were taken easily, no doubt Fritz withdrew when the 

barrage opened up. The concrete pillboxes which were expected to cause a lot of trouble 

were not a serious obstacle. The garrisons were easily overcome & taken prisoners. We re of 

the opinion that pillboxes are a failure. The concrete resists the shells, but the effect of the 

concussion on the garrison is bad. They are glad to surrender & appear to have all the fight 

knocked out of them. We had been working for a whole hour in front of two pillboxes which 

had not been mopped up. Of course we were not aware of this & what a time those Jerries 

could have given us, had they wanted to. With their machine guns they could easily have 

shot the lot of us. We were the most surprised when they came  out to give themselves up, 

but we took cover & kept our rifles ready for use if necessary. It was not & they were very 

docile. Some of the 10th Battalion arrived to take charge. They removed all his machine guns 

& ammunition which they used later on. One bold Hun sniper was sniping from a hollow tree, 

but he was promptly dealt with in the Australian fashion for all snipers. Later another pillbox 

garrison recovered sufficiently to start sniping at us. Our boys immediately made up their 

minds to wipe out the whole garrison, but they guessed  what was on foot & surrendered. We 

[word crossed out] were not in the mood for this, but the Jerries rushed to some of our 

wounded with stretchers & actually carried them back to the rear. We thought this was a 

good idea to get the wounded back as we could not spare our men. This saved 
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the Jerries only just in time. We worked like inspired fiends to make a strong point in the 

broken ground before dark, & we manned it all night, constantly on the alert & with fixed 

bayonets. It was bitterly cold & at times I was in agony with cramp. We were very lightly clad 

& not prepared for cold. Twice Fritz tried to mass in front of us & you could see him them 

running in 2’s & 3’s behind a large mound. Information was given to the artillery who waited 

until a large number had collected behind the mound & then opened up, giving them hell. 

Those who could ran back, but 8 of them took it into their heads to run like scalded cats 

straight for our lines & our bayonets, but they were quite harmless & were made prisoners. 

We heard that at sunset the Germans had counterattacked on a wide front. We saw the 
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S.O.S lights calling on the artillery which gave them a tremendous pasting, the ground felt 

just as though it was rocking. The counter blow failed miserably with heavy losses. 

Sept 21st. [1917] Early in the morning our artillery opened up with a full blast to prevent Jerry 

staging another counter attack at dawn. At 4.30 p. \a/ m. we were relieved by the 1st Field 

Co. Engineers & we draged ourselves back to our camp dog tired. Slept most of the day & all 

night also. 

Sept. 22nd. Went out to work at Hooge Dump on a monorail the most ridiculous job I have 

seen yet. It will never be any good & is a waste of time. 

 

Page 83 

Sept. 23rd. Asked for the day off & it was granted. Have felt the strain due to the events of a 

few days ago. 

Sept 24th. Out to work on the monorail again. We rode out on bicycles for a change. The 

more I see of this absurd contraption the more foolish it looks. When we returned to camp I 

was not surprised to hear  that it was considered a failure & no more work was to be carried 

out on it. 

Sept 25th. Left for work at 4.30 a.m. on bicycles & what an unpleasant surprise we had in 

store for us. Fritz was shelling everywhere, particularly along the Menin Road over which we 

had to pass. Fire & gas shells also huge high explosive shells came over in processions, 

destroying men, animals, guns, lorries & materials of every description. We were unable to 

reach our new job, which is a light railway, & were forced to take shelter. Our Section 

Corporal was wounded & we carried him back to a clearing station near Hell Fire Corner. 

When returned the Section had gone on in an attempt to get through. I collected 7 men & 

followed on, but at the edge of the barrage thought it advisable to take shelter, as we could 

not afford to lose any more men. Later the C.R.E. & our Major joined us. I sent off a 

messenger to try to get in touch with the rest of the Section. He returned to report that they 

were half a mile away sheltering in a trench in Zouave Wood. At 10 a.m I decided to make a 

dash for the Section while the shelling was quieter. The C.R.E & Major returned to camp. We 

arrived at the place where the Section had been sheltering, but they had left for the  
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the location of our railway just 15 minutes previously, so on we went to join them. Just as we 

sighted them one of my men was very badly hit. We dressed his wounds & carried him back 

some distance to a dressing station, about a mile away. It was fortunate that I had our 

Section A.M.C. man with me. By this time it was late in the day & I had to decide whether to 

take more risks for the little time left for work or to return to camp. As the shelling had 

increased it appeared madness to go through it again & it was likely that the Section was 

unable to do any work, so I ordered my men to return to camp independantly to avoid all of 

us being wiped out together. Soon after we reached camp the section returned. They had 

only been able to do a small amount of work, which Fritz immediately blew to pieces, so they 

decided to give it up. It was a hopeless. useless sort of day, far worse than the day of our 

advance. We saw some horrible sights today, wounded pouring back all day long. One of our 

big guns had been turned right over on top of its crew. Motor lorries & Ambulances set on fire 

, & ammunition waggons smashed to atoms. Poor horses & mules were lying everywhere. 
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Everything was tipped to the side of the road to keep the road open. I was glad to be back in 

camp. Had several very narrow escapes. Twice I had just left a shelters a few minutes before 

they were hit & blown to smitherines.I was walking alongside both of the men wounded. They 

had very bad wounds in the back. 
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No 3 Section also lost a Corporal wounded. The Company was very lucky to escape so 

lightly today, & I expected our Section to be completely cut up. In the last 2 weeks we have 

had 4 men killed, 19 wounded & 1 badly gassed. About half of the casualties were N.C.O’s, 

& many were ANZACs. The Section sent out to relieve us failed to get through to the job. 

Sept 26th. [1917] The whole Company is resting today & licking its wounds. There was 

another advance today & 2000 prisoners were brought in. 

Sept 27th Left for work at Westlock at 4 a.m. & returned at 2 p.m. much quieter today & we 

were able to lay a good length of the light railway. Australians have captured several peculiar 

looking mounds which we called The Pimples, together with several hundred prisoners. One 

was a German officer of high rank. He refused to be taken prisoner by common soldiers, & 

demanded to be escorted by an officer of equal rank. There was not one within miles. He 

was very stubborn, point blank refusing to move with the other prisoners. As there was no 

time to argue, there was only one thing to do & it was quickly done. It was most unfortunate 

but it happened when our boys were mad at a most regretable incident which had occurred 

just prior to this. A German officer came in to surrender with his handkerchief over his right 

hand & both arms raised. When one of our boys approached him he suddenly dropped his 

right hand & shot the Australian with a small 
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automatic. It is quite unnecessary to relate what happened to him. A big sergeant rush at him 

with a bayonet, narrowly escaping further bullets from the automatic. 

Sept 28th. Off at 4.30 a.m. to work on the railway. Fritz left us alone. Have just heard that 

Sapper Day, has died from wounds. This was the chap that was wounded in my party on the 

25th. Gothas were over all night long dropping their bombs on dumps, roads & camps.  

Sept. 29th. To work at 4.30. We lost 2 more men wounded today. Going out to work we had 

to pass through areas of moustard gas & it was particularly bad in the hollows. It is 7 miles 

from our camp to the light railway. Today I was in charge of building a small railway bridge. 

Fritz was paying a lot of attention to the ridge in front of us & the one behind us with heavy 

stuff. At one stage we could not get our rails through the barrage & had to wait until it eased 

off. By Jove there are some brave & cool men  in this world. Fritz saw some horse drawn 

transport coming towards us with material. He quickly got the range causing casualties & 

damage to the transport. Some of our Infantry rushed from their shelters to liberate the 

horses from the waggons & drove them away, They then collected the wounded & took them 

to the dressing station. All this while the shells fell thick all round them. Ammunition dumps 

set on fire also received attention regardless of the danger of exploding ammunition. Names 

were taken for recommendations & one chap in particular deserves a V.C. 

Sept 30th. Day off today for a well earned rest. Our artillery has 
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opened up an intense bombardment, drum fire we call it. Fritz was over all night long 

bombing far & wide. It is impossible to sleep with the crash of falling bombs which rocks our 

shelter when they are close. Have been notified that I have been promoted to Temporary 

Corporal as from 25th September. This admits me to the Sergeants mess & the pay is 10/- 

per day. English newspapers are saying that the Australians are the talk of the whole British 

Army on account of their success in the front of Ypres. My opinion from what I saw is that 

they are not far wrong. Our Infantry have done great work & I consider that it would be 

difficult to find any better from any nation & we know that we are superior to the Germans, 

who are supposed to be the best Infantry in the world. They not only reached their own 

objectives, but gave the Argyle & Sutherland Highlanders a hand when they were held up. 

October 1st. [1917] Left for work at 4.30 a.m. Shelling was difficult, plenty of moustard gas & 

it took a great amount of mental persuasion to drive the cowardly body on & on & still on until 

we reached our job at Westlock Westock, where we could obtain shelter when necessary. I 

am convinced that the man does not exist who does not become frightened or feel a mortal 

funk. [?] It is a battle between a frail body wanting to hide or run & the mastery of a 

determined brain which drives you on. The dull pain felt in the stomach, the strain of every 

nerve to breaking point feels like hot wires & the constant swallowing, to say nothing of the 

noises in your head. Jumpy, iritable, 
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drawn ashen grey faces, quivering nostrils & bloodshot eyes just mildly describes the 

appearance of every man. Faltering feet obey the command of that great nerve centre the 

human brain. How these men depend upon & look to their leader. They dare not suggest 

taking cover or turning back, but blindly follow the judgement of him who is in charge. For the 

N.C.O. or officer in charge it is a grave responsibility. It is his duty to get through & do the 

work allotted without losing your man. You have to set a high example of courage which you 

do not feel, use discretion & make rapid decisions. Exhaustion, funk [?] or weak hearted 

decisions are no excuse. You are more frightened of the opinion of your men. He is a dope, 

chicken hearted , or does not know what he is doing are examples of what a leader would 

rather die than be accused of. The trouble today is our heavy bombardment & the fog. Fritz 

suspects another attack & is throwing back everything he has. Work was impossible on the 

railway & we had to keep under cover. The Sergeant & myself were sheltering behind a 

pillbox when one, then another & then a third whizbang helped us to make up our minds not 

to wait for a fourth & we ran like hell to a trench 200 yards away. The fourth shell fell quite 

near the spot where we had been sitting a few minutes before. Gas was very bad today & 

plenty of it, but we have great faith in our respirators. We returned to camp at the proper time 

& no progress made on the railway. My promotion to full Corporal has been confirmed & it 

[the last line is missing] 
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Oct 2nd. Left camp at 4.30 \a.m/ for Westock, half an hour earlier to reach the railway prior to 

our destructive bombardment timed to commence at 6. a.m. You can set your watch to these 

bombardments when you know the time they are to start. We had a  bad time from moustard 
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gas today & a number of us are affected in the throat & eyes. My throat is particularly bad at 

present. It has made many of us feel sick lately & some are sick. It is always lying about in 

the low country. We have to be careful not to walk near the places where the gas shells fall 

as it would eat your boots off your feet. You must not let it come in contact  with the flesh. 

Same effect as the boots. Why the devil Fritz does not keep his damn moustard  for his own 

bacon & eggs no one knows. He is a generous hound, & hands it out far too lavishly for our 

liking. We did quite a large amount of work today, thanks to Fritz. The London papers say 

that he is moving his guns back 20 miles in Flanders, but not that we can notice it. His field 

guns may have been withdrawn & the heavy stuff certainly appears to come from a long way 

back. 

Oct 3rd. [1917] My day off today. Even one day bucks you up wonderfully. However I am not 

feeling the strain quite so much now or nor do I feel so tired. My nerves are terribly on edge 

though. I hate to admit that the explosion of a heavy shell miles away causes me to jump. 

We are all much the same. It amuses me to hear what the newspaper reporters & civilian 

visitors (our Mr. Holman & Co. included) say about the shell fire not being as bad as 
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they expected. They dont realise that they are only taken out on quiet days to a quiet part of 

the line, & have not to put up with heavy bombardments day after day & live in it, eat in it & 

work in it for long periods at a time, year in & year out. I am a mass of nerves, the more you 

get the worse you become. New troops stand up to it well for a while until they become 

nervous wrecks like ourselves. Many cannot stand it & have to be sent away. 

Oct 4th. The 1st & 2nd Aust. Divisions attacked in conjunction with English, Scottish & New 

Zealand troops early this morning. We went out to relieve the 1st & 2nd Field Companies at 7 

a.m. and are in reserve. It was an awful job reaching our position. Rain had turned the 

country into a huge swamp. We were lost to the left of Polygon Veld. We waited under shell 

fire till our section officer went away to find our where we were to go, & rain started again. 

Mr. Price. our section officer returned minus a finger. It appears he & the guide had 

wandered into no-mans-land. Hearing voices they stopped to listen. They were Germans, so 

they returned, but walked into one of out posts. The sentry who was a Jock, fired first & 

asked questions after. Mr. Price then found where we were required & soon got us to work. 

The shelling was very lively & the Germans counter attacked twice during the night. 

Oct 5th. We returned to camp at 4 a.m. For a couple of miles all was well, when a shell fell fair 

on the track just in 
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front of the Section. Mr. Price was hit again in three places, but not badly. He ordered us to 

take cover before thinking of himself. He was splendid. Once again my luck was with me, as 

it so happened that I was walking immediately behind Mr. Price. He told me to take charge of 

the section & take them back to the camp but dont take risks. We saw that he was fixed up & 

in good hands before proceeding through the mud, often knee deep We had \have/ an 

infantry party attached to the section, & among them are two Bill Avery’s. One is posted 

missing today but is probably wounded. The Section who relieved us today lost both  their 
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Officer & Corporal wounded. That means we have lost two officers out of seven. We arrived 

at Camp about 8 a.m. had breakfast & fell asleep thoroughly exhausted. 

Oct. 6th. [1917] Expected to be sent up to the line again but we were not required, so spent 

the whole day in my blankets. It is a bitterly cold day, the first day of Winter. It now appears 

that when we attacked two days ago, our people found Fritz in the very act of massing for an 

attack of his own. They came out into the open & met our boys with the bayonet. They were 

the 4th Prussian Guards, Germanys best troops. Our men held their ground & the place was 

soon littered by dead Huns & Australians too. Our men took the trench when it was all over. 

Oct 7th. Left camp with my squad at 6. 30 a.m for the 
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railway at Westock, being transported part of the way in lorries. It was very cold after our first 

frosty night. It rained at 11 a.m & we got back to camp at midday all thoroughly wet through. 

The country is in a frightful state now due to the rain, mud & water everywhere. 

Oct 8th. My turn to remain in camp today. The 2nd Corporal has taken the squad to work . It is 

very Wintery indeed. The 10th Battalion Avery reported missing was wounded & has passed 

through the Casualty Clearing Station. 

Oct 9th. At 4 a.m. we set of for Kruisstaat dump, where we we were glad to see motor lorries 

which took us to Birr Cross Roads. From here we plodded or swam through mud to Westock. 

On arrival our artillery turned on its full fury of hate, but we were not in the know this time. We 

hear a big attack was launched this morning. We do know that the 10 th Battalion made a raid 

but Fritz was ready waiting for them, & they were pushed back. We lost 2 drivers wounded & 

3 horses killed today. The 3rd Field is suffering this trip. Again cold & it blew a hurricane last 

night. I have caught a nasty cold. 

Oct 10th. The Sergeant has taken the Section out today while I remain in camp. This is a 

good arrangement & we should soon feel fit again. The idea is not to risk  N.C.O’s  by 

sending them all out together. It is an awful long way out to work, & the weather is rotten. 

Better to stay out there all the time. 
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We would not have to run the gauntlet of shelling going out & returning, also more work 

would be done. My cold is very bad, so spent the day in my blankets. The Major has gone on 

leave to Blighty. who would not be a ruddy Major?  

Oct 11th. My turn to go out to work today at 4 a.m. but my cold was too bad so stayed in 

camp & in my blankets. By evening I felt much better. Must soon get a stove in our 

establishment. 10 reinforcements arrived today. 

Oct 12th. A new working scheme has now come into operation, so that we can have a couple 

of days rest now & again. Two days at work on the railway, two days at Kruisstaat dump, & 

two days in camp in reserve. I remain in camp today, & it is very cold. In the afternoon we 

went for a hot bath at Chateau Belge. I notice that my name is next on the list for Paris leave 

& 28th for England. 

Oct 13th. The whole Company is in Camp today & I am making the best of a good rest. It may 

not last long. New working schemes are frequent & inconsistent. I hate chopping & changing 

about. Decide on a definite plan & stick to it is my motto. 
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Oct. 14th. [1917] The Company is away loading material & transporting it to Westock. They 

found Menin Road closed for repairs so they had to return. An example of marvelous 

organisation & co-operation. Being very cold & suspecting an early start in the morning I kept 

to my blankets & was warm. 
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Oct 15th. Went to Kruisstaat dump at 4.30 to load transport & thence to Westock. I remained 

at the dump checking & superintending loading materials. Returned to camp at 10 a.m. Have 

made out my application for Paris leave. 

Oct 16th. Left for Westock at 10.30. to work on the railway. After one & half hours work & had 

to stop. Hun shelling of Menin Road prevented the transport getting through with the rails & 

sleepers. Kruistaat dump was heavily & accurately shelled. As we received no instructions & 

we had spent two idle hours we returned to camp. We lost one man badly wounded at the 

dump. We watched a single Hun aeroplane flying low circle round & over one of our 

observation planes, machine gunning at will, but he failed to bring our chap down. He 

stopped his engine & glided away. There were dozens of our planes about. The Hun was 

daring & too fast. 

Oct 17th. Left for Westock at 4.30 a.m. to work on the railway. Fritz was fairly quiet & we got 

through a fair amount of work. Returned at 10.30 & it was a nice sunny day for a change. 

Saw a good dog fight in the air today. 8 Huns were scrapping enough of our planes to eat 

them, yet our fellows adopted a tactical retreat as the army calls it. I still wonder who has 

mastery of the air. Their planes appear faster than ours & this gives them an opportunity to 

have things pretty well their own way. A big Gotha bomber was brought down this morning, 

crashing in the vicinity of our camp. 
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Oct 18th. Almost the whole Section is working today but both the Sergeant & myself were not 

detailed for work which I am very thankful. One day at Westock is worth a day in camp. It is a 

much shelled locality & going out & returning you have to travel along the Menin Road which 

is shelled for 24 hours of the day. Russia does not appear capable of preventing the German 

advance. Looks very serious. Late tonight I was advised that my leave had been granted for 

Paris. What Luck! Just imagine what this means & the reaction to my feelings.  

Oct. 19th. At 10 a.m. I paid a visit to Ordnance for a new pair of riding breeches & a new felt 

hat. Now off to the Paymaster for 400 franks. I now have 900 franks which should be ample 

for the trip. As the train did not leave Poperinghe [probably Poperinge] until 1.30 a.m. 

tomorrow I went to a picture show to pass the time away. After the pictures I stayed in the 

lounge of Talbot House, a rest joint for troops passing through Pop. At 11.30 I strolled along 

to the station in plenty of time to catch that train. It was very cold so walked up & down to 

keep warm. 

Oct 20th. Caught the Blighty leave train at 1.30 a.m to Calais, arriving at 7 a.m. Found out 

that the Paris train left at 12.30 so hunted for breakfast & a place to have a shave. Arrived in 

Paris at 9 p.m. after passing through Boulogne, Etaples, Abbeville, & Amiens. A few 

Englishmen met us at the station & conducted us to the Army & Navy Leave Club in Place de 

la 
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Republic. There we enjoyed a good meal being waited on by English women. They kept us 

busy answering questions. They wanted us to dance, but we were far too tired for that. We 

were then taken to a hotel near l’Opera & the Tuilleries, a good respectable place. It was 

wonderful to get into bed with sheets & to enjoy a lovely sleep free from noise. They did not 

provide pyjamas but who cares. Probably would not know how to wear them anyway. Oh that 

marvellous bed. 

Oct. 21st. [1917] Down for breakfast at 8 a.m. & then straight to see report to the Army 

Provost Marshal. This is compulsory. They entered our particulars on a card & a short lecture 

with good advice. I now made for the English Commandant at Paris to see if I could obtain an 

extra days leave. I put up a good truthful case, pointing out that practically one day was lost 

in travelling & that there may never come another opportunity to visit Paris. It worked, for he 

was very sympathetic, saying that he would extend the leave as far as the Military Police 

were concerned, but it was my responsibility to make good with my own C.O. when I 

returned to the Company. I was quite prepared to take that risk. I then caught a train for 

Versailles. There we had a good look over King Louis XIV Palace & gardens. I can only say it 

was magnificent & most interesting. Returned to Paris at 9 pm. Feeling very tired. During the 

day we also visited Cleopatra’s Needle, the Tuilleries, Invalids, Law Courts, the Eifel Tower & 

some of the Seine Bridges, of which there are many. 
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Oct 22nd. Remained in bed as long as possible & had a last minute rush for breakfast. Then I 

had a walk round to see all I could in a short time. My pal had been out before me & he had 

several rum & coffees. On our walk we had a few drinks together. Soon after this my friend 

appeared to be strange & seemed to be intoxicated: I got him back to the Hotel about 

midday, gave him several sodas & put him to bed. Not long after this my head started to whirl 

& ache. I had only had two drinks myself fortunately & we had not stayed after the second 

drink. No doubt we had been doped but got away in time to spoil the little game. It appeared 

to be a decent place too, so you never can tell. No doubt it was a trick to get our money. We 

both slept for nearly two hours & feeling better went out to get something to eat. Spent the 

rest of the afternoon sight seeing, but no more drinks thanks. In the evening we went to the 

Theatre Mayol. 

Oct 23rd. Visited the Chambre des Deputes, Palace Royal, Louvre, Bourse,La Madeleine, Arc 

de Triomphe, St Augustin Hotel de Ville, Notre Dame, Port St Denis, Porte St. Martin, Place 

de la Republique & St. Joseph. Then we paraded or more correctly say promenaded the 

Boulevards & Champs d’Elysees. It was raining gently but this would not stop us. We dined 

at an Italian Café, a most expensive place, but it was worth it. The food was excellent & you 

did not require a microscope to see the meat. I made friends with one of the 
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waiters who spoke good English & he looked after us very well. The place was full of French 

Officers & grandly dressed women. Oh what lovely dresses & what lovely women. It was no 

place for two Aussies, from the ranks, but we did look smart in our highly polished leggings & 

belts. By the way most of the women wished to be friendly with us & were surprised to see 
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ordinary soldiers patronising such a first class place. We were game amongst so many 

officers. We were able to get away with it by plain cheek & relating our experiences on 

Gallipoli & in Egypt. We received very embarrassing invitations, none of which we accepted. 

Oct. 24 th. [1917] Was not a very nice day & rained a little. We just wandered round & 

followed our noses, trusting to luck where we went & what we saw. Did not take much notice 

of the shops, but those we did see were most beautifully & daintily done up. I intended 

making some purchases, but being too interested in all we saw, finished up buying nothing. 

After a tiring day we set off for the Gare du Nord at 11 p.m. Taxis are very cheap in Paris. My 

hotel bill cost 28 francs. 7 f. a day for bed & breakfast. The whole trip did not cost much 

above 300 francs, & yet they say it cannot be done under 800 f. I did not stint myself, threw 

money away at times & tipped freely. Left Paris at 11.30 p.m. for Calais full of regrets that it 

was not longer. 

Oct. 25th. Arrived at Calais 12 noon. very hungry. There was 
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a severe storm during the journey, high wind & heavy rain. There was no time at Calais to 

obtain a meal, as the train left for Hazebrouck at 12.30 arriving there at 4 p.m. No time for a 

meal as the train left Poporinghe at 4.30 p.m. where we arrived after a very painful journey of 

many stops at 7.30 p.m. Three hours to do what is normally one hours journey. At Pop we 

cadged a meal from some Aussies at a Cinema. Tried to obtain billets for the night but failed. 

Hunted round to get a ride on a lorry going towards Ypres. We were fortunate to manage one 

at 11.30 p.m. During the evening Hun planes raided Pop. a house being destroyed just 

opposite where we were standing. We were soon under cover. Near Ypres we left the lorry & 

after walking about 3 miles, thought we were lost. Being very hungry & tired I decided to 

make use of a railway van to sleep in until daylight. 

Oct 26th. Woke up at 6.15 after a cold night & we could hear a very heavy bombardment in 

progress. Another British attack. What a rude awakening after a nice quiet trip. I woke my pal 

& we set off for our camp. It was not half a mile away. I went to the Orderly Room Sergeant’s 

dugout & woke him up. He blinked twice & said “Congratulations Lou old boy, you deserved 

it”. I enquired “What for congrats”. He told me to have a look at the notice board. “Have I got 

my orders to go to the Royal Engineers officers school”? “Go & look at the notice “ he said, 

so off I went puzzled to see for myself. 
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Lo & behold I had been awarded The Military Medal, & the notice contained congratulations 

by Divisional Company Commanders. This was a great though very pleasant shock & was so 

unexpected. I failed to see that I had done anything exceptional or more than what was 

required of me. It was not the medal so much as the fact that I had received recognition 

which made me feel very proud. I felt very self conscious when the others came along to 

congratulate me. There was also a nice letter for me from Lt. Colonel Barnett, & he has 

offered again to get me a Commission. 

Oct 27th. I was not detailed for work today so kept out of sight. Was advised that a 

recommendation had been made to Hd. Qrs. for a Commission in the Pioneers, but advised 

not to accept it. I think I know the reason & they must know something, so accept it I will not. 
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It is probably a move to bring my name before the Corps Commander for the R.E. 

Commission. Did some washing today, putting some petrol in the water to stirr up the enemy. 

This is a reprisal of an asphyxiating nature for repeated attacks on neutral territory. Jerry 

bombed near our camp tonight. Nice people!  

Oct. 28th. [1917] Still not detailed for duty. The junior N.C.O’s are getting all the work. I 

cannot understand it as there is plenty of work to do. During the afternoon the C.O. sent for 

me & got full particulars, education, experience & service etc. for another recommendation 

for a Commission in the Engineers. There appears 
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to be something moving behind the scenes, & suspect this is the reason why I am kept in 

camp. This evening word was received from the C.R.E. for me to report to Col. Martin at 9 

a.m. tomorrow for an interview. This is one step better than last time & we may be getting 

somewhere this time. Am very hopeful & even confident. I may get it without Col. Barnett’s 

aid yet, if so all the better, as I want to get it off my own bat & without influence. 

Oct 29th. Was up early & called the Section. I set off for Hd. Qrs. at Ypres & was paraded 

before Col. Martin punctually at 9 o’clock. He shook hands with a Corporal, & then took me to 

interview General Walker. He enquired where I was educated etc. & suddenly brightened up 

& said, “Oh, I see you are one of my old boys” noting the brass A’s on my colour patch. (A for 

Anzac). He wanted to know if I saw him on Gallipoli. I said yes & it appeared to please him. 

As a matter of fact I had many times. Outside, after the interview I met Capt Allen Dean, from 

Adelaide, now Adjutant of 1st Division Hd. Qrs. We had a long yarn, during which he told me 

that it was pretty certain that I would get my Commission, & it might be direct. (School not 

necessary.) 

Oct 30th. Nos 1 & 4 Sections have gone out to the line for four days in front of Zonebeck. 

[probably Zonnebeke] Then Nos 2 & 3 Sections will go out to relieve them for a similar period. 

It would be unfortunate to get a knock now, just as we are getting [the remainder of the line is 

obliterated] 
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Last night the Hun birds were a perfect pest all night long, many bombs falling in our area. 

They were a perfect nuisance. These nocturnal visitors give you no peace on fine nights & 

sleep is almost impossible. The rush of the bombs sound like express trains approaching & 

the explosion is like the heaviest thunder. The Italians have suffered a severe disaster from 

German & Austrian attacks, losing about 100,000 men, & 700 ice cream carts (guns). It now 

appears that the main battle will be fought out on the Western Front against the whole 

German Army. Let them all come, the more the merrier. 

Oct 31st. We had 4 casualties in Nos 1 & 4 Sections when going up to the line yesterday. 

One man had his arm broken by a piece of shell & it did not even break the skin. It is officially 

announced that 6 U.S.A. Divisions are now in the line. Just about blanky time too. When they 

become seasoned they should make a big difference in France, but we need millions of fresh 

troops. 

Nov 1st The Gothas were humming all night, dropping their eggs. Two fell close to our horse 

lines, but no damage was done. 
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Nov 2nd. [1917] Paid at 7 pm tonight & while rubbing our hands were quietly informed that 

Nos 2 & 3 Sections would leave at 4.30 a.m. for the line to relieve Nos 1 & 4 Sections, at 

Westlock Zonebeck. Not so good. 
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Nov 3. Rudely awakened at 3.30 a.m. breakfast at 4 & off to Kruistatt Dump to meet motor 

lorries, which took us as far as possible along Menin Road. We tramped to Westlock where a 

guide met us & led the way to Zonebeck. We had shelters in a sunken Road about 1000 

yards from the front line. Fritz is paying too much attention to this area for my liking. He has 

the jumps fearing another attack We are erecting barbed wire & making shelters for the 

infantry.  

Nov 4. Had a very damp, uncomfortable sleep on the mud in a hole during the night. Could 

not stretch my legs & it was fairly cold. Old Fritz gave us gip from midnight until dawn with all 

sorts of guns. Not 10 yards away a dugout was blown to bits, the occupant receiving a 

broken leg. At this moment a Gotha is flying up & down the line doing just as he likes & the 

beast is spraying us with machine gun bullets. Our machine guns are spitting away merrily at 

him but he bears a charmed life. I have not seen one of our planes out since we arrived. It is 

disgusting to permit such low flying, & his bombs do make a mess if they hit anything. They 

talk about our gallant airmen, yet I have not seen a scrap on this front go \so/ far. 

Nov 5th Started work very early during a heavy mist. This is good protection from hostile 

aircraft. At midday we were relieved by the 1st Field Company. This was a great surprise for 

us. We waited for a meal & then left in small parties with much haste. to miss the shelling. 

We got the Section out without a casualty. 
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When I arrived back at camp I was almost flat out. It was a heavy 7 miles through mud & 

slush. 

Nov 6th. Slept in until 8. a.m. when the orderly woke me up. A heavy bombardment was in 

progress, possibly the Canadians attacking on our left flank. We have started to take care of 

our feet again & I had to check each man to see that it was done. This is a procaution 

against trench feet. Instead of whale oil we wash our feet in hot water using camphorated 

soap, afterwards powdering them like sissies. Went to hear the 1st Division Concert Party, 

called the Kookaburras during the afternoon. They were splendid. Am feeling very off colour 

tonight, sickish, a sore throat & headache. Suspect gas as we had plenty of it during our last 

trip to the line & had to sleep in our gas respirators. 

Nov 7th. Received orders to go out to the line with a party of 30 men at 1.30 a.m. but the Sgt. 

Major saw I was not fit & detailed another Corporal. It was good of them both & was greatly 

appreciated. In the afternoon I attended sick parade & was put off duty immediately. My 

tonsils are badly swollen & everything points to poison gas. I knew we had been in tear gas, 

but the Bosche is very cunning & mixes his gases some of which are colourless & odourless. 

We may go out for a rest about the 11th. This is the best news for many a day. 

Nov. 8th. Feel much better & the swelling in my throat has responded to treatment. The night 

birds paid us an early morning visit & dropped their iron rations. My Blighty leave 

 



 
 

PRG 500/6 Avery diary transcript Page 50 of 64 

Page 105 

is getting very close now, but I may have to leave earlier for the R.E. Officers School. It 

would be nice to have leave first. Rumours are numerous about moving back tomorrow. 

Nov. 9th. [1917]  Left our camp at Cafe Bdge near Dickebusch for a camp called Winnipeg 

about 3 miles back. We marched out at 9.30 a.m marching past General Birdwood. Of 

course it would rain & made the going rotten. Went to see the Anzac Coves in the evening & 

enjoyed a good laugh. 

Nov 10th At 9.30 a.m. I left Winnipeg Camp with our transport & in charge of 20 cyclists. It 

was a disasterous trip for me. I had a small puncture & no means of repairing it. It was 

raining heavily. We reached a place called Ecke [probably Eke] at 5 p.m. Most of the cyclists 

arrived ahead of me like a lot of homing pigeons. Was glad to have a hot drink of coffee. 

Rations are very scarce when trecking  

Nov 11th. Left Ecke at 8.30 with the transport, but after half an hour I decided to push on. 

Soon after this I had a blow out, fixed it up & then another. In disgust I started to walk. 

Eventually we reached Hazebrouck. First job was to get a  shave, then proceeded to scrape 

the mud off my clothes. They Then we hunted for a place to get a good meal & was 

successful. At 12.30 we pushed on again. There were now only 3 of us left. I told the other 2 

to ride on while I pushed my bicycle alone. Arrived at Reniscure [probably Renescure] 

eventually, dog tired, wet through & covered in mud. Found our billets & then roared at 
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at the damned cooks to get a move on for tea. The Sappers came of best after all, arriving at 

5 oclock in motor trucks. 

Nov 12th. Slept in till 8 a.m. Parades at 9 & 2.30. All we did was to clean up our billets & 

overhaul tool cart equipment. We expected to move further back today but the order was 

cancelled. Frightfulness has started again, chin straps, belts & clean boots etc. Waited up till 

late for orders but none came, so went off to my blankets. The Sergeant goes on Blighty 

leave tomorrow & I am now acting Sergeant. Before I got to sleep orders came for us to 

move out at 6.45 a.m. in the morning.  

Nov 13th. Up at 4.30 a.m. Breakfast at 5. Parade 5.30. & made all ready to move out at 6.45. 

We left on time with full packs, but after going 3 miles we received the order to halt. We 

received the glad news to put our packs on the pontoon waggons. We skirted St. Omer, 

passing through Arques & Lumbres to a little village called Happe. That is more than we felt. 

We must have marched more than 24 miles today, & our feet & legs were extremely stiff & 

painful for the last 10 miles. Only 2 men fell out of the march, though many of us would like to 

have done so. Happe is 20 miles from Boulogne. 

Nov 14th. Resting most of the day to recover from yesterdays forced march. Cleaning up 

billets was essential. 

Nov 15th. Parade at 9 a.m & while accompanying the officer on inspection of the Section, 

word came for me to report immediately to the Orderly Room. There I received instructions 

 

 

 

 



 
 

PRG 500/6 Avery diary transcript Page 51 of 64 

Page 107 

to catch a train at Neilles Berquin immediately for Boulogne & thence to London. I soon 

packed my belongings, got a bicycle & rode to the railway station 5 miles away & caught the 

11.15 am train. At 1.45 I was on board the Channel Steamer at Boulogne. At 7.15 p.m I was 

at Horseferry Road, Australian Hd. Qrs. London drawing pay, bathing & being issued with 

new clothes & uniform. Have to report at 9. a.m. in the morning for instructions. The next 

thing was most important, to get a meal. Had nothing to eat since breakfast at Happe. Oh 

happy I am now, feel like a Prince with the world at my feet. Now a place to spend the night. 

The St. Georges Hotel at Victoria was decided upon. Once fixed I went to a picture show 

until 11 p.m. 

Nov 16th [1917] Went to Horseferry  Road at 9 a.m. & it hurt & disgusted me to see the 

parade of the staff. Tall, healthy, fit men, swanky uniforms, all spit & polish, hell it knocked 

me rotten. These chaps should all be in France & their places filled by the unfit. Some of the 

cows looked as if they wore stays. To business. I received instructions to proceed to the 

Royal Engineers Cadet School at Newark near Nottingham on the 25th November, & can go 

& do what I like during the next 10 days. What a wonderful feeling to be absolutely free & off 

the army chain for a while, with London at my feet. What was a poor lonely battle tired 

warrior to do now. I hunted for an address of some friends of a lady I knew in Broken Hill, 

found them & gave them a surprise. Had been 
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expected to call for many months. I then called on Tom Prince’s friends. We were arranging 

to go to the theatre when a telegram arrived from Tom to say he would arrive in London 

tonight. He turned up at 9 p.m. This was a wonderful surprise for all of us. We stayed the 

night with his friends, Tom & I sharing a bed. 

Nov 17th. Did not get up until 8.45 a.m. Then I went with Tom to Horseferry Road. Next I 

obtain a free rail warrant & enquired when the Scotch express left London. Called up  an 

aunt of mine but she was away. Left for Scotland in the evening & will give my relations at 

Kilmarnock a real surprise. 

Nov 18th. The surprise did not come off, except for me. The train did not go anywhere near 

Kilmarnock & I ended up stranded in Glasgow, no trains out either to Edinburgh or 

Kilmarnock, being Sunday. I had made friends with a Scottie on the journey from London. He 

also was on leave. When he saw my predicament he invited me to go with him to his home 

until I could catch a train. This I gladly accepted, so all was well. We had a good roam round 

Glasgow during the afternoon.  

Nov 19th. Caught a train at 9.30 a.m. for Kilmarnock, arriving there at 10.20. I found my way 

to the Woods house & gave them a surprise. Went to the theatre in the evening, but was 

disgusted with the show. It was absurd rot. 
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Nov. 20th. Spent most of the day writing & enjoying a good rest. It is great to be in a home 

again & to sit by a fire. Went to a picture show in the evening with my cousin Muriel. Just 

fancy. I wear pyjamas here & Auntie puts a hot water bottle in my bed. I could not refuse as 

she fusses over me like a broody hen & I do not want to offend. 
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It is really not cold. 

Nov 22nd. [1917] Went to Ayr, saw Burns Monument, & Cottage, the Brig o’Doon, & Alloway 

Kirk. Had my photo taken, the first since leaving home. 

Nov 23rd. Left for Dumfries. Aunt Amelia ragged me for only staying a few hours. Caught the 

train at 11.20 p.m. for London. Promised her a few days next leave. 

Nov 24th. As soon as I arrived in London I went to see my relations, the Roger McKies. They 

were home this time. Roger’s wife is charming & only a few years older than myself. She is 

also very clever. 

Nov 25th. Left London at 11.40 a.m for Newark, & we are at a very swank place called 

Kelham Hall. There are 5 other Australians here for the course. Have removed my stripes & 

am now called Cadet. Am very favourably impressed with this lovely place & it should prove 

to be a comfortable home for 3 months. It accommodates about 500 men. There is a very 

fine lounge, writing room, library & a small Chapel. The grounds are very extensive. 
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The place is fully staffed by W.A.C.S. (Womens Auxiliary Army Corps). who wait on us & 

attend to the rooms. What a life. Everything is excellently regulated & any funny business 

means that the Cadet is returned to his unit. Hence they are treated with cool contempt 

Nov 27. Have done very little in way of training yet, but have been fixed up with gear etc, 

interviewed by the C.O. & our Captain, measured for officer pattern uniforms, hand and had 

our photographs taken in a large group. 

Nov 28. Spent today at the riding school which came naturally to me, though I have not done 

very much riding previously, except occasionally at a sheep station near Broken Hill. I was 

chosen to ride at the head of our troup. The general impression is that all Australians can 

ride horses. 

Nov 29 Drill instruction, physical exercises, bayonet fighting & musketry. 

Nov 30. At the riding school, grooming horses for an hour. Then we had more riding lessons 

including riding without stirrups. I was very stiff after our ride today. 

Dec 1st. Drilling during the morning until 1 ‘ oclock. During the afternoon, I went to Newark 2 

miles away to do some shopping. 

Dec. 2 Church parade. I played in a hockey match of all games. It is most important to take 

an active interest in sports. English football games do not appeal to me hence the hockey. 

Cricket, tennis, rowing & swimming are out of season. 
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Thus ends the first week at Newark. We get up in the dark hours 6 a.m. Parade  7.15. 

Breakfast at 8. Parade 8.45 until 1 oclock for instruction & then again 2 until 4 p.m. Tea is at 

5 p.m. On alternate nights we have lectures at 5.30 to 6.30 on Military Law & Interior 

Economy. Dinner is at 7.45 & the evening is then free. Lights out at 10.45. So you see the 

day is quite a busy one. It is most essential to be spotless, all brass work highly polished, 

hair cut short, leather well spit & polished, & above all punctual. 

Dec. 7 It has been a most strenuous week & has been bitterly cold, hard frosts & frozen 

ground. The 7.15 a.m. parade is in the dark, but they soon warm us up with violent exercise. 

Every other day we go to the riding school which is most popular. We occasionally go for 
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long rides through the country lanes. We have been taught hurdle jumping. I felt in a blue fit 

at my first jump, but soon got the hang of it & enjoyed it. Then we had to go over without 

stirrups. My hair nearly stood on end, but repetition brought confidence. Our horsey Captain 

then smiled as he called for volunteers to ride over the hurdled without stirrups or reins. Only 

2 came forward . A Scotchman & myself. To my surprise we both did well, but none of the 

others could be induced to make the attempt.  

Dec.8 [1917] Went to Newark to have my uniform fitted. They are to be ready by Christmas & 

we are to have leave from 23rd to [word obliterated] December 
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During the afternoon we held an athletic sports meeting & attended a concert in the evening 

given by one of the other Cadet Companies. It was quite good & humourous, but it was a 

perisher. No warmth. At the sports meeting the officers & their lady folk served afternoon tea 

to all the Cadets of the Battalion, about 300 men. Russia & Roumania have had enough & 

have asked for peace with Germany, a peace dictated by Germany. This will release the 

whole of the German Army for the Western Front now. Had it not been for America we would 

be in a very bad way. We will be up against a powerful German offensive in Spring & 

anything may happen. They will do their utmost to take the Channel ports & drive us into the 

sea. I expect we will blunder through in the end, but we are mad with Russia deserting. We 

do not know the exact position in Russia & they may have no alternative left but to get out. 

They have been badly defeated. It looks like internal trouble that has caused the rot. 

Dec. 15th. This completes our first 3 weeks of the course & we are finished with the drill 

square & riding school. We have had our exams in Military Law & Interior Economy, both 

being fairly easy. One class completed their course yesterday & they finished up with a 

dinner. It was a rowdy night. They are now 2nd Lieuts. Glad when our turn comes. 
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 We now start a 3 weeks course on Field Works which means a 3 mile walk each way. I have 

hired a bicycle to save walking. Received a very nice letter from Lt. Lionel Price, my Section 

officer who was wounded the night I was supposed to win my Military Medal. He is in hospital 

in London. He congratulated me on winning the M.M. & on being sent to the officers school, 

saying that both were very well merited & long overdue.  

Dec. 20th. Have been very busy on Field Works which is easy. The majority of English 

Cadets have not seen service  & that makes a big difference. Today I was exempt from duty 

so that I could wire our bedrooms for electric lights. One up for me. 

Dec. 21st. Working on the lights for our bedrooms & am enjoying it. Quite like old times in 

Broken Hill. Results of Military Law exam out today. I passed easily with 105 out of 140 

marks, which is good considering that I was unable to answer all the questions due to 

insufficient time. At 10 p.m. I caught the train for Dumfries on 8 days leave. 

Dec. 22nd. Arrived at Dumfries at 6.30 a.m. to stay with my Aunt Amelia Bowie. Spent a quiet 

day. 

Dec. 23rd. Went to Church in the morning. It was Scotch & was all foreign to me. In the 

afternoon had a most enjoyable walk through the Glens, & did some sliding on the ice. Would 
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have liked some skates & that would have been lovely. It does not seem like Christmas. 

Food is very 
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scarce & everything difficult to obtain. Rationing is very severe. It is certain now that there 

are dark days ahead in the New Year, & we will be forced on the defensive in France. This is 

due to the liberation of large German forces from the Russian front It is not a pleasant 

outlook for the New Year, but have no doubt that the position can be handled until eventually 

we win the last big battle. This time next year we should be in a good position & better able 

to see the silver lining. 

Dec. 24th. [1917] Visited Queens St. to have a look at Mother’s old home. I found the street & 

recognised the locality & the house. Felt quite pleased as it is 17 years since I was here. 

Dec. 25th. It is very hard to realise that it is Xmas Day, but it is typical with the snow 

everywhere. Went to the pictures in the evening & they were putrid. We made the best of 

Xmas dinner, the bird being pheasant. 

Dec 26th. Went to another picture show, & this was quite good. 

Dec 27th. Had a long walk with Aunt Amelia. 

Dec 28th. Should have caught the 1 p.m. train for Edinburgh, but Auntie’s clocks were 10 

minutes slow. I was just in time to see the train pulling out. I was very annoyed as it is the 

first time I have ever missed a train. Caught a train at 2.10 for Glasgow, arriving half an hour 

late, & missed the 5 p.m. train for Edinburgh. My unspoken language was typically 

Australian. After waiting until 8 p.m. I was again on my way & arrived at Aunt Mc Morrises at 

10. p.m. properly fed up. 
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Cousin Madge had met 2 trains & had invited a number of musical people to meet me. 

However they stayed until 1.30 a.m. & we had a most enjoyable evening after all. 

Dec 29th. [1917] Enquired about my train for Newark which left at 9.45 p.m. This was bad 

luck again as Madge had tickets for the Theatre Royal to see Humpty Dumpty. We went to 

the theatre & I left at 9.25 p.m. to catch the train. During the afternoon we went to see the 

Carnival. 

Dec 30th. Arrived at Nottingham at 6.30 a.m. & caught a train to Newark at 10.25 a.m. In spite 

of the bad staff work I had a most enjoyable trip to Scotland, where the hospitality is simply 

wonderful. Kelham Hall is a cold cheerless place, & it was almost impossible to write. The 

only consolation is that we are not spending the Winter in France. 

Dec 31st I have come to the conclusion that it will be a cake walk to get my commission, & do 

not consider that the results of exams are so very important. What does appear to count 

most is your character  & suitability as an officer. For example the officers who instruct us are 

with us all the time, at work, at play, at meals & at leisure. This mixing is to help them to 

appraise the value of their pupils. From my own personal observation the average Australian 

can behave himself & show greatly superior manners to the representatives of the nobility of 

England. We have a number of them in our Battalion, well born blue blooded aristocrats that 

they are , yet they are 
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either pigs, snobs or cads. The majority of them have not seen service & consequently have 

not been broken in, or accustomed to mixing with men of all different types. They are just like 

horses, & once properly broken in they come right in the majority of cases. There is no doubt 

that they make splendid leaders, are sporting & for guts they have no equal. We have one 

particular mother’s darling little cherub just off the apron strings who told our Captain at 

mess, that he had come to the conclusion that the more he mixed with the “working class”, 

the more he realised the advantages of breeding. He was snubbed by the Captain who did 

not reply to the remark. Many of us heard the remark & we have put our heads together to 

take it out of his hide in no gentle manner. At my table there are 4 Australians & a fifth who is 

serving in the British Army. There is another from Jersey (half French by the name of du 

Carre). Then there is an English lad who gets a time of it, who is a good sport & not of the 

type previously mentioned. 

 

1918 

Jan 1st. Have started our course on Field Works. First we are instructed how to dig trenches. 

After what I have been through & all the trenches we have dug this is the Lizzy Dimit. But it is 

new to most of the class & we must take the good with the bad. Owing to the loss of many 

ships due to submarines, food is very scarce now. Butter is very short & even margarine. Tea 

& sugar is most difficult to obtain. The meat we often suspect is 
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very horsey. The civilians are having a very bad time. Our rations are standard & have been 

right from the start, being much better off than the civies. Some big, clever people are now 

getting it in the neck for hoarding. One Lady somebody this week was fined ₤80 for hoarding 

tea & raisins etc. Marie Corelli was fined ₤50. Tom Prince is now in England for a 

Commission in the Australian Flying Corps as an observer. 

Jan 2nd. Many of us think very strange thoughts these days & one question in my mind is not 

an easy one to answer. Almost every soldier in every army is not in favour of war & the public 

of each nation is against it. What is it & who is it that is keeping the greater part of the world 

at each others throats? We are told the Germans. My opinion is that it has become an 

industry, a money making concern, & these people do not care how long the war lasts. That 

applies to all nations, enemy & allied. I do not wish to appear disloyal or unpatriotic & am 

proud to be here fighting for my country. I am quite content to go on doing my duty cheerfully 

provided we are getting somewhere & eventually bring about a permanent peace for future 

generations. But I doubt it. Wars sow the seeds of more wars. We see all round a \us/ 

bungling & things not carried out as they should be. This causes one to wonder. I am not 

surprised that the soldiers voted against conscription, but they voted against their own 

interests. We must have reinforcements & if they 
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are not sent from Australia, it will mean cutting up one of our famous divisions to reinforce 

the other four. I am disgusted with all those healthy strong young men who stay at home in 

safety & work themselves into good jobs. The B…..should be made to enlist. 
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Jan 5th. [1918] I am going to something that I have never done before, that is to take part in a 

concert given by our Company in a small act, entitled Spoofie in Polarland. I am to take the 

part of a polar bear & do  little dance. There will be several rehearsals & the great effort will 

be next Saturday. 

Jan 12th. Instruction during the week was mining, knots & lashings, derricks, gibs & sheer 

legs. It has been a bitter cold week, the worst I have ever felt. Could never get used to this. 

The thermometer was away down below zero. My feet were in agony for days. Too much 

standing about & not enough exercise. The sea was partly frozen at Ramsgate, & the River 

Trent which has a flow of about 3 miles per hour was frozen at the sides. Snow lay on the 

ground about 3 inches deep. The concert was a great success & our little two act sketch of 

Spoofie in Polarland was well received. 

Jan 14th. We have finished the 2nd stage of the course & started the 3rd stage today. This is 

again at the Riding School & Drill, & by the end of this 3 weeks we have our tests to qualify. 
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Jan 16th. More results are out. Defence scheme 80%, & Mining 80%. I really should have got 

over 90% for mining, but lost marks because I did not give the Text Book figures for mining 

sets in sinking a shaft. In France we use timber sets 6’-0” x 3’-0” whereas the Text Book says 

4’-0” x 2’-0”. The Text Book is 1914 & out of date. All, B.E.F. & A.I.F. cadets made the same 

mistake. A lot of damn rot. We are taught wrong, go out to France & forget it, only to find it is 

different. This is the Army, the good old British Army. We are winning. We dont deserve to. 

There was a very heavy fall of snow today, about 9” thick. We had a great time. All the trees, 

shrubs & roofs were thick with it. The real old fashioned English Christmas, & it looked like 

fairyland. 

Jan 19th. Have had a great week at the Riding School, driving pontoon waggons & tool carts. 

Also we cantered all over the country doing schemes, m defense measures & 

reconnaisance. We hear all kinds of stories about the severe weather. For the first time in 20 

years Loch Lomond has been partly frozen over, & the steamer ice bound. A train was 

snowed up for 5 days. In places all traffic had to be suspended & many people were unable 

to leave their homes. I did not feel the cold in France last Winter so much as here in England 

this one. In France we had our little home made firepots, & working kept you warm. 
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The building is so large here that you do not derive much benefit from the huge fires. 

Apparently they have not heard of centrally heating systems. During the day we stand about 

in the open quite a lot during instruction. The only chance to obtain exercise is on the drill 

square riding or on a defense works.  

Jan 27th. Being a beautiful sunny Sunday afternoon, most unusual I went for a bicycle ride to 

a place called Southwell. Met a very nice girl during the afternoon, who turned out to be the 

Mayor’s daughter. Had tea at Southwell & met her again in the evening. She may have been 

trying to catch a kangaroo, but I was not going to be caught & hopped away to the safety of 

Kelham Hall, determined not to pay Southwell a return visit.  

Jan 31st The past 3 days have been occupied in drill & riding exams. Today we went to the 

rifle range at Coddington. I made 4th top score with 73 out of 80. Today we had our musketry 
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exam. The instructor complimented me upon my firing position & steadiness. Apparently my 

nerves are in good form. I was not so good at revolver shooting, probably due to lack of 

practice, but passed comfortably. 

Feb 3rd. Went for a bicycle ride through beautiful country lanes, (not near Southwell) & 

managed to get back without falling into any female traps.  
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Feb. 4th. We are on the last 3 weeks of our course now. This consists of bridging. Results of 

riding are now out. For saddling I got 10/10 marks, & the written exam 60/80. Riding was 

classified very good?? Rifle exercises 8/10, squad drill 9/10, Section drill 10/10. Drill 

classification very good. I have been enquiring about the history of  the old ruined castle at 

Newark. In the days of long ago there was a “Battle of Newark” & presumably the castle was 

destroyed at that time. It was built in the 11th or 12th century. It was here that King John 

overate himself & died. The legend says he ate peaches & drank new beer. Oliver Cromwell 

fought here & it was in this part of the country that the “Wars of the Roses” were fought. The 

old mounds used by Cromwell are still to be seen. If I remember correctly it was not far from 

Nottingham where Robin Hood used to roam. 

Feb. 8th. While carrying out heavy bridging we had a surprise visit from Major. General 

Maxwell, G.O.C. Northern Command. He was G.O.C. in Egypt in 1915. He asked me if I was 

an Australian & was proud to say “yes sir”. What contingent did you leave Australia with. The 

1st Division sir. Were you wounded on Gallipoli. No sir but evacuated with enteric. Poor chap, 

are you quite well now. Yes thanks sir, 100%. 

Feb 22nd. Course finished & handed in my clothes etc. Held our farewell dinner tonight & 

leave Kelham Hall tomorrow. 
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The dinner was confined to Australians & New Zealanders from all the various courses, 25 

Aussies & 4 N.Z’s. The idea was to get to know each other as we are bound to meet again in 

France at any old time. We had to rely upon our rations & very few extras. It was a most 

enjoyable evening, finishing at 9 p.m. in the same orderly manner that we commenced. We 

meant to show these English gentry conclusively that Australians can behave themselves. It 

was the quietest dinner on record. Last nights are generally rowdy affairs & last all night. But 

our name is good at Kelham Hall & we intended to keep it so. Yesterday we had an inter 

class sports meeting. Our class won the cup due mainly to the efforts of an Australian who 

was a good athlete. I entered for all the horse events but won nothing, but it was good fun. I 

only entered for one running event as I had a bad foot. To my surprise I won it easily & was 

sorry that I had not entered for other events. My prize was an oxidised cigarette case with the 

Royal Engineers badge on it. 

Complete list of exam results:– 

Military Law                   76%              Tactics                           69% 

Interior Economy           71%              Field Works                   73% 

Defense Scheme           80%              Riding                            Very Good   

Mining                            80%   .          Saddling                       10/10 

Working Party Scheme  85%              Horse Management      60/80 
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Feb 23rd. [1918] Left Newark at 2 a.m. wearing my officers uniform & 1 pip for the first time. 

On arrival in London went to a Hotel near our A.I.F. Hd. Qrs in Victoria, had a brush up, & 

breakfast. Reported at Hd. Qrs at 9 a.m, received my Commission as a 2nd Lieutenant, pay 

increased to 21/-, given an allowance of ₤15 to purchase kit, issued with Sam Brown, sugar 

coupons, & railway warrants. I then proceeded to the clothing stores & bought most of my kit. 

The whole outfit cost ₤20, only ₤5 in excess of the allowance. The revolver & field glasses 

were issued. Had a few hours sleep at the Hotel during the afternoon, the first since the night 

before last. Then paid my Aunt Mrs. Roger McKie a visit at Gunnersbury. She is a B.A. & 

speaks several languages including German, & works in the censorship dept. for the duration 

of the war. 

Feb 24th. Went to Battersea Park to see relations of Dr. Bartley, our Broken Hill doctor. Very 

nice people & full of life.  

Feb 25th. Trying to get in touch with Tom Prince & Col. Bennet. Tom wants me to go for a 

flight. Nothing doing Tom. 

Feb 26th. Left London for Manchester at noon, to visit my Uncle Jim McKie & of my cousin 

Jamie who was badly wounded at Arras last year. He is still in hospital poor chap, but is 

hopeful of being discharged soon. His spine has been injured.  

Feb 27th. Left Manchester at noon for Edinburgh arriving at 7.30 p.m. 
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Feb 28th Left Edinburgh at 10 a.m. for Kilmarnock. There was a blizzard in Edinburgh & there 

was a heavy fall of snow. I was covered in snow in a matter of minutes, nearly missing the 

train owing to the stoppage of electric trams. 

Mar. 1st. Left Kilmarnock for Dumfries at 10 am. 

Mar. 2nd. Left Dumfries at midnight for London. arriving at 8.30 am. Reported to A.I.F. Hd. 

Qrs. then set off to find Tom Prince. He had married a London girl two weeks ago. He 

wanted me to be best man but I was unable to get away. He could not postpone the wedding 

as his father was being returned to Australia next day. He had enlisted in the railway corps, 

chiefly to see his sons in France. He managed to do this but at 64 the life was too strenuous. 

Mar 3rd. Left London at 1.25 p.m. for the Royal Engineer Hd. Qrs. at Chatham. It has always 

been my ambition to visit this place & here we are in quarters at Brompton Barracks. We are 

to do an intensive course of heavy bridging.  

Mar 6th. We have had to build heavy bridges & attend lectures dealing with the theory of 

bridges. This has been the most interesting part of our training. The lecturer is by far the best 

I have ever listened to. Before the war he was a professor of Engineering at Cambridge. You 

could sit & listen to him all day & never lose interest. You cannot help learning from him, his 

dynamic personality compels you to pay attention. It was cold for handling the heavy steel 

members of the bridges. 
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Mar. 7th. Night raiders passed over on their way to London. We heard that 14 were killed & 

40 wounded by their bombs. The anti aircraft batteries made a great noise but did no harm to 

the raiders. 
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Mar 9th. [1918] Paid a visit to Rochester which is only a mile from Chatham, looking over the 

Cathedral & castle. Both places are wonderful works of Roman origin. These places were 

famous in olden times & many a fight took place at the Castle. My old friend King John 

figures here again. He besieged the Castle & played a fine game with it. Cromwells men also 

visited this region & the Puritans whitewashed all the fresco work in the crypt of the 

Cathedral, yet after all these years the fresco is visible owing to the whitewash wearing off. 

We saw Charles Dickens home & the hulk of an old ship which was famous for its voyages in 

discovering new lands. It was a survey ship. We also saw the place where the “Victory” was 

built.  

Mar 10th Visited the tower built by the Jesraelites some 60 odd years ago. These long haired 

individuals on similar lines to the famous tower of Bible fame. However the Government 

stopped it owing to it becoming too prominent landmark from the sea. I was informed that it is 

now being used as a jam factory. To finish off the day we decided to make up a party & go to 

the theatre. We tried to get into one place, but it was like a monkey house so we left & went 

to the pictures instead. It struck us as  
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being a place where nice people do not go, so it is just as well we did not stay. Being a 

barrack town, full of soldiers, sailors & dock hands, they cater for their tastes & do not mind 

how low they go. At 12 o’clock there was a full parade at the Chatham Barracks, immediately 

after Church Parade. To my surprise my name was called together with another Australian & 

two English Corporals. We were paraded before General Mulally, Commandant of Royal 

Engineers, who made an address & decorated us with our medals. The Royal Engineers 

band was there in its red coats & busbies & they played us back to the parade. They looked 

magnificent & played beautifully. The orchestral part of the band has the reputation of being 

about the best in England, & the full band  nearly as good as the Coldstream Guards Band. 

Mar 11th. Zeppelin raid on Kent. 

Mar. 12th. This is my last night at Chatham & I am all packed up ready to leave tomorrow. 

While writing letters the air raid alarm sounded & the lights were dimmed. It is very difficult to 

see. The Zepps have passed overhead presumably on their way to London. It is not very 

pleasant to think that at this very moment these heartless brutes are dropping their vile 

bombs on innocent civilians, women & children, many of whom will not see the light of day 

tomorrow. What fiendish type of humanity are these German swine? It is something in their 
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foul blood which the average Australian knows nothing about. We sing songs about what we 

will do when we get to Berlin, but I am of the opinion if Germany asked for peace tomorrow 

the war would stop immediately. The Allies should march on Berlin & then talk of peace, in 

which the German Fleet should be handed over or destroyed, Germany cut into small states, 

each strictly controlled by an Allied Commission, so that never again will it be possible for 

Germans to wage another war. Every male German should be sterilised. Unless something 

drastic is done these people will build up & plan very carefully for a war of revenge & God 

help the whole world next time. They will not win then, as they have no hope of winning now, 

but they will cause a hell of a lot of trouble. We have a big job to do now & I only hope that 
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the Big Powers, Britain, U.S.A, France & Italy will do their job in completely smashing, these 

ruthless, murderers, robbers, & baby killers for all time. If they dont, well, dont blame me. The 

next time I will be standing at the corner waving my little flag to the poor devils as they march 

away. That is quite an everyday saying amongst the troops, but I just wonder would we. After 

some years of peace it is quite possible we would be just as keen to enlist as we were in 

1914. No, not just as keen. There is a mighty big difference. We did not know then what we 

were in for, but at a future date we would have all  
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the experience of the horrors & suffering of the past rising up like an unwelcome ghost to 

remind us of what to expect. I would not want a son or sons of mine or any other human 

being to undergo the hardships, privation & strain that has been out lot. Though I voted for 

conscription I can now see plainly why the A.I.F. in France voted against it. It would be 

terrible to think that due to our action we had forced one single  human being to leave 

Australia against his will to go through all that we have had to put up with. For some 

considerable time now I have felt so fed up with the whole business that I would have 

welcomed the loss of an arm or leg to get back to Australia & out of it all for good. Yes, it 

would even be the end of all troubles & a great relief to pay the supreme sacrifice. But these 

Zepp. raids on harmless people far removed from the scene of battle has altered all that. If 

these good English people can take it standing up, cheerfully & bravely, well damn it all they 

are not going to show me how to face up to it. In a few weeks, perhaps in a few days, I may 

return to France, returning willingly & full of fight. The motto being, “we have a job to do, 

defeat the Hun, & let us get to it”. The sooner the better & may it not stop until this mad beast 

is soundly & permanently defeated in battle & not at the conference table. Tonight at 

Chatham I have changed my outlook mainly due to those those damn Zepps passing over.  
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Mar 13th. [1918] Left Chatham for London at 2 p.m. Had my photo taken in my new uniform. 

In the evening I went to see the “Maid of the Mountains” at Daly’s Theatre. It was a wonderful 

production, good acting , lovely music & nice scenery. Josie Collins was in the leading role & 

her acting left nothing to be desired. It was a grand play, most impressive & one not to be 

forgotten easily. I accompanied 3 English officers after the show for supper & walked back to 

my hotel at midnight. It was also moonlight, ideal for a raid but they did not arrive. Last night 

three Zepps came to London but they were out of their bearings, hopelessly lost, dropping 

their bombs in open fields. 60 planes raided poor Paris last night. Walking back to the hotel I 

was astonished at the large number of young girls about, some not so young as they looked. 

Most of them spoke to us, doing their best to make our acquaintance. Some of them 

suggested going to night clubs, others to their homes & still others to a hotel. My two 

companions were an Aussie & a South African. We were not having any offers of female 

company to see the sights of London at midnight. I am too old a bird now to be caught 

napping. You can take it for granted that 90% of these girls are after the pay book or a trip to 

Australia. They can have a trip to hell for all I care. We were glad to retire to our beds at the 

hotel as we were very tired.  
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Mar 14th. [1918] I set off to buy a glass for my watch & succeeded after visits to  [last four 

words indecipherable] 
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Mar 14th Walkinng along Victoria St. today we discovered that the British Navy had  scored a 

victory. We were discussing something or other that you could not eat, when a Naval Officer 

came up to us, quietly informing us  that he was the Provost Marshall & that we had failed to 

salute an Admiral. Hell what a terrible crime! We had not even seen this high & mighty dog of 

the sea & asked where he was so that we could apologise. My Aussie pal enquired how we 

were to know who to salute in the Navy as they have nothing to do with us, & we seldom 

come in contact with the Navy in France. This was a deliberate trap to catch the unwary, & 

he was following the Admiral purposely to find fault. This is one of the mean English tricks 

which we detest, & is often practised. If this is the correct way to win the war, let them call in 

the whole British Navy & we will salute the whole bally lot. On the other hand, why not make 

the sailors salute us, we are entitled to it, but glad that they dont in a place like London.  

March 18th Left London for Sandhill Camp near Warminster on Salisbury Plains. This is the 

embarkation depot for France. 

March 21st. The Germans have attacked the British on a 60 mile front, using at least 70 

divisions. This looks like the start of their Summer offensive to drive us back to the sea. 

March 22nd Germans are advancing at a tremendous sacrifice, but the British are fighting 

magnificently in a withdrawal in good order, contesting every step except at one place, where 

the 5th Army has been smashed, leaving a large gap. This is 
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serious unless the gap can be stopped by fresh troops. The Aussies are in reserve at present 

& are bound to be called on at the critical point, they usually do. 

March 23rd. Left Warminster for Southampton, embarking on a cross channel ship called The 

Viper. The trip to Le Harve was quite good & uneventful. 

March 24th Arrived at Le Harve I reported at Australian General Base Details at Harfleur 

Camp to wait for orders. 

March 25th Went to the Gas School today to test out our respirators in real poison gas. It 

gives you great confidence to know for certain that your own respirator has passed the test & 

is perfectly safe. You remain up to 10 minutes in the gas. The weather is simply lovely now, 

warm & sunny.  

March 26th. The Germans have recovered all the ground they lost since the battles of the 

Somme & quite a bit more. They have taken Peronne, Bapaume, Roye, Albert, & Harn.[?] I 

do not think much of Le Harve. It is like most French towns we have been in, dirty & full of 

the inevitable female to be found anywhere where troops are stationed. For perfect 

cleanliness you could not trust any of them. 

March 27th. I was detailed for duty today as pay officer & paid out 3000 francs to the A.G.B.D. 

Staff. The German offensive continues to our disadvantage. We feel there is no need for 

anxiety as yet. The British are fighting magnificently & for their very lives. Everything  
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now depends upon the Empire troops to stop the Hun & then knock him back again. The way 

the boys are killing Huns there is no doubt that they will eventually do it. Though we are 

retreating everywhere I feel confident that the Huns will be stopped, held & pushed back 

once & for all. It could all be over this year. Never before has such a battle been fought on 

such a huge scale. All the A.I.F. divisions are still in reserve, which is a good sign.  The most 

remarkable event of the whole war is now taking place. Jerry is shelling p Paris with a huge 

long range gun from a distance of 60 miles or more. It was too crazy to believe, but the fact 

remains . Paris has been shelled. We have a very nice officers mess here & I am quite at 

home. A good bed, a batman to look after me, good regular meals, & practically nothing to do 

except attend one parade each day. The first duty after breakfast is to censor letters & there 

is generally a large pile to wade through. It is entertaining, some amusing & some very 

pathetic. It is remarkable the number who plead with their wives & sweethearts to be faithful 

to them. It was due to censoring letters that I discovered an old St. Peters pal. One of the 

other officers told me that he had a letter in which my name was mentioned & he passed it 

over for me to read. It was written to a distant female relation of mine in Adelaide & he said 

that he had seen me last November. He was a Sergeant in the A.M.C. so I set 
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off for the A.M.C. lines & found him. 

March 28th. [1918] At 10 a.m. I had to report attend a Field General Court Martial for 

instructional purposes. There were two cases, one a British Gunner for desertion & the 

second an Australian charged with being drunk on duty & causing a self inflicted wound. The 

President of the Court asked me to state my opinion on the cases. In the case of the 

Australian I made a suggestion to the court in his favour. To my surprise they saw my point & 

adopted it. He was an old \??/ chap of 46 \?/ & he was leniently dealt with. The Hun is still 

gaining ground at a terrible cost. He has the great advantage of numbers due to the transfer 

of most of the divisions from the Russian front. They will wear him down in this battle & when 

exhausted it will be our turn to attack. He will never recover after that. I am fully confident that 

the war will be over this year & as the real Anzacs are bound to leave first, it would not 

surprise me if I am home for next Xmas dinner. French & American armies are coming to 

assist the British in the hour of their greatest peril. A huge reserve is being built up behind 

our lines. As yet the Aussies are not in action. Ended the day by going to a concert given by 

the Y.M.C.A. people & assisted by a French lady singer. It was good show.  

March 29th. No word of moving yet. The question is, which 
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Field Company will I be sent to. It would be too much to expect to return to the good old 3 rd, 

but there is no harm in hoping. It is going to be difficult when I do join a Company for the 

chances are that it will be to fill a gap due to a casualty & this means taking charge of a 

Section right away. This is a great responsibility for a new officer. Still it is a good way to get 

on & learn through the hard school of experience. God grant that I may be given the strength 

& a cool head to lead my men as they would want to be lead led, with care for their welfare, 

fearless & with efficiency. I know that I can do as well as the next man, but at first it is all so 
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new & strange. I am not worrying about the added risks. If it should be my bad luck to 

become a casualty it is my one hope that it will be sudden or a wound bad enough to send 

me home. But it has always been my belief that I will come through unscathed. After 

Gallipoli, the Somme & Ypres, surely my faith will not let me down now. 

March 30th. [1918] Have been warned this morning to hold myself in readiness to move out at 

any moment. This looks like a move within the next few days. This means remaining in 

camp. I pass the time playing billiards. Cards never had any attraction. The Germans are not 

far from Amiens now & have already started to shell it. That lovely cathedral, what a shame. 

They spare nothing. Refugees are pouring out to go where? 
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Moving orders came during the morning & at 9 p.m I moved out with a draft of 45 

artillerymen, all of us for the 1st Division. That narrows it down to either the 1st, 2nd or the 3rd 

Field Company. I am hoping it will be the old 3rd. We marched from Harfleur to Le Harve 

railway station, a distance of 6 miles. Entrained & left for an unknown destination. 

March 31st. Arrived at Rouen about day break & detrained. Took the artillerymen to a rest 

camp. Rouen is out of bounds owing to an outbreak of smallpox. No.1. Aus. General Hospital 

is here. Entrained again at 5 p.m. passing through Amiens, Doullens, St. Pol, Hazebrouck to 

Castre, where we arrived next day. 

April 1st. Reported to the reinforcement camp at Castre at 3 p.m. We will spend the night 

here & wait for further orders. 

April 2nd. At 4 p.m. motor lorries took us to the Divisional Artillery camp \at Lock/  where I 

handed over the draft of 45 men. They were a good crowd & did not give me any trouble. I 

then set off to report myself to the 1st Div Hd. Engineers Hd. Qrs. at Mont Rouge, where I 

spent the night. The C.R.E. (Commander Royal Engineers) informed me that I was being 

appointed to the good of 3rd. Field Company. This was great news & just what I wanted. Now 

I will be amongst men I know. 

April 3rd. The Colonel sent me to the Company in his car at 10 a.m. They are camped at the 

foot of Kemmel Hill & have just come out of the line. I must have been born lucky. The whole 

Company was pleased to see me back with them again.  
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It will be some time before I get a Section. The Company already has one spare officer who 

will take the first vacancy. The Company only arrived here yesterday & we have no idea how 

long we will stay, but you can rest assured that we are going to a part of the front where it is 

not so quiet. 

April 4th. Have received our moving orders. We entrained for the South at Castre after being 

taken there in motor lorries. The British have been badly defeated on the Somme & all 5 

Australian Divisions are being rushed there to fill the gaps. We expect to go straight into 

action near Amiens where the gap exists. It is a very critical situation &t he Australian Corps 

has been given the post of honour, that is to stop the German advance. We feel confident 

that the Aussies can do it 

April 6th We arrived at St. Roch station at Amiens, & marched from there to St. Savour about 

8 miles N.W. of Amiens. The British Divisions defending this part of the front just don’t exist 
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any longer. There is no organised resistance between us & the advancing Huns except large 

numbers of British stragglers. The Hun thinks all he has to do now is to march to the Channel 

ports. When he meets the Australians whom he thinks are up North, he will get the smile 

knocked off his face. 

April 7th. [1918] We are waiting for word to move up. It is a time of high tension & strain just 

waiting. We have our new maps of this area & everything is ready. 

April 8th. Still no word to move. The inactivity is very depressing. 

 


