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I believe it is just about a vear since I started my last diary.
s It is finished - and in »y bag. The Censor forbids my sencing it
along to its rightful owner. At present I am sitting in my cug-
out. Iug-outs you know are not very roomy plaees - mine for inst-
| anee measures about 6ft long by 5ft wide - and perhaps &ft high;
% A musty smell pervades the place generally, tainted by that of rats.
| A sooty looking fungus growth deeorates the sand-bag walls, while
| weird forms of mushroors and toadsiools poke Lheir heads out of
damp eorners and dark recesces - The door eonsists of a sand-bag = |
while iron girders hold up layers of sand-bags cn Lhe roof to prevent
those iron rations supplied by the Germans fﬂan'disturhing my privacy.
The other side of the parapet is "No Mans Land,” - bounced by our
trenches on one side anéd by the Germans on the other - a cesolate
patch e¢lothed with Lall grass and wild ocats - while a few baticred
willow trees mark what were onee the boundaries of eivilized fields.
Somwe miles from t'e firing line it 1s hard to realize that War is
in exictenece. Crops are growing in the fields - children laugh and
run about the streets. There are very few men folk about though.
Francee is jfust one pgrest garden. We eame through from Marseilles
by train - and I have never seen & more beautiful plaee. The erops
were being harvested - and showing amongst the standing wheatl were
wild flowers and poppies mostly - and eornflowers. All the roads
are lined on either side bty beauiiful avenues of trees. We followed
the Valley of the EKhone as far as Lyons - and the yellow muddy waters
of that river rush and tumble in their hurry towsrds the sea. Here |
| and there seattered about ihe landsecape - pcrehed on the erest of
| some sharp peak on pimnnaeles of roek would be 0léd Chateaux - their
4 thiek walls and narrow windows seeming to say "War - war - we have
ynown War also” - as we hurried along. The train would stop at
meal times for about an hour to enable us Lo appease nature by
devouring bully-beef and tea. It tock us nearly three cays Lo pass
through Franee Lo our destination at a place ealled Thiennes where
we were billetted. In the letters I reeceive "rom home they seem
to imagine me sitting in the garden of some nicece Freneh farm -
playing with 1ittle ehildren. But billets are not quite like that
The French peasant 1s not like that. I mean he does not possess
a lovely garden. Crops grow all round his dwelling - wheat - oats
peas - beans - broad teans - but I have seen no pretty gardens rou
their houses. The house itself is a large, square htuilding with
an open spaee in the ecentre. The precple dwell in one portiom - the
rest eonsists of barnsg - stables - plg stys etec. All manure and
straw are raked out into the centre - and he.? collected till there
is suffleient guantity to cdisiribute on the fieclds - The method
coes not secem very cdean, but there is no smell, and apparently no
- 111-effeetis. The troops are billeited in the barns and lofts while
the officers are given a room in the inhabited portion. Every farm
| house sells beer and win: to the soldiers billetted there - so that |
| the guiet ealm charaeteristies of the eountry do not exist for |
| soldicrs. Would yo 1l'ke to know about a baitle anc what it is like?
| Just a4 little stunt we had the other day in whieh the Iivision took
| nart I will try and cdeseribe it. In the first place we had taken
up rather a qui't position in the firing line
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hen news came that we were to take part in a eertain operation of
storming & portion of the enemys trenches. The Battalion (£65th) was
anxious for this as we all wanted to do our share - but our speecial
job was pruetically that of pioneers of our Brigade. 7Two Battalions -
the 56th and 56th were to make the charge while we were to follow and
dig the eomrunieation ireneh between the captured German treneh and our
own. For about six hours ocur Artiglery stormed the enemy trenches -
Boom - Boom - Boom, it thundered, all the afternoon - the windows of
the houses where we were situated rattled in thelir frames - while great

elouds of auaktfroae from the bursting shells - A anéd B eorps were to
dig the comman?ieation trenehes while C andiD eorps were split up ‘nto

fttignoipartied to earry supplies ete. ueross. Captain Gibbins led us -

and we ¢ould not have Had a better'laader. Ye marehed along the road

in single sile - koaping to the right under cover of the hedge as mueh
as possible - And about five minuten interval between platoons, t111 we
pot to the comunication saps leading to the main trench: in these we
were sl ghtlyfaongestod owing to supplies going forward - and wounded
coming baek - The first wounded man I saw was one lying on the road with
& bullet wound through the stomach. The sight seemed to bring to me the
first Indleatiion that we were aetually going into battle - a slight
feeling of sickness erept over me -~ and I felt annoyed with myself, but
it so ipasaol. In the sap a shell landed among our front party - but

we tonld.not stop, one poor chap wes blown to pulp, bits of legs and arms

weroxscattdroﬂ about. I trod on his head by mistake as I hurried by -

and 1t gave under my foot like a sponge - others were lying about moaning

andlﬁrnﬂnfhg - but all feeling had left me now - I passed cead men
without feeling pity or remorse. We lined up in our support-trench,
and here bombs were handed out to eaeh man - after which Capt. Gibbins
gave the order to seale the parapet - and away we went. Each man

eqrr ed fifteen lﬂnd-blgl - and most hud a piek or shovel, so on arriving

at o Mans Land" it dic¢ not take us long to seitle down to work. But
an order came through from the front that they wanted reinforeements so
off we went again. Our road wa: strewn with dead men ly'ng as they had
‘fgllen - mostly face dewnwards, and heads towards the enemy - their
7bllou-wﬁ1to eomplexions - blue finger nails and clear staring eyes
gazing into vaeaney telling that Death had for some time taken his toll.

' We reached the German treneh about the point B. and found that the 54th

were oeceupying a small trench in front, B.C.D This was dug about 3£t

- deep and was very mudcdy - We took up out position between the points

B & C anéd started to dig in. A parapet was ereeted out of sand-bags -
Fatigue parties were told off to earry sand-bagse - ammunition and bombs
from ouy own ireneh, others were sent to the maehine gunners to dig
emplacements for their runs, and by morning we felt a little safer than
when first we got into that muddy little treneh. It is very hard to
deseribe exaetly what takes place in a fight. Little incidents £ix
themselves in one's mind - but t e whole seems more or less & blur.
During the night reinforecements were .alled for from the right - lr.
Williﬁ was sent - but as he got up to go 'thud' comes samething against
s side - and over he rollad - grasping his side, "they've got me
Chappie - they've got me" - he sald as I held hie head. They earried
him to the main Cerman trench - and from there to our own trenches. He
is in Hospital and doing well now. Captain Gibbins was the marvel - he
kept walking up and down Lhe lines, never showing any sign of fear,

engouraging people and helping them. Towards dawn our flanks were
bdtng attacktd by enermy bombers -

E
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s 'Capt. Gibbins led an attack against them over "No Mans Land" and
druve them baek = but again they ecame and still again. Bombs and
bombers were ecalled for - and still more bombs -~ but our offiecers were
becoming less. Mendellson was blown up on the right. Joek Matthews
was shot Foliard was wounded Denoon had been shot through the shoulder.
Of the xxm oifieers of B. Company Capt. Gibbins and myself were the only
ones left. And then coming through the cdusk on our left we saw Germans .
Our machine guns opened fire - But word came from lhe right that they
were out men = During the night some of our own men had been found stripped
of their clothing - and apparently sples were sending these messages.
However - although we accounted for a good many the enemy got in on our
ijeft. Then came the sound of bombing. We were being driven in on elther
front between the points B and M. As they came our artillery put a couple
of chells over and the 31lst Battalion thinking our own artillery was
shelling them in a body left the trench and retired to our own lines. I
got to the tail end just in time to get them back again - but the majority
left. Capt Gibbins came along then and we both went round the trench and
found IEEEII"EIEEF - The men were then extended on the left again - but
st111 tre bombers cameg. '"Get as many bombs as you can - and come with
me” said Gib - so I got all the bombs I could - called to some men to
follow and Gib led the way on the outside of the parapet. Ve shifted
those bombers - but poor o0ld Gib got a wound in the head and had to retire.
Robinson hurried back to our own trench %o get reinforcements but they
would not come. I took charge of the bombing party and as the Besches
had dropped bombs for the present and taken to rifle fire we had to take
shelter in the trench. We walted there for perhaps a gmarter of an hour
ready to bomb Fritz should he come again. But the order came to retire -
so I went back to the point B. and sat on the parapet. 1 borrowed a
rifle from one of the troops passing and sniped at Fritz till he got
up to me with his bombs. It was then time to go- 8o I had to. My
return is a bit blurred. I remember picking my way through barbed wire
with rifles cracking round me - At one place the grass in front was
shaking and quivering. I looked at it for a second and realized that a
machine-gun was playing through there - so I jumped and hurried on. I
pot in all right - and as Lhe trench was becoming too crowded I sent what
£5th men I could back into the support. As seon as the enemy Saw our men
making use of the sap they opened fire with high explosives. "Crack =
"Crack came wshistling over our heads - but we leaned against the parapet
and were comparatively safe. Capt. Gibbins was shot through the head
while coming in. I have never known a braver man than he. If ever a man
died bravely - doing his duty old Giv did. Well so ends the first fight.
I am the only officer left in B Company. About 25% of the Battallion are
either killed or wounded - but our losses were light in comparison to
some, the 60th Battalion have only 61 men and 1 officer left.
Sunday morning 30/7/16
It is a beautiful Australian day - Aeroplanes are drowning overhead far
up in the sky like huge dragon flies - the hum of thelr engines has a
peaceful sound - occasionally a rifle cracks out its message - and
viciously scatters some elods of earth from off the parapet. Far down
on the right towards the Somme the sound of big guns rumbles over the
ground booming out their message of I'eath. The English are advancing
there - But here our men are sunning themselves while the horse flles
play "touched you last” on the sandbag wall ebove our heads. Aevoplanes
are common things here. Yesterday mine of them flew over the German
lines on a raiding expedition - Fritz seemed to treat them like a plague
of locusts judging by the reception they received at his hands.
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1 was on cduty at the time and counted 530 Bhells ithat he poured in - but
I did not get them all by any means - Our aeroplanes however treat old
Fritz and his anti-aircraft - to use the little girl's phrase - "with
dispisery."” They swerve gracefully to one side or the other, swoop

down or rise higher, but always continue on - The other day one of our
airmen swooped low over the German line and followed it right along -

0ld Fritz woke up like a distracted hornets rext - rifles cracked -
machine guns spat and snarled ~ anti-aircraft guns polluted the air with
shrapnel smoke but they did not get our fellow. Fritz is a spiteful

sort of chap - if you challenged him to a boxing contest he would bite
scratch - kick - and be as nasty as possible. That is - if he boxed the
same way as he fighits. For instance « he puts phosphorcus in his shells
to make the wounds a bit worse - or fires what we call "tear" shells
filled with a chemical that nearly blinds one. Talk about onions making
one cry.. - Then he fires phosphorous shells that explode at night like

a small volcano -~ scattering burning phosphorous everywhere. Of course
liquid fire is his little invention also but we have pgot hold of that
now. The other day Fritz put up a lot of observation baloons which
looked very pretty till our airmen scquirted liguid fire over them all.
They looked prettier then for a little while - but did not last long.

The machine gun however is Fritz's pet little weapon, he has them scatt-
ered about every rlftz yards along his trench and when he gets a bit
nervy at night plays "The Watch on the Rhine along our parapet. Talking
about old Fritz - there is one incident in that lsst bit of a scrap we
had that will remain in my memory - Gib and I were sitting on the parapet
of the front trench that we had captured while the men were busy filling
sanc-bags w#lth mud and earth building the parapet, when in our rear
staggering through the gloom we saw & man - he came about 10 yds towards
us, and then fell & started to crawl. I thought it was one of our own
men €0 went out to him. Poor beggar I have seen worse looking mess-ups
but he was bad erough - his left eye was gone - as for the rest of him

I could not tell what else was wrong except that he wi.s a mass of hlood
and looked as if he had been through a sausage machine. He pleaded some-
thing in German - I don't know what, it was hardly a plead - it was a
moan, or & prayer - 80 I gave him my hand to hold anéd saild as nicely as

I could "All right old chap." He kept pushing towards the trench all

the time & as 1t was rather awkward getting along on one hand & two knees
while I held his other hand I let it go. %heraupon the poor mangled
brute got up on his knee - put his hands together & started to pray.

Oh cruel - cruel” Gib sald when he saw the poor beggar - Gib was with
him all the time also, but as I looked at him the thomght struck me "How
can men be so cruel” - I got on one side of him and Gib the other and
fogether we helped him along. He was detzrmired to get into our tirench
as a black scarab beetle 1s to get out of your fingers when you catch him
round the lamp at night e only he felt a bit worse -~ he was covered all
over with wet cold blood. I think the Germans must have imagined we were
going to eat them when we get in their trench - Another chicken was sitt-
ing hunched up in the trench - a shell had got him and his case was fust
about ma-fish- I patted him gently on the head and he gave me such a
wondering look as I passed.

Suncay night. Fritz has been returning a little present of iron rations
that our Artillery presented him with before sunset. Twenty seven shells
came over into our sector, but no damage was done - ¥ell I suppose it
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ipuld no da-tb let Sunday pass without paying a few compliments. I am
oﬁwdnty 1l night to-night - whi means I walk up and down Lo see that
the men do their duty. Did you ever hear of that mosquito that could
é¢rill a hole with his probiscis through everything but a politician's
cheek? Well they must have imported him from here - Behind the trench
are & numbeér of stagnant pools. They hum a bit - also breed mosquitoes.
The on they smell slightly is that dead men are buried all over the
place -\fatigue parties filling sand-bags come across the remains. Not
far raﬂ;{y dug-out on the path is a peculiar small mound « that springs
up and dawn as eme walks on it. This mound excited my curiosity till
some e ained to me that a dead man rested undernesth - Ppnr-chap!
his rEnt s & bit disturbed. Well - it is nearly time to "Stand te' -
which means |

Monday merning.

\rnust don a revolver and go on duty.
I'm afraid there 1s not much to write about - but perhaps little
incidents that are stale to us might be of interes®! « Certain walks in
1ife seem to foster certain beliefs. For instance most sailors are more
or less superstitious, just as nest soldiers are fatalists. Of course
if orne sits down amongst ones books in a comfortable armechair, one will
scoff at the idea of Fatalism - I have myself, but when fellows are
etting wounded = or dying continually, a beliesf in these words of
hakespeare "There is a Destiny that shapes our ends, rough-hue them
how we will" seems to creep in - Well if I start to argue it out on paper
I'm afraid my own logic will squash my belief - This morning I was
squizzing over the parapet at some of Frtiz's werk whem "Thud" came a
bullet into the sandbag in front. If it had been 2in higher - well -
Labalastier would have sent my diary home as I have told him to do -
Labalastier is my batman, and a very good one too: in that stunt the
other day he was always just mear me, throwing bombs « or pulling out
the 'pins, and handing them te me to throw.
Saturday: Poor Labalastier got wounded yesterdayWe have - amongst the
constabulary - the Trench Mortar people. These are divided into iwo
cYasses, the heavy trench Howitzers, and the Stokes gunners. Both these
have tactics which are not very agreeable to the men in the trenches.
They come here from somewhere in the rear, fire a couple of shots, and
/then clear out, leaving the men manning the trenches to stand the retal-
" {ation. If they would only stay and have it out with Fritz to see who
Mas the best man, nobody would mind. They came here yesterday on this
/1ittle game, fired two shois, and then went away laughing - Fritz answ-
"ered- first with bombs, then with shells; things were interesting for
a few minutes, the consequence being that mv batman got wounded in the
back and arm. He walked down to the deessing station - although you
could almost put your fist in the hole in his back, and sent word to me
that he had been plugged. I went cdown to the dressing station as soon
as I heard about it - he was lying on his face on a stretcher looking
very white, but as soon as he scw me started to laugh and joke. Of all
the officers who came over in B Company - four that is - who came over
to France - and their four batmen - I am the only eofficer left - and
only one Battalion is left.
Fleurbaix. 7/8/16
e are in billets again in a French village, about 10 miles behind
the firing line. Well - I hope War will never come inte Our Country.
This place once was a pretty little French village. HEn most of these
villages thg inhabitants boast of a church the size of which seems to be

out of propotion to the number of inhahitants. The Armidale cathedral
is small in comparison to some of them.

— e
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''at the Church here is no more - just a heap of ruins, and all the houses
xn the vicinity are just heaps of ruins alse. 7The windows and doors

of ‘some are sandébagged, except for small loop-holes which are cut in

| the shutters - showing that street fighting took place. OSome of the

| irhabitants still remain, and tell stories of what the Cermans did during
| their time of occupation. The atrocities that we have heard of are all
true. Yesterday the C.0 Colonel McConaghy lent me Ginger to go for a
ride on. Ginger is his horse, a big chestnut, and a beauty too. It was
awfully good of the C O he has always been jolly good to me. He started
in this campalign as a platoon commander, Was charge of the 3rd Battalion
in Gallipelil at the Lone Pine stunt, and is C.0 now of the 55th. He

has often lent me Ginger to ride before. Yesterday I and two others
went to Armentieres, which is only about four miles from here. Towns

in France you know are not quite the same as in AUCTRALIA, every tweo

or three miles here there is a town or a village of some sprt. But
Armentieres 1s a little bigger than the average. The sireets in these
villages are cobblee-stoned, everlasting but very hird - We rode along
the bank of the Lys river going - Harvesting is in full swing now, and
it is very interesting to watch them at it. The crops are all so uniform
anything belew thirty bushels to the acre would be poor - Some reapers
and binders are used, but a lot of it is done by hané - a one-handed
scythe being used. Instead of tip-drays they have small garts en three
wheels - thelr waggons seem rather lumbersome, but appear to run easily
The horses are all rolling fat - and know as mich - or more about the
work than the men. |

Twilight ever here is one of the mest peculiar features - when we first
arrived the light was guite strong enough at 10 p.m. to read and write.
it cdoes not do to builéd castles in the air, but after the War &s over,
and everything 1s quite - I would like to take vou all over the places
where 1 have been. This little diary is all I can do te let you follow
me now - and it leaves a great deal out.... ... |
We are back in the firing line again but everything is very peaceful.
¥arfare here is most peculiar -~ if Fritz gets worried he retaliates,

but if he 1s left alone nothing seems to happen. This rorning we sent
some rifle grenades over just as a morning greeting, our Artillery

also gave them some 18-pounders, one, alas - was pgiven to us: Over

h~re a fellow studies all sorts of laws other than those we generally
think about when in civil life. The law of chance seems the most
interesting here. Of course if I had been interested in the little

game of "two-up" or 'crows in anchor' before foining the Army the Law

of Chance may have interested me them - But "Chance"” has lod me else-
where. After she sent me through a school o' experience wherein I
wandered along many enchanting walks - but they all seemed to end in a
Slough of Pespair. Well to continue - before I wander along too many
roads of Remembrance and become a penitent - That shot that o 18-
pounder fired passced through a latrine, througnh the pérade - and through
a dug-out and burst in the rear wall - Now, as it happens - that dug-
out contained six men a few minutes before, but as soon as the rifle
grenades began to fall they cot out - Had they remained - Well, it would
have becen ma-fish the lot! That 18 pounder made a mess of things. When
I begin to get sentimental or to moralize, I generally feel like taking
a drink of Eno's Fruit Salts. When one reads his high, flowery adver-
tisements you cant help Imagining old Eno as a learned-grey-hearded old
philosopher. The advertisement of "The morning and evening of a Mother's
life” - a tender mothcr with her child - and then an old grey-haired
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woman with her manly son bending over her - All cone on his Fruit Salts.:!
and under it the words "What higher alm can Man attain than conguest over
human pain."” What a noble character and great soul must Eno have had!

Then you examine the bottle - plenty of pretty labels and paper - and

the salts - tartaric acid and soda - perhaps 2d. abhottle manufacturing
price sold to the Public at 3/6! Oh, Ene - what a nice purse you must
have too! - Well "such 1is human life so gliding on - It glimmers like
a meteor snd is gone - Eno again. I think that old chicken must have
gone through half a dozen books of popular quotations, and taken all
those that were not copy-write for his Ads. |

Well - the day 1s closing. In half an heurs'time I will have to inspect
the rifles, and gas helmets of No. 7 and 8 platoons.

"Stané to" will be at 9 p.m and at 10 p.m I go out en patrol inte

'No Mans Land " The night before last I went out, and while there
picked a little flower which I have pressed in this book. Fritz 1is
sending over some ninnie-werfers and sausage bombs on the right, dis-
turbing the evening calm. Occasionally a shell wearily crawls through

~vhe sky to end with a crash in our line of supperts - etherwise the calm

winler. exists between latent opyrosing ferces is ushering in the night.
But my spirit is not altogether calm. I asked my sergeant would he come
out with me tonight - he is a married man with some little children at
home, but he is a good man - and s0 has to come - Of course when I asked
him he fumped at it, and said he would be only too pleased etc. - Ny
sergeant did not come after all, as he had a bad cold and of course
coughing does noi do out there. Patrol work here is nothing out of the
ordlnary - You crawl out into 'Ho Mans Land' while Fritz fires star
shells over your head, making you do experiments as to how you can
flatten your body onto the zarth - I have a bit of news for you tonight.
The honours for that bit of a stunt we had some time ago have just come

out, and I have got the Military Cross. I sent a cable to-day as I thought

you would all be pleased. I dont think I deserve a Military Cross -
Pecple whe get these honours should not want to go home or feel home-
sick - But I feel I would :ike to step in and have a yarn at home to-
night - just for a little while would do ~ However War is War, ané it

is sent to some that they may learn to appreciate Fome when they get
there. If we are surrounded by too much comfert and ease - andéd goeod
things are a matter of course, we dont understand hardships when it comes,
énd are apt to give way -

Theme has been a good deal of rain today, the conseguence being that the
trenches are a bog-hole - I woke up last night feeling my boot filling
with water, quite a nice feeling: Io you know, I believe my imaginatiom
is petting dulled - "Square the dink" as the Gyppies would say - Here

I am in the midst of War where guns boom and scream, Pifles track out
their errands of Fate - and machine guns rattle their codes of Hate -
(These last lines happen to rhyme - so I stopped and made up some 'poetry
but I have lest the whisperings of my sweet Muse and forgot what 1 was
writing about.:) I am at school again - This time however I do not worry
out intricate phrases of Horace -~ or law terms ef Cicere -~ although still
I follow the precepts of Horace, and "Conde et compone guae masi deponici
passim.” That sentence sounds learned doesnt it!: There is nothing like
a show of knowledge as long as the show 18 made by those who are not
capable of fudging. If I were a Boctor I expect 1 would be a guack -

and as the writer of a I'iary do I pretend? HNot intentionally anyhow -
The electiric light has Just been swiiched oen - Fancy living in a big old
Freech Convent about four stories highe. With a spring mattress to sdeep
on"2
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ind no 'stand te' in the moerning! Why War is becoming a luxury! =
Outerstein - 15/10/16
T am sitting in a billet while our little French ceok is preparing
dinner - Today is Sunday and we have done our first stage towards the
Somme where we are going te our share of the fighting. For the last
month 1 have been at School at Wisgnes - I have told you all about it
in my letters - but net the name of the place. Wisgner is a little
village about four miles from St. Omer. When 1 come hack we will have
a look at the place on the map. A huge o0ld convent is situated at Wisgnes
perched on a hill surrounded by what ever here is called a weed. Of
course these woeds here are all planted - the irees are generally inm
rews except in the private hunting reserves where everything is allewed
te follew its own sweet will, and censecuently are very thick. It was
quite nice to see rabbits flashing their little white taile in ané eut
threugh theblackberries. The private hunting reserve at the Scheeol
has out of bounds = but C. Young and I did'nt see the netice till we had
seen all that was interesting. The Cenvent was buklt abeut 30 years age,
bt cwing te some religieus rows was never consecrated. The place is
mestly built ef chalk - which seemed te me te be a very seft sitene te
builé such a blg place as that. Three of us shared a roem which was
en the third floer - Cheng - A Captain McPhersen, whe was in the Seaferth
Highlanders and myself. I dent suppese that when this convent was being
built that these whe centemplated living there ever theught that all
these large rooms and cleisters would eche with the clash of martial
music while Military Officers teasted 'The King' in glasses of elé pert.
In all the deers ef the bedroems were little heles with a slide ever
each - I suppese fer the Moether Superier te peep in ané see if the nun
inside was deing penance c¢i' net: My menth there was really a holiday -
nething te think ef er werry about. Of course at these schools we are
all drilled in the ranks, just as the privates. Before breakfast we
would de physical drill - bayenet fighting « er semething ef that sert -
then after breakfast we would conselidate some minee-crater or ferm plans
fer the fertificatien ef the cenvent. A huge crater had been expleded
near the Scheel, about 40 yards acress, and 20ft deep. Feur tons ef
explesives were used I believe. Every evening at 6 e'cleck we would
heve a lecture given by seme general or ether. Dinner was at 7.30 and
after that the iime was our oewn - An effiécers club was put up just near,
which centained a piane, and many little tables where we had afternoen
tea. A cinemea machine was installed in the Y.M.C.A hut, and when a cene-
cert was net being held, a cinema show would be given. After leaving
the Scheel - I sald geedbye te eld Cheng - wasn t it strange meeting
him there. Theee eld Armidale beys were there Chong Yeung, F. Fertins,
Andersen - whe new is in the Black Watch aid myself - Then I returned
te the Battalien at Fleurbaix. and that night merched inte the suppert
line, but everything was very quiet till the last night when the 54th
sent a ralding party ever te Fritz - but that enly lasted abeut halfe
an-heur. After that little event we were called out - and taken by Meter
bus te Outerstein, a small French village -« I dent knew officially where
7ve are te go - I think it is the Sevme =
Well Chrenus is swallewing up his sens rather rapicdly at present, the
fact is we are still en the meve, and Time generally passes quickly,
When scenes are changing.  We left eur last billet adbeut 10 e'cleck
vyesterday merning and after a shert march ef twe and a half miles sat
dewn by the wayeside-as many wanderers have dene befere te await eur
train. Travelling is all right fer the efficers - the men dent have
such a geed time theugh - but whenever everybedy is in geed spirits
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_comforts don't count much. They travelled in horse-trucks with straw
on the botitom to lie om - 35 to a truck! - Sounds rather crowded coesn's
it: but the Prench go 40 to a truck'! - B. Company had to get to the
station first, and help load up the trarsport, but this did not take
long and when everything was ready our train steamed up from the station

~ @bout half past 2. It takes a big train to convey a ballaliom of troops,

- but these French engines are up to the task: they are so big and power-
ful. After about nine hours journey we arrived at our present billeting
quarters ~ about five miles from Abbeville. When I come back we can

| follow all my wancderings together. After about tLhree hours work, the

| transport was at last unloaded after a great deal of grunting - and
s$lipping about im the mud, and we turmed into bed about & this morning.
This is the Best billet I ve been in so far - ¥y bed is one of those |
0ld fashioned wooden ones, and recuires a stepeladder almost to get into

- them you sink down and get lost amongst the mattress. The Company

is billetted at a bread-factory, and over the road is & large cottonm
will. I have already asked tre Manager for permission to go through,
and am lookimg forward to doing so after parade +hich takes place in a
quarter of an hour -
Half-past twelve next day -
I have not been through the cottom mill vet Fortune - this time in the
shape of our C.0 - bade me be on parade till 5 o'eclock.
e went for a route march through a swall wood which at present looks
very pretty - I only wish it was not War-time - and we were here iogether.

- Last night before goins to bed my host and Madame askec me to share in
& bottle of cider - the farther south we get the nicer and more hos-
pltable the people seem to become - The two with whomd I am billetted
have no childrem and so bestow Lheir care upon any worthy - and perhaps
unworihy creature that comes alony - whether it be a small spoilt dog
or a lonely soldier on his way to the Somme. I cant talk French very
well, but we managed to get along fairly - I told her about Australia
&nd the Peninsula ~ and Egypt and showed her some home photographs.

| This morning has been Polling lay recording the votes on the Referendum -

| During most of the morning it has been raining - but just for & minute
the sun shone through my window. I'm afraid it will be pretty muddy
in the trenches, all sorts of stories reach us a8 to the conditioms
there - Fowever we will soon see for ourselves.

)= And now we have seen. There does not seem 1O be much between those

last two sentences does there? but there MBS s s siieie s
I am sitting in a small dug-out which Captaim Stutsbury and I share -
The dug-out is not high enough to stan Up in - not long enocugh to lie
Gown in, it resembles somewhat I should think those special forms of
torture introduced into the West Indes by the Spaniards. However - tris
is the Somme so too much cannot be éxpected. And Sunday also 3 which
may account for the bright sum shining - But you woulcd like to know
how we got there? If the guns would only keep cuiet I micht be able
to concentrate my thoughts a little - but there is just ome continucus
rumble - the shells that pass directly over our heads we cam hear hiss
and scream on itheir way, but for the rest it is Just one continuous
B.0.0.0.00000~ etc. The M at the end of the B.v.0.¥ never comeg; We
marched from our last billetting place Pont-Remy f'or abtout 8 miles -
training at about 5.30 in the morning Them in came by motor-iransport
for about 30 miles, and the remaining 10 on Shanks ponies, again arriving
at our destination after dark. The night was spent anyvhere we could
rest our heads, and as there was & vory heavy frost - well some of us
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iad to try to keep warm by adopting natures method of shivering - Now
if I tell you about mud and cold you must mot imagime me to be sick or
miserahble, bessuse I am one of that sort of people who emjoy misery: -
that is of course when it comes while I am tryimg to do my job - and
I am in no way responsible for it - Well to continue - The next day

-~ we marched through Montanbaw once a French village, but now no more.

There is hardly anything to indicate that & town ever existed. The road
that passes by 18 made of the bricks that once composed the houses and
village church. From here the road passes on torards Bapaume - I cannot
descrive the scenery here.

Near Pont-Remy the coumtry is very pretiy, undulatimg hills with woods
perched on top and villages nestling in the valleys. It is all much
more picturesque than higher north. Here the country was fust as beau-
tiful before the War « but now is jJust a great desolate waste. |
The 1ittle villages ar® 2ll blown clean away, the woods, there were
plenty here - are gone! and brokem stumps are all that remain. It

is not possible to walk temn yards 1im 2 stralight line without falling
irto a shell-hole. 7The whole country is one great upheaval. TIuring the
day when goimg to the fromt tronches - we have to march through saps
filled with 1iquid mud - im some places two feet deep. The trenches
themselves remind wme somewhat of those at the Peminsula, the only places
for sleeping in are small shell shelters, into the side of which is
hardly enough room to sit in properly, let alone lie down.

B Company had to occupy a lime of trenches im the reserve known as
Cobham trenches - These it secmed were a little better tham those im

front, but there was very little difference between them. However it

é¢id nmot take lomg for the men to make themselves as comfortable as
possible. Australians are very resourceful - uch more so tham the
Tommies, who are regular stolcs, but cannot shift for themselves as
well as we can. I shall never forget the roar of the guns as Stutsb
and I hpddled up im our little dug-out, trying to keep warm. dJust ome
gre:t B-0-0-M like the roar of the sea, brokem only by the hiss and
scream of shells, which passed over our heads. I only heard one
machine gun at work - the mud and slush has put everything but big guns
out of actiom. Flers - which was taken by the New Zealanders some time
ago was sltuated on our rig't rear - Lhe rosd to it is limed by dead
horses. The Tommles whom we relieved had been in the trenches for about
1l days. The Brigades down here are sent into the trenmches, and given
a certain work to do.. If they are successful they are relieved - if
not they stay tL1ll they are successful. These poor chaps had to advance
A tank went over first and cleared the ememy trench, but as no infantry
seemed to be coming, the tank Commander opened the b:ck door, called
"Come om Infantry"” Two officers answered the call - and walked over

to ithe trench, but the mem were too exhausted by lack of food and water,
and sleep to follow - After spending a couple of days in the trenches
we were relleved amd are now bivouacked near Mcontaubau - awalting fiaer
weather to take a couple of Germam trenches im front. One of the
officers here is called Norgam, & jolly nice o0lé chap full of life &

roar - he k-eps us all alive. I made up a rhyme about him - here it is. =

"For roar and moise - why Norganm
Will beat the bally lot!

iorse than a barrel organ

Is the voice that he has got.

He sings his Hielam' Scotch songs

T T SRR
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That is he makes a row
And thinks that it is wusic
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Iﬁt-it.lﬁeml to me somehow

1hat this brawny hard faced Scotchman
To sing should not contrive

$+111 « he is Morgamn - just old Norganm
And he keeps us all alive.

The C.0 just picked up the plece of paper onm which I wrote the above.
He is a very good critie and said it was 'piffle' which it is not - but
1t doesrn't matter. I hope he does nmot know who wrote it « The stars
are shining outside - so we ought to be able to get to work soom now -
I have the honour of leading B. Company om the parapet when we make owur
charge. Captain Stutsbury - who is at present 0.C of B. Company has

to act as intelligence officer. I had to go down yesterday to the
Front Trenches to see where we go over from - and got the bearings gene~
erally of the country. You could mot imagime what a shambles the whole
place looks! We have a couple of bombing posts that run out to within
thirty vards of Fritz's front line « without taking much notice of us -
&nd wo do the same - The nmd is so thick im fromt that most rifles are
out of actiom. Dead mem lie about just as they fell, some seem woeks
old - others only a few days, but as the weather is cold they seem 10
last u considerable time. The trenches are imdistinguishable owing to
the number of shell holes = towards the front I domnt think there is a
sguare yard of soil that has not been hit by a shell. The front lime
is about five miles from our present guarters, which are situated mnear
Montatbau. Last night it was my pleasant duty to meet the Brigadier
and Brigade Major at a place about three miles from here known as
Thistle-dump situated between Eigh Road and Ielville Koad. When I come
back we can have a look at it on the map. The Brigadier d4id not turnm
up till about 10 o'clock, and as the night was wild and stormy and
absolutely pitch black, and the road knee-deep in mad I did mot altoge-
ther like the job. HNot that I mimded the weather conditioms, but the
task of plcking ones way back past shell-holes and quag-mires with a
Brigadier<General who is already soaked through, and holds you response
ible for cinducting him to Head quarters by the shortest route is not
am enticing job. But I got him home quite safe and sound, and he
thanked me quite nicely afterwards so I went to be happy, amnd snuggled
into my sleeping bag. To-day Ceres still continues to weep for her
daughter Persephome, and the whole earth is bathed in her tears. Black
storm clouds blot out the suns rays, while intermittent showers beat
upon the camvas roof that the wind blows about in a discontented manner.

Once more the sceme changes - my fighting im France seems to be sprink-
led with a great deal of ease. At preseht I am comfortably imstalled

in a warm bed in the Duchess of Westminister's Hospital at Etaples -

a beautiful - palatial place with kind nurses to wait om me. DBut you
would like to knmow how I got here « The Australian Band is playing a
two-step - one that I am sure we have danced at Booloomimbah. Well =
The attack that was going to be made by us had been postponed so oftem
that it seemed it would not come off at all owing to the wet conditioms.
but at last a fine day came whibh seemed to imdicate finer weather for
the event. C. and D. Companies were going to lead the first wave, while
A. and B were forming the second. We left Montaubau about 1.30 p.r. for
the Front Line but we had mot gome more than a quarter of a mile before
it came onm to rain - Lord how it did raim! - The ground which was
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ouly just a little éry om the awurface soom became worse than ever, &

as the 56th Battalion were im front of us - our progress was very slow.
After we left Thistledump we got into the regiom of the big guns. 9.2.
guns were those furthest back, then came the 6 im. guns, 4im and up

- pnear t'e firing line the 18 pounders - These guns are concealed in pits,
during the day they can be easilv seem - but at night when coming out
of the trenches one is apt to get im front of one of these by mistake
t111 a flash and a roar which almost knocks you down proclaims your
whereabouts - We got over the ridge near High-wood all right - but as
there were a good manv of us we had to proceed through a sap known as
Tuck Lone The raim haéd so soaked the ground that the sices of this sap
In places had fallen in making puddles of liguid mud in places 18im.
deep, through which we had to wade. By the iLime we got to advanced
Brigade H.Q. and the Battalion dump - most of ile men were getting a
bit tired - and 28 the 56th were hioecksec in front - and darkness was
falling prespecis were not very inviting. As 1 the Front Line the
only thing to do 1is to stand or sit till some Oother Battaldiom relieves
you which is generally about three days -~ The Battalion dump 1s situated
at a cross road - that is to say they were roads once but now -- well -
it 4is pcssible to know where the road was in places -~ Shovels were being
handed out to the menm sc that a jumping off place could be made in the
front line. I wasstanding near Captaln Stutsbury waiting for the 56th
fellows to pass om, and make room whem a shell burst overhead, pileces

hurled themselves in the mud around, while I got a bang on Lhe back of
the thigh a bit worse than a kick from a horse. I hopped round for a
bit but I knew there was not much wrong. HRowever when I sald it was
only 2 bruise Stuts told me not to be a fool, s0 I limped off to the
. M's dug-out. A Doctor came along afterwards and gave me a ticket to
proceed to the rear to have the thing looked after but I dié not go.
Instead I slept with the {.H Next morning before I got up I sent down
word to Stutch that I would be cdown shortly. But when I got up wmy leg
had & lump on it about the size of a foot-ball, and it ¢didn't look too
pretty, 80 I declded I would go back to Montabau, and wait there a couple
of cays till it got better. I walked back but it was rather a weary
walk. I found ¥aior Carver in charge, and with him most of the officers
of C and D Cowpanies. The C.0 had given orders thevy should remain as
the conditions in front were sc bad. I felt pretty miserable as I was
not fit for cuiy, and yet I ¢ié not feel bad enough to go to Kospital.
The next day most of the other officers received orders to proceed down,
80 I got my things on to go down also; I had to do this on the gquist -
as they told me I should not go down. But when I started it was no good,
s0 I went to the Field Awmbulance instead. I'm always frisbhtened of Ioc-
tors - they always exaggerate things. Anyway they they sent me on to
- the Casualty Clearance Station - and from there I was sent 19 the Duchess
of Westministers - and from tiere across to England to the No.3 General
Hospital where I am now in bed because I have no clothes to put on.
Sometimes I 11ke the Hospital - and at other timee I just hate it. If
I had a decent wound it would not be so bad.
7/12/16.
At last I am out of the Poctors hands although I must say that those
august personages were very lenient.as regarcs their treatment. Upron
leaving the Hospital I was givon a slip of paper, and told to proceed
to Horseferry Rd. the Headguarters of the A.I.F Forces abroasd e here I
was ushered into the presence of a Majlor to whom I gave my slip, and

e
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h¢e in return - with a casual guestion as to how 1 was - gave me another
slip of paper with an erder to hand it in at Room 13.A which I did and
in return got leave for fourteen days. The fellow in charge asked me if
- I had received my Military Cross yet from the King - and upon learning
~that I had not - asked my address - and said I would receive a telegram
4in the course of a few days from the Lord Chamberlain to proceced to
Buekingham Palace. When he asked me my address 1 did not cquite know what
to say, as London 1s a blg place especlaily when one does not know any-
body there, or the name of an Hotel .to stay at. However I had had lunch
the cay before at Regent's Palace, and it seemed c¢entral encugh - so I
'said "Regent's Palace” - I then returned to the Heospital for my clethes.
There I met another officer - who like mvself « was cast adrift apon the
City of London to recuperate. ie got our clethes - and had just hailed
a taxi when we noticed two ladies in distress. These were V. A's -
strangers of course - though I can count one of them now as one of my
best friends. However we had the only taxi 1o be obtained - so of course
we offerédd to take them with us. They were both very nice - and seemed
to think that they had imposed upon us, and each wanted to pay her share.
Of course we would not hear of that - On setting out one of the ladles
gave her card to each of us ancd asked us to come and see her. I liked
har - she seemed such a lady - although it was too dark in the taxi te
see her face - or read her card. 1 decided I woeuld call t“e next day -
Upon arrival at the Hotel I bocked my room, had dinner, and then be-
thought me ef my new accuaintance. Her card co sisted of an envelope
upon which she had written by the light of a mateh as we had driven along
"Lady Turing' 87. Victoria St. |
I called the next day =~ and I believe the followipng day and when I got
to know Lor better we went to "High Jinks" and the 'Bing Boys' and lunche
ed at 'les Gobelins' ana 'An Petit Riche." Lady Turing is geod to all
Australians - not the officers, 1 believe I am the only Australian officer
she knows - but to the privates in the Hospitals - taking them papers
and books and mothering them generally. Her husband died some time ago,
her ‘brother and cousin have both been killed in the War and now she has
been left without anytedy. I am very fend of her. I wrote and teld her
all about my folk at home -~ and shoewed her this Piary « You would all
love her 1I' you knew her. Have you ever heard of an English village
cdlled Codford? but ef course you have not - It is only a little place
with ene shop, a Picture Shew and a couple of Tea-rooms - Some of the
Australians are cagmped here - and that is the reason of my presence e
but I am before mv stery « I had a fortnlghtﬁ furlough after leaving
Hespital which I spent in Lenden. The second week I intended going up
to Scotland, but as I heard it was very cold, and ene cont’nual dewn-peur
of rain, and alse as 1 new had a friend in Londen ~ and was a lonely
scldier ne lenger I decided to remain where I was - After my leave had
expired I had to go before a medical Board ~ Peculiar things » medical
Beards « perhaps or because I am - I really dont knew why 1 want se muech
tc get baek to the Frent « vhen I think of tihe slush and celd eve. there
I shiver, and yet I am a Jolly side happier over there than here = Well -
I appeared before ihat august tribunal, and was asked many questions
regarding my health =nd abilities. They asked me how far I could walk
te which I answered about 20 miles - 0ld Cherlie Ryan locked suspie!ous
of that - but the ether ene smiled. They zsked me if I had seen mueh
fighting then - and where was I born? I thought "You think I am either
mad or a German spy.” They then asked if I realized what I was geing
baek te - I dent generally try te think about what I have got te go back
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40 when I do I find my good resolutioms breaking, so I switen my choughts
_ato something else. What I rcally wamnt to earry about with me is a
elear comseiemee - that I have found is better than & ecosy billet amnd

@& warm fire, but of course that wont go down with a Doetor - or anybody
else generally. I passed the Board all right, and was ordered to report
to Perham Downs. I was there for three days, cdolmg nothing but sitting

down and shivering - awalting orders to proeeed. England 1s pretty eold
in the winter. From there I was ordered to repert to the 13th training
Battalion at Codford - amd here I am awaiting orders to take thimgs over

to France.

. FPpanee 14/12/16. |

It seems to me that I skip out a good deal in this Diary. I have not
told vou anything about Lomdon - the plaees I visited, or my visit to
Buekingham Palaee, where the King shook hamnds with me, and pinned the
Cross on my tunie. He seems a nice little felleow, I hepe he wont mind
my being so concdeseencding, but he has one of those imserulsble sert of
faeces that are difficult to read. Perhaps he has pimned so many Creosses
on - that by this time he does not think of amything at all -

Well - I am baek irn Franee agaim -~ but I domt like it quite so well simee
seeing England, England seems such & beautifully ecleam little plaee =
there seems Lo be no dirt or rubbish about anyvwhere. But here - the
railway station at Boulogre posilively stunk - Freneh recple seem to pay
80 little attention to samnitary arrangements. |

AN

The Hew Year has come - aad we have set sail om the troubled waters of
1917 - but rifts seem to be aprearing in the heavens, so perhaps the
deve of Peace will fimd her way to Barth once sgain - I joined the
Battalion at Buire om my returm - Buire is a small village about € miles
from Albert of which you have heard. The mest pesculiar feature of Albers
i{s the ehureh. This has beem shelled by the Germans, and is still umder
shell fire. No onme lives there except one civiliam and twe or three
girls who keep a restaurant for officers. I stayed at Albert for a nright
before proeceeding to Buire. The chureh still stands, but is very mueh
damaged. On tep of the Chureh Tower stood a statue of the Virgim holding
her child at arms lengith above her head - but a shell has destroyed the
statue, and now it hangs head dﬁunwards,(thuxwirgtlxhiidil;thiuthtid
ttxnnmtxillgthx:hlxtxhlnxhtxdxnxhutxnx:haiixhn:xéuatxnxtdxthnxstztun)
the Virgin 2till holding the c¢hild in her arms as if to save it from
falling. We spent Christmas - and the New Year at Buire - amd om both
ceceasions dined sumptuously, especially whemr ushering out the 018 Year,
snd welcoming the HNew. Froim there we marehed first to Frnnkavi%lierl,
a distance of about 6 miles amd them the following Cay to Flaseelles, a
distenee of 12 miles, and here we are billetted at present. I must tell
you that I am now a Captalm - the notiee eame out in orders soom after

I got woumded - but I did met kmow of the faet till I returned. It was
rether a pleasant surprise - Our present billett is rather ecomfertable,
exeept that we have ne fire. The cwner of the place is a wheel wright
by trade. The Family which comnsists ef the Grandfether - Father - twe
daughters - a soen - two cats and a dog live in ene room, and as there
are only twe beds for their use they must be warm at night. A dove alse
acdds te the peaee of tLhis little establishment - and eocos sweetly beside
a large old grandfathers eleck which - im its turm - strikes the hour
twiee at about a minute imnterval - I suppese to remind theose whe heapr

it strike, and peacefully deze off again that the hour has passed.
Outside the snow is falling and looks very pretty. Franee - when seen
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from a distance 1s a very prettiy place. Little woods are dotted about
on the hills, in winter they have a beautiful brown tint; 1little
villages nestle amongst the trees, while a church - by far the largess$
building in the whole place - seems L0 spread a protecting hand over
all. But these little villages when seen at close quarters are not
very inviting, especially in Winter when mud seems to predominate.
But perhaps the War - and Lhe extra heavy traffic is responsible. A%
present Nature seems disgusted with the everlasting mud, and slush e

s0 has sent a snow-storm to cover up all defects. Lately the weather
has been what might be termed inclement « first a slizht snow storm =
then rain - then hail The rotation would be charged with an increase
of slushiness.

4e returned to Bulre today, and from there tc the trenches again. They
should be interesting in this weather. I saw an article in some paper
the other day to the effect that ¥ar has a bad effect upon the imaginae
tion of literary people. Of course I do not claim to be literary, but
I sometimes wonder why I cannot write more. Of course conditions are
bad - The literary muse will not hold my hand when it is too cold to
write, and the glamour of War seems to vanish when men have to sit .
passively in a trench - half full of mud till they are taken out with
trench feet - No - its only after War - when the hardships have passed,
and only the pleasant memories remain that the fiery fervour - and
spirit of War will return.~n |

Tonight we are camped a$ Pircourt one of those places that was once a
towmn - Now a part of a M1]1]l remains, and the entrance to what was once
a church, beyond these two places not a vestige - The Church aEpears

to have been of the ordinary type, resembling a huge Egyptian "Pylo"

(I dont know if that is the way to spell it) in front, in the centre

of wnicn Is the bell tower and behind this large frontal structure is
the Church. The masonry of this church was rather massive, and in the
pCrch a canteen now serves to the physical needs of men where once their
spiritual welfare was the chief aim. Trifling little troubles sometimes
are very annoying. Today weé marched from Bulre and on arrival here
m¥y sock was saturated with blocod. Feet sometimes swel)! in this cold
weather 'with the resuld that boots sometimes chafe. The mud is not
nearly so bad at present - today the roads were quite hard - everything
was frozen, and seemed tc continue Lo freeze all day. But we are very

comfortable. A warm brazier burns in the centre of our hut - I am

e
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comfortably settled in my sleeping bag - but thought I would say goode
night beflre tucking under-

Again I am settling cown for ithe night in my sleeping bag - Snow outside
has taken possession, the whole country sicde is white, except where the
roadeg nlough their muddy ways through its cleanliness. Flashes outside
followed by a crash - and a rumble act as our lullaby. We are at
present comfortably settled in any army hut - all the officers of the
©5th. OSome are in bed, cthers are standing rund while Cot and Peat
are reading verse for verse "A sentimental Bloke" - All Men are more

or less sentimental, and the sentiment hidden in this poem behind the
slang seems to appeal to most of us.

I have just had my rum issue, rather a stiff glass too, which made me
screw my face up till I could get my breath again - well goodnight -

On ihe Peninsula we had a touch of cold weather, but France can gZo one
better. For more than a week now snow has been lying on the ground,
and by this time it has lost its soft-white purity. In the distance
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of course it is a great white sheet, but on close examination resemblés
more or less the cauliflower formatiomn that limestone assumes in caves
sometimes. I forget what thé formation i3 called. The last two nights
kave been somewhere about 20 below freezing point with the result

that everything is hard. Yesterday morning my batman brought me in a
cup of tea which he deposiited about a yard away from the stove. I
drank a little and went on shaving. Some time after I remembered my
tea, and went to drink it. The remainder of 4t was a so0lid mass of ice.
The hot water one washes with when spilt on the floor freezes hard

& very short time afterwards. Yesterday Cot and I went to a lecture

on Gas given at Miricourt. Have I ever told you about Cot? The way

I have written it there looks like C.A.T but Ris name is Cotterlll e

He is an Englishman who has travelled all over the world, ran away

from home when he was a boy, and is now a Captain. He went on leave

to England the oilher day & delighted his people very much I believe.

"He is at present sitting next me reading "The Worlds News" - I am very
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fond. of him. The cold has a wonderful effect on everything, a few

days ago the roacds were Just one mass of mud and gangs of men had to

be employed to sweep and scrape the mud off. Then came the cold - and
everything turned into a solid mass - so much s9 that yesterday - driving
along in a motor-bus & dust was actually raised! Fancy a dust of

frozen mud. -

Toe=day the sun is shining with not a cloud in the sky, but the suns
rays are not strong enough to melt the snow - Some thousands of feet

up a Germsn aeroplane is soaring over our heads at which our antie

aircraft guns are pounding away. We got two of thetr 'planes yesterday.
The fighting forece of an army is called 'mobile' which it certainly is.
e are never in one place more than a couple of days; Especially is
this so in the Somme district. I dont care for too much shifting, but
it seems to be our usual course of events.here, ané we get so used to
it that moving is hardly noticed. At present all the officers are
billetted is one hut, while a brazier burms in the centre. Some are

up = others are having thein breakfast in bed as the crowd in the room
is rather great. TI'inge-bats - or batmen take possession of everything -
making toast round the fire for their special officer seem8 to be their
favorite pastime. |

Outeside Lhe guns are rumbling -« The other night I believe the 29th wens
over the bags and took a German trench, and a numbar of prisoners. We
are making our way up towards the Front Line. A batman near me is
bugily engaged in thawing a water bottle for the officer to have a
drink, or perhaps wash his teeth. Water %s a scarce commodity just at
present, as everything is frozen - and the water we have to wask with
is generally taken from some sheldl-hole. It has to be broken first
with a pick - as the 1ce is about eight inches thick. Some oF *hece
shell holes have all sorts of refuse in them, with the result that we
have to hold our nose before we can wash sometimes. At Montaubau Camp
Just outside our hut a shell had evidently landed on,someones grave,
leaving the little wooden cross standing upon which was written

"To one unknown"- |

I rode into Albert the other day with Cot to get something at the Canteen
there. The Church Tower wiih the Virgiﬁ_huapended from above still
remains the same « I am interested in that Tower as the French have

it that the War will end when the image falls. My Company are
parading to the A.M.C hut at 1] o'clorck to have a bath - ang have their
feet attended to. . Trench feet have to be carefully guarded against, &
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.- |.11 sorts of things are done to prevent them becoming affected. OSome

time ago when oil was used - this haé to be rubbed on every day, but
it is dirty stuff ané the men did not like using it. That method now
i{s changed. Instead of whale 0il - before golng into the trenches the

"men are paraded and made to wash thelr feet in hot water - after which
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they are given a certain powder which i1s rubbed in, and sprinkled over
the socks. I was interrupted in my writing by the necessity of eating

~ some éinner - If only we could go without eating - anéd ¢éid not feel
. the cold, trench 1ffe would be no trouble at all - but then when we
. get out again, we would not enjoy a gooé dinne®» - nor a comfortable

arm-chaipr over a good fire, and I believe of all things I look forward
to a warm fire and two big comfortable chairs on either side: - In

all this btusiness ~ whenever I feel a bit cold or miserable, my rewapd
will be that cosy fire -(Bub-rmeither-rfire-nop-ehairs-will-eome-uniess
I-bping-homo-a-eleap ) and you and I, =né neither will come unless I
come home to you with a clear conscience feeling that I have tried to
¢o my best.

At present we are in the trenches again, but conditions arc not very
hard. The ground still is covered with snow, and everything in the
~hape of liquid is frozen. The end of & Menu-generally finishes with
an ice, but here we have ices right through. The hully beefils frozen
Toéayv we went back for some things to the Canteem, such as tinned
plum-pudding, curried fowl, sardines, chocolates ete. SO now we are
gquite ;omfortiblo. Well I must go out while my batman iidies things
up & bhis.

‘Ygsterday while sitting in this dug-out I érew the entrance - Lhe
resemblance to the original is not very good but it méght give you
soma idea of what things are like.
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We are moving into the Front line tonight. I had toc go over to H.Q.

“for some information a few minutes ago. Their position is st near

us = only about 200 yards away, but Fritz 4s jumping at everything he
he sees =.the consequence was that on my way back one shell landed
about 20 yés on my right - the next was a good deal closer, I dont
exactly know how close! - Smoke flew all over the place - my face
began to tingle as the blood trickled dowyn from my nose ané cheek =
Some small splinters eaught me in the face, but it was nothing at all

At present our Artillery 1is giving Fritz semé in return. A tiny splint-

er of shell is sticking in my cheek so I think I shall go and zet 1%
out., This morning Fritz kas had a morning out - I mentioned that the
29th haé made an advance on our right -« which has caused the line to
swing round considerably and evidently Fritz imagined we intend to
straighten our part,out. All the morning he has been amusing himself
pumping heavy stuff into our line.- Just about 500 yards on my right.
A trench especially just over the crest of a hill is pather a hard
target - the shells landed a bit short, but they made row enough. A%
first he put single shots over, while an aeroplane overhead Jirected
the shooting. Then when he got on the mark three guns opened fire.,
They carried on for a bit, putting over three at a time at first bursti-
ing in a2 straight line thus ¥- then to vary the monotony he sent them
over ‘n a triangle thus X -7 We were just gettinglused to his 590
when they ceased. The X telephone line from my H.Q to B.O.R was cut,
s0 one of the signallers went out to mend it. Whether Pritz was watche
for movement in the Line or not I'm not sure, as our signallers
GALlant efforts to mend the line may be the result of his second
strafe. At all events he opened again - this time two at once -
But the shooting was finished by this time and my batman l1s lighting
a brazier in my dugeout prepsratory to getting something to eat. I
am in & new duge-out agair, not the one with the cavernous entrance
1l1luetrated on ihe other Page. All that illustration needs is &
chamois on the outside - then you might imagine I was in the Alps
somewhere - It is great having a Company to look after. I am the 0.C
of A Company. Last night we took over from the 53rd - and one of my
servants sajd it was the best organized, and quickest relief A. Come
pany haéd done. Perhaps a little of it was butter, but the A¢ jutant
and C.0 both sald they were very pleased with my show. I wonder whasd
you would think of me if you saw me now. 1 have not had a shave for
about three dayvs = over a week yesterday my right cheek got sprinkiled
with shell ¢ust, and sti1ll has blood on it. My hands are engrimed
with dirt., Now- if I walked into the sitting-room and you had a nice
white dress on! = When I touched it would you say "Oh. Bob you éirty
boy! go out and have a wash" or would you scurry off yourself to ges
some hot watery and a towel & soap! Of course I could not walk in like
that as I would have had plenty of time to get decent In - but when
I arrived at the Hospital in November last I was nearly as bad - I
had all sorts of little flowers in this diary, but one by one they
seem to get lest. A little holly leaf from what remained of the garden
in the Abbe; Charireuse haes gone, also a little scarlet pimpernel, amd
a piece O orget me-not. But some French heather from St. Omer &
some moss from Pont-Kemy still remain.
We are moving from here again tonight, back to Montaubau. Conéditicns
this time have not been nearly so basd 2s the last time I was in the
Front line. Instead of mud and slush everything is frozen. hMost of
the trenches were half full of water, but now we walk safely over the
top of a s0lié bloek of ice - in places over a foot thick.

—
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" Last night rather a funny thing happened. C. Company had a patrol out =
‘wne German main line is about 500-;@: in front of our line. We are at
- present in front of la Trnnslgz - "No Man's Lang@" consists of a number
- of o0ld éis-used trenches - onging to Fritz once, but now only occupied
.~ by night pstrols, sometimes our men, sometimes the enemy. A sunken
‘ road runs from the left of A Companys lines to La Transloy & along this
Fritz sends his patrols. This rosd now is of course only a nass of shelle
| holes. Our patrol had taken up a position in & shell-hole a couple of
hundred yvds out, in No Man's Land near the sunken roaé¢, and as they
‘ watched, saw a patrol of eight Germans coming up the road, all éressed in
| white shirts. Our men kept quiet but when the enemy patrol fot up to
| them it evidently became a bit nervous and sneaked into a small sap neap
| by. Our sergeant asked them to surrender, but the only answer he got
was a bomb, which luckily failed Lo take effect. He then lended a bomd
in smongst the Fritzes who went flying in all éftreclions - Three were
killed, one taken prisoner, the remainder just disappeared. The funn
part then began. The sergeant was a pleased 28 a dog with two tails;
danced round his man, hurling at him all the Australian adjestives he
could lay his tongue to, while a little chap in the rear followed up the
Gevmen with his bayonet never more than & coupnle of inches from his basck!
The German was a big chap about 6ft 2in. ané the whole thing looked very
funny - Do you ever feel when cealing with certain people that if you
dont look out you'll become a laughing stock in some way? Cngt. Goldastein
is the 0 .C of B Company ~ my old Company - He iz nol a bad so of chap,
good looking not over burdened with coursge, suilts a drawing room much
better than the Somme battle-field. I forget vhat! was going to say -
about Goldie - I suprose he got on my nervee a bit, he is not a bad chap
& good deal better than some I know -
I have been meditating for the last 2 minutes as to what is best to do.
. whethey to stayin bed ~ or 38t up, when someone crens the doopr and I see
& clear blue sky and the sun shining I think I'11 get up, then the cold
wind envelops me, and I immééliately get under the clothes sgain. A
number of us are campeé In a2 hut - All are in beé, some are sitting up
in bed shaving - two next me are laughing over "Fragments from France."
while batmen seem 10 floo¢ the place cut. Ny good baiman Labalastier
has not returned from Englend s0 ever since his departure I heve hae to
make shift with what I couléd get. iy next adventure as regards this
special class of belng took the form of an Irishman called lNMcCarthy- the
name souné Scotch, but this special individual kas Irish - I ccule see 1t
or his face - Fe wae &lwsvs in the way when he wasn't wsnted & never
within cooe-ge when he was. - However he has pore now and I have another.
We move about so much that 1t is hardly possible to enter up all events.
At present we are campeé in & hut near Burnefoy Wood, preparatory tg
going into the Front l1line in a couple of éays. Ve only remain in the
Front line a few days - then come back for a spell, and work our way
back again by stages. The snow & ice have all gone, ralm is pattering
down on the roof, the country outside is just & big quagmire. The ground
wag frozen for about 3 ft down; this has thawed om top but £till remains
hard underneath. Every day the mud gets deeper as the 4ce thaws. -
Since 1 made my last entry we have beer im the trenches - amnd out sgalm.
The S5€th Battaliom who relieved us were rather late. ¥#e heard shells
bumming their way over our heads towards the supports, them landed with
a dull thud, and ome after the other appeared to be 'duds' - I thought
they soumded very like gas shells, s0 did not expect the relieving Btn.
for some time. At last they arrived safe and soumd, but owing to the
gas-shells they had bocome divided among thomselves, and omly half the

e
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+ 311eving party arrived. About 12 o'clock that right we arrived baek im
sépports « rather tired -« but our beds were all made by those we had

left behind, so we were soom tucked im and snmoring peacefully. Things
are a iittle compliecated in the Battaliom at presemt. A Major who has
beem in England for the last 3 momths & who while there swung the lead

& little, has just returmec to the Battaliom. During his absence ome of
our mem who practically has made the Batth. what 4t is, was made a teme
porary Major. The consequence iz that now we have two Majors, imn H.Q.
which of eourse cannot be allowed and also - mow I come to the part whieh
comcerns me - I am jurior Capt. in the Battm. - there are three Captains
senior to me -~ yet I have got a Company, while ome of them is 2nd in
Command of ome Company, another was sent away the other day to a school =
the third « sick - S0 you szee, if one Major has to take a Company

it will in all probability be mine. But it is no use looking too far
ahead. Life is something like a big play 4smn'ts 48? At present the Show
of the day 4s a drama - only if it were acted om the stage there would

be a good deal of cartaim raising « & lowering -

We are back im supnorts agaim « the weather is muggy & warm, compared to
that of szome Cays ago - What was then ice is mow water. A Drazier burns
in my dugeout, and keeps the place dry. Outside the sides of the trench
are breaking away like mimiature avalanches and keepf tumblimg im, forme
ing liquid mud on the bhottom about a foot deep. Am 18epounder Battery

is barking away outside «~ spiteful little things 18-pounders « they are
80 contimuous and persistent. Two mew officers have just arrived to my
Company. I'm afraid I am rather comservative - new officers - especially
Reinforecement of ficers - cdo set om my nerves and somehow they gemerally
seem to be sent to me to break inm. I like men who have risen from
the ranks - as they gemerally seem to have charaecter and strength <« bug -
these Reinforcement chaps mostly =ecem fellows who would mot come away
without a Commissiom - =ort of "Pretty boys" < "mother's darlings”" -

who sare mot always depemdable. Of course there are exceptions I hope
those friends of Rosie's were not reinforcememt officers - Steel hats
would make rather good seats if they were not so hard! Four of us are
sitting 4a a dug-out. I have just finished shavimg. Someohe else is
shaving mow and between the intervals singing hymns - and talking to ome
of the others about Goulburm, The fourth is reclinimg upom the floor
dreaming 1 believe of his leave to England which has been hanging fire
for the last 6 weeks. Last night about.12.30 I was rudely awakemed by
the sigmaller - who informed me that I was needed at the telephome - 80

I scrambled over to the 'phone to learm that I was needed at B.H.Q. at
once. B.H.Q stands for "Battalion Head Qu:irters.”" Then I learned that
Fritz was evidently retiring, as om our left four villages had been taken
without oppositiomn - and our orders were to be ready to advance at a mome
ents notice. So I had to haul out all the N.C.0's and of ficers, so that
things should be ready. - |

Getting out of bed im the Front lime is not 80 very hard. We are something
like dogs you know, just whine - them get up and shake ourselves as we
are already dressed. But nothing came from the alarm {nd we were able
to snoocze off again till dawn. Everything is very quiet today. Fritz
seems to have very few guns im action - sometimes our howitzer batteries
opem - but, there is mo reply.

Another entry gererally means another position - We are in the FPront line
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',fﬁhﬁagg Frit; hg; again woken up = Shelll whine their way overhead -
““some land with a erash on les Boeuf's sending up a cloud of smoke &
sarth into the air which falls to earth again within a radius of 100
yds. and sends up a spray of water from the numerous lhoil-halel which
are all full of water. Others burst overhead, a great rendimg”crash"
“make, followed by a great cloud of blaeck smoke from the centrs
f’yhiah suddenly shoots forward a ring of smoke which twists vicliously
towards the ground. Fritz aims at destroying the morale ar'tr00pl -
most of his shells are high exploasives and make s tremendous mncise as
his bombs do - but their killing power does mot seem as great as ours.
Now that the snow has all melted, the Somme Battlefield reminds me
somewhat of Egypt. If you ecan 1magina a large undulating expanse
swept c¢leam of all signs of habitatiom Just as if some great glam$ had
taken his rake and cleaned up irees ~houses-everything ir his way -~
only leaving behind gnarled tree trunks, stripped of all their limbs -
and row brokem and dead.
Heaps of brieks which weres once houses, and all life gone: - the whole
surfaee pitted amd turned over where the huge promgs of his rake struck
the ground as he continually let it fall -« Then you have a faint 1dea |
ef’ what the surroundings of my little dug-out are like. I'ead mem still
lis about just as ithey fell, thelr packs still on their backs. 1In
one c¢ase a German and a Seotchman lie slide by side - the bayomet of
the Scotchman in his oepponents throat - while that of the Germam 1s
through the Scotichmana siomaeh.
A skylark this morning perched orn a cled of earth beside a huge shelle
hole and sang as i spring was in the air - He seemed to strike a
strange note im this land of Desoclatiom. Wilkie - otherwise ip. Wilkins
is sitting at the bettom of the dugecut, haviang his dinner which consists
of seme bully-beef and onions, a plece of teast and a cup of tsa, The '
time 1s 2.30 P.M. but as he was on night duty mearly all night we let
|  him slumber onmn t1ill & shell burat imside the dug-out which set everye- |
oo thing rumbling and incidentally woke him up. Fritz is rather 1ncon:1dar-|
a%e® with his shells, sometimes he sends them round the meouth of the |
| dug=-otit, sending up cleds of earth and muck, which im turan lands all
| ever the place - sometimes im the fire of the brazier, upsetting the
water and speiling our dimner! -

9t March 191Y. oy
Once more Lhe scene chauges. This time I am in a German dugeout.

| Naturally you have met experienced the pleasure of living in one of ;
| them. Three shafts lsad dowan inio the.ground - these-ere-commected =
" up below by a gallery which contains bunks very similar to the steerage
compartments im a big passenger boat.

We are auite comfortable amd dry - ancé out of range of all shcll-fire.

Of course the surroumdinmge are not these that one cemnjures up in onre's
mind amoemg which he wishes te spend the peaceful years of the latter

end of his life -« In that existernce we went live im a Cermam dug-out

will we? Have you forgotten the little study which we were gcing teo

have? Well « it will all come some day - My pem ram dry, so I had te
barrtw aneother.

A bombardment 1s going on ouiside - sounding like distant thunder from
cown here. We are in supporis at present, but move forward tomorrow

to the Front line. 1 was up yesterday to have a look round = the

front trench is only a broad ditch - battered and blown about in onlaeecs

to make it practically impassibie.
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