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: Joined up 28-7-1915.
BOOK 1. Commenced Diaries 10=-5-16

In commencing this account now, most of the dates must necessarily
be left out for the first ten months of my life as a soldier. I can only
touch on the principal facts of the recrult stages. Never had any lnten-
tion of keeping a Diary but I find many things of interest happen which
can not. be put in a letter and as time goes on and fresh lncidents occur
the others fade out of my mind and thus 1f ever we are lucky enough to
reach home again there is much which would prove interesting to.our folk
that has gone for ever from my memory. This will in a sense be a Diary
but I don't doubt but that at times  weeks will elapse between entries for
our life here in the camp is very often most monotonous and my idea 1is A
only to put down interesting ltems Ior future reference. |
I handed in my name the first week that Australia called for recruits
but eventually did not go on with 1t as afier a lot of consideration 1
came to the decision that if men were wanted my time would come and that
by waiting a certain time I would be able to put my private affalrs in
such a condition as would enable me to go away without the worry of
thinking everything was at sixes and sevens at home., -I walted in Aus-
tralia twelve months longer, it seems a long time to wait but who.- thought
this war would last so long as 1t has and it took that twelve months to
get the population to realise such a deadly struggle was being carriled on
by our nation and her allles. : .
In July 1915 the first Great Recruiting week was held, though nearly
a year ago and s0 much has happened in that year I still remember that
wonderful week when our mem came forward in their thousands, twenty thou-
sand in one week I think it was. I went about my Office work as usual
but I knew my time had come and on the Friday evening after Office hours
T enlisted at the Melbourne Town Hall, passed the Medical Test and took
the Oath for Active Service abroad. The news was taken quietly at home,
not that my Mother wanted to see me .gO but that she realised that the time
had come when all able bodied Australians would need to come forward and
do their share in the great struggle taking place for freedom and honour.
I arranged to enter camp 'On the 28th July, 1915 and that gave me about
ten days to square my affairs. Bessie came to Melbourne a few days be- _
fore that date with the intention of staying in town until my departure |
. for the front. Ixfinished up at the Treasury about the 26th and had two |
days to myself. \ - . : % : :
: At last the 28th came, a bright sunny morning (Wednesday.) Ivo and ' :
'Miss Morrison, a visitor at home, came into town with me, we met all our |
friends on Princes Bridge and made our way down to the Stuart Street
Orderly room. There were a party of 10 of us entering together. 1 won-
der can I name them all, for we did not stay together long, and though I
met most of them in Cairo later om we were hopelessly separated. Bob
Andrews, Bob Rankin, Les. Cathie, Rupert Hawthorn, Jack Harris, Jack
Carruthers, Bassell, Wheeler, Kenny and myself, some of them I would have
1iked to have kept in touch with but a -soldier never can tell where his
duty is going to take him =0 must just go forward. At last the final
good-byes were sald and we marched to Flinders Street en route for the
Seymour campe.
when I look back on the first three weeks in camp I reallise that we
met with some prdtty severe hardships, at the time we were keen and en-
thusiastic and made light of all troubles but perhaps until we arrived in
a part of the desert of Egypt where water was scarce and the sun"hot, no
time has been more trying than that August, 1915. Coming straight from
our comfortable homes in the middle of winter to a camp of 22,000, a camp
perhaps not too well managed where 1t rained almost constantly for three
weeks until meningitis broke out and so many deaths happened. It all !
appears to be a nightmare now, often in one night walking from the main
part of the camp to our portion known as '"Pneumonia Gully', one would meet i
two, three or four stretchers on their way to the Field Hospital, many
of them to die the next day for the disease was most deadly and twenty
four hours usually told the tale.: : _ : |
But I must hurry over this portion of camp life, after three weeks an
examination was held to chocose men to enter a preparatory school for
N.C.O.'s and then go on to Broadmeadows to the Officer's School to compete
for Commissions. I had no difficulty in passing the tests, for.six months
previous I had been dolng one and sometimes two nights a week at drill =
with the Malvern Rifle Club under Major Nixon, Jjust before enterlng camp |
I passed with 76 out of 100 marks for a Commission in the Citizen's Forces |
but entered camp without waiting for my appointment. The clerical portiom -
of this camp exam was of no consequence and so I entered our Seymour School
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BOOK 1.

of Instruction. The three weeks we spent there was the hardest three weeks
of all my camp training, over 300 of us worked like slaves and when the
sorting out eame I was lucky enough to be placed in the first fifty. At
last the great day came, the day of disappointment for we had been sorely
misled, Lhe examining cammittee came from town and instead of wanting 150
as we were led to believe they required only 50. Seventy were chosen and
I with many others who were considered.the most efficient were passed over
and others chosen. I could write pages on this day's doings but the factis
are printed too plainly on my mind, and there is no need to put them on
paper. For weeks we hung on in what was known as Q Company in the hopes
that something would turn up but on account of petty spite the 'powers that
be' refused to recognise us and we eventually drifted into reinforcements.
This was not what I wanted so after a lot of trouble I transferred into
the Light Horse, here again I was at home as 1 had spent two years in the
old Victorian Mounted Rifles, afterwards called }Ee Light Horse and 1
entered this Unit as a paid Corpordl. We stayed,Seymour another fortnight
when it came our turn to go down to Williamstown to go through a course of j

L e

musketry, this was early in November and everyone thought they would be
leaving Australia about 23rd November. It was a Wednesday when we moved out
of Seymour.and on- thd Friday afternoon two Officers came from Broadmeadows
wanting 104 men to make up 150 reinforcements for the 8th Light Horse.

There was no difficulty in getting them, some hung back but 104 was soon
_made up and then the rush began. I had not been on final leave and we had to
sail in five days time. Saturday had to be put in on the Rifle Range and

I left Williamstown Saturday evening with orders to join ‘the urnt by midnight
on Monday. Sunday was spent saying good-bye to relatives and Monday was |
the final rush round the city doing the 101 things that had to be done at |
the last moment, arriving in vamp at an unearthly hour Monday night. Tuesday

was a very busy day in camp ak and late that night I spent a couple of hours |
in town. He got on the move at La.m. Wednesday morning. entrained at Broad- -
meadows for Port Melbourne. The boys made things merry, they were happy |
for their aim was in view and a few hours would see them on the water to |
join the grand 8th Light Horse who had gone through so much over on Gallipoli

and at such a cost. |

Of the many thousands of our men who have gone from Australia every

single man will remember his day of embarkatlon. Personally from the day

of sailing till:our arrival here in the desert I perhaps saw many new scenes .
and yet if I am lucky enough to return to Australia one scene will always be -
very plain in my mind. Our train ran into Flinders Street Station and after

a few minutes wait ran on to the Port Melbourne line and went straight ;

through onto the railway pier, our boat was on the town pier s0 we marched g

from the one to the other. Just as we stepped off the former I saw Enid :

taking a photo of the soldiers, next came Mervyn and Ivo and then they all

came, Viva, Mother, Bessie, Arthur Vale, Dad, Jess and Mrs. Snedden. We

only had time for a word or two and then they were shut off{ by the barriers

on the second pier. We were kept waiting for a couple of hours before it

came our turn to board, then every man had to march on and going down 1o

the deck portioned off for his Unit, take his seat at the table, our deck

was H and Table 17 holding about 20 men, which table I had charge of. At

11.30 we were allowed on deck to wave good-bye to our friends as they were |
now allowed on the pier, I searched the 'sea of daces bult withoutl.success |
only have found out since that Dad was there. Exactly at noon our boat ; |
"A 11 Ascamas" moved from the pier and our trip was started, numbers of ; |
motor boats kept beside us till we got well away from Port Melbourne but - ;
as our pace increased only one was left. Eventually this one had to drop i
back too and all we had to do was gaze at Williamstown, Port Melbourne and :
St. Kilda gradually fading from our sight. For the next two hours I was '
busy down below assisting to pay the men and arrived on deck once more Jjust :
as the boat was passing through the heads. Went to bed that night feeling x
splendid only about La.m. next morning I woke and X only had time to rush
on deck when everything came up. I never moved from that spot for four
hours and all I can remember of the next two days was lying on deck with
hundreds of others that had no desire to move. People travelling under
the best of advantages feel crook when sea sickness comes on but they have
their bunks to lay in, imagine what it must be in an over-crowded troop-
ship. H Deck was pur home, in the day time we had our meals there, at ,
night we hung our hammocks over the tables. I could never stand the ham-
mocks though, they made me feel crook as they swung back and forward with
the motion of the boat. I found a little corner right out of everyone's
way and used to crawl in there every night and spread my bed. As I said
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before my first two days and nights were put in on deck but about Saturday
I began to take an interest in life and thought perhaps there were meals on
board. I went steadily for the first meal and from then om I pPicked up.
The trip over was uneventful, was agreeably surprised to find amongst |
the Infantry on board were many of my Tallangatta and Corriong friends. As
the boat travelled up the Indian Ocean the days got hotter, but the day was
worth living through to get the evéning, immediately after tea we would
gather on deck near the Officer's Mess and the Bani would play for an hour,
after that a mob of us would gather at the fore part of the boat and talk
of home and Australia and of what was on ahead of us. After we had been
out about a fortnight one poor c¢hap from Tasmania died in hospital, the boat
was stopped and he was buried at sea, such a burial seemed s0 much more
impressive than on land. As for amusement on the ship, our @Officers did
as much as they could to carry on a series of sports to cover the whole trip.
In the evening as well as the band there were to be found groups with boxing
gloves; in other parts of the boat were Church Services. Things might be-
come monotonous during the day but of an evening there was plenty to do.
As we crossed the Equator they held the usual sports when different ones
from Captains down to Privates were tried by Neptune and ducked in a huge
Vat of water. First a prisoner would be charged with some ridiculous crime .
and the usual sentence would be swallow a pill (usually salt and Bugar. )
If a man objJected he would only be hahdled rougher. After the pill ~weme a
lather of dirty paste and then be ducked two aor three times in this Vat of
salt water. : '
We sailed on the 10 November, 1915 and arrived at Port Suez at about
the 6th December without calling in at a single port. In fact from the time
we left the Heads of Port Phillip until the morning we'slighted Aden, not a
view of land or other ships came our way.' From Aden to Suez up the Red Sea
0f course we saw plenty of shipping and one Monday morning saw us at the 1
wharf of Suez. For two days the troops and their gear was being unloaded.
We left for Cairo per train on Tuesday afternoon and arrived at our Light
Horse Camp at Heliopolis about 10p.m., very tired and tdrsty. We had a
cup of tea and as soon as our blankets were handed out we made for our tents
without any delay and were soon dead to the world. |
And now cur camp life starts in Egypt, the men were granted a full |
Day's leave for the first day. I was not able to avail myself of the privi-
ledge as I was wanted in at thd Base Office to hand over some papers in : - |
connection with the voyage over, whilst I was in at that Office I paid a
visit to many of my room mates from the Treasury in Melbourne. They were.
surprised to see me over here and we had a good old yarn of the times in
Melbourne. In camp that night many strange experiences were related by our
boys, they poked about everywhere and saw sights not to be seen in our
Australian cities. I had my day off later on. For the first few weeks we
had no horses to attend ta, used to go out of a morning on foot until the
boys were heartily sick and tired of "sections right" and 'sections left",
Later on we had some horses handed over to us but no man could claim
particular horse as it was a case of first come first served. Christmas
soon came round and on that morning we turned out for an early Church Parade
and after Church every man marched past Major McLaurin and some ladies who
presented each man with a Christmas Billy. Things must have got a bit
mixed up as we Victorians got Queensland billies and Queensland got Victor-
lans. Mine came from a lady in Clifton, I still have her address. There %/
were many things very useful in the billies and each man also got a box of
comforts from the Australian Soldiers' Comfort Committee, A holiday was
granted to 50% of the men, the others to go off on New Year's Day.
Early in the year the 8th Light Horse was reorganised, men had come
back from the Peninsula and there had to be a sorting ogt,. Up to this time
- I had been getting my 10/- (ten shillings) per day as Corporal but now good
men were coming back from the front with experience and many of us (in fact
all of us) had to stand down. I was one chosen for the new regiment and
was lucky enough to be given one stripe. They gave me the choice of going
into the Details on my 10/- or coming into the Regiment as Lance Corporal,
I did not hesitate as the fate of the Details was very vague. We soon got
to work on mounted drill after this., The whole Brigade would march out on
to the desert for Brigade drill. The procession used to be a long one, -
with our Field Ambulance, Signallers, three Squadrons per regiment and all
the other Units attached to us. Many a gallop we had storming imaginary
positions and retiring, the whole work was most interesting, at 12 noon we
would off saddle for an hour, feed our horses and a meal for ourselves, then
once more drill till about 3.30p.m. and then make for home, arriving about

4.30.
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The Heliopolis camp was what many of us called a home, the camp was
one of the finest I have been in since I joined the forces, close to the
city and with very little trouble leave could be obtained for the evening
in Cairo. Most of our men were quite satisfied just to take a walk up
into Heliopolis and back to camp again. We had the shower baths in the
grounds, of a Saturday there would be sports and the camp was very com-
fortable. Perhaps a word about Heliopolis would not be out of place here.
The' suburb comprises all beautiful homes, streets all planted with trees,
wide and clean, very nice gardens and nowhere is to be foundthe poverty of
the natives that is seen everywhere else. This portion of Cairo is al-
together modern, Wwas built only a few years ago by a Belgium and English
syndicate., What is known as the Palace Hospital was originally meant for
a huge casino, to give an idea of the size I am told 1t takes £500 per
night to properly light it up, the grounds around it are beautiful, the
whole building took my eye, I photographed it from four different positions
vhich pgives a very good idea of the largest hospital in the world.

Amongst the principal buildings in this suburb, were to be found the
palace of the Sultan's Mother, the home of the Belgium Consul, Roman .
Catholic Church and the business Street was wholly made up of fine building:
all of which I have sent photos home. In connection with the first named
I got a preat surprise. One Sunday some of us were passing when the
guard told us 1if we waited a few minutes the Sultan would come along. He
travelled per motor car, the advance guard comprised six Sergt. Majors of
the Egyptian Army on Douglas Motor Bikes, the latter dismounted Jjust near
us and I turned to my companion toO remark that one of them loocked like ah
Englishman. Imagine my surprise to hear a voice behind me say, "By Jove
Bill I nearly ran into that gee-gee." 1 shot round and asked him if he
was an Englishman and he sald yes they were all English in the pay of the
Sultan's Army. Ve had a long talk to then and they were well pleased with
their positions, good pay, & good job and master and short hours, their
whole duty was to accompany the Sultan on their bikes. I soon got arguing
the point as to the merits of Douglas bikes compared with others.

And now a word about Cairo, the modern city is perhaps the same as
any other ordinary city but the population was the attraction for me. I
could spend a very pleasant hour in any of the main cafes with a lemon
squash in ffont of me and watching the people coming and going. Perhaps
Cairo is as much cosmopolitan as any city in the world. %hilst I was there
the city was always crouded with thousands of our troops, Australians, New |
7ealanders, lIndians, Canadians, Tommies and Scottish troops. To see the ; |
native population one had to go through the bazaars of which I will have
more to say later on. A visitor to the city would see all these sights
but our duty carried us further. Every night a ¥ounted Patrol would leave
our camp and patrol the poorer portions from Op.d. to about 10p.m. Ve saw
sights then that we never want to see again, some of the streets too narro
to admit daylight, in some places we would have to dismount and lead our
horses single file, not a nipht passed but some norses would slip on the
greasy, filthy strdet and fall, rider and all. I had one fall, 0¥ tunic
smelt for a week after. Then would come the ride home, our horses very
flash for want of work, weather very cold and sixty of us eager for camp,
our Officers as anxious as US and we would be a wild mass of plunging horse
but our men were at home on horseback and no serious accidents ever happene

During my visits to the city I tried wany places for meals and even-
tually settled on one place which in my opinion could not be beaten for
the money. viz. the Y.1.C.A. in the Garcens, that Institution is also
something I will deal on more plainly later on. At the moment I would |
1ike to note they had a four course dinner, tables placed in a huge green- |
house situated in a very pretty garcen in the heart of the city. They had |
the best of French cooks 'and one 0i my pet courses was one of their French |
omelettes. There was also a counter for lunch attended by English ladies |
who gave thelr services free. A ekating rink, tables for letter writing = |
and a large room full of papers and books. I spent many an hour in a con- |
fortable chair and a paperl. Other attractions were there and everything |
was done for the comfort of the soldier. |

If you are §oing to trust yourself 1o a guide you will find he wants
to take you to the mosques. During my stay in Cairo I visited most of them
The first one I saw was the Mehemet All Mosque, another name is Alabaster |
Mosque built inside the Ccitadel, the decorations, architecture and grand- -
eur took my breath avway, we find no buildings in our own countiry to come
up to these Oriental cities. This building is only alight seven times a
year and judging from the coloured glass decorations to be seen during the

o
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day it seems impossible to imagine the picture of a night alight with
Electric Light with its thousands of coloured bulbs. The Sultan Hassan
Mosque is considered the great show Mosque of Caliro, salc to have cost |
£600,000(pounds). . EL Hassanen Mosque, built for and is the last resting ?
place of llassan and Hassein two pgrandsons of the Prophet, this holds a |
peculiar sanctity by Moslems. There are many, for each one seems to have
some fresh marvel to wonder at, one of them has a wonderful partition made
of a kind of fret work. Everyone entering these buildings must remove
tiieir boota and put on old slippers, no sober minded man can enter one
without i¢ having a sobering effect on him, the immensity and vast grandeur |
of the whole thing and of course each one really represents a tomb of some |
great ruler. Outside one mogsque I had a very interesting conversation with
a caretaker "Jack", he spoke fine English and I learnt more of the custonms
of the people from him than anywhere else,

The Citadel cannot be passed over, it can be seen from any part of
Cairo, it is really an ancient fortress, a town within a town, contains
several mosques, hospital, prison, barracks, prison and arsenal, shops etc.
within a wall. The main entrance is Bab-el-Azab which 1s a fine specimen
of Architecture, this entrance contains a gruesome history. The Sultan
of Egypt in 1811 was afraid of losing his throne, he invited all his Beys
or Governors to a feast, the historian deals with the show these men made,
mounted“on their finest horses, magnificent uniforms, forming the most
superb cavalry in the world. They entered the Citadel by this entrance,
then for perhaps half a mile you go up a steep incline with many turns
and blank stone walls on each side, from small windows in these walls the
Beys were fired on, every man was slaughtered. A wild story is told of
the escape of one man who made a wonderful jump on his horse, but it is
not true. The particular man was warned at the last moment and failed to
attend the feast. Mehemet Ali built the pgreat Alabaster Mosque on the site
of the massacre in memory of his vile deed.

The Pyramids of course must be mentioned but there is no need to dwell
on them as we have read so much of them. I entered the big Pyramid with
a party and a guide, was very glad 1 did so but would not do so again, the
marble steps are fine but the heat 1is awful and a main objection is the
narrow, low passage, boots have to be removed as it is impossible to crawl
along the marble steps with boois on. - The other Pyramids have their attrac
tions,also the Sphinx. Dimenslons of the great Pyramid are:-

Height 451 feet, each side 755 feet at the base and the area it occupies
535.824 square feet.

Another site passed over by many and which should always be visited is
thd Barrage. 1t is about 20 miles from the city and constitutes a huge
dam or weir built across the Nile at rhe junction of the Rosetta and
Damietta, the wall or bridge is consequently a double one, one 600 the ofhe:
500 yards across making a huge bricdge nearly two miles long. The day we
visited it we arrived at about 2p.m. and after going to the small museum
which contains models of all the irrigation schemes of the Nile, we passed
on to the Gardens. This is a beautiful spot and is spoken of as the only
real Gardens anywhere near Cairo. From there we walked along a shady drive
going down the river to a second bridge, crossed over and amused ourselves
taking photos of some Gypo soldiers doing physical drill. A strange in-
cident happened here, a nurse took a snap oi our chaps mixed up with the
Gypos. She then wanted to be taken with us too and a ragged Arab said he
would work the machine, he was dirty, hungry looking and in rags. She
handed him the camera in surprise and without any bother he tock the snap.
I intended getting a copy and the nurse gave me her address, just over the
road from our camp but I never called so lost my photo. During my visit s
to the Barrage I made another acquaintance in the shape of a Greek, well

, educated and very interesting, we had a long conversation whilst he pro-
vided me with tea. hilst on this subject 1 mipht say that a few weeks :
later our 8th Light Horse had a route march out to this spot, went out one ' |
day and home the next, but having been there once took most of the interest
out of 1t for ma,

Many other places were visited by me but it comes hard to remember
them now as months have elapsed. The Zoological Gardens are beautifully
laid out, visited twice by me, there is a fine collection of African ani-
mals but other countries are not so reprcsented. Theatres are scarce, of
course lots of picture shows and perhaps a few music halls interesting to : |
sce, the only one of note is known as the Kursall and here 1 saw some ;
wonderful acting of acrobats, performing animals and other interesting 5
items. Some fine singers came on but always they sang in French. I% is |
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a snrprise to me to find so many of the buginens men unavle to talk Eupglish.
1 have seecn cascs of natives who can talk three languaies, Araglide, l1tallesn
and French and yet cannot understand English. All the strecet boys have E

learnt to owear and use slang from our soldiers but when it comes to decent |

talling it's a case.of 'Finish English’,

Well our thrce months stay in the Heliopolis clipped away, we had not

too mmuch work and everything went omoothly. An interesting sight vwas our

Sunday morning Church Parade and aftnor Church the "ilarch Past'". One day we

went through the performance of making bogus trenches for the benefit of ,

the "Picture People'", perhaps later on I will sce it on show in AugEralia, |

and although thdre are lots of things of intercest I have omitted I must

come to the time of our departure from this home of a camp. It was about

26th February, for a weck before we had been getting equipped and on the

sunday nipght we were to entrain for the Coanal, I remember that day well,

we had our last Church Parade and immediately after the tents were struck

and all prear and baggage packed on the wagous. After dinner we simply lay |
round reading or sleeping as we were to travel all night., I was in the : |
Moess Shed feeling a bit home sick through thinking of them all over there 1 i
when who should come along but Harry Ivory an old friend. He got my address |
" from the Dase Office and came to sec me little thinking it was my last day '
in Cairo, he stayed for tea and well on in the evening before leaving for

the city. At 10p.m. we saddled up and exactly at 11 o'clock we moved out,
One thing I was sorry for we left our troop leader behind i.e. Lieut. l

Lammas, he came over with our lot and I had stuck to mim right through but

a day or so before we left he was struck off our strength. We trucked our

horses at a station near the camp and took our own gseats to find it was a

case of wait. At about la.m. the train moved off and our frllows spread |

themsielves out to sleep the best way they could. Troops travelling per i |

train don't usually mind where or how they sleep so lonp as sleep can he

got, and so the floor or scats or luppage racks are all one to them. The

journey tn the Conal was uninteresting as most of us had been over it all

be fore. GCamps soon came into view aftur day-break and our trip came to an |

end about 9:.m. Did not take long to get our horses off and a5 soon as |

horse lines were erected the men had a meal and were allowed to lay on the |

sand in the warm sun for two or three hours vhen work started in earnest.
And 80 here we are in our new camp Serapeunm on the Canal, Jjust between

the Great Bitter Lake and Ishmalia. Our first job was to fix up horse |

lines and then ersct our own tents, Lhe first night we only had small Bell .

tents but the next day our ovn E.P Tents turned up ani we erected those our-

selves. They hold about 13 to 20 comfortably and g{ive us more room to move

about. It did not take us long to settle down in our new home. The first

week is always the worst in a new caup and as this go«2 on you will notice

that we always seened to arrived at a new caup to strike sanéd storms for the

first few days. This was the case at Serapeum and arter avocut a week of it ;

Lhe weather ceared up and we had a good time for onr monththere. Another |

thing about a new camp is that for the first few days it is a wild scramble

for our rations until the cooks got unver way. A ratner amuning incident

connected with this eoduld be quoted here. In Heliopnlis we umed to have

big 7 pound tins ol jam served out to us, when we came away five of these

tins were un-opened. Farrier Wise of our troop managscd to stow these away !

wilh hig toolr and on arrival in the-new camp, not having a tent to put |

them in, dug a hole beside his saddle and just at the rear of his horse to :

bury his jam which of course all of our tent were very much interested in.

During the afterncoun his horse was moved further alung the line together

with his saddle. HNext day we wanted jam so Wise Lhinking to surprise us

went dizpging but where he dug was no Jjan. For three days he and his cousin

Cpl. Chambers dug up the desert but it was a case of Finish jam. It was g

the joke of the camp and no explanation ever came to light, only none of |

those 71lb. tins were issued at this camp and yet a certain tent had some

of the tins in their tent. 7They must have seen Wise bury the Jjam and when

his back was turned helped themselves. : .
For a time fresh water was very scarce in thls camp. The horses were

led about a mile over to some lagoons and watered twice a day, for ourselves

we had to be content with a bottle per day. It was here that I learnt what

a lot could be done with a small quantity of water, for weekd 1 have done

the following myself and counted V.G.K. lucky to be able to do it. Pour %

out less than two cups of water in my dixie, wash my teeth, next face and

hands, then have a shave and last wash all my dipner utensils. Our days in

this camp were not too strenuous, we would exercise the horses all the

morning and improve our camp in the afternoon till we had everything fixed

e e L T S ———

e e e e e S B B Pk v

™

-1"

P T T EICEE LGP L S EEE. B SRR i Sa—3

AUSTRALIAN WAR MEMORIAL RCDIGO000467/



1
1_ 1
[,
oA
i
{
t
|
I
i
|
r

. =
BOOK __1.

up then the afternoon would be occupied with a swimming parade for horses or
men. I witnessed only one accident, a man dived from a boat into very
shallow water, he was brought out but though conscious he seemed to be para-
lysed. Two days later he died in hospital, He was not one of the 8th men
but belonged to some other unit., Of an evening the Canal would be one mass
of men swimming. |

The evenings vere the best time of the day. I used to take my pipe and
lay on the Canal bank, smoking and almost every evening see some huge boat
£o up or down the Canal, some golng home to Australia and a chap would feel |
like swimming out to board her. On one of these occasions a batch of Aus-~ i
tralian girls were on board and we carried on a conversation as they were
passing. We were not allowed to say what we belonged to or give any inform-
ation., In this camp I met Alf Osborne a very old friend who was in our Field
Ambulance, we had many a long talk on the Canal bank. One evening when talken
up with my usual occupation a young man came and sat beside me, and soon got
into conversation and as he came from Mildura asked him if he knew Ivo my
brother, it turned out they lived in the same house and were great friends,
Robbins was his name. We only stayed in this camp for a month, on the 9th
I think it was , we moved over the Canal and formed a camp at the Rail Head
out five or six miles in the desert. The water was being laid on from the
Canal end but was not complete, and the horses had to be brought in every
day for water. When they arrived at the troughs the riders could not manage : 3
them as they rushed it, it was only to be expected since they would have a
drink at midday, go six miles home on a dusty road, and then come the same
distance next day for their next drink. Our regiment was all ready to go

; out when orders came not to move, another plan was tried which proved almost

as bad. I was one chosen to do the 30 hours patrol from Serapeum. We left
camp at 2p.m. on a Tuesday, watered our horses on the east side of the Canal
and made a move, we passed through Rall Head and followed fthe¢ water pipes
to the Headquarters of the 10th who were out at the trenches, our horses i
were allowed one small canvas bucket of water. We camped there for the
night and moved out on the patrol at 5a.m. For the first six miles we went
due west and at a certain point one party under Cpl. Chambers went south
whilst the other one under myself went north, we arranged to meet three
hours later at the foot of a certain sand hill in the east. After going as
far as we thought necessary we then turned south-east but found our meeting
place was further than we at first thought so pulled up for dinner. The |
other party were of the same opinion but at 12 noon once more came into
sight and joined us. The horses were feeling the heat and want of Water so
had to spell them till 3p.m. when we struck back for the 10th camp. At
times we were anxious as to whether we were going right as we only had the
sun to go by so you can imagine our surprise at finding ourselves at 4.3%0p.m. ‘
exactly where we had separated eight hours before. We only had to follow
our own tracks and soon got in touch with the outposts and then the camp.
No water there for either horse or man and we made a start for Serapeum _ ;
camp getting there at about 10.30p.m. thoroughly done up and very dirty and
hungry. But our fatigue did not last long on arrival in camp our first _ |
Australian mail was waiting for us, five months since we left home and now
to hear from them. I think I got seven letters but as it was night time had
no way of reading them till morning. Still I was to a certain extent very
satisfied, they were in my pocket and the morning would tell me all about the
home folk. After feeding our horses and getting some tea ourselves I lay |
down in the open and slept the sleep of the just. All was confusion in the |
camp for new orders had been issued whilst we were on patrol, our tents were
down and kit bag and gear scattered Ex everywhere and had to be found, as !
we ' had to move out at 8a.m. next day. |

As was proved by that trip patrolling from Serapeum was a failure, our
horses would never stand it so the 8th Light Horse had to move to the Rail
Head and my Squadron {C) were to go out to the trenches, it was a mad rush
next morning gathering my things as one must be ready at the stated time,
no staying behind and coming later. 1 was ready and the Squadron moved over
thd Pontoon Bridge at the stated time. This was the time for me to read my
letters for we did not arrived at our destination till 1p.m. After my two
hard days before I was feeling done up and was disgusted to find I was not
finished yet, only a certain number of horses were kept at the trenches, the
rest had to fall back to the Rail Head. I was sent in charge of D Troop,
one man leading three horses and riding one. The four Troops in charge of ;
Sergt. Fuzzard. Rail Head was another eight miles and by the time we got -
there my horse had covered over elghty miles with very little rest for rider
or horse, as soon as the horses were fixed up I lay down behind them with
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clothes on and Slept soundly all i ht.
Apain I enternd a nerw Camp wiin dugl sLovma. he [iret ni; ht we had

no tents, the second and third we had a big E.I” tent and no glder. The .
sand blew for three solid days, they were the worst three days I had ever i
gpent in any camp. It tot in our food, eyes, ears and nose, =sand everywhere,
but eventually our tent sides arrived and Lhe storm blew itrelf out. OQur
entrance to the camp was not a pgood eriterion of what thirs camp was poing, ;
to be. I spent a' very happy month here, was very comfortable, had very ;
liltle work to do and Sergt. Fuzzard proved a very fine chap. t‘hen the time.
came I was very sorry to leave the canp. Yater here wag woie plentifml so
long as Lhe pumning plant at Serapcum did not break dowvn then we used to
have Lrouble till it was fixed up again. 1In the afterncon e used to take
the horses in to the Great Bitter Lake and swim them. It vas here that I
vas struck wilh Lhe pPretty shells on the beaeli, GCpl. Crirgs and myself rode
in one day ocu our own and gathered a lot of the best to send huine to Aug-
tralia, much to Lhe amusement of our mates.
It was whilst we were at this camp that an ainusing incident happened.
A larie number of Infantry was camped a few wiles from us who were being
visited by the Prince of wales, it was purely an unofficial vigit and no :
notice was to be taken of Lhe koyal visitoi, he sinply was on the Staff of |
our Commander-in-Chief. %hile paselng some trenches one {.0.0. called his
men to attention and then called for three cheers, the Prince moved on with-
out the slightest rccognition of the honor and our men not tobe ont done
counted him out in the pgood old Australian way. This evidently caused the f
fnture King to ask what that meant and probably they told him it was our : i
way of showing dis-approval. Of course the story passed from trench to
3 trench and on to other caups. A few days later he Was again greeted with
.tarce cheers, by this time he had learnt to understand our boys ways and he
stopped and said a few words, the soldiers then counted him in, 9,8,7,6,5,1,
J3251, "In" rang all along the trench. HNo doubt he will carry the story
home to Fngland with him and cause many a laugh,.
He visited one camp and it was eo unofficial that wany never know that
‘¢ were s0 honored. T had a good view of him, a very slight unassuming man
ol perhaps 24, dressed as a ILieutenant of our Forces and he appeared to be
always trying to keep in Lhe back-pground as miuch as possible
One evening two Officers were sitting just inside their tent and paying
great attentjon to some object ind a bucket O0f cool water outside the door,
it had been a very warm day and some of our boys thought something was doing,
An soon as it ot dark they set to work, one daring Spirit spent over an
hour crawling along on his stomach until he circled the big k.P Tent and at
last reached the spot desired, he then had to wait his opportimity, dived
his hand in the bucket and found a bottle, he returned the may he came,
Joined his mates and then opened the prize only to find it wag empty so the
Joker had the joke against him. Vater at times was very scarce so it can
cagily be guessed other drinks were more 50. .
Yhilst telling of jokes played on others I may as well tell of one vhere
I was a party to su{fer, whilst we were in this canp we four Corporals and
two Serpgts. made a private arrangement with Lhe cooks and thus formed a sinnll
l'‘ess of our owvn, it cost us a weeldtly donation but for the benefit obtained
vas well worth the wmoney. Every time an N.C.0. from our Squadron came in
from the trenches he was made very welcoume to share our food. Not a day
rassed but there was at least one, sometimes four or five who dined at our
cxpeuse. When vie were to move from this camp the wholé Squadron came in tlp
night before and we gave a good mear to as many of Lho Serpts. as our foodl
would allow. Next morning was a mad rush to et avay and when we called
over to the cook house for our breakfast found the other crowd had got in
and eaten it, we were absolutely without any food and had to ride out on
empty stomachs. This action caused a lot of 11l fecling and, with the
cxception of one or two rotters, thr perpetrators Of the so called joke were
heartily ashamed of themsclves. i
Very early in April we came over to the Ferry Post kail Head where I
am writing this from now. From the first day I developed a great dislike to
the camp, so far the camps had been Good, to all appearances thin was the
game as the others and yet I could not content myself. We were only allowved ]
Rell tents, had no Mess sheds and by eating in these small tents millions ' |
of flies came home to roost, for nearly a month this went on until I lost my |
appetite and for four days I hardly ate a mouth-full, natural consequences I
I found myself in hospital for a week, in fact cntered on Good Friddy, and A
s0 spent the quietest Easter ever spent in my life. At the end of the week
I was anxious to pet back to my camp as there was every prospect of a fi;ht,
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but I find I must date back a week or so to tell of an incident of interest.
I have the date in another pocket book but cannot refer to it at present.

On a Tuesday morning a party of Light Horse chosen from the whole
Regiment moved out of camp and travelled due east for two days. On the
Thursday morning they arrived and surrounded a small camp of Turks, in those
two days they covered 90 miles of barren desert without a drop of water on
the road, everything had to be carried per camels. About 10.30a.m. the
camp was attacked and after a fight of about an hour and a half every Turk
was either killed, wounded or captured, including one Austrian Officer
captured. There was not a moment to waste, a camp of some thousands of the
enemy was ten mites further on and our men had to come home as fast as -
horseflesh could carry them, arriving about Saturday. The men were all |
loud in their praises of Captain Wearne, he galloped right through the camp
emptied his revolver and came out the other side. We were fortunate in |
losing only one man, a Corporal from B Squadron of our Regiment who was :
buried on the spot but no time could be spared to bury the enemy numbering ; _
about 30. One Sergt. of B Squadron has been recommended for the D.S.0 - . |
Medal. Semgd. McGuinness, cousin to some old friends of mine from Warrnam- |
bool district but there seems to be a diversity of opinion amongst the men i
as to his earning it so the least sald soonest mended. One Austrian-Bergt. | |
eventually wounded fought bravely. I believe he was not seriously wounded.’

From now on the Turks began to advance, great preparations were made ’
for their reception, troops rushed out from Ferry Post together with great
supplies of stores, several of our patrols were supposed to have brushes
with them and we were dally expecting orders to go forward to meet them
when the flying machines reported that they had once more retired, leaving
only a few patrols. I think all our men were very disappointed. Thousands
of our Infantry had gone to France whilst we were left behind to guard the
Canal and just when we hoped to get a crack 1t was taken from us. Many thax
thought very seriously of transferring to the Infantry so as to get over to
France but when it came to dolng the deed found they would not let us go.
There was work of a kind to do here of which I will explain later and it
was work that only mounted men could do so our luck was out and had to con-
tent ourselves best way we could out here in the desert. |

In the meantime the conditions of this camp had improved considerably, ° |
whilst I was away in hospital. Mess sheds had been bullt., Not only did it
give us more comfort to eat our meals but 1t removed all food from our tents -
and to a certain extent did away with the hoards of flies. Then came the
Y.M.C.A. with their big tent with 1ts canteen of Soft Drinks, tinned fruit,
fish, tobacco, lollies and other things so much appreclated by the men. A
library was opened with a fine collection of books, papers, games, grama-
phone, a small organ, paper and envelopes for writing, all free, and what
was much appreciated by a great number of men, Church services of a Sunday
evening. The Secretary was a Mr. Greenberg of Sydney. I soon became ac~-
quainted with him and also with his private tent where there was a very
comfortable deck chair at my disposal. You folk at home don't realise what -
that last item means, but think for a moment, month after month and nowhere

- to sit but on the ground or on a hard form in the Mess shed. I have spent |
many a comfortable hour and hope to spend many more in that same chair.

The Y.M.C.A. is a wonderful Assoclation and one the soldiers will never
forget. The Churches in the camps at home do great work but they cannot
follow us out here in the desert. The Y.M.C.A. copes as soon as a settled
camp is formed. Personally they will always be able to claim a substanial

~Annual Donation from me in the years to come if I am spared to go home,

Mr. Greenberg and I have become very friendly, I believe he was a Migisgter
at home, We have many a long chat of home and friends in his tent. - Affew -
days ago I got two horses and we went for a ride, I gave him mine but™ he
did not have too happy a time, it was the first time he had been on a horse
and my mare was not long in finding the fact aut. We arrived home without
any accldents for which I was very thankful. I try to do my little bit in
recompense for the many benefits received, the papers sent to me from home
when read I always bring up to this tent, "Punch" coming every week to me
is particularly loocked for and. for Victorians the "Weekly Times" 1s much
sort after, so it proves they are welcome additions. _

Inoculation seems to be the curse of the soldier, many of them do not .
believe in it but it is always compulsory, of course it means in most cases
a very painful arm for a day or so, in some instances it upsets the man
bodily for days. We have had 1t done twice lately as a precaution against
typhoid. In both cases it took no effect on me. An amusing story can be
quoted here though I won't vouch for the truth. A man's arm was pricked |

and the they
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washed his arm thoroughly to find a shirt.-under the dirt, good reason why no
pain was felt. There is no excuse for dirtiness in this camp, we have to
carry our own water about a quarter of a mile but there is as much as you
want for the carrying. Of an evening the troughs present an amusing picture,
groups of. men everywhere washing clothes from small canvas water buckets, a
little further away is to be seen men stripped naked and sponging their
bodies. ' We are quite safe as no female is ever seen here, black or white. |
It 1s a world of men. And that makes me think of what has just happened.
At the present moment a gramophone is going sixty to the dozen in the tent
here and ‘they Jjust had the cheek to put on the song entitled "There are nice |
girls everywhere.'" Surely the composer never dreamt that his song would be x
sung out here. As the song was going on one burly chap yelled out ¥Iiar."
It certainly seemed to be the essence of sarcasm. .
There used to be a very pussy gramophone here but I notice to-day that
they have a fine one now, one with circular discs and what is more welcome
a fresh supply of songs and band pieces, absolutely everything is done for
the amusement of the men. The Secretary of the Y.M.C.A. tells me that many
times his balance is on the wrong side and yet the Association is always
Perfectly satisfied 1f he can say the wants of the men are supplied and they
are contented, with it all there are times when some hoodlums take advantage
of them and go away complaining, the great majority think the work done is
wonderful. :
On the 13th May being a Saturday I got a day's leave from camp and paid
a visit to Ishmalia on the other side of the Canal. I got a train somewhere 1
about l1la.m. We have no set time for trains to arrive or depart, they simply |
go out or come in when they think it is time for a run. I cannot explain E
the style of engine but must say the most~ancient of the Australians appears ;
to be up to date compared with these. The best and only way to convey to : ;
your mind an ldea of railway travelling in this part of the country is for me |
to photograph the whole concern. We arrived at Ferry Post (the end of the i |
line) soon after midday, at this point the Canal has to be crossed per pon- 1 !
toon bridge and then comes a two mile walk into -Ishmalia. But such a walk, ! |
for the last 2% months I had been on the desert, not a sign of a bush or |
tree, in some places is to be found tufts of dried up grass about twenty yaxesd j
yards apart. At Serapeum we saw a few scrags of trees on the Afriecan side |
used as a protection from the wind and sand storms. Apart from this our |
views had been sand and sand as the boys say. This drive or Avenue from . i
Ferry Post to Ishmalia was bordered on both sides with green trees and huge ' ' 5
palms, the walk was one of the best I have seen in Egypt. One side is a 3 i
fresh water Canal full of some small kind of fish as going along one can see
them Jjumping out of the water, I believe they are very sweet to eat. !
My first worry on arrival at the town was a good dinner and I was going i
to feast on the best for once. The French portion I passed over as nothing '
there seemed good enocugh for my present mood. At last I arrived in a more
promising part and entered one hotel. In Egypt a man soon learns not to
Judge by outward appearances so I asked a chap who had completed a meal if
it was good, his report was not satisfactory so Knuckey soon found himself
outside. But I had been walking for nearly an hour and the inner man was
making himself felt, so I followed three Officers knowing their ability to
smell out a good feed. They soon anchored at the Belgian Cafe and I |
followed them upstairs. They went into one small room so I took the next |
one, being a very warm day I spread myself out for a comfortable feed. The |
first order was an iced lemon squash which was brought to me. But my joy _ |
was short lived the manager came to me and asked if I was with the Officers. |
Why was I taught to speak the truth I wonder for it robbed me of a good dinn- |
er, when I told him no he politely said he could not serve me as the place |
was only for Officers, once more Knuckey had to move on. By this time I was |
desperate so made straight for the French portion and pulled up at the New i
Zealand Cafe. My troubles ended here I had fried eggs and bacon till I was
tired and topped off with a French omelette washed down with numerous iced l
lemon drinks. I may state that was the omly food they could supply me with. 1
I can safely say I accounted for six or eight eggs.
Dinner finished I started on a tour of inspection for the purpose of
photographing any nice sights. The town itself is a failure, hardly a decent
shop in the place and rather dirty, narrow streets, but what the business : g
portion lacks the residential part makes up. The population of white folk T
1s principally made up of Government and military people. They seem to have
overcome the hot tropical climate by bullding nice cool homes and each house
is surrounded by a lovely garden. I soon got to work with my camera and what
with the homes and Public Gardens the spool was full before I knew where I
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was. Every street was planted on both sides with trees, the gardens full

of Bouganvillia and other bright flowers. The fresh water Canal running
right through the town is taken up on one side with gardens, on the other
side with lovely homes. At the entrance to the town are the main Public |
Gardens, full of bright red geraniums and other flowers. In the Gardens 1
photographed some ancient carvings on stone similar to plctures one sees

in illustrated Bibles. By 3.30p.m. I was dull of Ishmalia and made my way
back to Ferry Post to visit some friends iIn Tivey's Brigade. Late in the
afternoon I met an old Warrnambool friend and we had a glorious swim in the |
Canal, brought some tinned fruit and biscuits for tea and ate them on the f
train perched up on top of an open truck loaded with goods. It's a funny
1ittle train and Officers and men climb for seats on top of the loaded
trucks. Ishmalia on the whole impressed me favourably and is worthy of
another visit if I can get away.

I must try now and give an idea of the class of work we are called
upon to do here. Of course when not out of camp on duty we have the usual
camp fatique duties. I think I average one day in charge of some party
out of camp and the next two days in camp in charge of some fatique party.
There is a long trough of water about 3 miles out of camp on the road to
Ferry Post, we send a patrol out to it every twenty four hours in charge
of a Corporal, take rations for men and horses 1O do the whole trip. 1
had a good deal of this duty when we first came to this camp. It is a very
handy job, all that has to be done is watch and see that horses drank in
their right trough and camels drink in theirs, prevent natives from using
the water for their donkeys. The men on this job usually take all their
washing with them and do it during the day, then in the evening they can
switch the pipe off the trough, turn on the water and have that unknown
luxury a cool shower. -

The last time I was on this duty we had an awful time, it had proved a .
very hot day and we only had a little shed affalr without any roof for pro=-
tection. About eight at night we began to prepare for bed when a dust
or sand storm came up. I had been in a few good ones up to now but this |
one was the daddy of them all, of course our shed went first pop, one man
was covered with it but he stayed there hoping to escape some of the sand.

I ran twenty yards to get a box to sleep with my head in it, came back to -
find my blankets gone, search as I would we could not find them. The horse
picquet said they had not blown past him so I went back to where I had left
them to find that they were completely buried in the sand. Well this kept
up for two hours, absolutely impossible to sleep. At the end of two hours
to make matters worse the wind ceased and it came on to rain, naturally

our blankets now got wet. There was very little rain but still quite

enough to do us out there on the open desert, after the rain it was all _ |
right till about midnight when the sand storm once more came on and we 1
had a very miserable time till morning when our rellef came out to take up
duty. I might state that the condition of things was not much better in
camp, certainly they had theilr tents but when a dust storm comes on they
have not much protection. This storm lasted for two days and then blew
itself out. Dust storms in Australia are bad but over here the fine aand
strikes the face and hands and it feels like red hot needles. At Tel-el-
Kebir where our reserves are camped a storm was raging when it came time to
water the horses, we had about half a mile to go for water, just as we
arrived home two stray horses galloped into the lines without thelr man, |
we waited for the chap who went out with them but as he did not turn up |
the Officers got anxious and sent a party out to search for him, eventually |
over a hundred men were out searching the desert and cooee-ing for two

hours without any success. Nothing for it but return to camp, imagine our

disgust to find him home having tea, we must have passed him with only a

few yards to spare as we went out and yet no one saw him. The horse he

was riding had thrown him and he found his way in on his own.

The above happened when I was at Tel-el-Kebir and is to give you an
idea of sand storms out here. ' : |

Speaking of bucking horses brings to mind an incident that happened j - |
in our camp here a few weeks ago. A horse was causing trouble one morning | |
so one of our chaps got on his back and we had a splendid exhibition of |
buck-jumping. At the same time Tivey's Brigade which had been out in the |
trenches was marching past our camp in all its glory with the band in front |
hard at it giving us some music. Our friend and his horse was very near |
the road and they buckedl themselves right through the band, musiclans went
all ways and it was a case of "Finish music." I don't know what Colonel
Tivey thought but the men all enjoyed a good old laugh before forming up |
agaln.
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But that is getting away from the subject 1 was on. Another duty we
are all fond of is called The Railway Patrol. Four men and an N.C.0. leave
our camp at Ga.m. and ride into Ferry Post along the railway line, a trip of
about an hour and a half. On arrival we report © the driver of the train
who then runs his old train out. We are not expected to hurry back as we
carry a feed for our horses, so go down on to the Canal, feed the horses and
have a lovely morning dip in the briny. I suppose by going through this you
notice how our men take every opportunity offered to go into the water. When
camped at Serapeum on thé Canal it was no unusual thing to see five or six
hundred men in the water and as the Canal was only about 120 yards wide the
black dots in the water were pretty thick.

All stores that are carried out to the trenches on the camels must be
escorted by one or two of our men but as this is not an N.C.0.'s job I have
never been on it. Sometimes the men have considerable trouble with the
nigger drivers, as they go through different infantry camps they hang back
to beg "mungaree," and if the camel train comprises forty or fifty animals
this causes great confusion. I have always been against knocking niggers
about and at times they get very impudent knowing a man on horseback cannot
approach near enough to strike, the horses go mad if anywhere close to a -
camel. One nigger had caused considerable trouble one day and ended up by ‘
calling the escort a vile name in English. The chap jumped off his horse, |
picked up a piece of wood and threw it at "Sambo'". Mr. Darkie got hit but
got a worse fright as he rolled off his camel. For the rest of the Jjourney
he was the best man in the mob and did a lot towards keeping order amongst
his black brothers. The best plan for the men and one they socn found out
is to take off one of the reins of their bridle and after a cut or two there
is very seldom any more bother on that trip. A great trick is to make the
camel lay down (on a hot day) when you remonstrate with your strap all you
can get out of him is "Finish camel," meaning that the camel is knocked up,
the nigger thinks then you will leave him and he can steal the water or goods
on his camel. On these occasions the double rein comes in very handy.

1 have given you some of our good duties, going by the rule of good
things first let the bad ones come later. Night patrols are not sought after ‘
much, the only redeeming point being that there is a slight hope of having |
a brush with our friends the Turks. A few weeks ago there was every possi- E |
bility of this but now there is not much chance. Three patrols leave every |
afternoon, each party being five men and a Corporal. One goes to the left
flank whilgt two go to the right. We report to the Officer in Charge of the
trenches and he comes out with us to post the patrol and then leaves us for
the night. We camp for the night at some suitable spot about & miles in |
front of our furthest trenches, our instructions are that during the night ’ 5
we are not to challenge but shoot anything that comes in front of us. If an
enemy does appear one man must gallop back to report whilst the others retire
slowly fighting, of course a man runs a risk of missing the camp, in all
cases our camps can easily be missed even in day time. To miss the opening
in the entanglements means we would be between the devil and the deep sea. ;
Ve are not allowed unsaddle the horses all night nor even take off any of
our equipment so it is not the sweetest job in the world. At La.m. we move
out and link up with the other patrols, each man about % mile apart and in
view of his right and left flank. In this way we cover about five miles and
then advance four or five miles forward. We then work our way back to the
trenches, report and come back to our camp. You may be_sure we sleep well
the next nignt as no sleep can be obtained during the day. 1 have been getting
a lot of this work lately but it has to be done so there is no good in find-
ing fault. |

If a man is that way inclined he can find many interesting features in
this weary lonely desert of ours, our work requiries us to make good use of
our eyes and every little thing out of the ordinary needs careful investi-
gation. Some of the formations of the sand-hills are wonderful. My idea of
a desert used to be a great stretch of level sandy country, this is the case
in some places but in others it is one continual run of ridges. Out on one
of our patrols there is a marvellous view in the shape of three immense holes
each one could accommodate a Regiment of Light Horse. To approach them from |
the south a man would go right up to the bank and then there was a sheer pre- | |
cipice of about two or three hundred feet. To view it from the south west | |
about a mile away you can see the three holes, from this side you are on a |
level with the bottom of the hole as the bank forms a circle or horse shoe of |
three sides. It would be a fine hiding place even from our aeroplanes as
they would more than likely fly over and not notice anything. The desert is
full of these holes and gullies and it comes hard on the horses as they sink
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very deep in the sand. I saw a peculiar hill the other day whilst out on
our le{t flank. It was about two huhdred feet high and a plain land mark.
The wind from the east and west seems to have blown on this Ll uatil 1t
was twisted into a huge S, the sides were as smooth as if they had been
rolled and the wind had worked it up to such a state of perfection that from
the distance the edge seemed to look like & knife. I felt at once for my
camera only to find that it was full so had to pass on without a photo. We
may travel over this hilly country for hours and then suddenly come on to a
great stretch of level where a patrol can see an enormous distance ahead.

No one can realise unless by actual experience how heartily sick and tired a
man gets of this sand, sand and sand again. We are Jjust situated where the
Children of Isreal wandered around for forty years, poor old chaps, since
coming over here I can sympathise heartily with them.

On Monday 22nd May we had a sham fight. The &th Light Horse were
supposed to be guarding certain ridges whilst Infantry were attacking. We
were out of bed at 3a.m. and after an early breakfast moved out to our pos-
itions on horseback. At day break we soon picked out the advance guard of
the 'enemy' in the shape of their cycle corp coming along the made road.

Then the main body came on and high up as we were we could watch every move-
ment and it made a grand site. From my point of view it was a silly position
to attack, they made numerous attempts from both flanks but it was no use |
the last two miles between both sides was fairly level and we could have : |
picked them off by the hundreds. Their only hope would have been to blow us
to pieces with Artillery first and then advance. 1 believe the fight was
voted in favour of us. On arrival back in camp agaln we were lacky enough
to get a cup of tea so we were alright even with our early breakfast. Our
men rather enjoyed the fun. ﬁ

ohe Y.M.C.A. are ever anxious to provide amusement for us. If ever an
opportunity comes along for a lecture on some interesting subject from a
visitor Mr. Greenberg does his utmost to have it delivered of an evening in !
his tent. Last week we had one on a vieit through the Holy Land. The tent |
was crowded. But last night we had a fine one (25th May) delivered by some |
Colonel, a Military Chaplain. The subject was the South African war. The
defence of Elaand's River Camp by 500 Australians against 5,000 Boers under
Des. Wett. He was a fine lecturer, and at times made the men roar laughing | |
with his funny sayings. There was not standing room &n the tent and it was |
one of the most interesting lectures 1 have ever heard on that war, Of a
Sunday evening there is always a Church Service, if the services of a Chap-
lain cannot be obtained Mr. Greenberg himself will preach, and he 1s ALY ,
plain spoken at times. The men like him very much as for myself I have a : F
1ot of little things to thank him for which makes life bearable here,

Before we start on the happenings of our next camp there is a little to
say of the general impression of Egypt and the surrounding country made on
me. I have had to rush this book from beginning to end for fear we were
moved from the Ferry Post Rail Head before I had written up this account.
But now I am up to date and can add to it as I like, z |

As I said before our first camp was at Heliopolis Racecourse, a suburb f |
1ike Caulfield just a iile run from the city. It is really a residential |
suburb but since soldiers have come shops have sprung up. There are about :
two or three business streets and whilst our camp was there with all the
Infantry at the Aerodrome, these streets presented a lively scene.’ Thou-sard
cands of soldiers walking up and down with many small tables on the sides |
of the streets where one could enjoy the cool of the evening whilst having: ; E
refreshments. No sooner would you sit at a table before a dozen little |
youngsters would fight to get to your boots to clean them. Every man would :
go through this performance, when we first arrived money was plentiful and
clean boots the night before meant only a brush up in the morning for parade.

But the attraction about this suburb was in the private homes and pensions.

Not a poor house anywhere, lovely three or five story terraces and beautiful
homes with their gardens. None of the black population or poorer classes z r
lived here. But though the homes were fine looking I found by enquiring that |
they are run up in a very slip-shod manner built of a kind of soft sand=-
stone which could not stand a winter ir. our own country. They last for years - |
here as practically speaking no rain falls but it would be a different case 1

with most of them if they had to stand one or two of our ordinary Australian

storms., Everything here is built to suit the elimate and country. When we

first arrived and before horses were issued we had to go for an hour's march

every morning and all of us were struck with the beauty of the place. No

matter where we go in the future or what countries we visit my thoughts of

our three months at this camp can never be anything but happy ones.

My first introduction to the native villages was One saturday aftern

Qon
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when a party of us went for a ride. These places are & great contrast to
what has Jjust been sald of Heliopolis. The slums of Melbourne are palaces
compared with most of them, 1in most cases there 1is no pretence 0f streets,
just mud humpies dumped down anywhere and though there ig acres of room they
cluster together as thick as flies in one little plot of ground. Usually
there is two stories, the bottom one 18 occupied by the fowls, goats and
donkeys whilst the top story is the nome of the natives. I would not like

to say how many familfas are in the one emall hut, but two stories would not

be as high as a single story cottage at home. There must be some awful out-
breaks of disease in these places of a summel ag there never seems to be any
attemp at cleanliness 1in these native quarters, perhaps the out-door life
they lead counter-acts 1t to a certain degree. The niggers themselves are a
miserable looking lot, every second one stamped with some past dlsease and
the men have a hang-dog look about them and yet when together they are a
happy s childish lot, as simple as children in thelr amusements. I have seen
camel drivers out here in the desert grown men walking along behind thelir
camels with arms around each others necks and walsts singing in a pecullar
kind of sing song way just the same a8 one is used to seeing little girls |
four or five Yyears old in Australia. These men will steal anything they can

lay hands on, none are ever allowed approach near our tents and 1if an article '

is put down for a moment with a natlive near it will disappear. They are
mad on "Mungaree' OI bread and that is ever their cry if passing through one
of our camps. The hardest piece of crust is most acceptable. At our Race-
course Camp one old chap that I christened 'Dad’ tacked himself onto me,
used to bring water to me to wash in, polish my spurs etc. and other things,
when not employed at his work in the gstables, after each meal I would find
gome bread and take to him and judging by hig behaviour he was well pald.
His clothes were rather noticeable by their absence B0 1 gave him my dungares
{gsued to me at Seymour many months before and he was like a peacock stru-
tting around in them.. 1 phntagraphad this antiquity of humanity and he told
his son who also worked at the campe. The son rushed up to me in a very ex-
cited manner and for a long time I thought I had done something awful until
he led me to understand he wanted to be taken with the old man. I went
through the performance without taking the photo and he was at once calm and
happy . Speaking of photos 1 may say that the males are & great nuisance,
{mmediately they see you taking one they work all sorts of schemes 1O be in
front of the camera and a black man invariably takes & good picture but it
is the hardest job in the world to get a photo of the women folk, they al-
ways cover up what little you can see of their faces. Only in one instance
was I successful and in this case it was with the wealthier class, unknown
to them. I got a beautifulf picture of which I was very proud.

The higher class of Gypo 1s altogether a different race and then there
are the mixture of different races and in many cases Very nard to tell which
are Egyptians and which are not. As T said before, 1 often gsat in some busy
Cafe with my ice cream OT lemon drink in front of me watching the crowds
going and coming, it was always ai interesting sight “for me. The men with
ftheir little sk@tll caps and dressed as neatly as any city man at home and
the women with thelr eyes and forehead only visible and dressed very nicely
indEEd-

- As regards the cultivation of the country there i1s not much to be gsald.
One quickly realises that without the Nile Egypt would be uninhabitable for
all, black or white, This great river ijs the back-bone of the whole counktry,
1f lne traveller sticks to the Valley of the Nile his Jjourney will be one
long trip through a land of plenty. No vacant ground and all the time 1
was there always green. It makes one think of our huge Chinese gardens-
During one of our marches we went twenty miles along this river and for the
whole trip it was under cultivation, not a fence to be seen anywhere but all
marked off by small ridges a few inches high or perhaps a narrow stream of
water into small plots about & quarter of an acre in size. This is all
- irrigated from the river and everywhere one Se€es them ploughing with an old
wooden plough pulled by a couple of oxen or kind of buffalo. The plough
consists of a single piece of wood digging into the ground and turning over
the black rich soil which has been washed down by the river whilst in floode.
At intervals one comes across a water wheel of the most ancient type with a
bulldck narnessed to it going round and round pumping water out of the main
channels into the smaller ones and thus it is passed on to the farmer 1if
one may be allowed to call him such. 1 must get a photo of one of these
water wheels before we 1eave this countrye. The whole place makes one think
of the Bible and the way they worked in those days. The natives seem tO
refuce to do work in a modern style. I saw a big drain being dug, it was

from 20 to 30 feet deep and perhaps 40 feet wide. Just where they were
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vorking was a chain of men from the bottom to the top and they got the mud
up by hand-fulls, pansing it on to each man above until the hoandfull reached
the top man who threw it up on the bank. In some cases I belicve basgkets
are used but in this instance they were not so up to date, all the time the
workinan carricd on a sing song sort of noige,

Our first move from Heliopolis gave us an opportunity to see that won-
derful work the Suez Canal, our camp was situatcd between The Great DBitter
Lalke and Ishmalia. It was not what I expectgd to see as I thought it would
be much wider. All shipping has to move very slowly through the Canal. I
think the speed limit is 8 miles per hour. lost of the hupe Liners seem
to pass through of a nipht time and two boats cannot pass each other, they
must do all that out in(along) the Lakes. It was very intercsting to see
a bip; boat come along well 1lit up and crowded with well dressed passengers.
You must remember that now we were out of the world in a sense as we never
saw even a black let alone white woman and we found that such an incident
ars calling out and being answered by perhaps an Australian girl or at any-
rate a white pgirl was spoken of by the boys for days, such was the monotony
of our lives and yet a time was soon to come when we reckoned that by re-
turning to our camp at Lhe Canal we would once more be well in touch with
the outer world, for out here in this dreary descrt a man realises that the
smallesct town in Victoria no matter how far back is acceptable. At present
I am in a camp called Duntroon Plateau out at the trenches, not more than
elghty in the camp and we get sick and tired of seeing the same few faces
day after day. I don't know what I would do only for my horse, if a man
likes horses he can put in a lot of time attending to that friend.

vhilst on this subject just a word or two about our best friend the
horse. /e have had them away from Heliopolis now for nearly four months’
and at times both food and water is scarce and yet if you search any stables
in Victoria you could not find GO or 70 horses looking better or perhaps as
well, until this week they have had to stand in the sun all day and since
it is quite 120 degrees in our tents you can form an opinion of what it must
be in the sun. Of course it is one man one horse and their coats testify
to the fact that they are well groomed. When they come in after a day'c
work with sweat running off them the average man is not satisfied Just to
groom his horse when it is dry but gets a bucket of water and a cloth and
washes every inch of the animal's body and legs, then when she driecs a good
hard grooming produces a shine that will almost enable you to see your face
as in a mirror, my own horse has a beautiful coat and pgets plenty of
attention. ,

And now to close the book just a few words about the desert we are in,
on the Asian side of the Canal. Of a day time a man hates the very sight
of it, sand hill after sand hill or perhaps as far as the eye can sce one
long stretch of sandy country but just where we are it is mostly hills.

“e have plenty of opportunities of studying it as for instance before Ta.m.
to-day I had ridden over fifteen miles on a Patrol starting at ha.m. But
the whole thing has a different effect on me of a night. My only duty in
this camp so far has been to go out in charge of a station on the night
Patrol. We leave our ‘camp about 5.3%0p.m. and ride out to wherever our part-
icular station is, three at each post, usually about four miles in front

of our trenches, camp there for the nipght with one man always on the watch,
and at daybreak we link up with the stations on our rirht and left and patrol
for about 8 miles out to lit. Bole, each man about half a mile from his mate
and at Mt. Bole we all join up and come back to our main camp together,
arriving in, as I said before, at 7am. in time for breakfast. The day PPatrol
goes out at that hour and watches from Mt. Bole till Yp.wm, Last night was
rather jumpy work as we are expecting an attack to come to-nipht. It is
wonderful what one's imagination will do, whilst I was on duty last ni; ht

I could swear a wman was creeping up the hill I was on, I knew it was only

a scruoby bush and yet it secmed to come nearer, several times my finger was
on the trigger and at last I held my rifle ready for instant use and walked
up to the bush to find nothing there. Our duty is to fire five or six shots
at any enemy in front and then retire back to the trenched but we are more
afraid of the Tommies in the trenches than any Turks in front for we geem to
have a very nervy lot here now. Thrce nights.ago they shot one of their

own Officers whilst he was on a tour of inspection, he was challenged and
not hearing it did not reply. The poor fellow is expected to die any mo-
ment as he was shot in the head. Anyhow nothing happened last ni;ht and I
don't o out to=nipht. _ \

Camping out on the desert has its attractions, vie never mnsaddle nor
talke off our own equipment, simply lay down vith a blanket around us when
not on watch. 7The desert has a wonderful fascination of a moonlight night

and - -
; love to lay there with my pipe and dream of home and wonder what every
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veloped but am afraig they won't be a success as it is too vast a subject
for so small g camera. Everywhere you will fing huge holes made by the
wind, one side level with where you stang and the other three sides formed
into a circle with banks straight up in the air two and three hundred feet
high, so large that a couple of thousand lén and horses could hide from g
Patrol. One hill is & good land mark, we. call it Snake Hill and the wind

all along this stalk was one massive cluster of bright yellow flowers some-
thing after the style of a hyacinth but much more flower, the stalk of
blooms tapered off to 4 cone and it looked remarkable out there in the sand,
the photo I took was a fallure. for which I have great regretsg since I have
never been able to fing Ay more search as I will, During a certain part
Of the year there are S0me very pretty flowering shrubs in parts of the
desert but they are all burnt Up now with the heat, One plant very common
I am sure I have seen in the hot houses down at Brunningg Nurseries on
Brighton Road, | '

I could go on writing of things of interest seen but harping on the
one subject would make this very dry, it will ke bad enough as it ig I'm
afrald so as I go on with the next book I must try and run little bits in
as I come across them. I have tried to remember as much as possible and
put 1t on paper as well as I could but ten months happenings was rather a
tax to the Bemory. From now on I must try and keep this more up to date « & 4
Possible. To Fead thig account one would find it more interesting tc have

next worry is how I am going to get this home, perhaps an Opportunity will
Offer later on, at present there are no prospects of it, so my kit bag
must carry it and there is always the chance of that getting lost ag we
move from camp to Camp, my days of writing will then be wasted as 1t would

not grnve Oof much interest to any others than Ly own people. This certainly
is the longest letter ever written by me,

Dear Everyone at Home,

' Do not knock the book about any more than possible.
It saw some rough handling before it came to me and I want it onny return
home. Excuse all mistakes, I haven't 80t the patience to read it over,

e
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