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Rewritten from hasty memos. 

Notes on Active Service by E. PAYNE 

 
July 12

th
, 1915-  Sailed from England accompanied 

 by two destroyers, which left us at Gibraltar. 

July15
th

 –  Gibraltar - splendid rock, harbour to left  

 and Straits on right.  No wonder the 

 guns can command the Straits, they 

 are so narrow.  Yet the Mediterranean 

 is about 600 miles in one place. 

 

When approaching this place we read our first “real” message flashed 

on the clouds by the naval searchlights. 

 

Sun 18
th -

 Passed island of Gozo, which we learn is a French convict 

 settlement, and arrived at Malta, and steamed in 

 Valetta harbour for coaling purposes. (1) 

 Valetta reminds one of the “White  

 City” as all buildings are cream colour 

 and, as in Egypt nearly all 

 have flat roofs.  Before the ship 

 had a chance to stop, we were 

 swarmed with Maltese and Italians 

 in boats, selling all kinds of things:- 

 cheap cigarettes, rolls of tobacco, lemons 

 tomatoes, about 1d. per lb., handkerchiefs etc. 

 Great sport watching boys about 5years 

 diving from boats after coins. 

Friday 23
rd

 - Arrived at Alexandria where everything  

 and everybody seemed mixed up. 

 I don’t think I saw two persons (other 

 than native police) of Egyptian origin, 

 dressed alike.  The place is swarmed 

  with children from black to yellow. 

 The police are some black (Negros) and 

 all the officers and some of the  

 constables are brown (Egyptians).  They  

 don’t hesitate to beat offending vagrants 

 and dealers in cigarettes, lemons and 

 such like, when they swarm round the 

 

( 1). Coaling by natives running along planks from barge to gangway and out by another 

to reload head baskets 
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 ship immediately it touches the dock.  Swarms 

 of ragged urchins too, and a few wretched  

 looking women, gesticulating for coppers to be 

 thrown them.  It’s most amusing to watch the 

 youngsters scramble for pennies – twenty or 

 more in a heap after one penny, amid a 

 regular roar of spluttering chatter in Egyptian, 

 after a moment the little mob would disperse 

 and a woolly haired baby about three years 

 would show the penny it had smothered in 

  the crush.  What struck me was the extreme 

  fairness of these people:- Whenever a coin was  

 shown to be intended for any particular child 

 or woman – the one who got it invariably  

 handed it over to the person it was 

 intended for.  Again, an Egyptian was throwing  

 up lemons to us on deck after we had thrown 

the penny, when he only had one left and  

it missed its mark and fell back in the water 

he motioned that he was going to bring the 

penny back up the gangway but his friend  

came up and he gave him the penny for 

another lemon to throw up, and this one  

like most of the others was aimed true. 

At intervals the police would come up and 

run them clear of the ship, but they 

soon returned in his absence.  We had a 

nine-mile route march round this place  

and never before have I seen such a variety 

of shops and houses, most of them were dirty- 

looking miserable dens, but of course there 

were good class French Tailors, Wine Storekeepers 

Clothiers etc. here and there, also Italians and  

Jews with very few English people. 
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Hundreds of women wore the veils over their faces 

(typical of the East) and a peculiar brass 

                           * cylinder about three inches long and an inch in 

diameter with three rings around it, 

which they wore on their temple and between 

 the eyes.  Many had bare feet and rings on 

their ankles too.  Then there was the fat  

old native sitting on a mat or stool at the 

door of this shop drawing away at the typical 

smoke producer used in the East.  The place was  

swarmed with children coloured from yellow 

to jet black.  The few military hospitals formed  

a contrast with the English nurses looking  

out with a cheery greeting. 

 

Arrived at Lemnos, staying in harbour 

several days, during which time we rowed on a 

ships lifeboat to the Hqrs on another boat.  Left Spr. 

Yeomans on this other boat and returned with 

Sprs  A.Knight + Newell to join section.  Met Frank 

Newham on this boat.  Had a swim with lifebelt on. 

Friday July 30
th

 /15- Left for Mytelene where we spent  

 our Bank Holiday (August 2
nd

).  Here we had 

 a swim in the sea each day and some rowing in  

 ship’s boats.  Heat is extreme.  Some of our fellows 

 who have made “shorts” of their trousers have their 

  knees skinned by the heat of the sun.  Scenery 

 reminds one of stories of adventure in tropical  

 countries with the half civilised Greeks swarming 

 round the ship for breads.  I hear that seven of  

 the hill dwellers have died of starvation and that  

 a boat was being sent each day with waste 

 bread, etc, from the mess rooms. 

Sat. 31
st
 July - Brigade regatta; swimming, rowing, diving. 

Sunday, Aug 1
st
 - Three weeks on board, no letters  

 through from home yet.  Up to date –sent home 

 silk handkerchief + three or more letters; to Ada,May, 

 Albert. 

 

 

*No doubt a religious symbol connected with marriage. 
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(2) This boat was less than half the size of  

 the “Andania” yet the whole of the troops 

were transferred; so that when all were 

clear of the “Andania” the smaller ship  

looked like a floating mass of humanity, 

soldiers were packed everywhere and we  

spent a rough night on the open deck, in a mass. 

 

 

 

(1)  Wed.Aug 4
th

 – Troops were suddenly smitten  

with some internal epidemic and about 200 

of our troops on board were temporarily 

“knocked out” and the upper decks were 

like a hugh hospital ward, covered with sick  

soldiers on their blankets..  One man died 

as a result, the others recovered after about  

a couple of days.  It was presumed that 

the food was the cause, as the meat and  

fish hash which they sometimes served up  

was shouting lustily, on the previous tea-time,  

because it wanted  its “ticket” (discharge). They had to throw 4 tons 

of meat and 4 tons of potatoes overboard, as 

a result.  This was all there was to complain  

of on the “Andania” 

 

These notes to go with page 5 
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Mon. Aug 2
nd - Inspected by Sir Ian Hamilton on 

B.Holiday board.  Were taken on shore for  

(at home) route march, where olive trees and 

Mytelene figs trees grew by the roadside. 

Tues. Aug 3
rd

 - Nine of us signallers and Lieut Smith  

          the Brig.Gen.,& Sgt. George took a boat trip to shore  

 and opened communication with ship 

 at a distance of about 6 miles- from 

                     rear of two mountains for experiment. 

Friday, Aug 6
th

 –  (1)Left Mytelene at 4.40 p.m. in fast boat 

                   (2) (22k.) arriving at Anafarta (Suvla) about 4.31.a.m. 

Sat. Aug 7
th

 -  and could see a deadly gun fire from navy 

 pounding the hills.  As we came nearer we 

 were sheltered all the time from the T.guns and 

 an aeroplane (Taube) dropped two bombs, one 

 of which missed our ship by only 75 to 80yds. 

*We hastily landed by lighters, after some delay,  

 while other boats were unloaded; and a piece 

 of shrapnel wounded poor Spr. Wylie in the foot, 

(and he was next but one to me) so we had to 

leave him in care of R.A.M.C. which  was working 

gallantly under fire for two or three days during 

the first landing, losing many of the staff. 

We knew what to expect and seemed undismayed 

except with two of the section, who I saw with 

white faces.  We had to run off the lighter as  

soon as it touched shore, to some cover a hundred  

yards or so from the shore; there we rested  

under our packs and what equipment we needed 

for our immediate needs and after about 10mins 

pushed on with the General and Brigade, over 

the cliff on which were Turkish trenches that they 

had occupied only that very night.  When we 

had gone about a mile (under fire all the time) 

we halted with the General while the troops 

advanced (digging themselves in as they went 

 

 

*The moment our ship anchored a minesweeper laid a torpedo net in our rear across the 

harbour 
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Sat Aug 7
th

 –  We went on again another mile to 

 (continued) concentrate and open helio communication 

 with the navy.  We were advancing again 

 after about an hour, and we could see our  

 troops getting shelled horribly on the edge of  

 the Salt L. before us.  When as we moved over 

  a mound we were shelled heavily as they  

 were waiting for us.  We dodged behind the 

 mound again and a shell hit the mound where 

 we had just stood, and a splinter grazed the 

 magazine of Cpl. Fryer’s rifle in his hand. 

 We crossed the S.L. when the troops were mostly 

 clear and halted to form Hqrs. about 5 miles from 

  first landing, in shelter of sand bank. We had  

     * see later * to come right back to landing for water from  

 the lighters. During the day we saw enough of 

  wounded, to harden anyone.  We had to go back to 

  where we first concentrated to fetch heavy kit + 

 equipment, while a pack team ran out a line 

 some two miles or so in pursuit of our advancing 

  lines.  Two of our fellows were mentioned for  

 D.C.M over this as they laid a line between two fires 

 at night over trenches amid a rain of bullets.  This  

 sort of thing is often repeated since among us, under fire. 

Sun Aug 8
th

 -  We “worked” our Brigade from about two  

 miles with some of our number in the trenches 

 with the instruments.  On Sunday as water barge  

 came near shore, so that by stripping and 

 wading waist deep in water we could reach 

X  and others also it to fill our bottles.X I went, for one, and in 

 this way got a bathe, and now and then a 

  shell would come over our heads to and from 

 the navy but somehow we didn’t care, as by 

 this time their range was well over us. 

 I went to enquire of the R.A.M.C about our 

 Cpl. Blake who had been left (with two of 

 our fellows who had a touch of cholic) in 

 charge of the landing of some heavy boxes 
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These notes to go with page 7 
 

 

 

 

 

※On Chocolate Hill the flies of the “Blue Bottle” 
  species, were awful they would cover any piece 

  of food so as to obliterate it from sight in 

  less than a minute & literally follow food down 

  our throats, when jam was opened it was a “battle royal”. 

Note –  While on Chocolate Hill we had to  

reworded drink all sorts of dirty water same as us – brown 

with rust off tins, another time we drew 

water from supplies, in petrol tins which were 

fresh with petrol, and it was a mixture 

of oil and water to drink, another time it 

was thick with clay deposit. (We could only  

see p.8  (get decent water from a well at the greatest risk 

as snipers were all round it.)  

 
   



 



(continued)  

  of ours.  And discovered that he had been 

wounded in thigh by shrapnel bullet and  

had been taken to Alexandria.  At Night 

we advanced over the Salt L. to Chocolate Hill 

where we formed Hqrs. in first line 

trench on the very peak of the hill.  We 

Sigs. were put in a communication trench 

leading out to the Turks, to wait our turns  

for duty.  I happened to be first one down 

the trench, so had to keep guard on the  

approach from the front.  Most of our fellows  

who were not on duty outside went to sleep, in 

spite of a hail of lead over us – they were so 

tired, - while I had a struggle to keep myself 

awake.  The bullets kept flicking the top of the  

trench and  knocking the gravel on us, while the  

firing seemed only about a hundred yards or so 

on our left front, as we were on the right flank. 

A piece of shrapnel fell only between me and the next 

fellow.  I went down the communication trench to 

see how far was clear, and found 8 men of 7
th

 Dubs on 

watch.  In the night amid the fire, the General sent me 

down to carry various messages to them and extract 

as much information as I could from them regarding 

※movements of our forces in that quarter. 

Mon. Aug 9
th

  - In the morning we returned over the two 

miles of S. Lake and brought up the remainder of our 

equipment, and were sniped at each time we crossed 

to S.L., in fact, the ambulance was constantly 

at work there, and several dead lay there. 

One bullet plugged the mud at my feet, and  

a shrapnel came near us, but we were well  

spread out in all our marches, so as not to 

make a target.  While back for the things, to B beach 

we had another swim in the sea and made some 

tea, afterward returning to the hill.  At night we 
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were awakened to “stand to arms” for an expected 

counter attack, but in spite of a constant fire no 

attack came.  So we Sigs. though ready with the rest, 

did not get the word to fire.  The trenches we 

were in were banked the wrong way, having 

been taken from the T.  the Saturday night 

We could hear the fighting at Achi Baba.  A sniper  

was caught just against our trench on the hill 

and brought into our Hqrs.  We had to fetch water 

from a well where snipers were waiting for us 

so when we went, in the dusk, we crawled up to 

it when in the open, , and filled our bottle, while 

laying on our stomachs. 

Tues Aug 10
th

  Much the same as Mon., I had to go on 

a message to the machine gun trench in the very 

heart of the fight, and did half the journey out 

of the trenches along the off side of the hill. 

Two of the officer’s batmen were wounded, I found 

when I went to them down the hill for the Off’r’s 

breakfasts.  Also a man passing me was hit in the lungs so I took off 

 his pack and pointed him out to a RAMC officer. 

Wed. Mon. Aug11th – Were relieved, but had to remove all 

   our kit over about 6 miles of rough country, which 

nearly did us in 

Thurs. -   Moved again. 

Friday -  Returned to duty after the so called “rest” more tired  

 than before, to a new position on Kidar M’t’n. 

Sat 14
th

 -  Card from Home first time since leaving England. 

 Water very scarce, some bottles were filled and were  

taken from us to make tea for the lot.  I went 

with 8 bottles to fill at a well 2 miles away, and after 

waiting for 2hrs, gave it up and went a further 

1½ miles to the beach, in heat of day, and waited 

there another 1 hr.  Sergt Frazer gave us each a 

packet of Woodbines and I was offered 1/- for mine, 

the fellows were “dying” for a smoke.  I gave some 

of mine away. 
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※As we were coming back we were signalled 

from Jones at the top of the hill to return  

with all speed, as an advance was to be 

made that afternoon. 

________________________________________________________________ 

 

(1)The water was very rough, and so Beresford. 

Wilson, Thorne & myself were content to keep 

on our feet just in the breakers, but Harry 

Normington, who is a good swimmer, was nearby 

carried away while swimming. 

________________________________________________________________ 

 

(2)In this attack our Division was supported 

 by the LIV. Divn. (East Anglian) which 

included the 5
th

 Beds, Norfolks, 10
th

 London- 

(Queen’s) Territorials .  But in this first fight of 

theirs (as it was only a day before, they had 

come up from A beach) they let our Division down,  

and funked the bayonet charge and so they 

hindered our advance 

________________________________________________________________ 

 

(3)I must here express my admiration for the 

Brigade-Major, he was, and still is, a perfect 

soldier & a gentleman (Since Lt-Col. Brook-Collis) 

 

These notes to go with page 9 



 



※In the morning we 

Sun. 15
th

 -  Went for a bathe over the mountain (3 miles) 

 distant – hill over 500 ft high:  Very hard 

 climbing, but we hadn’t had a wash 

 See ※ for about a week, so it was worthwhile (1) 

 Big attack by our forces, our Br. does fine, 

 but loses heavily (2) I discover that Herbert’s 

 lot are here.  I was commended by Staff 

 Captain for taking a bucket of water 

 to a machine gun which had run hot 

 while battle continued, in afternoon, I offered 

 to go, and he asked my name.  He has since  

 been wounded ( I saw him hit in shoulder). 

Mon 16
th

 -  The Sergt, Hulston, Newell & myself go  

 under shrapnel fire, 2 miles with drum of D5 

 on a handcart, along side of mountain on  

 stony mule track.  Twice we were marvellously 

  missed by shell splinters which burst just in 

 front of us and sprinkled ground around  

 us.  I had the front handles, and Hulston  

 the back, and a splinter grazed the drum 

 and scraped Hulston’s arm, knocking his  

 hand off the handle and numbing his 

 hand, but only bruised  it.  So Newell and  

 I continued with the cable and completed the 

 line to station ahead of us.  We had to 

 lift the whole barrow, along a lot of the  

 way. 

Tues. 17
th

 Aug – (3)  Brig – Maj. marvellous escape, bullet  

 pierced his helmet at back and just grazed his 

 head making him stagger , and when his helmet 

 fell off the bullet dropped out.  It was a spent  

 bullet.  I saw this and he kept the bullet 

 saying with a laugh “Not many can say their head 
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has stopped a bullet without killing them”. 

(Staff. C.wounded in left shoulder blade same 

afternoon, and taken away, this I saw also.) 

I was sent out alone to mend broken wire just 

before sunset.  It was just behind firing line 

where I found and mended the break, and 

got communication through just as it was dark. 

I was sniped at from time to time along the 

way, and there were five wires together so I 

had a hard job to follow right line, but succeeded. 

When I returned our crowd had been relieved, and  

were about to march off, so I hastily got my kit 

and we went back to near base, where we still find  

ourselves at, having a real rest; on 

Sat. 21
st
 Aug -  Word just passed round to be ready 

   to move in fifteen minutes from notice.  We move 

   directly after midday, to “reserve” trenches of Hill 10 

   (Ten), N.W. of Hill 53; via N.W. side of Kislar Dagh over  

   ridge and across A +B beach corner, where shells were 

   falling fast there being a very heavy bombardment 

   on all that day, both from Navy & Turks; while we 

were between gun ranges we rested behind rocks and one, 

J. Clark, went on with Mr Smith to get position 

and signal, after reasonable time I was just getting up to go up on 

mound only five yards away, so 

as to watch for a signal from Clark, when we heard  

a shell coming towards us, and I immediately 

crouched behind the rocks with the others, just 

in time to avoid a “Jock Johnson” (high explosive) 

which burst on the very mound where; in a  

few moments more I would have been standing. 
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(1)While our Section was awaiting events 

in a reserve trench some short distance 

in rear of our troops, Harry Normanton  

and I, having part of our dinner with us,- 

e.g. some boiled rice, which I had been 

preparing when we were hastily ordered 

to move to Hill 10 and which I had in 

my mess tin with me – nipped out of the  

trench to where an artillery Officer’s batman 

was cooking in a dugout, and finished 

boiling our rice, and added to it the  

remains of a tin of Condensed milk which 

Harry had recently received in a parcel, the rest of 

the milk having “got loose” inside his haversack! 

“What a mess! did you say?”  

  



 



Saturday 21
st
 August, 1915 continued 

 The shell made a large hole in the ground, 

 and the noise almost split our eardrums, & indeed 

 had I, or any of us been exposed from the rocks, we 

 must have been blown to bits.  It was a marvellous 

 escape, and I saw one scared white face among us. 

 Almost before we recovered from the shock, another  

 landed in the sand about fifteen yds. to our  

 right, - they had seen our six pack mules; which  

 were just behind us as we had crossed ( a few 

 at a time), across the open line of fire, so our 

 Sergt. thought it was time we cleared out to the 

 shelter of some cliffs further along, so we “hopped  

 it”, and leaving the drivers (Indians) to follow with  

 the mules in the transport later, we advanced as  

 individuals on our own, toward the reserve trenches 

 across the open country, resting now and again 

 behind what bits of bush cover the plain afforded 

 luckily none of our section was hit, but some of 

 the battalions got it hot with shrapnel – they 

 pushing on about a hundred yards ahead of us. 

 After an afternoon under terrible shell fire all 

 the time, our men gained the trenches at the N. of 

 Hill 53 (fifty three).  Our lot waited for Mr Smith, 

 at sheltered base of hill (1) We unloaded the  

 mules when they came up in dark, and 

 sent them & their drivers back, while 

 our Cpls. tapped the scores of lines about 

 to get through to Hqrs; as the most 

 of us were dumped down with the  

 equipment in the pitch dark, and 
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 Saturday 21
st
 – Contd.  

 we knew we were there for the 

night we laid as we were, and went 

to sleep, as we were “dead beat”:  All 

the time shrapnel was falling and 

several bush fires had thus been started. 

One man who was waiting with our stuff was killed. 

Sunday, 22
nd

 Aug –We dug ourselves in 

where we were and then had to leave 

them and go up, in evening, to relieve a 

division in somewhat same place on top 

 of hill as first night, two weeks before.  This 

time we laid in open till morning. 

Monday 23
th

 Aug – We found some dugouts, 

such as they were, near, and set about  

making ourselves at home once more. 

Wed. 25
th

 Aug –At midnight of Tues 11.10 actually I get sent 

with four dispatches that have been round  

wrong channels;  and get hold of some sort 

of direction (of 85th RE Field coy.) and Thorne, 

knowing one landmark near it, offers to come, 

 so together we search and finally find it  

in cover in field, as I deliver the four 

dispatches at 11.40pm and return to office and report 

it to be ¾ mile N.E. by E. of Hill 53.  They now 

have two more “wires” coming through from 

Hqrs. for same Coy., so I wait for them and 

go back alone, it now being 12.5a.m. 
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Wed. 25
th

 Aug – contd. 

I delivered the dispatches and bring back 

an answer by 12.45 a.m.  I get to bed and 

rise at 7.0a.m. and start off at 8.14a.m. for a 

days round of calls – from Hill 53 via W. of S. Lake 

to Lala Baba, + clear 3 duties there.  Proceed via B.  

beach to A. beach, round N. point of Kislar Dagh, and 

met Cpl. Debenere, also found Herbert’s Coy., but he 

was at Lemnos, with his teeth.  Found 29
th

 Division 

and got particulars of Sergt. Frazer’s brother, from 

 his Coy. in reserve trenches on Kidney Hill.  Got back 

across E. edge of S. Lake at 5.30p.m. after covering about  

15 miles. 

Sat. 28
th

 Aug – Our right flank advances in after- 

noon battle (500yds).  At midnight Turks counter  

attack which is easily repulsed.  In midst of 

battle (1.30a.m.) I am sent to find Artillery 

Observation Post, and being sent down wrong 

trench by Sergt Frazer, I go half-a-mile in 

partial open-trench only 2ft deep, I was sniped 

at as I called out for officer, and getting 

 no answer I return and report, and am then 

sent in opposite direction by Lt. Smith, where 

I find O. Post wanted. 

Sunday 29
th

 Aug. – Hulston & I mending wire in 

communication trench in front of fort when 

a sniper planted a bullet right between us as 

we stood together, so we got down for a bit 

and then mended our wire, and cleared; 

there is a notice here put up by some wag 
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with “Sniper’s Lane” inscribed on it, so you 

see the boys are not without a touch of humour 

Mon. 30
th

 Aug -  Right Flank advances in night 

attack. 

Thurs, 2
nd

 Sept - Turks counter attack on Left Flank, 

we first lose a trench, then regain it, then 

capture and hold first enemy trench.  

Sat. 4
th

 Sept – I get first touch of Dysentery. 

Sun. 5
th

 Sept – Went sick – ordered milk diet. 

Monday 6
th

 Sept – Better.  I go out on line work with 

Sergt. George, Sid & Munden; while waiting for Sid 

 & Sergt G. to go to 5
th

 1nnis Office, Munden and I go 

and search some Turkish clothes in full view 

of enemy, who spot us and snipe away at us 

from 900yds range, so that we have to take  

cover behind some sandbags, but we managed  

to cut 9 crescent buttons off a Turk’s coat first, 

after they shut up “potting” at us we made a run  

for it to cover, further down the hill. 

Important note – For breakfast on this day I got an 

   EGG 

Tues. 7
th

 Sept – I am sent down to Lala Baba and see 

Sproston, fresh from base and I take the 

chance to wash in the sea, after a week 

unwashed 

__________________________________ 

Wed. 8
th

 Sept -  I witness Turks following an 

ambulance van with 37 shrapnel, over 2 miles 
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Page 15 

Extracts done to here 
 



 



of ground, killing two mules and finally wounding 

other 6, none of the drivers or van men hurt.  Since 

recommended for merit DCM.  They cut out the wounded 

mules and led them away when approaching hospital. 

This was clearly a case of spite for some mishap to 

them – but they were German gunners of course. 

Gift of mackintosh to each of the section. 

 Turks afterward sent an apology 

9
th

 Thurs. – Another Hqrs batman hit.  Heavy enemy  

bombardment of Hill 53. 

11
th

 Sept. Sat – Found Australian Force Badge & Berkshire yeomanry 

buttons on dead  yeoman.        5 weeks on land 

13
th

 Sept. Mon.-  Reported sick with dysentery.  Parcel No.2 

arrives but I am not able to eat the good  

things 

15
th

 Sept. Wed.-  I am sent to Beach Hospital and nearly 

give up attempting to walk there - 2½-3 miles – get 

left behind by the party, in less than 10 minutes from 

start.  Thorne stays with me and we get some help  

with our kits on the way.  We settle down at the  

well halfway there, under care of sentry on duty 

and mean to sleep there by the side of the road 

being thoroughly done up, and as weak as a baby. 

However, some ambulance men come along and 

on learning from us by questioning us that we belonged 

to the party ahead, they helped us along and got us to 

the beach hospital, where I remained for two days, and 

my temperature registering 103.2 on 17
th

. 

18
th

 Sept – I was sent in afternoon to Mudros Hospital 

on board hospital ship “Salta” of London, and on  

arrival at the Island, was transferred direct to an  

Orient Liner and brought direct to Alexandria, and by  

Government Hospital Train on to Canadian Hospital, No 5, 

Abbassia, Cairo, on 24
th

 Sept 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

15 

 



 
 



24
th

 to 30
th

 Sept -  Fluid Diet.  Doctor’s analysis proves 

 that during early days stay at this hospital  

I had been passing blood. 

30
th

 to 5
th

 Oct – Milk Diet – steady improvement – no relapses 

6
th

 Oct. – Feeling fine on ordinary diet. 

7
th

 Oct. – Transferred to Rest Camp and passed  

for line of communications. 

9
th

 Oct. – I went from Abbassia Rest Camp, Cairo, with Pte Baker 

2
nd

 Hants to see the Pyramids & Sphinx.  Electric 

Tram runs from Cairo right to Pyramids; we were  

besieged with native guides and keepers of donkeys 

& camels pestering everyone to have “ye ride on 

 ye camel”. From the mixture of guides we  

selected a likely lad who could speak broken 

English and with four other soldiers we six 

went first to the largest Pyramid, 451ft.  

high, and the same each side at base, we gathered 

from the Guide & from an Official Guide book, which 

I saw next day, that this one was built by 

King Cheops and King of 4
th

 Dynasty 

in, or about, the year 3,000 B.C.  The pyramid is  

built of blocks of limestone each about  

3ft square, and was brought along the Nile  

from Maekaton Hill.  This pyramid took 30yrs 

to build.  The top of this can be reached 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

16 

 

 



 
 



from inside as well as outside, but only 

with much difficulty and with the assist- 

ance of the guide, who has a candle for 

 inside climbing.  Those on top looked like dolls 

from below.  We had no time to go up, besides 

my legs, after the Dysentery, were too weak. 

We went on, to an exceedingly deep pit or  

vault of limestone, and  in one side were  

cavities from which Mummies had been taken 

and transferred to the Arabic Museum;  This 

vault was once covered with a Pyramid 

or monument.  We could see from the top  

a Mummy Coffin, empty, in one of the 

cavities far below the surface, how these 

were removed, or first, put there is a marvel,  

as it is a straight stone wall very deep 

down.  We next went to the Temple of  

the Sphinx, where on payment we were taken 

down a cutting through some ancient iron gates 

and along a granite passage, and among  

the granite pillars, where we were shown where  

statues had been removed to Arabic Museum.  

It is little more than the foundation pillars 

now remaining, we were shown into the vaults 

where we could see the places from which the 

mummies had been removed, this was a series 

of large holes in the vault along low passages 

all of granite, and needing a candle light 
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to see along them.  Parts of this are alabaster 

and paving of limestone. The granite  

was brought from Assuan, 600 miles; the 

alabaster, 150miles; and limestone, 9 miles. 

We next went on our way to the Sphinx  

which is cut from a solid piece of limsestone. 

It was the face of a man, the head of  

a woman, and once had the body and back  

of a lion, which latter seems to have  

been knocked away.  The height of the Sphinx 

 is 66ft., length 110ft., width of face 14ft. 

It was worshipped by the Egyptians 

as God and called “Carmok”.  The nose  

of it was supposed to have been shot off 

by Napoleon with cannon balls, when he  

was in this country. 

We lastly went on to the Tombs – a large 

cave of limestone, square, and all  

along the sides were effigies of six together 

and then a cavity, from which the mummy 

coffins were taken; then six more figures 

and another cave and so on all round the sides. 

These figures cut in the walls, were supposed 

to represent the mummies buried there.  Finally 

we paid our guide and made our way back  

in the evening to Cairo. 

NB.  There are 3 large pyramids & 6 small ones. 
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10
th

 Oct -  I discovered Herts Yeomanry Barracks 

a short distance from our Rest Camp 

and found Sam Christmas, Alf Childs, and  

Fred Newall (from Pettit & Co.) and learned 

 that Cyril Palmer, Frank Richardson and 

others were up the Penisular, and that  

poor Sid Humphries had been killed.  Sam C.  

gave me a Herts Yeo. numeral, and Fred N. 

a 1-millieme piece, after a pleasant hour 

with them I returned, ready for our move 

 to Alex,. in the morning. 

11
th

 Oct -  By road & rail to Alex. (Mustapha). 

12
th

 Oct -  Innoculated against Cholera. 

spent very nice time in Detail Camp 

Mustapha, visiting Alex. by tram most  

evenings. 

23
rd

 Oct -   Sent with two others and Corpl. 

by train to  Ras-el-tin Hospital, Alexandria 

for 24 hrs guard over sick prisoner who 

 was queer in his “upper crust”. 

24
th

 Oct – On my return I see my name up 

for next draught on “HMS Canada” at 

8am next day. 

25
th

 Oct. Monday – Sail from Alex with  

7.000 mail bags on board 
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28
th

 Oct. Thurs.  -  Arrived at Lemnos and  

remain on board on mail bag fatigue 

(Unloading) until 

Saturday 30
th

 – We were landed on West  

Mudros(party of about 200 convales- 

cents) and after 3 mile march  

inland with full pack we were 

“bunged” in a camp, and arrived 

there at 4p.m. but saw no signs of 

tea till 8p.m. when we were served  

with nearly half a pint of tea and  no 

food.  Next morning we had a scramble 

for what little bread we got, a lot of  

last comers getting nothing.  At dinner 

time it was the same.  What with a  

list of Camp Rules, etc (which took  

about half-an-hour to be read to us) 

which they seemed anxious to ram down 

our throats as soon as we arrived, and 

food conditions, it was like an alien 

confinement camp or worse. 

Tues 2
nd

 Nov, - Birthday blessing enough 

to be transferred to L of C. Signal 

Depot at East Mudros, where I went  

alone by Ferry Launch (electric) across  

harbour, and arrived in camp at 6 p.m 
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Wed. 3
rd

 Nov.  Better food, few parades 

horse-exercising.  I take a couple of horses 

in morning “ride” around two villages 

by a circular route of about 5 miles. 

Saturday 6
th

 Nov 1915 – Sent on S.S. Abbassia from 

※Signal Depot to Salonica where we are “hung  

up” on the ship unable to get to shore until 

cargo is cleared, but I happen to have charge 

of a box belonging to Lt. Barker so I see 

Embarkation Officer and get permission to go 

ashore on Naval Cutter in the afternoon of 

Sunday, 7
th

 Nov. and get ride on motor lorry 

to Headqtrs Camp about 2 miles out of  

Salonica, where I arrive in evening and 

learn I am to remain with Headqtrs.  Sergt. 

George happens to be there with wagon, so I  

go back for a ride to 31
st
 Bde to see old 

section pals and learn that a parcel and letter 

have been sent back to Hospital, so I write 

advice re my return to Company (I get 

parcel etc when at Tatarli later). 

A friendly French Colonial with a splendid 

knowledge of English language (which he 

was taught at school) becomes my friend. 

He gives me a service button (leaden) for  

 a souvenir.  He is jet black but fine looking. 

 

※See over 
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※Note, for 6
th

 Nov 

While on the horse lines at Mudros 

(L. of C.) Signal Depot, I was given word 

at about 11a.m., to pack up at once and  

catch the ferry pinnace to S.S. “Abbassia” 

I got away in about half an hour and  

on reaching the pier I found I had to 

wait till 2p.m., but I got on board 

the transport about 3.30, with a good size 

clothes box (for one of the officers – which 

I had to take charge of from Mudros to  

Salonica).  By the aid of one of 

the ships derricks, which was hauling in 

stores from a barge alongside I got the 

box hauled up in one of the loads, and 

then clambered up the ropes, on deck.  There 

was no mess room on board for troops  

as it was a small ship;  however, although 

I had only an iron ration with me, I was  

fortunate enough to get an invitation 

from the Sergeant of an R.E. Field Coy., 

to join them with their meals – this I 

gladly accepted and got a share of 

their rolls, butter & jam which they  
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had brought with them.  Usual life- 

belt parade on deck, 

Nov. 15
th

 1915 – After a week at Salonica with 

Hqrs, we move off to frontier.  We had  

to travel six miles to a siding along the 

 Monistar Road, and load our wagons on the  

train, and we had to travel in the 

open trucks from 4p.m. till 10p.m., and 

were almost frozen, on arrival at Dorian. 

We detrained and unloaded the horses while 

the drivers walked them about a bit as after 

the cold journey they were stiff with cold. 

It was about midnight that we got all out 

of the train so we sorted out our blankets 

and got down among the kit and equipment. 

I and my chum, Alf Knight, got under the Station Platform 

which of course was only a wooden trestle 

affair, and slept until 5.30p.m. when we  

were aroused, and after hunting about clearing 

up and loading stores on to a motor lorry 

and limber wagons we looked about for some 

breakfast and some of us brought some ready- 

cooked fish from the Greeks, which had been caught 

from Dorian Lake ( a large freshwater lake near 

Station). @ 3d each.  We had nothing besides this  

except a small slice of bread and cupful of tea 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

23 

 



 
 



(continued) 

after breakfast we moved off and 

bivouacked two miles out of the Station 

where we had some stew, and I got a bath 

in the Lake.  Here the O.C. made us dump 

lots of kit, and even made the cook dump 

the cup he used to serve out the tea with 

while the officers had enormous kits. 

We moved on toward Furka at 4p.m. and 

travelled over the frontier into Serbia 

about eleven  miles.  I was one of the  

dismounted party, and it was dark before  

we got there, and we were dead beat as the  

road was uphill most of the way. 

Nov 16
th

 – On arrival at the place appointed we were ordered 

to at once “down” equipment and pitch tents 

and here we stopped for the night while an  

advance party went on to Furka village to 

prepare camp.  The night of arrival I was 

unfortunate enough to be put on stable 

piquet though I walked there.  Of course here 

being now in Serbia we had loaded rifles. 

Nov 17
th

 – We marched off the other seven miles to  

Furka, here we stayed till 20
th

 living on  

biscuits & bully mainly but a piece of bacon 

for breakfast and on one day we had some 

suet dumplings for dinner. 
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 (continued) 

 

 While here we were put on various  

 fatigues including cutting turf from 

a path along front of officers tents and 

getting old tiles from ruined cottage roofs 

in village; the day after we completed  

this path of tiles, we moved on to Dedeli. 

Nov 20
th

 – 23
rd

. – While here we experienced some severe 

weather and while here I went out with 

the cable wagons and airline sections, 

※(and one day we had to work in blizzard  

of snow, and the next, in a downpour of 

 rain).  One day I was brakesman on a cable 

wagon and we had to lay a line to Tatali. 

The way led down a steep gorge and the  

track was no made road only a beaten  

path, the wagon had a four horse team  

and as we penetrated along this gorge 

(or ravine) the track led along the cliffs, 

and as we bumped over the boulders, some 

of which almost threw me off  my seat, 

I was the only one on the wagon and the incline 

downhill was about 1 in 7, so I  

had to use all my wits and most of my 

strength on the screw brakes.  It was a  

very dangerous ride as the track in one place 
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(continued) 

 

led round a headland of rock and 

here it was just wide enough for the 

wagon with not more than six inches 

from the edge of the cliff.  Indeed the 

other fellows had preferred to follow on 

foot, and candidly said so.  It was a 

bit of good driving on part of the  

two drivers, and had I made the wheels 

 skid by too much pressure on the brakes,  

it is possible I might have slid over the 

edge to utter destruction – it was indeed 

a hair raiser. 

Nov. 23
rd

 - We “fatigue men” (ie. dismounted units) 

were sent to clear out several cottages in  

the village of Dedeli for the occupation of 

the whole of Hdqrs,. as at present we were 

 in tents on the green just outside the 

village.  The cottages we found in a state 

of great disorder, having been deserted in haste 

 by the poor Serbian peasants.  As the natives  

 had gathered their harvest of maize and  

stored it in their cottages, prior to grinding 

it down for their flour, A.S.C. collected 

 it for the horses food, after we had cleared it out  

of the cottages.  We found all home-made tools 

for the dressing and treatment of  raw cotton. ※ 

large quantities of which we saw both growing  

(and)   

※See over  
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Notes to go with page 26 
 

 

※ I am informed on good authority  

that what I took to be cotton 

was really silk which was deposited 

quite naturally on mulberry bushes 

and thus appeared very similar 

to the cotton plants I saw from 

the train while in Egypt, and 

as the silkworms were enclose 

in the cocoons I was easily deceived, 

On reflection I recall that cotton 

really grows in pods. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 



and gathered in the houses.  the Serbians 

seem to have made all tools and pottery  

themselves and lived  entirely on their own 

land produce.  They had a “wine-press” (a 

large vat made of oak, with small outlets  

at the bottom for the wine) at nearly 

every cottage.  They are understood to have 

used their bare feet to press the grapes used. 

A few relics found in some of the “rooms” 

(mud walls-white or yellow washed – with 

accommodation in each house for a pony or 

two – one end fitted with feed troughs, and  

sunk about a foot below the mud floor 

of the remainder of the room – mud-lined 

chimney stack and fireplace, some fitted 

with a crude wooden “mantelshelf”) 

one of our men found a sword with a 

 Mother of Pearl handle – hidden in the beams  

of the roof.  I found a few domestic documents 

in one house, also two or three stamps in Arabic 

characters.  There were any number of copper 

pots and trays, hand beaten; but we were 

forbidden to take any – besides we could  

never have carries them on the long march  

we had later. 

Nov 24
th

 - Having cleared out sufficient rooms for 

our reception, we struck our tents and moved 

in the village, as the weather by this time 
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was bitter cold. 

Nov 26
th

 -  Snow was driving, on this day, in  

a blizzard but in spite of this all the cable 

detachments were sent out to “pole” the lines 

to the Brigades – on at Tatali (31
st
) and  

another (30
th

) at Kajali – (two lines, one four miles 

and the other eight miles long).  Both lines were 

“poled” as far a Tatali.  We set out in the 

driving snow with the limber wagons  

loaded with young poplars for posts, and  

after  a hard days work, ploughing through 

about one foot of snow we finished the 

greater part, and went back at evening to 

Dedeli.  Next day 27
th

 we continued the  

work in a downpour of rain and finished 

Artillery line, and all but a short length of the  

other lines. 

Nov 28
th

 -  I was transferred to my old (No 4) 

Section, attached 31
st
 Bde, at Tatali. as there was 

a vacancy.  As the cable section were going 

there with a wagon load of poles, I got my 

kit and myself on top of the poplar poles and  

had a ride there – but what a rough ride 

it was indeed – as the wagon rocked and 

bumped over boulders across streams, where 

the horses splashed the water high in the air, 

and through stretches of deep mud – that  

four or five mile ride will not soon be forgotten 
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I was very glad to be once again with my 

old pals of the Peninsular.  The first night 

however, Sunday at that, I was just getting 

to sleep in bed, on my allotted place on the  

floor of a large cottage room where the  

Section lived, when I was called out by the  

Sergeant to go with Wilson & Beresford to 

mend a broken line.  We got an instrument 

and some wire, as usual, and traced the 

line with some difficulty from the Signal 

Office to the outskirts of the village where 

the line had been broken by pack animals. 

While we were groping about in the dark 

 for both ends of the line a battalion of  

our brigade came down from the trenches 

having been relieved.  The poor beggars had  

been in them for about four days during 

the snow and cold and most of them were 

half-frozen.  The Army Medical Corps had 

 been very busy bringing down the  

frostbitten ones from the trenches (three 

miles up in the mountains).  Some were 

carried on stretchers, others whose feet  

were affected were put on mules (having  

previously had their feet bandaged 

up with hay before being carried away. 

The road was dangerously slippery and one poor 
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chap was walking with the rest, when he 

slipped on the icy ground and fell heavily on the 

face.  We assisted the others to raise him as the 

others were nearly all “stiffened” with the frost 

and the doctor came along and tried his knees 

and told the others to help him along. 

Nov 29
th

 – I was sent with a chum to take my 

turn at a linesman’s Relay Post about a mile 

or near about, from the trenches.  We started away 

from Tatali at dinner time and reaches the bivouac 

about 4p.m.  It was hidden in the bushes about 

3 miles way up the mountain.  Here we two spent a very  

cold night, taking turns on the instrument (occasionally 

testing the wire by “calling up” the terminal station) 

while the other slept.  We took of our boots and 

put our feet among the blankets while we used  

our boots padded with our putties for pillows.  In 

the morning when I tried to put on my boots to go and 

gather wood and fetch water for breakfast 

I found my boots were frozen hard and I had 

to ease them open with my hands before I could 

get my feet in them.  I was fortunate for 

as we were not called out that night  

on any broken lines.  On my way to get some  

water about a quarter – mile distant, - where  

a spring was still running – I was fortunate 

enough to fine a loaf of bread on the mule  

track which must have dropped from 
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the ration transport animals the previous 

night.  The loaf was frozen hard as a  

rock,  so I thawed it down as best I could in 

a pan on the fire I had made.  We were very 

glad of the loaf just then, as we were on 

“bully” & biscuits that day.  All these few days 

the Bulgarian Artillery occasionally gave us 

a few reminders that they were “over there” 

in the form of some shrapnel, and our hidden  

batteries would reply, with a few extra thrown 

in.  I fried some “bully cutlets” and made  

some tea and found the  “Ideal”milk had to 

 be “chopped up” to remove it from the tin. 

We were not sorry to get relieved when  

our 24 hours was done, and we got back to 

 the warm room in the village.  We did 

this turn on the Relay Post every third 

day. 

Dec 2
nd

 – I received a bundle of letters from 

Hospital that had been following me from 

one Depot to another on my way back. 

Dec 3
rd

 – I and my chum again taking our 

turn on Relay Post – by this time the 

weather is breaking up and still the 

frostbitten come down from the trenches. 

We hear some rifle fire & high explosives 

in the direction of the French lines, 
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on our left (our Division is holding 

the extreme right flank).  We were able  

to act as a sort of information bureau, 

as our “bivey” was at the junction  of the  

tracks to the villages of Memesli and  

Kajali, besides the mule drivers would come 

round the fire “for a light” off the embers at 

all hours.  On this particular evening of our 

relief of the others (i.e., 1.2
nd

) we were called up  

from our battn. at Memesli to stop a mule transport 

of about 50 mules which however had just passed 

us.  So after a short run down the track I 

was able to call them back and send them  

back to Memesli, as instructed over the  

‘phone’.  At 4a.m. we were called up by Bde 

Hqrs to get RIFE over the wire.  We “called” 

for ¼ hour, and were on the point of going 

out to find supposed break when on 

calling them just as we were setting out 

we got them – they had been asleep since 

3a.m. and in consequence the Sergt. of Signals 

had to report them and “give them  it in  

the neck”.  On arrival back after our turn, 

in the evening I found two parcels that had 

been all round Egypt after me – sent 25
th

 Aug 

and 8
th

 Sept. respectively!  Needless to say the  

contents were spoiled. 
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On the evening of Dec 4
th -

  I was sent out 

with Wilson to mend a broken wire toward 

the relay post.  It was dark and as neither 

of us had helped to “lay” the wire we had  

to hunt for it among the branches of the 

trees on either side of the first half mile 

of the track.  As we proceeded further after  

we had found the proper line by “teeing in” 

with an instrument, we found that the 

line crossed the three gorges that lay 

between the Battn. & Tatarli, so we had to  

go right round the largest and find the 

line of the other side, which was no easy 

task in the dark.   However we got round 

finally and after groping about with our 

feet for a considerable time, in the  

vicinity of the supposed “lead” of the line , we 

found it and I traced  it among the 

bushes while Wilson went round the other 

side of the further two and together we tested 

the spans of line across.  When he had proceeded 

a short distance further, we met the “relay” 

men, and it appeared that the line had 

been broken by removal of a battery of guns  

from the furthest gorge. 

Dec 5
th

 & 6
th

 – I and my chum Shaw again on Relay 
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Post, as we went there this time the Bulgars 

gave a fairly heavy fire of shrapnel around 

which increased to a very heavy bombard- 

ment throughout the 6
th

 from both sides, some 

shells falling very near our Visual Station 

which was “run by others of our Section, and 

which was some distance back towards Tatali. 

When we were nearing 4 o’clock (time for  

our relief to arrive) we found the battn. 

line had suddenly been broken  or “dissed” as 

we call it.  So we joined up the battn. line 

beyond us, to 30
th

 Bde. line (and thus the  

important conversations and orders of Officers 

of the Staff were able to continue – but  

with some hindrance, as the Div. Hqrs. were 

on the same line.  I then at once ran 

out in search of the break leaving my 

chum at the “bivey” in case of need, when 

I had got about ¾ mile out, I meet our two  

reliefs, who had set out before the line was  

“dissed” and I hastily explained that the line 

had “gone” and sent them on to liberate my 

chum to follow me up.  The Bulgars had 

commenced an advance that  afternoon on  

our postion on Rocky Peak, with over- 

whelming forces of infantry and the  

situation was getting critical.  I hastened 
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along and when I had reached the further 

 side of the gorge I found the line lay along 

the edge of a small stream at the bottom 

of this gorge and led on just by the guns 

we had there and up the slope which 

was facing the Bulgars. The shells 

were dropping all round me by this 

time and I could see the gunners working 

away at our guns and they called for me 

to “get down you fool” & as I scrambled up 

the bank, and on top I found the wire cut 

clean with shrapnel.  I soon found the 

 other end of the wire, which had been blown 

some distance and  made a temporary joint 

in quick time and as I had just finished 

a couple of shrapnel burst one of either side  

of me, but fortunately they spread beyond  

me – so I “hopped it”.  The empty shell cases  

were scattered about all around –quite a 

touch of the Chocolate Hill about it. 

Then, as I met my chum, along the track 

where I had told him to wait, we met 

the two linesmen who had come out from 

Brigade end, and we all went back “home”. 
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Of course on arrival I had to report re 

the position & the “break”.  That night 

the Bulgars advanced further and in the 

Dec 7
th

 – early morning attacked the RIFE in a mist 

and drove them from Rocky Peak.  Meanwhile 

the 30
th

 Bde were retiring from Kajali. 

The evacuation of this part of the country 

was a rearranged affair, and the men had 

known it a week before; the attack in  

concentrated force by the Bulgars was a 

sort of surprise, nevertheless it was up 

to our Divn. (the only English troops there) to 

hold them at bay while the French carried 

out their evacuation – that’s what we had 

come there for – to keep the Bulgars from 

cutting off the French at the Dedeli Pass, where 

the road led from the Plain, about 3 miles 

to our rear:- 
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7
th

 continued 

We collected our stores & equipment that we 

still had, and loaded them up on the wagon (some 

of our surplus kits, stores etc. had previously been 

sent on to a Dump at Doiran) and  most of the  

Section were sent off in the afternoon under Corpl. 

F. Smith with the horses & wagon, leaving only five  

of us with Sergt. George, and the orderlies and  

two telegraphist (Maxwell & Harry Normanton) with 

Sergt. Frazer.  That night a few companies  

of French Infantry came to assist us and 

though the village was now devoid of occupants 

our troops were ordered to “hang on” and I was 

sent after Cpl. Smith & his party (on our  

Officer’s horse) and had to cut across the 

fields in the dark to avoid the heavily 

congested traffic flowing from the village.  They 

had not got more than about 2 miles, so I turned 

them clear of the traffic as instructed and  

went back.  There were many units with horses 

or wagons who had lost the track in the 

dark and didn’t know the way to Doiran  

so I was able to escort on lot on my way 

out of the village, and chanced upon a Sergeant 

in charge of a transport (that had been recalled 

to carry away a second load of stores to the 
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Dump down toward Doiran Way)on his 

way back to Tatarli so I was glad to lead 

him back to the store dump at the village 

from whence I proceeded to the furthest end 

of the village where our solitary Headqrs 

was established (a cottage really).  The 

village was deserted save one or two sentries 

over stores, and save for the light of a  

burning dump was in darkness.  The Bulgars 

by this time had forced our troops to retire some 

distance and had they outflanked our line 

there was nothing between us and them. 

We spent the night taking turns at sleeping and 

made some tea for our suppers to keep us awake 

in the intervals of the night. 

Dec. 8th – The retirement had all been arranged 

for the evening of the 7
th

 but at the last 

moment., I may say, the retirement was postponed 

and our men were ordered to hold the Bulgars 

at all cost – which they did and twice on  

the 8
th

 the order was given to move and 

was postponed till the afternoon.  A deed of 

gallantry was conspicuous among many others 

I heard of:- An Officer of 5
th

 R Innis Fus  

of machine guns remained pounding “Hell” at the  

Bulgars with a machine gun, until the enemy 
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were upon him, and he shot and then  

bayoneted at the last the rush of Bulgars 

as his gun stuck: and a gunner who is still 

in the IFE machinegun section and who 

told me about it afterwards, barely escaped 

with his life as the enemy were only about 

20 yards from him when he cleared off. 

In the afternoon the enemy launched a fierce 

attack and broke through a part of our line 

which made a retreat imminent.  At the last 

moment Sergt George was ordered to take the orderlies 

and “clear” to the village of Calisli which  

was over the top of a very high range of hills 

across the plain, while Pioneer Goddard  

was sent out on the hillside leading from 

the firing line to us at Tartarli, and I and  

two other were posted on the  balcony of the 

 Signal Office –where communication was still 

maintained – to watch for the signal he gave  

that the Bulgars were coming.  Toward evening  

he waved his flag and ran, and at once our 

officer ordered us to leave all and run – I was  

loaded with my own and part of Goddard’s 

kit and I took an instrument and my chums 

Harry Normanton & Sid Hambelton took one and 

the one remaining orderly took the other.  Sergt Frazer 

Normanton, Maxwell & Sid Hambelton were on the 

 instruments to the last minute 
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at the bottom of the path from the Signal 

Office a mule (that had come to us the 

previous evening asking for a good home and 

which we had fitted with a pack saddle) 

was in readiness with our blankets and  

man packs of wire, and we got him away 

in fine style, one leading him and I digging  

him from behind with my rifle.  The shells  

were dropping around us, but none came 

“too close”, except to the Signal Office, which 

was smashed in by a shell just after we 

had cleared.  The way from the village 

was all previously marked out with 

white flags at first, and we were thus 

directed over the fords of the stream on  

the plain to the village of Calisli at the  

foot of a range of mountain. This village 

was also deserted by the Serbians and  had 

not been occupied by the troops.  From this  

village a pass ran over the mountain, and was  

marked out with tufts of straw on the bushes 

to the village beyond the summit.  What a climb 

it was too!  The evening was closing upon us, and 

under cover of the darkness the infantry passed 

over the mountain.  We got our mule with its 

load, up too, fine!  When we got to Calisli 
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※It was at this Dump we were rejoined by 

the party of our Section under Cpl. Smith,  

with the wagon.  It will be remembered 

that they left Tatarli, via Dedili Pass on the 

day before evacuation. 
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there was already a party of our soldiers, 

of the ZBI. had fixed up our billets 

in the deserted cottages, so we soon had some 

fires going, and some tea made out of our 

“iron rations”.  We were told to get down just 

as we were, but we got our boots off, anyway, 

and slept on some maize straw we have littered 

on the Earthen floor. 

 Dec. 9
th 

We got up about 6 and moved 

off through the Pass at 7am till after about a  

couple of hours we found ourselves at the  

Dump, on the side of the Doiran Road .  Here 

we made our breakfast of “iron rations” again 

and remained all that day. ※ We could see the 

relief Divisions being hastened forward in motor 

lorries (AF, & BB Divs.)  We made rough shelter for night. 

Dec 10
th

 – I and Cecil Munden were turned out 

3.40am. to mend a line, so we set out as quick 

as possible in the dark, on bicycles, in company 

with a headquarters linesman on horseback, 

who had been sent out.  We went about 

two miles and tapped  in and got the 

distant station but not our own, so we had 

to test line in short stretches as we were unable  

to “trace” the line in places in the dark.  Finally 

we found the break at a transport bivouac 

and got back in time to see the others just 
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getting up.  Twice that day we got the 

order to pack up, but each time after we had 

got ready we had to unpack again and the 

evening still saw us there.  At 7pm. we got down 

to sleep, but at midnight we were awakened with  

orders to move at once.  Every man was encouraged  

to do his best with packing up.  The wind was up. 

Dec11th  We were ready by 1 o’clock and move off 

toward Dorian.  While we had been packing up 

our relief Divs were marching back, being unable 

 to withstand the enemy concentrated advance, 

so we were again the last troops away.  So all 

the time we were in danger of being outflanked. 

The night was very dark and foggy and the  

rather congested column on the road made things 

less pleasant still.  All along the road further down the 

bivouacked troops were packing up by the light of huge 

flares of boxes.  It is 5.30 when we reached Doiran  

and were so tired that when we halted on the  

road at the latter part of the journey, we dozed 

off to sleep, and we had to rouse each other to  

“get-a-move on”.  When we were halted in Doiran 

Harry and I found ourselves peacefully slumbering 

(for 10 minutes) in a Greek shop window, that was  

innocent of glass.  We settled our kit at the Railway 

Station and Harry & I found shelter with some 
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It was at Dorian I received a parcel from 

home (No.5) and Christmas greetings from  

dear Mother & May. 

 

※ These signals had to leave with us. 
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straw  in! What joy! So we slept the sleep  

of the weary, in our new found “home”. 

About 7 we turned out for some tea our cook had 

made us, brought some eggs (or efgar as the Greeks term 

them) and bread (2½ francs per loaf – about 3lbs  

weight).  Doiran is on the borders of Greece & Sebia 

so we were less likely to be attacked, so we 

stayed here till 12
th

.  Our Headquarters we camped 

on the edge of the lake, and I was “snapped” by a 

French officer, among a group of our infantry, while 

I was on a dispatch to Hqrs., (on 11
th

).  We had  

again done some more “practice” at packing up 

on the 11
th

, having prepared to move about 6 times 

that day, but we finally stayed the night. 

On Morning of Dec 12 we had to assist our 

Headqtrs to entrain, and then marched off 

ourselves.※ Our signal work meanwhile was 

being conducted by the “permanent” Signal Corps there. 

After a good days trek we bivouacked for the  

night and on 

Dec 13
th

 – We got breakfast and moved off 

about 9a,m, and at midday when we had gone 

about 9 miles we halted for dinner while the ten 

miles of transport ahead got clear a bit   In 

the afternoon we travelled another two miles, and 
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arrived at Kilindir Station where we  

stayed the night (4 miles beyond old monastery) 

Dec14th – We again set off on foot – we had  

hoped to finish the journey to Salonica by train 

but owing to a collision of two trains between here 

and Salonica, we were disappointed.  However 

we did about another 13 miles that day  

and arrived in the evening at Kilkish.  Our 

brigade was still acting as flank and rear guard 

as the Bulgars were threatening us still, though 

we were now in Greek Macedonia.  Patrolling parties 

of our men were out, and some of our Signals 

ran out cable to them and remained with them 

Dec 15
th

 – We remained at Kilkish all day, and 

Newell & I were put on orderly duty at the Station, 

at the Army Corps Signal Tent which were in 

control of the Railway Wires for use to our Headqrs. 

(Divisional).  These wires were originally “run” 

along the railway by an Engineer Airline 

Section, combined with the French Linesmen. 

Dec 16
th

 – That night it commenced to rain, and we  

were “kipping” down in open fields, so we 

got our blankets wet before we could roll  

them up.  We helped the cook to make some tea 

and with some biscuits we made our breakfast 

and packed up – all in the rain – and our 
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patrols were recalled and we set off in 

the rain across country.  The mud was  

shocking and the ground was flooded in large 

areas, so that there was plenty of streams to be 

crossed – and we waded through these, the  

water in some places was above our knees.  Harry & 

I, with Sid Hambleton, were on our own, as  

owing to the condition of the ground, everyone 

was left to get along as best he could – those 

drivers with our pack animals had a rough 

time, while several times the wagon had to  

be extricated from the mud with our assist- 

ance, once the rear limber turned over, but 

we got round it and righted it.  How 

it got on during the latter part of the  

day we don’t know, as the whole Section, 

including our trio had dropped behind 

the column! (if one may so call a mud- 

dodging body of men).  Anyway we know 

that when we finally arrived at the side 

of what proved to be a Salt Lake about ten miles in where 

we were to halt, the Sergeant who had 

ridden all the way had made himself 

comfortable under the wagon, over which  

the tarpaulin was spread.  Before we reached 
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※ All along the way the infantry had dumped 

their wet blankets as they went, I should 

think anyone following up with a few wagons 

could have filled them. 
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this place, however, Sid Hambelton fell out, 

“done in”, so as we three lay in the mud, 

※fearfully tired, the R.A.M.C. Officer who was 

attending the casualties came up and after 

a bit of questioning, he sent a mounted man 

with a spare mule to carry him, and so with some 

difficulty we got him on it, and as we were 

about dead beat ourselves, the man was good enough 

to carry some of our equipment on his horse for 

 us, so when we arrived at the bivouac camp we 

got them from him again.  The rain was still 

pouring down and we were wet through also 

it was useless to try to get in our blankets as 

they too were wet, and there was no shelter  

of any kind.  We were as miserable as we 

could be, having had nothing since breakfast 

of tea & biscuits.  The weather was cold too, and 

as scattered sections arrived in twos and 

 threes they dozed on the first place they 

dropped on, eg., shaft & step of wagon,  

or packs, we shared a tin of biscuits between 

us and had two spoonfuls of rum each from 

the Quartermaster, I gave mine away as I don’t  

think it any use.  We had nothing to make  

a fire so we got no tea, besides nothing short  

of petrol would have burned in such rain 
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It was no use sitting down, as that 

rheumatism, so we walked up and down, slowly, 

Harry & I had my cape over us as he had only 

a greatcoat, which like mine, was wet through, 

sheltering under this, we stood about till 10 o’clock 

or near about, when the rain abated a bit so we 

took off our boots and poured the water out of them 

and got our blankets, and got down together as we 

were fully dressed in our wet togs, and covered  

ourselves over with our blankets and were off to  

sleep in double quick time, we didn’t wake till  

morning anyhow. 

Dec 17
th

 – When we awoke the rain had ceased 

so we stuffed some dry hay (out of a truss, which 

Headquarters staff were feeding their horses with) 

into our sodden boots and got ready our equipment 

and soon were on the road, as we had no 

fire or rations of any sort, so didn’t get any  

breakfast.  We knew we were within about 

13 or 14 miles of Salonika, so we “stuck it” 

that being the only thing to do.  Our clothes 

hung on us as heavy a lead, and the infantry 

who had managed to get some breakfast, 

we afterward learned, began to fall out sick and 

one officer was riding behind them, with the style 

of a cattle rancher driving a herd of bullocks, 

 threatening the men with all sorts of punishment  
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for falling out.  But I saw a R.A.M.C. 

doctor on foot, going from one to the other 

with a firm yet kindly enquiry, and 

doing anything necessary.  We climbed over  

hill and ditches, across ploughed land 

knee deep in mud, and the cooks donkey 

which we brought from Serbia was several 

times stuck in the sludge up to his stomach 

so we had to lift him out bodily.  We saw 

the infantry on ahead of us, and in places 

they had marched single file to avoid 

the swamps.  Harry & I made a rule to take 

half-hour turns at carrying the one greatcoat 

we had with us.  We had smuggled the other 

with my cape, on to the wagon in the morning. 

We timed ourselves ten minutes rest, each half  

hour, this may seem lazy, but we felt more like 

not walking at all.  When we neared Salonica 

our clothes had dried on us, as the sun was out 

that afternoon, and how welcome it was indeed! 

An R.A.M.C. officer was waiting in the way to 

direct straggles to the road, he cheered 

us to hear his kindly words to all who came 

along.  To us he quoted the letter of a recruit – 

“Dear Mother, This is a devil of a war............. 
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We arrived in camp on the Monastir Road 

in the evening, in “penny numbers” ones  

and twos a few hours late, but what mattered 

we were there!  Some infantry were 

arriving all next day and some were 24hours 

late.  From the French force in Salonica, a 

 new force was sent in the meantime, to hold 

the Bulgars on the Greek Frontier, but little  

activity was reported from the Bulgars.  However 

our Division were relieved, so that was no 

concern of ours. 

From this time everything changed for 

good, on the cooks arrival we soon got a fire 

and in a short time rations had been drawn 

and we got a good tea.  We had  had 

practically nothing for two days and a night 

so ‘tis’ needless to say how we welcomed the 

food.  We had bought bread from the Greeks 

@ 1franc per loaf, and enjoyed ourselves. 

Our section was now six men short, as Dockety, 

Yeomans, Humphries, Jones, McBain & Sid Hambelton 

had fell sick on the way from Serbia.  Hambelton 

has since gone home to England, also Yeomans & McBain. 

We remained here at Shamley from eve of 17
th

 till 

22
nd

 Dec., comparatively at rest. 
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Dec. 18
th

 – The postman fetched up our mails from 

the Base, that had been waiting our arrival. 

I had eight letters and sent off  Christmas 

Greetings home. 

Dec. 19
th

 – Our Officer goes to Salonica to buy  

some Christmas fare. 

We were reclothed, and where necessary reequipped. 

Dec 21
st
 – I was called up at 11.30 p.m. to find 

an A.S.C. Company, and deliver a dispatch if  

possible, to them, which Spr. Brady had failed 

to do after having been out with this message  

since 8.50p.m.  I found this Company by 12.50, 

after an extensive enquiry at numerous dumps. 

They were about 2½ miles from us, and were 

about ¾ miles off the road, at the rear of several 

other camps.  I brought back a reply to Brigadier-Major 

and as a result he wrote a message each to  

the four Battns. and three others for other units. 

He asked me to see that they were all delivered 

without fail before morning, so I had an orderly  

out for the Battn. messages, and took the other  

three myself.  I woke several officers and many 

others that night while finding these people, 

as camps were all over the land, and all fairly 

new positions.  I didn’t return till 4a.m. and 

it was a bitter cold night.  In the morning  
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checked to P 50  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 



Sergt. Frazer told me that the Brigade 

Major (now Lt. Colonel Cooke- Collis) had 

spoke to him of recommending me for 

finding the Companies, and said I was 

“a smart chap”, and  all that sort of rot. 

Dec 22
nd

 – We moved off from this camp to  

the mountains about five miles out of Salonika 

N.E. While we were at the Monistar Rd. the Divn. 

Headquarters were at Kapudzilar a village  

S.E.of Salonika and from here they moved 

to Kirechkoj, in a village N.E. of Salonika, and 

so they were about two miles in advance 

of our Brigade.  We bivouacked for the 

night, and on the morning of the 23
rd

 

we marched through Kirechkoj and camped 

at Hortackoj Plateau, while for some weeks 

our Headqtrs (Divisional) remained in Kirechkoj 

afterward moving to Hortackoj village. 

Dec 24 & Christmas Day – We were very comfortable 

in tents and celebrated Christmas with a  

service in the open at which our Brigadier-Gen. 

King–King was present with all officers of Staff. 

Harry & I had each received a parcel from 
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home on Christmas Eve, when the mails 

were brought up on motor lorries along 

the rather primitive roads then made. 

We went out and assisted in extricating 

one lorry from the mud.  We were given 

2 eggs, 1apple, a handful of nuts, 3 squares 

of Turkish Delight, some radishes & some 

 raisins, each, from the Headqtrs., Staff, and 

100 Cigarettes from our Officer’s wife and friends, so 

everyone was “in clover”.  Spr. Sproston. one of my  

Carlow pals, joined our Section from Headqtrs. 

From this time onward our Division was  

more or less at rest, save for ordinary routine 

work.  New Year’s Day passed by almost 

unnoticed.  I received a letter enclosing six packets 

of Woodbines from the Mayoress of Exeter and Committee 

as the result of an acknowledgment for the refreshment 

we were given when passing through Exeter Station, 

which I sent on from Chocolate Hill, the cigarettes 

had been all round  the Egyptian Hospitals where I  

had been, and were of course very stale, but some 

of our lads smoked them. 

 

       This concludes a rather eventful year 

     for me  - EP 

          1915 
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