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Letter 1

2 Ivy
Villas,

Lower Street
Walton
Suffolk

Jan 1915
My Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for the partridges and pheasant. The fonner arrived when I was in hospital so I
gave them to the patients. It is an awful pity arrangements about coming over have been upset.
However it will be very nice seeing you next week.

I went over a Torpedo Boat Destroyer last week which was very interesting. I also saw the
submarine 'E9' starting out on the trip in which she bagged the Gennand destroyer.

These submarines, of which 'E9' was one, were suddenly ordered out at a moment's notice on
Sat. morning. I nearly wired to you to tell you to expect some news from the North Sea.

Had a very nice letter from Cec!1 "wy!der.{?). He says that as I am on active service and may be
going abroad I had better make a Will! Cheery for me, what?!

Have developed a wonderful cold and am on trenches(?) tonight.

Sir Keneth Kemp is down here as an officer (Major I think).
Just off to see A1leen. What a life!

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 2

1st Bn Norfolk Regt.
B.E.F.

France.

Saturday March 27th 1915.

My Dear Danny,

Many thanks for your letter and photo. As you see from the address I'm 'out there' at last. Our
Battallion is at Ypees and I am writing this in a farm house 500 yds. from the firing line. Our
company is in reserve today, so we are having a fairly peaceful time. Some bullets keep hitting
the house and occasionally an odd shelI or two lands in the field just outside. We go up into the
'fire trenches' tonight. They are in the middle of a wood whi~h is tom and split all to bits by the
shelIs. Ypees is practically a heap of ruins all the country round here is absolutely destroyed.
Some of"the shell holes are simply enormous - you could bury four or five horses in them easily!
There are also three unexploded shells outside the window. 1t is extraordinary what a number of
German shells are' duds'. The shells make a most extraordinary whining noise as they go
overhead, and the bullets are just like huge wasps. This farm is also the dressing station and there
are some horrible noises coming from the next room.
It is an awfully pretty sight to see the aeroplanes being shelled.

I don't know when I have laughed so much as ] did on our journey out. Three of us came out
together and as our French was hardly what it might be we had some very funny experiences I

I hope you are fit, or as the Tommies invariably start their letters - "I hope this finds you as it
leaves me at present". We have to censor their letters and some of them are avvfully funny. We
censor our own which is rather nice. Well so long. No more news.

Yours ever,

Kid.
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Letter S

7th Field Ambulance
B.E.F.

Saturday 15th? 1915 April

My Dear Mother,

Many thanks for your letter. Unfortunately there are no nurses(?) here, or ~i~sie's prediction
might have been correct!

No, there was none of the herioc stunt about the shell incident that you suggest! In fact I didn't go
sick for four days after it happened, and I remember everything about it - I saw a thunderous flash
and thousands and thousands of stars, felt myself flying gracefully through the air, where I came
into contact with several sand-bags that were doing likewise. When I carne down I looked round
for the bits, but couldn't see any, so proceeded to carefully feel myself all over to make sure I was
all there, meanwhile murmuring exactly what I thought about German shells! Having ascertained
that I was still all there I got up and carried on as usual. However after four days, during which I
had a continual headache, and was also violently sick when I least expected it, I thought it was
time I had a rest, so here I am. C'est tout! (some French, what?).

I hope they are going to have conscription in England. It looks very like it by todays' paper.
Please stop these wild rumours that are apparently flying round Taverham (apparantly started by
Jennie(?) ! that I've been wounded. I haven't!
I hear they gassed the Norfolks the other day, but no damage done.

Have you taken steps about having old Bla1<:e interned? There is not much time to loose!
The papers afford us much amusement when they talk about 'Our Heroes in France' etc. I've yet
to meet the Heroes they talk about! If they could see us running like stags and taking course when
we hear a shell coming they'd alter their tone a bit! The only time we don't run is when there are
so many shells flying about that ifyou run from one you run into another. Then you disguise
yourself as a rabbit or a sandbag and make yourself as scarce as possible, trusting to luck one
doesn't land on you! And ifyou do see a Deuther and fling a bomb at him its pure malice - nothing
heroic. Just going to have dinner and Bubbly.

So long
Your loving son

Robert
Thurs. I've just found this letter which I never posted!
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Letter 6

Saturday April 18th 1915

My Dear Mother,

Well, we've Done it! It has been a great show and I dare say you've seen a small paragraph about it in the papers. I
will try and give you a detailed description of it as soon as I can. You will probably think the following is
exaggerated, but I am trying to put down exactly what happened, and can guarantee that it is not.

At 6.30pm on Sat. we moved up from our dugout and manned the support trenches (80yds behind the firing line).
Everyone was asking one another 'will the mines go off?' At 7 o'c exactly, a huge column of white smoke rose up
into the air from the hill and everyone evacuated. 'Thank God' - Five seconds later a still larger column offlame
and black smoke shot up - another 5 sees and a third, this time greenish-black, did likewise. The third column was
still ascending when with one mighty wac(?) our guns (about 80 of them) crashed out behind us. The Germans were
awfully smart - they had their guns firing in less than a quarter-of-a minute, although they were taken completely
by surprise - and then hell was let loose! (Sorry, but its the only expression that fits at all). The whole earth seemed
to rock and sway. Trees were flying like twigs. We crouched in the bottom ofour trench and listened and the roar of
our guns was the best music I have ever heard. I'm not trying to be poetical but it really was music, which thrilled
us mort than anything possible. I sat in a puddle at the bottom ofour trench and wriggled with joy. Our guns kept
up rapid on the German trenches till 8.0'c. Then their work was done and the hill had been taken, with the loss of
one man killed and two wounded! I cannot imagine how anyone could possibly have liked through such a hail of
bullets as we sent.

Things were more or less quiet 'till 9.30pm when the Germans started again. A night battle almost defies
description. The whole night seems tom with blinding flashes as the shells burst, and the ground trembles and
shakes continually. The Germans put a tremendous lot oftheir big shells into a ruined village just behind our lines.
I suppose they though that we had our supports there, but there was not a soul in the village. It was good to see
them waste their ammunition on it! Well, this continued on and offall night while we squatted in our trench in 6
inches of water. Dawn revealed a wonderful sight - for the great mound ofearth that had been the hill was a single
ring of men kneeling and firing, while behind them, working like ants, were more of our men throwing up papapets
as hard as they could. We left our trench at 6.30am and returned to dug-outs. The K.O.S.B. 's and West Kents led
the attack, but though they had such few losses on the actual taking ofthe hill, they suffered terribly from the
German artillery during the night. We have only got the lower slopes of what remains of the hill, and the rest is
going to be attacked tonight. The Norfolks suffered a certain amount during the night, but that was only to be
expected. A piece of shell hit me in the chest, but it was quite spent and no damage was done.

Many thanks for the gloves' . They were simply Topping. I must stop now as I'm absolutely dead-beat.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 11

1st Bn Norfolk Regt.
BE F France

Wednesday April 14th 1915
My dear Danny

I hope life goes well with you. Please excuse ifyou can't read this, but I'm writing at 3.15am in a
___dug out, and am in a most extra ordinarily uncomfortable position. However its the best I
can get so here goes - We are two miles in front ofYpes (commonly known as 'Wipers') and
about 40 yds from the Germans. Two ofus are in this dug-out and we take duty every 3 hours.
We came into trenches last Saturday and stay here till next Sunday night. Then we go back to
____, a little place about 5 miles behind the firing line and rest there for a week. Then 8 days
more of it, etc. It is rather quaint being under fire for the first time, but one soon gets used to it.
The bullets make a row like a huge wasp, and the shells make a most weird noise, a kind of shriek
and moan mixed up. It is very pleasant when you hear them going over from your own guns, but it
is rotton when they're coming towards you! There is a hill in front of us which we have mined and
are going to blow up in two days, so we ought to have some excitement! There is the very devil
going on outdoors, but that happens every night. Things are more or less peacefull in the day, but
at night they raise Cain!
Got a bullet through my 'British Warm' last night, but it didn't cut my tunic underneath. We had
awful sport on Sunday night - our trenches are on the edge ofa wood and the Deutchen trenches
are on the edge of another wood facing us. Well their wood got on fire, so we promptly turned
our machine guns on to them and also gave them 'rapid for half an hour. They must have had a
warm time (in both senses of the word!) Yesterday afternoon they shelled a trench about 100yds
on our right front. It was the most wonderful, though unpleasant experience.
They started with 5inch shells and then got onto 'Jack Johnsons'. The whole trench seemed to go
up in the air in a great black cloud and a sheet offlame whichever one of the latter burst. There
was such a row going on that you 'couldn't here yourself think! , Was sent out the other night to
find out ifa certain ridge was under fire. When I got there, having crawled most ofthe way on my
tummy, I found it was so, very much in fact, and I came home quicker than I went!
You see some simply horrid sights out here, but soonjust get used to them.

These trenches were occupied by the French about 3 months ago. They have a habit of burying
their dead in the parapet and every day 5 or 6 either fall or are blown out of the parapet, so you
can imagine the result! Must stop a minute as am just off to see everything's ship shape in our
sector.

March 28th
Have just discovered this in my waistcoat pocket, where I must have put it and then forgotton all
about it. On reading through it I see I said that we were going to be relieved on the following
Sunday. As a matter offact, we weren't relieved for 2.6. days as all our troops were being used and
there was no one left to relieve us. R.M.K.
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Letter 16

Thursday April 1915

My dear Mother

I expect the contents ofthis letter will come as a surprise to you. I'm 'going sick' today. Don't
worry - I've never felt better in my life - but I've had slight lung trouble for the last week or two
and our Doctor says I'd better 'go sick'. I am going down country tonight and the doctor says its
quite on the cards I shall get home. Not too bad, What?!

Of course I don't know my address yet, but will let you know as soon as possible, so don't be
surprised to get a wire from me.

CheerOh!

Your loving son

Robert
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Letter 17

Sunday April 24th 1915

My dear Mother,

We're stiIl here and no sign ofrelief1 We've been having a pretty hot time lately. The Germans
shelled us for an hour the other evening. It was pretty awful while it lasted. To add to my troubles
one of my men went mad in the middle! There is a big fight going on up North. I see the papers
are bucking about this hill touch of ours.

Have many interesting things I could teIl you, but am writing this in a great hurry as there is
someone going back with letters. Wip.ers has been having a terrible time lately. The Gennans have
been pointing their 17 inch sheIls and it has been bruising for 3 days. All the men who have been
out from the beginning say that the last week has been worse than Mons. I had written you a
letter but have lost it, so have only time for this hasty scrawl. Two parcels turned up from F and
M today so we had a great feast for lunch.

Must stop now.

Your loving son

Robert.

P.S. Many thanks for the books which were most acceptable. Please thank 9?sie. very much for
the sweets and say I will write tomorrow.
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Letter 18

Sunday May 2nd 1915
My dear Mother,

Thanks SQ. much for the respirator. It was awfully thoughtful of you to send it. The Germans tried
their gas stunt on us last night about 6.0'clock. Unfortunately for them the wind changed and blew
it back on them! Unfortunately, it also blew it on to the 'Dorsets', who are on 'Go' They lost 200
men and 6 officers due to it. 60 of them had died by 8.0'clock this morning, but I have not heard if
any more have since. I believe the heavy loss was due to their not having had their respirators
served out to them. There were two kind offumes. They started by suddenly exploding a series of
small mines simultaneously in front oftheir trenches (I think that these 'mines' may have been
bombs which they threw). These gave off thick yellow fumes. At the same time we saw thick
white fumes pouring out ofgas pipes that had been pushed through their parapet. I pity any
German prisoners who may be taken in furore! I believe our men would pull them from together
and what's more I don't blame them!

A priceless thing happened when we were having tea yesterday. There was suddenly a colossal
explosion apparently in the trench on our left. We rushed out expecting to find that it had been
mined. However it turned out that our howitzer shells had landed in the Deuthes trench and had
apparently exploded a lot of ammunition and bombs! It blew about 30yds of their parapet down
and heaven only knows how many it must have killed.
There is a big battle just started again up North. Have just received yours and Cissie's letters for
which many thanks.
We could have been relieved last week but we refused! We thought that if we had been we should
have only gone back for two or three days, and then got shoved on that precious hill, which is still
an extraordinarily unhealthy spot. If we had been relieved we should have been where the Dorsets
were last night, so I think we were wise.

Was very amused at Gus meeting old Tinkle (Bell, the tutor at the Hall). He is an insignificant little
brat, but means well. Am very glad the soldiers have been stopped playing the fool in our woods. I
think it's the limit!
I met old Roger Caldbeck at Felixstowe about four days before I left. He is a major in the
Bedfords.

The relieving companies from the dug-outs in the wood have just arrived, so must close.

Your loving son
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Letter 19/19a

Grand Hotel D'Angleterre
6 7 and 8 Cours Boielden

Rouen

Tel 53

Sunday May 16 1916

My dear Mother,

I hope all flourishes at home.

As you know we left Gq?pgrt early on Thursday morning. We arrived at
South'!JTIpton at 8.15 am and were told we must not leave the docks and that the
transport wasn't going till the evening! To fill in the time we went over the
'Aquitania' which was in dock. She is a most marvellous creation. In the evening
our old Transport moved into the middle of the S.Ql~n!, where she remained till the
next night. In the morning 12 of us borrowed one of the boats and rowed up to
another transport and challenged them to a race. It was top hole fun. We arrived at
H~Y~B in the morning and went into the town to have lunch. We changed boats in
the afternoon and came up here by river. It was most priceless scenery all the way
up.

Most of us are staying at this hotel and shall probably be going on by road
tomorrow on the day after.

No news. We're having a top-hole time.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 20

c/o 7th Field Ambulance
Officers Rest Station

Mont Noir
BE F France

Saturday
May 8th 1915

My dear Mother,

I hope all goes well with you. Am having a most glorious rest here! How I can ever have objected
to being sent to bed I can't imagine!

The Germans, by using their gases, captured I.:Iill60 and a line of trenches on this side of it on
Wed morning. The trenches were the ones immediately on the left of those we were holding. I
don't know if the Regiment had been relieved then or not. This morning we heard that we had
been using gas ten times as powerful as the Germans, that we had captured the hill and formed
trenches behind it. I hope its true. We also heard that the Qorsets now consist of 170 men and 7
officers(!) and that the Norfolks have also been in it and been chewed up. I hope it is not true; if it
is I wish I had been with them when they got it.

Have not received any letters since I came here as they haven't been forewarded, so I ought to get
a good bunch when they do tum up.
I suppose E~gJ~d is simply perfect now. B,~!giwn is looking beautiful, all the bright green and
bright yellow from a sort of mustard seed that is grown in huge quantities.

We are about 16 kilometres from the firing line, but the house was shaken all last night by a terrific
cannonade that was going on. We don't know what it was.

I subsist here on milk, eggs and aspirins (chiefly the latter!)
Please give my love to cissie and tell her I would write, but there is no news.

Your loving son

Robert
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Letter 21

No 7 Field Ambulance
B.E.F.

Friday May 1915

My Dear Mother,

I hope all flourishes with you. There is absolutely no news here. Went into ~_~iP..eui this afternoon
and had a glorious bath. I sent my servant into Ou4e~~g~ yesterday and he came back with an
awfully cheery rumour and said he had overheard the general saying that there was going to be a
big move soon, but that it would mean sacrificing two Brigades - the 13th and the 15th. The
Norfolks are in the 13th!!!
However I don't believe him for a moment. No general would talk about such a thing in public. If
I thought there was any truth in it I wouldn't have told you! My throat is quite alright again and
the concussion is practically so, but I intend hanging on here as long as possible!

Just recieved Cissie's letter which says Danny has joined the Guards cavalry. I bet he's awfully--- ----
bucked, although he's a silly ass not to stick to a soft job when he's got one. If only he knew what
trouble he was seeking he wouldn't do it!

If old Blake writes to me I think I shall go off my head! He little knows what a dangerous thing he
is doing - it wouldn't take much to do it!! There is an unexploded JackJohnson in our trench - I
shall send it him if he writes to me!! Can't you get him locked up? I'm sure he's not safe!
Shouldn't be a bit surprised ifhe was an 'Alien Enemy'. He certainly looks like one!

I hope you get your dawg soon. It would be such a nice companion for you.

Had an awfully funny letter from Linnie(?). She said she had told several people I was wounded(!)
and that she would like to kill the kaiser and all belonging to him. I really think you will have to
lock her up as well as 01c!..!3Iak~. Do you remember the day when I was going to the lieI?-4~ns

and he nearly drove me mad? I'm sure if I come home from this show not in my right mind he will
be the first victim!
Can't you write to the police about him, or do something?!

Well, Cheerio!
Your loving son,

Robert
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Letter 22

No 7 Field Ambulance
RE.F.

May 18th 1915

My Dear Mother,

1was awfully sorry to hear about N.icl& Pal__(?) being killed. No, I'm afraid there's no chance
ofleave at present. There is no news at all here. It will be a bit of all right if Italy comes in, what?

All the ambulances here are Austins.

The Deutches have taken it in the neck properly during the last week.

They've been.sQ.ill.e. casualty lists lately, what? But ofcourse that's bound to happen as long as we
keep attacking.

Glad Danny is in a good Regiment.

The picture of the attack on 6_~Uhat you sent me was very good, and quite like the real thing.

Will you please send me Danny's address.

I wonder when the Zeppelins will smash up London. I believe they will!

Am glad this gas stunt has put up security. Why won't they let us use it?

There was a cat in one of the trenches that got shot through the shoulder. The Middlesex bound it
up and it is now quite well and still there.

Your loving son

Robert.

\1.::
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Letter 23

Saturday May 21 1915

My Dear Mother,

I expect I shall be returning to the Regiment on Monday or Tuesday, so will you please address all
future letters there. There was a terrific bombardment going on from the direction of
~entiers(?) last night, but so far nobody knows what the result was.

I see the Daily Mail has been flying at ~tche~er. Englan~ must be in a funny state at present. Have
written to Miss What's - her - name to thank her for the honey. No news at all.

Your loving son

Robert.

»
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Letter 24

Thursday May 1915

c/o 7th Field Ambulance
Officers Rest Station

Mont Noir B E F
My Dear Mother,

Don't be alarmed at the above address. I've been sent down here for two causes. One is slight
concussion, caused by being sent flying by a shell, and the other is slight throat trouble. I came in
here on Turesday night. Didn't write yesterday as I was so awfully comfY in bed that I couldn't be
bothered!! It is simply glorious being in a real bed again. The 'rest station' is a topping chateaux
on the top ofa very high hill, and in the middle ofpalacial gardens. Am sure I shall be in no hurry
to leave it!

I believe the Battalion were relieved on Tuesday night. There are two other fellows in this ward
with me who are both 'gas' cases (they are both Dorsets). No news, I hope all flourishes at
Taverham.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 25

May 13 1915

No 7 Field Ambulance
Mont Nair
BE F France

Wednesday

My Dear Mother,

I hope everything is well at home. I haven't heaJ;:d for ages. Have you got your dog
yet? What are you going to call him? Am having a glorious time here - we sleep and
eat all day. I forget to tell you in my last letter that the Germans shelled the dressing
station solidly for two hours while I was there waiting for the ambulance, and when
the ambulances did come they shelled them for 5 miles. The driver of the
ambulance behind the one I was in got hit in the head, with the result that it finished
up in the ditch.

If you get a certain amount of this gas of theirs it makes you Drunk! Unfortunately
for the Germans the Canadians had had just the right amount and got properly
'fighting -drunk' They surrounded two regiments in a wood - they took two

. prisoners!!

I think everyone out here has gone mad - Everyone is getting to the stage where no
quarter will be asked or given.

The other day some French native troops captured a German with the gas apparatus
on his back. They unstrapped the tube, put it down his throat and turned the tap on!

I see the'Daily Mail' has got hysterical and started drivelling again. You ought to
hear some of the things said out here about the press! The amount of rot they talk is
wonderful.

My Bank Manager wrote and told me the other day that I had a certain amount in
the bank. I suppose he thought he was being funny! Thanks for the pictures from
Daily Mirror. They are quite good. No more news.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 26

1st Bn Norfolk Regt.
BEF

Tuesday 26th ? May 1915

My dear Mother,

Am back with the Regiment again. 'C' Company are in the wood for two days. It is frightfully hot
here. A lad called Bortonyvho was a great friend of mine at Felixstowe has just joined, which is
rather nice. Am glad It~l¥ has declared war. I suppose she'll be wiped out in about two weeks!
But every little helps.

I hope all goes well at home. Too hot to write more.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 27

1st Bn Norfolk Regt.
B.E.F.

France.

Thursday May 28th? 1915.

My dear Danny,

Many thanks for your letter. Was awfully glad to hear you've got a commission, and in.sm:n.e.
Regiment arrarently. I hope for your sake that you won't have any trench-mortars or 'Jack
Johnsons' round your way. I suppose mother told you that I've been down at an Officers Rest
Station for about three weeks, due to getting slightly concussed by a whizz-banger, is verily an
invention of the devil - it's a field gun with a terrific muzzle velocity. It gets its name from the
fact that you never hear its shell like you hear an ordinary shell; all you hear is just a 'whizz' and
then a 'bang' almost as one sound. I had a topping time down there. It was ripping to be in a real
bed again.

This morning about 2 am. I was just dozing in the dug-out when a very excited Tommy put his
head in and exclaimed;- 'There's hundreds of Germans running about outside, Sir l ' I thought we
were for it then, but the 'hundreds of Germans' turned out to be a patrol of about a dozen who
were doing some stunt of their own in No Man's Land' I don't think any of them got back to their
trenches!
I'm fed-up with shell-fire and high explosives. It gets very wearying having men blown to bits all
around you all and every day.

I??llY tells me that she has sent you some of my letters to her, so you will have read some of my
experiences. I've had quite enough excitement to last me for a long time, and could go horne to
the peaceful life with some contentment.
I hear the soldiers of NQrwich have absolutely ruined the T~rhl!JJ1 shooting. Its a beastly shame,

.isn't it? The only comfort is to think that the woods are't like those out here. The one we are in
absolutely defies description.

The Deutches gassed us the other night, but the ,"vind turned and blew it back on them!
We ought to be relieved tonight, but the e.O. has just been round to tell us that we shall probably
be up here for another month at least. Cheering, what?!
It would make you laugh to see your little brother sitting in the sun on a sand bag with his shirt
off catching lice. It's quite an art!

WelL so long. Let me know how you're getting on some time.

Yours ever

Kid.
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Letter 30

Friday June 1915

My Dear Mother,

Yes rather, I quite understand what you said in your first letter, so don't you worry about that.

We are having a top-hole time resting here. I think we are here for about 6 more days. We then
march for about three days and finish up somewhere near Arras. We are taking over some ground
from the French and are going near, ifnot actually into the 'Labyrinth'. Nice cheery prospect
what?!!! We hear all sorts of priceless rumours about it, some of which are that in places
we use the same parapet as the Germans, that there are 10,000 dead between us and them; and
that when they've nothing better to do - they throw liquid fire at you!

I suppose you know JaclLWjl.§.QQ (son of the WilsQ..ns in Norwich with whom Ct~_~jc.Jmd I used to
go and play tennis with) was badly hit through the head. He had only been out here two days, and
was firing '5 rounds rapid' over the parapet in day light - a most foolish thing to do. Magn~y(?),
B~<!~J:.2~ and myself rode over to Barlleui(?) yesterday afternoon to see how he was getting on. He
is doing well as he is out of danger and can talk: now. His father had been out to see him. Am
getting quite good on a gee nowadays!

Yes, those mines that you saw about in the papers were intended for our benefit. The first went off
under, or very near the trench on our left where the Bedfords were. Luckily they misjudged the
second one and it exploded just in front ofus. It knocked a lot of parapet down and buried some
men, but we got most of them out. We are all glad in a way that it happened for this reason - All
our nerves were getting a bit on edge after 50 odd days of it, and we were afraid we should be no
good ifanything happened. Of course the moment the mines went up we expected an attack, and
the moment we'd got something definate to think about we were all right, which was a great relief
to us. I knocked one man down who was running away (caught him a real beauty on the point of
the jaw!) threatened to shoot some more and had them back and beautifully in hand in no time.

They are forming a new Corps. Ofwhich we are the back-bone (the others being the Terriers and
K's) and the General is coming to inspect us this afternoon. Amjust going out to practice men in
Presenting Arms, so must stop.

Your loving son

Robert.

Don't return Danny's letter
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Letter 31/32/33

Sunday May 30th 19 15

My dear Mother,

Many thanks for your letters. We're back again in the trenches, having had two days in dug-outs in
the wood. Two Liverpool Terrier Officers are sharing the dug-out with me. They are very nice
fellows. One has only been out a fortnight and is still enjoying himself1 We both assure him that it
will soon wear oill! I quite withdraw anything I ever said or though about Terriers before the war.

A padre came up onto the wood this morning and gave us a service. It was the weirdest I have
ever been to; the bullets were 'zipping' and hurnmingjust over us, to say nothing of the German
guns which just about then had a sudden fit of extra energy.

Our fellows spotted some Germans in Khaki in their trenches this morning. It probably means that
they are going to send out some patrols to have a look at our parapet; it also might mean an
attack. They have dressed some of their fellows in Khaki before when they have attacked, and then
if they reach our trenches these Khaki blighters come along too and then of course you don't
know 'tother from which'. If they try either of the above I think they'll get it pretty hot.

Don't be surprised if there are several little things worth reading in the papers during the next 3
weeks or possibly sooner.
They've just this moment started scrapping away on the left.

The only good I can see of interring old B.1.~e at T~~~.~!I~ would be that he would make a good
target for me to practice my revolver on!
One of our men who used to live in that house on the way to the ford came and talked to me. He
asked ifWhitwell was still with us.

--_.~ ...-
Yes it was jolly good work on your part when you ran over the dog. By the way, is there any more
news ofyours? Ifever I have another dog I think I shall call him 'whizz-bang'!

They've started scapping here now, so must stop.

L.ate.r Nothing doing - merely 'wind-ups' on Fritz's part. He's very jumpy tonight!
They threw stones and Bully beef tins into the Deutches trenches this morning! No more news.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 34

Thursday
1915

My Dear Mother,

I hope you're awfully fit. Suppose you've got your beastie now. Hope he's a success.

We were 'gassed' this morning. We went into a bC'-\f'\ with our helmets on and a cylinder of gas
was turned on. It had absolutely no effect on us, thanks to the helmets.

Its most awfully hot. Had a bathe before breakfast, and spent the whole afternoon at it.

Post is going.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 35

June 17th 1915.

My dear Mother,

Very many thanks for the air pillow which has just arrived. It makes all the difference in the
world to my sleeps, which is the great thing out here.

Am writing this at 4.14 am. Three of us are on duty in this trench. We all stayed awake all night
as we were expecting a show, and then at Dawn we tossed who should be on duty till 9.30 am.
and of course I lost!!!

Have just written to q?~le, giving all the news. I try and make the letters alternate to you and
Cissie giving any news that happens to be, but as you always read each and others letters it
doesn't make much odds.

Your loving son

Robert
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Letter 36

June 28th 1915

My dear Mother,

Many thanks for your letters, and also for two large parcels from F & M which have arrived.

We've been in trenches for over five weeks now
We built a beautiful new dug-out the other day. B9I1S:Jn, who I think I've mentioned before, was very tired and said
he'd go to sleep inside whilst I finished the roof. We were just putting the last few sand-bags on when one of the walls
collapsed I I've never seen anyone come out of a dug-out faster in my life than did young B?I}C?,n. He thought that at
least a JJ. had hit itll

There's just a chance that I may come home on 5 days leave some time next month. But don't raise any hopes about it
as leave may be stopped at any moment, and things are very vague generally.
I howled with laughter at you and Ci~§i,~,hiding in my bedroom from B__'_ Hope What awful 'lip' her going into
Cissie's room. I received a letter fro'm'Cissie yesterday written on May 9th, The Army Post Office must be mad.
Thit~~ the second letter that I've had d~Gyed through them,
Yes, you can be fairly certain that I'm awake when you wake up in the middle of the night. When actually in the firing
we stay awake all night and sleep most of the day. But when we are in the wood we sleep at night.

Sorry I haven't written before, but there's been no news, and when I have been awake I've been too tired.
The books that you sent me never turned up.

I've had a great brain-wave - when I come home I shall bring a large stock of hand grenades and put them in the car.
Then if there is a car that is objectionable and won't get out of the way when I want to pass I shall simply fling one at
him, Iftl1at doesn't shift him nothing willi

I suppose you've seen that P~t,ter;~.9.11 has got the Military Medal
We found a dog running about in our trench the other day.
Yesterday evening a mine blew up in the middle of'No-Man's Land'. Nobody knows what it was, as it wasn't one of
ours, and if Fritz thought he was blowing up our trench he had an extraordinarily bad-shot
We've had another thunderstorm and are flooded out
We've got some priceless shells here There is no comparison between them and the old ones. Good work, what?

I hope you and Cissie are both frightfully fit.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 37

Monday July 12th 1915

My Dear Mother,

We arrived safely at last night. The crossing was quite good and we got some food
at BOl!logne. When we arrived everyone was up in trenches, as the relief was just taking place. I
was talking to P?:nersStr and our bomb officer who were in the Officers' dug-out in the wood
Suddenly there was a rumble and the whole place shook. We rushed out and saw a t,rreat column
of earth, etc. up in the air. P'!!!!1[l.Qll exclaimed :- Good Lord, there's 36 (one of our trenches) and
half the regiment gone up!' I collected what men happened to,be in the wood at the time and
rushed up, as the Gennan guns had started and we were certain an attack was coming off.
However it turned out that the mine had gone off in front of 38 trench, and had not done much
damage.

It was topping being at home.

The news has been awfully good when I was away. The French captured 3 rows of trenches on
our left and then three German counter-attacks, done in mass-formation were wiped out by the
artillery.

I hope the is going strong,
We are going to be relieved tomorrow night and go back for a rest.
I hope all is well at home.

Your Joving son

Robert



" )

Page 30
Letter 39

July 18th] 915

My dear Mother,

How's life? We are still resting here. We go for long route marches every day so as to get us fit
for when we go South. The padre came and gave us a service this morning.

~ill J3rya~s (?) has got to keep quiet for at least 3 more months.

It was jolly bad luck on Harry not being allowed to take his Commission in the Naval F.e.

I think it is a good thing that you've chucked the fishing syndicate, as we hardly ever used it.

I thought we had most evil things out here but thank heaven we don't keep scorpions!

Your loving son

Robert
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Letter 40/40a

(on headed notepaper)
Grand Hotel du Louvre

et Terminus
Boulogne-Sur-Mer

E. Deligny, Prop.
Telephone 1 - 43

Wednesday
My dear Mother,

We arrived here this morning very tired and~ dirty. We found this old place and had a most
wonderful bath. We then retired to bed! Had a very nice lunch in bed and got up at 3.00pm. ('We'
includes a very cheery lad who carne up in the same carriage from R.) When we got up we bought
some books and then found that there was absolutely nothing to do. We therefore hired an awful
old tub and rowed round the harbour fouling many ships and being nearly run down by a French
torpedo boat! We leave at 9.30 for the 'Rail Head'. Am looking forward very much to seeing all
the lads again.

I remember very well the last time I was here. It was when Qssie and I were coming back from
Switzerland, and she was looking absolutely 'IT' and caused no small riot on the jetty when we
were waiting for the boat.

This is one of the biggest hospital bases, and is absolutely packed with ambulances. There are
many interesting things that we have seen over here but can't write about because of the wretched
censor.

I hope all goes well at home. Am feeling very fit and thoroughly enjoying life. No more news.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 41/42/43

July 31st 1915

July 31st 1915

My dear Mother,

Am so glad all is well at horne. q~9~e. (?) seems to boss the place very effectively!

We had a glorious bathe this morning. The staff sent up yards of instructions (written as unual so
that nobody could possibly understand them) telling us where we could bathe and where we
couldn't. When we arrived at the place there was a beautiful big pond, but it was very deep all
over. However I spotted a good looking little stream and there I sent all the non-swimmers. We
enjoyed ourselves thoroughly for about an hour and were just moving off when a very excited staff
captain rushed up to me and asked if I was in charge of these men. I told him I was, whereupon he
said 'every one of the Norfolks have been bathing out ofbounds!,Apparently the stream had been
reserved for the staffand my men (about 180 ofthem) had made the water thoroughly muddy for
the rest of the day!

The country round here is very different from Belgium. It is quite like Salisbury Plain or the edge
of the Yorkshire Moors - great rolling downs with not many trees, but a few woods here and
there.

We move up nearer the firing line tomorrow.
Had a priceless sleep in my bed last night.

Am awfully glad you and Cissie like your work at the Supply Depot. It's awfully useful work as
you can't have too many bandages out here. ~
I think there is every sign of another winter campam.

A

Your loving son
Robert.

P.S. From now onwards expect letters only when you see them. Don't be alarmed if they don't
turn up as even if I had time to write the postal system is sure to be erratic in the new trenches.
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Letter 41/42/43

July 31st 1915

July 31st 1915

My dear Mother,

Am so glad all is well at home. q.i9~.~ (?) seems to boss the place very effectively!

We had a glorious bathe this morning. The staff sent up yards of instructions (written as unual so
that nobody could possibly understand them) telling us where we could bathe and where we
couldn't. When we arrived at the place there was a beautiful big pond, but it was very deep all
over. However I spotted a good looking little stream and there I sent all the non-swimmers. We
enjoyed ourselves thoroughly for about an hour and were just moving off when a very excited staff
captain rushed up to me and asked ifl was in charge of these men. I told him I was, whereupon he
said 'every one of the Norfolks have been bathing out ofbounds!,Apparently the stream had been
reserved for the staffand my men (about 180 ofthem) had made the water thoroughly muddy for
the rest of the day!

The country round here is very different from Belgium. It is quite like S~~2.uryP~~4?-.or the edge
of the Yo!~shire Moors - great rolling downs with not many trees, but a few woods here and
there.

We move up nearer the firing line tomorrow.
Had a priceless sleep in my bed last night.

Am awfully glad you and Cissie like your work at the Supply Depot. It's awfully useful work as
you can't have too many bandages out here. 0-

I think there is every sign of another winter campa~.

Your loving son
Robert.

P.S. From now onwards expect letters only when you see them. Don't be alarmed if they don't
turn up as even ifl had time to write the postal system is sure to be erratic in the new trenches.
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Letter 47

July 1st 1915

My dear Mother,

If all goes well, I shall arrive at l';loJwich probably by the 10pm train, on July 5th or 6th, on 5 days
leave. I will wire you from Rail-Head, so that you will know the day for certain before r arrive. I
will also wire from F..9JKe.~tQ.pe (if I've time) or Town, saying by what train I shall arrive at
Norwich. Of course there is always the chance that leave may be stopped before that, or the
ordinary events of war may interfere but, providing all goes well - thats' the programme. It will
be glorious to be at home again, but I'm not thinking anything about it till the time arrives, as it
would probably only give me "nerves' I (I've got enough already!)

I hope all goes well at home. Another big parcel has just rurned up from F & M's, for which
many thanks. They make all the difference in the world out here.

Fritz has been very active with his artillery lately. He shelled us fairly hard for most of the
morning, which was most unpleasant' We go into the fire-trenches tonight, for which I am not
sorry, as the wood can hardly be described as a 'Health Resort' when it is being shelled"

Am just going to have my hair cut. The barbers shop consists of an ammuntition box and a fiery
private with a large pair of horse clippers I However as there's practically no hair to take off the
top it ought be over fairly soon!

Will you please arrange with Geoff Bame§ to have 16 A 0 (car Rer(?) home by July 5th?
>~. •• • .....

Had a cheery letter from Danny yesterday. He seems very bucked at being an officer.

We think it is a priceless notion everyone in ];:JlgI?-nct buying Respirators I

No news.
Your loving son

Robert.
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Telegram

Handed in at :-Hazbroke('7) 5th

To Knowles, Taverham Hall, Norwich.

Message: NORWICH SOME TIME TOMORROW ROBERT
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Letter 49/50

Thursday July 22nd ? 1915

My Dear Mother,

Last night we marched for about 10 miles, and finished up at a Monastry, where we are now. We
are probably going to remain here till the 29th, and then we en-train for the South. This is an
awfully nice place. It is really a large farm. It is beautifully clean and airy. The old monks are
very quaint with their shaven heads. They have huge dairies here where the monks make butter
and cheeses. It is great having real live milk again.

We arrived here about 4.30 am this morning. One of our lads Qr.2~.(7) by name, was seeing his
men into a bam. The only light in the bam was his electric torch which he was holding. He
happened to look round and saw a grey cloaked and hooded figure standing at his elbow. It was
an old monk who had come in quietly, but G~-s (7) thought he had seen a ghost, and nearly
died of fright!
We had a great game of cricket yesterday afternoon.

I should have liked to have seen Qi.mtY after he had tried to eat the wasp!
It is a pity Hfi.I!Y'S Regiment is so unsatisfactory.

Has Engl.?-n<:i still got as much 'Wind-up' as when I was at home?
I hope all is well with you and all at TaverD~lTl.

Your loving son

Robert
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Letter 51/52

(IS! Hallahan Notepaper)

July 11th') 1915
My dear Mother,

I hope you and all at home, including 'q~ek.je', are very fit and flourishing.

We are back resting at ReninghebJ quite near tv1gntNoir. We are here for about 8 or 10 days and
then go right down South, somewhere near ~!!51§ I think. At any rate we shan't be on the 'Road
to Calais' then! r don't think we left any too soon as the Gennans were getting quite
obJectionable round us. Besides throwing a lot of high explosives about they exploded two mines
in front of our trenches. Luckily they were short, but all the same they knocked down a lot of
parapet and buried some men.

We had a topping march back last night, and it was priceless to hear the Tommies singing 'Here
we are, here we are, here we are again!' and various similar ditties all the way.

Will you please tell Wilkinson to send my waterproof out at once. I left it behind when I was on
leave.
The mashie has come, so we shall have some golf.

Your loving son

Robert
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Letter 53/54/55

Aug 7th 1915

My dear Mother,

How's Life? I hope it is treating you as well as it is me.
There's no news here. The only excitement we've had at all was when a couple of bombs came
in and laid out a few men. Otherwise everything has been perfectly quiet.

In my part of the trench we have to talk in whispers, as although we are 60yds from Fritz he can
hear every word we say. The whole place underneath is absolutely hollow, there being so many
mines, mine galleries, that the whole place is just like a large'sounding box.
Last night I was out in charge of a working party. A working party of Dorsets had been ordered to
meet my party and help us. When the Dorsets arrived I found that the officer in charge of it was a
man called M~IL~y, who used to be at Ivy with me and was a great friend of mine.
Funny wasn't it?

You can get a very good idea of this country by imagining an often undulating country covered
with dark green grass about a foot long. From the top of one of these undulations you can see
vivid white streaks, running in every direction.
This is the chalk thrown up out of the trenches and communication trenches. The trenches are so
complicated that we always carry a map of these about with us!

Am returning the photos with a description of each on the back, in case you couldn't make out
what they were from the Jist I sent you.

Your loving son

Robert
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Letter 56

Saturday

My dear Mother,

Cissie tells me that your beastie has arrived and is very nice. I think Chang Wa is a great name
for him.

Sadly Laurette, where we are billeted, is a ripping spot. It is one of the prettiest places I have ever
seen. We spend our whole time bathing.

We go into trenches on the night of Sept 1st., and stay for 9 days. We then probably come back
and rest for 9 days and so on.
I believe this place is going to be our winter quarters, which will be rather nice.

Was awfully amused to hear that Kitty Speed is married.
._~ - -. ".'l'"

I saw a copy of a letter old ~~~S-,:lnt sent someone. He must have had the deuce of a time at Ypes.

letter ends - not signed
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Letter 58

(date rec'd:?) August 14th 1915
Saturday

My Dear Mother,

No thanks, 1 don't think 1 want a steel waistcoat. It would be too heavy - every ounce you carry
makes a difference at this game. But many thanks all the same. Thanks very much for the books
which have arrived.

Sorry I haven't written before, but the envelopes got wet the other night and they all stuck down.
Our Company is going to be relieved tonight for a couple of ~ays, and we are going into a little
village about a couple of miles back.

One of our heavy batteries is playing the deuce with Fritz's trenches at the present moment.

Being bored this afternoon I crawled out to a clump of trees and did some sniping from there 
Had quite an amusing time.

I hope you enjoyed your visit to Lqndon. I suppose you've got your new 'dawg' by now. I hope
you like him and that he doesn't kill qiCLlle.

res nearly 'bomb time' so must go and get the men under cover.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 62

August 19th 191 5

My Dear Mother,

I was awfully sorry to hear about young :?{iJ?~Qfl; Rotton luck.

We are leaving these trenches on the 21 st, and are taking over some about four miles further
South - near S~sann~, I believe. We hear that they are very nice - less complicated than these and
even quieter, if possible.

Can't remember ifI \Vfote to you or Ci?1L~.Iast, so she musn't mind if she's missed a tum.

Was interested to hear about giving a horne to the perfonning Dog. I hope your beastie will be a
success. Qique seems to be going strong.

As usual, no news.

Your loving son

Robert.
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Letter 60

August 17th 1915

My Dear Mother,

We had quite a cheery two days rest.
We walked into Alb-en. one afternoon. That's the place where the Virgin and Child have been
knocked so that she is suspended horizontally from the top of the church tower and is holding the
child out over the town. If you remember, the picture papers were very excited about it when it
happened. It is really rather an extraordinary thing.

While we were there we brought a melon for the Mess. It was' a hot day and that melon was
heavy - BortQQ and I dragged it half-way back and then came to the conclusion that melon was
made to be eaten - It was! and the mess did without their melon.

Had a priceless bathe yesterday morning.

We have taken over the left of our line from one of the other Coys. It is an ideal spot. Fritz is
300yds away - too far for mining or bombing and there is no shelling. It beats me why 'The
Watch-Dogs' in 'Punch' should have upset you. I've just read it and thought it was one of the
funniest things I've ever come across.

Just off for my morning pub-crawl.

Your loving son

~~ Robert
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Letter 63/63a

Monday

My dear Mother,

Many thanks for your letter. I was very interested in Danny's as I am at present reading 'The.-.-.....~... .

Broken Road'.

As usual there's no news here. Have been practicing bomb throwing all the morning. Its awfully
good fun.

I think Q~D.Py's crowd ought to come out here. It might improve their nerves!

Yes, we are all looking forward to going to our new destination. It will be interesting finding out
things about the new trenches. The old place was getting rather monotonous. Its apt to, when you
know all about your trench and know that at a certain time a certain place in it will be
whizz-banged and at another time, another place will be trench - mortared, etc.

Just off to play cricket.

Your loving son

Robert.


