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FOREWORD

These letters belong to my Grandmother Emily Jane McConnachy.

They were given to me in a large blue box by my Aunt Jean Arbon in 1980. 

Although it was never expressly said so at the time I understand that I was selected to keep them as the oldest male descendant carrying the Farrell surname.

The letters are with two or three notable exceptions from my Grandfather Edward John Farrell to whom she was engaged.

I decided that the letters were of sufficient interest to other descendants of my Grandfather to publish a complete record of them. At some future time the fate of the original letters themselves, which are still in good condition, will need to be determined.

The process of transcription has been slow and I have gone through 6 versions of Word.

While the letters are essentially private correspondence between to people in love separated by 14000 miles, they transcend the merely personal and say something of the man who wrote them and his times during a brutal War

Edward Farrell never explains why he volunteered to go to fight for England in the War.

Indeed he must have been under some pressure not to go as the repeated taunts of his Irish Grandmother attest.

Perhaps an explaination might be that found in the letter of Ralph Stitch who descibed himself as a 5 bob a day tourist. More likely though it was for higher moral reasons.

He was not a youth seeking adventure. He was twenty seven years old but very likely in good nick through his active involvment in Lacrosse.

He left behind a fiancee to wait for him. Why did they not marry as his friend Scotty had done before leaving for England? Was it the fear that he might not return? Was she reluctant. After all she appears to have had two other admirers in the wings.

In any event by late 1918 Edward Farrell was sick and tired of fighting a War that he probably no longer beleived in. He had been converted to the cause of Sein Fein, his only real political statement in three years of letters.

Many soldiers fighting in this War started out with regular correspondence to home but dropped off as time goes by. Edward Farrell’s letters were as regular as clockwork. Each Sunday night and sometimes more often he would retell in clear prose the weeks events.

Often there was little to report but he still wrote. Often he was sick and determined to diguise the fact he still wrote.

It was not just to his fiancee that he corresponded. He wrote regularly to his Grandmother and Aunt in Jamestown and his friend John Malone when they were not fighting together at the front.

In fact his friendship to John Malone and his attendance at Mass are two of the constants throughout the war.

One of the very disappointing things about these letters is that not one of those sent to him has been preserved.

He maintained an active interest in affairs back home expressing joy or sadness at the lives of friends and family back in South Australia.

He never once suggests that he will not be returning there. He was in Europe to a job and when it is competed he would go home, in the end the sooner the better.

Of course his chances of returning home in this War were never very good. So many died and death was indescriminant. He often records the death of a mate and considers the possibilty that he might be next.

He did improve his chances of surviving though. Spending much of his early days in London in an Administrative capacity and then when he was heading for the front being injured and missing out on another nine months in the trenches. Though the German air raids on London took away some of the element of safety

In the end though there was no escaping the front and he did his duty. There were lucky escapes but survival depended on that. The day he got a bullet through his water bottle the most grapic of many.

But there were the compensations. Seeing London, rural England and of course his beloved Ireland. His view of the land of the birth of his father is nothing short of poetic. It was great disappointment that he never returned there before Wars end.
When it did end it wasn’t so much joy at the victory but plain relief. He didn’t like the Germans. Delighted in calling them names, Fritz, the Hun, Gothas. Cheered when they were killed or wounded in battle. But in the final anlysis there was no real hatred there and he treats his prisoners with some compassion.
Perhaps some records might still be found as after the War he was the Secretary of the 32nd Battalions club

STILL WAITING TO SAIL

Mitcham Friday

My Dear Sweetheart,

Just a word to let you know we wont be sailing for at least another week - some say next Thursday but don't think anyone knows. I'll know we're going when we get on the boat and not before. We had a nice ride in with Arnold, quite enjoyed it and got to Geogetown in plenty of time. Wasn't so good on the train though, a real crowd up and I was squeezed like a sardine all the way to Town. Got in on time and Geo and Scotty
 were at the train to meet me. We three then had dinner at Wondergraph
. George had to go home and Scot to drill but he cut that out and induced me to play billiards with him although I was feeling pretty tired on it. 

Any how I trimmed him up. Got home at 10.30 and had your round of the clock Darling. Then had quite a busy day about town and oh yes had photo taken but got to go again tomorrow with my overcoat. The photographer suggested one with the coat.

Went into the office too and said goodbye to them. It was a bit late when I left - only saw two of the girls to say ta ta to, Miss Williams xe "Williams Miss"and Miss Nationxe "Nation Miss".

Stayed home after tea trying to do a bit of sorting out but didn't get very far , chucked it. Reported back to camp this a.m. at 8.30 and yes Darling got transferred all right to the 7th of 32nd, so I will have  to get another number in place of 1867. The next one will be much higher.

Hay I had bad luck changing at the last minute as this unit is going now before the 3/48. Am with Jack Malone though. Joves Sweetheart I can't forget how really good and kind you are to me. Can't do enough can you pet? Made me feel written seeing you gradually get out of sight over to the horrid school. Made up my mind to shake it off. Knew what it would feel like saying goodbye to you and Granxe "Gran", Darling. Ugh, enough. 

There was a nice letter from Tot awaiting me (add a to 18/10 but they sent it over) That's another one I'll have to write. Think I'd better stop now little girl - I'm sending a note to Granxe "Gran" per same mail. Ooh hope you will get this all right tomorrow afty. Didn't write last night as I didn't know anything. That's all dear old Em, my best love and kisses

Ever yours Eddie.

xe "Silverthorne Amelia"

xe "Malone Jack"IN THE TRAIN

Sweet heart,

We're going this time for certain little girl. Just off to the Outer Harbour. Didn't get any letter  this morning Love, but don't suppose you expected me to be here. Have posted a picture also sent  one to Mum
Had a miserable day yesterday, nothing to do.

Nothing much to write about just now old Em. Its horrible to be leaving you Sweet heart but never mind I'll come back. Will stop now. Goodbye my Darling Em all my very best love and kisses

.

ON THE SHIP

I'm writing this in the hope of getting it off at Freemantle (uncensored of course). Here is a code:- The first letter of the first word in the letter will indicate the country I'm in as follows:-

A England

B France

C Italy

D Belgium

E Greece

F Egypt

G Turkey

H Serbia

J Bulgaria

K Russia

L Germany

A as in My Dear Em "Am taking the opportunity etc."

You’ll notice there is no "I" because if I start  with "I" this code will be void.

Further to the above you will  notice a letter in some word throughout the letter written heavily. Connect those up in their order and the word will indicate the name of town or place where I am .(For instance I've shown London since the word "Further")That's all. Pass it on to Scotty. Not much time. Best love and kisses old Sweetheart. Ever yours Eddie. Am tip top.

APPROACHING FREEMANTLE

On the "Malakuta", St outside Freemantle.  9 A.M. Tues. 4.7.l6.

Dear Old Sweetheart,
Another word I can send along without being censored.

In a letter to Mrs Amelia Silverthorne of Jamestown from the Australian Military Forces Camp Headquarters in Mitcham the recording officer sent Sgt E.J Farrell's Grenade School Certificate for safe keeping. Her grandson had left it behind.

Arrived at Freemantle daylight this a.m. and here we are in full view of the old spot and not a man allowed to land owing to the measles which cases they are at the moment taking off.  Only for measles of course we would not have called here, but go straight to Capetown.  Its cold through this a.m..  Jones we have had a rough trip, but I'm keeping tip top.  Am giving this posty to a man named O'Reilly (one of our chaps being put off) to sneak into the post for me so I suppose this will be the last uncensored word for a while old Darling, but nevah mind the code will work all right.  I was censoring letters all day yesty myself - some are to funny.  John Malone and myself are letting our moes grow while on voyage.  Love I'd like just a few minutes with you now little sweetheart, it would be too lovely.  Must be away once more - will write again first opportunity.

Goodbye my dear old Em.

All my best love and kisses ever yours.

Eddie x x x x x x x

ON THE WATER

This is rather a nice predicament - I don't know exactly where you are and I cant tell you where I am. Well we've been five days on the water but we haven't got very far owing to the very rough weather experienced since we left Outer Harbour. The trip has been quite uneventful to date seasickness being the order of the day. As usual I missed that and I've not missed a meal to date so it doesn't look as if I will now. 

The majority of the fellows had a very hard time and many are still having it. Wednesday night was particularly rough and there was no chance of sleeping. With another, I've got a little cabin on deck just off midship but that night we were nearly washed away with the heavy seas, the water was over a foot deep- that will give you some idea of the weather.

Adelaide YMCA. Army Department

Talk Clean

Live Clean

Fight Clean

Play the Game

Parades of course were out of the question- we've only had one since sailing and that was Friday. Got a shock this morning as we had some sunshine but this has given place this afty to wind and rain. There are plenty of games on board -quoits, darts ,boxing, cards etc. but no one has much to play them. Not short of accordion,

mouth-organs etc. either. Have been orderly Sgt  since we left but there's nothing much to do. Hay  I'm going to take a risk against the censors here- Tuesday morning we'll probably be off  (word deleted by the censors) ( the time on the journey will give you some idea of the weather) but we wont go along side. From there we go------- 

I saw where Nora
 was transferred to Glenelg - good and I hope you will get down that way too.

Well Em there's nothing to tell you about as yet  except that I am in good health- the first three days at sea saw my cold cured.

Give my love to mum and Nora and I hope this will find you all well

Best love Yours Ted.

THE OCEAN WAVE

On Active Service

Posted from Capetown Kaapstad, 28 July 1916

The Ocean Wave

Sunday Jul 16.16.

My dear Em,

I'm getting in a bit early cos I cant post this tonight or next Sunday night but will probably get the opportunity within a week from then. Am hoping my other three letters posted at our last stop have reached you before this.

Its a nuisance having to address your letters to the G.P.O. and goodness knows when or where I'll get one from you as to your whereabouts and how your hopes have gone but I trust that you are comfortably fixed somewhere near City. I should think Nora will be pleased with Glenelg oh, especially in the course of a month or two. Don't think I'll be so keen on the sea as I used to be. 

Tis all we get now from morning to night and every the same. Wouldn't like to have to attempt swimming to land from where we are now  and I wouldn't know exactly which continent to make for. Well tis a fortnight next Tuesday since we blew away from------ ( and 3 weeks since we left----- ) and we wont forget the few days that followed either. We  were soon out of sight of land, not owing to distance but the rain storm that came along. Joves it came down in sheets that afternoon, and that night the wind blew with hurricane force. Sea after sea 

came aboard and there wasn't much chance of sleeping in my little cabin, as I was bumped from one side to the other all night. ( just a little too warm for a lullaby) The climax came next morning ( Wed) between 6 and 7 when a big wave came fair in on top of me and I looked like a drowned rat. I'm in the top berth too with an orderly in the bottom one. Of course everything was swamped  - most annoying - but I felt quite pleased that we were not overboard. 

Scares the devil out of me when this old tub goes over on her side and you think she’s never coming back but you sort of gradually get used to it. The weather improved somewhat after that and it hasn't been too bad since. Certainly no more swamping but we've never been without a roll. Since then we have run into warmer climes and the sunshine was really delightful with that semi-tropical touch to the atmosphere. It would remind you of the late spring in Adelaide and was very welcome after the wet and cold.

 There always seems to be more or less of a swell on and that accounts for the incessant rolling - she's never perfectly steady. Some of the boys expressed it pretty right when they said she would roll in the River Torrens and I think she would even in a dry dock. With the finer weather came a little drill, musketry etc. on board, though not a great deal. The life belt and boat drill was an innovation to us. We have all been allotted our various boats and occasionally an alarm goes for practice. All is bustle and excitement then for a few minutes to get to places but not so much I suppose as the real thing would be.

The sea sickness has gradually become extinct and while most of the boys are taking to it better now there are a great many who have had quite enough of the trip already. In our last postage 

one chap mentioned in his letter that it wasn't bad but safe in saying those sentiments applied to the majority.

The food is good and plenty of it and the Sgt's Mess is all right. Occasionally I dine with the Chief Steward and that leaves our mess somewhat in the dark and it doesn't seem quite so good afterwards. (Did I mention to you before that E.W. and Co. were the Australian agents for this line of boats. Useful )

Reveille goes at 7 o'clock in the morning and the troops have to get up then and all hammocks to be slung. Breakfast at 8 - I very rarely tumble out before then.

Parade at 9.30 and generally some physical drill. Dinner at 12 and tea at 5. Lights out at 10. There is a dry canteen on board at which you can get most things required and fairly cheap. There are all sorts of competitions and sweeps - such as 3d in and a guess as to how far the boat will go during the next 24 hours - I've got close but cant pull it off. There have been several boxing contests which however are no good to me. In the Euchre tournament I finished amongst the fair. We have had a couple of concerts on board. Some of the talent is good, some fair, some rotten. 

We started a shooting competition the other day at a towed target about 250 yards - 3d in winner take the lot. Only about 20 or 30 shot however when it got too rough and the match had to be abandoned sine die. The crew on board is all black and the boys get up to all sorts of tricks with them - get them shaving etc. The other evening they got two of them to put on the boxing gloves and have a go. They made it very willing too for a while. Most of the spare time and there is a good deal of it is put in playing cards, then to a lesser degree come quoits, darts, air guns and arguments. We have a Charlie Chaplin on and he's well named too.                   

FIRE ON BOARD

Sunday Jul 23rd 1916

Another week has come and gone and still the sea. It is indeed a beautiful morning Em. Not a cloud in the sky and just a little white fringe on the waves. Reminds me of a calm mid summers day on our own gulf. Would have to get quite poetic to describe it properly but its all right. Since writing the previous pages we have had all sorts. The first few days of the week were very fine and nice sunshine. One day there was hardly a ripple on the ocean but its marvellous how quick they can change the programme. Thursday it got rougher and on Friday afty the seas were as high as the crows nest. 

That afternoon I got the fright of my life. Was in my kennel with one or two others when all of a sudden we noticed a great commotion amongst the blacks (crew). Being pretty well aft we were right out of the joke but we realised something out of the ordinary was up. Rushed out and towards the Saloon Deck and as soon as we'd noticed the smell got it - "Fire". Had a sickly glance overboard - ugh - boat couldn't live in that sea, and land, where the hell was it. 

The niggers were running about like mad and yelling at the top of their voices. Then we got a glimpse of it. The Cooks galley right forward was in flames. Ugh it looked pretty rotten, to me anyway. The flames going up in the air and the ship jumping about like a cork.

This letter contains the silver leaf from Table mountain, Capetown, July 1916.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           

I don't suppose it was really as serious as it looked but it did me. The water service is pretty good however and they soon had it under control but not before the cooks shop and some fittings near by were destroyed. A wave now and then helped to cool things too. 

Gradually the excitement cooled down and one of the boys sneaked to their holes most of us drenched by the seas while we were on the forr'd deck. It was a deadly night but the wind was dead against us and I think that's better than broadside. Had hardly any sleep from being tossed around. It wasn't much better yesterday and last night for a while but it gradually eased up till now its ideal. 

These summer days suit me right down to the ground and I guess if there were any land around here it would be very summery. We were a good deal higher up than a straight line joining ------- and ---- ---- hence the warmer weather. The Captain said we went up there in a course like this ( he describes an arch) so as to avoid the weather to the Southward. I'm wondering what the weather down that way is like. We expected to hit a continent about Tuesday night or Wednesday next when we will have an opportunity of posting letters, and as we will most likely be there a day or two we should be able to go ashore.

In that event I will be able to drop you another note from there telling you about the joy we have or don't have, but of course every word is right under the censor now. I did a bit of it myself at our last stop and its not much of a game but it makes you very timid about things you'd like to say yourself.

Have seen some letters with lines cut out till there were more lines gaps than letter. Other stuff too that doesn't interest the censor but makes him feel seasick. The worst of it though, you can't censor your own letters.

The last few days we have come within a wireless radio and we're getting some news every day and it makes you feel less isolated. The news appears to be good too from all fronts. We also got Bill Hughes xe "Hughes Billy"message to the Mayor of ........ thanking him and the people round about there for their good wishes etc.

I have just had my Sunday dinner and I finished up on "Nearer my God to Thee" pudding, and I think I am.

Look Em no doubt you will be about the City, so drop around to Mrs. F and this letter will do for her too. You see no matter to whom you write you can only say the same old thing. I will drop her a line from my next call as well.

Give my love to Mum and Nora. I hope you are all well I couldn't be better. Best love and kisses yourself.

Yours, Ted.

STILL AT SEA

The Ocean Wave

Sunday July 30 1916

My Dear Sweetheart

Since writing number 4 we've been on land and had a very pleasant break in the monotony of the sea. Sighted land on Monday last and it was a fine sight too - very high mountains right clone to the waters edge. In sight of it all day Tuesday and on Wednesday about 10 a.m. we anchored out in the Bay for the medical officer and other official business. 

Everything was all right so we pulled alongside by 12 o'clock. The Bay was a very pretty sight and also the town nestling  as it does right under a high flat mountain. We were not surprised to see several large transports in port . N.Z and A. mostly the former.

Transports appear to come and go everyday and we were very pleased to meet fellows we knew in Mitcham with other units. About 2 p.m. we fell in on the wharf and went off for a route march. Found it jolly warm  too after a while but about 3.30 or 4 we were dismissed till 6 o'clock. 

We pulled up right in front of the Marist Bros. College a fine building with fine grounds. We were surprised to learn that it was mid-winter here as the day was cloudless and the sun really warm. We put in the time wandering about the streets and gaping at girls (a good many of whom are black or thereabouts) etc. Etc.

There are some fine buildings and hotels. We sampled some of the latter of course but the liquor mostly is rotten. That afternoon ( or what was left of it) didn't take long to go, so back to the boat. In the evening we went to the pictures. They were right up to K, but of course there was no choice and as I was glad they were over.

Next morning ( Thursday) we went for a route march again and were dismissed at 11 o'clock. I couldn't do much in the time left to me as I had to come back to the boat at 1 p.m. to take up guard duty. Another Sgt and myself put in most of the time with the Manager of a big Insurance coy (an Australian) who looked after us rather well.

 I came back to the boat in a motor and didn't leave it again till next morning when I went out on a route march again. That was Friday and I was going to take guard from 1 till 6 p.m. that day and have the rest of our stay off which was supposed to be till sometime Saturday afternoon. I fell in lovely as you'll see in a minute. we were dismissed at 11 again and I happened to be with an officer . We saw several girls on the balcony of a 6 story building which turned out to be the school of Arts and something else. Course we made ourselves friendly and they asked us up to have a look around. They showed us round and took us  up on the roof from where there was a magnificent view.

In the building were mostly drawings, modelling pictures and so on not of much interest to us. The girls were fair ( I don't mean blonde) mostly of Dutch decent although one was Australian born.

My time soon blew out and I got back to this wretched boat. With the spare time I was going to have I intended to get a few postys of views and sneak them into the post for home. ( I think I could have managed it.) You see, all mails were posted on board before we landed at all. 

Then came the calamity - at 3.30 - orders came from the  Naval Authorities that we were to weigh anchor and get out at 5.30. Ugh. That's the first time I've been really cross since we shied at ......... Word had to be sent to the officers and non coms as quickly as possible to round up the men while I had to stop on board and see that no man that wandered in left again. I didn't say a word. Sure enough we pulled away at 5.30 - sharp too - evidently to make room for another transport which was waiting outside. We had about half our men but a good many of them were on picket rounding up the strays and all of these were to leave the pier at 7 o'clock per pinnace and pick us up in the Bay where we waited. 

One load came aboard soon  after 6 and I took the opportunity of going back with an offices and a few others to see the last of the place and probably have an hour or so's fun. Got back to the shore and there were about another dozen of our chaps there. There was also a Naval Lieutenant who ordered us all onto the pinnace again and said the stragglers would have to stay behind and go on by the next boat.

No hope for it of course - we couldn't put our finger up to our nose at the British Navy and away we went. So we left 11 of our men behind. Suppose we will pick them up again somewhere or other but where ? - search me.

Well the place was very interesting although I'm a bit disappointed at my share of it. A good part of the population is black (in various shades ) and all the workers you see round the docks are black (Kaffirs) These chaps had a good time loading us with coal. This notice was about the first thing I saw. Pas op voor de Kraanen - Dutch for "Beware of the Cranes"

Troops are everywhere in the streets. A large number of N.Z. also. And some local soldiers and a few Imperial. Unfortunately A and N.Z. chaps are not very popular as evidently they have made a name for themselves on previous occasions and it cannot be said that during our stay that popularity was enhanced. Bad liquor is the chief cause and from all accounts have painted the Town red more than once. They respect us - I mean in so far only as they don't look for trouble, because they know that if they do they  find it very quickly. However I would have liked a little more of the place. Our next run is for 15 days which will leave us on the same continent but not so far up as you might think.

NO SIGN OF LAND

Sunday August 6th 16.

Am lucky in having some of this paper with me aren't I? Well we're getting very close to the 'line' now and the weather and sea is delightful. I always liked it hot and I can assure you I'm getting it now while I suppose its still cold and wintry over home.

Joves it doesn't take long on the water to change climates. Of course we have seen no land since last Sunday and each day it gradually gets hotter till now I must admit its not too pleasant in the Sun. There is no breeze to speak of and hardly a ripple on the water and at last we find the old boat going along without rolling.

Of most interest this week was the rigging up of canvas swimming baths on board. They're splendid - there is one for the men and one for the officers. I go in every morning between 6 and 7 and have to take physical jerks from 7 till 7.30. The baths are deep enough for diving and you can have a good swim in them. Some of the men just about live in theirs.

We have started cricket too and have some interesting matches. Play on the upper deck and use a captured ball - that is a ball tied to a string, as it goes overboard pretty often. Cricket is the order every afternoon as it is too hot for drill.

Some of the sunsets and the moonshine hereabouts are glorious.

Well from all accounts we will be at our next stopping place inside a week fair weather I suppose cutting a little off the calculated time. Having a look at the map just now we don't appear to be too far off South America. It appears now that it will not help us any, posting these letters before we reach our destination. That means it will be pretty well November before you get this one. Seems a long while doesn't it Em and it will be rather out of date by then too. Guess I'll have to stop now for a while again. By next Sunday we will have passed the Equator so I'll be able to tell you what it looks like.

PASSING THE EQUATOR

Sunday August 13th 16.

Another week has gone and we have passed the Equator, and also left Dakar3 behind.

Seeing we cant post these letters till we reach our destination I see no need to withhold names so the censor may cross them out if he wishes. There was nothing of note during the week - fine weather, calm seas and plenty of swimming. I am quite satisfied its hot in the tropics. On Friday morning we sighted land - Cape Verde xe "Cape Verde "

xe " Cape Verde "which you will is the most westerly bulge of Africa. 

Just in there is Dakarxe "Dakar" \b - the French seat of Govt. for Senegal. About 12.30 we pulled into the tiny little harbour and within a couple of hundred yards of the shore, anchored alongside a French warship (don't know her name ) four funnels and a very formidable look. A French naval man came on board and much to our disgust made known the fact that only our two officers were allowed to go ashore. That's the 3rd time on this trip that I've got specially cross. Knew we were not sailing until daylight next morning and we put in a miserable afternoon on board.

Lots of niggers came out in canoes selling stuff and diving for pennies. Also we took on board a 12 pounder gun and a couple of gunners (a welcome for submarines as we'll soon be in the danger zone)

Dakar seems a fair size place, essentially French of course and a naval station. The buildings are very modern looking and are all covered with red tiles. These make a nice picture among the green trees and lawns. It is their mid summer here they'd have been very surprised if it was not. The Sun here is right overhead.

Towards evening and despite the warning that the harbour is full of sharks, our fellows went in swimming off the gangway at the side. It was dead funny to see them not an hour afterwards fishing with a big line for sharks. They nearly got one but he slipped away. Just on dusk another transport the  "Bulla" steamed in quite close to us and her band struck up the Marseillaise. The Frenchmen of war were greatly pleased. Her troops didn't go ashore either but that was not much consolation to us.

Just what I wanted to see next morning - a terrific tropical storm. It woke me up about 2 A.M. and it was a real pet. The thunder and lightning was lovely, and it forgot to rain. Lasted a couple of hours and by daylight you'd think nothing had happened. Nearly forgot - in the gale that blew the ships swing round on their anchor chains like tubs and once we bumped into the man of war. Just as well she didn't resent it. I don't like the look of the big broadsiders at all. 6 o’clock saw us steaming off again with orders for Devonport, which we should reach in 7 or 8 more days providing of course we don't have to get out. 

Yesterday a flying fox came on board and he doesn't seem to mind being in a cage. They're funny looking things. This morning our gunners had a bit of practice at a target a couple of miles or so away. I nearly fell out of bed when the first shot went. Had old age pension beef for dinner today - we have our own animals and abattoirs on board worse luck. Some of them ought really be pensioned off. Think I'll have to end now. The officers and non coms are playing the ships crew cricket tomorrow.

APPROACHING ENGLAND

Sunday Aug 20th 16.

Still going strong - we're just outside the Bay of Biscay tonight and probably closer to Ireland than any other land. Needless to say we're in the danger zone now and will be for the remainder of our voyage. The ship is in total darkness every night and look-outs everywhere. We have all got our instructions how to act in case of attack - I'm in charge of the riflemen and we'll give our attention to the periscope. 

Nothing of much importance has happened since last Sunday - we have had splendid weather and calm seas and of course getting into colder weather again. The bath was removed yesterday a.m. and we miss our early morning splash very much. 

We expect to reach Devonport on Tuesday morning so that we will have been exactly 8 weeks on the voyage. From there we will go to Salisbury Plains, the big military camp.

We beat the ships crew at cricket easily enough - didn't make a blob either. We had a quoits tournament on board yesterday - 50 entrants- I won it.

Well now old sweetheart I'll close this letter and get our own officer to censor it - which he mightn't do very closely. I will write again as soon as I have an opportunity after landing. Goodbye old girl my best love and kisses and love to mum and Nora. 

Yours Ever Ted

Am sending a little photo of John Malone
xe "Malone John"

xe "Malone John" \r "John Malone" \b and myself taken on board.

ON THE SALISBURY PLAINS

8th Training Battalion (Aus)

"C" Group

D Company

Salisbury Plains Eng.

Sunday 27.8.16

Dear Em,

Am taking advantage of a spare hour before going to 11 o'clock mass. Much has happened since writing mine of Sunday last. There was plenty of excitement on Monday as rumour had it that a boat had been torpedoed not very far from us. The day was glorious, not a cloud and the sea was as calm as the proverbial pond. All this time our A57 was steering a zigzag course so as to evade or minimise submarine attack. 

That night although 45 miles distant we were able to see (faintly at first of course) the first sign of England - the Lizard Point Light House. We were astir very early next morning of course for on our Port side was the rugged coast of Cornwall.xe "Cornwall." At 6 o'clock we anchored out in the Harbour of Plymouth xe " Plymouth "for sometime. Up to this time it was a bit foggy and you couldn't see too plainly. What was apparent however was what appeared to be endless numbers of Warships of all descriptions from submarines upwards - especially destroyers which dart about all over the place. About the first thing we did was to ram one of them. We put a big dent in her side while you could count 22 other destroyers rushed up to her assistance. She was not badly damaged however and they towed her away. 

After a while we steamed slowly up the River Tamar, past Drake Island and as the fog and Haze lifted Plymouthxe "Plymouth" showed up and a few miles further up Devonport. 'Twas a grand morning and a grander sight. Talk about shipping (naval predominantly) and occasionally there were nice rocky beaches and bathers especially the fairer sex and what appeared to be holiday makers. At 12 o'clock we pulled alongside the wharf at Devonporxe "Devonpor"t and just across a basin was a huge dreadnoughtxe "dreadnought"  - just being completed. Her 15" guns looked - well I suppose just what they are. 

We had dinner on board and afterwards marched up to the London and South Western Railway station which we reached at about 3 o'clock - we had to wait around there till 4.20 when we entrained xe "trains"3rd class carriages which are better than some than some of the 1st over in S.A. Then came the train ride through the beautiful Devon Downs. 

There is not much in Devonport  itself to describe its just what you'd expect a big English seaport town to be like - narrow streets, the old fashioned buildings, big ship building works etc. As we marched straight to the station and not allowed away from there we did not have an opportunity of seeing much. Lots of people about and no end of youngsters. They all appeared to be civilised. To return to the scenery - it was fine, all hills and rivers, bridges valleys etc. Have often read of Devon Downsxe "Devon Downs", Sunny Devon etc. and quite believe it. It was quite light till well after 9 o'clock. The Daylight saving xe "Daylight saving "Bill of course helps the famous twilight in this respect. 

There are no fences - only hedges dividing off small fields. We stopped at lots of little villages and always made our presence felt. You can follow the route we took from a map - Tavistockxe "Tavistock", Okehamptoxe "Okehampto"n, etc. to Exeterxe "Exeter"

xe "Exeter" where the Mayoress gave us tea and cakes - Honitonxe " Honiton", Sherbornexe " Sherborne", Wiltonxe "Wilton" etc. to Salisburyxe " Salisbury" where we joined up with a lot of N.Z.xe "New Zealand", thence to Amesburyxe "Amesbury" in Wilts our destination.

 From there we had to march about 3.5 miles to our camp, which we reached just at just at midnight. One thing and another it was 2 o'clock wed am before we turned in, pretty weary too I tell you. Our camp is situated about a mile North and in sight of the famous Stonehenge. Wednesday was chiefly spent in settling down but going all the time. In the evening John M and myself strolled over to the P  Battalion who are camped about a mile from us, as we know a lot of the fellows there.

On Thursday morning we strolled over to Stonehengexe "Stonehenge", the stones are all right, how the fools got the ones on top I don't know - they're exactly as we saw the pictures of them at school. Soldiers in uniform are admitted to the enclosure for 3d. others 1s. Friday we got a taste of their wet weather and it rained all day and its right up to K. They drill just the same though but I was not much in the wet as I was Battalion orderly Sgt. In the afternoon a few thousand troops marched past Andrew Fisher and a General. It poured during the whole of the ceremony. Yesterday we finished up about 2 o'clock and a few of set off for Amesbury  - its the nearest railway station - and the only way to get either way is to walk the 3.5 miles, but that doesn't seem to matter.

Reached there about 3 o'clock and proceeded to explore the place - a real old English village - the chief place is the old church and its church yard. The place dates back to the Norman era and there are some very ancient tombstones - in the ye olde English  spelling etc. About 7 o'clock we had a good tea of Ham and Beef and tomatoes. The pubsxe "pubs" close from 2.30 till 6 and again at 9. There are thousands of soldiers there, mostly N.Z.xe "New Zealand" and Australians but a fair sprinkling of Imperial soldiers. The flying Corps uniformxe "flying Corps uniform" is very dressy. Reminds me every day there are aeroplanesxe "airplanes" flying overhead (monoplanes too I don't know one from the other yet)

At times they go clean out of sight above the clouds. Some one remarked the other day when one was just a speck right overhead "look out he doesn't fall on you"

Outside the old Chapel there is nothing to write home about Amesburyxe "Amesbury". Certainly the old place has got a great livening up from all the soldiers. Didn't see any particularly nice girls in fact the only ones we came in contact with were the waitresses - they speak something like this - Wells for Wales and so one. We left there with time to get in the lines before lights out. It seems a lot longer coming back and I'm not taking the short way home anymore. We'll have this afternoon off but its a bit too wet to go anywhere. It would take about a week to look over Salisbury Plains campxe "Salisbury Plains camp". The farthest distance from one point to another in it is 22 miles so you can guess the number in it from that.

Well on Friday Em I was delighted to get the first mail xe "Em's Letters"from Home comprising your letter of 28th June addressed to Egypt and your last letter and L.C. addressed to Mitcham (forwarded on) and it was quite a treat. Its funny I s’pose to refer to your acknowledgement of the photos. No I didn't send a large one - reckon that one is inconvenient enough for you. With the scramble at the finish I was dashed glad when they were off my mind. Sent the one big one to Granxe "Gran". Made up for it in the last letter though as I sent you two more. Will look forward to future mails with great glee.

Am wondering where you are living in the city or perhaps Glenelg. Did you finish up with the Education Department?

Don't think there is to write about now, as I can't say much about my movements. I will be in England for two or three months yet so you might address letters as per the start of this letter adding the 3186 of course. We have been told that a lot of our letters have some to France, but they should soon be back if that is the case. Letters addressed same as yours of 28/6/16 should also be all right.

Will stop for the present, best love to Mumxe "Mum" and Nora xe "Nora "and love and kisses to yourself

Yours ever

Ted x

Believe you asked me once to say always how I was getting on - well I couldn't be much better Dear.

Tuesday. The mail is not closing so I can get in another word. Yesterday we were out drilling all day on our spacious parade ground (there is plenty of open country around here - would remind you very much of Caltowiexe " Canowie" ) Joves they keep one going - from 6 o'clock in the morning onwards you hardly have a minute to yourself. By night everyone is very pleased to turn in. Have met Horace Trewith from G.W. and Co. Ltd and her and a chap from Jamestownxe "Jamestown"

xe "Jamestown" is in same hut as myself. We meet no end of South Australian xe "South Australian "chaps in other units. It hasn't stopped raining all day, just a drizzle but enough to wet you through. Between lectures we have been tramping about in the mud and its worse than Mitchamxe "Mitcham". A mail came in last night. Like myself most of the fellows got nothing ( gone astray) Its just a matter of luck getting your letters. The Sgt next to me (also 7/32) got a pile including Chronicle of July 1 48.

That's all jottings ,Sweetheart.

 We are all going to Londonxe "London" xe "London "for 4 days leave inside a fortnight.

D Coy "C" Group

8th Training Bat (Infantry)

Lark Hill

Salisbury Plains

10.9.16

Dear Em 

Another week has slipped away and I've done pretty well in the way of mails. I received your letter of the 17th July, one each Scottyxe "Scotty", and Georgexe "George" and Kit Silverxe "Silverthorne Kit"(Perth) your chronicle of July 15th and one July 22nd presumably from Mary Ryanxe "Ryan Mary" with whom you are no doubt in league. So I've no cause to complain have I? I have not been outside the camp for the week and we have had much the same busy routine. Last Wednesday mounting at 6 p.m. I had the guard and its not a particularly nice job and is a lively 24 hours. On Friday we had an all day job practising rear guard action - dinner out in the trenches. It was a beautiful day but the grass and ground very damp - its never anything else - the dews here are like showers of rain. Suppose that's what keeps the grass so green, just like our spring although its late Summer. Yesterday afty the 8.T.B. played the 3rd Field Arty cricketxe " cricket" and we got well stoushed too. Failed to reach double figures myself.

Yesty afty one or two of the fellows visited one or other of the surrounding villages and now today we're not allowed to leave the lines. Also yesty a good batch of German Prisonersxe "German POW's" marched in and they're now quartered about 100 yards from our hut. They are objects of great interest to all the soldiers around. John Mxe "Malone John" is at present Sgt of our portion of the guard - I just missed the job. They're pretty harmless know though. Not much of any interest to describe about them. Some speak English pretty well. Grey uniforms, lots of regiments represented including the Prussian Guardxe "Prussian Guard"s.

To turn to your letter  was glad to hear you got the mail from Freemantle safely, and the alphabet - not required at present but you will note I have stuck to it. Joves that was a pretty tasty storm on July 17th enjoyed the views of it . Glad to hear of the splendid prospects over that way. Ah the move - you've seen a picture as it ere this - non est now. Wayvillexe "Wayville" yes rather a nice spot - hope you are fixed up all right.

Guess the C  Lisxe "Casualty lists"ts
 are watched pretty well - lengthy aren't they - we get them here in the English papers well up to date. Our original Bat got it all right and have spoken to several chaps that were in it July 19th. Too many of the names are only too familiar.

We have not got our London leave yet and mightn't get it for another fortnight yet. Some of the Sergeants in our hut were up for the Zeppelinxe "Zepplins" raid last Sunday.

They brought back a piece of the Zeppelin that came down.

Thought we were going to see one of our aeronauts come to grief Friday night near our hut. He wasn't very high up and the machine dived down "all of a sudden" just missing a telegraph pole, but he righted just in time and flew away again.

Well now Sweetheart I think I've done for the time, so goodbye for a while old girl - all my best love and kisses and love to mumxe " mum" and Nora.xe "Nora."
Yours Ever Ted.

And forgot to say am keeping splendid Dear x

ABOUT THE VILLAGES

8th Training Bat (Infantry)

"D" Coy. "C" Group

Lark Hill

Salisbury Plains

England 

Sunday 17 Sept 1916

My Dear Em

This time I have to acknowledge receipt of 24th July and I received one each from Scottyxe "Scotty" and Georgexe "George" by same mail. Have put in another busy week in training - we've had fine weather for it and some of the morning dashed cold, Friday morning in particular. Yesterday we learned that snow fell on Scotland that day and as the wind came from that direction - it may have had something to do with it - anyhow we felt it pretty keenly. I was not outside the lines till today. Yesterday afternoon I took part in a cricketxe "cricket" match and the 8 Training Battalion got stoushed again - I made 1. In the evening John M

xe "Malone John" and myself took a stroll round Lark Hill and we tried to get into a variety show but there was no chance. 
RC's fell in at 8.30 this a.m. and we had to march about a mile over to another TRAINING BATALION for Mass xe "Mass "at 9.30. A very big Hall for the Church and it was crowded out. We got back about 11. Did I tell you before church parades are compulsory - every religion or belief being catered for. About 1.30, three of us went for a short stroll of 10 or 11 miles and got back too late for tea. We went through the villages of West Amesburyxe "West Amesbury", Woodfordxe "Woodford", Lakexe "Lake" and Dunford xe " Dunford "all on or near the River Avon.

xe "Avon River"
There are some beautiful scenes along that way. All the villages have the old thatched houses ( 2 Storey ) and church and no doubt the village idiot ( did you say that's what I ought have been ) At Lake (a funny old name isn't it ) the church there shows the broken fancy windows that were broken  in Oliver Cromwellxe "Cromwell Oliver"'s time - the pieces as far as possible being picked up and patched together as best they could. Struck me as funny too that they had the inside of the church decorated with flowers, vegetables and fruit of all descriptions ( from the district of course ) and a fine array it made. This is their harvest thanksgiving - the fruit and vegetables though looked strange. An old lady of the parish took great pains to explain things to us. The dates going back hundreds of years make you feel a bit canny. For instance there is an old table cloth there dated 1580. We always stick up the villages and have a chat to them ( young or old) They are always very friendly towards us. Speaking to a lady we asked her about a village some distance away. She said she didn't know anything about it as she'd only been living there for about a 16 years. Picked a sprig of dinkum holly - enclosing a leaf. Started to rain on our way home and we got a bit damp - that looks like being a nice wet week - its a nuisance - don't like the wet. We're all pretty excited just now as our unit starts on London xe "London "leave tomorrow but Johnxe "Malone John" and I will not go up till the batch going on Friday next. Four days we get but we are putting in for an extra one as John wants to run up to York xe "York "to see Ernie Smith xe "Smith Ernie"(wounded).

Oh no we didn't see the Orontes 

xe "Orontes "and yes I reckon we had just about as rough weather on the sea. Glad to hear Nora

xe " Nora" likes Glenelg xe "Glenelg "all right - reckon she would guess you are fixed in Adelaide long before this will now old Sweetheart. I must close again for awhile - will drop you a note from London next week. Still keeping tip top and very busy. We do have a while to ourselves in the mess some evenings - plenty of music too (piano) and good suppers. Will go now, goodbye old Em my very best love and kisses

Ever Yours Ted.

Love to Mum and Nora and hope you are all in good health and spirits. Goodnight.xxxxx

POSTCARD FROM THE BASE

D Coy 8 TRAINING BATALION

Lark Hill Salisbury Plains

23.9.16

My Dear Em,

Here are just a few views of some of our close surroundings. Will give you some idea of the old villages round here. The camp is about 3 miles from Amesburyxe "Amesbury" and unlike the village is in open country (just what Salisbury Plains would suggest). I will get a better view of the Salisbury Cathedral and send along - It is very fine but I've only seen it from a distance.

Tis Saturday afternoon and I've been on guard all night  -coming off at 6 o'clock this evening. It was bitterly  cold and in the early hours this morning (when I used that long blue neck thing for the first time, also Mums mittens - they're just fine) but has turned out a beautiful day  - better than our spring days even. Will write again on Monday Love, so suppose you will get two together.

Best love and kisses

Ever Yours

Ted

For forget - am going to London Monday but will drop a line tomorrow night x

LONDON

London

27.9.16

Dear Mumxe " Mum"

Am putting in a few enjoyable days here - no need to tell you what its like. We have not seen the RC Cathedral yet but will do so before we go back. Some of the sights are very fine but the time too short.

Love Ted.

BIRD'S EYE VIEW OF ST. PAULS

LONDON

Wed 27.9.16

Dear Em,

Duly arrived in this village on Monday last. Missed a Zeppelin raid by 2 nights. St Paul’s'xe "St Pauls Cathederal" is some place. Have been on the balcony marked X - 200' high. Get a great view from there John an I going up to York Tomorrow. 

Everything right Love E

AT YORK MINSTER

Yorkxe "York" 29.7.16

Dear Em

Have had a pleasant day up here. Left Londonxe "London" 10 a.m. on the Scottish Expressxe "trains". Reached here about quarter to 2 and we are now awaiting the London Express back. Would like longer here but time presses. The patient is doing fairly well. The Cathedral here is very beautiful. Will try to get a picture of it. 

All’s Well  Love E.

BACK TO SALISBURY

Salisbury  xe "Salisbury  "30.9.16

We're getting about some aren't we. Have only got a couple of hours here waiting for a train. Left London 8.50 this a.m. Don't like going back to work much. This is a nice little City.

All’s well.  Best Love E.

IMPRESSIONS OF LONDONxe "Zepplins"
xe "London"

xe " Salisbury Cathederal"

xe "G.W. and Co Ltd"

xe "Trenwith Horace" "D" Coy 8th Training Bat.

England    Oct 1. 16

My Dear Emxe "Em"
Since last writing I have read yours of 6th Aug (you put Sept) from 3 Mosely St. Glenelg. Dropped you a picture card whilst on guard yesterday week and intended writing a few lines but didn't get the opportunity. Johnxe "Malone John" and I have done a little travelling during the past week and have seen some of old England. Got busy early on Monday morning and marched into Amesburyxe " Amesbury" in time to catch the special which left there about 9.30. The same interesting scenery on the way up, the only places of note being Wokingxe "Woking" and Basingstokexe "Basingstoke". At 12 o'clock we pulled into the famous Waterloo station. Our crowd had to march to the A.I.F. Headquarters at Horseferry Road on the way there we passed Westminster xe "Westminster "and Big Benxe "Big Ben", Waterloo Bridge xe "Waterloo Bridge "over the Thamesxe "Thames" and so on. After a few words at H.Q. we were dismissed to go and do as we pleased. John xe "Malone John"and I got a taxi and made for Shaftesbury Hotel which we made our home in the way of bed and breakfast xe "bed and breakfast "(4/6). We were on the 4th floor and found it a very comfy place. After a good dinner we proceeded to get lost and it didn't take long. Trafalgar xe "Trafalgar "and Piccadilly Circus were not far from us.

That day we just went strolling around investigating the Tubesxe "Tubes" with their moving platformsxe "escalators" etc. These are hot. _ou hop on to a level platform and when it reaches a certain point it quietly turns into steps and becomes a moving staircase going up or down as the case may be. You can stand still or walk if you want to get to the top ( or bottom) a little quicker. On Tuesday we did the Tower of Londonxe "Tower of London", Westminster Abbey xe "Westminster Abbey "and St. Paul’sxe "St. Pauls". Any one would take pages to describe fully. We saw all the old historical things in these places. The Tower perhaps has the most - anyhow the most gruesome. Saw there - where the 2 princes were murdered. Sir Walter Raleigh’s cell and walk, Henry VIII's suit of armour, the Crown Jewels which are no doubt a wonderful collection - the Crowns going back ages and ages. This lot must be worth a fair bit. The Armoury has all the old time guns armours etc. of all ages - the suits show there must have been some big men in the old days. The cannon show the names of various big battles of all periods. In St Paul’s the most interesting were the tombs of Nelsonxe "Nelson" and the Duke of Wellingtonxe "Duke of Wellington", above the surface. Also saw the special carriage made for the Dukes funeral. Saw the whispering gallery in the top of the dome and also went out onto balcony 200' up. Westminster is after the style of St Paul’s - that is in the way of tombs of and memorials to great men. The shrine of Edward the Confessor is there but is all sand bagged up at present, protection against bombs.

We wandered about on Wednesday morning and at 12 o’clock I set off to find Geo. Wills xe "Wills Geo"office and it took some finding. Got there all right with the aid of a taxi and received a very fine welcome. Had a good look all over it and then dined with one of heads Mr Ball at the Palmerston Res. a very fashionable place. Went back again to see the Adelaide business chaps who were out at first. Talked lot of things of interest with them and at 3.30 went for afternoon tea with one Mr Gratamxe "Gratam Mr", just near Liverpool St Stnxe "Liverpool St Stn". Left then, after promising to join a Theatre party on Friday night and bring John xe "Malone John"along.

Didn't get back in time to pick up Johnxe "Malone John" so put in the rest of the day by myself. John was out on private addresses. On Thursday we took a trip  to Yorkxe "York", catching the Scottish Express from Kings Cross Stn at 10 a.m. Twas foggy in London but it soon cleared as we got out in the country. Suppose that was the fastest train I've been in - think the proper name is the Flying Scotsmanxe "trains". There was only one stop, Granthamxe "Grantham" and only 4 minutes there. The two principal places we passed through were Peterboroxe "Peterboro" and Doncasterxe "Doncaster". Reached York about quarter to 2 and proceeded straight to Fulford Hospital to see Cpl Ernie Smithxe "Smith Ernie" who was wounded somewhere in France. Didn't tell you - Johnxe "Malone John" is engaged to his sister hence his trip and my accompaniment. Am glad we went along, to see his delight, if nothing else. He's in a bad way but might recover - Shrapnel in back of shoulder penetrating lung etc. The hospital there is fine concern. Only a couple of nights before they had a severe fright from the bombs, and Zeppelinxe "Zepplins". Not actually touched but the bombs dropped very close and shook the buildings from top to bottom. After seeing Earn we didn't have much time to look round as the train left at 7 for London and we only had a hurried walk. Very interesting. The people are not so used to Australiansxe "Australians,attitude to" as in London and they would stare at us. Coming back we got held up at a little stn and didn't reach London till about 11.30 that night.

Had a job to get home but managed it all right and went to bed tired and happy. Next a.m. a wire awaited us saying our Battalion had shifted camp - going to Codfordxe "Codford", a spot about half way between Salisburyxe "Salisbury" and Westburyxe "Westbury" on another line. That meant a trip to Horseferry Rdxe "Horsepenny Rd" to find out how to get there as our leave expired at midnight    Friday. Found out that we would have to go from Paddington Stnxe "Paddington Stn" ( G.W. line to Bristol, change at Westbury) and our tickets were the L and SW, not interchangeable. No good to us we decided to catch the 8.50 next a.m. to Salisbury and take our chance of getting the other 12 miles to Codfordxe "Codford". You see to get back in time on the Great Western line we would have had to leave in the afternoon. Ugh. Well we did nothing on Friday ( except those railway enquiries) but look around. Johnxe "Malone John" had to go out to see a gentleman whose brother resides in Adelaidexe "Adelaide", and at 6 o'clock I met 2 of Geo. Willsxe "Wills Geo" men by appointment.

A little light refreshment and we proceeded to the Holborn Empirexe "Holborn Empire" a variety show. They had expected Johnxe "Malone John" to be with me and had only booked a box, so the three of us had plenty of room. The Holburn (pronounced Hoeburn) is one of the many shows which go from 6.30(or 15) till 9 and start again. Well after 9 we put in the remaining half hour before pubs closed visiting flash saloons and then proceeded to the Shaftsburyxe "Shaftsbury" where we suppered sumptuously and said au revour. Had to get up early next a.m. to catch the 8.50 from Waterloo xe "Waterloo "which we managed but not too much to spare. Now as to Theatres - on the Monday night we went to the Palace Theatrexe "Palace Theatre", where "Bric a brac" has been going for about 18 months. Its a sort of a Revue preceded by 4 or 5 very clever vaudeville xe "vaudeville "turns which I enjoyed immensely. The revue was very gorgeous and clever too I suppose and all that but I don't care for them. The orchestra was fine though about 40 marches.

On Tuesday night we went to the Palladium (music hall). A show like our Kings or Tiv only every turn a star sort of holds you from start to finish.

Twas Wednesday night that I missed John and didn't do anything except post away half a dozen picture postrips. (posted one to you Dear from London and York and Salisbury also to mum xe "mum "and Noraxe "Nora" Aberdonxe "Aberdon".) Thursday night of course we missed again and on the Friday went to Holborn.

The latter is another show as above mentioned. Jolly clever most of the turns are - must admit Emxe "Em" they're better than Adelaide. The only trouble is that there are about 200 shows to chose from in a night> here are some of what I noticed "Chu Chin Chow", "Razzle Dazzle", "The Bing Boys", "Romance", "Pick a dilly" etc. etc. I would be equally useless to attempt to describe the event in turn.

It might have been in Bric a brac when a pony was on stage. It could add up, count, and in fact does figures better than I can.

That’s enough of Theatres . Now about Zeppelin xe "Zepplins"raids - we missed a beauty by only two nights but on the Tuesday  night there was something in the air as the anti aircraft guns started at 1.30 a.m. Frightened the life out of me. Hopped out of course but we couldn't see anything and the guns didn't last long> There was nothing in the papers about it (as a lot of other things) so we don't know really what was doing. London is spoilt in the night on account of the light restrictions, everything in darkness - only that bit of light that is really necessary and then well covered over.

All house blinds drawn right down, street lamps just a feeble glow downwards. Stations all dark, trains entirely dark or blinds well pinned down and so on.

The railways appear to be of 4 kinds - overhead, on the surface, underground and tube, not to mention the electric. I always thought underground and Tube were the same but they're not.

Its funny to see all the girl workers - Porters, Bus drivers, conductors and even handling horse teams in the busiest parks. That’s another point - the risks that the buses and taxis etc. take especially in streets coming together like this (EJF draws a five way intersection) Well it would be very hard indeed to describe London properly Emxe "Em" - you really have to see it to realise.

Time is pressing so I'll have to adjourn for a while again Sweetheart. I'm doing well in the matter of letters but they're not so easily answered as you can imagine. Parcels don't come to hand. Our 8th Reinforcements arrived last night. The weather is nice but Fresh. We've gone back to Greenwich timexe "Greenwich time" i.e. an hour longer in bed this morning. Will go on from where I left off, in my next letter. Must away. Love to Mumxe "mum" and Noraxe "Nora" and best love and kisses to yourself

Yours Ted

Goodnight Darling x

STATIONED IN LONDON

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London SW

Monday Oct 9 1916

My Dear Em

See where I am now - getting bumped around from pillar to post. This time I have none of yours to answer and suppose its about now that my letters will commence to go astray, but you need not alter the address.

Well in my last I was telling you about our jaunt to London. I think I mentioned how our Battalion had shifted quarters to Codfordxe "Codford" while we were away. We found everything all over the place, a sock here, someone’s muddy boots wrapped up in the only clean shirt I had and so on, but we managed to rake up nearly everything. Had to start our duties right away. That afternoon (Sat) a good number of new Reinforcements marched in including several units from S.A. and we saw a good many old friends - they left S.A. on 12 Aug. Twas quite pleasant to see them and we had a good chat to them. Sunday afty we had a stroll through the village. Very picturesque little spot like all the English villages and more hilly than Amesburyxe "Amesbury". There were about 10000 Anzacsxe "Anzacs" roaming about the streets, and our camp is situated right close to it. Well we had a brute of a week - talk about rain and wind but didn't feel it so cold. Got wet through regularly every day, and the rain doesn't mind coming in on you in the night either. We were fooling about in trenches too most of the time which was lovely. All the week rumours were current that we would be shifting camp again any day - to about 17 different places. My interest in that part however came to an abrupt conclusion on Friday a.m. when I received instructions to pack up all my worldly belongings and catch the first train to Londonxe "London" and report Sat morning to the Audit Departmentxe "Audit Department" Finance Section Australian Headquarters. Didn't stop raining all day so I was in no hurry. Haven't got a great deal of stuff but its pretty heavy when all together and I trudged along to the stn and managed to catch the 2.45p.m. Didn't get to London till quarter to 7. Still raining and foggy and dark. I had a terrible job to get a bed but finally secured 6x2 and a couple of blankets in the Shaftesbury Concert Hall. It was lovely sleeping in on Sat morning till 9 o'clock. Some bacon and eggs (yes I'll have some more please) and off I went to Horseferry Roadxe "Horseferry Road".

The A.I.F. H.Q. there are a lot of big buildings and just like a rabbits burrow - hundreds of girls too engaged. Found my place of call eventually and got leave till quarter to 9 Monday morning. Told me I was to take up duties as Accountant in the afore mentioned rigmarole - that’s the job I've been on today and will be for the time being. Not bad in a way, wish Johnxe "Malone John" was here with me though - will miss him very much. Fall in at 8.45 a.m. and knock off at 5.30 p.m., an hour for lunch - BUT apart from those hours you must get in 7 extra hours in a week just how you like to work them and now and then a Sat afternoon and Sunday ( I don't know how often) So that’s how I'm placed at present Sweetheart.

On Sat afternoon - it was fine for a change - I hopped into a bus and went out to the zoo. Just there I met a Cpl of the Royal House Guards, and as he had nothing to do he showed me round the zoo. Joves its fine Emxe "Emma", like other zoos of course but so much bigger and more naturalised for the animals etc. in it. We put in all the afty there and you could put in a lot more. Then he invited me round to tea with him at their barracks and also showed me all over them - another wonderful concern. They're a very old regiment of course and still carry on their old uniform - I remember often seeing photos of them.

In the evening we had a bus ride and a walk round and finished up with supper at the Shaftesbury. I went to bed and he went home promising to call around on Sunday a.m. if he could get off duty - but as he didn't come I presume couldn’t get off. Was sorry. After dinner I shifted camp again and came down to this address - given me by one of the chaps down at A.I.F. Its a nice little spot  , about 10 minutes walk from Horseferryxe "Horseferry Road" and the same from Victoria stn xe " Victoria stn "and Buckingham Palace where His Majesty is at present residing.

I've got a nice little room all to my self, corner - on second floor with 3 French windows opening out on stone Balcony. They’ve got shutters on them and its such a nuisance as you can strike a light in the night without seeing that those shutters are up - Zeppelinxe "Zepplins" precautions. Always someone getting fined for showing too much light at their windows but I don't want to get caught.

See they're getting well on the way to conscriptionxe "conscription" over there - that lot making it "Home Defence" for a start - their only way out though I suppose - glad I'm not in it.

Also saw they had 13 ins of rain in Sydneyxe " Sydney" during the last 10 days, and about recent floods in Victoria. If I hadn't given up wondering about anything - I'd start and wonder what they are going to do with the Australian troops in the winter - there are all sorts of rumours about where they are going etc. By the way - staying here there are 4 Australiansxe "Australians", 3 Canadiansxe "Canadians" and a Highlanderxe "Highlander" (Kilts).

Well now I think I'll have to adjourn Dear - a letter would be very nice but when one comes I'll know its here - eh.

Goodbye Sweetheart all my best love and kisses. Love to mum and Nora and I hope you are all well and in the best of spirits as I am

Yours Ever  Ted

Goodnight x

MEETING OLD PALS

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London SW

15.10.16

My Dear Em

Here we are here again, haven't any of your letters to acknowledge again. Well there iwn't much to write about Dear as I have had a really quiet week . Went back to work a couple of times, and the other night I put in as home. I missed getting on to my pals at G.W.&Co so put in the week end on my own, just sort of poking about. Yesterday afternoon I went for a ride on a bus, just nowhere in particular and finished up wandering round the Strand, Trafalgar Squarexe "Trafalgar Square" and Drury Lane. In getting to know my way around slightly       but I'm week yet.

This a.m. I went to mass at the Westminster Cathedral at 11 o'clock and afterwards took a stroll round Victoria station, Buckingham Palace xe "Buckingham Palace "and Queen Victoria Statue. This afternoon I didn't go out till about 3 when I took a stroll down to the Thamesxe "Thames" - its not very far from here crossed over the Chelsea Bridge into Battersea Park and then back via Albert Bridge and Chelsea Hospital. Got home in time to have tea at 6 o'clock, and tonight I'm at home writing letters. Oh nearly forgot I got your chronicle of 12th August yesterday which John xe "Malone John"forwarded on to me from the camp. It was very welcome too Dear.

Well this is a miserable note to send 16000 miles but I haven't done anything to write about. Will conclude Sweetheart with best love and some kisses. Also love to Mum and Nora and I hope you are all in good health and spirits as I am myself. Yours ever

Ted

Goodnight x

SETTLING IN TO LONDON LIFExe "Buckingham Palace"

xe " zoo"

xe "Accountant"

xe "Shaftesbury Concert Hall"
xe "Queen Victoria Statue"

xe "Victoria Stn"

xe "Westminster Cathederal"

xe "Drury Lane."

xe "Strand"
66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London SW

Sun Oct 22.16

My Dear Em

Again I have none of yours to acknowledge - isn't it a nuisance, my letters have gone to the pack. Never mind suppose I will get a heap one of these days and wont be able to answer them. Well Dear I've had a fairly interesting sort of week. Had to go back to work on Monday, Tuesday and Thursday nights. Twas very wet on Wednesday night and I stayed home intending to write letters but I couldn't get a start so as per usual didn't write any. A bit off though isn't it Em having to write the same old stuff to everyone. On Thursday I had a very pleasant surprise as John Malone walked into the office to see me. Had lunch together, couldn't go out with him that night but we lunched together again on Friday and in the evening we went to the Coliseum - variety show and very nice. Joves its a blithering theatre inside, a sight in itself.

Oh Thursday was a Flag Day xe "Flag Day "in London, millions of nice girls all over the place selling little flags etc. etc. They’re worse than in Adelaidexe " Adelaide". Twas in aid of the wounded and termed "Our Day". Had six pen worth couldn't come at any more - am it Dear. John waited on me at 1 o'clock again Saturday and we dined at Queens something or other in Leicester Squarexe " Leicester Square" rather a flash place and put in the afty poking about and a bus ride up towards Regents Parkxe "Regents Park". Johnxe "Malone John" had to catch the 6.30 from Paddington worse luck so we had to be back at the Shaftesbury before 6. Took the tube from Trafalgar Square to Pad and got there in ample time. Felt his going, a bit. He had 5 days off to see Ernie Smithxe "Smith Ernie" at York (which took 2).I hopped on a bus there and had a couple of miles ride to my landmark Victoria Stnxe "Victoria Stn". Bought a paper to go home nice and early but a funny thing happened, illustrating the small world etc. I went into the Buffet at the stn to have a glass of and a biscuit. Next to me were 2 well dressed gentlemen having a glass of too. When one noticed me and said "You're an Australian aren’t you ?" "yes" "so am I" "Oh" I said. Then "What part do you come from?" "Adelaidexe "Adelaide"."

"What part of Adelaide?" "Well" I said right in Adelaide, I was with Geo. W there" He nearly fell down and said "Good gracious you know my brother then, Accountant there"

"Ah" I said "You're Mr Pearson then", and of course he was. Well I thought I'd never get away from them. We talked and then he insisted on my going to his house in his taxi and there sending me home in it. Had quite a joy ride and didn't get home till after 12 o'clock. Needless to say I got to go again and see them. Really I haven't had a chance to get on to my friends from G.W. since I came up this time but must do so. Was late for church this a.m., not very but they start so punctual. Met my corporal friend of the R.H.G. at 2 and we went for a long stroll to Hyde Park, right along Rotten Row to the Albert Memorialxe "Albert Memorial" - my word its a fine statue, I couldn’t very well explain it but its fine. I think its reckoned about the best in Londonxe "London".

Near there too is the famous Albert Concert Hall - its round and "some" Hall. Walked on forward to Kensington Gardensxe "Kensington Gardens" and struck the Serpentinexe "Serpentine" - very pretty around here, some flash boating there too. We came out of Hyde Park near the Marble Arch xe "Marble Arch "corner - you know where that is.

Listened for a few minutes to crank speeches of Insuffragettesxe "Suffragettes" and then caught a bus homewards in time for tea. Nearly forgot - on Saturday night when John and I were leaving the Shaftesbury we ran against Wall Billsxe "Bills Wall" and Gordon Rowexe "Rowe Gordon" (Sergeants) and several others whom you don't know.

Em  received what almost amounted to a love letter from a Ralph A Skitch
 from the Australian Imperial Force in Weymouth England. He refers to his cousin Frank Davies
 who had been killed.

I got to see then there at 6 tomorrow night. Well dear I am still in my new job and its pretty easy except for the night work - its a nuisance. Look you can address my letters to the above address for if I shift they can easily forward them on. Strange to think I won't get a reply to say this one till about next February. Will soon have to be wishing you a Merry Xmas eh. Am hoping - as Scottyxe "Scotty" said that my literary efforts are not going astray. Well now Dear I think I'll have to close with best love and kisses also to Mum and Nora and I hope you are all in the best of health. I couldn't be much better.

Goodnight Em

Yours ever  Ted x

Public School, Armidale N.S.W.

Wishing the soldier who receives these socks will have the best of luck and

a speedy return

L. Finlayson.

AWAITING LETTERS FROM HOME

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London SW

Sun Oct 29 1916

Dear Em, 

Again I have none of your Letters to acknowledge- nuisance isn't it? I have got one from Scottyxe "Scotty" though dated Aug 30th - his being the only ones to reach me for some time. Am looking forward to a big batch one of these days.

Well I've had quite an interesting week. Think I told you last Sunday that I was going round to the Shaftesbury to pick up Gordon Rowe xe "Rowe Gordon"and Wal Billsxe "Bills Wall" on the Monday night. Strolled round after I finished work and had tea with them after which we went to "His Majesty’sxe "His Majestys"" to Chu Chin Chow ( Oscar Asche xe "Asche oscar"and Lily Braytonxe "Brayton Lily") Rotten. Very gorgeous but a lot of tom foolery and a waste of good time and money.

Finished at 11 after which I caught the tube at Trafalgar Square and came home. Tuesday and Wednesday nights back at work. On Thursday dinner time I ran into Lt Galloway xe "Galloway Lt"and put in from 1 till 2 with him and met him again at 5.30 when we went round to the Dean Hotel to dinner. It was some dinner but only cost me the time I put in there - think the bill was 15/-. We went to the Palladiumxe "Palladium" - by Jove Em it was a clever show (variety) and I enjoyed it very much - a trifle ahead of the Kingsxe "Kings" and Tiv. Didn't get home till after 12 that night. Have got to see him again tomorrow, he's gone down to Kentxe "Kent" over the weekend. Lt G. was one of our two officers on the boat. Friday night I went back to  work.

Home to dinner yesterday and I didn't feel much like going anywhere. Hopped on a bus about 3 that had a couple of miles ride up past Hyde Parkxe "Hyde Park", Marble Archxe "Marble Arch" to Mr Pearson'sxe "Pearson Mr", found him all right and stayed with him till after 9 o'clock when he put me on the underground at Baker St and I came home. Woke up this a.m. to a bleak wet day and I couldn't get out of bed till dinner time and didn't even dress then.

Managed to get out about 5 when it had cleared up a bit and I took a stroll down to the Thamesxe "Thames" and back before tea. Just snoozed and read all day in turns. Wanted to write some letters but couldn't get a start. Miss Hessxe "Hess Miss" has put a nice cosy fire in the Dining room and I'm sitting pretty close to it and feeling nice and comfy. Isn't this tin soldiering xe "tin soldiering "life awful.

Didn't tell you - nearly got drowned coming home from work Thursday night - it quite forgot to rain, and blew like anything too. I’ve seen the Sun since I last wrote you dinkum. Can picture the nice sunny day on which you will get this letter, guess you wont require the nice fireside I'm beside writing it.

Joves Sweetheart many Happy Returnsxe "Em's Birthday" of the 19th December reckon this mail will be the last you'll get before that date. Also although its only October I'll start and wish you a Merry Xmas and a Happy New Year and to Mum and Nora too. Guess you will be taking a trip up country xe "Jamestown"about then. Remember me to the folks up there.

Well now Dear I think I'll stop and drop a line to Granxe "Gran, letter to".

Goodbye for the time Em - my best love and kisses

Ever Your  Ted

Goodnight x

LETTERS FROM HOME ARRIVE

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London SW

Guy Fawkes Day

My Dear Em,

You have read in novels how it was a bleak afternoon in Autumn the wind coming in chilly blasts and the rain, beating on the window panes without , dull and grey and so on, while within the fire burned cheerily in the grate and the author sitting pretty close to it. Now and then the whirr and throb of a taxi, and occasionally the hurried footsteps of someone getting down the street. A church bell tolls melancholy somewhere in the distance. Only for the wind a weird silence would reign. I suppose broken only by the ceaseless patter of those damn rain drops. Now that’s something like how I'm placed this afty Em.

Had a splendid day on Wednesday last as I had five letters - two from you dated Aug 25th and Sep 5, one each Mrs F, Scottyxe "Scotty" and Georgexe "George" and then on Friday a parcel from Mrs Watkinsonxe "Wathinson Mrs,nee Wooles" Perth (nee Else Wooles, Kalgoorlie)xe "Kalgoolie" which took 3 months to find me - woollens, cigarettes, tobacco, books, most acceptable.

To return to your letters - I  was glad to hear that you got mine from Capetownxe "Capetown" all right and also that the rest of the circle were able to see it. Later letters would explain how I was caught so that much to my disappointment I couldn't send even a word to any of Scottyxe "Scotty", Mrs Fxe "Mrs F" or Geoxe "George". But as they saw your letter that would meet the case. No doubt you will all be exchanging letters and that is a good scheme as there is much the same (not exactly though) to be said to all of you. For that reason Dear I shall refrain from sweet nothings. By the way too don’t think that your letters are not sometimes censored because they are. Scotty’s have reached me just hanging together and that’s all.

Walker and Halls xe "Walker and Halls "eh! Know the name and also where they hang out - hope you will like it there all right. Twill be nice living at the Bay xe "Glenelg"for the Summer at any rate, guess you will improve some in your swimming.

Liked the 32nd Badge - I've still got the colours up but will have to change them for a sort of purple with brown stripe thus [image: image1.wmf]. Mine are not quite as clean as the one you sent. We've been issued with splendid rain coats which keep the rain out all right. Yes that was pretty correct what Max wrote wasn't it ? (don't know him though) Have often felt that way. Fancy Gran xe "Gran "writing down to know about me. Wrote her from Capetown and write her and Mum(?) regularly (together) bur to date have only received one letter from there.

Well I've had an exceptionally quiet week. Stayed home Monday and Tuesday nights (wet) and had to go back to work the other three. There was a drought  nearly all day yesterday and in the afternoon I did the Tower of Londonxe "Tower of London" again with one of the chaps from  here. Hopped on the Tube at St James' Place and went to Mark Lanexe "Mark Lane" (nearest to the Tower). Its always interesting there you can put in hours in it  - think I like the Armoury best of all with all the ancient things there. We came back to the Strandxe "Strand" by bus and then had tea in Leicester Square. Wondered round the street then - crowed with theatre goers but we didn't feel inclined for one. Got the Tube at Piccadilly xe "Piccadilly "about 9 for Victoria (change at Charring Crossxe "Charing Cross") and came home in the rain.

Twas a very stormy night - we've been getting the storm that caused the disorder to the Connemattaxe "Connematta" and Retrievexe "Retrieve" in the Channel across the way. Suppose you will have read it.

I got out in time for 11 o'clock mass at St Mary’s but got back as quick as I could. Its hardly stopped raining all day.

Think I'll have to run off now Dear and Joves yes wish you and mum and Nora a very Merry Xmas and a Happy New Year. Also very Happy Returns of the 19th December.

Will close now with best love and kisses'

Ever Your  Ted.

Oh questions and answers Em*

Cold better? Yes

Any complaints? No

Any fatter? No

Effects of operation? Nil

Ever warm? No

Goodnight. X

Edward John Farrell sent Emily McConnachy a Happy Birthday card from London on the 6/11/16.

THE PALM HOUSE

66 Gloucester Street

South Belgravia

Victoria London SW

Monday Nov 13 1916

Dear Em

This week I have yours of 15/9/16 to acknowledge, and also one from Georgexe "George" 29/9/16, Scottyxe " Scotty" 21/9/16 and Mrs F xe " Mrs F "16/8/16. Note the difference in the dates. George is very up to date (don't know whether he made a bloomer or not) and his came 4 days before the other 2. Mrs F's has been wandering around France xe "France "but I'm not there. As there is plenty of room I'm sending your envelope back to see if you can think out how it reached me.

Hay isn't that a nuisance - the Arabiaxe "Arabia" stopping one in the Mediterranean, can see a letter or two for me never being delivered since she left Adelaide xe "Adelaide "on October 5th, but I guess I'll never know what you said by that mail. Say it again as there are 3 important things to discuss that week (1) The Lord Mayors show on Thursday last (2) I had to work all day yesterday (which requires no further discussion) (3) Tonight’s the night - the first London November fog is at its best and its a fact.

The Lord Mayors show was a grand event. The day could not have been better, delightfully sunny (the air all the same had a pronounced nip). We all got various times off to go to it - I was off from 11.30 to 2. Found my way up to Leicester Stxe "Leicester St" tube and went from there to Holbornxe "Holborn" and then on to the Strandxe "Strand" but the crowd. Ugh hell. Jamestownxe "Jamestown" on Saturday night wasn't in it. I saw a fair bit of the process though but got pushed and shoved all over the place, and when I wanted to get out I just couldn't that’s all. Instead of getting back at 2 I didn't arrive till 3 but that didn't matter. Am enclosing the programme so that you can get an idea of what it was like.

Four nights last week I had to work the other one. I took a stroll out with the Highlander from here and we finished up with supper at the Strand Corner House where the Orchestra plays while you eat soup with your fork and incidentally get the glow from the      and so on. Saturday at 1 o'clock caught up with 2 other Adelaide xe "Adelaide "chaps and we had lunch together and then went for the Electric Train from Victoriaxe "Victoria" to Richmondxe "Richmond", on rather we got out from Victoria Station from Richmond viz. Kew Gardens is about 2 miles or more from here and it was all right to see the bit of open country and green but its only a patch for all that as the city took up the running on the other side and carried on just the same. 

We put in most of the afty in the Gardens (Kew)xe "Kew Gardens" they're dinkum Gardens - and enjoyed the Palm houses cos its nice and warm there and the palms are really beautiful. We sauntered on to Richmond which is on the River in time for tea and afterwards came back to Victoria where we disbanded. I came home to roost.

Didn’t enjoy myself yesterday as I had to 
gragt from go till late.

Went to Chest Clinic - that wasn't bad. Didn't feel like writing last night so went to bed. About the fog - it was noticeable last night as wasn't much  of the moon to be seen, but tonight its right here. Knocked off after quarter to 6. Didn't feel to comfortable coming home. But now I wouldn't chance           the nearest pillar box. When I ..... see the other side of the street its .. to put it mildly. on my ....... you cant discern people on the footpath immediately below. Seems to weight one right down.

There was a big fire a few blocks away in the early hours of this morning. Then fire engines made a terrible row rumbling past - thought it was the Zeppelinxe "Zepplins" and hopped under the bed.

It was four o'clock in the morning when 21 fire engines on the job from the West End districts.

Souvenir of the Programme

GUIDE AND ROUTE OF THE

LORD MAYOR'S SHOW

November 9th 1916.

I'll have to knot off now Em as I want to send a word to Mrs. F but you will be able to show her this letter and that will save me writing it all again.

Well, I'll get along now.

Best love and kisses 

Yours Eddie

A  prosperous New Year.

FIRST SNOW

My Dear Em,

Haven't had any of yours to acknowledge this week, probably due to the sinking of the Arabia. Only got one letter and that was from Kel from across the Channel - only took a couple of days to get to me. While I forget he wished to be remembered to you. 

The chief item this week is the fact of having our first dose of snow yesty. Friday was bitterly cold and when I tumbled out yesterday morning, the flakes were coming down softly and gently and continued till about midday when it gave place to sleet and rain and hasn't stopped yet. The snow wasn't thick enough to lie about in the City I suppose because its so warm(?) here but in the country it must have been rather a decent sort of fall 

Am enclosing a slip from last nights paper about it and have noted thereon what appealed to me most. I had to work all day today and also yesterday afternoon isn't it a nuisance but the weather is too miserable to go out anywhere really. The fireside did me last night and is doing the same just now. Tuesday night I met Mr Graham from G.W. and Co. Ltd and we had an early evening - just a yarn about everything in general over a quiet pot.

Wednesday night I wrote to Geo. xe "George"and Scottyxe "Scotty" and Thursday night 3 of us went along to the Victoria Empirexe "Victoria Empire" variety show and it was very good. Have saved up programmes and will send them along to you.

Oh also enclose the ticket that took me home on Tuesday night from Leicester Squarexe "Leicester Square" to Victoriaxe "Victoria Stn". That evening after work I had 6d worth at the Anzac Club (they do you up pretty well there for a sprat) and then went from Victoria to Holburn by tube - had to change twice although its not very far. Each change was at a different level below the surface. I haven't fallen to them yet - just manage to muddle through.

See they're talking about a hard winterxe " winter" here - well if it gets much harder I'm off home. Only once this week have I been properly warm and that was Thursday after work 2 of us went along to Peel House (for soldiers) and had a hot bath, it was just the thing only a penny too.

I can see the old beach at Glenelg, the day this letter reaches you. Ugh.

Another big firexe "fire" in London last night but it was  a long way from us. Think I noticed the glare but put it down to searchlights.

By the way I put a stop to the Zeppelin raids coming up here didn't I? I'm beginning to get a bit more used to the dark streets when I have to go out in them but often nearly come down. Hope you are still liking it at Walker and Halls and also at the seaside.

Remember me to mum and Nora. Can still wish you all a Prosperous New Year.

Will stop for this time Dear with best love and kisses.

Ever Your

Edward

Hullo Sweetheart. This is just a message to yourself only. How are you getting on. Wish you could blow along for an evening - wouldn't it be so lovely. Only want to say my very love and kisses. Goodnight Old Em

Yours ever Eddie xxx

PARODY ON SHAKESPEARE

26.11.16

 To 3 Moseley St Glenelg.

From "Aberdour"

South Terrace 

Adelaide

I d t

My Dear Em

Haven't any of yours to acknowledge this week Dear but as a substitute got one from Mary Ryan Crystal Brook - just a nice little note but very acceptable.

There was a sensation yesty in our part of London as the sun shone for fully half an hour between showers. It was a nice afternoon though except for the fact that I had to work. The snow finished up last Sunday and I haven't noticed the cold at  all since and don’t want to.

Also during the week I got a letter from Mrs. Fxe "Mrs. F", Scottyxe "Scotty" and Frank Cawthonxe "Cawthon Frank" in Egyptxe "Egypt". To my foreign correspondence must be added my pal at G.W. and Co. Ltd, Mr Pearson and John Malonexe "Malone John" in camp, to say nothing of autograph books which are fairly thick about here.

All told Em I find my correspondencexe "correspondence" takes up all my spare time (which I might add is not much).

The Canadian xe "Canadian "here has just asked the Highlanderxe "Highlander" the price of sugar - wants to tell some one over in Vancouverxe "G.W. and Co Ltd "

xe "Walker and Halls "

xe "Zepplins"
xe "Vancouver" - sugar is 8d a poundxe "Cost of living" and bread 10 1/2 a loaf, beer 6d a pint - those are the only food prices I know of.

Oh we've just dug up a way of getting 12/6 seats at the Theatre free of charge - very nice.

Under this system two of us went to the Kingswayxe "Kingsway" last Monday night to see "Extra Special". It was rather good - neither a revue nor a drama. There were 8 (I think) scenes - like sketches without any connecting thread between them. Think we'll do the London Opera House tomorrow night.

Every other night last week I had to work (and only missed today Sunday). Didn't get up till 01 this a.m. - the final sleep in for sometime, its now nearly dinner time and as it isn't particularly inviting in the afty writing.

Do you ever drop a note to Gran? Up to date I have not received a letter from her. Hope you are getting mine all right Dear. I haven't missed a Sunday since June 27th.

Oh saw this in an auto the other day - rather good I thought:

"They xe "Poetry"met at a Restaurant table.

Romeod and Juliet.

They had no money to pay the debt.

So Romeod what Juliet"xe "Pearson Mr"

xe "Crystal Brook"

xe "Ryan Mary"

xe "Charing Cross "

xe "Tower of London "

xe "Kew Gardens"

xe "Electric Train "

xe "Strand Corner House "
This week they're putting pretty severe restrictionsxe "restrictions" on Hotel etc. menus limiting all to three courses I think - haven't followed it very closely as I wasn't particularly interested. Well think I'll edge now Em for this week - love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself

Yours Ever

Ted

Hullo Sweetheart - how’s the game - posting this today Monday but the mail is not closing for a few days yet I think 

Best love and kisses xxx

Goodbye Darling

Yours Eddie x

COPING WITH THE COLD

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria

London SW

Sun Dec 3 1916

My Dear Em

This week I have your nice letter of 15 Oct to acknowledge. Yours is the only October letter to reach me to date and as your previous one to hand is dated Sep 27 (I think) there appears to be a missing link. Was glad that you'd got mine from England all right. So you laughed at the snaps but the "originals" didn't last long, in fact I'd forgotten all about it. Yours was the first intimation of Scottyxe "Scotty" being actually in camp. In his last however he reckoned to be in a week. Wrote him and Georgexe "George" last mail.

You said I'd find it cool over here - don't rub it in Dear, I'm making quite a success of that. There was a lovely cool change this morning. Ye Gods! But I'm getting used to it.

On Monday night two of us went to the Haymarket xe "Haymarket "Theatre to see "A widows Might" a light comedy in 3 acts. Wasn't bad. Had 6 pennith worth of fish and chips after. Good. Every other night of the week I had to work back - up to K isn't it? (Oh ask Mrs F about that she'll tell you).Was back yesterday afternoon too but got today off and didn't get up till dinner time. Wanted the rest somewhat too.

This afty is just a Decembers afternoon in Londonxe "London", dull, grey, overcast, hazy, dark, freezy, wonkey and a few other things but a terrible drought yesterday and today. Oh for a perspiration. "Nevertheless I want to go back"

Got a painful letter last night from Roy Clift

(you will remember the name) from Epsom Hospital,xe "Epsom Hospital," where he has been for over three months - and worse still his brother Clarry and his Uncle killed.

He'd got my Salisbury Plains xe "Salisbury Plains "address from Jamestownxe "Jamestown". Begging me to go and see him and I certainly shall on the very first opportunity probably next weekend. Epsom is only about 3?4 hour run from here.

Oh that Baronia was fine preserved its perfume all right. Gave a sprig of it to a lady next to me (in the office) and she went into ecstasies over it. Thanks very much for that parcel Dear. Will look out for it but 'hae me doots'. Parcels and newspapers have a strange habit.

Hear from John Malone from camp regularly. They've shifted again to Hurdcott but practically all our 7th hxe "Troop movements"ave gone over and I think the 8th were to have gone over on Friday last whilst the 9th have arrived from Australia.

Where did you put your 'X' xe "conscription referendum"on Oct 28 with the majority I guess. All right in  a way. But I've a faint idea you voted yes. Guess Scotty xe "Scotty "did, and Mrs F. No. Much could be said for and against it but I haven't sufficient brains to go into it intelligently.

The Sydneyxe "Sydney" and Newcastle mob evidently won the day for the noes and then pulled on the strikexe "strike". See that’s settled and just as well, must have caused a bit of a stir while it was on.

Well now I think I'll have to get a few S.A. letters in the near future. Goodbye Em best love and kisses, and love to Mum and Nora.

Yours ever

Ted.

You will have seen of course where 2 Zeppelinxe "Zepplins" were brought down up on the North East Coast last Monday night. There was a bit of excitement last Tuesday when at Midday a hostile Taube flew over London and dropped several bombs. One fell on Victoria Palace Theatre and made a bit of a mess. Its only a few minutes walk from here. Another fell on Buckingham Palace grounds which is not far off either. The Taube was too high to see with the naked eye and there was also a haze at the time. However they brought it down. Our lot seem pretty right in the air now. Nothing further to add Dear Goodbye x.

TAKING THE TUBE

Horseferry Road 11.12.16

My Dear Emma

Hope you wont look at the paper when reading this Dear but its the only chance I've got this week of sending along a word. No letters to acknowledge this week, nor did I get a chance to answer any yesterday. Had a hard weeks work - back every night late also on Saturday afternoon, so that yesterdays holiday was very acceptable indeed.

Enjoyed not having to get up early but had to get busy before 11 o'clock as I had to get up to Waterloo by 11.45.

Twasn't a bad sort of day even in London.

II o'clock saw me set off down Gloucester Stxe "Gloucester St" and Rochester Row to St James Park xe "St James Park "tube. Took about 10 minutes to get to Waterloo and another 10 minutes to find No3 Platform for the Epson train. Soon got away from the mist and squalor and enjoyed the open country. It looked just like those old pictures we see plenty of - green about but all the trees quite bare. Took about 3/4 of an hour to go down.

The London County War Hospital is about a mile and a half from the station and wasn't very difficult to find. Rather a pleasant walk. Got there in time for dinner - knew something didn't I? Joves its some hospital - pre-war asylum. They tell me there are 7 miles of corridors and I quite believe it. Had some difficulty in finding Ward B where xe "Clift Roy"Roy was but eventually located him. Poor chap he was delighted to see me and so I was too. He's had a very bad time for over three months - will never be the same. He looks very well on it though and is quite cheerful. He hopes to sail for home in January and naturally is looking forward to it.

Monday - Hullo Sweetheart how’s the game - Did well in the matter of letters this morning. Got yours dated 21/10/16. Mrs Fxe "Mrs F"'s boomerang card - Scotty’s No 13 (he thought - I don't though) One from George xe "George "and two from Aunty Mary
 xe "Case Aunt Mary"(Orrorooxe "Orroroo") with bad news re Unlce Frank Casexe "Case Uncle Frank" being very ill. Will look forward to further and I hope good news of him. The streets looked nice this a.m. covered in thick frost. Will go now . Goodbye old Darling. Love galore Ever yours Eddie xxx

Some London people have been very kind to Ray, calling every week to see him. One a Mr Buckberry (or something) and his sister in law came in the afty. We all stayed till 7 o'clock and then strolled comfortably down to the station to catch the quarter to 8 back to the village. Tubed it from Waterloo to Victoria thence stroll home and bang.

Sitting before the fire quietly smoking was  no other than Dick Wall. You remember him. I sent a letter off to try and find him when I came up here. He got it all right and replied promptly but the letter never reached me. However I was much better pleased to see himself.

Hullo Sweetheart How’s the game today. Still working hard. Going now. My best love and kisses old Em Ever Yours Eddie xxx

 We had lots to talk about till very late. He came through without a scratch, think there are only about 25 of the original Battalion xe "Original Battalion"left. His pal whom I knew too has gone to heaven. Well he's got 10 days leave from the Sommexe "Somme" and is going up to his people at Stoke on Trentxe "Stoke on Trent". He has invited me up in a few days with him and needless to say I'm going to have a hard try to get off, but I think I've a better chance of getting struck by lightening.

Well I've been along time trying to get this letter written Dear but there is nothing much more to add this time.

Love to Mum and Nora and all the folks.

How are Walker and Hall? Will go now, best love and kisses, yours ever.

Ted.

MANY HAPPY RETURNS

19.12.16

My Dear Em, 

Many Happy Returns of today eh - will try a brain wave since I can't say it personally when this reaches you you'll be looking forward to the next.

Have had no letters from anywhere this week. Might give me a chance to answer some that I'm getting a bit behind in. But its dashed hard to write these times Em. 

Well I told you in my last of Dick Wall turning up. He stayed at 66 till Tuesday night when he went up to his people. I promptly put in for Friday and Saturday a.m. to take a trip up and nearly fell down when it was granted (after some wrangling and a sure tip that I'd be on duty Xmas Day and N.Y. Day)

However suffices for today and worked every night till Thursday night when I got off at 6 and made straight for Euston (L and NW Stn) and got there in good time to catch the 6.50 for Stoke on Trent - change at Wolverhampton xe "Wolverhampton "and Staffordxe "Stafford". Proved quite a memorable trip because instead of reaching Stoke at 11 o'clock it was just on 3 the next a.m. Not sure yet whether I got into the right part of the train or not. However when we blew into Birminghamxe "Birmingham" I knew I was gone. As connecting trains didn't wait for the London which was late there was no other way of getting on (you see we should have left Birmingham well on our left)

Eventually got to Wolverhampton, and had to wait for a mail train there and go another run out of our way to Crewexe " Crewe" (which would be further from here than Stoke)

Before this stage had picked up a Canadianxe "Canadian" cobber for same destination. At Wolverhampton we got in a first class and at the next stop the guard asked us to quit as there was plenty of room further back in third class. Told him we were quite comfortable where we were thanks. 

Anyhow arrived in Crewe about midnight and had to wait there till 1.25 for a train back to Stoke. We put the time in arguing with the girls in the refreshment rooms. Joves Crewe is some station - about the biggest I've struck. Two or three of the big Company’s cross there, and its like a young village. Well as aforesaid we blew into Stoke just fore 3 a.m..

Course there was no one there to meet me - they'd given me up at 11.30. We were lucky though - dug out a sort of waiting room with a nice fire - curled up as close to it as we could and went bye bye.

Up bright and early though as the fire went out. Had lots of callers coming in about 6 - youths and old men going to neighbouring station or villages to their daily toil in the pottery works. (great place for potteries)

About 7 sauntered forth looking for Mr While - North Stafford Hide and Skin Co., Hill St. Got directed to Hill St and then Mr Whites House. Might mention here that there was a lovely cool change that morning - everything covered inches deep with frost - I thought it was snow. Looked very pretty and all that but didn't feel too good. The servant answered the door and as she was in the know about my coming led me straight up to Dicks room. He got a bit of a shock as they thought I'd died of wounds.

Tis now Wednesday and I've been trying to get this letter finished all the time.

Will close now Dear and go on with the epithet next mail.

Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself.

Yours Ever

Ted.

CHRISTMAS EVE

24.12.16

Dear Em,

It was Christmas Eve in London but there aint no snow lying on the ground - its not hot enough for snow, relay. Well Em, none of your letters to acknowledge again haven't received any mail for some little time now. In my last I think I left you when I arrived in Stoke on Trentxe "Stoke on Trent". Dick was naturally a bit surprised when I blew in on him at that hour. It was too late for me to turn in then so he got up, and very soon a nice breakfast was ready and I enjoyed it I tell you. Mr White was very busy about that time and so could not drive us round in the motor cart but placed it at our disposal. As neither of us could drive we had to be content with looking at it. We didn't do much on Friday, just strolled round the town Dick showing me the various places closely associated with his youthful days, such as where his wife lived as a girl and so on .

Nothing doing in the evening just sat round a big fire chatting after perhaps eating too much pheasant for tea. Twas the first time I'd come at roast pheasant and it was all right. The frost didn't melt all day, everything had a mantle of white just like a heavy snow fall and of course any water exposed was just one block of ice. It was funny any where you went to feel the ice crinkling under foot. Well I retired pretty early to a nice comfy bed and didn't wake too early next a.m.

The same frozen scene - the window panes of my room were actually frozen. Enjoyed a nice hot bath and a good breakfast. Didn't leave the fireside much that day because one of their fogs was on and it took us all our time to find Mr White's office and then a pub.

The streets are not very wide - about like Grenfell St and I'm not exaggerating when I say that standing in the middle of the Street you could not see a building on either side. Lights of course were lit all day. Twas worse (if possible) in the night but we managed to find a theatre and saw a very good sort of variety show.

Hullo Sweetheart how’s the game             . Meet me tonight will you? Best love Old Em Yours Ever Eddie xxx

Sunday wasn't much better and we didn't go out till the afty and then only to the office to ring up London. I got on to the Major and explained to him that if I left at 8.23 that night it would take about 8 hours to get back to the city but if I could stay and catch a train at 9 a.m. Monday it would run through in 3 hours. He granted the extension and I might add that my request was perfectly bona fide. So I had that night with my friends. Some visitors came round and of course they were greatly in the Awestralians. Little Dorcas while aged 7 broke them up when they asked her something she didn't know and answered "Search me" which I had taught her. Up bright and early Monday - Mrs and Mr White and Dick caught an earlier train for Liverpool and at 20 to 10 I got on the London 2 stops and away we went. 

The scenery was pretty - just like those pictures of snow covered fields etc. we used see but too cold for me.

The train went some and gives you the idea that you wouldn't like to take part in one of their collisions.

There are lots of canals and like rivulets up that way and everyone was just one sheet of ice.

Got very foggy getting near the village and we pulled into Euston about half an hour later - just after 1. Blew into a tube changed at Leicester Sq. and Charring Cross alighted at St James Park and "reported" before 2 o'clock. Since then it has been the old story - back every night.

Worked yesterday afternoon and when I came in after lunch there was a letter from John Malone posted at Hurdcott (a few miles from Salisburyxe "Salisbury") last Wednesday saying he would meet me outside the big arch at Horseferry xe "Horseferry "at 1 o'clock on Friday.

Straight away rang up the Shaftesbury but missed him again as he had come to look me up. Got up early this a.m. and got round to find just finished breakfast. Another of our pals Frank Gooden who went through the school at Mitcham with us was there. He’s in the Pioneers xe " Pioneers "and of course we hadn't seen him since the Mitcham days. Found his room and as he wasn't up I just strolled in and asked him for a match. He nearly feel out of bed. Well I stopped with John all the morning - we had lots to talk about. He had to look up some friends this afty so I came home to do some writing. No rain today and its quite nice and mild.

Think I'll close now Dear. With best love and kisses and to Mum and Nora. Christmas Day tomorrow and I've got to work in the morning. Not sure where I'll have my Christmas dinner yet. Have received several invitations but of course cant accept them. There’s an Australian dinner at the Hotel Cecilxe "Hotel Cecil" and I might go there.

Goodbye Dear

Yours Ever

Ted x

 xe " Awestralians "
xe " Mitcham"

xe "Gooden Frank"

xe "Malone John"

xe " St James Park"

xe " Charing Cross"

xe "Leicester Sq"

xe "Euston "

xe "Liverpool "

xe " Grenfell St"NEW YEARS EVE IN LONDON

31.12.16

My Dear Em,

Tis New Years Eve in London this time and I've  had a very busy week and an enjoyable one too. Will start at the beginning.

I had to go on duty Christmas morning but finished up a few minutes after 1 o'clock. I've been expecting a chap with a couple of tickets for the dinner to Australians at the Hotel Cecil but he didn't turn up. Came home here but there was no one about. Blew into the Continental Restaurant at Victoria but didn't stop as I would have had to pick up John M who was there for dinner. Got there about 2.30 and found him all right with two or three others I know from the 8th Training Battalion We all fell in there (several hundred of us) and the band of the Royal  Irish Guards played us up to the London Opera House where an entertainment was given us by artists from the various Theatres etc. - nearly all star turns. Started at 3 and came out at 6. By jove Em the Band is a beauty, easily the best ever I heard. They took the stage for the opening turn and gave us Irish Aus "Keep the Home fires burning etc. They had their full band and I think everyone there could have listened to them all the afternoon and all night too. It was really fine and of course got a fine ovation . Furore - that’s the word isn't it. However we had to let them go.

Nearly every member in the band has been wounded which of course adds to their popularity. It was a splendid show right through - will send the programme. The last turn "The four Ritchies" on bikes was a treat. Marvellously clever to say nothing of comedy element they introduced. A cat would have laughed.

The show over Andrew Fisher said a few words to the boys. 6 of us then proceeded to the Strand xe "Strand "corner where I got through 3/6 worth of good things. We just poked about for a while after that and I came home pretty early to bed. John Malone leave finished Tuesday when he back to Hurdcott. Worked every night during the week. There was a terrible fog on Thursday night and I only just managed to scrap home. Buses and all sorts of traffic was dislocated and there were many accidents. Just round the corner from here a bus ran into a house forming a corner of one of these sorts of crossings X. Made a bit of a mess.

Got yesterday afternoon off and three of us went up to Baker St on the tube to see Madam Tussauds famous wax works etc.

We put in the whole afternoon there and found it interesting and instructive. Will send the booklet. From there we went to Leicester Stxe "Hurdcott "
xe "Leicester St"and had some very nice fish. Found our way home about 9 o'clock. Had to go to work this morning but got this afty off. Its fine out and a bit too cold but do not feel inclined to go anywhere.

No letters have come along again - a nuisance isn't it, suppose they're over in Francexe "France" somewhere. Yours and Mrs Fxe " Mrs F"'s parcel is also missing to date. You sent it in October too didn't you so it doesn't look too good.

Don't know how George and Scotty are going. I've clean lost the run of them. Suppose George has gone to Sydney as he said he would be migrating in the New Year. Scotty of course is in camp. Think his last was dated early October. Well now I think there isn't much else to write about so I'll finish. Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself

Yours Ever 

Ted

London Opera House

Christmas Entertainment 

to

Australian Soldiers

ON THE WALLABY BUT STILL SMILING

LONDON CHRISTMAS 1916

LONDON 1917

66 Gloucester St 

South Belgravia

Victoria, London SW

14.11.17

My Dear Em,

This is the first letter to you for the New Year. Failed to rise at all last Sunday, as I felt a touch of a cold coming and being a very dull grey day I made the most of a good old rest. Thought I'd have the opportunity of a line during the week but no was back every night.

Well I've had a glorious time with your letters this week although they have come along backwards. Should have included last week too.

first of all comes an envelope containing pretty flowers only, little messages and a reference to Christmas turkey. On Saturday your nice letter dated Nov. 13th. On Monday yours of 27 November- the first addressed to Gloucester St direct followed one from Mrs F and yesterday along comes yours of October 27 embodying the fine typing effort. Sadly in its infancy but never mind Dear was all right. Suppose you will be sending them along next in shorthand. Hurry up.

Enjoyed all the news very much between yours and Mrs F's. Letters and papers for me will have a much better passage now coming direct to Gloucester St. Papers have run amok. Received a Chroniclexe "Chronicle Newspaper" the first week in October and haven't had a paper  of any description since. Scottyxe "Madam Tussauds"

xe "Baker St"

xe "Fisher Andrew"

xe "Opera House"

xe "Royal  Irish Guards"

xe "Malone John"

xe "Continental Restaurant"

xe "Hotel Cecil "

xe "Wall dick"

xe " Waterloo"

xe "Rochester Row"

xe "Mrs F "

xe " Clift"

xe "Mrs F "

xe "Gran"

xe " Opera House"

xe "Peel House"

xe "Holburn"

xe "Anzac Club "

xe "G.W. and Co Ltd"

xe "Graham Mr"

xe "snow"

xe "Kel"

xe "Arabia"
xe " Scotty"and Geo. have sent Bulletinsxe "Bulletin Magazine" but not one turned up.

However I blew down to Anzac Clubxe "Anzac Club" the other night and the latest Australian papers are available there. Saw chronicles up to November 18th and also late Bulletins.

Was glad to note you are having a fair sort of time and luck too eh running against the fiver. Snare a few more of them. There was some fun over conscriptionxe "conscription" all right wasn't there? in Sydneyxe "Sydney" especially.

There’s not much of note since last wrote you. I had to work on New Years Day and all that week except Friday. Saw me back. Was off on Saturday afternoon and four of us went out about 3 o'clock and just wandered around some of the market streets etc. Put in a while in one of those shops where there are all sorts of things to catch your pennies shooting hoop-la-la and so on, but no one collected anything. Finished up down the Strandxe "Strand" and Fleet St. In the latter were in an old inn - hundreds of years old and called "Ye Olde Chishire Cheese". Had a drink at a table where Wordsworthxe "Wordsworth" (or someone else I might be mixed) used sit and ink up for hours. We blew back to our own haunts out Victoriaxe "Victoria" way and to our usual duck run for fish and chips 6.

Was in bed nice and early. Have been working all this week but I had nearly forgotten to tell you of Friday night last week when a few of us from here went out to Brixtonxe "Brixton" to the Skating Rink.xe "skating rink" Twas a beastly wet and cold night but was nice and cheery on the floor. We gathered up a couple of other chaps en route and there were half a dozen of us and about 100 girls in the party. Its some rink Em, in fact bigger than Melbournexe "Melbourne" - and I believe the biggest rinks here have been closed down. The music is a big electrically driven thing right in the centre and its not bad. The floor itself is nothing to write home about nor are the skaters anything out of the common. I went about things very carefully and managed to avoid a fall all the evening. Had the audacity to ask a girl to skate with me too. She dodged me thereafter. Had a very nice evening though and finished up with the usual 6 of fish and chips please.

Nothing much else happening so we'll have a few words on Londonxe "London" in general. Sickness appears very rife here and Australians are not the only ones who suffer from the vagaries of the weather. Noticed the other day where there were 200 deaths round this part in a fortnight from influenzaa.

You wouldn't be surprised either if you struck one of their dam fogs - the stuff gets right through one and must be great for weak lungs. Then a frost bobs up and your nose just about drops off. Then an East wind heralds sleet and snow. A lot of our chaps are in Hospital here. This week has been particularly rough especially in the country. See in the paper where they had 4 and 5 feet of snow in places and numbers of trains are stuck. This will be nice cool reading for you Dear sometime in March.

Well we Londoners have not taken much notice of the peace gags - you never hear it mentioned not even in a pub. Hay I haven't made a forecastxe "forcast of war end" of the end of the war yet - I'll have a go now and pick October 1918
. That's the first time I've been so silly as to attempt it. By this time next year the Central Powers will commence to feel the economic pressure. Enough.

The Government have just taken over the Hotel Cecilxe "Hotel Cecil" - regarded as THE hotel in the world. Its all right - from outside I mean. Over 1000 bedrooms and a few hundred sitting rooms. Not far behind it is the Charring Cross pub also grabbed. They're not far from each other and both in the Strandxe "Strand".

Its funny to read every day about this park and that garden about to be cultivated and potatoes grown. Right through the country lots of plots are assuming a new role and will be used for growing foodstuffs. Suppose food is not too plentiful but I haven't felt the pinch yet. Food, menus etc. are well controlled now and wastage is being brought to a minimum.

Eggs are four and a half and five each - don't know how other prices go but there is no white sugar at all.

You see plenty of fruit for sale at the market and other shops - grapes, oranges and all that sort of thing but I guess the prices are pretty stiff - like everything else.

Well Emma I think I'm about settled so I'll away and see if I can get some more of my correspondence off my mind. Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from

Yours Ever

Ted x

LONDON OPERA HOUSE

Orchestra Stalls

COMPLIMENTARY

DEATH OF A COUNT

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London SW

21.1.17

My Dear Em

Here we are again none of yours to acknowledge this week but yesterday your Chroniclexe "Chronicle Newspaper" dated 25 November came along - fairly up to date eh - will do better now for mail with a private address. During the week I received a letter each from Scottyxe "Scotty" and Georgexe "George" dated November 14th and 13th and was glad to hear of them.

I had Monday and Friday nights off which I put in at home and wrote a few letters. Was working the other night as also yesterday afternoon. Failed to get up today as my cot was the best place I knew of, till the afternoon. Lazy isn't it but I have to come at it as there are no hollow logs to crawl into.

Hay I'm that cold now I can hardly hold the bloomin pen. Noticed yesterdays temperature, it was min 32 max. 33 and I think today is a bit below that.

Oh nearly forgot, the record also said sunshine Nil - that would apply for a good while past. We've had snow and sleet every day this week. You will have read of the terrible explosion that took place at a munitions factory a few minutes to 7 on Friday night. Terrible isn't the word for it. The scene is about 10 or 12 miles from here but it shook us pretty considerably and even broke windows further away than we are.

Whole streets have been blown to pieces. The papers first gave the deaths at 30 to 40 and then another 20 bodies were recovered but if that total were multiplied by 10 it would be getting somewhere near the mark, apart altogether from hundreds that are wounded. A fire first and then the explosionxe "explosion" which started several other fires in factories mills etc. The flames could be seen for 30 miles. In a house a half a mile away a Canadian'sxe "Canadian" wife and 4 children were all killed. People out this way rushed into the streets in all directions and I must say it scared hell out of me. It has naturally caused great excitement and everyone is talking about it. I'm glad it wasn't only closer that's all.

Apart from this and the delightful weather we're  not having there is nothing of note to talk about. I enjoyed the Chronicle very much all day today and read everything in it. Noted how stagnant enlistingxe "enlistments,falling" has gone. They're faced with a pretty tough problem now to keep up reinforcements - but the first 7 years of the wart is always the worst.

How’s the old beach getting on, suppose you are a pretty good swimmer now - can you beat Nora yet.

The Russian Count Bernstoff xe "Count Bernstoff "is to be buried tomorrow morning at Westminster Cathedralxe "Westminster Cathederal", what about dropping in and we'll have a look at it.

Well I think I'll have to pack up Dear as there’s nothing much else to write about. Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself.

Yours ever

Ted

Hullo little Sweetheart how’s the game? Wish I could see you old girl for just an evening - come over as a nurse or something. Ooh. Going now. All my love Yours Eddie xxx

GETTING A PARCEL FROM HOME

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

London SW

28.1.17

My Dear Em,

I've got quite a sensational mail to reply to this week - have quite enjoyed myself - and hardly know which to acknowledge first. Anyhow to start - during the week along comes the parcel. 

Took me sometime to open it and just like a boy with a new toy. Its fine - everything in it and my very great thanks to you and Mum and Nora. I've already had a go at everything except the socks (haven't changed since). But Nora caught me on that tin of Allenburysxe "Allenburys Lollies" things - I didn't find out the contents till yesty when I thought I'd try one of their pastilles and bang - reminded me of the munitions works.

 Wish she wouldn't refer to knocking the Germans xe "Germans "though there aren't many about London in general and A.I.F. headquarters in particular. 

Collected all the little massages too including the Advertiserxe "Advertiser Newspaper" and Journalxe "Journal Newspaper".

To go on with the story next comes along your letter dated 28 November (addressed to Salisbury Plains but referring to Gloucester St). Then on Thursday morning 25th yours of 14 December (up to date what!) blew in and reminded me that Friday was me Birthday xe " Birthday ", 29 ugh one can be excused for saying blazes! eh. To return to your letter - glad you had a nice Sunday up at Long Gullyxe "Long Gully" should be glorious up in the Hillsxe "Adelaide Hills". Grinned at the carnations at Aberdourxe "Aberdour" - just such a silly thing as I'd do Ha Ha. Couldn't place Ben Whitexe "White Ben" for a while but woke up. He was not a pre war member of the staff but remember he started about the time I left. No don't know Newsonxe "Newson", guess its mutual. Ralph Stitchxe "Stitch Ralph" at Stirlingxe " Stirling" eh - a good place to go I should think for the lungs if its anything like this.

Perhaps he’s gone back - if he hasn't I reckon there'll be no need for him to.

 I've had a fair sort of week - didn't work Wednesday night we were all going to a theatre but the fireside got such a hold on us that we left it too late to go out and I found my way to my cot.

Hay have you heard the term "Swinging the Lead". I'll give you a little instance of it. On Thursday I made up my mind that I'd rather go up to Newbury Races (53 miles from London) on me Birthday than work. A barber cobber was going up which made it all the more exciting. So I told him I'd try and work it and accompany him. So Friday morning I went on "sick parade". After giving No., name , religion, age (very exact) length of service and a few other things I faced the Medical Captain. "Well what’s the matter with you ?" "Me teeth Sir". "Want any extraction’s"? " No Sir ( not on your life) want some filled." He had a look and then to an Orderly " Make out a pass for this man to Harefieldxe " Harefield"" .Harefield xe "Swinging the lead"is about an hours run in the train from here and the head Dental Hospital for Australians. Got the pass and rushed round to the civvy cobber in great glee. Told him I'd fixed it for the day when he said "Didn't you see in the paper the races are abandoned. Collapse.

Wasn't it a nuisance though, they couldn't hold the sports as the ground was frozen too hard for the jumping business or something of the sort. Well I couldn't go back to H. Q. and I didn't want to go to Harefield, so twas caught, still I had a holiday.

The other Chap has pinched his ink. Well I just mopped about on Friday and would really have been better pleased back at work. Didn't go out in the night as the other chaps were back at work. Went back to work yesterday morning feeling a bit guilty. After dinner I made my way up to Edgewater Roadxe "Edgewater Road" the other side of Hyde Park and called on Mr V.C. Mallanxe "Mallan V.C." Dentist whose brother dentist also worked in Adelaide. Well he was so short-handed that he is unable to fix me up just yet but will try and give me a Saturday afternoon later. Mr Pearson lives not far from Edgewater Road, so I strolled round there only to find him out so I came home in disgust. Nothing doing in the evening so I brought the weekend news and read it by the fireside.

Its just on dinnertime now and I've put in the usual lazy Sunday morning but it will do me this weather.

After dinner John Malonexe "malone john" is coming round so I'll put in the afty with him - think we will go to the Palladium tonight - sort of sacred concert on. John is at present at a 3 weeks school at Chelsea which is only about 10 minutes from here - a big military barracks. Oh during the week I posted a few programmes for you to have a look at. Part of Chu Chin Chow is missing - my room mate used it for shaving paper.

There is also a London Times xe "Times Newspaper"its dated back a bit but gives an interesting account of Lord Nelsons victory at Trafalgar.

We've had a few frosty dry days and I believe skating is going on pretty close to the city. Plenty of snow on Thursday last and the kids in the streets were enjoying themselves with snowballing but I preferred to have my hands in my pocket.

Well now I think I'm about fixed Dear so I'll knock off. Love to Mum and Nora and hope you are all in the best of health and spirits as I am.

Best love and kisses

Ever Yours

Ted

LETTERS FROM HOME

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

London SW

Monday night

4.2.17

My Dear Em

My word eh what a difference it makes in having a private address. This week I received your letter of Boxing Day - well up to date wasn’t I and I liked it all the more. Also yours of 14th December came to hand and the Christmas Chronicle and same of December 2. The Second Chapter includes a letter from Mrs F, Scotty George Aunt Mary (2) and one from G W and Co. (Adelaide) dated 24 November with good wishes and all that sort of thing, signed by most of the staff. Then your nice parcel Dear with the socks and tobacco and remembrances for 26th
 - great- need I say very many thanks. Then last week we got  a little Christmas parcel. Mine consists of some chocolates and lollies a pipe tobacco soap and toothbrush powder and one or two other little things.

There was also a little note enclosed with good wishes etc. and asking the recipient to write Vera Scott, some house and street  Brisbane, so my correspondents have gone up one but it will be a long time before she gets mine and replies to it.

A Christmas card from Jack Silverthorne completed my overseas mail so Em despite recent great efforts my correspondence is now sadly behind again. One thing I can tick Scottyxe "Scotty" off as he’ll be on the water very soon now I guess. There is plenty time before next Christmas for Silver and Vera hasn’t heard for so long that she’ll be greatly pleased to get an acknowledgement later on.

I’ve had a fairly nice sort of week. Last Sunday afty, after I’d written you John Mxe "Silverthorne, Jack"

xe "Aunt Mary"

xe "George"

xe "Mrs F."

xe "Mrs F."

xe "Scotty"

xe "Malone, John"

xe "Malone, John" came along and we strolled up to Victoria Station tubed to Oxford Streetxe "Oxford Street" where we had tea at a fashionable duck run and then went to the Palladiumxe "Palladium". The concert was not altogether sacred but nothing whatever to do with the weekly programme. The chief item was to H.M. Grenadiers Bandxe "Grenadiers Band" which is very fine. The other items were good and helped pass an enjoyable evening.

Monday night John came round and as it wasn’t too hot out we just sat by the fireside and yarned. Tuesday night work till 10 p.m. Wednesday night I’d secured a couple of tickets to go to a theatre but John couldn’t get off so we couldn’t go - went to bye bye early.

Was working Thursday and Friday nights late and also Saturday afternoon till 6. After tea John blew round and we went to the Palladium again only of course the week day programme - jolly good.

We didn’t get there until the second show 8.45 ( first show is 6.15 ) so didn’t get home till nearly midnight. That meant I couldn’t possibly get up till dinner time and having the chronicles to read too made it even so much nicer. Then JM came round soon after and carted me off in the snow to Brixtonxe "Brixton" to the Myersxe "Myers , Sam"’ whose brother Sam we know in Adelaide ( that brother we know in Adelaide is getting common - what ) He is a theatrical manager while Mrs M is on the stage as Miss Rose Cambryxe "Cambry Miss Rose" the Australian Seris comic and from what I gather takes pretty well.

Keyne
xe "Keyne" very nice anyhow in private life. We stayed till 10 when it was still snowing hard. Got home tired and cold. Hay we’ve had snow all the week and the place is really pretty. In the street where there is not much traffic there is no sign of thawing. 

There is a lot of snowballingxe "snow" of course and I’ve stopped a few. Girls in droves wait on us in the mornings, so now we muster up as many strong as we can get and to manage to snatch victory. I know on Thursday afty my left ear was red and had a singing noise in it - the sequel to a real pet, going back after dinner. Hay do you know the temperature this morning Em - 16 at 9 AM just think of it. But I notice its worse in Germany. The breeze comes from over that way occasionally.

Liked reading about your swims and the folks. Dear notice one or two other of my acquaintances have gone including some who came over with (in) our lot. Rotten. Well now Em I think I’ll knut off. Love to mum and Nora and the rest of the folks.

When you see them and best love and kisses to yourself.

Yours ever

Ted xxe "Victoria Station"
Hello Sweetheart - missed my little note to yourself last week in a violent endeavour to catch the mail.

Fancy when you wrote - 6 months away - no Darling another 6 wont see me home, or worse luck another 6 never mind pet - all’s well.

Ta ta for a while

Best love and kisses 

Ever yours Eddie xxe "Charing Cross pub"

xe "Fleet St"

xe "Malone John"

xe "Hyde Park"

xe "Albert Hall"

xe "Rotten Row"

xe "Hyde Park"

xe "mass"
SCOTTY GETS MARRIED TO ROSE

“D” Coy

8th Training Battalion AIF

Hurdcott England

Sun 11.2.17

My Dear Em

This week I received yours dated Jan 24 - your previous one was Jan 1 - so looks as though one has missed. No other home letters came along. Yes Dear your chronicles are coming along pretty well, but as we are all 32nd Sergeants (Prifts) in this hut there is also one or another getting the Chronicle so that between the lot of us we do not seem to miss an issue and sometimes have several of the same date. No Em I hadn’t heard that Scottyxe "Scotty" and Rose were married - your reference is the only one I’ve had. Remember now I had a vague suspicion of it before I left SA but since then the idea went completely out of my nut, so you can imagine D got at least a mild surprise when I read yours. Wonder is Scotty on the water - am still hoping he’s in the 32nd
.

Liked the pink paper Dear but the print checks over there are not in it with the pink checks in this country.

I’ve had a quiet week have been on range finding with the Barr and Stroud Instrument but the weather has been so rough and miserable that we couldn’t get out in the country much. Thursday was bitterly cold and blowing like anything all day and that night there was a very heavy snowstorm which kept up till dinnertime Friday by which time there was over a foot of snow on the ground and some places much deeper.

Dangerous too as drains 2 and 3 feet deep were of course covered right over. Course muggins had to walk into one. The landscape was very pretty.

Then Friday after dinner it started raining and hasn’t stopped since and its not too pleasant.

We stayed in our hut all yesterday afternoon playing cards. Went to Church at 9 am today to hear Fr Kennedy - I think I told you he’s very nice.

Its now nearly dinnertime and outside a meeting at 2 p.m. of the Sergeants mess. I don’t think there will be much doing this afty.

Can’t see myself getting my marching out order for a few weeks yet. and probably it will not be before April. Wouldn’t April 1 be an appropriate date.

Well there isn’t much to write about so I will close for this time. Ta ta Sweetheart all my love and kisses and love to Mum and Noraxe "Nora"
Ever Yours

Ted xx

LATE FOR PARADE

66 Gloucester Street

South Belgravia Victoria London

18.2.17

My Dear Em 

Haven’t any of yours to acknowledge this week Dear. Only got one letter and tat was Moncrieffxe "Moncrieff" from the Office (G.W. & Co.xe "Geo Wills" Adelaide) which was very interesting.

Had Wednesday night home when I wrote to Mrs Fxe "Mrs F" - was working every other night but on Thursday I finished at 9 p.m. and accepted an invitation from a civvy friend Reg Barker

xe "Barker Reg"and went to the second House at Victoriaxe "Victoria Palace" Palace. He had a box only himself wife and myself in it. It wasn’t a bad sort of show but I’ve seen better. Finished about 11.20 when he insisted on my going to his house away up in Piccadxe "Piccadilly"illy somewhere - per taxi of course. Had to have supper a few drinks and a chat till it was too late for me to go home so Mrs B rigged up a little perch for me and I went to roost in the Drawing Room. I thought I was in plenty of time in the morning but got on parade about half a minute late and got pinched.

We’ve had a few days nice mild weather owing to the rain. Its a bit damp out but not nearly so cold don’t think the thermometer has been below 30 for several days - quite a change from the frost.

I had an invitation to a dance last night at Kenningtonxe "Kensington" but couldn’t see my way clear to go.

	Admit Bearer to a..

Staff Dance

The Hornes Assembly Rooms

Kennington SE

On Saturday February 17th 1917

7 p.m. till 11.30

This ticket is only available for a member of His Majesty’s forces in uniform


“Staff” doesn’t mean military staff but an evening promoted by the staff of a firm or enterprise. I was working yesty afty and intended writing letters in the night but couldn’t  get a start. Read the paper by the fireside till bye bye time.

Couldn’t get up today till dinnertime we were going out to the Serpentinexe "Serpentine" this afternoon to see the ice, but as  it has been drizzling rain all we decided to stay at home.

So you see there is not very much excitement to relate is there?

I wanted to go down to see Roy Cliftxe "Clift Roy" at Epsomxe "Epsom"

xe "Epsom" today but failed in that too.

Well Dear I think I’ll have to close although I’m barely on the third page but there is nothing to write about.

By the way you have not mentioned in any of your letters having received some views of Amesburyxe "Amesbury" (Salisbury Plains) that I sent you - suppose they went wrong.

Love to Mum and Nora and best love and Kisses yourself.

Ever Yours

Ted

PAPERS HOME DELIVERED

 66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London

24.2.1917

My Dear Em

None of yours to acknowledge again this week, but the Chronicle of Dec 23 came to hand and was very nice too. It makes much more interesting reading than any of the many London papers.xe "London papers."
I get the London Daily Chroniclexe "London Daily Chronicle" delivered at the House every morning. Its one of the half a dozen rags but more in it than I have time to read.

The Timesxe "The Times" is 2d now and I notice one or two of the others have put their price up too.

Haven’t received any other Ossy letters either, in fact there was only one for the week - from Johnxe "Jno". He took up duties again in camp but has been off colour with a cold. In his letter he mentioned a few of our Reinforcements who have already gone under. Guess by the time this reaches you a few more of our chaps will have stopped one. Business ought be very brisk inside a few months from all accounts.

Restrictions in food are becoming more severe every day but I haven’t felt the pinch yet to any extent - think tea without sugar is the only one, still its coming.

I’ve had a pretty quite week. Had tea with Reg Barkerxe "Reg Barker" at Baker Street on Wednesday night and went to Victoria Palace with him on Friday night. Had to work the other nights and yesterday afternoon.xe "Restrictions in food are becoming more severs"

xe "Food rationing"
Enjoyed the Palace twas a very good performance this week.

Seem too tired to go further into the City to the heavier stuff.

Got up this morning in time for dinner but I’m beginning to peck up a bit now as the weather has been delightfully mild this week although wet most of the time.

Its quite nice out today but I just didn’t feel like going out.

Might not be on at H.Q. much longer - I get very full of it at times Em, especially now that the winter is about settled.

Well there’s not much to write about old girl so I will have to conclude.

Give my love to mum and Nora and hope you are all quite well and happy also all the rest of the folks.

Best love and Kisses

Yours Ever

Ted

BACK IN CAMP

D Coy

8th Training Battalion Infantry

A.I.F.

Hurdcott ng

5.3.1917

My Dear Em

Have had quite an exciting time since I was with you last Dear and from the above you will see I am back in camp. Got fed up properly with H.Q. I’d previously tried to get out but couldn’t but they let me go this time. Got fixed up last Monday and at 2 oçlock I said goodbye Piccadilly farewell Leicester Sq. etc. and made for Waterlooxe "Waterloo" Was sorry in some ways to leave London as I made a few happy acquaintances while there but the whole thing became intolerable and only for the cold weather I would not have stayed as long as I did. I had to go to No 1 Command Depot first which is at Lugeshallxe "Lugeshall". Took me some time to find the right camp and as I had to carry my kit a few miles. I was pretty tired that night - sort of stranger in a strange land. Could only get 3 blankets and had to sleep on the bare floor so didn’t enjoy myself much. Found it dashed cold towards morning but survived. Only fooled about on Wednesday but got fixed up on Thursday and after  another trudge to the station I caught the 12.17. Had an hour in Andover Junctionxe "Andover Junction" and another one in Salisburyxe "Salisbury" and detrained at Wilton Stationxe "Wilton Station" about 4 oçlock.

Couldn’t see myself carrying the kit the 4 1/2  5 miles out here and with a couple of others got a motor for 2/- each and made it easier.

There are still one or two of the old boys here and I was pleased to be amongst them again. We rejoiced that after tea. Friday I didn’t have any set job and met with a pleasant surprise.

Was looking over some of our 10th Riflesxe "Tenth Rifles". When I noticed a fellow looking at me pretty hard and I suddenly remembered where I knew him and dug him out as soon as I had the chance.

It was Earn Robertsxe "Roberts Earn" who was my office boy in Kalgoorliexe "Kalgoorlie". Had Parades on Saturday afternoon and went to church Sunday morning at 9 oçlock. Our chaplain is Fr Kennedyxe "Kennedy"

xe "Kennedy Father" who got the DSO fxe "DSO f"

xe "DSO"or gallantry in France. He’s very nice.

John had to go out to one of the neighbouring towns in the afternoon so Ern and myself strolled into Wilton and had a look round. About halfway between here and Wilton is another pretty little village Barford St Maryxe "Barford St Mary", so of course we did that too. xe "France"

xe "Jno"

xe "Jno"

xe "Jno"

xe "Malone John" 

We stayed for tea and left for camp about 7 p.m.. Just as we set off it started snowing. We tried to get a ride out but couldn’t so we had to face it.

The snow got heavier and heavier and by the time we got here everything was thick including ourselves. It was very pretty but I didn’t like the wet part of it as you can imagine we weren’t too dry after the stroll.

Turned out this morning to view the nice panorama. Just near us is a high range of hills with no gullies and thick copses going half way up to the top all snowy while today it looks fine.

I didn’t think we would have it so cold as it has been since I left London, but it shouldn’t be long now before we get a little springtime. So that by the time this letter reaches you dear I shall be in Francexe "France". I’ll be just in time for the Spring Carnivalxe "Spring Carnival" won’t I?

Lt Galloway who came over with us and who was a friend of mine, subject to our ranks of course, was killed the other day. Got gassed whilst going into the trenches for the first time. Several of our lot have gone now.

The day I left the Metrop I got your letter of New Years Day and liked the news but hay sweetheart couldn’t follow the little part enclosed. Naughty. Oh the chronicles of January 6 came to hand too Dear forwarded on from Gloucester Street. My letters addressed there will be sent on to me all right and will reach me just as soon. In fact you can address them there still.

Well now love I’ll have to run off and do a bit. Goodbye for a week.

All my best love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora.

Ever Yours

Ted x.xe "gassed"

xe "Lt Galloway"

xe "Galloway Lt:Killed in action"
STILL AWAITING ORDERS

“D” Coy

8th Training Battalion

Hurdcott

25.3.1917

My Dear Em

Am still awaiting orders Dear and don’t know yet when they will come. I didn’t write you last Sunday as I was on duty and there’s nothing happening these times except the ordinary old camp life. 

John Malonexe "Jno M"

xe "Malone John" relieved me yesterday and young Earn Roberts went into Salisbury to seexe "Roberts went into Salisbury to see"

xe "Roberts Earn" the Footyxe "Footy"

xe "Football" between our Training Battalion and ASC.

We didn’t have a pass but managed to get past Wilton ( which is the limit without one) and I wasn’t stuck up in Salisburyxe "Salisbury". Had a look at the match for a while - our fellows got well stoushed and then had a look right through the beautiful Cathedral. Its fine - hay it took 38 years to build and is now 700 years old.

At 6 o’clock 3 of us went into a little duckrun just off market square and touched up some bacon and eggs - that wasn’t enough so we went through the course again, much to the amusement of the waitress.

Strolled around the street then till 9.30 when we caught a charabave for home.

Mass this am at 9 am. Not quite so cold today but we’ve had a lot of snow during the last fortnight and it has been very bleak.

Haven’t had any letters from you since Em - or any other Australian mail either - the mails are getting few and far between aren’t they? Everyone is looking for some home news. John Malone had a nice little trip over to France last week - with a draft took him 4 days. Went as far as Etaples which is our base over there. Had a day in London too on his way home so a fair holiday.

Guess your Summertime is beginning to wane now Dear. What sort of a swimmer are you? When plodding about in the snow here I often think of the contrast to a nice swim at Glenelg, will have to wait awhile yet though.

Things have moved a bit in France haven’t they? But that will be past history when this reaches you and I’ll be poking about over there myself by then. Will be glad too.

Dear - this life gets very tiresome.

Well there’s nothing at all to write about so I’ll have to close once again. Love to mum and Nora and I hope you are all in the best of health and spirits as I am.

Oh I’m putting in a snap of myself taken by one of our Sergeants outside our hut. Will send along another next week of 3 of us taken together, it’s not developed yet.

Going now goodbye old sweetheart all my best love and kisses

Ever yours

Ted

LETTER FROM MARY CASE

‘D” Coy 8th T B

Hurdcott

April Fools Day 1917

My Dear Em

I was very pleased yesterday to get your letter dated 18/1/17. Took a little while to get here didn’t it Dear and its some time now since I got yours of 24th Jan. Also got a letter from Aunt Mary, but no other Australian mail. Thanks too Em for the Chronicles Jan 13 and 20 which also came along yesty, and went the round of our hut.

Fancy Bert and Liz, but sorry she’s worked up an interest in me Dear. Aw got the little calendar all right and will keep it by me, noted the date you ringed ugh.

Well nothing at all has happened here since I last wrote except perhaps that young Earn Roberts went over to France with several others and a new Reinforcements marched in which must be of great interest to you eh

Joves Easter Monday tomorrow week, guess some of you will be going up to Laura for the Easter. There are faint rumours about that we will all march over to Bulford, about 17 miles, take a couple of days and be reviewed by the King. Don’t like route marches when they’re over 10 or 12 miles. The packs seem to get very heavy after that will be able to tell you all about it next time.

Well I think I’ll get a long now and drop a line to Granxe "Gran"

xe "Gran:letter to". Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself. Goodbye for the time Sweetheart

Yours Ever

Ted x xe "King"

xe "Laura"

xe "Laura:Emily visiting"
MISTAKEN ILLNESS

D Coy 8th TRAINING BATTALION

Hurdcott

15.4.1917

Dear Old Em

What a miserable time you have been having Dear thinking I was so ill. During the week yours of 9 February came along - funny so long after the 20 February but the letters seem to do that all the time. Fancy those fools advising that I had pneumonia, no wonder Mrs F referred to after effects and so on.

They had the Hospital all right but not the address. The K.G. is in Waterloo Road - not very far away but 130 Horseferry Roadxe "Horseferry Road" is the H.Q. address.xe "Horseferry Road" xe "Aunt Mary"

xe "Case Mary Ellen:letter from" 

I haven’t had a letter from Gran about it yet but I’m hoping you were advised promptly when I returned to duty and you would know then that it wasn’t pneumonia or anything very serious.

About the Pte - I would always be designated that Dear being the substantive rank. I could not get a full Sgt whilst I’m away from the 32nd Battalion in France and anyhow as soon as we join with the original Battalion we reinforcement Sergeants would revert for a start and take our chance which is of course only fair to those already in the line.

And I must tell exactly how I am each time Darling - think I’ve done that - cos I have been keeping really well except for that sore throatxe "sore throat"

xe "Illness:sore throat" and that was only a few days.

Your Chronicles come to hand all right Dear and yes I saw my name in the list in Chroniclexe "Chronicle"

xe "Chronicle newspaper:EJF mentioned" of Feb 10. Looked nice. When do I ever go? No not yet Em. Will go for sure though before I go over to Francexe "France"

xe "France:waiting to go" will that do. Ooh July 1915 am glad you mentioned the time Dear, it will be handy.

Joves were been having a busy time lately with route marches and so on. One nearly every day - and had an all day stunt on Friday last when we marched to Salisburyxe "Salisbury"

xe "Salisbury:marching to" and to the other side of it - had dinner there and then marched home. Twas a beautiful morning when we set off but we finished the stroll in heavy rain. We must have gone 18 or 20 miles all told and no one seemed too fresh after it as those packs get very heavy towards the end of  a perfect day.

Tomorrow we kick off and march to Rollestonxe "Rolleston" about 15 or 16 miles and camp there tomorrow night and on Tuesday go on to Bulfordxe "Bulford" about 5 miles where there will be a huge review by His Majestyxe "His Majesty"

xe "King:review by" of the troops.

Back to Rolleston again that night and then home again on Wednesday. So we’ll have quite a little picnic. Can see some sore tootsies by Wednesday night.

Actually Dear we’re having a touch of Spring - today is beautiful out nice and sunny and just like one of your Spring days - but its not out of its turn. With summerxe "summer"

xe "Weather:summer,no flies" time we have no flies and the nights are pretty fresh.

What sort of Easterxe "Easter"

xe "Easter 1917" did you have ? Ours was pretty miserable. Didn’t have much to do on Good Friday. Church parade in the morning. Easter Sunday after church parade we had to go for a route march. Ugh.

Well now Dear I think I’ll close for this time as there’s not much to write about. Love to mum and Nora and best love and Kisses to yourself. xxx

Yours ever

Ted

PS Am looking forward to a letter Darling telling me that you knew I’d returned to duty pretty early. Ta ta Love x. xe "rank"

xe "Glenelg"

xe "Etaples"

xe "Malone"

xe "Malone John"

xe "Cathedral"

xe "Salisbury Cathedral"
SAW THE KING

D Coy 8th TRAINING BATTALION

Hurdcott Wilts

22.4.1917

Dear Old Em,

Here we are again. None of yours to hand this week but yesty I got one from Granxe "Gran"

xe "Gran:letter from" Feb 1 Aunty Feb 4 and Mrs Cliftxe "Mrs Clift" Feb 1. They took a long while to reach me and lucky to get here at all as they put King George Hospitalxe "King George Hospital" and A.I.F. H.Q. on them, 32nd Battalion etc., instead of just the plain one you put on Darling. And all about that dashed pneumonia I do get cross. Some of the chaps here have got letters dated beginning March and I am anxiously awaiting one from you Darling subsequent to February 20 and to hear that you’re anxious time is over as regards that long and painful illness.

Well we have been to see the Kingxe "King". Monday last at 9 o’clock saw our Battalion moving out of camp in full gear sort of on the war path. Through Barfordxe "Barford" then through Wiltonxe "Wilton" with admiring crowds lining the streets.

About 3 miles the other side of Wilton we bivouacked for dinner and then to spoil things it started to rain.

Then we have to cross a fairly high range of Hills with more up hill than down (both going and coming). The rain got heavier as we went and it soon meant marching ( and shipping) in the mud.

We were not sorry when at last Rollestonexe "Rollestone" came in view. We were sopping wet and it turned bitterly cold.

After a good tea in the Sergeants mess we proceeded to settle down in our tents. There were 6 in ours and our spirits were not high what with everything all over mud, and the wet floor etc. I was the Jonah again. The wind was blowing some and I’d just remarked “ this damn tent will come down tonight” Had hardly finished when down she did come with a bang. 

Managed to extricate ourselves without any damage and found another one. Better luck this time but things were not too comfortable I never did like the rain coming in on me when I’m in bed. Reveille 5 am Tuesday, breakfast 5.30 and by 7 o’clock we were on the move again.

Twas another 5 or 6 miles to Bulford and when nearing there there were columns of troops converging from all directions.

Then Battalion after Battalion formed up on the splendid parade ground there till we were all set. After much suspense, stamping etc. His Majesty rode along with his suite ( one member bearing the Royal Banner ) The King rode a fine charger. As he neared us two G’s were blown and over 30000 came to ‘the present ‘ arms. An historic picture.

After His Majesty had ridden along the lines and it took sometime, the whole lot proceeded to march past, two platoons at a time and that too took a good while. Just as I passed him he turned to speak to Prince Arthur of Connaughtxe "Prince Arthur of Connaught" and I’m not sure whether he saw me or not.’m.

After that we had dinner i.e. a little bread and less cheese and presently the King went past slowly in his motor cart, accompanied by loud cheering by all the troops.

After a rest we set off again for Rollestone. In that direction we just skirt the pretty villages of Durringtonxe "Durrington" and Figeldene.

The day was not too good. No rain fell but a bitterly cold wind blew all the time and I noticed the King didn’t look too hot either. That night at Rollestone the 5th TRAINING BATTALION who live there gave us a concert and we enjoyed it very much. Some of the items being tip top ( for soldiers). Reveille at 6 o’clock next am and after the usual shifting camp procedure we got on the move again.

Stopped for dinner on top of the range from which there was a good view. Had nice hot soup too. We reached home that night tired and happy. It was a nice little outing but I think its a little more than 13 or 14 miles to Rollestone (as they told us ). Passed various camps in our tour including old 
Larkhill and we’re quite satisfied that Hurdcott is one of the best around Salisbury Plains. The mud is, well up to mud in most of them.

Another important item Dear - the last 3 days have been well nigh perfect - delightful spring weather nicer even than Adelaidexe "Adelaide"

xe "Weather:spring in England" spring but its not out of its turn. Its great to feel nice and warm. The trees and hedges are still bare but little buds are showing up.

After tea ( 5 o’clock ) yesty afty. 7 of us Sergeants strolled over to Fovantxe "Fovant", another village about 3 miles off and collected 2 boiled eggs some bread and butter and cake each and then walked home again. Had Fr Kennedyxe "Kennedy Fr" again today  on church parade and this afternoon. I’ve put in writing letters and yet I don’t seem to get much done.

Well now little girl I think I’m about settled again for this time so I’ll have to say ta ta. Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself

Yours Ever

Ted xxe "Salisbury Plains"

xe "Larkhill"

xe "Figeldene"

xe "rank"

xe "Glenelg"

xe "Etaples"

xe "Malone"

xe "Malone John"

xe "Cathedral"

xe "Salisbury Cathedral"
14000 MILES FROM HOME

D Coy C Group

8th TRAINING BATTALION

Hurdcott

29.4.1917

My Dear Emma

Have done all right for letters this week Darling, on  Monday last got two of yours Feb 23 and March 6th (Feb 23 rd tired? ugh) and then yesterday yours of Feb 14th addressed to K.G. Hospital 130 Horseferry Road came along. Was lucky to get this one Dear as they’re not too painstaking about letters where there is a little complication. The Hospital isn’t in Horseferry and I’d left K5 ward and the Hospital could only put on it that I’d reported to H.Q. on 23.1.1917.

Am sending the envelope back love as a memento. Think I’ve mentioned Em go on addressing all mail to 66 Gloucester Street as before as its safer and I’m always within easy touch of there. About being tired Dear I think only about once have I missed a weekly word.

However we’re not going to quarrel over that eh. Joves though the letters still talking about that pneumonia its heartbreaking truly and I’ll be very glad indeed to get a word from any of you to say you’d been advised I returned to duty. Hurry up and send it along Dear.

Had I guessed you would have to wait till March 6 (at the earliest) I would have attempted a cable somehow or other. Anyhow you would soon be getting some of my January letters and yes how you would be wondering when they start to come along dated subsequent to Jan 9th and no word of Hospital.

Glad now I’m - what is it 14000 miles and can’t hear - “the fool”.

Aw but must tell you this we’re having delightful weather and some lovely warm days and as a result of the warmth we are all in turn stopping a sort of rash something like prickly heat - perhaps it is - Anyhow its up to mud, you got to keep scratching and scraping all the time. I’ve had my issue now for 3 days and its easing up a bit and I’m glad. I’ve never been chatty but this must be very similar.

Had a break in the monotony of camp life on Wednesday ( 25th) when Anzac Dayxe "Anzac Day" was celebrated by a half holiday and sports in the 8th TRAINING BATTALION We had a bit of fun out of it but I was not a competitor in any of the events.

Friday night we had a concert given by a set of nice girls from Bristolxe "Bristol" - they calls themselves the Bristol Pom Poms not bad either.

Didn’t go out of camp this weekend but might take a stroll this afty somewhere. Come Darling.

Had Fr Kennedy this am again. No haven’t sighted anything of Scotty yet, he’s late isn’t he? Nor has our 13th being heard of yet. We should get a whisper of them any time now. Twill be rotten if Scotty is not in the 13/32.

Well little girl I think I must hop it again. Have to drop a line to Geo. Yuillxe "Yuill"

xe "YuillGeo" too - had a letter from him also this week.

Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from

Ever Yours

Ted x 

Ta Ta Dear

Guess Darling when you open the outer envelope you’ll say Hullo a letter returned. Tell’s x

FIRST CLASS LIAR

‘D’ Coy 8th TRAINING BATTALION

Hurdcott Wilts

6.5.1917

My Dear Em

Have a nice mail to acknowledge today I mean nice in number, but of course dear I quite agree it was highly deserved.

Yours of 12th March and 18th with note of 20th attached. Mrs Fxe "Mrs F" 18th. Kit Silverthornexe "Silverthorne Kit" Albany, Mrs Brosnan ( nee Nell Silverthornexe "Silverthorne Nell") Perth. Two from Gran Mar 1 and 12 and Geo. Yuillxe "Brosnan"

xe "Mrs Brosnan"

xe "Gran"

xe "Gran:letters from"

xe "Yuill Geo" Sydney.

Yes I came a lovely second all right Dear and I’ve been quite looking forward to your dusting. I’m a first class liar.

You know before I posted those letters from the hospital I enquired if any mark as being from a hospital would be put on them and I understood there would not be.

No I didn’t spend my birthday in the cot. Have mentioned before that I returned to duty on 23rd January and that envelope with the Hospital date of 25th on it was posted at least several days earlier.

However its all settled now Dear but those fools of Base Records should have advised that I left the Hospital as promptly as they did that I went in.

Have had a quiet week in camp - did I tell you that last Sunday 3 of us went over to Broadchalkexe "Broadchalke" about 4 miles a sleepy little place but they gave us a nice tea there fried eggs and meat, bread and butter cakes etc. despite the foodxe "food shortage" shortage.

We walked back in the twilight. Yesterday afty the 8th TRAINING BATTALION Sergeants played the 15th TRAINING BATTALION Sergeants cricket and we got trounced. We were their guests afterwards to a nice if noisy tea.

Had Fr Kennedy this am. Don’t think this afty. The weather is not too kind today - just a trifle on the fresh and windy side.

All the same we’re having delightful days now and I’m forced to take back a lot of what I said about English weather. The country is becoming a real colour scene.

The trees etc. coming out in different shades of green - you can almost see them getting greener while you look.

Oh Dear enclose a few snapshots taken of our surroundings in April - I will send the same set to Mrs F bur by a different mail as it looks pretty certain now that some mails will never be delivered.

Guess they published over there about the sinking of the Ballaratxe "Ballarat:sinking of" and the saving of 1500 Australians therefrom.

Am wondering if our 13th were aboard or whether Scottyxe "Scotty" was on it - have had no trace of him yet - long overdue if he’s in 13/32.

The troops off her are over at Park Housexe "Park House", so we’re told and if Scotty were amongst them I know the first thing he would do is write me to London and the only thing is he might have addressed it to H.Q. if so it would take a month or so to reach me.

Oh thanks for the badge Dear will keep it all right, but I’ve got a large stock of them now.

Well I think I’m about finished now, Love to Mum and Nora and best Love and Kisses to yourself.

From Yours Ever

Ted  xxx

SCOTTYxe "Scotty:arrives in England" BOBS UP

D Coy 8th TRAINING BATTALION

Hurdcott

13.5.1917

My Dear Emma

None of yours to acknowledge today - but at last Scotty
 has bobbed up. Was delighted on Wednesday to get a note from him (forwarded on from Gloucester Street). He’s at Codfordxe "Codford"
I replied immediately - told him I could meet him in Wiltonxe "Wilton" yesterday or today if he could get down there but was disappointed this am to get a note from him to say he couldn’t but will have a try next week. Its a nuisance to think we’re only about 14 miles and can’t manage it. He’s in the 9/48 so I guess he couldn’t get in the 32. Well Dear that’s about the only incident of note this week except perhaps last night we had a real old Ossy thunderstormxe "weather:thunderstorms". & of us Sergeants strolled down to Barford after tea and left there about 9 - it was actually a bit sultry and before we got back to our own lines a real dinkum storm came on.

Rained like anything for a while but we dodged most of it.

Oh I’ve still got to chronicle delightful weather Em and a steady transformation goes on everyday. The country is becoming a real picture in fact. I don’t want to leave it now even to go to France.

Don’t know yet when I’ll be going over Dear.

Don’t think I told  you John Malone is at a school at Tidsworth and he won’t be back for another week or so yet. He’s been away over a month.

Oh I came a second on Thursday Dear. Was warned about 4 oçlock to take charge of the picquet for Wilton leaving here at 5 oçlock. 12 noon 2 Corporals and the O.C. (the Sgt). Was a pleasant stroll in and we had to stay there till about 9.30 going round the pubs and looking for trouble etc. Didn’t strike any though - I never do it if it can be avoided at all and seemed further coming home than it was going in but we were clear about 11 and did not get up at 6 oçlock next am.

Had Fr Kennedy again this am. Did I tell you Dear I’m O.C. of Roman Catholicsxe "Roman Catholics" in this Coy.

Well Emma I’m about settled again although I’m not on page 4 but there’s nothing at all happening to write about. 

Go on addressing my letters to Gloucester Street. I get mine at least a week before the others get there’s of same date.

Well will go now Darling love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself

Yours Ever

Ted

Oh Sweetheart am sending Mrs Fxe "Mrs F" set of those snaps per this mail. Ta ta xxx xe "Kennedy Fr"

xe "Malone John:at military school"
. 

MAIL LOST AS MONGOLIA SINKS

Hurdcott Wilts

July 10th 1917

My Dear Emma,

Here we are again (again) and still none of yours to acknowledge isn’t it a nuisance Dear and the Mongoliaxe "Mongolia:sinks" going down with our May letters to you on Board.

Think I sent some snapshots to you about that time. Well I’ve met Scottyxe "Scotty:meets in England" again on the last two weekends over at Chilwarkxe "Chilwark" and Fonthill Bishopxe "Fonthill Bishop".

a Sgt Charlie Curgenvenxe "Curgenven Sgt Charlie" ( 32nd) comes with me. We manage it all right not to come ‘home’ on the Saturday night and have dug up nice comfortable board and lodging at Harry Dawxe "Daw Harry:lodgings"’s which makes a pleasant break in this happy (?) life. Some very nice eggs and new potatoes over there too.

The week end before last the Charlie and I was too tired and too full after supper to take on the walk home and we stayed a further night.

Then we couldn’t come into camp on Monday morning or we would have been collected by the M.P.s so we stayed about the Fields all Monday and sneaked in that night. Got a caution that Tuesday so the last weekend we didn’t stop away over Sunday night.

Rained all the day and we got somewhat damp but didn’t mind that. Think I told you that in our strolls round there ( and we do some miles) we go through some of the prettiest scenery in Wiltshire. Reminds us a bit of home at the Daws and we call Mrs Daw “ma .“

Well I had to got through a Lewisxe "Lewis Gun School" Gun School last week prior to going overseas and that meant some hard work with writing up lectures etc. and the practical work - am some gunner now. Last Saturday morning I received another inoculation and felt it a bit during the evening.

Will get another dose next Saturday am and then Darling I’ll be put on the first draft for France.

You will be laughing about going over to France I know but its dinkum this time. I’ll be away inside a fortnight.

Unless something unforeseen happens I hope to meet Scotty again for my last weekend in England.

He’s in a signal school at Catford and if he sticks that, will be in England for at least the summer.

Well Dear I’m about settled now I think. Oh perhaps you’d like to hear of my daily job or today’s pastime. This is what happened today. Wakened at 6 am by Sunday Book.

On paradexe "Farrell Edward John:a day in the life" at 6.30 and do bayonet fighting till 7.30. Back to lines and make up our cots by which time breakfast is about ready. Raw porridge with milk and water. Funny sausages with war bread. Coffee not bad. Back to lines shave and cleanup then parade at 8.30 with full marching order up and midday ration.

Away we went over the hill towards Broadchalke which goes up something like this for a mile and a half  (EJF describes a steep hill) at the top we get into fighting order by discarding pack only. Then on to Broadchalke and a couple of miles to the left where we had a good spell and dinner. Then we split into two parts and carried out various tactics. Anyhow got back to camp about 4.30. Tea 5.30 - a pretty good one at 6.45 all NCO’s had to parade for a lecture.

That finished at 7.30 it is now 9 Darling and at 9.30 the lot I’m with fall in for a night stunt in barbwire entanglements - they call it “night” but its quite “day’. When that is over I’ll be quite satisfied to be tucked into my little bed and dream of reveille tomorrow.

That’s about the business Dear for a soldier ready to proceed overseas not everyday of course.

Last night a squadron of 12 aeroplanesxe "aeroplanes" flew over us but they were British.

Well I must go now sweetheart and get ready for that ever next parade. Goodbye Em all my very best love and kisses and love to mum and Nora.

Ever yours

Ted

IN FRANCExe "France:arrive"
xe "Wiltshire:pretty scenery"

xe "Farrell Edward John:Inoculated" 

xe "Scotty"

xe "Kennedy"

xe "Kennedy Fr"Harfleurxe "Harfleur"
near Le Harve

France

Juliet 30th 1917

My Dear Em

Been here a week. First of all yours of May 30 came along yesty and it was great to see a letter from you after so long. But what a painful shock to hear of poor Will Farrellsxe "Farrell William:news of death" death. I was dumbfounded when I noticed the advertisement first. How very hard it is fir Florrie and the little ones. Probably I’ll hear further details from Mrs F. Though I’ve had no letter from her for sometime now. Also had a letter from Gran - May 26th but Gran never forgets to put in a cruel word or two which is very hard to take out here.

You’ll wonder what happened to the censorxe "censor:avoiding" Dear but I know a Sgt going over to Blighty inside a week where he will post this and in all probability Sweetheart there will be no prying. Yes - but this will be the last I’ll be able to send you unknown to French censors and before very long will be commencing with D.  You remember that don’t you Dear it still holds good.

Well in my last I outlined pretty correctly our movements. Left Hurdcottxe "Hurdcott:leaving for France" about 9 oçlock on the Monday am July 23 and a bright Summers morning it was in fact quite hot for the march to Dintonxe "Dinton" with full gear up. Had hot tea and bread and cheese there and steamed out about 11 bound for Southamptonxe "Southhampton".

By the time we reached there ours was a very long troop train.xe "Farrell Edward John:arriving in France" Steamed slowly through that city and received the usual troop train cheers etc. Pulled up at the docks and detrained something after 1 p.m..

Much to our disappointment we were not allowed out of the big dock sheds there for the whole afternoon but we had a look at some pretty big boats in dry docks there and also saw (from a little distance) a munitions works knock off for dinner.

The afty was pretty warm so we went in for a swim off the end of the quay - twas a good drop down to the water but as it was about 40 ft deep there wasn’t much chance of hitting the bottom.

The water wasn’t boiling. Troop trains continued to arrive till there were thousands of soldiers. English, Scotch Irish and ourselves. About 5.30 they bunged several thousand of us on aboard the Viperxe "Viper:troop ship" and at 7.30 several of these big transports pushed off accompanied by destroyersxe "destroyers" and submarines and right out to sea a dreadnought was looking on serenely.

If we weren’t packed like sardines I could have said it was beautiful gliding down the Southampton road and past Portsmouth and the Isle of Wight. Didn’t go very far though before they started all sorts of tick tacking and doubling - dodging mines chains and one thing and another.

It was beautifully calm but even then “the best of friends must part” was noticed here and there. About 11 or so we began to feel sleepy and it was a matter of leaning up against a rail or something to go  bye bye, to wake with a shock and find your shoulder had slipped off the post.

Anyhow I was dreaming peacefully and curled around an upright when we blew alongside the pier at Le Harve about 2 am. At 3 o’çlock we were issued with rations for the day and between 7 and 8 disembarked. Our lot however had to do the cleaning up of the boat and it was 10 oçlock before we set off on the 7 miles or so stroll to camp - uphill and full gear up ugh. Wasn’t very much taken with Harve. It’s a pretty big town and port though and I suppose we went through the worst part of it out past Grevillexe "Greville" towards Montevilliers.

The day was hotter than any we’d struck in Blighty and there’s plenty of dust about too.

You can guess no one was in a particularly good temper when we reached here sometime after 1 oçlock. However a glass of

French beer (rotten)xe "Farrell Edward John:tries French beer"

xe "Montevilliers"

xe "Isle of Wight"

xe "Portsmouth"

xe "dreadnought"

xe "submarines"

xe "Gran:critical of English"
and a good dinner and everything in the garden was lovely.

No one seemed to take notice of the troops marching through Le Harve except the Germanxe "German:prisoners of war" prisoners working around the wharves etc. who looked pleased.

Everywhere a military air and on a colossal scale. On one side the British have got 4 miles of big buildings in connection with ordinance work and stores.

Well we didn’t do much that afternoon but the next day that eternal training was on us again and of course you’ll be greatly interested to know that we got a few extras to carry in the way of a gun and needle ( don’t get the ammunition till we leave here) and a couple of gas masksxe "gas masks" which are tested by our wearing them trough live gas. If you’re not overcome and not taken to hospital the masks are considered efficient. Mine are all right and I’m not bad at getting into them either. Don’t like the taste you get from the gas though.

Here we get up and mean reveille goes at 5.30 breakfast about 6.45 fall in 7.30 carrying midday rations about an hours march to the “ Bull Ring”. This is a big plateau at he top of a range of steep hills where the battle of Harfleurxe "Harfleur:battle of" was fought. 

I suppose you’ll know how long ago. 

Well everything went along lovely for the week nice warm days, fresh nights live in tents one blanket each, sometimes I undress and sometimes I don’t - just depends how I feel.

Well having met an old friend here Fred Liebingxe "Liebing Fred" we decided to put in for Saturday afternoon leave to visit Harve (dash that word - its pronounced Harv). It was granted me and not to him. So I pushed off alone caught a car a few hundred yards from here and blew in for in for 25 centimetres (2 1/2 inches). Saw the city proper this time and its very pretty in places including gardens etc. but the people, mannersxe "Farrell Edward John:impressions of French" etc. well  “take me back to Dear old Blighty”

Picked up a couple of Aussys and we did the streets together. Had dinner at a “joint’ known as Hotel Harmonxe "Hotel Harmon". My French is up to putty and so was the dinner. Had to catch a car back soon after 8 so as to get back to camp before 10. Some soldiers about the streets - American, French and Belgian but British predominate. Going in you can get a glimpse of the River Seinexe "River Seine" on the left - looking very majestic too.

On Sunday morning we were enjoying a slight lie in when about 6.30 a hell of a thunderstorm broke over us and simply washed us out. Such a nuisance.

Had to march about 1/2 a mile to church, with water 6 inches deep in places.

Had to go on a route march in the afternoon which was night time. Read in the paper where Paris had the same thunderstorm and one or two big places struck by lightning.

Last night we had an all night stunt holding trenches taking them over at 9 p.m. and evacuating at 11 am today. Plenty of water in there too but covered with duck boards.

Managed to get  about half hours sleep in the early hours but it was a bit too fresh on the wet boards.

It was very still in the evening and you could distinctly hear the big guns on the Belgian frontxe "Belgian front" ( about 4 Days from here) 

Had a rest this afternoon but everything a sort of wet as it has been misty rain all day. What we’re seen of the country so far is very like England.

Don’t think there is much more of interest Dear  - oh you might see Mrs F and read this letter to her as I could only write her the same account and she will be interested to hear it.

Must close now old girl. Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses for yourself from 

Yours Ever

Ted xxe "Farrell Edward John:impression of France"
HEADING FOR THE FRONT

Stomer

France August 23 1917

My Dear Em

Wrote you last from Rocienxe "Rocien"  - we are a good many miles from there now. Boarded  the train that afternoon at 3 and reached our station about same time next day, after passing through a couple of big coastal cities.

Had a few miles to march to camp but got here in time for tea and pretty tired too.

Struck Kel first of all and was soon allotted to B Coy where John Malone and a good number of others are - Kel has not been too well and is away at a rest camp for a couple of weeks so haven’t seen much of him.

We are a good many miles from the line - in billets. The big gunsxe "Farrell Edward John:hearing big guns" are pretty plainly heard and in the evenings the flashes would remind you of sheet lightning only more consistent. Also Hun planes bomb the villages all round us and its nothing to hear the anti aircraft guns burst out all of a sudden and the firing taken up all along the route of the German.

Kept fairly busy here and have a stiff route march 2 or 3 times a week. There is a big canal running past us and we have some good swimming in - a chap was drowned in it the other day.

Get a lot of thunder and rain but it has been a bit finer the last few days and fine weather is always acceptable.

Surprising to see such intense cultivation right up here - you will hardly see a 100 square yards not under some kind of crop or vegetable - a good contrast to Blighty in this respect.

Yesterday John Malone and self had a day leave and visited (as indicated) the biggest town around here about 10 miles away.

Picked up a train at a little village about 2 miles away. We strolled around and saw the little there was to see - a beautiful Cathedral very nice gardens and had a couple of good meals of eggs and chips.

There was no train back in the night so we had to walk home. Left there about 8.30 and when about half way a Hunxe "Hun"

xe "Farrell Edward John:witnesses German bombing" plane came along. You could hear one village after another open up on him. 

The shrapnel bursting in the air is rather a nice sight. After touching where we’d just left he seemed to circle back to home again and the search lights turned it up. 

Don’t know what our next move will be but suppose it will be further North.

Needles to say no more letters to hand. Go on addressing my mail to London Dear as I think it is better.

Oh I saw the Chronicle the other day with the account of Bert Casexe "Case Albert:wedding notice" and Liz’s wedding in but news from over that way is pretty scarce.

Have not heard any further particulars re poor Bill Fxe "Farrell William"
Find I know quite a number in the Battalion especially in this Coy (B).There are still a good many of the old reinforcements left as well as others I knew in Blighty.

Will go now Dear - best love and kisses to yourself and love to mum and Nora.

Yours Ever

Ted

Goodnight xx

INSPECTION BY DOUGLAS HAIG

Stomer

France

Sept 3 1917

My Dear Em

Was  very pleased this week to get your newsy letters of June 26 and Jul 2 and also the snapshot. Excepting one from Mr Moncrieff ( G.W and Co.xe "Geo Wills and Co:letter from Mr Moncrieff") no other letters to hand.

Haven’t heard from Scotty yet.

We’re still in the same place, and not and not much of interest happens - do get a little excitement out of occasional air raids. Last week our Division was inspected by Sir Douglas Haigxe "Haig Sir Douglas:inspected EJF" and made a pretty fair show.

I haven’t been to any of the villages since but expected to get a day off this week to have a look around - we have had some miserable weather but yesterday and today could not be very well better. With the fine weather the guns in the distance seem to get busier too.

We do all right here in the way of chronicles as when a mail comes along there are always several of the same date available.

Kel has returned from a fortnight’s spell at Boulognexe "Boulogne" and looks much better.

According to the papers you seem to be having your share of rain over that side - and micexe "mice plague". We would run the mice close with “Chats’ here. Some fine specimens and quite tame.

They’ll eat insectibane and the like out of your hand and look for more. 

Will close now. Best love and kisses to mum and Nora

Yours Ever

Ted x

SLEPT IN A BARN

Near Ypresxe "Ypres"  

France

20 9.1917

My Dear Em

Don’t know that there’s much to write about Dear. We have shifted from where I last wrote and look like cooling off here for a day or two.

Had 2 days on the March and it was pretty hard work. Had very nice billets to camp in the first night - big barn and plenty of dry straw.

Not so good here though as we just got washed out of our own tent and I couldn’t produce much that’s dry now except my throat.

It looked fine early in the evening and I had a fairly comfy cot in a turnipxe "Farrell Edward John:sleeps in turnip patch" patch but alas!

Its pretty lively here about. Especially in the air and all night long the big guns are flashing - just like a big thunderstorm coming up.

Eggs are attainable here at a price and you can imagine we hop into them when we get the chance.

Had a good tuck in last night for tea. A lot of hops growing about here and maize, mangles etc. Mangles are just like extra big turnips and there are acres and acres of them here and in France.

Won’t have the opportunity of writing                                                                                                   Mrs Fxe "Mrs F" so try and see her Em when you get this and tell her the news.

I haven’t heard from Scottyxe "Scotty:no word from" for some time.

Kel of course is here and going strong. Did you know Peter Cameronxe "Cameron Peter:ex Millicent" from Millicentxe "Millicent" - he’s with us - knows Tot Slaterxe "Slater Tot", remember me to her when you write her.

Don’t think there’s anymore this time - I’m keeping OK

Don’t expect to see any letters for a while now. Well I’ll close now with love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to your self

Yours Ever

Ted

near Ypres ta ta x

LIVELY TIME AT THE FRONT

Ypres

France

 Oct 6 1917

My Dear Em

Delighted to be getting so many of your letters. We are now back in the same place as when I last wrote since which I have received yours of Jul 20, 25,27 (with black cat) Aug 1st and 13th as well as Nora’s 5/8/1917 Mrs Fxe "Mrs F:from Jamestown" Jamestown Scotty and a few others - can’t see myself ever catching up in my correspondence again.

Well we have had a very lively time part of which was spent in the front line and on ground that the Battalion we relieved had just wrested from the Hun - we had the counter attacks to push back but only one of which was worth mentioning and that one was caught in our barrage and blown to different climates.

The scenes up that way are not too nice, neither are the smells and the way the ground is cut up by the big stuff is beyond description - as indeed everything in connection with it is.

The last part of our appearance was the weather which kept delightfully fine throughout, in fact the moon could not have shone more peacefully one night while we stood by waiting for Fritz who wouldn’t come.

Tis pretty hard coming out as well as going in. We have been out a few days and are now perhaps 15 miles back and waiting hourly notice to go forward again.

A nuisance though the weather broke a few days ago since which it has been wet and stormy and not too hot either. Our casualties were light considering the worst is the big stuff lobbing near by which puts a nasty taste in ones mouth.

We had a couple of light issues of gas, the rum issue was also light, but greatly appreciated.

There is a lot could be said Em but I’m afraid the censor might take the knock so I’ll postpone it. Have met Norm Moffatxe "Moffat Norm" and Dick Walxe "Wall Dick"l and enjoyed a chat with themxe "Farrell Edward John:at front line"

xe "Farrell Edward John:in gas attack" 

I have got your Chroniclesxe "Chronicle Newspaper" up to Jul 21 pretty complete Dear and also we have seen Jul 28th - so we don’t go short of SA news.

What floodsxe "floods:in Adelaide" you have been having, must have been some nice sights about Adelaidexe "Adelaide".

Oh I enjoyed those snapshots of yours too and Nora’s - could pick each of you out all right.

Am sorry to note in your letters that you do not appear to be getting mine and hope for better luck.

Will drop a word whenever I get the chance up here.

I am keeping OK and hope you are all the same over there. I must drop a word to Gran and try to send Mrs F a few lines too. So I’ll close now Dear with best love and kisses to yourself and love to mum and Nora.

Yours Ever

Ted.

My heart is with you 

And my thought is everyday  

From Ted 

To Em

Very many Happy Returns of December 19 1917 x

Belgium 15.10.1917

Oh liberty! can man resign thee,

Once having felt thy generous flame?

Can dungeons, bolts or bars confine thee?

Or whips thy noble spirit tame?

STILL IN ONE PIECE

France October 15 1917

My Dear Em,

Didn’t get any letters since writing you last since which we have had some exciting times.

Had a week of it pretty close to Fritz but he has left me in one piece.

Its nice to get away from those shells for a few days, as they make one very cross when they come close.

Had a funny experience one afternoon. Fritz started to bombardxe "Farrell Edward John:German bombardment" us during a heavy thunderstorm and hail shower. While the hailstones were coming down, trees, mud dugouts etc. were going up and its hard to say which was the loudest - the shells bursting or the thunder.

If I grinned it was a pretty sickly one.

Had a great time coming out of the line rain and wind and I managed to flop into several shell holes of water and mud.

Some of them are pretty hard to get out of too with the gear we have on. Guess we’d look characters if a photo could be taken. 

The last couple of days have been fine though and we have had a chance to clean things up a bit but its rather a tedious job.

We’re out of range of his guns here but every night his planes come along with bombs etc. but they drop few and far between and we don’t worry our heads about them.

Bit of a nuisance though when “Lights out” rings through the lines and out they’ve got to go.

In this camp we’ve got fairly comfortable wooden hutsxe "Farrell Edward John:accomodation at front" which are at least dry - up to now we’ve been in tents but they’re not too good in the rain and mud.

We will be going into the line again in a day or so and only hope the weather will be fine for our next performance but we can’t expect much fine weather now.

Enjoy the rest and sleep back here and there are a number of estaminets etc. where we can get eggs - fried and potatoes and today I just about ate the fork - 5 or 6 eggs go before you look up. They know how to charge though.

Well now Dear I’m about settled for this time so will conclude with best love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora. Have sent along some cards but will again wish you all a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year

Yours Ever

Ted 

Tata x

This paper is not too good Em but its been with me into the trenches so excuse it.

Goodbye x

HUN PLANE BOMBING NEARBY

France

Nov 7 1917

My Dear Em

xe "Farrell Edward John:German bombs near"
Delighted to get your note of Sep 3rd a couple of days ago - while I was reading it there was a Hun plane dropping bombs not far away. 

You said another mail was closing on the 4th when you would be writing so I am now looking forward to that one.

Haven’t been getting any letters for some time past but we have seen Chroniclesxe "Chronicles:not arriving" up to August 11th as someone or other always gets one.

Reminds me Dear don’t got to any more trouble to send me papers as I only get about one in ten and as above said we do pretty well for newspapers in the Battalion.

Well we have had some exciting times at the sports since I wrote you last but I managed to dodge the gazumpas all right.

It gets a bit too exciting up there forxe "Farrell Edward John:in mud under fire" me at times and I hate getting stuck in the mud under shell fire.

Did a record sprint one morning just near the line - a few of us were “digging in” one morning on a rise. A Fritz plane came and spotted us and in a few minutes shells began to arrive.

One chap was killed and we decided to go back to our previous dug out. Got ready to hop out - waited for the next one to lob ( it was only about 3 yards over the trenchxe "Farrell Edward John:in trenches"

xe "Farrell Edward John:in trenches") and away we went.  

Don’t think I ever went as fast on the Lacrossexe "Lacrosse" field as I went down that hill. It wasn’t very laughable at the time though.

Where we had put in the night two of us had a rather comfortable hole and made and covered in although we had to sleep with our feet in the mud.

Had a look at this spot a couple of days after it was blown to pieces. We have been out of range of shells for a few days now and look like going further back.

The winterxe "winter" is making itself felt pretty well now - and the rain and mud is the limit. Marching or rather scrambling through the mud on a cold rainy night makes one think of “Take me back to Dear old Blighty”. The troops are cheerful though.

Well there’s not much to write about Em especially “private and family matters so I’ll close for this time with my best love and I hope this will find you Mum and Nora in the best of health and spirits as I am at present.

Yours Ever

Ted xxx

PS ‘old Moore’ ought to get a crack for giving last month as the finish of the war. Think I’m a bit early saying August 1918xe "Farrell Edward John:predicts Wars end"
Ta  ta xxxxe "Farrell Edward John:private and family matters"
INTERLOPER

YMCA

Sailors and Soldiers Club

St Kilda Rd

Melbourne

20th Nov 1917

Dear Em

Just a bit of a note to say good bye. I’m going to the big war at last and I reckon its about time to.

We are embarking tomorrow ( Monday) sailing at noon so it will be the end of our holiday in Melbournexe "Melbourne" today, you can guess there will be a very pressing farewell tonight. We have to get up at 3 in the morning  (horrible war this) leave the camp at 5 o’clock and off we go.

I am enclosing a postcard of myself. I thought that dear old Em should have one. I am writing my address on the back and as you know I will be very please to hear from you. Kind regards to your mother and Nora

Yours still true

Edgar

No 39083

Gunner E.W. Symonsxe "Symons E.W.:correspondent of Emily"
xe "McConnachy Emily:correspondence from Symons"33rd Reinfts (SA)

Australian Field Artillery

Australian Imp Forces Abroad. 

DAMAGED

Australian Red Cross

No 13 USA Hospitalxe "USA Hospital"
Boulognexe "Boulogne"
Christmas Eve 1917

My Dear Em

Just a word to let you know I’ve been damaged. Left Belgium on the 15th. Marched a few miles, entrained 3 p.m.. At 3 am 16th a collision.

It was some bang. I finished up somewhere on top of next carriage. Pinned down for perhaps 20 minutes. To a French house for a stretcher then here per motor Ambulance.

No bones broken - they must have bent instead. A bit bruised though about the hips thighs back arms legs and 2 lovely eyes - otherwise I’m not bad. Have been a bit seedy but bobbing up well now. Can nearly get my head off the pillow.

I’m amongst the luckiest as there must have been a good many broken limbs etc. and 1 or 2 deaths. Will write again in a few days Dear. Best Love and kisses

Ever Yours

Ted

SNOWBOUND IN HOSPITAL

Australian Red Cross

No 13 USA Hospitalxe "USA Hospital"
Boulognexe "Boulogne"
Monday Dec 31 1917

My Dear Em

I’m still here Dear but have improved very much since I wrote you last on Christmas Eve.

Get up now and amble about the ward but every picture tells a story yet for a little while. Reckon though I’ll soon be posted into convalesce camp.

Would like a letter now and I guess John M xe "Malone John"has one or two for me ( I didn’t write London to hold them up as it wasn’t worth while) John has not been into see me since so I don’t think he has got as far as the City. The weather has been what they call snowbound so they can’t get about much.

We had a very nice Christmas as they looked after us pretty well. The ward and its a very big one was done up prettily with a couple of Christmas trees, festoons flags and so on - the star spangled banner predominating.

My appetite just about returned in time for the Christmas dinner, had been off  my food a bit up till then and woxe "Farrell Edward John:Christmas in hospital"uld have been very disappointed had I not been good enough to eat too much.

Had a bottle a dinkum English beer to help it down too. Had good concert parties to cheer us up in the afternoon and evening. xe "Farrell Edward John:recuperating in hospital"
Each patient received a Christmas Box from the British Red Crossxe "British Red Cross" - pipe tobacco chocolates etc. All was warm and Cheery inside but outside all snowing and blowing a treat - what they’re pleased to call a real English Christmas.

Joves though pitied the poor beggars holding the trenches although of course they made it as cheerful as they could for them.

Most of the fellows interested in the smash have gone to Blighty with their broken legs etc. Lucky!

Don’t think there’s much I can tell you about it. I think I was the centre of 5 facing the front. Was sort of dozing when I heard a crash coming from the front like a very sudden stop which of course it was then bang - men rifles equipment and wreckage were all thrown forward in sweet confusion.

Some were thrown clean out - others under wheels and some including yours truly finished somewhere on the next carriage. Knew I wasn’t anything like as badly hurt as most of them appeared to be, but I could only move my shoulders and arms and had a bit of a twist on. So I remained for the 20 minutes or so highly pleased that the usual fire didn’t break out.

We carried no lights and the odd candle or two went out with the bump. While pinned down they were able to give most of us a tot of rum which was highly acceptable.

I was taken to a French coffee house nearby and the Frenchies were very kind doing what they could (with the Doctors) to relieve the chaps.

I didn’t require much attention there and was packed into a motor Ambulance ( Oh those bumps) and brought here ( about 12 miles) about daylight.

We had much to eat for 24 hours and funny thing I gobbled up a breakfast with great relish and then went right off my food for about a week.

Did I tell you all the Doctors, Nurses, Orderlies etc. here are USA armyxe "USA army"

xe "Americans" and very nice too. 

The hospital is right against the sea and the big French windows or young archways look right out on the Channelxe "English Channel" - can’t notice any submarines but see the ships going to and from Blighty.

Just before Christmas we had an air raid some of the bombs falling close enough to shake this building. Some of the dead and dying were brought in here.

I like a bit of excitement Em but they hand it out a bit too lavishly on this continent - I think I’ll go to Africa.

Well there’s nothing else to add this time Sweetheart so I’ll close with my very best love and kisses and love to mum and Nora from Yours ever

Ted

Ta ta xxxxe "Africa:EJF wants to visit"
BACK IN BRITAN

Queen Mary Ward 

No 2 Eastern Hospital

Dyke Road

Brightonxe "Brighton:in hospital"
England

6.1.1918

Dear Old Em

Across the Channel once again. Notice how well I stick to the code, Sweetheart. Have had to change it a bit lately haven’t I. I wrote you last Sunday and Christmas Eve from Boulogne Hospital and before that from just near Messinesxe "Messines:Belgium" in Belgium.

It was a bit nicer round about Messines than in the Ypresxe "Ypres" District. Ooh how the Gazumpas used to whiz around that Menin Roadxe "Menin Road" and at Zonnebekexe "Zonnebeke", Hollebekexe "Hollebeke", Polygonxe "Polygon" and Celtic Woodsxe "Celtic Woods" and just near Paschendalexe "Paschendale". I had a good look at that Ridge but Fritz had it then and I’m glad I wasn’t handy when he lost it.

That Flanders Battlefieldxe "Flanders Battlefield" is the limit Em. Miles and miles of shell holes and what were once villages. In some places only for the notices up you wouldn’t know a village had been there.

And the mud. ( Had to stop here as a Brighton lady came along to have a chat. She asked me how far was I from home. About 14000 miles please Oh you’re an Awstralian. Yes the folks are very nice though, bring us smokes, reading matter etc. ) 

Where did I get oh about the mud. Have gone down to the waist in it and had to struggle to get out at times. The night is the time when you can’t see a thing in front of you and of course most of the work near the front line is done at night. You can’t move about in daylight.

Used to go back now and then for a few days spell - only a few miles and always be in readiness to hop in.

In these back areas Fritz bombs the place every night the weather permits.

A bomb dropping hundreds of yards away shakes the ground like an earthquake.

See some good scrapes in the air occasionally. Just before we left a Fritz plane dived straight down out of the clouds at one of our captive balloons. He didn’t get it but the 2 men in it couldn’t get out quick enough ( by parachute of course) they got down all right.

The last few weeks we left Ypres and came down just in front of Messines, what they called a quiet front but we had casualties every night. 

Joves I’ve been lucky - one Sunday evening going in , the man in front and the man behind me was knocked and at times pieces of shell came very close - and some spent pieces have hit my tin hat but I never got a scratch.

At Messines we had the first real taste of winter- heavy front and snow - I felt the cold pretty severely. But its a lot worse now all frost and snow - the only relieving features being that the shell holes and mud become frozen hard. 

I’m nice and warm here and I’m free from chats. Those things - about this size . worry the life out of us and you can’t possibly keep clear of them. They’ll eat lice stuff out of your hand. They’re worse in the winter as you can’t strip so comfortably to have a raid on them.

The day before I left Boulogne I got a letter from Scotty.xe "Scotty" Haven’t had a letter from you since yours of October 12 but am looking for one from London any day now.

Oh with Scotty’s letter, your Chronicle of September 22 came along and was very acceptable. I saw in it where a pal I knew in Boulder Cityxe "Boulder City" was married in Port Darwin. One of the chaps from the Battalion brought them into the Hospital to me as they are only about 12 miles from there for their spell.xe "Port Darwin:friend married"
Had it pretty quiet coming across the channel in the good ship “St Patrickxe "St Patrick:troop ship"”. Got into Doverxe "Dover" in the dark and had several hours in the train. Went just above to London and back down here as the cliffs or something have fallen in on the direct line between here and Dover. 

Joves I felt a bit windy in the train too. Would wake up from a daze with a start when the train made a bit of extra noise.

Was glad when I got to bye bye here. Have nice English nurses this time and get well looked after, but the Americans looked after us well too.

Am getting along slowly, nothing much can be done except complete rest  and I expect my next move will be to a convalescent Hospital.

Had slight concession as well as the back business and I’ll have to learn to walk all over again. There will be no permanent injury though and while I’m still, have no pain now. Sleeping better too - without things chasing me.

This is a fine big ward and there are several other Aussies here.

Fancy I lobbed here just the week short of 12 months from the date I fluttered into King George ( where I was found out ).

Well now old sweetheart I think I’m about spent for news so I’ll say good bye-ee for a few days again - All my best love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora and Oh yes Happy New Easter.

Ever Yours

Ted

MY SECOND BIRTHDAY AWAY

AUSTRALIAN RED CROSS SOCIETY

28 Ward 

No 1 Aus Auxiliary Hospital

Harefield Park

Middlesexxe "Middlesex:Harefield Park"
Sat Jan 26 1918

My Dear Em

I’ve had another move Dear as you can see and I’d rather they left me in Sussex. This place is about 5 miles from nowhere and is purely Australian.

Firstly though let me say I got your nice letter of October 26th before I left Brighton and one from Mrs Fxe "Mrs F:letter from" and Granxe "Gran:letter from", which had been to France and back to 66. 

On Thursday after sending you a card of Brightonxe "Brighton:postcard of" views I received a kind invitation from the Misses Thrupp
xe "Thrupp Miss:daughter of AG" and Davisxe "Davis" ( old Aussy people - Miss T’s pa was onetime Attorney General of SA, while ma is still alive and although 94 years old plays the piano splendidly reads the newspaper, knits socks and goodness knows what).

Where was I oh yes invited me out to a Theatre party for Friday afty, then tea etc. and left the necessary tale for me to get leave till 8.30 Friday p.m.. 

Course I was delighted and had everything fixed when Friday morning they broke it to me to be ready by quarter to 12 to proceed to Harefield Park Hospital via London.

Took out my false teeth and ground them but of course nothing could be done and 12.15 saw me in the train at Brighton Station with a ticket to Victoria Stationxe "Victoria Station" thence underground to Paddingtonxe "Paddington" then per Great Western to Denhamxe "Denham".

Well I blew into Victoria  at about 2 (just the time I was to pick up the party) and said to myself damn  Paddington I’m going around to Gloucester Streetxe "Gloucester Street". Hobbled out and onto a Pimlico Bus, down Belgrave Roadxe "Belgrave Road" and blew in on Miss Hessxe "Hess Miss:visited".

Quiet enjoyed seeing the old vicinity again Em. Aw there was a parcel from you Dear, socks tobacco, Butter scotch  biscuits - all just the things, thanks very much Love and to Mum and Nora too.

Then there was some Jamestownxe "Jamestown:newspapers from" papers from Gran and only the night before Miss H posted onto Brighton a letter stamped Perthxe "Perth:letter from" WA. She also told me that all the letters for me had not come back from France yet so I am looking forward to some more there from you Dear.

Joves they got pretty close to 66 with bombs in the last raids, broke all their windows ( except the floor where I used to roost) and knocked the doors in and a street not very far away looks more like Ypres or one of those places.

Anyhow I whizzed back to Victoria about 3.15 and got to Paddington in time to catch the 4 p.m. for here (Denham is the Station - about as big as Plympton0 and there are 3 or 4 miles per motor Ambulance. Tis about an hour from London, but a real out of the way place and there are hundreds of Ausies here.

It’s good enough for convalesce and all that but I’d rather be down at the Sea. Joves though Brighton’s a bonny place Dear.

I’m doing all right - get up and all that and get around fairly good with a walkingxe "Farrell Edward John:walking with a stick" stick.

The Major put the rule over me this morning pretty minutely, told me I’ve got a touch of gas in me - didn’t examine me mentally.xe "Farrell Edward John:touch of gas" 

As I went along to dinner today I met Billy Coddxe "Codd Billy:also in smash", who was quite close to me while we were pinned down in the smash - he’s got a broken ankle etc. and was in a Canadian Hospital in Boulogne.

Joves Dear the weather is quite mild lately and especially at Brighton where they had quite a lot of sun, some contrast to this time last year in London. No sign of the sun there yesty though.

Well I think I’m about settled again for news Darling, does it matter? Don’t know what my next move will be, but have long since given up bothering about what’s coming next.

Going now Sweetheart all my best love and kisses and love to mum and Nora and hay have a dip for me - it won’t be too cold - by the end of March will it Pet?

Ever Yours

Eddie 

Ta ta xxx

Ooh - am smoking that Havelock tobaccoxe "Havelock tobacco" at the moment Dear. Can’t notice it? Its streets ahead of anything can get on this side.  X

KEEN TO LEAVE HOSPITAL

Harefield

Middlesex

Wed Jan 30 1918

Hullo Dear

Nothing has happened since I wrote you a few days ago but today I was delighted to get your letter of Nov 29, one from Nell Silvexe "Silverthorne Nell"r from Perth and one from Brisbane ( Vera Scottxe "Scott Vera:sent parcel" to whom I wrote a year ago acknowledging a parcel)

Here is a picture of a few of the chaps in our ward. Some of them are marked for Australia, including the tall youth standing near the post near Sister and the chap in the front row at the opposite end to me.

PHOTO OF WARD 28     JAN 1918

A.A.H   No1

I’m nearly OK again and the Doctor says a fortnight in the county will fix me up. That means I’ll be leaving here in a day or so for London where I’ll get a label for Dublinxe "Dublin" and County Corkxe "County Cork". Come Dear? Ugh. 

There is a chap in the next bed to me who is coming along also.

London raided again last night and the night before (serious). We can hear the artillery and the bombs going off distinctly from here. Me word I put me head under the blanket. See there was no panic (as per usual) although 14 people were killed and a lot injured, in one spot in the rush for shelter.

The nice mild spell appears to be breaking as its a hard cold frost this am. I guess its only waiting for me to go on furlough.

I won’t say a word. Oh I will have to report back to a convalescent camp at Hurdcott after.

Saw a chap here today from H.Q. London whom I knew there. Had an interesting chat with him. Have had a stroll outside the gates. Harefieldxe "Harefield:described" is a quiet little village though and there’s not much to be seen about here - except Australians.

Think I’ll go now Darling will drop you a word from London when I set up there and I’ll be glad to get away from Hospital. So ta ta for a while Em, love to mum and Nora and best love to yourself 

Yours Ever

Ted  xx xe "London:raided"

xe "Farrell Edward John:planning for Ireland"
LONGING FOR GLENELG

66 Gloucester St

South Belgravia

Victoria London

Sat morn 2 Feb 1918

My Dear Emme

Yes its dinkum Dear I’m here all right. Got busy about 6 am yesterday at Harefield and after hounding me about till 9 am I got on a motor and arrived at Denham in plenty of time to catch the 10 o’clock for Marylebone Stationxe "Marylebone Station" London. Twas very foggy and damp cold too.xe "London:foggy"
Reached Horseferry before midday and was busy meeting first one and then another. Got on and about 1.30 and rushed up here and there was your letter of December 17th waiting for me and one from Jack Silverxe "Silverthorne John:sent letter to EJF" of December 3 was glad to get your letter Darling and written so lately as the day after I reached Boulogne.

Silver’s letter was a long and interesting one too. Ooh Em when you said I referred to Fritz’s non appearance in a tone of displeasure you sadly mistook me. That was at Polygon Woodxe "Polygon Wood". He appeared all right but never reached us as the barrage fell flop just where he was, but I wasn’t at all disappointed thanks.

Noted you would soon be back at 72 Jetty Road again. How lovely it must be in the water these times.

Well after reading ‘my mail’ and a chat to Miss Hess and Co. I blew back to Horseferry again to get my pass and railway warrant and collect some two bob a day.

Have got my railway ticket from Euston Stationxe "Euston Station" to Corkxe "Cork" via Holyheadxe "Holyhead" (Wales isn’t it) and Dublinxe "Dublin".

Joves twould be a nuisance to be submarined in the Irish Seaxe "Irish Sea" wouldn’t it.

The water must be very cold around these parts just now. A chap who left Harefield the day before said he would come over with me was to look out for me yesty and if he missed me to pick me up on Monday as it looked as though I might not be coming away from Harefield till then.

So now I’ll wait till Monday and will go from Euston at 8.45 that evening. As I’ve got 15 days leave I feel like a free man and a day or two doesn’t matter much to me.

To return to yesty - at 5.30 I picked up Cpl McGrathxe "McGrath:visited flat" ( staff) and went with him to his flat in Batterseaxe "Battersea" to tea, after which we chatted, collected a Guinnessxe "Beer:Guinness" and I got ‘home’ about 9 o’clock and to bye bye. Felt a bit tired as I’d had a fairly strenuous day. Slept well and there was no air raids although the moon was to rise about 12 or so. Spose it did too.xe "Farrell Edward John:books for Ireland"

xe "Farrell Edward John:getting paid"

xe "McConnachy Emily:moves back to Glenelg"
Gee London has got the wind up, from the raids and no wonder - saw a big street last night with not a plane of glass left intact, from a bomb in the vicinity the other night.

Anyhow hope they only bother Paris now I’m here. Well I wasn’t in any hurry up this am. When about 9 Nelly came in and said as you’re not getting up I thought I’d bring you these and handed me your letter of December 7th and one from Gran also December.

Was long and after those along came my brekky.

Yes Gordon Rowe was lucky getting back so soon. And what a time you’d been having in the water - shivered as I looked out on London cold foggy and misty rain.

I’ll post this letter and stroll down to H.Q. in time to pick up Mc at I o’clock and we’re going to Chelsea to see Chelsea xe "Soccer match:Chlesea and Brentford"and Brentford play footy - come Dear  - ugh wish you could.

Well now I think I’m about fixed for news for a while again Love. Reckon I’ll go to Westminster Cathedralxe "Westminster Cathederal:EJF visits" tomorrow and just fool about till Monday night and dream of Killarney.

Going now Darling, love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from

Yours Ever

Ted xx

I’m getting along OK and get about well with a big stick.

Ta ta Sweetheart x

xe "Killarney:dreaming of"

xe "Farrell Edward John:missing Emily"

xe "Rowe Gordon"

xe "Farrell Edward John:in Australian Auxiliary Hospital"

xe "Farrell Edward John:lucky to be alive"

xe "air battles"

xe "Farrell Edward John:life on front line"

xe "Malone John"
POSTCARD

BANK OF IRELAND

DUBLIN

5.2.1918

How’s the game? Had tea in London last night and breakfast in Dublinxe "Dublin" this morning. Lovely day but had yours truly. Like the Emerald Isle. X 

POSTCARD

SACKVILLE STREET,

DUBLIN

Dublin 7.2.1918

Have had bonny time here. Off to County Corkxe "Cork" tomorrow am. This place would do me for the duration, but my leave is passing all too quickly. Going now. Love. E

xe "Chelsea"

xe "Palladium"

xe "Hyde Park"

xe "Newbury Races "IN IRELAND

N o 3 Command Depot AIF

Hurdcott Wilts

Feb 16th 1918

My Dear Emma 

In this miserable spot again Dear, but have to make the best of it of course. Have had busy fortnight, dropped you a posty from here and there. Lets see, think the last letter I wrote was on the Monday (4/2/18) just before leaving London.

Well I went along to Euston that evening in plenty of time to catch the "Irish Mailxe "Irish Mail"" which went off about 8.40. Met another Ausy who was also making for Dublinxe " Dublin" so we journeyed together. Arrived at Holyhead about 2 in the morning and had to wait over an hour for a boat. Missed the "mail" steamer, got pushed off another (full) but finally got accommodation in the "Galtinmorexe "Galtinmore"" and away we went. Had a rough trip and nearly everyone on board was sick. My mate Ben had a very bad time. Thought I was going to part up too but didn't although I felt oomy enough, don’t think it was the sea though as I wasn't feeling too clever before we started.

As soon as you go on board you have to put on a lifebelt. I felt a bit scared. I was down below once when she gave an extra big jump. Thought to meself "Hulls the lids off" but it wasn't of course. Felt a lot easier when about day break we sighted land, and I got up on deck in the cold and watched the Emerald Isle grow more distinct. Passed well clear of Kingstown straight up the Liffeyxe "Liffey" to the North Wall where we got off. Four of us then had a ride up to the city on a jounting car. Stopped before we reached Sackville St just near the G.P.O. and damaged parts. Its still a wreck all about that part and reminded me more of Ypres than Dublin. They made a bit of a mess in that Easter push all right, well we went on over the O'Connell Bridge past the Bank of Ireland and College Green, and just wandered around staring at everything and everything staring at us. Went to the Tiv in the evening and stayed at the Clarence Hotel that night, on the banks of the creek.

Didn't get up too early next morning and after taking it easy, had a look through Guinness' Brewery which proved very interesting and palatable. Then on to Phoenix Park and the monument. Although far from its best its very pretty even now and it must be a great size too. Thursday we went through the National Art and Museum Gallerie and Trinity College. Wired to Mitchelstownxe "Mitchelstown" to say I would be along next day. That night we stayed at the soldiers club and next a.m. we just managed to catch the Cork xe "Cork "express at Kingsbridge Stn 7.35 a.m. I asked Ben if he would come down with me and he said he would and we intended to have one day to look at Killarney.

Well we got to Mallowxe "Mallow" all right and I had to get a ticket from there to Mitchelstownxe "Mitchelstown" as mine was made out from London to Cork.xe "Cork" Enjoyed the trip down through Tipperary xe "Tiperary "and Limerickxe "Limerick" and saw the peat boys and lots of cakes. We changed again at Fermoy and arrived at Mitchelstownxe "Mitchelstown" on time 1.24 p.m. Got outside the station where a young fellow came up and asked if we were looking for Mrs Kentxe "Mrs Kent", who was his aunt. Twas fine to hear that. His name was Joe Toomey and of course some relation to me as Mrs Kents father was Grans
xe "Gran" brother. Work it out Dear but its an easy one to some that followed. I met O'Briens and Caseys and Hennessys and Quinlans and Gearys and so on who were all cousins etc. of some sort.

Well Joe told us to go along on a jaunting car to Barrys where Mrs Kent would meet us. Off we went and half way down we met her, she just about wept with joy at meeting me. At Barrys we met Mick Kent and his sister Kate, Mrs Sweeney, some Clancys, O'Donnells, O'Connells and goodness knows what. Then there was Mrs Eileen Barry.

B's run a sort of pub and shop and Eileen pours out the porter and stout etc. of which there was no shortage. Well we talked and talked with one another and had a look around the town, the cynosure of all eyes. Mrs K had to do her shopping and then we set off in a cart for Carhue up in the Galtee Mountains.

Enjoyed the ride but finished it in the dark and in pretty rough country, with one or two young rivers to ford. Talk about the Rocky Road to Dublin, wasn't in it. Well that night more talk and there were around at the Louse O'Briens, Careys, and Mick O'Donnell.

Bed late and up late and on Sat Mick K, Ben and myself walked over the hills to Kilbehenney and of course we were great wonders there too, to the natives. Called at Caseysxe "Caseys" and Farrell'sxe "Farrell's" and had more porter with one another. Couldn't trace any relationship to the Farrell's. Got a bit wet that day as it rained heavily now and then but that was the only time that the weather wasn't really nice and mild. The mild weather and sunshine was a great surprise to me. Well we got back to Carhuexe "Carhue" soon after dark and found that all the neighbours were gather for a dance. And did dance too, with a good concertina player and as everywhere we went there was plenty of stout and porter. Met a couple more cousins too, Sonny and Kathy O'Brien. Kathy's such a sweet kid, about 16 the real colleen, recite and sing fine too. No need for me to say Dear that I didn't dance much is there? They knew a bit too much about it for me. There were plenty of songs (Molly Brown and the like). Irish jigsxe "Irish jigs" and so on besides the all in. The night went all too fast and I'd just got to bed when they were calling us up to breakfast so as to set off for mass at Mitchelstownxe "Mitchelstown" (12 o'clock). Went along in the cart, the four of us Mike, Mrs K, Ben (who is not an R.C.) and self. Got there a little bit late but that didn't matter. Surprised to see such a fine church and such a crowd, and liked it very much.

It was well into the afty when we were going to some coursing but didn't. Had more singing and dancing and we all went back to Kents pretty tired. Had the rough trip in the dark too. Didn't get up too early on Monday and then Joe Toomeyxe "Toomey Joe", Mick, and the two of us set out to have a look at Kingston Castle which is quite close to Mitchelstown. Tis a fine old place and fine scenery around it too. Had tea in Mitchelstownxe "Mitchelstown" and got home pretty late again. While we were away Mrs O'Brien came over to take me to Ballyporeen to see some more of the clan but of course I was missing. Tuesday we put in having a look around the hills and saw some of the nice waterfalls etc. Its very fine around there, of course its right in the Galtees xe "Galtee Mountains"and there are some very high peaks quite handy but  I didn't feel like coming at any of them. We called in at O'Briens for tea and had a dashed hard time to get away from there. Saw Kathys sister Mollie too, she is also a nice kid.

Well we were late enough that night too and it was hard getting up in the morning preparing to depart as we had to catch a train at 20 to 12 from Mitchelstownxe "Mitchelstown", and we were very sorry to come away from them.

We just had time to call and say goodbye to Barrys and get on the train. We had a fine time, even Benxe " Ben" enjoyed himself immensely. Anywhere we went they couldn't do enough for us and especially Mrs Kentxe "Mrs Kent" and Mike. They were greatly afraid we weren't having a good time, but we really did and if I get sufficient time again I'm going straight there. The long journey is the worst - its all interesting of course but it gets very long, and then the water is pretty cold in the Irish Seaxe "Irish Sea". To get on with the story, we hit Dublinxe "Dublin" that night  after six and we decided that instead of coming right through that night we would wait till the morning and catch the mail boat then so as to have a look at Wales in daylight. After a stroll around we went to bye bye and got up at 7 next a.m. and had a great rush to Westland Rd Station where they told us the mail train left at 8.25, so we had a half hour to wait, while we thought we'd just about missed it.

Had a fast spin down to Kingstownxe "Kingstown" and we were hardly on board when at 8.45 and in a fog the good ship Dublinxe "Dublin" set out escorted by a couple of destroyers and a submarine. Will carry on the story from here in my next Dear.

Hay all the folks we met around Mitchelstownxe "Mitchelstown"       are Sinn Fein and very much so - they wont have England at any price. At some of the places they were a bit shy as to whether we would life to hear Sinn Fein songs but of course I didn't care a scrap. I'm Sinn Fein myself now. Food is very plentiful over there, indeed there doesn't seem to be a shortage of anything. The real butter, and the eggs and bacon were altogether too much for me and of course meeting all the relations was grand - had no idea there were so many there.

Well I think I'll have to close now old Em as I've got a terrible lot to write and look Dear, if you get a chance show this letter to Mrs F.

Going now sweetheart, love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from ever yours

Ted

Ta ta Dear for a day or two x

POSTCARD

KINGSTOWN

Dublin Ash Wednesday 1918

Catching the boat tomorrow from Kingstownxe "Kingstown" to Holyheadxe "Holyhead". Arrived here about 6 this evening from Mitchelstown. Lovely down there and I was very sorry to come away. Didn’t do Killarneyxe "Killarney", preferred the Galtee mountainsxe "Galtee mountains" and I didn’t even get to Cork. Might have gone through tonight but prefer to have a look at Walesxe "Wales" tomorrow in daylight. Writing first opportunity. Love E.

OUT OF SIGHT OF ERIN

Hurdcott

Feb 25th 1918

My Dear Sweetheart,

Here we are again Dear. No letters from anyone as I’ve told Miss Hess to hold them till I’m more settled or take a run up.

 Well Dear in my last I think I got up to where we went on board the “Dublixe "Dublin:passenger ship"n” at Kingstownxe "Kingstown". The train pulled right alongside her and as we went on board they said “pass aft please and put on a lifebelt”. Had hardly done this when away she went. Twas pretty foggy and Erin was soon out of sight.

The sea was very quiet and I didn’t see anyone crook at all. About half way across we heard guns firing behind us. 

Didn’t like the noise at all but we didn’t see anything. Reached Holyheadxe "Holyhead" about midday. We were escorted by a couple of destroyers and a submarine.

At each end they keep a lug steamer with full steam up ready to go to the assistance of an SOSxe "SOS". Always glad to get off these boats as the waters a bit cold round these parts.

Well I’ve straight away got on the London express and the ride to Chester (first stop) is about the prettiest I’ve ever been on.

Twas fairly sunny and the scenery exquisite with the Snowden Mountainsxe "Snowden Mountains" in on one side the sea on the other and over the Menal Bridge xe "Chester:on London express"
Some of the rugged peaks are grand and tower right over the railway. Seems to be all rivers bays bridges tunnels etc. and some very pretty little towns and fairly big ones too, the names of which I’d never heard.

Places like Bangorxe "Bangor", Rhylxe "Rhyl" and Colwyn Bayxe "Colwyn Bay" which is some place I tell you.

Then all the little places called Llan this and Pen that. Was sorry when we left Wales behind. Came on through Crewexe "Crewe", Staffordxe "Stafford" and Rugby and reached Eustonxe "Euston Station" about 6.30.

Tubed then to Victoria Station and then went round the 66 Gloucester for another snack and a clean up. Went to Victoria Palacexe "Victoria Palace:watched vaudeville" quarter to 9 show and saw pretty good vaudevillexe "vaudeville".

At 11 o’clock we had 6 of fish and chips ( which is now a bobxe "inflation") and home to bye bye. Got up in time next morning to report at H.Q. at 10.30 when my liberty was gone again.

Twas rotten to hear again “fall in here these men”. In a big batch ( all more or less crook) we caught the 1 p.m. from Waterlooxe "Waterloo Station" bound for Salisbury Plainsxe "Salisbury Plains". 

Reached Dintonxe "Dinton" in the afty and landed in the home for fragments from France in time for tea. 

This is a rest or convalescent camp and only about a mile from where the old 8th TRAINING BATTALION was (Its now back at Codford) and its pretty miserable.

Needless to say my fortnights furlough didn’t improve me much. Am still a bit seedy but don’t want to get any better. 

Go along everyday to the Gymnasiumxe "Farrell Edward John:goes to gym" for massage and boat rowing and so on. Get tired pretty quick too.

Have been before the Doctors twice here and will have to go up every week while I’m B class. C is Ausu A is France and B is England.

I’m wishing they’d get on with that spring meeting over there that is discussed so much.xe "Farrell Edward John:hoping for peace talks"
Am not at all anxious to take part in it. This camp is all right in the way of enough to eat and a decent bed but it gets on your mind.

The weather is pretty decent but we had three dinkum frosts last week which made me cross. No water in the mornings - pipes all frozen and my poor toes, but on the whole this winter is not bad.

Saturday after dinner I nicked off into the bush and took all the afty to get to Fonthill Bishopxe "Fonthill Bishop". when I surprised the Dawes by blowing into tea.

Harryxe "Dawe Harry:Fonthill Bishop" went into Hinton in the evening but - I was too dead beat to go out and talked to ma besides the fire.

Had breakfast in bed yesterday morning and it was all right lying in till about twelve. Em this is dinkum - had fowl for dinner. Had afternoon tea early and I set off for home again - Harry coming as far as Teffont with me.

Got home before 11 and felt pretty tired this am. Reveille goes about 7 I think - I never hear it, but we don’t got up till breakfast is on at 8. I met a Vin Newbonxe "Newbon Vin" here the other day, wounded in September - Mrs Fxe "Mrs F" knows him all right.

Also Les Babbagexe "Babbage Les", Billy Coddxe "Codd Billy" and a Sgt Scanlonxe "Scanlon Sgt" who all got their issue in the train joke are here.

Well Darling I think there is nothing much more to write about so I will conclude. Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from

Ever Yours

Ted xxx

Ta ta Dear x

NOT MISSING THE FRONT

No 3 Command Depot

Hurdcott Camp 

Wiltshire

Sunday Afty

3/3/1918

My Dear Em

Am still in this awful place and likely to be for a while. Dropped a note to Miss Hessxe "Hess Miss" Friday morning and today at dinnertime. Along came yours of Christmas Eve and Jan 6th, one from Granxe "Gran:letters from" and one from Kit Silverxe "Silverthorne Kit" and John Malonexe "Malone John".

Twas great too Darling - I had held up the mails in London since I left there on February 15th.

John said they had reveille at 2 am and moved off at 3.30 and were then in the old sector. Knew where that was - just in front of Messinesxe "Messines" and had no regrets for being absent. Ooh.

Got the gum leaf Sweetheart - won’t tell you any more about it!! Squirmed at the hot weather you’d been having.

Mine of Nov 7th and I’m smiling through it all. You’re wrong Darling or else its a very sickly smile. And you had tot with you, nice and Lil Robertsxe "Roberts Lil". I didn’t fall though Dear cos I called her Miss R.

Aw and about the papers Em I didn’t mean to hurt. Very very far from it.

I know well enough that it would be no bother for you Dear to send me papers or anything else you thought I might like.What I didn’t want was you posting papers which didn’t reach the 32nd Battalion or perhaps any other SA unit, for the various reasons.

But Joves I didn’t want to hurt Em.

xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:upset"  

Having a miserable time here and its cold too. Go along every day for massage and I’m not getting any worse.

Would have gone over to Bishops Fonthill again for the weekend  but its a bit far and the weather’s too miserable.

On Friday night a few of us went to the Hurdcott Palace - a rendezvous for broken down artists who more often than not meet with a just reception. But it wasn’t bad finished up with a bit of Charlie Chaplin.

Its funny at some of these shows as the fragments from France don’t wait many seconds before expressing their feeling towards a performer.

Met another lad yesty, Jarvisxe "Jarvis", who was also in the bump. Might take a stroll down to Fovant tonight to see if I know any of the old (or new) reinstoushments of the 27th.

Think I told you before Dear that the old 8th TRAINING BATTALION are now over at Codford merged into the 14th and 15th T. B.’s (owing to the NO).Went to Massxe "Mass" this morning down to No ( camp in the same old hut where we used to go from the 8th. Didn’t know the priest though.

Well Dear there’s really nothing to write about cos all we do is to play draughts and cards and huddle around the fire.

Ooh on the 6th January you didn’t know of my issue glad too but very soon now reckon I’ll read where you were advised “accidentally injured”. Before now though you will have had my letters from Boulogne.

Will go now Darling all my love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora. Ever Yours 

Ted

Has the Patawolongaxe "Patawolonga:smelling" got the same old smell?

Going now Ta Ta 

Love xxx xe "Farrell Edward John:plays draughts"
xe "Chaplin Charlie"

xe "Hurdcott Palace:broken down artists"
CATCHING UP WITH FRIENDS

No 3 Command Depot

Hurdcott Wiltshire

Mar 11th 1918

My Dear Emma

Still here - swinging it, classed BIB yet. Improving but always seem to be worse the day we go before the Doctor for classification.

No more letters but last night when I got home found your Christmas Chronicle here waiting for me and I have been on it ever since. 

Its tip top

Dear and 2 or 3 other “Crows” are anxiously waiting on it. Intended sending it on to Ireland when I’ve finished with it The pictures were good weren’t they? Especially those 3 of Osmond Gardensxe "Osmond Gardens:Adelaide". Looked very longingly on those Dear, cos I could picture them only too well.

Well yesterday and Saturday were lovely Spring days and on Saturday after dinner I pushed off for Bishops Fonthillxe "Bishops Fonthill" and arrived at Harry’s in time for tea.

Was pretty but had a stroll up the village in the evening. Didn’t get up till dinner time on Sunday and just loafed about then.

After tea I set off for home and Harry came as far as Telfontxe "Telfont" where we had a rest etc. at the Black Horsexe "Black Horse Hotel" and I came across the Downxe "Down"s on my own.

Felt pretty tired but its good to get away from the sight of this place for a while.

One night last week a Sandgroper and myself took a stroll down to Fovantxe "Fovant" where some reinforcements are in camp. I struck a couple of 27th chaps who arrived since Christmas, and they told me that Sgt Digby Gilesxe "Giles Digby Sgt" came with them (we were together at Mitcham)

He was on picket so I couldn’t see him then and he was going on leave the next day. Might take a stroll down later to see him. Also Lt Syd Stockhamxe "Stockham Syd Lt"

xe "Wills GW and Co:met friend from" ( G.W. and Co. ) is there - just over from France for 6 months in the Training Battalion.

There isn’t much happening to write about Love. Spring is beginning to show up and its very nice too. Notice the weather is getting suitable over the Channel too for the sports, so I don’t want to be over there.

Another raid on Londonxe "London:air raid" a few nights ago so I don’t want to be there either.

Well Dear I think I’ll have to close now so goodbye Old Em for a while, love to Mum and Nora and best love and Kisses to yourself

From Ever Yours

Ted xxx

Em Dear dig Mrs Fxe "Mrs F"

xe "Mrs F:interested in Ireland" up when ever you get a chance and read her the news - I don’t know exactly where to write her and she’ll be interested in my trip to Ireland. Haven’t heard from her for a long time either.

Ta ta Sweetheart x

SLOW RECOVERYxe "France:weather improving for battle"

xe "Mitcham"

xe "Farrell Edward John:meets friend from Mitcham"
No 3 Command Depot

Hurdcott Wiltshire

Sunday 24/3/1918

My Dear Em

None of yours to acknowledge again Dear but am looking forward to one very soon as late January letters are blowing about from S.A. while your last was dated 4/1/1918.

Well I’m still swinging it Em. I’m all right some days and other days I’m all wrong and always seem to be worse when I go before the M.O.xe "Farrell Edward John:doesn't want to go back"
Am still marked BIB and not anxious to improve on that either Dear. Have still got this job in the Dental Hut - looking after a few names and helping here and there - very light but it makes me tired sometimes.

Gee - the lid has flown off around St Quentinxe "St Quentin:fighting" and Arrasxe "Arras:fighting" all right, hasn’t it? And by the time this reaches you guess there’ll be a good deal more to add to it. 

The news is not particularly bright this morning either. We are expecting to see every morning and evening where they’ve pressed the button between Armentieresxe "Armentieres:fighting" and Ypresxe "Ypres:fighting" - that’s the part on which the eyes of these camps are turned.

They’ve got nice weather for it but Joves when I think what it must be like I want to go home.

My word Dear we’re getting lovely weather now - dinkum Spring and the birds and trees are beginning to come to light , some contrast to this time last year. It’s rotten though hung up in this camp although we do any training or anything like that.

Didn’t pull on my weekend tour this time as I had to go down to the hut this a.m. and help clean up, missed Church parade through it too. Nice and sunny out but I don’t feel like going anywhere.

Will drop Mrs Fxe "Mrs F" a line as I have one of her letters to acknowledge.

Did I tell you in my last that I got a nice parcel from Kit Silverxe "Silverthorne Kit:parcel from" (Tres bon) and then a letter from her complaining that I never write to them. And I’ve written both her and Jackxe "Silverthorne Jack:letters to" long letters from time to time.

Ooh hope you get my Irish lettersxe "Irish letters:hope they arrive" Dear and be sure and dig up Mrs F up and tell her about the trip.  xe "Farrell Edward John:wants to go home"

xe "Farrell Edward John:working in Dental Hut"
Les Babbagexe "Babbage Les:in same hut" is in a hut not far from me and we often have a chat, he’s just had a letter from Forestvillexe "Forestville:letters from" and some views of Miss Trenouthxe "Trenouth Miss" and also Tren himself, back in civvies which made me burst out sobbing.xe "Farrell Edward John:sobbing"
Well I’m about finished again Dear so will have to nick off. Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself

from ever your

Ted

Going now Ta ta Sweetheart xxx

INTERLOPER TWO

Sutton Veny

26 March 1918

Dear Em,

Your letter came to light a few days ago after being in England for quite six weeks. I received it a month after I got here. That’s military all over. Anyway I was sorry to hear of your accidentxe "Mcconnachy Emily Jane:accident" and hope the bruises have flowered and gone and the missing skin replaced.

I guess the staring young man had his money’s worth. Thanks awfully for the good advice re little bits of fluff and the lemonade question but I’ve given up these frivolities years ago of course Em you know your good advice has been gratefully received.

You will be surprised to hear that I am in hospital and perched up in bed writing this letter. I’ve been here for about a week with a pretty crook attack of the “flu”. I hung out as long as I could but had to give in as I was running a temperature and I was jostled into bed.

Apart from the cold you can’t realise what it means to be between clean white sheets, dinkum Em its as good as Christmas, but my little bit of heaven has almost come to a close as I will be back to duty in a day or two. 

Won’t say anything to them at home about me having this sojourn in hospital. I will give you a brief description of our three months tour. That’s about how long it took us to get to England of course we were quite satisfied at being five bob a day touristsxe "five bob a day tourists" for as long as we saw a good deal of the would by the time we reached our destination.

Leaving Melbourne (awfully hard parting there) we made for Albanyxe "Albany". Put in two days there but the blighters would not give us any leave so we had to be content with a distant view of the place. Our next port of call was Suezxe "Suez".

We left the “Indarraxe "Indarra:troop ship"” 

here and went into camp for 4 weeks by the time we left we knew this place from end to end and a rotten place it is in parts.

Talk about “Gypos”xe "Egypt", there were some coves  in this city. Talk about a poverty stricken mob, they took the cakes from 2 year old to old men. It was always a dirty paw held out for bucksheesh.

Anyway we got a good insight into Gxe "Egypt:poverty in"ypo life and customs and they are quaint

Leaving Suez we made for Alexandriaxe "Alexandria" and had a week in camp there. This city is a great place. Every nationality under the sun seemed to be knocking around.

I was out every afternoon on leave and even then did not see all the interesting places. I would like to have had another week of it. Anyway we were sardined on to a boat called the “Abbesseahxe "Abbesseah:troop ship"” with a life belt dangling from each of our necks and set sail across the Mediterraneanxe "Mediterainian" sea. We had a very rotten trip on this boat. We were practically starved and the weather was crook.

Anyway this misery only lasted for 5 days and then we landed at Tarantoxe "Taranto:Italy", right at the feet of sunny Italy 

FRIGHTENED OF THE FRONT

No 3 Command Depot

Hurdcott Camp Wiltshire

Sunday April 7 1918

My Dear Em,

Just received yours of 18.2.18. it a nuisance none between that and 4.1.18. 

Have been looking for weeks for a letter from you Darling and of course from your reference to Brighton Hospitalxe "Brighton Hospital" and ‘ a telegram’ it is quite clear you know of the bang or rather the result thereof in each of your letters.

Should have thought my first letter from Boulognexe "Boulogne" would reach you before 18.2.1918.

I was glad to see the letter from Gran too dear but that application form business beat me.

To return to yours fancy the bracketed ‘previously reported sick’. Suppose that was that pneumonia I didn’t have.

Didn’t like it much where you were over this side and didn’t call, never mind I’ll get even. Ooh Sweetheart you’re pluckier than me when you said ‘Didn’t think the shells over there were too bad’.

I hear the cows (excuse me love) at nights now and then but they must be different from those you heard. Gee though something has got up Fritz’s nose lately eh. Plenty of excitement between St Quentinxe "St Quentin" and Arrasxe "Arras" these times and I’m a bit frightened that I’ll be in the finish of those riots on which the eyes of the whole world are at the moment.

If they keep on like they have been for the past week or so I reckon there’d be quite enough killed by about August 1918.

Apart from the Western Frontxe "Western Front" dear I’ll be foolish enough to prophesy that the Australians and the Italiansxe "Italians"

xe "Farrell Edward John:wants war to end" are going to have a big flutter too and I hope they do. If they’d all get busy they might end the rotten thing.

Well dear nothing much has happened since my last - told you how Big Tedxe "Big Ted" blew in to my hut but I had to shift into another one on Friday night - see him every day though. And another bit of a bang - he knows George Wallisxe "Wallis George" erstwhile of Lauraxe "Laura"
and I met him on Friday night. Twas nice and he impressed on me to remember him to you Darling and the ‘other girls’. 

We’ve had a weeks rain now and I can’t see very well where the April showers come in if it rains all the time, can you?

Must be nice in the mud in Flandersxe "Flanders:mud in" these days but the big shells are less effective when there’s plenty of mud.

Haven’t been over to Fonthillxe "Fonthill" for a month - my job makes it a bit awkward as I and my mate have to scrub out the surgery every Sunday morning. I do like it too. Oh had a letter from Scottyxe "Scotty" a few days ago dated March 21 they were out spelling then down Boulogne way but I have heard they moved up to the Sommexe "Somme" since.

Well Sweetheart I’m about settled once again so will nick off. 

Love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself.

From Ever Yours

Ted

Bang - its stopped raining. Love ta ta xxx.

NEVER REACHED EDINBURGH

No 3 Cm Depot

Hurdcottxe "Hurdcott"
My Dear Emma,

Well Dear I got back the night before last after that trip to Edinburghxe "Edinburgh" that I never reached. Had a nice break from the monotony here but it was a trifle too rushed.xe "Farrell Edward John:monotony of work" We got busy about 6 am on the 19th (Fri am). Got clear from camp about 7.30 and to Dintonxe "Dinton" in time to catch the 9.30.

Blew into Waterloo about 12.30. I had to go down to Fenchurch St E.C. for a chap and while there I passed an office of Walker and Hallxe "Walker and Hall:EJF visits office of". Went for a bus ride then back to S.W. and Horseferry Roadxe "Horseferry Road:Ejf visits".

Twas snowing a treat tooxe "Farrell Edward John:sees snow" Met one and another at H.Q.  and didn’t get up to 66 till tea time. No letters! In the evening Dave Gormanxe "Gorman David:went out with" and myself  went to the old Victoria Palacexe "Victoria Palace" and saw a fair programme. Had supper and home. Didn’t get up too early next am in fact only just in time to get up to Kings Crossxe "Kings Cross" in time to catch the train for Edinburgh. I didn’t intend going there then but I had set off for there as my ticket said so.

Written on Australian Red Cross paper

Passed through Peterboroxe "Peterboro" and Granthamxe "Grantham" and further up told the guard I was going to Manchesterxe "Manchester"! “You canxe "Farrell Edward John:debate with train guard"’t go to Manchester on that ticket”. “No but I can get another at Redford for Manchester can’t I ?” “Oh Yes”.

Well I didn’t get another at Retford but got to M just the same. Had about an hour to wait at Ret and thought I’d have a look at the street so strolled out.

Didn’t get far outside the station when I was by about 12 girls “Do buy a flag Australia”. Had to. Then stopped with them at their stand till my train came along and was the subject of great curiosity to the natives passing.

Had a slow ride through the Pennines xe "Pennines"and passed through some busy places including Sheffield. Twas snowing like anythingxe "Farrell Edward John:sees snow in Pennines" in the Pennines and I was glad to reach Manchester soon after 7.

Went off to the YMCAxe "YMCA" to see if Jack Nowellxe "Nowell Jack" was there -  but he wasn’t so I sought out the Houghxe "Hough"’s address. It was their business address in Market Street so that was no good.

Twas a drizzly cold night and after a chat and a taste with a local chap I went home to the YMCA supper and bye bye.

Up next a.m. about & and down to the wrong station to see about a train to Burnleyxe "Burnley". Got to the right one ( Victoria too ) and had to wait till 10 for a train. Reached Burnley (further up in Lancashire) about dinner time and soon found Jack Nowell and met his mother and 2 sisters. It was too miserable a day and we didn’t go out.

Monday and Tuesday we wandered round the district and as far out as Brierfieldxe "Brierfield". Joves its real Lancashirexe "Lancashire" all around those parts - talk about  clogs and shawls I can still hear them ringing along the pavement. Oh and we went to the Empire Theatre on the Monday night . Not bad. 

Nowell’s are very nice people of course. I met some of the Aunts and cousins too.

Had to leave Burnley about 9 p.m. on the Tuesday. It wasn’t a very nice ride to London and we didn’t get to Euston till about 7.30 Wed a.m. Then up to 66 (or down to) where I had a wash up brush up and brekky and felt a bit better.

Best of all was a nice mail waiting for me. Your two nice letters of February 20 and 25 one from Kel and John M of 16 April. Granxe "Gran:letter from" Feb 20 and Wattyxe "Watty:letter from"’s and Stelxe "Stel:letter from" Perth.

( they always write in one) of Mar 4th.

Was glad dear that you had mine from Boulognexe "Boulogne:letter from" and I hope you are getting them all right since.

Noted the hot weather  and the swimming. Ugh. No haven’t struck Sgt Ern Johnston. Kel wished to be remembered to you in his.

Well that Wednesday I had to catch a train at 4 o’clock from Waterloo and just fooled about. Saw a Land Girls Processionxe "Land Girls Procession" and dropped in at H.Q. and it seemed to be time to go.

Got back to Dinton. About 8 o’clock and strolled quietly back to this life again. Tomorrow big Ted to come over to Fonthillxe "Fonthill" with me for a week end.

I’m just about marked fit again Darling and very soon will be off to Sutton Versy and then across the Channel once more.

Things are very lively over those parts now aren’t they ? Afraid I’ll soon get doubtful about that. August finish Dear.

There is nothing else to add for this time I think - I have held up mail at 66 till I get more settled again.

Goodbye old Sweetheart. Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself.

Ever Yours

Ted.

Goodbye Darling xxxxe "Farrell Edward John:predicts war to end"

xe "Sutton Versy"

xe "Farrell Edward John:marked fit"

xe "Dinton"

xe "Johnston Sgt Ern"

xe "Malone John:letter from"
SHIFTING CAMP

A Coy 3rd Battalion

Overseas Training Battalion

Longbridgexe "Longbridge" Deverill

Wiltshire

5.5.18 

My Dear Em,

Have had a shift since I wrote to you last Dear, as you will note from the above.

We left the old home at Hurdcottxe "Hurdcott" yesterday morning about 10.30 and marched or rather walked the 3 and a bit miles into Wiltonxe "Wilton", got on the train and passed through Wishfordxe "Wishford", Wylexe "Wyle", Codfordxe "Codford", Heytesburyxe "Heytesbury" to Warminsterxe "Warminster" from where we had to walk about the same distance, to this camp.

Felt a bit tired but we got settled down in time for tea.

Will have to do about 3 weeks pretty solid training here and then across the Channel again. Its a bit like soldiering on again here - only 3 blankets and the hard floor so I had to come at the old stint of not taking anything off. It wasn’t too hot last night eitherxe "Farrell Edward John:slept on floor"

xe "Farrell Edward John:three weeks training".

Twas a lovely sunny day yesterday though Em and the country in its spring clothes looked tres bon. Cuckoos, thrushes, skylarks etc. were very cheery too. The nice weather didn’t last long though as its dull and miserable again today.

Nowhere to go and no one to go with Dear, that’s no good is it?

Might have strolled into Warminster but I didn’t feel like it.

Reveille at 6 o’clock this am. Ugh. Breakfast at 7 and at 8.20 R.C’s fall in and we march down into the next camp for Mass. Had a great sermon too but I don’t know the priest’s name.

Haven’t had any more mail Love as I told you in my last that I’d held it up in London. Am writing Miss Hessxe "Hess Miss:writing to" today though to have letters sent on here for a while , so hope to have some in a day or so.

There was nothing of interest at Hurdcott last week to break the usual monotony. Big Tedxe "Big Ted" is still down there, also Les Babbagexe "Babbage Les".

I had a look at the old camp I was in for a while at Codford as we came past yesterday. Joves it seems a long way back doesn’t it dear.

Well I think I’m about settled for news once again Em as nothing much will happen.

Things move a bit over the sports every week don’t they? See things are quieter today but only the lull before the storm.

Going now, good bye old sweetheart all my best love and kisses to yourself and love to mum and Nora.

Ever Yours  Ted

Ta ta Darling xxx

no indexing beyond here

POSTCARDS FROM A STRANGERxe "Farrell Edward Farrell:revisits Codford camp"

xe "Farrell Eward John:nothing to break monotony"
Heystesburyxe "Heystesbury"

xe "Heystesbury"
5th May 1918

Dear Em,

Since my last letter to you from those beautiful white sheets in hospital I have had my leave (7 days) and had the time of my life.

These postcards represent some of the places that I went to. Had two days in London and just went far and wide seeing all the places of interest it has.

Londonxe "London:very wonderful" is certainly very wonderful but I was rather disappointed as I expected something different. From London we made for Glasgowxe "Glasgow" and had the luck to get in with some very fine Scotch people.

 They took us everywhere, had a day trip up Loch Lomondxe "Loch Lomond" and the scenery was great. All the mountains were snow capped.

Also had a day in Edinburghxe "Edinburgh". This city is the most beautiful place I have been in. This Scotland will do me and if I ever have the luck to get more leave I’m tracking up there again.

The Scotch lassies are some girls. I’m bringing one of them back with me, right from the Highlands.

I’m still in this “Blighty” as they call it. Don’t expect to go to France for two or three weeks. Had leave yesterday afternoon and took a trip to Salisburyxe "Salisbury" by bike. 18 miles from here.

I’m feeling the effects of this strenuous exertion today and can hardly walk or sit. Anyway this place is worth seeing. I’m beginning to feel like an around the world tourist. Well Em I hope you are still running square with me and not doing a flit(?) over there.

Kindest regards and affectionately yours

Regards.

(note DEF: he spells her name McConachie)

POSTCARDS OF

PICCADILLY CIRCUSxe "PICCADILLY CIRCUS:postcard of"
LONDON

WELLINGTON MONUMENTxe "WELLINGTON MONUMENT:postcard of" AND REGISTER HOUSExe "REGISTER HOUSE:postcard of",

EDINBURGH.

CHARING CROSS

GLASGOW.xe "CHARING CROSS:postcard of"
SWAN ISLANDxe "SWAN ISLAND:postcard of"

xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:letter from admirer"
LOCH LOMOND

MEETING OLD MATES

Sandhillxe "Sandhill:EJF stationed at" 

Wiltshirexe "Wiltshire:EJF stationed at"
13.5  .1918

My Dear Em

No letters to hand Dear but today the parcel you sent on behalf of Granxe "Gran:parcel from" came along and very nice too. All of it in good order - socks, hankeys shaving soap, butterscotch and last but not least Tobacco. Thanks very much Darling.

Its always very nice to know that a parcel reaches its destination all right, isn’t it?

Had a nice little all day excursion yesterday and we had a lovely day for it. Anotherxe "Farrell Eward John:travell with other 32nd" 32nd and myself got away early in the morning and walked down to Codfordxe "Codford" where the old 8th TRAINING BATTALIONxe "Eigth Training Battalion:merged into 14th and 15th" is merged into the 14th and 15th.

Its about 7 or 8 miles from here and a very pretty walk down the valley past Sutton Venyxe "Sutton Veny:pretty walk", Newtonxe "Newton", Heytesburyxe "Heytesbury" and Upton Lovellxe "Upton Lovell". All little villages.

We spent the day there and met a good many we knew. Had dinner and tea with a stroll round Codford in the afternoon.

Passed the old camp from which I went to H.Q London, now more than eighteen months ago - the time is getting along isn’t it Dear? 

Strolled home again in the gloaming and felt a bit tired when I went to bye bye.

Didn’t go anywhere Saturday as I had to look axe "Farrell Edward John:working in Orderly Room"fter the Orderly Room. I am still on this job, its not bad, better than parades.

Oh yesterday down at the Training Battalion We got news of xe "Eigth Training Battalion:news of deaths"several of the old boys in the Battalion being killed, also that the H.Q. staff of the Battalion including Laurie Kellyxe "Kelly Laurie:gassed" had been gassed but don’t know if badly or not.

Well I think I’m about set for leave to London next weekend till Tuesday and the following Tuesday I’ll have a trip to Folkstone and a joy ride over thxe "Farrell Edwar John:preparing to cross Channel"e Channel to Boulogne or Calaisxe "Calais:crossing point rather then Le Havre" - I don’t think they’re calling at Havre now.

Joves its not much like summer today as we’ve had some very heavy rain off and on. The countryside gets greener and prettier every week.

Oh a bit of a joke about this letterhead. The letters N.A.C.B. are also on the glasses in the canteen and two diggers were having a taste one night when one asked the other what the letters stood for.

He replied No Australian Can Break. Well it couldn’t have stood for that, that’s all.

There isn’t much to write about Sweetheart as nothing happens in camp here. Oh some fool blew his brains out thexe "Suicide: of soldier" other night. Is that a military secret I wonder.

Will be able to drop you a card from 66 next week Dear.

Will have to pack up now so goodbye my sweetheart for a while again and all my best love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora.

Ever Yours

Ted

Goodbye Emma xxx.

ON LETTERHEAD OF THE xe "Navy and Army Canteen Board:letterhead"NAVY AND ARMY CANTEEN BOARD.

TIRED AND OUT OF SORTS 

3rd xe "Training Battalion:3rd" \t "See"Battalion O.T.B.

Longbridgexe "Longbridge"
Deverillxe "Deverill"
22.5.1918

My Dear Emma

Tired and out of sorts Darling as I’ve just arrived back after 4 days of lovely lazy go as you please sort of quiet time in the country at old 66 Gloucester Street.

Joves though, two things stand out - all your nice letters I’ve got to acknowledge and that air raid that they caught me for on Saturday nixe "Farrell Edward John:in air raid in London"ght.

Told you about that in the card
 though and posted you a couple of papers too, which would give you a wee idea of London in the Huns most ambitious Raid.

Well I’ll revert to your letters Dear - you see I was lucky to click for the leave. Just as I was going at top speed long came your two letters of 7/3/1918 and 11/3/1918 .

Will go back to the other part of my story now for a bit. On the Friday afternoon we got away from camp before 3.30. Twas a beautiful Onmmero Dayxe "Onmmero Day" for the walk through the woods and across the Downs and rivulets etc. 

Four miles though and I had a new pair of boots on. However we got there in plenty of time for the 5.15 via Westburyxe "Westbury", Readingxe "Reading" etc. to Paddingtonxe "Paddington", Hantsxe "Hants", Somersetxe "Somerset", Berkshirexe "Berkshire", Middlesexxe "Middlesex" (to say nothing of Witshire) all looked at their bestand the Thames Valleyxe "Thames Valley:looking its best" is some place just now I tell you.

Went through Newburyxe "Newbury:former race course now arsenal" too - once a fashionable race course - now a young arsenal - stacks of 5.9s,xe "Artillery:shells" 9.2s 18inches etc. etc., recognised the cows too.

Reached Paddingtonxe "Paddington" about 8.30 and two of us stayed around that part partaking of wet and dry refreshments, after which we went to the War Chest Clubxe "War Chest Club" and I set out for 66 where I found Miss Hess and Miss Pearsonxe "Pearson Miss:from 66 Gloucester St"

xe "Pearson Miss:from 66 Gloucester St" up. “Any mail?” “Yes” Miss Hessxe "Hess Miss:from 66 Gloucester St" says, “You have got a good girl” and I collected four letters - two from you Love and one each Wattyxe "Watty:letter from" andxe "Case Mary:letter from" Aunty. 

Bonza - yours were of 26/3/1918 and Easter Monday and Oh what a budget Dear, and newsy too. Noted your tabulations of my letters of December 3, January 6 and January 13 - now Darling you can add this one of 22/5/1918 I’m A2. Get me?

Yes Em was interested in Mr Rischbiethxe "Rischbieth:EJM meet" - had met him of course. Oh and that what Sergeant Fayxe "Fay Sergeant" said “Wait till the next war - you must come, its great” ‘m - well I read that to the chap in here with me and he said things for about a quarter of an hour, hardly repeated himself twice and yet I can’t put here two words that he said. 

Then you in bed and the cup of tea - I really thought you’d got it till I read - “I don’t think”.

Wasn’t it a nuisance that my Irishxe "McConnachy Emily Jane:surprised by EJF Irish trip" tour came as such a shock to you Dear. Yes some letters slipped all right cos I kept you posted up Dear and I’ve told you that I wasn’t too good then hence my stay in Blighty till now.

Well we stayed up quite early that night talking - and it was actually warm and sultry.

Didn’t get up very early next am, and set off leisurely for Chapel Streetxe "Chapel Street" E C to see one or two of Wiltshire’s chaps.

Can’t fathom E.C. at all, got lost and  it was about 12 when I walked up to the door - thereon a big notice - THIS ESTATE WILL BE CLOSED FROM FRIDAY NIGHTS TILL TUESDAY AM.

Whitsuntide holidays.xe "Whitsuntide holidays"
I burst out in despair and went home to dinner.

Soon after 2 Dave O’Gormanxe "O’Gorman Dave:EJF went to Richmond with"   and me (I) decided to go out to Richmond as it was such a glorious day. 

Walked upto Piccadillyxe "Piccadilly:could not catch bus at" to catch a bus but a sardine couldn’t get on and we worked along towards where they start from and had to go down to Charring Crossxe "Charring Cross:caught train" before we could get a seat and then had to wait for a start.

Suppose its about 12 miles down to Richmondxe "Richmond:pretty trip too" and a very pretty trip just now.

We got down all right and immediately came at some fried eggs and bread and butter and then strolled down the parks by the River.

Plenty of boating and crowds of people _ reminded me a wee bit of the Torrensxe "Torrens River:EJF reminded of by Richmond" in holiday time.

We had the devils own job to get back - couldn’t come per any bus as there were queues waiting in all directions so eventually  we came by our own.

Had supper with Miss Hess and to bye bye.

Sunday am six of us from 66 went to Mass at a pretty little church inxe "Farrell Edward John:went to Chuch in Pimlico" Pimlico at 9. Also Franciscan nuns of St Mary (or something like that). This order dress in pure white even to their Rosary beads and faces.

Went home to a good breakfast of ham and eggs and Dave and I were going down Petticoat Lanexe "Petticoat Lane:Jews trading on Sunday at" as Sunday morning is the busy time amongst the Jews there. Well we fooled around and didn’t go at all, but strolled around Hyde Parkxe "Hyde Park:strolled about" and Serpentinexe "Serpentine:strolled about" in the afternoon and after tea I went up to Marylebonexe "Marylebone" and found Mr Pearsonxe "Pearson Mr" at home - stayed there all the evening and got back to 66 soon after 10.

Hadn’t been in very long when bang - went the maroons (dummy guns ) and whistles started to blow like mad.

Everyone in the building more or less dressed made for the lowest hole therein at the double - some couldn’t get down the stairs quick enough, no one worried what anyone was wearing.

Outside people could be heard hurrying like hell to get out of the way. Of course no one needed telling that the Gothas were about to raid London.

I was as scared as anything and my teeth played God save the King (not weasel
, Dear). We hadn’t long to wait - the anti aircraft guns became louder and nearer till they had the barrage right above Londonxe "London:big German air raid on". Then the drone of the Gothas and the more even rhythm of our own machines.

The hundreds of search lights groped about trying to pick up Fritz and when one would nail him several others would be on him quick and you could just see a speck away up in the air.

Above the terrible din the whirring sort of whistles of a falling bomb could be picked out and then would come the explosion. None fell very near us - the nearest I think being in Regent Streetxe "Regent Street:bombed" near Piccadilly, but that’s quite close enough for Edward.

Well this kept up for perhaps an hour or more when the guns eased up a bit and a little later came the all clear when my pulse gradually came down from 250.

One all clear warning is two notes blown on the bugle by boyscouts and they swarmed about like a darktown band. Just in front of 66 one of these boys came to give us the too-too. He got the first note all right and then bang - bang- take cover Fritz was coming again.

The lad didn’t finish the call but slipped around the corner in the direction of Victoria toute suite.

The guns started the din again but I’m not sure whether Fritz came near. When things did quieten down I didn’t sleep too well but felt a lot easier.

Got down to St James next am about 11.30 I think - in time to see Their Majesty’s the Kingxe "King:EJF saw open Exhibition"

xe "Farrell Edward John:saw King and Queen" and Queen arrive and open an Allied Exhibition of something or other.

In the afternoon Dave and myself went to the Green Park and Rotten Rowxe "Rotten Row" and in the evening to Victoria Palacexe "Victoria Palace:EJF saw decent show" where there was rather a decent show.

Tuesday am I put in at H.Q. (They all had a holiday on the Monday) and in the afternoon McGrathxe "McGrath:from HQ" from H.Q. and I went to the high class Billiard xe "Farrell Edward John:playing Billiards"saloon in Leicester Square to see the cracks Falkinerxe "Falkiner:crack billiard player" and Elswickxe "Elswick:crack Billiards player" 
play.

They could beat Scottyxe "Scotty:played billiard with" and me. We wandered about after a light tea but got to 66 soon after 9 and left there in time to get to Paddingtonxe "Paddington" about 11 so I was in plenty of time for the midnight choo choo.

A pretty rotten trip - had to wait 3 hours at Swindonxe "Swindon:long wait at" and got to Warminsterxe "Warminster" about 7.30 am.

Couldn’t get any breakfast and had to walk to camp. Had an hours sleep on the way though and although a bit late in Camp it was all right.

And so ended my few days pleasure - had quite a lazy old time but it was great being able to do just as I liked and go as you please.

The weather was perfect and Londonxe "London:perfect weather in" was at its best - I was right at my best as the folks were rousing about the heat wave.

Am putting in this bit of steel
which I knocked off a piece of shrapnelxe "shrapnel:sent piece home" about 4 inches long that fell and made a dent in the pavement near 66 on Sunday night.

If these pieces happen to hit you they make it very awkward.

Thanks for the badgesxe "badges:EJM sent them" Darling - will keep it all right but I hadn’t run out not near.

I reckon to be going across the Channel on next Tuesday 28th May so I will drop you a line again.

Meanwhile I think I’m about fixed for news Dear. Give my love to Mum and Nora and my best love and kisses to yourself from 

Ever Yours

Ted

Wed night.

We’re just having a nice xe "London:thunderstorm in"thunderstorm Darling and its raining like anything. Going now.

Goodbye Sweetheart.xxx

CROSSING THE CHANNEL AGAIN

ON xe "YMCA:EJF uses letterhead paper"YMCA LETTERHEAD

Boulognexe "Boulogne:EJF arrives in May 1918"
Friday 31st May 1918

7am.

My Dear Em,

Yes that’s the time and I’m sitting in the train waiting to start for LeHavrexe "LeHavre". Will try and give you an idea of the trip to date.

Wexe "Farrell Edward John:describes trip across Channel in May 1918" didn’t leave Warminster till the Wednesday night and the big troop train pulled out about 10.15 p.m.. Get quite a good send off at places like that.

A noisy journey and about 4.15 am we reached Folkstonexe "Folkstone:depart for France May 1918". There’s a long terrace of beautiful houses (6 or 7 shops) which were once private Hotels and the like, right on the Esplanade. 

Into these we turned in as we stood up.

Breakfast about 8 - paper and loll about in the sun (we were not allowed beyond a certain enclosure) and by 11 we were on board.

Twas quite a nice sea trip - sunshine and blue skies
 and with another ship we were escorted by British and French Destroyersxe "Destroyers:escorting".

Pulled alongside before 2 and had a couple of miles or so to march to camp up a steep hill too.

A wash and brush up and a bit of a rest and the crowd decided to have a look in the city and off they went.

After some eggs and fish etc. I thought I’d run around to the USA Hospitalxe "USA Hospital"

xe "Farrell Edward John:revisits USA Hospital" and see the Nurses.

Found one sister and an orderly I know and had a chat to them. They were celebrating their first anniversary of their arrival in France. We wandered about and had to get out of the place by 9. 

On the way home saw a chap that had just been stabbed by a Portuguesexe "Portuguese:stabs someone in France". Felt pretty tired and we turned in soon after getting back to camp.

(The train has started Dear and I think I’ll have to stop)

Hello its ten now and we’ve only got as far as Etaples - keep on stopping everywhere.

COLOUR POSTCARD OF BOULxe "Boulogne- sur-Mer:post card from"OGNE - SUR- MER. 

xe "Quai Gambetta:postcard from"QUAI GAMBETTE.

GAMBETTA WHARF

This is the street (referring to the postcard) leading from the Hospital down to where you catch the boat for Blighty.

Note the Globexe "Globe Pub" and Windsorxe "Windsor Hotel" pubs, there is also a Criterion Hotelxe "Criterion Hotel" a little further on.

Will write a letter later and try and get these posted in Blighty.

Its a glorious day and the trip across the Channel was OK. Going now, will see you tomorrow Dear 

Ta ta.

ON ACTIVE SERVICE

Envelope marked xe "OAS Envelopes"O.A.S.

Amiensxe "Amiens:At June 1918"
Wednesday June 11 1918

My Dear Em

Back with the Battalion again having reached here last Saturday after being well on the move since my letter of the previous week.

Was very glad to meet a number of old faces

still going strong including xe "Farrell Edward John:meets malone on France June 1918"John Maslone.

Our lot have been out for a week past but expect to bxe "Farrell Edward John"e going in the line again shortly.

The surroundings hereabouts are very pretty. We’re camped in a picturesque valley with all sorts of waterways xe "Farrell Edward John:camped on Somme June 1918"

xe "Somme:EJF their in June 1918"and a river of fame handy.

Plenty of boats have been salvaged and the boys are able to boat, swim and fish to their hearts content.

The weather too is all that can be desired - real nice summer days. There is a nice city not far away - but deserted now, on account of the hurry up it gets from the Hun everyday.

Some great crops around here of all kinds but ownerless and I think it beats Blighty for wild flowers.

Have written London for my mail so am looking forward to hearing from you before very long. We’ve got Adelaide papers here upto March 2nd 1918.

Have got to page three but really Dear there is nothing to talk about.

Went to a show last night by an xe "Farrell Edward John:entertained at front by Australians"Aussie concert party which wasn’t bad for these parts.

Think I’ll have to stop now and go for a swim. Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself.

Ever Yours

Ted

Ta ta xxx  

ENVELOPE IS MARKED PASSED BYxe "Censor:must approve letters"
 CENSOR

AVOIDING THE CENSORS

Sunday June 16th 1918

Hullo Sweetheart,

Just a word unknown to the Censors - that’s if you get it at all. Wrote you less than a week ago from Amiens or just near that pitiful city on the bank of the Somme.

My previous letter was about a week before from LeHavre, about my trip through Bouglogne and a couple of views of that City including the USA Hospital.

Am a bit doubtful of that one as it had to go through 2 or 3 hands in the endeavour to get it posted in Blighty
.

John Malonexe "Malone John:smuggles letter for EJF"

xe "Malone John:attends officer training at Oxford" is taking this letter over to England with him to post. He is going over to a six months course at the officer Training School for his Com.

Am sorry that he should be leaving just as I come back and I don’txe "Farrell Edward John:disagrees with Malone becoming officier" agree with his ambition either.

Although he won’t be back in these parts till 1919 its a very true saying here “One star one stunt”
 But as he desires it himself I wish him every luck. Personally Darling I’m xe "Farrell Edward John:content to remain a private"quite content to remain a private and keep in one piece, for the remaining 2 or 3 years of this war.

Well Dear we left the last camp about 6 on Friday morning, moving up this way to go in the line. On the Thursday however the Battalion head quarters sent for me to help on the staff, whichxe "Farrell Edward John:transfered to staff July 1918" means that I won’t be in this stunt anyway, and accounts for me being back here some miles behind the line, while the crowd took over last night and are now in the front line trenches.

John Malone is here too awaiting orders hourly to move. This am we two and another chap went into La Houssogexe "La Houssoge:went to Mass in" to 9 o’clock Mass.

Some of this village is intact including the Church but of course not a civilian left. Our chaplain said Mass.

After that I had to go down to Heillyxe "Heilly" several kilometres off on a bike. Saw Corbiexe "Corbie", the road to Albert and three German Observation Balloonsxe "German Observation Balloons:EJF saw" up over his lines.

Last night there were 27 of our Aeroplanes over our lines at once including a little party of night bombers on their way across the Rhine. We’re camped on the fringe of a nice thick wood, though which the sun doesn’t penetrate ( Some difference from Polygon and Celtic Woods).

Nice xe "Farrell Edward John:In comfortable dugout July 1918"comfortable dugout - just now there’s a summer shower on. All round us are some of our big guns going day and night and they make an awful row. At all times the buzz of planes is in the air.

Just over the hill is an anti aircraft Battery. Fritz drops shells in the vicinity intermittently during the day and a few bombs at night while high up can be heard the 12 inch or 15 inch shells on their 16 mile or so journey into deserted Amiensxe "Amiens:hit by German shells, deserted".

Well Em old girl there’s not much to talk about - will soon be looking for some letters from you Dear as I wrote London a week ago and should get some inside another week.

Oh John Malone also told me about you and Miss Ellaxe "Ella Miss:EJM meets"

xe "Malone John:told EJF of meeting between EJM and a Miss Ella" meeting - wasn’t bad was it?

Joves Em this letter would have a nice chance of passing the censor wouldn’t it? But all the same there is no unit mentioned I can’t see that there’s much in it of use to they enemy or anyone elsexe "Farrell Edward John:feeling guilty about avoiding  censors". Can you?

Will run off now love and do a bit of work. See Mrs Fxe "Mrs F:jf not written for some time". if you can Em and give her the latest news as I haven’t written her for some little time - but I’ve written her since I heard from her last.

Going now little girl - love to mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from

Always yours Ted

xxx Ta ta Dear.

Its now Wednesday June 19th and John Malone leaves tomorrow so I only want to say ‘Howdo’.

Am still in the same place and going along quietly. Its been raining today and I couldn’t ride the bike on a despatch so had to walk.xe "Farrell Edward John:bike rides in full view of German balloon" Went through some nice wheat crops too in full view of a Hun Balloon.

Only had to carry my gasxe "Farrell Edward John:carries gas mask"

xe "gas mask" mask through and that’s a bit lighter than fighting order.

Had painful news tonight as a xe "Farrell Edward John:painful news of pals death"

xe "Farrell Edward John:sordid death lists like invoice"pal (with others) was killed last night.
 Everyday comes that sordid list through number of killed, wounded, etc., just as an invoice or a letter would go through your hands at the office. Isn’t the business rotten? Often think of the painfulxe "Farrell Edward John:thinks of EJM getting telegram of his death" telegram at the other end to “someone”.

A Fritz came over yesterday afternoon high up in the clouds and sent down in flames. One of our captive balloons - we didn’t like looking at that much. 

Nicer to take though - a couple of nights ago Fritz raided one of our Company’s and not one of then got back to his own trench.

This miserable war news can’t be very nice reading for you Darling so I’ll desist. Will run off to my dugout now Dear so goodnight. Did you feel the box shake then Em - one of our naval guns down the valley just sent a 122 inch souvenir across the River Ancrexe "River Ancre:English naval guns near" - and there go the Anchiesxe "Anchies" so there must be a Gotha about and I’ll have to put this light out. Ta ta Sweetheart 

Yours Ted

(If you get this letter Dear thank John Malone) x

MOSQUITOS AT TORRENS ISLAND

ACTIVE SERVICE ENVELOPE MARKED FIELD POST OFFICE 190

Ancrexe "Ancre:Ejf stationed in June 1918"
France  

June 27 1916

My Dear em,

Had a shift since I wrote you last week, which letter I hope you will get all right. 

Told you in that that I was expecting a mail from London any day and I only had to wait a couple of days when I got a lovely mail.

Your three nice letters of April 9th, 22nd, and 23rd, two from Granxe "Gran:two letters from June 1918", one Irelandxe "Ireland:letter from in June 1918" one France and one from that Vera Scottxe "Scott Vera:letter from"
, Brisbane that I told you about once.

Oh the other day I got a parcel  (a Christmas one) from an Edith Rossxe "Ross Edith:parcel from Cannington Park WA" Cannington Parkxe "Cannington Park" W.A. A nice one but all spoilt by sea water etc. Will have to write her one of these months. 

I’ve had a pretty quiet time during the week, but we’ve seen one or two exciting things in the air now and then. Not many shells come close , but at nights things are very lively.

With our own machines and Fritz’s bombers there is a humming like mosquitoes at Torrens Islandxe "Torrens Island:compares their mosquitoes to" in the heavens all night and our own big guns, going off at every point of the compass just keep things at a nice concert pitch.

Oh I had another card from Scottyxe "Scotty:sends letter from France" today dated June 24th - I think they must be South of us somewhere. They must be in the line too or Scotty would have found time to drop a letter.

Did I tell you that Charliexe "Charlie:a mate killed in June 1918"
 who used to come to Fonthill Bishop with Scotty and me was killed a little over a week ago - a pigeon bomb. The only one of about 300 fell short right into the trenches where he was.

Kelxe "Kel:Gassed and sent back to England" is still in England but is getting over the gas that he had. Note the date today - Fancy two years since we sailed from the Outer Harbour and what a two years.

Get the hump a bit when I start wondering how many more June 27ths xe "Farrell Edward John:depressed about staying at front"

xe "Farrell Edward John:abandons prediction for August 1918 end to war"one will have to put in. Tis sickening Em isn’t it?

Peace for next August has about busted now so I wont attempt to pick it again.

Now Dear I’ll just turn to your letters ( but just a minute while I have a scratch -ugh).

Glad you had such a good run of letters as per yours of 9th but a bit of a nuisance Brightonxe "Brighton" postings slipped.

Gee- Martin Rxe "Martin R:gave Nora and Mum near accident" went close to givingxe "McConnachy Ellen:involved in near accident 1918"

xe "McConnachy Nora:involved in near accident 1918" Mum and Nora and Co. a nasty spill

Then yours of 22 April, you’d got mine of the Irish trip (it seem ages) and the card. Noted that the R.S.Axe "R.S.A:purchase Austral Gardens" have purchased Austral Gardensxe "Austral Gardens"

xe "Austral Gardens"

xe "Photographs:of Emily, Nora and others"
 - that’s all right they’ll do me nicely. And then best of all the snap 
- lovely- picked you and Nora out but couldn’t pick the water or the others. Always like snaps Em. 

Then yours 23rd April the war scare frightened me a bit but that affair must have dropped out as suddenly as it started. About the faithful dog- ugh.

Noted Mag Ryanxe "Ryan Mag" and one of the Kerinxe "Kerin Tom"’s but I couldn’t catch which Kerin you said might be Tom.

Well now Em I think I must stop for this time. Will go and have a swim in thexe "Ancre River:swimming in" Ancre and imagine its at Glenelg eh. Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from

Ever Yours

Ted xxx.

SWIMMING IN THE ANCRE

Amiensxe "Amiens"
France 

July 11th 1918

My Dear Em,

I was very glad to get your two letters today of May 7th and 10th and one from Gran dated a bit earlier. But my word Dear the Military put up a nice joke on me.

As you know the letters were addressed to Gloucester Street as usual but they didn’t go there at all and were sent to me in by the Army Base Post Office London in one envelope.

Looks as though they were put in the military mail bags in Australia. Of course the A.I.F. have been advising soldiers for sometime past not to have their letters addressedxe "Postage:military interfere with" privately , but I didn’t think they would go so far as to get hold of such letters and send them to the unit of the man and not the address shown.

Another chap here that I know was caught in the same way. I fail to see how privately addressed mail interferes with military arrangements, unless they consider that it overtaxes the Commercial mail services.

Having them addressed Gloucester Street   has always been an advantage to me and entailed no unnecessary inconvenience whatsoever, so when you get this Em - address my letters as “Mr” and don’t show the number. Miss Hess can then put the number and rank on and send them along as usual.

Joves Dear funny to think that I can’t get a letter under this regime (How’s that?)

All about Christmas providing it acts at all. Don’t think I’ll send the instructions to Jamestownxe "Jamestown:won't instruct to change arrangements" as I’m afraid they’d be a little too much for them. Have told them often how to add letters but they nearly always put something else in as well such as the Battalion or A.I.F. or abroad and so on.

Now I’ll have a look at your letters Dear. I’d be just revelling in the weather - wouldn’t I. Well I’m doing that over here too Em. Its bonz and we have had a swim in the Ancre. (The censor might let that through as no Battalion is mentioned)

It’s not up to the Bay though and one’s not likely to get heat apoplexy out of it either.

Hope my lettersxe "Farrell Edward John:Swimming at Ancre River not as good as Glenelg" in between March 3rd and 24th turned up all right. As to what happened on April 30th lets see a Tuesday and I was at Hurdcott, reckon I’d have a tooth filled about that day Dear.

Ah soon home again - wish t’were so but I’m inclined to think sometimes think its a life job over here. Next month and I pass into the crowd of fools who tried to pick the end eh. 

Ooh no Em I don’t keep in practice at kissing at all and will see bye and bye who’ll be the biggest muddler.

Have never lookedxe "Farrell Edward John:EJM jealous of EJF kissing others" for nor struck anyone I wanted to kiss during the past 2 years and don’t seem to find it very hard to keep up.

Noted you see Trenxe "Tren:EJM sees occasionally" occasionally the Lucky Beggar. As regards Arohaxe "Farrell Edward John:Discuss financial arrangemens of Aroha Tce."
 no not tight Em but avoidance of the painful.

At present Aroha is not mine but I hold a preference on it to execute or not when the time is opportune.

Well we are out for a few days and I am still on the job I told you of in my last letters and will probably not go in the line again next time. Think I told you that I had word from John Malonexe "Malone John:letter to tell avoided censor"

xe "Farrell Edward John:saw 60 Aeroplanes overhead" that he fixed those things for you in England.

Joves saw a nice sight the other evening over 60 of our planes up, visible at once. Think I’m about fixed for now Dear. So I’ll have to run off. Will try and send you a copy of the “Aussiexe "Aussie:humerous newpaper at front"” a humorous paper they print in the field. Will go now. Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself.

Ever Yours

Ted xxx

JOHN MALONE GOES TO OXFORD

Ribemontxe "Ribemont"
France 

July 23rd 1918

My Dear Em

Just a word cos there’s nothing to write about since last week.

No further mail in since acknowledging your two letters in my last. Had a letter from Scottyxe "Scotty:letter from nearby in France" though who is somewhere handy but I don’t know exactly where. He seems to be doing OK and dodging everything all right.

Also heard from John Malonexe "Malone John:settles down in Oxford" who has settled down to work at the school in Oxford.

Have written to the both of them so my European correspondence is up to date.

Shifted a few miles since my last line and we are moving in tonight for a spin but I will not be right in the xe "Farrell Edward John:close to front line July 1918"front line - close enough for mine though.

Hay reminds me of what you used to say about ‘Men of Dark Deeds’. Well we’re just waiting now to plod up when the dark hours come along.

Am in a bonza dugout just now - deep down in the bowels of the earth - its about bomb proof I think and that’s saying a lot.

 Joves eh good news coming in these last few days. We could hear the French guns going in that bit of a brawl. The other night the French 75’s sounded just like millions of drums going away in the distance.

All this is past history though by the time you get my letter though.

Quieter in the air lately as the weather has been too crook - get a thunderstorm nearly every day and plenty of rain and mud. Haven’t had a swim lately but the old creek is not far away.

The day before yesterday saw one of our airmen bring down two of Fritz xe "German Balloons:EJF witness their destruction"balloons in Flames. See some of our own treated the same now and then too.

Its a bit on the humorous side to see the occupants of a balloon have to get out and get under when a Fritz looks bent on setting them on fire. They came down per parachute and of course have to dodge the flaming balloon when she starts to fall.

The French General Pauxe "Pau General:visits Australians" came along the other day and said a few words to us - some French Civvy heads were with him. His English is a bit rough but he had an interpreter with him.

Well now Sweetheart I think I’m about fixed again so I will say Bon Soir for a while.

Love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself

From Ever Your

Ted 

Tata xxx.

GERMANS ON THE RUN
 

France

August 10th 1918

My Dear Em

How do you like Fritz’s paper Dear cos a few days ago this was his. We’ve had a couple of tres bon days at the sport.

Guess you pexe "Farrell Edward John:seizes German writing paper"ople are watching the battle eagerly while I write this. The past few weeks we have been well in it but on Thursday morning the lid flew right off and by that night or rather early in the afternoon we were 7 miles into his lines.

Would like to drop into Glenelg very much Em and be able to tell you all about the two days chasing Fritz as I could never describe it on paper.

xe "Farrell Edward John:grimness, grandeur,carnage and queer fascination of front"The grimness, the grandeur, the awful scenes of carnage and yet the queer fascination of it all.

I was not at any time in the very front wave but got some severe frights. For a few nights before we were close up waiting to take up our jumping off possy. Wasn’t very nice either - too much rain, gas shells and the like.

Then during the night of the 7th and 8th we moved xe "Farrell Edward John:gas goes off August 1918"into our line behind the front line troops. Strike it was a busy night what with aeroplanes, bombs, tanks etc.

During the early hours of the 8th things quietened down to an uncanny calm while wexe "Farrell Edward John:waiting in trenches August 1918" waited in the trenches. It seemed hours waiting to go over.

Then at about 4.15 am all the devils in hell seemed to be let loose in the barrage all along the line. To give you some idea of the din, you couldn’t hear the next chap to you speak.

Then it came our turn to follow the front division and over we went. They soon gobbled up the 1st and 2nd lines and then the scrap got in amongst wheat crops, lucerne, hedges and so on.

After going 4 or 5 miles the Division in front stopped and we took up the running. There were tanks in front of us and tanks behind us and they did great work too - put the wind fair up Fritz and I should think so.

Now and then they made a stand but kameraded freely. Three anti tank guns made a fight and knocked two tanks rotten just as they got up.

The Fritz’s stuck it to the last. As we got further on we could see the Germans getting away over the next ridge - that did me. Nearing where we had to stop , the cavalry xe "Farrell Edward John:cavalry takes over"came through us and tired out though we were - we gave then a cheer.

It was great fun then watching them at work. They had a try for a train which looked like getting away and would have too only an aeroplane dropped a bomb fair on the line and blew it up.

They got several hundred prisoners who had clambered on every possible corner. Then another train was grabbed with a fine 12 inch gun rigged up. This gun used to shell X
. We stopped then and fresh troops went on through us and fresh tanks too.

We were near a village and managed to explore it in between shells. Saw where Fritz  H.Q.’s of various units he’s got out in a great hurry leaving all sorts of stuff and that’s where I got this pad.

Then as the xe "Farrell Edward John:interwiews German prisoners"prisoners came through we interviewed them with a view to anything worth pinching but they didn’t have much.

One chap had a lot of songs in booklets, no use to us. It looked like rain so I relieved one of a very nice waterproof sheet which came in handy.

They were very ready to hand over anything that we made clear we wanted.

Oh we got a lot of tinned meat and bread (Fritz) in the village. Tried it of course - the meat wasn’t bad but the bread up to putty, between brown and xe "Farrell Edward John:didn't like German bread" \r "rell"black. So when some prisoners came past our possy we handed this bread and meat to them and when those in rear saw what we were doing some of them nearly got killed in the scramble to collect.

Well we stayed there a couple of nights while the advance continued and today came back to about our starting point where we will have a bit of a much needed rest.

Gee, I’d give something to have a nice bed and be free from chats for just a night. Anyhow its nice here, no shells, no gas and I don’t think he’ll worry us with bombs as he has better targets between here and the front line.

Joves we saw some great fights in the air - too dangerous. Well now I think I’ll stop Dear - this big advance that is now on will be past history when you get this and lots can happen, but I reckon he’s got a good knock that will keep him going for a while.

I haven’t had anymore letters of yours since May 10th and I have written a few times since.

Ought to soon get some mail though as later dates have been floating about for some time.

Well ta ta for the time Dear and love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself from

Ever Yours

Ted x

This letter is not exactly private and family matters but my conscience is perfectly clear as I consider I have not mentioned anything here of use to the enemy or anyone else. Ta ta.

SWEET MEMORIES OF THE TORRENS

Corbiexe "Corbie"
France

August 20th 1918

My Dear Em

Wrote you a few days ago and since then I was delighted to get your 3 letters of May 13th and 31st and June 6th together with the Cought of Justice Summons ( I think it is ) and the cuttings re Bert Chellewxe "Chellew Albert:EJM sends cutting of" and McCarthyxe "McCarthy" and your cousin
. Not to mention the little view of the xe "Farrell Edward John:longs for Torrens"Torrens which recalled sweet memories very vividly.

Would give something to have an evening there now Dear.

Also received a couple of letters and an Advertiserxe "Advertiser:EJF receives a copy at front" from Granxe "Gran:letter from" and Auntxe "Case Mary:letter from" Mary. Strange enough your letters this time did go to Gloucester Street.

I hope you got my letter ( one or two back) telling you how the military grabbed the letters addressed to 66 and sent them straight to the Battalion from Base Post Office London.

Asked you too to put “Mr” and leave out the 3186. See.

Note what a nice time you’d been having at the xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:having nice time at Bay mid 1918"Bay and yes I’ll come and live there too and yes Dear I’ll take on the xe "Farrell Edward John:agrees to visit Morialta on return"Morialta trip next year - perhaps.

Ooh you’re not rousing in yours of June 6th about my last being dated March 25th. Bad luck Dear - I know what it is like waiting for letters - hope they came along later though.

Joves though I don’t think you’d say the xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:Jealous of French girls"French girls are mighty lucky Em if you saw some of their homes.

Hereabouts and in all the War zone there is lots of rubbish heaps that were once pretty and cosy little villages.

Feel sorry when I look at some of the homes therein and think how old and young had to nick off before the ruthless Hun.

Still I suppose it can’t be helped.

So sorry to hear of your xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:has sick turn"sick turn Dear but had to grin at the Bishop of Rheims and the Crook dreams.

You were soon quite yourself again weren’t you?

It would be all right to be like that girl in Pollyannaxe "Pollyanna:EJF makes contrast with" - glad about everything - but its Jolly hard sometimes though isn’t it Dear?

Well nothing much has happened since I wrote you last Em - we’ve moved a bit nearer the line but don’t know if we’ll be going right ‘in’ soon or not.

Fritz gets very busy with bombs these nights but seems to miss us all right.

Get a few big shells about but not very close. Plenty of our own guns handy and they make a terrible din.

We’re ‘dug in’ of course and its nothing to get a lump of dirt down on top of us any hour of the day or night from the concussion.

No gas knocking about here though. We’ve had a fair bit lately but it hasn’t done any harm to speak of. Have had some bonza swims in a nice river that’s handy its tres bon to get in the water but even that doesn’t keep a fellow clean from chats.

The day before yesterday I found out that Scottyxe "Scotty:not far away"’s lot was not many miles away and set off to find him. Dug him up all right and of course gave him a bit of a shock.

We had a great yarn and whilst having tea who should drop in on us but Jack
 Moffatxe "Moffat John:mets at front" who also was not far away.

Stayed till late and I got bushed on my way back. Walked in to my little grey home to find myself amongst strangers as our lot had shifted a kilometre or so during the afternoon.

Found them sometime in the night and went bye bye.

That’s one good thing in this life its not much trouble going to bed or getting up. Fall over, pull the haversack under your head and you’re nicely in bye bye.

Don’t suppose it would interest you much Dear to know that I lost the only xe "Farrell Edward John:loses only hanky"hanky I had and am now using a piece of my only shirt hardly the size of this sheet of paper. Smile Bill.

Well I’ve about busted Dear. Oh you’re naughty for not digging Mrs. F up and I’ve not written her for ages, not heard from her either. Must writ her soon though.

Going now. Goodbye for a while again Sweetheart all my best love and kisses and Love to Mum and Nora.

Ever Your 

Ted 

xxx

Hay a long time since I gave it this month to finish also a long time since I knew I’d slipped. Could I have another guess - xe "Farrell Edward John:predicts August 1923 end to War"August 1923
. Ta ta Dear x.

EMILY JANE GOES TO JAMESTOWN

 France 

August 31 1918 (I think)

My Dear Em,

this is the paper I got off a Fritz again Em - a bit bent now but you wont mind will you Dear? 

Since my last I was very glad to get yours of June 18th when you and Nora had been nursing for Mum and Kathxe "Kath?"

xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:nurses sick mother"

xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:visist Jamestown"
 - glad the patients were doing all right.

You were expecting to go to Jamestown the next week. That was lovely Em and I’m looking forward to hearing about your trip pretty soon now.

I’ll bet Gran and Aunt were very pleased to see you - yes its fine its fine for Gran to have Aunty with her. I keep them posted pretty well Em.

Strike we’ve been kept well on the move xe "Farrell Edward John:constantly on move September 1918"lately - don’t know when I’ve slept in the same hole two nights running. We’re in the crowd that’s hurrying Fritz across the Somme. He’s not lingering much though hereabouts as they’re making it too warm for him on the flanks by the noise.

Very sickening though - a few days ago and just as we’d got into the front line - twas in the early hours of the morning a few of us were going along a sap which he was shelling a bit. We had that ‘hurry’ on that’s always noticeable where the shells are and bothered if I don’t stand on a stone or xe "Farrell Edward John:twists leg at front September 1918"something and twist my ankle.

Crawled along and stuck it for about an hour but then had to go to the aid post and then stop behind. Its not very bad, but I won’t be able to carry on for a couple of days yet.

Most annoying and I’d rather get a decent Blighty and done with it.

Adelaide is pretty pleased at the news they’re getting lately - no doubt they’ve got Fritz thinking hard down this way. Reckon he’ll stand some more good knocks yet though.

The weather has kept great, plenty of sunshine - a little rain now and then but not enough to be unpleasant. Some beautifully warm days a while back I noticed the French described as torrid heat.

Certainly not enough on the march with a good load up. Don’t have much shelter when we do deign to roost - and don’t require it. Plenty of broken up villages and cemeteries around here and grass growing over the old battle scenes.

Twas the scene of some big brawls between the xe "Farrell Edward John:travels over earlier battlegrounds"French and Germans and nature could never hide the chaos.

Things get very lively in the air at night time, but the bombs mostly fall at a safe distance.

I’m not keen on bombs.

I think I told you in my last how I struck Scotty one afternoon and also Jack Moffat
Would like to run against them more often.

Kelxe "Kel:recovered"
 is quite all right again and is kept very busy these times. He wished to be remembered to you and Nora.

Well only a letter or so back you used to talk about swimming Em and I suppose before you get this letter you’ll be well at it again Ugh, I don’t like your summer Dear.

Joves, today is exactly like a nice spring day in Adelaide.

Well I think I’m about settled for news again Em so I’ll have to pack up. I have just heard with regret that Sid Stockhamxe "Stockham Sid:dead"
 ( Lt) of G.W and Co. Adelaide is dead.

Going now. Good bye for the time Sweetheart and best love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora

Ted 

xxx

WELCOME HANKY ARRIVES

LETTERHEAD READS:

A GIFT FROM THE xe "Australian Comforts Fund:Ejf used leterhead paper"AUSTRALIAN COMFORTS FUNDS

Doingtxe "Doingt:Ejf in September 1918"
France 

September 15th 1918

My Dear Sweetheart,

None of your letters to hand since my last Dear  but instead a very nice parcel - the second of xe "Gran:parcel from"Gran’s and yours- which you sent along in May. It was just the thing and everything in tres bon order.

The tobacco was great and the chocolates, chewing gums and socks, to say nothing of the xe "Farrell Edward John:gets new hanky"hanky - I was able to discard the piece of my shirt.

Well there has been nothing of excitement since I last wrote Em and we  have been enjoying something of axe "Farrell Edward John:loafing" loaf.

The weather is a bit in and out these times though. Have had some severe storms and a couple of morning ago in the early hours it was a trifle over the odds.

Some lovely thunder, then a gale which wrecked our happy home xe "Farrell Edward John:washed out"and then we got washed out.

It was a lovely drying day following though. Some of the xe "Lightening"

xe "Farrell Edward John:witnesses German plane shot down"lightening in these parts is about the best I’ve struck.

Had a nice sight the other evening - a couple of Fritz bombing planes brought down in flames. They carry a lot of different coloured flares for signalling and of course all these went off.

Then when the wreck hits the ground a few bombs that Fritz hadn’t got rid of add their quota in one blob.

Guy Fawkes would turn over in his grave Em if he could have a screw. The airman gets a pretty warm send off doesn’t he?

Have seen Scottyxe "Scotty:EJF sees September 1918" again. His lot are not very far away, also had a chat with Bob Hogan and Arthur Hough of Aherdour
 fame. They are in Scotty’s Battalion
.

Oh I posted you another copy of the paper “Aussiexe "Aussie:second copy posted"”
. These are pretty funny I think

Will run away now Love as there’s not much to write about.

Told Scotty I’d run over and see him this afternoon. What about a stroll Dear, we’d pass through such a pretty village, no houses and no one living in them.

Going now. Goodbye for a while Em all my best love and kisses and live to Mum and Nora.

Ever Yours

Ted 

xxx Ta ta.

xe "German War Bond"ENCLOSES COPY OF GERMAN WAR BOND WITH COMMENT:

FILL IN THE WAR BOND ENCLOSED EM AND SEND IT TO THE KAISER OR xe "Ludendorff"

xe "Kaiser"LUDENDORFF

xe "Bulgaria:out of war"BULGARIA AND xe "Turkey:out of war"TURKEY DEFEATED

LETTERHEAD READS:

xe "YMCA:letterhead used"YMCA WITH THE AUSTRALIAN IMPERIAL FORCE.

“xe "Melbourne Herald"MELBOURNE HERALD” AND “WEKLY TIMES” (AUSTRALIA) HUT

France 

October 6th 1918

My Dear Em,

I have just received your very nice letter of July 13th and Kathxe "Kath:leter from"’s also, which reminded me of the Hindenburg Linexe "Hindenburg Line".

She has improved a bit though since I saw her last.

Was very glad to note Dear that May letters turned up so well and trust June’s did as well.

Had guessed the Brighton stuff had gone - nuisance Eh. Had forgotten all about the xe "Shrapnel:arrives in Australia"bit of steel. Oh yes that wrongun of Nora’s turned up all right, I’d forgotten that too - I saw My Dear will, had another look at the address and then woke up.

Tell Nora I didn’t read it and after due deliberation destroyed it quietly and without wrath
. Thought that would be xe "McConnachy Nora:EJF destroys letter"

xe "Farrell Edward John:predicts 1919 end to war"as Nora would wish.

The other one has not turned up yet.

As to when I’ll be back to you Dear - ask me! Sometime in 1919 I think. I guess the war is likely to finish any year now.

The last few days good eh, with Bulgaria and Turkey getting the stitch. Events are moving all right and you people know these things more fully and earlier than we do.

What we do know and know very xe "Farrell Eward John:limited news getting through, Sepember 1918"thoroughly is what’s going on in the ridges and trenches in our own vicinity.

And about thexe "Farrell Edward John:says his prayers" prayers my word Em I said then very fervently for a few nights recently and in the early mornings too.

The other night I know Fritz punctuated a Hail Mary for me with bombs - while I huddled close - very close in to a hole half full of cold water.

Hay you ask for a days warfare description - it would take pages Dear and we have just now been chatted about the use of green envelopes and warned that if anything at all but private and family matters the whole will be destroyed.

So I’ll have to put off the description for a while. Suffice to say that it is terrific and you will know from the papers that things are well stirred up now and xe "Farrell Edward John:lucky escapes"I might add that I’ve been lucky.

 Joves a fellow wants a bit of luck too. Bernie Kxe "Bernie K:had baptism at front" had his baptism and came through all right. That Peter Cameronxe "Cameron Peter:killed after twice woulded" was killed after being twice wounded.

This winter seems to be getting off the mark early  - get bitterly cold at nights now and between shells and cold I’ve done quite a lot of shivering.

Looks like a good spell now and I won’t be at all sorry.

Oh a Fritz gave me a xe "German currency"

xe "German currency"Mark note
 for you so I’m sending it along. Nothing more to add Sweetheart. So I will close with best love and kisses to yourself and love to Mum and Nora.

Ever Yours

Ted

xxx.

IN NICE RURAL SURROUNDINGS

France

October 12th 1918.

My Dear Em,

None of yours to hand since I last wrote you, but one from Gran and a very nice letter from Tot
.Was real pleased to hear from her and will write her later.

There’s not much that we can tell though now. Think I told you in my last Dear how they have again xe "Farrell Edward John:warned by censor"cautioned the troops as to putting anything at all in a green envelope.

Hay that letter of Nora’s hasn’t turned up yet Em.

Well we in civilisation again and nice rural surroundings. No shell holes or broken down villages and away from the sound of the guns.

From where I last wrote we had a fair march then all night train ride and then another long stroll to here.

Joves Dear it was windy in that dam train; sleep was right out of the question and I said a little prayer when it was over. Would always prefer to ride despite the load.

Perhaps the nicest thing back here there’s no air raids. Lovely to go bye bye and not hear those Gotha’s up top. 

E haven’t exploited the places around yet but there’s a fair place a few miles away that’ll be nice.

Ooh boocoo apples all around us and of course they get plenty of attention. They xe "French:not lokking after gardens"Froggies don’t seem to take much care of their gardens leaving the trees and ground to go as they please. All the same they seem to bear very well.

There’s quite a mob of us in a big dryxe "Farrell Edward John:staying in barn September 1918" barn with plenty of hay to lie on and of course there’s plenty of mirth.

xe "French woman:EJF makes contact with"Mrs Froggy in the farm house is a dear old soul except when the boys pinch apples - which is all the time.

Get milk and butter off her too and it was tres bon having dinkum milk on porridge or Anzac puddinxe "Anzac puddin". Butter too and toast - Yes truly.

Unlike Belgium - erf are very scarce here. We get the milkxe "milk:cost of" for about 5 pence per pint and the butterxe "butter:cost of" about 5 or 6 shillings a pound.

Haven’t been doing much parading yet but expect that will come later.

Its not so very cold but the rain and mud is a terrible nuisance.

I guess the sun has taken the knock now for a few months.

Well there’s not much else to write about yet Dear I’ll be able to tell you about the village or rather the town in y next. Expect soon to get some more of your letters as later mails are floating about.

Will close now Sweetheart and drop Gran a line.

All my best love and kisses and live to Mum and Nora.

Ever Yours

Ted

BIRTHDAY GREETINGS

11/10/1918

My Dear Em,

xe "Farrell Edward John:sends EJM birthday card"Just a word to say very many Happy Returns of the 19th.

All’s well

Yours Ever

Ted x

MERRY CHRISTMAS

France

October 18th
My Dear Em.

Just to say a very xe "Farrell Edward John:sends EJM Christmas Card 1918"Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year and to say I’ll be with you for the next one. Dinkum.

Nothing fresh to add and I haven’t had any letters from you lately.

Enjoying our spell all right - a bit too much rain and mud though.

Best Love

Ever Your

Ted.  x

PANSY POSTCARD

France

October 21st 1918

Dear Emma

Hay just another word to say Many Happy Returns of 19th December in case the other one doesn’t reach you.

There isn’t anything fresh to write about Dear. Looking forward to some letters from you. Ta ta for the time and Best love

xe "Farrell Edward John:sends postcard of pansy's"
Yours

Ted. x

FRENCH FRUITS

France

October 29th 1918

xe "Farrell Edward John:sends postcard of French fruits"Have a banana Dear! Hay I went down with Spanish Flu or something of the sort on Thursday and I’m in dock just now at the Field Ambulancexe "Field Ambulance:EJF in" which is a sort of Battalion sick room.

xe "Farrell Edward John:gets Spanish flu"Am pretty right again and expect to be back with the mob in a day or two. A good few of us went down with it but a few days seem to fine things up again.

Hope you will be able to read all the nice messages of the fruits Dear, I can’t. The Pomme around these parts is about done, although the Froggies have stores of them inside.

Autumn leavesxe "Autumn leaves" are falling fast and turning golden etc. The Sun has made a mistake today and is shinning quite nice.

No letters from you since my last. One from John Malonexe "Malone John:leter from Oxford" at Oxford. Should be a lot of yours knocking around. Going now. 

Best love Dear

Yours

Ted x.

ANTICIPATING A GENERAL PEACE

Blangyxe "Blangy:Stationed there November 1918"
France

Sunday November 3rd 1918

My Dear Emma,

I left thexe "Farrell Edward John:recovered from Spanish Flu" ambulance on Friday and am quite all right again and I enjoyed the few days rest there.

That day I was very pleased to get your letter of August 22nd. Glad Dear that you got John Malone’s letter
 all right. Then when I come back here yours of September 16th was waiting. Pretty slick, eh Dear and the first of yours to arrive addressed ‘Mr’. That’s a good scheme eh and I was glad to hear of your passing it on to Jamestownxe "Jamestown:EJM passes letters on to".

I’ve given up trying to tell them and as you say I know it’s very hard for them with all the instructions they get from time to time from the authorities and others.

All the same I get Granxe "Gran:EJF gets letters regularly"’s and Aunty’s letters pretty regularly although a bit belated.

Some of course are loitering too as since July’s I have only had  (I think) two, August’s and the above September.

Also you say you previously acknowledged mine from Havre and the posties. Didn’t get that one as yet.

So you didn’t like that ‘2 or 3 years’ more Dear. Righto but I think that October 1st 1918 that I promised you may be said to be the start of a general peace.

xe "Farrell Edward John:hopes for early peace"Everything points to an end before very long now and I guess much will have happened by the time you get this letter. (Had a little French kid just came along with Bon jour Mouisoir and says he parley L’Anglaise or Allemangne)

You’d had a week end with Kath O’Brienxe "O’Brien Kath:EJM with her at Mt Barker"
 at xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:at Mt Barker"Mount Barker - must have been nice too brekky in bed scalded cream, hot water bottle etc. Ugh. Guess you’ll have to turn down those habits before the end of 1918 Dear.

Hay Kaths prayer “ Take care of Ted and send him safe home from the War soon”. They’ve got it mixed up Dear as I had a note from big xe "Big Ted:on way back to Australia"Ted
 a couple of days ago from Harvre which he said he was off to Southampton next day on his way home to Aussie. Do be careful Em.

 So you saw the dinkum war tank in action on the Unley Oval eh. Yes Dear they’re xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:sees tanks on Unley Oval"pretty rough on anything that happens in their path all right. 

So is Fritz anti tank batteries pretty rough on them too and 3186 has crawled out of the line of fire at the toute more than once as the shells come along about this height (he draws a figure with the bullet aiming at waist level
)

Tanks have a habit of running over people too. Some of our stunts in the fray we’ve had them in front of us and behind us.

Well there’s not much news to write about Em - go down and have a swim for me the afternoon you get this will you, reckon you’ll feel a bit more like swimming than we will.

Its not so bad here yet but we’re not suffering from the heat at all.

Guess this ought to get over in time to wish you a very Bright New Year Dear and to Mum and Nora too.

Note you had the flu over that way too. Jovesxe "Influenza:effect in Europe" it’s tickled them up in places over this side.

Guess I’ll have to nick off now Dear and have an apple - Ta ta for the time and all my best love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora. Ever Your

Ted

Good afty Sweetheart.

THE KAISER ABDICATES 

France

Sunday Nov 10th 1918

My Dear Emma,

I was pleased this week to get our letter of August 28th together with Grans and Aunty’s to you of August 26th,

In my last letter Dear I acknowledge yours up to September 16th. So I don’t know what date the next from you will be.

Note about the parcel Em and I won’t forget to mention it to Aunt.

Well we are still out here resting Dear, which would be all right only for the xe "Farrell Edward John:sick of parades"parades which make one sick. That’s only by the way though.

Three of is had a real good outing yesterday and we were lucky in having a sunny day  - it hadn’t stopped raining for four days before.

Took our time after breakfast and walked into Blangyxe "Blangy:EJF had dinner in" where we had some dinner at twelve and half an hour later we were on the train.

Had about an hours run down the valley and got out at en
.

We had a look round there for a while and then got on a train and had about twenty minutes run to Treportxe "Treport:caught train to". Got here before sundown and went down to the sea.

It was quite nice to see the sea again and gaze across the Channel. Some bonza cliffs there - give Dover a start.

Went to a pub of course and started exchanging stories with a naval ( merchant) captain who had been submarined and a xe "Treport:saw cliffs and Yanks"Yank from down the xe "Americans:met in pub"shattered theory way.

Then feeling free from all the cares of War we proceeded to another joint and at dawn to a Hotel which went down tres bon. Didn’t gobble up a meal with such gusto for ages.

Then we went back to En on the train and went to the movies which was pretty rotten and being in French xe "Farrell Edward John:watched French movie"made it worse - I went to sleep

Then about 11 o’clock we hit the station  and made ourselves comfortable on the floor to await the train at 4 am. Didn’t sleep though a bit too fresh - we had no great coats and it was a long wait till about 4.30 when the train buzzed in.

Got on board and a French Poilu immediately poked the late Paris paper at us with “xe "Kaiser:abdicates"Le Kaiser abdicates”. That was bon and to me sounded the death knell of the War.

Of course like you we have been in close touch with events here and every day has made it more like our never seeing the line again -Thank God.

I can picture Adelaide and you Dear and many many others during the next few days.

Tomorrow Fritz has to say yes or no to an Armistice xe "Farrell Edward John:awaiting German decision on Armistice"and we know what it must be and failing Adelaide * I would like to be in Paris or London for it.

Well we got out of the train about 6 am. Ooh jolly cold and frosty too but a brisk walk and the 4 or 5 miles to breakfast made things right.

It is quite a nice sunny day again and everyone’s in high spirits with visions of Australia and I don’t think anyone wants to get back there more quickly than I do Sweetheart. 

It will be a nuisance to bob home in lent though won’t it?

Well now I’ll have to nick off Em. I might be in time to wish you a very Happy New Year and now goodbye Sweetheart for the time.

All my best love and kisses to Mum and Nora.

Ever Your

Ted x.

LETTER FROM IRELAND

Carhuexe "Carhue", Kilbehennyxe "Kilbehenny",

Mitchelstown

xe "Mitchelstown"Nov 14th 1918

Dear Cousin Ted

Your very kind and welcome letter received and we were more than glad and happy to hear from you once more.

Thank God we hear that the war is all over. I know you must feel glad. What a comfort and happiness it will bring to your dear Gran-motherxe "Gran" and Aunt Maryxe "Mary Ellen Case" to see you back home well and strong. God grant that my dear Aunt will live to see you. What joy it would be for the poor woman and we all rejoice at the dreadful war been over. I was dreaming about you last night cousin Ted. I received your letter also Auntie's and Cousin Mary's and I answered . I also sent you Benxe " Ben"'s number and I was wondering why you never made a reply    .

My letter to you must have gone astray. I did not get any other letters only your letter a few days ago. I expect we won't have no more trouble to get letters now as thexe "Kent Minie:reports on end of war" war is over. I had a letter from Aunt and cousin Mary 2 weeks ago. Mary said Aunt was failing fast. We must all die some day. However I hope God will spare my dear Aunt until you will get back. xe "Influenza:hits Ireland"There is a lot of people dying in Ireland  xe "Ireland  "with the flue but it haven't come our way yet thank God. 

I was speaking to Eileen Barryxe "Barry Eileen:wrote to EJF" yesterday. She was sorry you didn't get her letter. She said she would write again to you. Mickxe "Kent Mick:wants to see Ejf in Ireland again" is well and wishes to be fondly remembered to you. He wants you to come to Ireland before going home if you can come I need not mention we would be delighted to see you. Joe is well and working hard every day. He does always enquire for you so do the O'Briensxe "O'Briens:from Mitchelstown", Lyonsxe "Lyons:from Mitchelstown", Mrs Quinlanxe "Quinlan Mrs:from Mitchelstown" and all who have met you.

Mrs. O'Brienxe "O'Brien Mrs:not well in Ireland"

xe "O'Brien Mrs" is much worse than when you were here. I will now say fond        goodbye for this time from Cousin Miniexe "Cousin Minie". 

THE WAR IS OVER!

Framincourtxe "Framincourt"
near Blangy sur Breslexe "Blangy sur Bresle"
Sunday November 17th 1918

My Dear Emma,

What lots have happened since last Sunday, although it was as good as settled then wasn’t it?

Thexe "Farrell Edward John:the war is over" war is over and it seems hard to believe doesn’t it eh and we are out in the back blocks here and couldn’t celebrate last Monday much other than some wine, ringing Church Bells and generally frightening the Devil out of the poor homely French folks here abouts.

In Blangy thexe "French:reaction to end of war" Froggies went mad all right and from ages 2 upwards. What it must have in London and Paris and I’ll bet in Adelaide too.

We haven’t even seen a cable of how things were in Aussie when you got the news. Could picture it though. We’ve just been advised that censorship regulations permit no mention of names of places, units or persons so that’s a bit better.

I sent you the Paris Daily Mailxe "Paris Daily Mail:recording end to war" of the morning following the great day Em
 and hope it will reach you all right.

It will be a bit stable by that time perhaps but historic eh? I haven’t had any of your letters to acknowledge since last Sunday so will soon be looking out for some.

Have only one object in view now Dear and that is to get home and I’d like to hop into an aeroplanexe "Farrell Edward ohn:wants to take plane to Jetty Road" this minute labelled 72 Jetty Road.

Suppose it will be a few month though yet and we don’t know anything definite yet except this - we’re off this week to the Rhine garrisoning Germany somewhere in the vicinity of Colblenzxe "Colblenz:EJF expects a transfer to" and will go through Belgiumxe "Belgium" and I suppose there’ll be a bit of marching too.

Am not looking forward to it at all. Its too cold and I want to go home. They tell us that xe "Farrell Edward John:advised on demobilisation"demobilisation will progressively take place up there.

Anyhow it wouldn’t be much use my getting home before Easter Dear would it? Ooh.

Strike its cold and frosty these times and I was on guard last nightxe "Farrell Edward John:cold on guard duty". One tour was from 2.30 till 4.30 this morning and I could have cried with the cold.

Frost everywhere was just like a young snowstorm, very pretty in the pale moon light and all that but give me a Auststorm.

Hay suppose I can tell you now Em that the last place I was in at the sports was Bellicourtxe "Bellicourt", Joncourxe "Joncour:Ejf fighting" and round there when we went through the xe "Americans:fought with at Bellicourt"Yanks
.

When we came out they carried on towards Le Cateletxe "Le Catelet:Americans there" and we marched back to Perommexe "Peromme:EJF marched to" where we got on the train down through Villers Brettenauxxe "Villers Brettenaux:EJF trained through", Amiensxe "Amiens:EJF trained through" to Oislmentxe "Oislment:EJF trained through" and then marched to this joint.

The last thing to come near me was a bomb from a xe "Farrell Edward John:narrow escape from German Bomb"Gotha. He dropped three as he came along - pitch dark - and I was looking  for the fourth with mixed feelings and knees that couldn’t keep quiet - but it didn’t come. T.G/

Things were pretty lively in Bellicourtxe "Bellicourt:EJF describes action on 29.9.1918" on Sunday September 29th and more than once I did some hurried sprints. Got tangled up with some Yanks once or twice too.

Came out of there one cold morning at daylight and I little guessed that the further we got from the shells I was getting away from the last one I would hear or I’d have gone a bit quicker. Perhaps.

Stayed near Roiselxe "Roisel:camped there" for a while and then carried on as aforesaid.

But I’ll soon be able to tell you all about these things Dear.

I hope I’ll be able to have a look at Paris before I leave France, but they’re not as free with Paris leave ( or any other ) as they might be.

Well now I think I’ll have to close Sweetheart - suppose I’ll be writing you from Belgium this time next week and then the next will have to commence with L eh.

Going now Emma all my best love and kisses and love to Mum and Nora.

Ever Yours

Ted

xx

LOOKING FORWARD TO GOING HOME

Bertryxe "Bertry:camped there"
near Cambraixe "Cambrai"
November 30th 1918

My Dear Emma,

Here we are again. Some shift Dear since I last wrote you and none of yours to acknowledge. Mail’s are I think a little mixed up like everything else.

We left Framicourtxe "Framicourt:leaves" about 12 on Tuesday in full war paint and camped that night in rather a desolate sort of farm near Huppyxe "Huppy:stays on farm" with nothing much around but mud. Stayed there Wednesday till evening when we went on the path again and had a long march into Port Remyxe "Port Remy:marched to".

Got there sometime in the night, cold and wet too boarded the train about daylight and pushed out about 7. Had a very fast ride for a troop train up through Amiens, reaching Chaulnesxe "Chaulnes:trained through" about 11 where we were hung up for about 12 hours.

Off again and we arrived at this joint about daylight. Detrained and took up billets near the station ( or what a Fritz mine has left of it). This is a fairly big town. The Germans had it for about 4 years until 3 or 4 weeks agoxe "Bertry:Germans controlled for 4 years".

Its not knocked about much. Everything is bustle and mud, countless troops. We’ve been unloading trains as they come in. Its not bad in the day but no good at night.

Its not so very cold but there has been a lot of rain and nothing but mud everywhere. A good many civvies about and I suppose they’ve been here through the piece.

We’ll be here for a day or two and then off again - wish it were in the opposite direction though. Well there isn’t much to write about Dear and I don’t know when I’ll be able to post this.

How’s everything going over there? How was the beach last night? Bet by now you’re some swimmer eh - have one for me tonight will you Dear.

Have had a fair bit of the sea but will breathe a big sigh of relief when I’m on it again. We have been told nothing as to when we are likely to set off for home and can only wait and see and hope.

By the time this reaches you I suppose thexe "Farrell Edward John:expects novelty of peace to wear off" novelty of peace will have worn off a bit eh! We haven’t seen a line yet as to how things went over there
.

Well this is a poor old letter to send Sweetheart but there’s nothing to write about. Will pack up now - love to Mum and Nora and best love and kisses to yourself.

Ever Your

Ted.

Hullo Dear, its Tuesday December 3rd now. We had quite a nice stroll yesterday from our last home. This is Busignyxe "Busigny:stationed there 3.12.1918" and much the same as Bertry. Plenty of bustle. 

The weather very miserable , haven’t seen the sun since I wrote the above. Its raining today but its a bit warmer when it rains.

Had a letter Sunday from the Ireland cousins, but no Aussie mail and we are anxiously looking for some. Don’t know our next move.

That’s all for the time Sweetheart. Ta ta 

Ted x.

DOING PLENTY OF MARCHING

Favrilxe "Favril:stationed there 10.12.1918"
near Guisexe "Guise"
France

December 10th 1918

My Dear Em,

Keeping well on the move now Em and its hard on the boots. Think I wrote you last from Busigny. We had a few days peace and quietness there and then moved to Kessernheimxe "Kessernheim" ( or some such name).

Stayed there a night and then came on here. Just had a trot of 24 hours on guard - and although the weather is mild enough for this time of the year.

I didn’t care much about turning out of my chatty but warm blanket at 12.30 am. For my two hours.

Its easy enough here but very rainy and muddy. Very few civvies about and nothing at all to pass the time away.

Your letters are coming along backwards now Dear as I have just received yours of August 2 and 6 and just acknowledging mine of June 10th eh! The nice little xe "McConnachy Emily Jane:sent violet"violet came along all right Em.

Don’t go up there again till I can come Dear.

Glad to see too that you’d got mine of June 11th and the postcards. Often wondered if those reached you, as there was some uncertainty as to their posting.

What do I drink Dear? Nothing here as there is nothing to drink. Down Blangy way though Dear I was just one of the ordinary diggers and celebrated various happenings in Frenchxe "French:rubbish wines" rubbish wines and became xe "Farrell Emily Jane:wants to know what he drinks"glad for a while.

I maintain though Em that that is pardonable don’t you?

Dick Hastingsxe "Hastings Dick"
 would hardly leave South Australia would he? So thatxe "Slater Tot:sad" Tot would not need to be sad. He was lucky.

Told you I think Em that I wrote Tot some few weeks ago in answer to  a nice letter from her.

Reminds me I never received that one from Nora that she made the second attempt with.

Well Sweetheart this is an awful scroll to send isn’t it but there’s  nothing much to write about and I’m only waiting for the time that I’ll be able to talk to you instead of write. 

Love to Mum and Nor and best love to yourself from

Ever Your

Ted

xxx Ta ta Dear.

LEAVING FRANCE FOR GOOD

Friday evening

December 13 1918

Just a little chat Dear before I leave France. Yesty afty I got notice to pack up and report forthwith to Horseferry Road ( with a few others from the 32nd) and I can tell you I was pleased to get away from this business and the winter although London won’t be too hot just now.

We left Favril this afty about 2 and with what joy did Ixe "Farrell Edward John:describes what he carries" hand in my rifle, bayonet, steel helmet. Gas mask and 120 pounds of ammunition, and set off down the wet and muddy road.

Hit the main road where one arrow pointed to Landreciesxe "Landrecies" and the other Le Cateauxe "Le Cateau". Took the latter and after a little while a Tommy motor bus came along and we hopped in and were soon at this place - Catillonxe "Catillon:stayed night" where we stayed the night.

Had a broken down house for a bedroom but as the rain came in we decided to browse round for a better ‘ole.

Now and then the civvies are in occupation of their home and we struck one of these places and put it to Madam could four of us roost on the floor for the night.

Yes for that’s how we took it so we promptly brought our gear inside and our rations and made ourselves at our place.

There is a fire too in the stove and the air is much more congenial xe "Farrell Edward John:stays with Frech family"than the top room of a house with the roof blown off.

We’ve been having quite a yarn with the two old Madames, an elderly man and a young one. They’re telling us all about the xe "French farmers:describe German occupation"Boche occupation. The young men hid from them for 28 months.

They also kept a gramophonexe "gramophone" out of Fritz’s sight. They don’t do too well for tucker yet and were overcome with a great joy when we pushed over a couple of tins of bully and some cheese to them. Poor beggars.

Anyhow we are nice and comfortably dug in for the night and tomorrow. We push off for Vaux Andignyxe "Vaux Andigny:entrained" where we entrain for Boulogne - then to Folkstone.

That all Dear for the while and I’ll have another word at Boulogne. Good night Emma.x.

Saturday night now Dear and we’re at Vaux Andigny. Came about 16 kilometres today, but only walked half of it. Had a nice day for it.

The four of us are together again and in an upstairs room, the corner of which looks as if it might go any minute. that’s nothing though and we’ve got plenty of nice dry straw and Ooh just had some nice hot cocoa - tres bon eh.

Call me in the  morning Em as we have to catch the train at 4.55.

Its half past four p.m. now and quite dark so we’ll be going bye bye in a minute. That’s all for today. Good night Dear

Sunday 15th . Its about 2 p.m. now Em and I’m sitting in the Paris - Calais expressxe "Paris - Calais express". We caught the train all right this morning without undue work. Had a covered in van on the leave train.

Don’t like those long military trains a bit
 and at the station we started from there still remains much of the debris of a collision a fortnight ago in which a few were killed and others injured.

Anyhow at 7.30 we pulled into St Quentinxe "St Quentin:battered about" - a pretty big place and well battered about. Then down through there Ham, Chaulnes and Villers Brettenaux.

Between these last two the country over which we advanced on August 8th. About 12.30 we pulled into Amiens. Joves the bustle of a big English station.

Plenty of civvies and soldiers rushing around. Its getting quite a peace time aspect but there is still plenty of evidence of the big fellows that used to come over our heads into Amiens when we were at Riveryxe "Rivery".

Well while we were standing in the station ( we’ve just stopped Dear and its much easier to write) in blows this express from Paris.

As it was making for Boulognexe "Boulogne" and looked much nicer than the old troop train - two of us hopped into it - and what a difference. We are not allowed in these sort of trains and we might get emptied out before we get to Boulogne but I hope not.

Oh we got the Daily Mailxe "Daily Mail:got copy of in Amiens" in Amiens too and it was nice to see what was going on in the world lately, as we’ve been without the daily news for a while.

That’s all for this time Emma. X.

Monday 16th. At Boulognexe "Boulogne:there 12 months after stretcher" now and have just thought of it Em its just 12 months ago this morning since they brought me in here on a stretcher. Don’t want one now though.

We got in about 3 and had to stay in this rest joint until 4 when we were allowed out. Enjoyed doing the block. Plenty of lights now and the streets real busy. Three of us did the block, had some steak and chips (dinkum) and had a nice comfy bed in a hostel.

Strike didn’t I gobble up the steak and Pomme de Terre.

Got up nice and early at 10 am. Its now and we’re just waiting the call to go down to the boat so I’ll pack up again Dear x

Ooh hullo Dear - but I’m going to close this letter now only want to say I’m at Gloucester Street and just got your two bonza letters of October 14th and 26th, two from Gran and Aunt of October and card from Mrs Fxe "Mrs F:card from" and a letter from Kathxe "Kath:letter from".

Been so busy last night and this am will drop a note in a couple of days again. Good bye Sweetheart.

All my best love 

Yours

Ted x 

nimf
BACK IN LONDON AGAIN

66 Gloucester Street

Sunday December 22 1918

My Dear Emma,

Joves I’m having a busy time nowadays Dear. Let’s see had the last hurried word with you on Tuesday last didn’t I? 

On the Monday night we arrived at Victoria and had to go straight to Horseferry. Got away as quick as I could as I was looking for some of your letters and was delighted to find three. September 28th, October 14th and October 26th. Bon eh.

And all the news too Em. I’ve been cut right off from it all. I was very sorry to hear of Mum’s bad time but hope she is quite herself long before now. And Nora’s engaged - tell her and Jack “Bon Sonte”
. Wish them everything that best but tell Nora to wait a little while
And Win Moy, Frank Clarke
 and Tot. As you say things are busy.

Ooh in Yours of September 28 Dear you say “what were you doing last night? Big stunt on”? and then about your dreaming a treat.

Well all that night I wasn’t in a very healthy place, but the big stunt on the Hindeburg line started on the 29th. I was aroused about 4 am after dreaming of you so vividly, saying goodbye and all that and I dropped my bundle properly Em. Couldn’t help it. Thought well here’s the finish of 3186.

Had a narrow escape about 6 am and we moved forward soon after. As things warmed up - and at Bellincourt they did warm up too - I was able to shake off the horrible feeling.

Did get a piece of shell or a bullet - don’t know which - through my water bottle that day. Some Sunday that but more anon Dear.

No Em don’t know of the great war news sensation but in a letter from Aunt which I got with yours she told me how they went mad in Jamestown

Can guess of course that it was a false statement about the finish but still it would do for a rehearsal for November 11th Eh and you didn’t have long to go after yours of October 26th - did you Dear? Oh October 1918 - I went near enough didn’t I.

No not likely to miss any more Christmas’s after this one Em - and I often think of how lonely you must feel sometimes Sweetheart but cheerio - its easy to wait the little while now.

Well I’m fed up here already. Em - can’t seem to settle down. Not overlooking though that its very nice and comfy here and I’m clean - not like ‘over there’. I was busy Tuesday and Wednesday reporting here and there and indeed haven’t done much yet - (and don’t intend to hurt myself either Dear).

I was able to get another 2 from the Battalion in here with me and we are all in the one room ( my old one). Thursday night the 3 of us went to Victoria Palace. Had a good laugh at one or two of the turns.

Friday night I had to work till 8 - or at least to stay on. Yesterday afternoon I went out with a Sergeant from H.Q. to his home to tea ( Clapham ) and in the evening went to the Workmen’s Club of which he is a member and played billiards etc.

Find London little altered as yet except as regards lighting. The streets are fairly bright at night and there is no restriction on the blinds now.

Everyone you meet is glad the war is finished - and they still retain memories of air raids. No wonder the women folk here went mad as well on Armistice Day.

This morning I was going to 8.30 mass at first with Miss Hess and Miss Pearson, then 9.30 then 10.30 and 11 and finally went to 12 o’clock at the big Cathedral. Its so nice to stay in bed.

This hole hasn’t altered much in this - that it’s been raining all day. Well now I’ll close and drop a note to Gran.  Oh have got holidays till Friday morning - don’t want to go anywhere or do anything though. Can’t raise much enthusiasm  in Christmas Eve or Day somehow.

Well now ta ta for a while my Sweetheart - all my best love and kisses

Ever your

Ted x 

PRESIDENT WILSON ARRIVES

66 Gloucester Street

London SW

December 29th 1918

My Dear Emma,

Here we are again haven’t any of yours to acknowledge since last Sunday. I’ve had a pleasant enough time of the holidays in a way.

We were granted holidays from Monday to Thursday (inclusive). Would have liked to go to Ireland but the time was too short. 

Took a fit on Monday afternoon and ran down to Fonthill Bishop to the Dawes and gave them a bit of a surprise - as they said, they didn’t know whether I was dead or alive and I just walked in on them.

They were greatly pleased to think I should run down there instead of staying in London for Christmas.

Glad I went too - and anyhow I’d left a few odds and ends there when I went to France last time and it was probably the last chance I’ll have of picking them up.

Had a pretty quiet time with the natives and had quiet a tuck in for Christmas dinner.

Left Thursday morning early but had to wait in Tisbury for a train till about 10 o’clock. Didn’t get to Waterloo till nearly 2 and came through Charring Cross just before President Wilson arrived.

Missed the lads from here so had the afternoon on my own. We intended to go to an Aussie show at Albert Hall or have a look at the President so I did neither.

Didn’t like starting work Friday am and hay Dear I’ve got such a miserable job sort of waiting on two girls like an office boy. Am fed up but I suppose its better than over in France.

Am anxiously awaiting the news about going home but they can’t or won’t tell us anything. Don’t mind sticking a month or two but can’t seem to work up any real interest in anything.

Last night the three of us ( our room) went to the Coliseum. Not a bad show. There was a lot of that Russian Ballet business which was pretty rotten. Two educated apes were good also some clown business.

A little ‘movies’ too but they were good - showing the British entry into Cologne and President Wilson’s arrival in Paris.

They also showed election results ( latest) on the screen. One was where De Valera (Sinn Fein)
 had a huge majority over Dillon ( Nationalist). Didn’t the audience hiss, loud and long. Had to smile inwardly.

Got up in plenty of time this morning for 12 o’clock Mass at the Cathedral

Well now Sweetheart I’m about fixed again - will soon be looking for some more word from you.

Will run off now old Em all my best love and kisses from Ever Your

Ted x 

nimfa 

44 Queens Crescent

Mt. Lawley

10th May 1919

Dear Ted, 

We were very disappointed to find that you had actually been at Freemantle and yet had no to come along. It was too bad as we had been looking forward to seeing you.

Welcome back old boy - its good to think its all over and done with and I guess you are glad to be home again - hope you found all your friends, relatives etc., especially those, all well. Your next job is getting back to work again. Stell xe "Stell " rang up a few days ago saying she had your letter giving details of the trip out. We haven't seen her since but she is coming out this week and then we'll get all the extra news.

W.A. is a good place this week. Plenty of butter, sugar etc.- last week luxuries were all off as it was the third week of the lumpers strike  xe "Strike,lumpers"- there was a bust up on the wharf the day your boat was in. One lumper died from injuries received and then the Government caved in. If anybody offers me 1000 pounds a year and nothing to do over in Melbourne I'd leave W.A. as business is too slack here.

Still with C de B

xe "Claude de Banales" and we are still short of money - but that’s so chronic I've got used to it . Liddellxe "Liddell" is going as strong as ever Kalgoorliexe "Kalgoolie" half the week and Perthxe "Perth" the other half. Just as well he's got a cast iron constitution to stand the travelling. Will Silverthornexe "Silverthorne, William" is going on just the same. It would take an earthquake to disturb him though he had a bad go sometime ago and had to undergo an operation.

It was very funny Erniexe "Ernie" being on the same boat. According to your letter he should be clear of quarantine today, so expect to see him tomorrow. Hope the experience has cleared his cob webs off, he's got very moody they tell me.

Elsiexe "Elsie" and the children are all well and so is Stell though I expect she has told you that herself.

Drop a line soon and lets know where you are and what you are doing.

With the best of wishes from us all,

Yours Sincerely

E Watkinson.

 xe "influenza"

xe "Sein Fein"

xe " Wales"

xe "Ballyporeen"

xe "Kingston Castle"

xe "O'Brien Sonny "

xe "Kilbehenney"

xe " Ben"

xe "Galtee Mountains"

xe "Carhue"

xe "Barry Eilleen"

xe "Kent Mick"

xe "Kent Mrs"

xe "Toomey Joe"

xe "Fermoy"

xe "Killarney"

xe "Ben"

xe "Trinity College"

xe "Phoenix Park"

xe "Guinness' Brewery"

xe "Clarence Hotel"

xe " O'Connell Bridge"

xe "Dublin"

xe " Ypres"

xe "Sackville St"

xe "Kingstown"

xe "Emerald Isle"

xe " Ben"

xe "Holyhead"
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Cambry Miss Rose, 23

Cameron Peter

ex Millicent, 31

Canadian, 18, 21

Canadian, 17

Canadians, 13

Cannington Park, 47

Canowie, 9

Cape Verde, 7

Cape Verde, 7

Capetown, 15

Carhue, 38, 54, 58

Case Albert

wedding notice, 31
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censor

avoiding, 29

must approve letters, 46

Chapel Street, 44

Chaplin Charlie, 40

Charing Cross, 19

Charing Cross, 15

postcard of, 43

Charing Cross, 17

Charing Cross pub, 23

Charlie

a mate killed in June 1918, 47

Charring Cross
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crack Billiards player, 45

Em, 11, 12

Emerald Isle, 58

Emma, 13

Em's Birthday, 14

Em's Letters, 9

English Channel, 34

enlistments,falling, 21
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grimness, grandeur,carnage and queer fascination of front, 49

hearing big guns, 31

hoping for peace talks, 39

impression of France, 30
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battle of, 30

Havelock tobacco, 36

Haymarket, 17

Heilly, 46

Hess Miss, 14, 39

from 66 Gloucester St, 44

visited, 35

writing to, 43
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Horsepenny Rd, 12

Hotel Cecil, 19, 21

Hotel Cecil, 20

Hotel Harmon, 30

Hough, 42

Hughes Billy, 6

Hun, 31

Hurdcott, 42
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Kent Mrs, 58

Kerin Tom, 47

Kew Gardens, 16, 17

Keyne, 23
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Nora, 12, 23

Nora, 9

Nora., 10

Nowell Jack, 42

O’Gorman Dave

EJF went to Richmond with, 44

OAS Envelopes, 46

O'Brien Mrs, 54
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Paschendale, 34
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skating rink, 20

Slater Tot, 31

Smith Ernie, 10, 11, 14

snow, 20, 23

Snowden Mountains, 38

Soccer match

Chlesea and Brentford, 37

Somerset, 44

Somme, 18, 41

EJF their in June 1918, 46

sore throat, 26
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Tren

EJM sees occasionally, 48

Trenouth Miss, 40

Trenwith Horace, 11

Trinity College, 58

Troop movements, 17

Tubes, 11

Upton Lovell, 43

USA army, 34

USA Hospital, 33, 45

Vancouver, 17

vaudeville, 39

vaudeville, 12

Victoria, 16, 20

Victoria Empire, 16

Victoria Palace, 24, 42

EJF saw decent show, 45

watched vaudeville, 39

Victoria Station, 23, 35

Victoria stn, 13

Victoria Stn, 13, 14, 16

Viper

troop ship, 30

Wales, 58

Wales, 38

Walker and Hall

EJF visits office of, 42

Walker and Halls, 15, 17

Wall dick, 20, 32

Wallis George, 41

War Chest Club, 44

Warminster, 42, 45

Waterloo, 20

Waterloo, 24

Waterloo, 12

Waterloo Bridge, 11

Waterloo Station, 39

Wathinson Mrs,nee Wooles, 15

Watty

letter from, 42, 44

Wayville, 10

Weather

spring in England, 27

summer,no flies, 26

thunderstorms, 28

WELLINGTON MONUMENT

postcard of, 43

West Amesbury, 10

Westbury, 12, 44

Western Front, 41

Westminster, 11

Westminster Abbey, 11

Westminster Cathederal, 13, 21

EJF visits, 37

White Ben, 22

Whitsuntide holidays, 44

Williams Miss, 4

Wills Geo, 11, 12

Wills GW and Co

met friend from, 40

Wilton, 9, 26, 28, 42

Wilton Station, 24

Wiltshire

EJF stationed at, 43

pretty scenery, 29

Windsor Hotel, 46

winter, 16

winter, 33

Wishford, 42

Woking, 11

Wolverhampton, 18

Woodford, 10

Wordsworth, 20

Wyle, 42

YMCA, 42

EJF uses letterhead paper, 45

York, 11

York, 10

Ypres, 58

Ypres, 31, 34

fighting, 40

Yuill, 27

Yuill Geo, 28

YuillGeo, 27

Zepplins, 10, 11, 12, 13, 16, 17

Zonnebeke, 34

zoo, 13



� This is Hubert Scott who eventually joined the 43rd Battalion and meet EJF in France in the later half of 1918. He came from Moonta and after the war was the managing Law Clerk with the solicitors Baker McEwin’s. He lived in Moorhouse Ave. Glen Osmond. He was not a Catholic but married one and his daughter who gave me this information Rose is a nun in Sydney. She recalls EJF who worked at Hoffnugs warehouse and she recalls he spoke well. Her sister Barbara has his war trunk which would be worth exploring for information about EJF. According to Rose he was a prolific writer. Rose is related to Mary Collyer (nee Farrell) of  Sydney, their mothers were Davoren sisters.


� Should this be Wonderland on Unley Road?


�He is clearly here not referring to his own mother who passed away in 1889.He is referring to Emily’s mother. Ellen McConnachy (nee O’Donoghue)


�Em's sister.





3 Now the capital of Senegal. A major port on Cape Verde peninsula and the westernmost point of Africa.


� Is this the photo of the swimmers or is there another photo?


�Casualty lists





�Roman Catholics





�Her he is referring to Mrs McConnachy, Emily Jane McConnachy's mother.





� Insert the photo of the Farrell’s here


�EWF says that Em would asked EJF at the dinner table whether Skitch had rung today. He thinks he was a school teacher.


� Check records on who this might be


� Check this word


� By mid way through 1918 EJF gets news that she has moved back to Jamestown to look after her mother. I got quiet a bit of background on where she lived there from the Case’s.


�In fact the war ended in November 1918


�His birthday





� check this word


� He was in fact in the 43rd





� Put in the photo


� Meets up with him again at the front in mid 1918


� Scan in the original


� Get Mick Atkinson to check this Mr Thrupp out.


� Put copy of photo in here


�So her father must have been a Casey.


� This card does not seemed to have arrived


� would this be an Irish reference to the English monarch?


� EJF obviously transferred his love of billiard to his son EWF who played billiard everyday when he worked in the city and brought a three quarter size billiard table at Goodwood Road.


� What happened to it?


� EJF spells it skys, a rare spelling error


� It would be worth visiting this spot to see what it looks like now


� Does he mention this because of the Hotel of the same name in Adelaide.


� Note that he uses the code that he refers to in his early letters to spell AMIENS. 


� Presumably the Somme River


� recommend this letter to doctor


� Note the effort that EJF went to in order to get the letter through and the obvious co-operation and reliability of fellow soldiers


� Commission?


� Why not? Envy,class?


� Any ideas on what this saying means?


� Find out what Australians were killed on the 18th June 1918.


� See letter 4/2/1917.


� If this is the person referred to in the last letter then we are looking for someone with the Christian name Charles.


� Check if Nora’s children know what this refers to


� Find out where this is.


� Find out which photo this refers to.


� Find out who this is from Vin Higgins.


� His house in Forrestville? Worth checking at lands titles when he brought it.


� recommend to doctor


� In Villiers Brettanoux, see letter 13.12.1918.


� Find out which town this was.


� Cousin on her fathers side or her mothers


� Check Battalion


� This must have been quiet depressing news for Emily to hear.


� Redden?


� Who is this


� Had been gasses


� Check this


� Find out what this means


� The 43rd.


� Are there any copies


� Scan in a copy.


� What does all this mean?


� Note that he hasn’t even attempt to use his code for identifying the town in this letter.


� Insert of copy


� Who is this?


� Scan in the embroided card


� Scan in Christmas card.


� Scan in pansy postcard.


� Scan in fruits postcard.


� Letter of the 16th June 1918


� Is this the Kath referred to above


� Could this be another Ted Farrell referred to in the good doctors book?


� Scan in drawing


� Check place name


� Must be a family trait!


� See if it is possible to get a copy of this.


� Go back to the individual letters and identify them.


� Thank God?


� Find a copy of the Advertiser or Chronicle the day peace announced.


� A sportsman?


� Not surprising given his earlier accident


� Display the photo of them at Leura Falls.


� Send copy of this to Nora’s descendants.


� Any relative to Owen Farrell’s mother?


� Get copy of Jamestown paper for that day.


� Provide the actual results


� Which Cathedral
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