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Diary One

Australia to Egypt (Cairo)
A brief account of my personal experience while on active service proper dating from April 5th 1915
5th April 1915
After having come from Australia per SS 'Argyleshire' and arriving in the 'Land of the Pharaohs' where
rigorous training and tons of good fun and High Life generally were the rules of the road we got
embarkation orders thank God! So here's to it and may our little flutter which we are about to have tend
in some way to weight his balance against ‘His most Satanic Majesty THE KAISER’. I was detailed to
be in charge of 3 goods waggons in one of Cairo's many railway stations. Having got there, I started
looking around for the necessary something to eat. Had a last stroll around the square. Posted a photo to
cousin Annie in England. Had a last bath at the National (awfully tender memories of that place).
The devil alone knows when we'll get another.
7.15pm we started entraining. Had charge of 30 waggons. Loaded one truck in 25 minutes. Have
developed into a real nigger driver. Got informed by the entraining officer that ours was the quickest he
had seen. What dogs we must be. Goodbye Cairo.
0.45am slept in a truck with the gun stores.
Arrival at Alexandria
6th April 1915
Arrived in Alexandria 4.am Woke up somewhere about this morning by a nigger crawling all over me,
mistook me for the carriage door mat I think. I knew it was a nigger by the beautiful perfume that
pervaded the air when such creatures are at large, also by the yell he emitted when I soiled my right boot.
I crawled out in the rain and saw to the unloading of the trucks. Had my first feed of Bully Beef and
Biscuits. Gee but it's hard feed. I was on guard all day keeping inquisitive niggers from poking their
noses into other peoples concerns, suits my present mood splendidly. Slept in some goods shed on the
wharf. Stone floor, ugh. Darn sight worse than sand.

Australian troops cooling off by taking a swim at Alexandria (NW)
7th April 1915
I woke up with an awfully stiff back. Had a wash in a horse trough. No extra charge for the oats and
chaff which were floating about. Exercised horses most of the morning. One moke wanted to give an
exhibition of Tango or shake hands with me, and succeeded in planting me one on the leg. Spell to in the
afternoon and went into the city at night after having an argument with a cabbie. Just to show our
independence. Had supper at a German Restaurant. They came off second best. Remarkable what you
pick up nowadays. Norman had an 'accident' he usually does. Leave expired at 9.30. Woke up to the fact
that it was nearly that when we observed the time, so made a night of it.
8th April 1915 (Thursday)
Nothing said about last night's jollo. Transformed into the N.C.O. of Police today. Nothing to do so
accepted an invitation to dinner with Cairns from the skipper of the White Star Liner 'Canada'. Capt was
also the skipper of the Mersey. Remember her in Sydney. Had a great time. Smoked some of his
delicious cigars also consumed one or two Dewar’s White Label too. Had a bath. Went into the city
again at night after being relieved from duty. Marfeesh feluce so came home. Wrote home.
9th April 1915
Worked in the stables in the earlier part of the morning then started loading horses and guns. Got orders
to get aboard early this afternoon. Got there and can't get back again. Great quarters here. Packed like
sardines. On board with us are the B.H.Q. and the B.A.C. Up on deck most of the night. Find that our
craft is named the SS 'Indian'. Can't leave anything Niggerish behind me of course. Every time I see
those black angels I want to break the sixth commandment. Bunk at 12.
Voyage from Egypt (Alexandria) to Lemnos
10th April 1915
Left the wharf at 12 noon. Saw the last of Alexandria at 2 pm. Great city and absolutely Eastern in
appearance. Splendid shipping accommodation. Contrary to expectations we went straight out of the

harbour instead of anchoring in the stream for a day or so. Don't know where we're off to. Think it's the
Dardanelles. Beautifully calm. Drew one months pay in advance. Wish I had leave ashore tonight!
11th April 1915
Had charge of the stable all day. Sea still smooth. Norman on sick list. Have suddenly been transformed
into a nurse, making lemon drinks chloriodine doses. Bovril and gruel. Passed some island at 6 pm. Had
a bath with a slight colouring of 'Phenol.' Guess the cause for taking such strict measures? Played washer
woman gag tonight. Rotten hand at it though. Active service doesn’t account for a lot of privileges.
Arrival at Lemnos Island

H.M.S. Queen Elizabeth used to support Anzac troops at Gallipoli (GW)
12th April 1915
Arrived at Lemnos. Anchored under torpedo protection at 5.30 pm. Splendid naval base. About 50 or 60
ships here now. Transports and warships passed the Askold, two French Monitors and several English
warships, including the Queen whose band received us with 'It's a Long Way to Tip'. A first class
battleship name unknown but flying the white ensign passed us a short time after we anchored. Splendid
sight. Saw one cruiser, which from outward appearances has been in action. Just got an order 'Enemy's
aeroplanes about, douse all lights' so it's bunk with a vengeance tonight.
13th April 1915
Found out that the unknown battleship of yesterday is the Queen Elizabeth, known generally throughout
this Division as just plain 'Lizzie'. Believe she is to support us in our first scrap. Been around several of
the fleet today with Lt Selmes etc. Brought a luxury in the form of three loaves of bread. Got it pretty
rough coming home. Nelsonian days over again. Got wet through, but didn't mind that as it was a
welcome change to that infernal sand. Mail came aboard today. Mine 'nonest'. Heard an amusing thing
about Lizzie. She leaves here early in the morning and goes up to the Dardanelles tickles the Turks up a
bit, and returns here in time for tea.
14th April 1915
Real NZ day after yesterday's squall. Norman OK again. Arrival of more troopships. Believe we are

going to get particular 'Hell' when we land. Let 'em all come. All our 18 lb ammunition fused and ready
packed with 1000 rounds per gun. Guess the Turks will think its Christmas or Guy Fawkes night when
the eighteens start. Chas and I played 500 with Burnell and Challen tonight. It's a shame what we did to
them. Chas and I always did play together and really I reckon we're 'hot stuff'. Got a present of one bottle
of wine. Active service uncertainties again.
15th April 1915
Another NZ day today although a bit chilly. Feel it somewhat after being fairly well stewed in Australia
and Egypt. Still awaiting the arrival of more troopships. Saw a British Dirigible today. Believe it is to
work in conjunction with our forces for observation purposes. Considerable number of aeroplanes and
hydroplanes here also. Rumoured that we leave here tomorrow night. Hope so. We're all itching to have
a go, more so, because we were done out of that camel affair. On picquet
16th April 1915
Weather still fine. Went for another pull around several troopships today although was disappointed at
not getting ashore. Was alongside our biggest transport, the Minnewaski only 15,000 tons. No word
about our leaving as yet. A circular issued by General Birdwood says that our coming fight will be one
of the hardest and greatest in the war. Hope so. Lizzie leaves here at 12 pm loaded with 15 inch shrapnel
and our friends will be wondering what on earth's up by this time tomorrow. Still waiting for mail.

Activity in Mudros Bay, Lemnos, with troopships in the background and French troops in the
foreground.
17th April 1915
Tried to get ashore today. FAILED MISERABLY. Got official news of a scrap somewhere in Asia
Minor where our troops routed the 25th Turkish Div. and a cavalry regiment. Some beggars have all the
luck. Wish we could shift from here. Can't find out anything. Got a new 'possie' tonight. Slept under the
guns. Had a pal come round after lights out, and bought two bottles of G.S. also one of port. Didn't do
anything with them either.

18th April 1915
Still here and feeling desperate. Awfully funny to have the desire to slay someone. Got ashore today
(Lemnos Is). Had a ripping swim but on the first plunge thought the north pole had shifted. Bought
luxuries in the form of bread milk and cocoa. Got aboard again, and varied the programme by driving the
port winch, Chas driving the starboard do. At tea tonight had a fine view of our aeroplanes in flight.
More comfortable than watching Guillaux at Victoria Park. Just a minor diversion from feeding.
19th April 1915
Last night one of our troopships was chased by a German submarine. They fired three torpedoes at her,
none of which took effect. Our troopships managed to get a 'wireless' through to the Queen and a few
minutes afterwards three destroyers were going some for the scene of the fun. They didn't half fix things
up either, only took quarter of an hour. Troopships and destroyers arrived back safe and sound. Been
transferring horses over the side into punts. Great fun. Sealed orders came tonight. Something doing I
fancy.
20th April 1915
Lemnos weather woke up and shows what it can do in the way of gales, not particularly warm either.
Think the equator must have dropped south an extra few degrees. Nothing great doing today. Had a
vaccination inspection. The M.O. had the colossal hide to tell me I had to be done again. Wish he had
had the loan of my arm when I was done in Sydney. Anyhow, I'll see him in a much warmer place than
this before a second injection eventuates. Done a bit more winch driving today. Really expert at driving
such animals. On picquet tonight.
21st April 1915
A continuance of the gale. Raining like Old Nick. A storm in a tea cup at lunch today. Two individuals
disputed our M.O.'s right to two certain dixies of tea and supported their argument by planting him a
couple, one of which broke his nasal organ and a real silencer on the back of the head. Our fighting men
immediately equalised the scene, both pugilists being handled in good old British way. Submarine AE2
passed our port quarter this evening. Beef tea, cards, a lecture by Sgt Olding the order of the evening.
22nd April 1915
Weather a bit better today. Got a great surprise last night. Mail came aboard. Rec one each from Lot and
Bert, and some person brought down a bottle of port. Australian mail this morning, caught a few.
Informed that our Battery has been chosen to land and get to it first. We must be dogs. Bought some
bread and coffee from a bumboat tonight. Preparation for a little select supper tonight. Guests Sgt
Gibson, Norman, Chas and myself. List of goods consumed to follow. Lecture by someone who didn't
know what he was talking about.
23rd April 1915
Beano almost honest. Couldn't get any sandwiches and Norman dropped a bottle of claret, and of course
bent it! Lovely day. Sgt Clowes, Grs Tanner and Brown left here today. Sgt C being detailed to go
ashore and direct the shrapnel fire from the warships. Great excitement at present. Expecting sailing
orders any minute. All units been detailed for landing. Kept beano up tonight.

24th April 1915
Issued with 50 rounds 303. Individual positions detailed for landing. Weighed anchor at 12 am. Grand
sight, must have been 50 warships anchored in there. Escorted by two French subs, and Her Majesty
'Lizzie'. Passed quite close to the famous Triumph. Have several of her crew on board. Had a long yarn
with two of them. Gee but they've seen something. Sea smooth as glass. Arrived at rendezvous at 5 pm.
Expect to disembark tomorrow morning. Then the curtain goes up and the drama starts. All feeling fit as
fiddles 'oout yer'.
25th April 1915
Anchor hoisted at 11.45 pm. Norman and I there to see it come up all right. Had a final beano, very
satisfactory. Norman and I partook of supper again at 12.30. Went and done an hour's stoking in the
stoke hold. Woke up at 5.30 by the roar of guns. Twelve battleships shelling Old Nick out of the forts
and batteries of our friends. Range about 5 miles. Gunfire ripping, execution ditto. It's now 11.45 and
they're still at it only a mile away from us. Had to up anchor and get out at about 10.30. The Turks had
the hide to range on us sent over 11 6 inch shells altogether. One shell lobbed 100yds from the next boat
to us (about 200yds away) and threw an immense column of water over her bows. A destroyer about
600yds away nearly stopped one. Thought she was hit, for she keeled over. But she's still going strong.
Bombardment lasted until dark. Extra heavy between 5 and 6.30 pm. The Majestic was particularly
warming things up. One fort was completely demolished. Haven't had a shot from there since 2 pm. All
day long our infantry have been storming the sea front entrenchments. Chas and I took Challen and
Burnell down again at night.
First Gallipoli Landing at Gaba Tepe

A view of the Gaba Tepe Landing
26th April 1915
Woke up at 6.15 by the 'Majestic’s' broadside. Proves a real good alarm clock. Observing the naval fire
all the morning. Was having quite a snooze about 1 pm when Gibson woke me up with 'Full Marching
Orders' to go ashore. Saw to the slinging of horses and got aboard the punt, and was towed ashore by a
mine-sweeper. Within a mile from the shore we became a mark for the enemy's snipers and they served
it up pretty hot, one bullet went through Doc's haversack, while another introduced itself to Sgt Gurd and

myself as we were sitting together. Missed Gurd's head by a matter of decimals of an inch. Passed close
to 'London' as she let go a broadside. Knocked one chap's cap off. On getting to the shore, rec. orders to
go back as the landing was too crowded. Didn't we curse, but orders are orders on service, so back we
went. I'd like to have 5 minutes with that particular officer who handed out that order. The enemies
snipers got busy again but only splashed the water around us.
Back onboard the SS. Indian
27th April 1915
Went to bed absolutely down and out last night. Awfully disappointed at not being allowed to land.
Woke up at 5.30 this morning by bursting shells. Seems to me they can't leave this craft alone. Four 10
inch lyddite shells lobbed in the water close to us, one rang in my ears for sometime afterwards. Their
gunnery is rotten, made an awful mess of the water. Got the order to clear out of range. Put back to sea at
9 am. Went SW on some shrewd movement. Cruised about all day and part of the night. Curse that
officer. Bunk 9.30.
28th April 1915
Party detailed last night, went ashore by the navy's fire. Didn't find anybody to fight with or dispute their
landing so came back. Anyhow a little later a Turkish observation station was located, which the
'Amethyst' reduced to nothing much in two shots, range 6 miles. Cruised around all afternoon, but could
not draw the enemy's fire. Still waiting a fitting opportunity to land at the main landing place on Gaba
Tepe. AE2 and another British sub got into the Sea of Marmora and sank a transport. Our troops
succeeded in establishing themselves 11.5 miles inland. Great praise from the Powers that Be. Naval
men greatly taken with the first wild charge. Bunk 9.30.
29th April 1915
Woke up to find a real gale raging. Blowing is no name for it. Cold as charity. Still playing the waiting
game, but wish that our landing orders would come quickly. This afternoon played a game of drawing
the enemy's fire just south of our landing place. They let drive at us but no sooner had the cruisers
spotted the flash than it was good-night Ethel. Had another beano tonight.
30th April 1915
Woke up this morning by a broadside from the 'Queen'. Found out that we were back at our old landing
at Gaba Tepe. The Turks main arsenal (in Maidos) has been set on fire by lyddite from the battleships.
It's still burning fiercely a few miles inland. Heard today some awful atrocities committed on our
wounded. C.O. and Adjutant gone ashore this afternoon. Bombarding 2nd ridge inland all day. Another
beano tonight. Something starting with F.
1st May 1915
First of the shooting season at home today. We're still after bigger game here. Heavy bombardment all
day. The 'Queen' anchored about a mile away, made splendid practice on an enemy's trench. She fired
six rounds at this target, all proving effective. When the smoke had cleared, exit trench. Have quite
changed my opinion of the Turks. Always thought they compared favourably with Americans, all boast.
But what they have stood in reference to gunfire is marvellous. Message dispatched from G.O.C. to our
Divisional C.O. Your Australians have done wonders. Bombardment all day.

2nd May 1915
Things very quiet on shore today. Only about 50 shells lobbed by the fleet. Our 29th Div effected
another landing away on the left called Cape Helles. From all accounts they had a pretty stiff time.
Tonight from 6 till 8 the heaviest bombardment commenced. It was glorious to watch. One Turkish
battery was blown up with six shots. Had a ripping view of it. The concussion of the guns shook our ship
some. The gunnery was marvellous. Aeroplane observation. Casualty list on board 5000 killed and
wounded. Sgt Goldring whom I met at Mena, is seriously wounded. Hamish went on board the
Murmansk to see his Pater. Lt Col. N. bought back bread, milk, jam etc, and Ye Gods Yummies for all.
Big beano tonight.
3rd May 1915
Heavy bombardment this morning. Had orders to get close in and get ready to disembark, when our
friends lobbed several shells at us. One chap, about a 10 inch, landed square on the foremost derrick of
the boat next to us. Killed and wounded 16. They had our range, and just put them in to their hearts
content. Had to put out to sea once more, and remained there for the rest of the day. Just finished beano
tonight when Olding came along and told us we were to reinforce the 29th Div at Cape Helles. Great
excitement. All just about mad. Weighed anchor 11.25 pm.
Landing at Cape Helles
4th May 1915
Arrived at destination 2.30 pm. Started disembarking ashore at 5 pm. Saw to the guns coming off safely.
Then Norman, Todd and self went for a stroll, just to see the sights. The foreshore is absolutely lined
with trenches and graves. Our chaps lost terribly, and were driven back once right on the beach. The bay
itself was strongly fortified and barbed wire was placed 80 yds out from the shore under water, so as to
entangle the boats. Got back to the Battery and parked our guns. Bunk on terra firma once again.
5th May 1915
Got orders early this morning to get going. Walked about 4 miles to our advanced trenches. They (the
enemy) didn't half shell us too. Saw a fragment of shell fire from 'Lizzies' 15 inch guns about 2 ft long, 2
inches thick and it took me all my time to lift it with one hand. Saw a French 75 Battery in action for the
first time. Also passed a 4.5 Howitzer Battery in action. As I am writing the Lizzie is letting drive
broadsides about 3 miles away. About 100 yds to our left a 75 Bty is also letting drive like mad. Got to
our rendezvous and started to dig emplacements for our guns. Relieved the L.Bty of their position. They
are further over to our left. Opened fire at night. Got peppered in return. No casualties but there was a
sniper who nearly scored one hit I happen to know about. No sleep. We are the farthest advanced Bty in
this section fall in, for the best part of their sniping.
6th May 1915
Our first big action. Fighting all day and going some too. Big attack on the town of Krithia and main
entrenchments of the Turks. From early morning the British and French wounded have been passing us
in a continual stream. This afternoon several infantry chaps were hit around our position and many were
dragged into our pits for attention and protection. Sgt Selmes and Gr Gilligan slightly wounded. As I
write this seated on the left gun seat waiting for the order to open fire again, they're not half peppering

us. Our friend the sniper has our range and occasionally lobs one into our pit. We're after him tonight.
Reckon he's had a fairly good innings. Bitterly cold.

The 'River Clyde' after the landing at V Beach, Cape Helles (GW)

7th May 1915
Exit sniper. Under shell fire all day. They got our range early in the morning and won't forget it. Both
English and French Battery's on either side of us had a few casualties yesterday. To our surprise we find
the enemy in possession of big howitzers, one fuse head fell into our trench and is a beauty. Subjected to
rifle fusillades all afternoon, got quite used to the musical noise the bullets make going overhead. Saw
Chas today. Hear that Norman is all right. We're only 1200 yds off the enemies first line trench. Quiet
night.
8th May 1915
Another big bombardment today. We were in action from 10 am till 7 pm, fired 220 rounds. 120 field
guns in action together. Talk about an inferno. The noise was deafening. The naval guns supplied the
base. "A" Subs gun layer had to get off his seat and get down into the shelter trench, nerves gone I hear.
Regret to have to record the death of one of our most liked boys. G.H. King (Kingy) was shot through
the heart while bringing up ammunition. Men from Mons say that the battle there wasn't in it with
today's fight. Enemy again retreated. One Bty which we can't locate poured shrapnel into us until they
must have been sick of it. Both friends and enemy lost terribly. The Turks had to ask for an armistice to
bury their dead. Fierce fighting all night.
9th May 1915
Buried "Kingy" under a hill in the rear of our position. Anyhow he met his death in the way we all hope
to meet it if it is to come out here, "In action". Things fairly quiet until 5 pm, when our friends started a
counter attack, which came to a sticky end after 2 hours fighting. Aeroplanes report that 2
1st June 1915
Went for a stroll to the beach today. Usual happenings. I really think that the whole Turkish artillery

want for me to get out in the open and then amuse themselves by raining every available gun on me. Got
into a dust up this afternoon. Believe there is going to be an attack along our whole front by our friends.
We're ready for them. Any quantity of ammunition ready now. Saw Majestic today in an awful mess.

A Turkish sniper, disguised as a bush, captured by Anzacs (GW)
2nd June 1915
The heaviest bombardment our friends have ladled out to us. Haven't they been having a time. Just rec.
some high explosive for our next bombardment. Gnr Gibbs killed tonight. Saw Chas tonight, still alive
and kicking.
3rd June 1915
Buried Gnr Gibbs this morning beside 'Kingy'. Extremely interesting to know that we have 3 woman
snipers now. They are down in the base quartered in a wire cage arrangement similar to what they put
tigers in at the zoo. Swim this afternoon, our Asiatic friends couldn't leave us alone again and peppered
us with 16 inch Howitzers, several fell in the water near us, while one landed 30 yards away while we
were dressing. They can't possibly let us alone. Lt Clowes and Gnr Tanner returned today Clowes
wounded in the head, Brown lost one arm.
4th June 1915
Have just got the order for the big fight. The heavy batteries in the rear are letting loose like mad with 6
inch lyddite which is tearing things up a bit in the enemies first line trenches. From the Asiatic side our

friends are returning the fire with their big Howitzers. We're all ready to open fire. - 6:30 following
morning. Gee, what a day we had. Woke up with a head closely resembling the feeling of "the morning
after the night before". We were in action from 5 past 11 till 8:15 and only had 15 mins spell during the
whole time. Our gun fired 247 rounds. The whole battery about 900. About 2 pm, Gibson got shot
through the head. This was in the heat of the fight while the Turks were bringing up reinforcements.
Took charge of the gun and kept firing for 3 ½ hours until Norman came up from the waggon line. The
losses up on the left are pretty stiff. Our boys got them on the run, while we peppered them with shrapnel
which wrought awful havoc. Our gun got almost red hot. Couldn't touch it unless you got blistered.
Unfortunately I touched it. Was walking along the trench during the spell when a shell burst just in front
and got a scratch on the left temple. Knocked me a bit silly, but didn't hurt much. Another 4.5 lobbed 3ft
away from our muzzle and burst. Blew a portion of our pit away, but nobody hurt.
5th June 1915
10 am. Just fired 14 rounds to let our friends know we're still alive, also to give them a further taste of
cast steel and cordite. Believe we are starting the circus again at 12. Hope so.
6th June 1915
9 am. Another good old go yesterday. Mechinson, Shepherd, Moore, Archer and Lee casualties. Their
heavy guns plated havoc amongst our troops. Firing on and off all night. Rec. a paper from C.A. Some of
our boys rec. boxes of sweets etc. while Rowlings (Motueka) rec. a xmas cake while someone else had a
bottle of wine. GREAT FEAST. Very rowdy morning. Got action before breakfast and kept a warm fire
for an hour. Immediately afterwards got to it hot and strong. Our gun was detailed to keep
reinforcements from getting to the firing line, via a small nullah. And it did. We just waited for them to
come over the far crest and they got it. We had them on toast alright. Couldn't advance or retreat and our
guns cut off flanking movements by spraying each side with shrapnel. The only thing for them to do was
to take cover in a bit of light scrub which they did and we got on to that scrub and searched every inch of
it for 2 solid hours. I've just been to the observation station and had a look at it with the glasses. Not a
man came out of it alive. The ground is packed thickly with them. Our Colonel, Major and a few more
odds and ends performed the tango with great gusto. I am as deaf as a mule in the right ear and both
hands burnt a bit. We're having another go in a few minutes. Our Asiatic friends are paying particular
"H" just now, with their big mobile siege guns, one shell has landed 100 away, can't see anything for
smoke. Shook the ground like an earthquake. Gnr Sanderson badly wounded. Fighting all night.
7th June 1915
Very hot day. Quiet for us. This morning we find that our friends have brought up new heavy guns.
Haven't found out what size shell they fire as yet but it must be easily 9 or 10 inch. They are charged
with some new explosive and burnt with an awfully spiteful crack and throw fragments easily 300yds.
One has just come over and landed in front of the 3rd Bty. Several chaps have been blown out. The
funny part about this shell is that it just "strolls" through the air just like the hum of an aeroplane motor,
but the burst is terrific and the concussion can be felt 3/4 of a mile away. Must be a successor to A.A.
that was blown up some time back. One has just struck on the road and out of 30 men, 27 are down.
Another has just lobbed in a HOSPITAL.
8th June 1915
Practically no sleep last night. We are supporting the Naval Div. in an attack on the left flank. We started

at 7 pm and knocked off at 3:30 am. Had the satisfaction of learning by phone that we got the position
and still holding it. Slept nearly all afternoon. This evening an aeroplane observed the gun which was
firing the big shells, and our chaps got onto it with their heavy siege guns. The first shell lobbed right
onto it's emplacement but to make sure 9 more followed. It turned out to be a Jack Johnson, but haven't
heard it since the pounding. 2 more of our horses hit today, 1 shell went right through one and burst in
the second. Have only found its head and 1 fore leg up till the present.
9th June 1915
Our friends woke up again very early this morning. Must have some liver complaint. They have brought
another big gun up on the Asiatic side. This one is a 13.5 siege gun firing armour piercing shells. A
battleship has just gone over to inquire into things, blazing away from every starboard gun. A big
howitzer shell from Ache Baba ricocheted from somewhere handy and lobbed about 12ft away while we
were having tea. Fortunately it failed to explode, otherwise it would have been a perfect lesson in
aviation for some of us. We went for a swim this afternoon, but they couldn't leave us alone again, one
burst right over us and blew out two Frenchmen.
10th June 1915
Our friends started this morning (their innings) again at 4 am and they've been giving our position extra
"H" ever since. They've got about three J.J.s stowed away somewhere and they're all firing at once.
When these shells explode they send great clouds of earth easily 80ft in the air and dim the sun with their
smoke. At 11 am they reached their limit. Was sitting around having a quiet smoke and a chat when
those unnatural beggars from Asia lobbed a 5 inch howitzer into my dug-out about 8yds away. Had nicknamed my dug-out 'The Cherubs Lounge'. Can only change the name to the 'Devils Retreat' or Hell as it
is.. (Later).. Got to work and cleaned away the debris, and made another not so comfy as the first though.
The fuse of this shell, after going through 7ft of solid earth, stopped in one of my blankets. Been
pestered with flies all day. Bigger nuisance than the Turks. Opened fire at night.
11th June 1915
Fairly quiet day today. More British troops arrived this morning. Believe there are 60,000 on the way
somewhere or other. Took the glasses and went for a stroll in the afternoon. Had a good look at our
positions gained recently. We've only three more trenches to take on the left, then we've got the top of
the ridge, but the hill is less formidable. Was told yesterday that it cost Greece 40,000 men in an
unsuccessful attempt to take Ache Baba. Couldn't go for a dip today, our friends from Asia wanted the
beach. Heavy fighting all along the infantry front.
12th June 1915
Heavy artillery duels the order of the day. Our Asiatic friends blew up a French 6 inch this morning Can
only find a piece of a wheel and a bit of twisted steel off the beach. They couldn't be quiet if they tried.
Sent us over 8 6 inch armour piercing shells tonight. Got stuck into the enemies infantry tonight.
13th June 1915
Evidently our friends located us by our flashes last night and have detailed a 6 inch gun to blow us to
Australia - perhaps, anyhow from 5:30 til 8 am this morning they've been giving us particular "H", one
landed 30yds from 'D' gun and dug a hole 10ft deep and 12 across, but the most remarkable prank
played, I think was one of the same breed striking the road in front of our gun entering the ground,

travelling 15ft underground coming out again and going for a further 25yds, stopping exactly 7ft in front
of the gun, without exploding. Had it done so, 'B' sub would have been hanging on the moon by now.
The only one to miss exploding out of 10. Later all day long we have been paid special attention by this
gun and its associates. A 4.7 and 7.5 "H". No damage done however, only knocked the landscape about a
bit.

Turkish Battery in action at Gallipoli (GW)
14th June 1915
What a day we've had. The first man who tells me about 'Generous Asia' I'll shoot. All last night they
peppered us making an awful mess of things. I'd like to get hold of the gun-layer on that 6 inch for the
space of 5 minutes. Wouldn't care what happened after that. I do love that man. They've pestered us all
day and towards evening their field gun took it up but we quickly shut them up, but those big brutes are
out of our range. Wanted to go for a dip but couldn't. Only wish Lizzie would put in an appearance.
15th June 1915
They're still going on with the game. Was in my dug-out all morning. Sgt Bradwell has come up to
relieve Norman. Sgt Gurd wounded. This evening between 6 and 7 the 4 inch battery that blew 'C' gun
up, started on us again. Ron Fillstead wounded.
16th June 1915
Heavy shelling all day. Evidently they intend blowing this battery off this planet if it takes all their
ammunition to do it. At one time we had three batteries at us, but we're still here. Our Asiatic friends
busy too. Located our aerodrome and started pestering it severely, so much so, that all the planes have to
go up. Going some all night.
17th June 1915
Very hot day. Asia still going strong, our 7.5 engaging them. 3 large troopships at the base with some

Scottish troops. Can't get down to the beach these days, Asia wants it too badly, so have turned the
course of a creek and made a ripping bath in front of the gun. Battleship in action at night.
18th June 1915
Woke up this morning by a 4.7 throwing dirt all over us. Awfully pleasant, believe me. Awfully hot.
This evening the Navy came up and had a word or two with Asia, sent a dozen 12 inch over. Hope they
got some of our friends, particularly that howitzer. Heavy fighting all night.
19th June 1915
Shell fire again proves a good alarm clock, although it went off too early for this child this morning.
Tried to get some more sleep, but our friends said NO, so that settles it I suppose. Norman and I went for
a ramble to see Chas this morning. Had a good screw around, and went up to our old observing station
which our Major had to evacuate because things got too hot there. Got back at noon, and received orders
to go up to the 1st line infantry trenches as 2nd Artillery Observing Officer, so scrambled up here, after
working out my way up by Algebra. Reported myself, and got a new wire run out for the phone, old one
was broken by shrapnel, and then did some sniping. Great fun. Believe I'm here for 48 hours.
20th June 1915
This life suits me splendidly. Having the time of my life up here. Only 30yds separates our 'loved' ones
and ourselves in one part of the trench, 450yds the greatest distance. Great sport sniping. They're nuts on
periscopes though.
21st June 1915
Up at 3:30 this morning repairing telephone wires. Observing all day. French made a big attack on the
right. Captured 3 lines of trenches, and a redoubt. Left the trench at 6:30. Got a machine gun enfilading
us. Got down to the Bty. had a good feed and bath and feel O.K. Mail arrived last night, none from
home. Cpl Evans and Lewis wounded.
22nd June 1915
Woke up very late this morning. Anyhow was in time to see 2 points as the Taube eventually made for
home. Unfortunately our Biplane never had enough pace to overtake it. Asia didn't 'Want' the beach
today, so went and had a swim. Think that the big 10 inch is silenced. Haven't heard from him in 3 days
now. Sing song.
23rd June 1915
Still hot. Got a surprise. Told I could have a few days down at the waggon line as there won't be much
doing for a while. Got down here at 11:30. Camping with Challen. Living like a king.
24th June 1915
Very hot day. Enjoying my spell immensely. Went down at 5:30 for a swim. They irritated us again with
a 15 pounder Bty. Got Frenchmen and a couple of horses. At dinner today we had a visit from a 6ft
snake. Crawled between Challen and myself and into the bushes at the back of the 'Table' before we
could get a shot at it.

25th June 1915
Having a great time although it's awfully hot and the flies pest the life out of you. More mail today, mine
nonest. Can't make it out. Beano tonight.
26th June 1915
Wakened by a bomb dropped by a Taube, made an awful mess of a few trees etc. but as usual never done
anybody any harm. Also dropped a circular telling us that we have been misled by England and they've
had no personal grievance against us. Also that our Navy had deserted us, and further fighting was
simply signing our own death warrants, so the only thing to do was surrender. Like to get hold of the
chap who edited that. Very hot day almost as hot as the circular. Our answer will be sent over to our
friends within the next 2 or 3 days for there's going to be 'H' let loose shortly.
27th June 1915
Was having a very peaceful sleep this morning after breakfast when I got orders to return to the Battery
for another bombardment. Would have liked to have stayed here a day or two longer, but you don't catch
this child missing a bit of fun. Had the chance of a commission in Kitcheners Army in England, but don't
think I'll go for it. Would sooner remain where I am. Got back to the Battery at 11:30 am. Am smarting
all over from sunburn, and our aeroplanes went on a raid tonight. Great sight to see them all up.
28th June 1915
9 am. Have just got orders for the fight starting at 10:30. Up at 4 am this morning and registered another
target. All ready to start the picnic. Oh! Oh! Delphine, what a day we've had. For the last 12 hrs we've
been at it with vengeance. Our chaps captured 7 lines of trenches, 14 machine guns, 1 Battery, and 500
prisoners. Half an hour after the fun started, you couldn't see anything for dust, flames and smoke. Oh!
and didn't they paste us, one of our Batteries had 3 guns blown up. Can put that down to Asia. We are
preparing for another big scrap during the next 2 or 3 days. Chas Way wounded tonight.
29th June 1915
Gee, what a day for heat. Had a quiet day as regards scrapping but Asia hasn't. For the last 5 hrs, 6 of
their guns have been searching this gully of ours, but so far haven't succeeded in blowing us out,
although one landed about an hour ago, which covered us in mud and smoke. Expecting a big counterattack tonight. Aeroplane reports enemy massing north of Krithia. They don't know what they're in for.
A Taube came over this morning and dropped 4 bombs but did no damage as far as we know, made an
awful mess though. Got a touch of that infernal fever again. Dosing myself with enough quinine to kill a
elephant.
30th June 1915
Bit cooler today. Pyemont and Ron Anderson returned from hospital today. Pyemont only here for half
an hour when he was shot in the left arm, so has gone back to hospital again. Mr Olding also returned.
Has quite recovered from his knock. Captured two lines of trenches. In the afternoon the Swiftshure
came up and livened up Asia because all last night they kept up fire from 4 guns firing every half hour.
She poured in about 100 rounds. Made an awful mess of things but don't know what damage she did.
1st July 1915
Had a glorious night last night. Those devils over the water did go some. Had 4 big howitzers in action

and gave us salvos every half hour. One big shell landed 10yds away from the rear of our gun but
covered everything with dirt but it happened at 12 pm, so all of us were well asleep in our respective
dug-outs. Dug a bonzer big hole which we now use for putting scraps in, saves a lot of digging. Mail
arrived here this afternoon. Caught a few. General Gourod wounded. A shell burst underneath him and
blew off a leg and arm.
2nd July 1915
Had a great bit of fun last night. Got on the nail of 2 spies and after chasing after them for 4 ½ hours
caught them in the fire trench of the Hawke Battalion in D. Great sport. Quiet day all along the front, but
Asia still continues to make a nuisance of itself. A couple of destroyers went around tonight, and started
an argument with their howitzers. Believe we are going to have a storm. Black as your hat, with tons of
thunder and lightning. Got into action this afternoon, and stopped a few reinforcements from getting to
their fire trench.
3rd July 1915
What a night we've had. Deluged with water and caked with mud. To make things worse some wag
started singing HOME SWEET HOME in the middle of the circus. Gee it doesn't half rain here. Think a
reservoir's burst. Rain ceased 10 am. Learned that the prisoners we captured are at present awaiting
court-martial at British Headquarters. Wouldn't mind being in the firing party if it comes to pass. One of
them said something about one of us in French while we were coming down from the fire trench that
night, that under normal circumstances I'd wring a mans neck for. Received a promotion in orders this
morning (Cpl).
4th July 1915
Another repetition of last evenings programme. Rain and mud galore. French magazine blown up, while
the Turks scored a point by sinking a French transport. Luckily, the troops had been disembarked 3 days
before. Sank in 3 minutes.
5th July 1915
Heavy attack by the Turks along our centre and right wing. They managed to take one trench but we got
stuck into them this morning, retook the trench and inflicted awful slaughter on its defenders. All this
morning we were in action, our friend the 4 inch Battery got on to us again, but did no damage, only
blew a hole in our pit wall. Taube amusing itself by bomb dropping all afternoon.
6th July 1915
Fearfully hot day. Asia didn't want the beach this morning so we went for a swim. Their field batteries
from Achi Baba wanted a portion of it though and made things just a fraction uncomfortable. A whole
Scottish Div. landed here now. Have been expecting another bombardment. All crews on the guns at 4
am today but nothing so far. Went for a ride down to the beach at night on Challen’s horse. Awfully
funny to be mounted again. Great fun jumping trenches with a few shells dropping about.
7th July 1915
Another roaster of a day. Got orders to go up to (RD) (K O S13) observing artillery fire again. Mr
Olding, Clearyland, Cairns, and party, left the Battery at 5 pm. Had you seen us, you would have taken
us for a picnic party up Middle Harbour bent on staying no less than a month. Bill and I started cooking

tea, made an awful mess of it, had a rotten attack of indigestion this evening. Things very quiet up here.
To make matters worse, the K O S13 are all lowland Scotchmen and I can't understand more than 2
words they say.
8th July 1915
Observing fire all day. Watched a .75 Bty amuse itself by knocking sand-bags off the top of the Turks
First Line trenches. Also had the pleasure of seeing a big store in Krithia blown up by our 18ins. The
Turks were using this as an ammunition base. Didn't half make a mess of it too. A gun called "Quick
Dick" paid us his respects about 5 pm and cheered us up somewhat. Peppered a few boards and planks
from over our heads, but only succeeded in covering us with dirt. Quiet night.
9th July 1915
Got to be quite an expert at cooking. Bosker at boiling rice. Bill attends to the meat etc. though. Won't
trust me. Up in our fire trench this morning. Got 2 bullet holes through my periscope. Got back to the
Redoubt and our friend Q.D. got busy and planted 2 percussion and 4 shrapnel into us. Ripped things
about fairly horribly. Capt. Callaghan came up to relieve us at 7 pm. Got back to Battery alright. Had a
decent bath and a good innings at boiling macaroni. Quiet night.
10th July 1915
Heavy shelling all day, both the Turks and our artillery going strong. They've got a new Howitzer Bty
somewhere about and they know how to use it. Have just got the order to draw 1000 rounds of fused
shell for another big bombardment which takes place, I believe, on Monday. Bgr Filstead and Daily
returned from hospital. Both O.K. again. A battleship came up early this morning and smashed things
about in the vicinity of Kum Kale. Scrapping on and off all night.

French battery moving a 75mm gun (CPE)
11th July 1915
Sunday again and our friends have great memories. Always paste us somewhat. Asia has had a fairly
good innings this morning. Landed some Lt 3 Howitzer shells on the flat in our rear. Went down for a
swim this morning and saw the French 7.5 engaging Asia's Howitzers. Great. We could see the full
effect of both sides fire, particularly Asia’s because we were only about 800yds from where their shells
were landing. No damage done to the French. They're still at it. Seem to have a never ending supply of
ammunition. Quiet night.

12th July 1915
6 am. Have just got orders for the big bombardment. For the last 2hrs the warships and batteries on the
left have been letting loose and already the air smells thickly of cordite and H.E. We are to open fire at
6:30 supporting the Naval Div. and the French left. Everything O.K. and feeling fit to bombard for 24hrs
non stop run.
13th July 1915
Up at 4 am this morning. Turks counter attacked in force and gave us particular 'H' with vengeance.
We've just stopped firing for the 3rd time this morning and as far as we can find out, the ground gained
yesterday (1000yds) has been held by our chaps. 6 am. Had a glorious time. Started at 6:30 am, stopped
firing at 9:10 pm. Worked the old gun til the springs broke and the piece itself was so hot that the
bearings expanded with the heat and stopped the recoil. We fired 1160 rounds. My hands are burnt
beautifully. Can hardly close my left. Got a whack on the knee which put me off the gun for half an hour
but it's O.K. again. Heavy fighting all night. 8 pm. What a day. One of the hottest and best we've had.
Got another 3 trenches in the centre, but don't know how the right got on. Have Clark, Adams, Cairns
and 2 others all out of it. Later... Have just repulsed a mass attack by the Turks. Can't close my right
hand, agony to write. We're all like niggers. Absolutely black with cordite smoke and dust. Like Mater to
see me now.
14th July 1915
At it all night. Gee, these Turks are some fighters. They counter attacked all night. Their finest flutter
was at 3:30 am. Lasted about an hour, but were beaten back with terrible slaughter all along the centre
and right. We fired 100 rounds from our gun in one series only. McCormick wounded tonight. If this
keeps on, the original Battery up till tonight who came away with us, we'll be nonest. About 70%
casualties already. Got shelled by Asia tonight. Killed a lot of French troops who are in reserve trenches
around our guns. Rec. mail, 1 from home, 2 Hossie Rene (?). Very hot all day today.
15th July 1915
Hot as 'H' with the lid off. Managed to get a swim today. About time too. Very quiet up till about 5 pm
when the circus started again, the French charging and capturing the last trench this side of Achi Baba.
What remains now is the big assault for the hill and when that eventuates there will be a few thousand
men won't turn up for break the following morning. It's the worst hill I've ever seen, in some places
resembling Mitre Peak or Baldy. Have got to the stage where I can sleep standing up. They don't try to
kill us by letting us sleep believe me.
16th July 1915
Another roaster. Our major came down this morning and congratulated the Battery on it's excellent
work. Had a ripping afternoon down at the beach. Had a dip and we all crawled out and went to sleep on
the beach. Went down the waggon line in the evening and had tea with Rowling and Moore. Learned
that Sheppard and Mechinson have died of their wounds. Got back to the Battery at 8, and got into some
Turks who were making too much noise in one of their trenches. Quietened them.
17th July 1915
Awfully hot again today. Flies making things not much pleasanter. Got orders to accompany Clowes to
the trenches again for observation work. Came up here, and are quartered in a ‘H’ of a hole. In the Turks

original 2nd line. The trench for close on a mile is full of dead Turks with but 6ins of earth over them.
The ramps of the trench are thick with dead. The odour is, well I won't try and describe it, but it's not eau
de cologne. And we're here for 48hrs. HOW ROMANTIC
18th July 1915
Up at 2 am, can't sleep. The Turks won't let us. They're only 80yds away, and kicking up an awful din
with rifles, machine guns, shrapnel and bombs. 7 chaps have just been knocked out with their shrapnel.
Went down to the Battery this morning at 6 am. Back at 8:30. Went all around our first line and mapped
out our next targets. Saw things. Won't put them down here. Down to the Bty again for maps etc. at 4
pm. Had a bath. Back again at 7. Got shrapnel poured at us all the way up. Didn't even stop when we got
there.
19th July 1915
Good old round scrap last night. Didn't we give them something. The aerial torpedoes played particular
'H'. Got into one bit of a dust up. Great. Had a screw at a probable position for a 15 pounder. Had to
crawl out of our 2nd line trench, and must have been spotted by one of their snipers, made things that
warm that we had to get back again. Completed our map this afternoon. Got relieved by Mr Olding.
Awfully sorry to get down here again (I don't think). Had tea down at the Bty. Quite a change to have a
meal without 14 dead Turks within 5yds of you.

Landing at Cape Helles
20th July 1915
Got sent a 6 inch armour piercing shell which landed about a dozen yards away from our dug-out. Failed
to explode as they usually do. Didn't hear anything of it though. Too tired. Hadn't had half hours sleep
during the previous 48hrs so slept like a log last night. Swim this morning. Utilised a Turkish mine for a
diving board. Doesn't go bad at all. This evening Asia started again and blew things about considerably.
2 destroyers have just gone over to see what's wanted. Believe the Turks are concentrating 100,000 men
here. What a time they'll have.

21st July 1915
Up at 4:30 this morning, at our observation station on the look-out for early birds. Got a few. Relieved
by the major at 9. Very quiet day, although there are a few thousand reinforcements arriving daily. Asia
and Chanac woke up this evening and gave us a few, but they couldn't play well at all today. Big beano
tonight.
22nd July 1915
Practically no sleep last night, our friends making things untidy by rifle or shrapnel. Fairly quiet
morning. Swim ho this afternoon. Saw a destroyer engaging some of the Asiatic batteries. Got a few 7.5
armour piercing shells at us. Lobbed two quite close to the mine, while we were diving off it. Rotten
ammunition though never explode. Had a great swim. Expecting great doings shortly. Turks are
expected to attack anytime, but we're ready for them. Suicide to attack on their part.
23rd July 1915
Saw an interesting scrap between two niggers this morning. Ripping diversion from annihilating Turks,
swim ho later. Been waiting for the Turks to attack all day, but they're not having any. Rec. photos and
parcel from Annie and Nellie G. last night while we were in action. Those devils interfered again and put
a bullet hole through a writing block they kindly sent me. Wrote them. Heavy shelling on the left
tonight.
24th July 1915
Quiet night. Taube over this morning. Dropped bombs. Didn't hit anything in particular, only the
peninsular. Got shelled by some insignificant Battery this morning. Got a fine specimen of a shell which
I'll try to hang on to. Went for a swim, and Asia wanted the beach too. But we didn't go back until we
had had our share. They put 3 H.E. 4.7 into the water, and when we were leaving lobbed one just 12yds
away. We all got covered in sand and stuff but no damage done. We're all going to take a ticket in Tatts
when we get back. Sent 3 over after us as we were going back to the Bty. But we signalled W.O. each
time.
25th July 1915
Sunday again. Usually their day for shelling. Stifling hot and we can't get down to the beach during the
day now, Asia wants it badly. One of our monitors came up this afternoon, and pasted Kum Kale again.
Our friends must grow tired of bringing guns up there because immediately they do our chaps blow them
out. The best bit of Howitzer shelling I've seen though occurred this afternoon. 2 big siege guns got onto
our O.S. ridge. Fired about 45 rounds. We had a first class view of it from our gun pits only 700yds
away.
26th July 1915
Heavy shelling by the Turks all night. Up at our O.S. at 4:30 this morning. News to hand that Cpl Evans,
Dr Shepherd and Gnr Mackinon had died of wounds. Very quiet day. Feeling absolutely rotten. That
fever again.
27th July 1915
Spent a rotten night. Couldn't sleep so sat up all night and read some paper printed 999BC. Went down
to the Doc in the afternoon, told me I'd have to go out for a time. Beautiful, I don't think. Feel like you

do after a night out, and as energetic as anyone with a temperature of 104! Back to Lemnos Island
(Pyrexia illness)
28th July 1915
Was ass enough to go out to it last evening, and Olding and our Major ordered me away, so all last night
they spent in getting me down to the beach. Asia couldn't stop firing even then. Got evil designs on me, I
think. Got down to the base, and got plonked on a mine sweeper bound for god knows where. Feel
awfully cheerful. Came along side an Australian hospital ship and was not allowed to go on board,
although British Tommies, just ordinary cases were. Met a chap from the 8th Battery on board. He was
awfully crook, so we asked the embarking officer if we could go on board our own countries ship, but
were REFUSED.
29th July 1915
Arrived at Lemnos. Had to walk about ¾ of a mile to what proves to be the most perfect HELL I've yet
struck. Was left lying on a road for 3hrs before we got into any sort of tent at all. Couldn't get anything
to eat or drink and the tent was so full that we were put on the stones with only one blanket. All day
today I've been waiting to see a doctor of some description, saw him finally. Ordered me straight away to
bed. That was 2 pm. Nobody has troubled me so far. 3 of us dragged ourselves into a village this
afternoon and bought some eggs which we ate raw. That was the only thing I've eaten in 56hrs.
30th July 1915
Somebody woke up that about 6 pm last night, we were on the island and they took us to some show
which was once a tent. Anyhow I've still got a bed here. Find that this 'Hospital' is the 16th Stationary
and British. Applied for a transfer to our Australian Hospital but was refused (only a few yards away).
Before I'll come again to a British field hospital they'll have to shoot me. I am cutting out a few days
here. Won't record anything. Want to forget this spasm. 31st July to 3rd August 1915 W.O. [Possible for
WIPE OUT.]
4th August 1915
On a mine sweeper off back again, thank god! Feeling pretty rotten, but I'll take my chance of getting
better back there than this hell hole. Applied for my hospital discharge yesterday and managed to get it
after almost getting down as far as my knees and begging it. Got onto a troop ship on the way over, and
had a decent feed, the first time I've had a digestible meal or part of one since I left the Battery. Expect to
arrive at Helles late tonight.
Arrival back at Cape Helles
5th August 1915
Arrived at "W" beach and landed early this morning. Walked to our waggon line had 'a break' and Ye
Gods; a wash. Got up to the Bty. later in the morning. Thankful to get back. Got into action at night.
Believe there's an enormous 'dust up' coming off in a few days. Had a ripping supper, green peas and
roast beef, macaroni and milk. Think your at Samuals. Whisky and lemon for a nightcap. Guess I'll be
alright again soon.

6th August 1915
Orders for the bombardment to hand this morning. Opened up at 3 pm. The ships and heavies starting at
1 pm. Everything O.K. Left advanced considerably. Fired 214. Bty fired 900 odd. Sgt Selmes wounded.
7th August 1915
Bombarding all day. Too done up to write much. Gr Smith wounded. Believe we are to have two more
days of this.
8th August 1915
Heavy fighting all day. A few monitors with 14 inch guns came up and helped to paint the landscape
hideous. Towards evening the Turks attacked in massed formation. Every available gun was turned on to
repelling them which they did with terrible effect. Not one Turk succeeded in getting within striking
distance of our fire trench. The shrapnel just tore long lanes in the advancing lines, and their well
planned attack came to a sticky end. Just towards dusk we got 5 14 inch shells at us from somewhere on
the map. Don't know where as yet, but gee, they made a mess of the road in one place. British submarine
torpedoed Turkish battleship. Fighting all night.
9th August 1915
Heavy rifle fire all day. The enemy bombed our chaps out of a small trench last night, and they (the
Turks) have been getting particular attention in that section. Later in the day, we opened up this trench
with H.E. and played 'H' generally. This evening we had several visits from (Asiatic) Quick Dick. This is
a British 6 inch gun with an awfully high explosive, firing Armstrong’s ammunition. Well we think the
rifling of that gun has gone, because we had five landed around us which came end over end, not point
first as they should and they just skidded along the ground on striking, not even burying. Never exploded
either, so we have 5 good trophies. Gr Young wounded.

Anzac troops working the guns at Gallipoli (GWS)

10th August 1915
Very hot day. Heavy fighting up in the infantry trenches all day. Chas and I up to the first line this
afternoon. Had a good screw around. The heaviest fighting during the last 4 days has been in a vineyard.
The vines are trampled down and torn about with H.E. and shrapnel and interspersed with bodies. Our
fellows got it pretty heavy in one corner, but Johnny Turk got it hot too. Got down to the Bty late. Had
tea and got straight into action. They switched 3 of their Btys on to us so we had to shut up after half an
hours scrapping.
11th August 1915
Very hot again today, so this morning we went for a swim. Asia could only spare us 2 shells, neither of
which came very near or exploded so we had a glorious undisturbed bathe also a sun bathe. In the
afternoon Q.D. had another go at our batteries, but failed miserably to do any material damage, but one
shell got into a mob of horses, and laid a few out. All last night we were in action until 4 am this
morning. Feeling quite fit again.
12th August 1915
Very hot today again. Too hot to go for a swim even, so had to resort to a bath in front of our gun.
Opened fire towards evening and our friends Q.D. and Asiatic Annie replied, anyhow they haven't quite
got our position and Q.D. has run out of Armstrong ammunition, so they have to blaze their own poor
imitation ammunition away. The French have blown up several of their shells which have failed to
explode. Great fun watching them at it. Heavy shelling of our trenches by the Turks.
13th August 1915
In action all last night. Turks attacked and captured a portion of our firing line G12. We repulsed 3 more
attempts on their part to follow up their first advance. In action from 7:45 until 9:15 on the same stunt.
Another 75 blown up today. This makes 12 of their 75 to be blown out on the Peninsular. Mail came to
the Bty. today, mine nonest. Very quite night. Decent sleep tonight, I think!
14th August 1915
Got orders late last night to go up to our observing post to relieve the Major for a few hours, so I am up
here. Nothing doing. Haven't even seen a Turk this morning. Got down to the Bty. at 9 am break. All our
artillery is moving up. In front of us about 100yds is 75 Bty. Behind us about 50yds a 5in Howitzer Bty.
(French). Tonight Asia bombarded ‘W’ beach with 4 new guns which he has brought up and placed in
Kum Kale. Our 7.5 and 6in engaged them and soon shut them up.
15th August 1915
Asia had another go about 2 am this morning. I can see sadness setting in for that Bty. today. We have 2
10 inch guns in position now, and the St. Louis is handy, so they'll get a fireworks display for their
special benefit. Later… Asia got it. A monitor came up and lifted the lid off ‘H’ this afternoon. Haven't
heard from that Bty. since. Fairly quiet day, but believe we're having a go tonight sometime to get back
that Y12 we lost.
16th August 1915
In action at 2:15 am. Going some too. Don't know if we were successful or not as yet. Later… our attack
failed last night. Don't know the reason but it did. Several reinforcements arrived here today. 1 Sgt who

was attached to our Bty, I found out to be Wid Watson, the N.S.W. rep footballer, a great pal of Bats &
Harfords and brother of the No. 1 of our gun in H. Bty N.Z. Had a great yarn with him. Things very
quiet all along our front. Our transport Royal George torpedoed with the loss of 1400 lives.
17th August 1915
Very hot all day. Went for a stroll down to our waggon line this morning just for a bit of exercise. Up to
the 3 pounder this afternoon, and loosed a few. Thought it was Christmas or Guy Fawkes today. Some
kind, beneficent, interfering people sent our Bty. chocolates, biscuits, writing gear etc. Everybody
seemed to be quiet for half an hour or so. Started 500 again. Dorgs at it.
18th August 1915
Very quiet day, and awfully hot. Fires ditto. Too hot to go anywhere in particular so lounged around all
day. Swim last night with Hollis and Delaney. Quiet night.
19th August 1915
Rain this morning. Didn't last extra long. Nothing much doing, got a few shells over this afternoon but
did no damage. Our first touch of winter tonight. Everybody is wearing woollen caps and tunics. Quite a
change from shorts putties and boots and nothing else worth talking about. Quiet night.
20th August 1915
Glorious day. Real N.Z. autumn. Swim too, and a couple of H.E. Played 500 all the morning. Things
very quiet. Official news through says that there are 3 divisions of Arabs (?) coming over to try and push
us about. Poor dears they'll get it. Artillery duel between French 10 in and Asians ditto, saw the effect of
Asia’s but couldn't see the French inoculation against Cholera. Sing song at night. There's 16in in our
group now and we made enough row to frighten all the Turks this side of Achi Baba.
21st August 1915
Feeling fit as the devil himself again. Had a stroll down to the waggon line, and got my boots off. Mail
arrived, 1 from home, 2 from Mitton. Intermittent shelling all day. Big beano at night. Chas raided some
place and nabbed 2 bottles of fizz and 2 of wine. No wonder I'm feeling fit. Quiet night.
22nd August 1915
Went up with Mac's break this morning. Nearly had a trip to Alexandria, by the way, per shrapnel. Quiet
day. Wouldn't know there was a war on. Asia started tonight. Dr Jackson wounded. Wrote Hossie.
23rd August 1915
Blowing like old nick, and pretty chilly with it. Feeling a bit after 18 months perpetual summer. Nothing
much doing. Edwards ordered to Alexandria. Pretty crook with fever. Quiet night.
24th August 1915
Still blowing like ‘H’. Went for a stroll down to the waggon line in the afternoon. 5 Bty just behind
opened up tonight. Gives you a smack in the back like a kick from an elephant. Can see the shell as it
leaves the muzzle. Played 500 until we nearly went to sleep. Good news regarding victory in the Baltic
and Italy declared war on Turkey.

25th August 1915
Nothing much doing. Wouldn't know there was a war on, but for the occasional shell. Played 500 all
afternoon. Quiet night.
26th August 1915
Up at the observation station this morning. Nothing doing baring a few bombs being slung about. Some
heavy howitzer has been sending over a few to range on to the 5in Bty in the rear.
27th August 1915
Lovely day. Went for a stroll up to the fire trenches this morning. Nothing doing. Couldn't even get a
shot in. Big canteen shipment of fruits and comforts arrived tonight. Found myself playing the
auctioneer stunt.
28th August 1915
Quiet day, but a bit of shelling at night. Everybody busy preparing winter quarters. Nothing doing.
29th August 1915
Heavy shelling of counter batteries all afternoon. Second injections of anti-cholera tack. Soon be proof
against everything except H.E. shells. Quiet night.
30th August 1915
Quiet day. Artillery duels the order of the afternoon. Pretty stiff rifle fire all night.
31st August 1915
Up at observation station again. Nothing doing, baring the French and enemies heavies belting at each
other, and sundry convoys that are kicking about. Heavy shelling tonight.
1st September 1915
Things getting quite interesting again. Counter Btys having quite a little flutter again. Orders out for
winter quarters starting tomorrow.
2nd September 1915
Hard at it. Reconstructing gun pit and making waterproof dug outs. Asia started out again tonight. Good
2 hrs bombardment.
3rd September 1915
Still working at pit. Can't close either hand. Blisters galore. Awfully hot day. Great bombardment by the
monitors destroyers and heavies of Asia, and our front tonight. Great sight. Seemed as though there was
a war on somewhere.
4th September 1915
Great sport today. Our heavies been having shot for shot against Asia and Achi Baba. Got a few over our
way between times. Count on Asia remembering that we're still on this particular planet. Quiet night.
5th September 1915
Ditto repeato of yesterday. Nothing much doing along the front.

6th September 1915
Busy night I believe. They tell me Asia was going all night and Achi Baba was shrapneling us. Also that
the 5in French Bty about 500yds in rear was firing for an hour. Heard nothing of it. Sleep to well in this
country. Inspection by some General somebody. Told us we were to be transferred to ANZAC.
7th September 1915
Still nothing much doing baring the heavies paying each other compliments. Received orders to go to
Fire trenches tomorrow. Quiet night.
8th September 1915
Up to the F.T. this morning. Had a screw around on my own. Couldn't see much to shoot at so came
back to our Telephone Station. Worst luck our station recalls tender memories, being called B.O. or in
telephone alphabet Beer Oh (Rotten). Decent stint on this evening. Saw bombardment of G12 & G13 by
our batteries with a few more thrown in, with trench mortars, tossing about serial torpedoes. Great sight.
We were in a trench about 100yds from where they were lobbing so had a ripping view.
9th September 1915
Up at 6 am. Cold as charity up here, miss my little cubby house, 2/300yds in rear. Only one blanket up
here. 7 down below. Had a run around the trenches this afternoon. Adjutant of 1/5 H.L.I. Mr Olding and
self had a ripping bit of sniping. Also ditto repeato of last nights "Hate". Quiet night.
10th September 1915
Up early again this morning. Still cold as Charity. Had to sleep right in a trench last night and by the
bruises and the amount of skin knocked off my arms and knees, reckon someone or a battalion or
infantry has used me as a door mat. Something more for Kaiser Bill to pay for. Got down to the Bty at
10.30 am. Bath and slept for the majority of the day.
11th September 1915
Pretty quiet again. Getting ready for another move. Got several letters from Generals and a few more
'spare parts' thanking us for our excellent work etc until one really thinks that we're real 'Dorgs'. Got a
present of a tin of Egyptian Cigarettes today. God bless Sir Walter Raleigh and Cleopatra. Intermittent
shelling this afternoon.
12th September 1915
North Pole still in its furthest south position I think. Preparing for our shift. Don't know where we're off
to only know it's somewhere on the map around here.
13th September 1915
Up at observation station this morning. Started slaying early by sticking a snake with a French bayonet.
The brute crawled over my arm while I was watching a bit of Hate being vented on the 'Ts'. Walked over
to the L.Bty later on. Norm, Pearce, Delaney, & self indulged in cards all afternoon. Several good
artillery duels by counter batteries but as our guns are just about worn out (unfortunately) we had to be
quiet. Had a go at cooking later. About 7 of the boys are at present suffering acutely from pains low
down in the interior. Liable to spontaneous combustion any moment. Asia became very active tonight.

14th September 1915
A bit of hate on the right this morning. Spread to the left later on, when about 8 batteries concentrated on
to the T’s and sent things spinning for a time. Walked with Delaney over to L Battery to see some pal of
his. Learn that Derbyshire, the only gunner of the three left at the gun at Mons was killed by a shell from
Asia. Asia and our heavies been going some all afternoon. Towards evening some insignificant Bty sent
us over a dozen but we showed our independence by not replying because their shooting was rotten.
15th September 1915
Rained like blazes last night, but our dug-out proved quite water proof although the mud was particularly
sloppy when we got out this morning. Have just rec. orders to expect a move any old time now to go to
some new landing, so I suppose things will be extra brisk soon. HURRAH! Have decided to send this to
Lottie.

Battery of artillery on the Gallipoli shore (GWS)

