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J.H.WILSON….….BORN 8/9/1892, DIED 25/11/1977
INTRODUCTION
DIARY

A DIARY KEPT BY ME, CORPORAL J.H.WILSON, OF SOME INTERESTING EVENTS WHICH OCCURRED DURING THE YEAR 1914. ESPECIALLY FROM THE 31st OF JULY WHEN I WENT HOME TO PROCEED TO CAMP AND EVENTUALLY TO LUTON AND OTHER TOWNS HEREIN NAMED, ON ACTIVE SERVICE.

1914
JANUARY
1st: Half day off from work. Went to Cardiff from Pentre to see Mr Fritche. Had a pleasant afternoon and evening, nose bled as soon as I got up. Thought it was a good start for the year. See also Sept 8th. Is it an omen of ill?

MARCH
30th: Left Pentre and went to work for Mr Harries of Pontypridd. Walked about till 9 p.m. in the rain looking for lodgings.

APRIL
11th: Took a trip home for a few days, during Easter. Paid a visit to the National Trades Exhibition at Bingley Hall Birmingham.

MAY
Sat for examinations for City and Guilds certificates at Pentre, Rhondda.
31st Whit Sunday: Father came down for a week’s holiday. Stayed at Treharris. Lovely weather.

JUNE
1st: Went to Lenghenydd to see the fatal pit. A very dull day, walked miles over the mountain to Treharris with Dad. How tired we both were!
13th: Had a very enjoyable day at Porthcawl, with the members of Glyntaff church choir. Went by motor charabanc. One broke down. Ladies had to come home first. Great disappointment. Men reached home at 2 a.m. Had a very exciting ride back. Killed a dog and very nearly a man. Never to be forgotten, what a day it was.

22nd: Had a few !!!!!!!!

JULY
31st: Left Pontypridd at 4 p.m. for Wolverhampton; arrived midnight. Travelled part of way with a reservist who had been called up. Began to realise that things were looking very serious. Saw sentries guarding the Severn tunnel and other important places.

AUGUST
1st: Started to march to the camp at St Asaph’s, distance 84 miles. Bivouacked at Tong; a wet night, slept near horse lines. Men slept in barns.
2nd Sunday: Reveille 7a.m. Short service at 7a.m. then started march to Bletchley 21 miles distant. Rained heavily till 2.0 pm. We arrived at Hinstock 12 noon absolutely soaked to the skin. Men kept on singing all the time. Put up in an institute for lunch, paid a woman 6d per head to dry our shirts. 4 pm left for Bletchley reached there 5.30. Sun shining had a hot cooked dinner, very welcome.
3rd: Reveille at 4a.m., left at 7a.m.for Bangor on Dee, but turned back at 7.50a.m. by Lt. Parkes, and returned to the bivouac ground. Food was scarce, CO bought up eggs and cheese from local farmers for dinner. Marched to Newport in afternoon. Slept in Grammar school. Fine old furniture and beautiful panelling. Men did not settle down till early morning, hard bed. Very fast marching.
4th: Reveille 4am. Left at 7.30 for Wolverhampton 19 miles away. Very warm. Halted on Kingswood Common for dinner. It rained very heavily while we were there. Edgar came up on cycle. Reached home at 7pm.and dismissed, after completing 62 mile march.
5th: Rec’d order to mobilize at 8a.m. Examined and passed by doctor. Received £5 mob’n pay. Marched to and slept at St Andrew’s Schools. Very hard beds. Men were discontented because they could not return to their homes to sleep.
6th, 7th, 8th: Nothing of any importance occurred, allowed to go home during daytime.
9th Sunday: Went to H.C. at St Andrews, 8a.m. and in choir at Tettenhall church at 11a.m. and 6.30 p.m. Very wet night, poured in torrents.
10th: Rec’d news to move to Burton on Trent for training. Great excitement.
11th: Preparations made to move.
12th: Started from Drill Hall at 10.30am for Lichfield. 16miles away. Many people to send us off. Intense excitement at Willenhall. Main street lined with people. Church bells were ringing. A very hearty send off. Scorching sun. Had swim in canal during halt. Officer  fainted. Billeted in schools. Went and saw Revd P.C. Howard, late of Tettenhall.
13th: Left for Burton on Trent. Went to baths before breakfast. Very hot again.  Had a long halt at midday, a swim in canal and a sun bath, delicious.
14th: Watched the 5th and 6th S.Staffs marching in column of route with transport.
15th: Left Burton for Luton at 6.45 p.m. Had to stop with wagons and get them put on well bottomed trucks on a/c of bridges. People at Leicester treated us to hot tea and coffee all sorts of eatables and cigarettes, very kind & considerate. They simply overwhelmed us with them while the engine had a drink. What with those good things and kisses, we were well away. Arrived at Luton 12.30 midnight. Unloaded the wagons turned in at 1.30a.m.

Sunday 16th: Went to Luton Parish Church. A simply magnificent building. Baptistry, Lepers’ chapel & old oak doors most worthy of note. Went and had tea with the curate. Very pleasant hour or so. Church in evening and heard “O rest in the Lord” played on the great organ. It was beautiful.
17th: Had a ten mile route march before dinner. Very warm, but pleasant.
18th: Sent as Corporal cook with tent division of section to Field Hospital, Castle Street. New experience, learning to cook.
19th: Had roast beef for dinner, cooked it to a turn. Went down to park, met three young ladies, viz Misses Northwood & Bardell, who were afterwards big friends of mine.
20th: Very warm day, plenty of fresh cases admitted.
21st: Saw the eclipse of the sun through a piece of photo film. Had 40 meals to prepare, three times daily. A patient had three fits, took seven to hold him down.
22nd: Rec’d a visit from three of the principal medical officers. Plenty of work.  Went to an organ recital in the evening.
23rdSunday: Went to church at night. Had custard and milk pudding for dinner. Several patients discharged.
24th: Two patients sent to Bute Hospital. Visit from a nurse friend of Serg’t Barrett’s. Capt’ West paid a surprise visit at 6.25a.m.
25th: Finished duties at Field Hospital. Spent a nice evening at the theatre.

26th: Field day. Parade was postponed till afternoon. Wore great coats over our equipment. Mess tins gave us a fine “Bustle” which caused great amusement amongst the women and girls as we marched along. Inspected by Major General Stuart Worteley at Luton Hoo Park. The troops took half an hour to pass a given spot.
27th: Kit and foot inspection in morning. Billeted in private houses in the afternoon. Very decent billet, pleasant back to it, lawn etc.  People everywhere showed us great kindness. Showery.

28th: Route march via Dunstable and Houghton Regis. Very hot. Three youngsters marched with us. Cooked rations in the open ourselves. Pitched operating tent and collected wounded.
29th: Measured for new clothing. Afternoon off. Organ recital in evening. Saw a negro in khaki, also a Japanese preacher at work amongst the people. Rather surprised to see foreigner preaching to English.

30th Sunday: Church parade of Staffs Brigade in Stockwood Park. Many civilians present. A very impressive service, in a beautiful park and glorious weather. Civilians rebuked by General for disrespect during divine service, by smoking and not removing their hats. Went out to tea. Church and a nice walk in evening.
31st: March out. Attached to B section for the day. Repetition of Friday’s operations over rough ground. A dull day.
SEPTEMBER
1st: Went to London in afternoon. Paid a visit to many of the chief places of interest. George Richards sent to Bute Hospital with pleurisy, very ill.
2nd: Divisional march of fourteen miles. No tunics, very hot. People distributed tea to us at various places along the route. Went to organ recital in evening.
3rd: Ten mile march in shirt sleeves. Plums etc given us on the way. Saw Richards in hospital. A military funeral. Signed for Imperial Service.
4th: Seven mile route march in shirt sleeves. Wagon drill on Chiltern Green.
5th: Assisted in the inoculation, against Typhoid Fever, of troops. Did 800 in under two hours. Very amusing to see the various expressions on the men’s faces as they came up. Many fainted. Home service men sent to Wolverhampton.
6th Sunday: Divine service in Peoples Park. Remarkable echo of chaplain’s voice.
7th: March out & Physical drill in forenoon. Saw Richards. Very ill. Men to make up Unit arrived.
8th: 22nd birthday, parcel from home. Richards died at 8pm. My nose bled on arising.
9th: Ord. Serg’t. Very stormy night.
10th: Unit had a “Field Day” on its own in Stockwood Park.
11th: Wet morning, no parade. Assisted in more inoculations in afternoon.
12th: Very fresh morning nice and cool, quite a change. Home service men returned. Wet afternoon, more inoc: 1500 men in 1 hr 45 min. 
13th Sunday: Service in Stockwood Park. Dog fight during same, very amusing and yet annoying. Officer used his sword.
14th: Inoculated in morning. Day off. Ord. Serg’t. Wet day.

15th: Day off again. Paid a visit to Wardown Park mansion which contains many things of interest. Headquarters of 2nd N.M.F.A. Wet night.
16th: A pleasant march in morning. Countryside looked nice after the rain.  Went to Luton Hoo Mansion, Lady Wernker’s residence, in evening, very interesting & a beautiful place.
17th: Rough day.  March out in afternoon.
18th: Inspected by the King at Luton Hoo. Kept very secret. March past after one and a half hours wait in a most bitterly cold wind which chilled us through.  Saw the R.E’s building a pontoon bridge.
19th: No parades. Men put into Hartley Road. Saw two scotchmen (kilties) talking in the street. A big crowd listened and was much amused.
20th Sunday: Service in Peoples Park. Went with Will to Harvest Festival service at St. Mary’s, which was fine.
21st: Had a near squeak on a wagon which overturned. Wagon broken but nobody’s bones.
22nd: March out and Wagon drill on Chiltern Green. Very warm. Received second dose of inoculation in evening.
23rd: Ambulance work in Stockwood Park. Cold night.
24th: Day off. Felt very seedy. Saw Mr. Gostelow re. choir of St. Mary’s Church. Cake and butter for tea, the first for a month, great rejoicing. Men fed up with jam, cheese and marmalade.

25th: Drill at Stockwood, Band met us coming back. First time we had it since the day we mobilized. Went to choir practice at night.
26th: Ten mile route march. Ord. Seg’t.
27th: Went in choir at St Mary’s and enjoyed it very much.
28th: Fifteen mile route march via Harpenden and Chiltern Green. Very dull day. Capt. Strange returned. Man fell out to fasten up puttee near a “public”. Water bottle full of beer when he caught us up. No questions.
29th: Reveille 5.30 a.m. Inspected at Luton Hoo by Lord Kitchener. A wash out, saw nothing of him. Saw the artillery in full gallop. A fine sight in the march past. Thousands of men present.
30th: March out to Kings Waldon. Collected wounded. Hospital pitched.  Cooked own rations. Had tea provided, waited on by V.A.D. (Voluntary Aid Detachment) nurses. Cigarettes, apples. Piano played during tea. Went into “pub” for a drink in evening, had a false alarm. Serg’t said officer was coming. My word, there was a scuttle. He nearly got his head punched when he said twas a false alarm. Fell in at 8p.m. and collected men in the moonlight. Several ladies followed us. Bearers carried lamps. I was running across the field near tent, and shot over a tent rope. It was a bang. No damage done, but said “-------“ the rope. Fell in at 11p.m. Several fellows had a hare chase. Had hot coffee and turned in. Slept three together, quite warm, but many complained of a cold night next morning. Staff officers were present when we unloaded the first wagon at night.
OCTOBER
1st: Got up at 7a.m. Fox terrier pup woke my mate up by licking his face.  Rather warm. Reached Headq’t’s 12 noon. Many blackberries on the way.
2nd: Received intimation that our division had been accepted for active service at the front. Went home on weekend leave. Surprise visit no-one in, only Arthur. Noticed police guarding bridges on the journey. Had a bit of fun on New Street platform. Parents very surprised to see me. Nice to be home again. Left 3.30 arrived 8.30 p.m.
3rd: Went house hunting with father before dinner.  Saw Belgian refugees come down Lichfield Street. Sight moved many of the thousands of onlookers to tears. Shook hands with three of them. Very pathetic. Also saw a wounded local man in tramcar who received a great ovation as he passed. Went to Grand Theatre at night. Aunt Alice and Charlie Stone came.
4th Sunday: Breakfasted at Mr. Stanford’s. Went in choir at Tettenhall. Lovely day. Returned to Luton at 8p.m. Girls will persist in telling me I am married. Hard lines (Moustache).
5th: Ten mile route march. Lecture in afternoon. Very amusing to watch the men trying to keep awake.
6th: Drill at Stockwood Park.
7th: Ord. Serg’t. Unit did 18 mile route march. Two men fell out and got 7 days GB. for it. Pleasant evening.
8th: Divisional manoeuvres. Bivouacked at Limbury. Tea in the dark. B section went to trenches for wounded. Cold night. Woke up occasionally by a horse who had stampeded, and wondered how long it would be before he dropped his beetle squash on my head.  Cp’l Ledger kept us awake with his yarns.  We had a drunken ex soldier’s yarns before going to sleep, very edifying?
9th: Woke at 4a.m. by cannon and maxim gun fire. Awful noise. Villagers scared. Ledger sounded reveille at 5.30 and finished it on his knees with the bugle against Billy Edge’s ear. First lot of “wounded” came in at 8.30a.m. Second at noon. Marched back, and paid in the afternoon.
10th: Route march in morning. Football in afternoon.

11th Sunday: Went in choir at St. Mary’s church. Enjoyed it fine.
12th: Drill at Stockwood. Lecture in afternoon. Had a pleasant evening at a friend’s house. Once again told that I was married.
13th: Route march. A field of swedes sustained heavy losses from an attack by our men, who devoured a great many with gusto.
14th: Wet morning. Military Review at Luton Hoo. Our Unit went to act as police. A magnificent spectacle to see 12,000 infantry men march past with fixed bayonets and perform other movements. Artillery at the gallop. One man thrown and taken to hospital. Got off with a severe shaking. Thousands of people present in spite of the weather, through which part of the programme was omitted.
15th: Rotten march in the rain. Afternoon off.
16th: Had to check blankets. Orders received to embark for abroad on or about the 30th inst. Paid in afternoon. “A” section last again, a long wait for it.
17th: Route march. Went out to tea.
18th Sunday: No church parade in parks. Two brigade services in church.  Had dinner, tea and supper out.
19th: Running before breakfast. Route march after. A beautiful day.
20th: Ord. Serg’t. March and drill in morning. Signed allotment paper and rec’d pay book.

21st: March to Lawrence End. Squire Oakley’s residence. An officer had his horse down. Operating tent pitched in a beautiful field. Wounded collected and passed through tent to stable hospital. Admirably adapted. Watched and attended by V.A.D. nurses. Had a nice tea on the lawn, waited upon by nurses and ladies. Had a fine lot of walnuts off trees, and blackberries as big as damsons. Acted Corp’l cook for sick. Fire and trench admired by the officers. All unit stood in front of house and hosts and sang “It’s a long way to Tipperary” and other popular songs by request. Reached home at 6.30. Hot dinner at 7p.m. A most enjoyable day.
22nd: Went a lovely walk in morning, trees were a sight, all leaves turning colour. Afternoon off and a wretched night. Went to Stopsley and came back in a motor.
23rd: Squad drill in morning. Afternoon off. Returned home in evening. Very exciting on Luton platform, pouring with rain. Travelled with Serg’t Gudgeon, 6’ 4½” high.
24th: Had photograph taken in “civies”, see me dodge the serg’ts. Went to Grand at night, to see “Gipsy Love” Enjoyed it immensely.

25th Sunday: Went in choir at Tettenhall church. Saw many friends. A wretched afternoon and evening. Returned to Luton. Awful jar and jerk of train at Walsall. Many men received nasty bruises. A noisy crowd at Luton. Many merry and bright. A great display of handkerchiefs and wet eyes at W’hampton, also a few hearty cheers as we left.
26th: A very nice route march with band in the morning. Some more forms to fill in after dinner. How many more I wonder? Went to Stopsley on cycle. A disappointment at night. Felt fed up with everything. Hope to move.
27th: The whole of Unit for Active Service photographed by Mr. Whitlock, W’hampton in field off Crescent Road. Colonel said every man must have two flannel shirts each. These were given to us later on in the morning. Very good ones too. Sent by local people for us. Lecture on bandaging in the afternoon.
28th: Had a nice route march of 15 miles. Took bread & cheese ration. During lunch hour many men obtained a good supply of walnuts from a ? source. A lovely day and grand country. Full marching order. Took the band with us. Met 6 Sth Staffs off for night manoeuvres. A section left the band behind and band master requested Serg’t Hill “not to forget to write”.
29th: A twelve mile march before dinner. Good stiff marching. A couple of dogs followed us all the way which caused great amusement. Field of swedes once more attacked. Haydon ret’d from Luton Hoo. Had first fire in room for seven weeks, very welcome. Brother came to see me. All leave stopped.
30th: Divisional operations at Caddington. Had a five hours wait. Bitterly cold and damp. Just got men together for a “Set of lancers” to keep ourselves warm, & as someone said “What tune shall I whistle, to dance to”, off went a 4.7in gun. You should have seen the faces of us all. The dogs howled and windows rattled. Oh law! What a day. Got back at 4.30. A colonel tried to jump a five barred gate but got thrown, fetched him in on a wagon. Head cut, that’s all. Had great fun on the green with our “dorg” including a dog fight.
31st: Rec’d woollen body belts, mufflers, socks & cardigan jackets which had been sent for us by W’hampton people. They are fine. Went footballing in afternoon. Serg’t who was taking defaulters, threatened to put a knife in the ball, if we did not keep it up, but he didn’t get the chance.

NOVEMBER
1st  Sunday: Lovely day. Had a pleasant time. Church packed full at 6.20p.m.
2nd: Had a repetition of Friday’s work. General satisfied. A miserable day.  Rain & mud in quantities never seen before. Went over ploughed fields, our boots got weighted down with earth, it was awful. I don’t want to change places with a ploughman after that lot. A great deal of firing took place, which was very interesting & realistic. Operations took place between Caddington & Chaul End, which would be more appropriately named “Sludge End”.
3rd: Ord. Serg’t. Rec’d new clothing in forenoon. Room for two in my tunic.  Capt’n Strange in a bad humour after dinner, gave us 1½ hours of hard company drill.
4th: Good stiff route march in morning, very warm indeed. Bandaging instruction after dinner. Home service men sent back to Wolverhampton. 
5th: Ten mile route march before dinner. Very warm. Saw the ruins of a windmill. Lecture in afternoon. A great deal of excitement while I was out.  Fireworks in all the yards, where they made an awful mess, & broke a window. Water was thrown over some of the culprits, others were reported.  My landlady came out & looked for a Zeppillin.
6th: Men let off cannons on early parade. All got let off with a caution. Got to replace window. All new clothing stamped, and awful long job. Thunder storm during dinner hour.
7th: Lovely morning. Had Company drill in Stockwood park. Football in afternoon. All mud & perspiration at the finish.
8th Sunday: Had a Brigade service in Parish church at 9 a.m. Very impressive. Went out to tea. Lovely service in evening.
9th: Surprise order for a route march. Did  a solid 20 miles in full marching order, all kit on. Very close, countryside looked lovely. Two officers walked it, the other two rode. An average of 3¾ miles per hour maintained. Altogether I did at least 24 miles during the day.
10th: Squad & stretcher drill. Feet felt a bit sore through wearing new boots.
11th: Sent as Cpl cook to the temp’y hospital Castle Street. Went to see “The Rosary” at night very enjoyable. Had a wretched nights sleep. Told at 11p.m. that I was to return to duty.
12th: Up at 6a.m. Busy getting breakfast till 8a.m. Relief arr’d at 9.30. Rest of day off. Had a good time. Tried to smoke a pipe at night & very bad in consequence. 
13th: A very wet morning. No drill parade before dinner. March out in afternoon, eight miles. Very windy. Went to choir practice at night.
14th: Nothing of importance.
15th Sunday: Ord: Serg’t, plenty of work. Will came to tea. Went to church after. Dead march played in great organ for Lord Roberts, very impressive.  Went up to Mrs Bardells & spent a very pleasant evening. Saw lights out & got to bed at 10.30. Awoke at 11p.m. by loud knocking & told to report to orderly room at once, as we had orders to move. Got there & found much excitement. Packed up many things & turned in at 2.30a.m.
16th: Should have got up at 5.30 a.m. but slept till 6.30. Much rush in consequence. Had a very hasty breakfast. Left Luton at 8.45. Had no time to say goodbye to any friends which caused much regret amongst all ranks.  Very round about march. The infantry had a nice hot dinner, cooked on the march. We had to put up with bread & cheese, very cold dull afternoon. Slept in Memorial Hall at Hertingfordbury; hard bed & cold beef for tea. Distance from Luton 21 miles. Passed under a great viaduct of 41 arches. Asked a man where we were & he said “Ha Ha” which has become a password. Rather a quaint village church built of flints. Passed some wounded Belgian soldiers.
17th: Had to get up & boil water for breakfast, as cooks had not turned up.  Very cold. A beautiful sunrise. Rations came at 10a.m. Meanwhile we had had breakfast of bread jam & coffee out of emergency pannier. Marched off at 11.30. Passed through Hertford at 12 noon. Saw many troops, including a detachment of old soldiers. Caught up the column. Rest of march very trying, never had a halt for dinner. A series of jerks. Just ordered a cup of tea, & had to leave it. Very annoying. Reached Bishop’s Stortford at 6p.m. Officer nearly knocked us down with his horse because we would not keep to the left.  Billeted in nice houses at 7p.m. Had a very pleasant evening & a good night’s sleep.
18th: Instead of going on we had to stay. Parade at 10 a.m. for kit bags. Had to pack them according to mob’n paper & told to send the rest of our things home. Much excitement. Had a walk round town, & did not think a great deal of it. Rather old fashioned & very quiet after Luton. Nice Church, built of flints.
19th: Parade at 9.30 a.m. Dismissed on account of snow. A bitter cold day.  No parade in afternoon, played cards etc.
20th: Short route march in morning. Officer found us at breakfast at 8.45 & grumbled. Had to turn out in full marching order after dinner. Thought we were off again, but got an hours (pack drill) Company drill instead. Do not know what we had done to deserve it. Had a musical evening & enjoyed it very much.
21st: Ten mile march in forenoon. Officer got chalked off by landlord for coming into house with his hat on & not knocking. Helped to cut firewood in afternoon. Spent evening writing etc. A great deal of correspondence to get through.
22nd Sunday: Went on Church parade at 9.30 a.m.Did not like the service, so went to Parish church at 11 o’clock. Very cold in afternoon. Chaps  in church at night would persist in winding up watches during service, a row like bird scarers. Alan came to tea & what followed caused trouble.
23rd: Had a row with tenant of billet. Acted Ord Serg’t. Section went to Dunmow and back, twenty miles march. Very dull & cold. Men felt out on account of fast marching. Attended organ recital at Parish church, very interesting & impressive.
24th: Changed billet by own request. Had stretcher & company drill in morning. No parade in afternoon. Lecture in school at night. Much more interesting than marching & men enjoyed it.
25th: Early morning parade for instruction in saluting, by order of the General who was much displeased at the way he and other officers were saluted by men in the streets. Had ten mile march crossed ploughed fields; very heavy marching. Lecture by Colonel in evening. Very interesting. Physical drill in afternoon. Saw a farmer wearing a smock.
26th: More saluting before breakfast. Do not like this business. Practice in loading motor ambulance wagon. Captain in a bad humour, men did not do it very smartly. Section drill after dinner. Had to walk to Thorley at night to Alan’s billet, very cosy evening, quite enjoyed myself in a quiet way.
27th: No parades except for lecture in evening. Kit inspection in morning. Dull day. Many rumours as to what is coming off on Monday, as we have got three days off. Men of B. Section all had a convicts hair cut. OH! They look lovely.  Their own mothers would not know them for “There is no parting there”
28th: A very wet & miserable day. A section had a hair cut parade but got off lighter than B. No convicts in our section. Had to turn out of our room (shared by Cpl Ball & myself) to allow a sick man & friend to have use of it. Saw the house in which Cecil Rhodes was born (on the 29th inst).
29th Sunday: Dull day. Had a nice parade service in morning, & also in the evening at Parish church. Many rumours current as to what is to happen on the morrow after a three days rest. Pillow fight, one got black eyes, another laid out. What a night!!
30th: Rained all day. No parade & nothing done in spite of the rumours which had been flying about. Sg’t found us in bed at 7.30 a.m., ructions.
DECEMBER
1st: Lovely march of ten miles via Stansted. A pretty, old fashioned town. First march for four days. Had a walk at night. When I ret’d men had been fighting with feather pillows,& one had burst. Oh what a mess !! What a laugh!! & What a job to clean it up again.
2nd: Had plenty of work dismantling late reg’n wagons. Up to our boot tops in mud. Section went a route march and saw foxhounds meet. Lecture at night.
3rd: Very cold wind. Had a variety of drill in the forenoon. Anything to keep warm etc. Will came up in the evening. Complained of having to “rough it”. Beautiful moonlight night. Officer fetched away during lecture.
4th: Short route march, nice morning. Saw two white goats grazing at roadside. Paid at noon.
5th: Ord Serg’t. Fetched from tea to attend to man who was taken ill with colic.  Sang at concert in town. Very pleasant evening. The above illness turned out to be appendicitis.
6th Sunday: Dull day. Went in choir at Parish church in evening. Thought that the chanting was much too fast. Not so good as Luton choir.
7th: Detailed for duty at Workhouse with five men. On arrival, were told that we were not wanted. Thought we were in for a soft job. Got a mornings fatigue instead. Rec’d instruction in duty for motor wagon orderlies. At 10p.m were told that the unit was to proceed to Saffron Waldron.
8th: All rec’d blanket, oil sheet, small parcel from Q.M. Told to pack our kit bags etc. Great excitement in our billet, a sing song & food etc. In afternoon had to parade in a new style of marching order, viz: - blankets & oilsheets rolled like coats. Very amusing spectacle especially to the infantrymen.
9th: Parade at 7 a.m. for no other visible reason than to get us out of bed in good time. Left Bishops Stortford at 10.7 a.m.  A very nice interesting march, via Stansted, Ugley & Newport. The old houses aroused the greatest admiration especially at Newport. Arrived at Saffron Walden at 3.20 p.m. All were struck with the quaint appearance of the town. A & B Sections billeted in houses. B section were put in a very large empty house which served for hospital, officers’ quarters & stores as well. Paraded for unloading wagons, at 3.45. A lot of work, taking stuff up stairs. Served with pontoon for tea from out of the new travelling kitchen. It was a sight to see us being served by lamplight. Wish I had been able to take a photograph!! What fun to be a soldier!! Had a very comfortable bed; all men in our billet had a mattress & were all lucky in that respect, for many slept on the bare boards. What a variety of beds we have had since we mobilized!!! & I wonder what sort (of) there are in store for us.
10th: Got out of it at 7.30. Went drew rations. Pouring with rain, & had been since the afternoon previous. No parade for drill. Officers inspected billets.  Had a walk round museum, the finest collection of antiquities & stone age trophies I have ever seen. A splendid general accumulation of birds, beasts, fishes, insects, butterflies, in fact everything you can mention. Also took a walk round the old castle ruins in which are exhibited some stone coffins & the old stocks. Saw the first giraffe & zebra in the museum, I have ever seen. A most worthy resort for study of nature etc. 

Parade for fatigue in afternoon had to run for it. Heard bugle when we were nearly a mile away. Saw the bell chiming apparatus at work for first time.  Attended service in the magnificent church & made enquiries re choir.
11th: Parade at 9.30 a.m. Woke up by orderly corporal kicking door. Went a route march. Officers got lost and marched us over ploughed fields and ditches. Talk about mud and glory!! Saw a tremendous amount of live game on our travels. A large whippet chased a hare but we failed to see the finish, very exciting. Paid in afternoon. Felt off colour & went to bed for an hour or so.  Got up & attended choir practice. Much struck by the style of singing. Had a bit of fun with one of the fellows who came in drunk.

12th: Ord: Serg’t. Unit went a good march over rough ground again. Went footballing after dinner. Saw a maze worked out in turf on the common, the first thing of the kind I have ever seen. A wet night, went to pictures.

13th Sunday: Church parade at 9.30. Had to wait in the rain. The interior of the beautiful church provided a sight which I doubt has ever been seen before in the church’s history viz: - Two thousand men in khaki come to worship. Sang in Saffron Walden Parish church choir. A  beautiful place for singing and sound. Enjoyed the evening service immensely. Paid another interesting visit to the museum. A wet night. Had some hymns & songs in billet with piano. Very enjoyable. Orders to move to Newport.

14th: Up at 6.30. Roused men, and all blankets & oilsheets were in by 7.15 a.m. A very dark & wet morning. Very busy, loading wagons etc. till ten a.m.  Marched off for Newport three miles away. Had to carry kitbags with us, in addition to full kit, felt rather awkward, but heard no grumbling amongst the men. They did look a funny lot, all carrying them in a different fashion.  
Unloaded wagons & packed stuff away. Billeted in twos & threes, mostly in cottages, men seemed on the whole very satisfied.

Got in a good one with two decent fellows. One drawback, it is ten minutes walk to the parade ground & stores. One chap went to fetch blankets, got lost & walked about a mile or more, came in & started using his drawing room language. Talk about laugh. A lovely fire to sit by, like being home. Outbuildings covered with pieces of old oak carving, & old carved & turned bedstead posts used in profusion. Seems a great shame to see it.

15th: Woke at 6.30 a.m. after a very restless night, after having a soft bed I suppose. Stretcher drill in Shortgrove Park. Very monotonous, a dull drizzly morning. No parade in afternoon.

16th: Ten mile route march. Passed the Moat Farm & did not know it. A grand day for a good walk. No parade in afternoon. Spent it in recreation room.  Had an interesting walk to the village of Widdington. Called in a public for a “sit down” & saw the photographs of the three persons concerned in the above farm murder mystery of a few years ago. Had the history of the crime told us. Got back at 9.15. A bright starry night, grand for a walk. 
Saw two windmills at work in the morning. 
17th: Obtained some interesting information of several places of interest “The old tollgate”, “The Monks Barn”, “The house where “Nell Gwyn” used to reside” etc. No parade in afternoon.

18th: Wet morning. Lecture in recreation room; men very inattentive. Paid at 2p.m. Officer broke the news that Lord Kitchener would not grant leave to officers or men of this division. Many long faces to be seen, first Xmas for many, to be spent away from home. Lecture at night. Went to choir practice at the village church. Did not enjoy it, lads shout instead of sing. Saw a beautiful oak chest, said to be 700 years old. Paintings on inside of lid, a false bottom, & three locks. Takes twelve men to lift it. The finest I have seen. Ornamented with brass & lead. 

19th: Ten mile route march. Very showery morning. News of leave confirmed in orders, & further, although there is to be four days holiday, no man to proceed more than five miles from the Headquarters. Much comment upon it, & dissatisfaction amongst all ranks.
20th Sunday: Church parade at 9.30 a.m. Sang in the choir, morning & evening. Lads shout instead of sing. Serg’t W. borrowed a floor cloth to make his boots look clean for parade on the way up there. Much amused. Had a very enjoyable walk in afternoon. Spent evening in rec’n room singing etc.

21st: Wet morning. Kit inspection & lecture on roller bandaging. Had instructions to change billet, very disappointed. New order that N.C.O.’s must not billet or walk about with privates. Got in one house & had to move, eventually got comfortably billeted. 

Went to Walden at night, had ride in motor. Busy buying Xmas gifts etc. Sleet in the latter part of night, first taste of winter.

22nd: Dull day. Checked equipment etc. Played football & tug of war in field in afternoon. Went & saw the hand weaving loom at work. Very interesting, saw spinning wheel making thread from flax. A very educating hour & a half. 

Spent evening addressing Xmas cards etc. Serg’t called to see how many drunkards (tasters) & how many S.T.T.s there are in the section, in order to know what quantity of drinks to get in for our prospective Xmas dinner.

23rd: Ord. Serg’t. Plenty of letters & parcels for the men. Hard work for our postman. Had a short snowfall. Concert for our section at night. Spent an hour or so in the Distaff again. Did a bit of weaving & warping & found it rather interesting. Paid in afternoon. A very foggy night.

24th Xmas Eve: Parade for letters. Day off, but no man to go out of sound of bugle. Orders were expected every minute. Men went carol singing. Jones had his face blacked, wore a silk top hat & carried a stick. Cpl Ledger led the singing with his melodeon. Newport has never had such a row on Xmas Eve before. Money collected amounted to 15/10½.
25th Xmas Day: Church parade at 10.45. Enjoyed the service. Each man had to parade with plate, knife, fork, & spoon & mug at the schools for dinner.  This consisted of Turkey, Sausage, stuffing, parsnips, sprouts, potatoes & plum pudding. Beer & minerals for those who wanted them. Colonel had a rousing cheer. Non Coms had to wait on the men. When our turn came all  vegetables had gone & beer was flat, for those who wanted  it. Went down alright. Had a very pleasant evening with some pals. Cigars, fruit, nuts & port wine galore. No Xmas cards for me & many more were disappointed. Postmaster looks like seeking trouble. 
26th Boxing Day: Snowed for two hours, then turned to sleet. Had to go with some men to clear up schools, & prepare for concert. A miserable day out of doors. A very nice evening at concert. Rather a mixed company of Artistes. It would have been rather dull had it not have been for the various jokes dropped by our men. Excitement in afternoon. Married men were granted leave till Monday midnight. Wish I was amongst them just for once.

27th Sunday: Church parade at 11 a.m. Singing was painful. Had a walk to the Moat Farm. Saw the interesting places. Enjoyed the walk. The moat is in splendid condition. A  typical old world homestead. Church & recreation room in evening. A wet night.

28th: A good route march in morning. A lot of water lying about & streams in flood. Had an amazing time with a small Belgian boy. His antics with a cigarette were worthy of his grandfather. Tried to talk a bit in French to him, but did not make much headway. No parade in afternoon & a lecture on map reading & sketching in evening. An awful wet afternoon & evening.
Great excitement at 7p.m. by news that “A” Section were to proceed on “Forty Eight” hours leave, on the 29th inst.

Went in the “Star and Garter” Inn & sat in the arm chair used by “Dougal” the “Moat Farm” character. Rec’d the long expected letter & parcel in a very damaged condition. Mince pie & cake in crumbs.

29th: Kit inspection first thing. Fell in at 11.45 & marched to station, to proceed on leave. Slow journey to Liverpool St. On all sides was water, the fields were a sight. Miles of water. At Roydon the train had to go through two feet of water. Have never been in a train which floated before, for that is how it seemed to be moving. Had to wait at Euston. Went with a chum into the British Museum & was much impressed by what I saw. Had a decent trip home from Euston, but were nearly half an hour late. Went to Tettenhall, & had some tobogganing on the green, which brought back many memories.  

Spent a pleasant evening with some pals and arr’d home 2.30 a.m. tired out.

30th: An awful morning, wind & sleet. Visited some friends in afternoon & evening & got warmed up for not coming in at the time I promised. Had a nice supper & sing song etc. Rain came down in torrents.

31st: A lovely morning; did a bit of shopping. Had a flying visit, to some more familiar places & friends, on my bicycle, which I very much enjoyed. 

Noted the progress of the making of the new railway at Bridgenorth.

Had a stroll round the Park with mother & a pal. Said “Goodbye” once again, & left for London at 7p.m.

Half an hour to wait at B’ham so took a walk up Corporation St.  Arrived in London half an hour late at 10.40. Got across by tube to L’pool St. Quite a lively time down below what with singing & getting lost etc.

Got into conversation with a young soldier who was wounded at Mons. Quite an interesting chat. Welcomed in the New Year while in the train, by opening windows & singing.
1914 ADDENDUM
What I think of, or rather my impression of, the town or village where we have been billeted:
BURTON ON TRENT

A smell of hops & malt which never disappears, with plenty of smoke, chimney stacks, & level railway crossings. A fine river for boating, & plenty of nice walks.

LUTON (Beds)

A town with a promising future, very clean & busy. Chief industry the manufacture of all sorts of straw & felt hats. A place where the girls are about three to every man; where flints & stone are used very largely for building. The hills are covered with interesting geological specimens, which show that at some time they were covered with water. Most probably the sea. It boasts a very ancient church, the chancel of which is most fabulously decorated.

SAFFRON WALDEN

A very ancient town, full of majestic half timbered houses. A few of the old narrow streets are still used. It possesses a magnificent church, of stately proportions with a grand organ & a peal of twelve bells of beautiful tone.  The museum is well worth a visit.

NEWPORT (Essex)

Has been a small town, but much reduced in size by several disastrous fires. A fine old church, a tollgate, a Distaff, & a few historic houses, are amongst its many items of interest.

Church choirs it has been my privilege to sing in during the past twelve months.

St Peter’s           Pentre.

St Mary’s           Glyntaff

St Michaels        Tettenhall

St Mary’s            Luton

St Michael’s       Bishop’s Stortford

church(at)saintmichaelweb.org.uk
St Mary’s            Saffron Walden

rector@stmaryssaffronwalden.org 
St Mary’s            Newport, Essex
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