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Extract from letter dated 14 December 1917 
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14 January 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I have been walking round all this afternoon with Congreve, we were exploring 

disused trenches and several times found them blocked, and had to get out on the 

top and make a dash for about 15 yards or so and dive into the trench or lie down flat 

where the trench had been filled in, imagining the eagle eye of the Hun was watching 

us all the time. They aren’t so observant here as they used to be at Ypres in the 

past.  

 

It was very quiet at any rate at first, not a shot of any kind for a long time you might 

have thought both sides were fast asleep. I haven’t got my ribbons from 

 

page 2 

Hawkes. I shall be horrified if they are made up in two rows, I feel I hardly dare 

appear! Achilles is having a very easy time, he must be due for leave soon, which 

will be rather a nuisance. The German gas shells are nasty things the gas seems to 

last a long time and you have to be very careful. They sent over a good many lately, 

mostly whilst I was on leave. I’m afraid the Brigadier will be back on the 17th and St. 

John will be going on leave at once. I made an awful mistake and could have put in 

for two extra days to visit South Shields, wasn’t I a fool? I quite forgot or never knew 

the order.  

Goodbye yours ever, 

Hubert 

 

page 3 

PS  

The cigarettes and plum pudding arrived all right. Of course the men did not know 

who gave them which is a pity. I must put presents in the daily orders. I was keeping 

them up my sleeve to give the men who made the raid for supper, but unfortunately 

they were issued the day previous, to all as far as they went. I shall never get a 

month’s leave. I am not broken down enough.  
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I enclose two stamps for you to send to Lily or Abdy. I have thanked Achilles for your 

card and he thanked me for Miss Doreen’s parcel! I am afraid the coats 

 

page 4 

I sent home won’t be much good again. I should rather like to be back at the Chrim’s 

again! I never had time to read about Mrs. Cornwallis West. I was asked to stay 

there once for the son’s coming of age, but didn’t go. Edward Morant knew them 

very well as they have one place not far from Brockenhurst. Martin’s bill must be a 

pretty big one nowadays I should think. 

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

[23 January 1917 postmark] 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

It is most fearfully kind of Mrs. Straker sending the turkey and pheasants, please 

thank her awfully. I got the others and thanked her for them. My letters do seem to 

take an awful time to reach you. You are always mentioning things I seem to have 

replied to ages ago. It was very irregular at first but have been very regular since. I 

get yours in about six days.  

 

Still frost and snow and nothing unusual to report, except the cold. What about Ian’s 

cold, it must be worse here, though I know those winds are cold. Anyhow, so far I 

haven’t had to sleep out and have plenty of clothes at night. You have done awfully 

little 

 

page 2 

hunting, hardly worth having Billy up! Hope Doreen is fit, and the pony. Love to all. 

Yours in haste 

Hubert 
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PS  

I always have to write my letter with the transport officer standing to attention looking 

on, and thinking what a long time I am. I generally say “Do sit down” rather irritably! 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

23 January 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Very hard frost, snow still on the ground. Very cold, trenches beautifully clean and 

sides firm, all mud frozen into rock – dreading the thaw. No chance of ever seeing 

new corps commander as hear he never comes round! So no chance of meeting 

him.  

 

No pheasants or kippers so far. Glad you have qualified for a War Badge. What a 

scandal Peter getting one month, it really is funny, you would think he would take 

over say from me, and hold the line whilst we went on leave, but suppose they 

couldn’t trust him.  

 

I too have a handkerchief cold, nothing terrific. I walk about the trenches most of the 

day to keep warm up to 12 

 

page 2 

midnight. Pretty cold for the sentries standing still, but they show no signs of wanting 

to work to keep warm. Brigadier Congreve just looked in, seemed in good temper. 

Didn’t say much. Bryant is doing second in command instead of St. John. He is jolly 

good at walking round the trenches. Of course it’s not an intensely interesting 

position, having no definite job, but I expect he would rather be at HQ than in the 

front. Boches pretty quiet just at present. Well goodbye. I got a nice packet of useful 

things, jam, caviar etc. a day or two ago.  

Yours ever 

Hubert 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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25 January 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling   

Here I am at quite a large chateau, “the School”. There are officers going through 

bombing and machine gun classes, but so far the collection of men I am specially 

concerned with haven’t arrived. There will be about 200 or so. May come in about 

three days. There are two officers here already on my staff. One, Gosling in the 60th, 

and Cavendish in Rifle Brigade, both nice fellows but crocks from wounds etc. 

 

Today I have been looking round the barns for the men and seeing their sanitary 

arrangements, which so far are very incomplete. The staff of the school live 

separately to the students, so there are  

 

page 2 

only about four of us. Cavendish comes from Durham by the bye, he knew me out 

hunting in Ireland. We have two fairly snug rooms to live in but my bedroom, an 

enormous one with leaky windows etc. is bitter. Ice all over sponge, water etc. What 

about the men’s barns, seems too cold for anything. Still a terrific frost and snow all 

round.  

 

I do hope my turkey and pheasants will be sent on here. I am afraid they may never 

reach me. They ought to keep well in this weather! That Cator was recently in this 

village with his Brigade. He seems a peculiar sort, he has a few dogs which he rides 

with his staff 

 

page 3 

after hares or anything, all over the crops and everything, he shoots anything he 

comes across in the way of game, partridges and everything. All strictly forbidden, 

and keeps a Brigade Game Book showing everything killed including rats, and where 

killed, such as in No _ trench etc. He seems to have a very foul mind and 

conversation, and his chief hobby is that the men should clean all things as if at 

home in the Guards, and that guards and sentries in billets are very smart. I believe 

the turn out of the men is wonderful and of course 
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page 4 

that is a very good thing. I am afraid I have never insisted sufficiently on this and the 

officers always seem so slack about it unless I inspect the men myself, but that is 

bad on my part.  

 

My address is 14th Division Head Quarters. The officers here say Sir C Lowther 

used to spend his time with Pat Nickalls, with six couple of Pytchley hounds, hunting 

every description of animal, boars, deer, foxes etc. in a forest near here – 

Distinguished Service Order! They have both a month’s leave.  

Goodbye, yours Ever 

Hubert M 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Saturday 27 January 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Of course my letters have not been switched on here, so I have not received any 

later than January 18th. I have written for my letters and parcels to be sent on, I see 

the turkey was sent off 10 days ago. I don’t know quite whether it will ever get here 

or how. It will be sickening if I miss this one, they finished the last just before I 

returned.  

 

Pretty sickening losing two shorthorns [cattle] 

 

page 2 

for Mr Straker. I haven’t begun work yet, no men have arrived and they don’t until the 

30th, so I am having a nice rest. The cold of this chateau is terrific, in my room 

everything is frozen, even a shirt I washed and put in the chest of drawers is 

absolutely stiff. 
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I had a bottle filled with hot water last night, that was better. My fingers get absolutely 

numb before I finish dressing. It’s still freezing like blazes, a man was frozen to death 

in the trenches a night or  

 

page 3 

two ago. Of course I have got a fresh cold, pains in the head, and cough like 

anything whenever I smoke, of course I don’t stop smoking. Fire only damp wood, 

still one mustn’t complain. No anxieties here, trench mortars or other horrible things. 

The night before I left we got a message “Stand by for gas attack”, nothing 

happened! It seems a terrible long frost this, and so severe.  

 

I wonder if Achilles has turned up at the Leazes, the man I have now 

 

page 4 

was in the same shell hole with me when I was wounded on the Somme. I remember 

him lying very flat. He was telling me some of his experiences last night. My mother 

seems to be going very strong, coming down to drawing room etc. Percy can’t get 

any work to do, and seems disgusted, it’s funny when they can’t find commanding 

officers out here and found it so difficult to get anyone for this school. 

Well goodbye Helen. 14th Divisional School is the address.  

Yours Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

5 February 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Ever since I wrote last, on the 3rd I think, I have been ill! After writing to you I took 

my temperature and found it was nearly 103 degrees, it has been about 102 at night 

and 100 to 101 by day since. I have a nasty tight cough, but am getting better now. 

Everything in the room was frozen of course. My bed was fairly comfortable but 

hopeless to move about on as it has an enormous chasm in the centre - fairly 

comfortable when you are there but impossible to get out of except by a great effort.  
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My servant was also sick so I  

 

page 2 

was left pretty well on my own. I have not eaten anything since this started, I 

occasionally drink a little tea and yesterday some milk which all came vomiting up 

again into the cup I had just drunk it out of. The doctor seems of course to have no 

medicine that is the slightest use, the number of bad coughs about is terrific. I got 

three letters yesterday, one all about Achilles. I do wish the weather would change, I 

don’t like this sort myself in such cold and draughty houses. Well I’m going on alright, 

but very uncomfortable and look awful not having shaved for three days. 

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Sunday 11 February 1917  

page 1 

Helen Darling,  

Here I am, awfully bored. It’s been a lovely sunny day, I didn’t get up till 10.30am as 

there is nothing to do of course. Then I got up and sallied out to see what 

arrangements there would be for getting back tomorrow. These are most rotten, just 

to catch an awful crawling train, a mile from here, due 1.25 but when it would arrive 

really of course no one knows. Then it would crawl along to a place I probably would 

have to change at, to get 14 miles it would take anything up to two days. It would 

land me five miles or more from my school too. I wired to the Division to ask if they 

could provide anything better, no answer. I simply won’t go by that awful train, I will 

hang about on the roadside on the chance of picking up a car.  

 

Having made these enquiries I then proceeded to loaf round the town, saw some 

German prisoners working, bought this writing paper and gradually wasted an hour 

and a half, then went into the one hotel for dejeuner [lunch]. I had very little 

breakfast, about three bites of bacon and 

 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
mailto:contactdurhamatwar@durham.gov.uk


 This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 

International License http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/ 
You can download this work and share it with others as long as it is credited, but you can’t change it in any way or use 
it commercially 
© Durham County Record Office: Ref. D/DLI 7/1230/22-96. Email record.office@durham.gov.uk 

page 2 

and a bit of bread about 2 inches x 1 inch x half inch , with a little marmalade on it, 

which tasted of cough mixture or I thought it did. Well I managed to eke out one hour 

over dejeuner, not a very thrilling meal but better than hospital food. I had tea at the 

Tea Room last night, quite a nice clean place, I think I shall walk down there later on. 

Crowds of lorries of all sorts streaming through, motors of all sorts. Never a soul do I 

see who I know which makes it so depressing, all new army officers and mostly 

pretty junior ones. It makes one long for the days when we used to darting about on 

the little Ford [car], which I suppose we ought to have sold long ago. It will be so out 

of date, if not out of order, if ever we come to use it again.  

 

I see Ailsie was at the Beaumont wedding, she can’t keep away from a thing like that 

can she? I bet she does want to take a house badly ‘for the children’. Peter Cookson 

still seems to be on leave.  

 

Have just woken up from a snooze, of course I’ve had no letters from you since I left 

the School. I must now go off and tell them to keep my letters as I hope to be 

returning tomorrow.  

Goodbye Helen, yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

21 March 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I enclose a letter I never sent off before. Did you see Mathews was wounded, and 

that now he has got Brevet Lieutenant Colonel, he, Crosthwaite, and Irvine – all of 

whom I considered myself much superior to. But perhaps they had kinder brigadiers,  

honestly, I don’t believe for a moment Mathews is more capable than I am, he 

always 

 

page 2 

seemed stupid and lazy, rather. Perhaps he is more of a thruster towards the enemy. 
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I have been awfully busy the last two days since I have been back with the regiment, 

don’t forget my address is altered to the original one. Honestly I never get a moment 

to write, I haven’t even washed or changed for dinner. I feel so tired of writing 

 

page 3 

and exerting my terrible slow brain, that I really can’t write any more. I must go and 

have a bath, 11pm, I haven’t had one for a week, and go to bed. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

[Enclosed Letter]  

14 March [1917] 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Got the car alright all the way to my school via my hospital. Found about a dozen 

letters from you here – all of which I read! Also one from St. John complaining bitterly 

about the brigadier! He says he can’t do anything right and is had up daily to the 

Brigade Office to be cursed! He says he can’t carry on and couldn’t command a 

battalion in an attack, and wants to be recommended for some other job! I am sorry 

for him but am not surprised really, or the brigadier being so nasty to him, as I reckon 

I am better than him and even I get into trouble or incur his anger sometimes.  

 

Cherry writes an extraordinary letter about his home affairs, how there is nothing he 

can do at home, his wife is, and has been, in bed 

 

page 2 

for 11 weeks and he is bored with his leave, and his mother-in-law seems to abuse 

him, and call him a hardened brute etc. and he can’t get his doctor’s bills paid by 

Government, so he writes a lot of blather about my thoroughness and brilliancy and 

brigade etc. and asks to be recommended for higher pay to pay the bills!  
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Have heard nothing here about any fresh orders so am carrying on, practically no 

men here as there was a case of spotted fever and mumps during my absence. They 

say measles can’t be carried only “contracted”, so Lily was alright. If there is a lot of 

superfluous ham at Chester Street, you might send it out. Hope you are progressing 

with the business etc. Gosling heard a rumour that I was getting our own brigade, 

and that Wood was going elsewhere – he suggests to command my battalion – but 

don’t believe any of it.  

Yours ever Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

22 March 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Well I am fussing and worrying away as usual, I believe I do too much of it. I never 

give up thinking about things that want or may want doing. I feel they won’t be done 

unless I do think of them. It really is rather wearing. Then you expend a lot of brain 

power allotting one range or bomb ground to four companies in turn and fitting in 

everything like a puzzle, then an order comes to fill in trenches or move off and 

everything is wasted.  

 

It has been beastly weather and thank goodness we haven’t been in the front line 

which is new and horrible of course. Heavy snow showers 

 

page 2 

and last night quite a lot. We are in for a strenuous time now no doubt, and very little 

kit, and terrible cold and wet! 

 

No letter from you yesterday, but one from Daph, please thank her, I really have no 

time to write and thank her. You seem to have done well with the “business” so far – 

we could give the book money to any war charity.  
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Very sorry Mrs Straker is ill again. I must say you are doing your best for the Ford, I 

expect we shall end by trying to give it away. I don’t know how to carry all the drugs 

you sent me in 35lbs of kit! Our old storing I suppose will end in costing another 

fortune.  

 

Well you have quite a lot to do but  

 

page 3 

not so worrying as my job. Of course I am lacking in confidence in myself, I am 

always feeling that I have forgotten something, or won’t know how to do something 

when the time comes, I believe this is my fault! 

 

Of course I expect the house seekers will be like horse seekers – always looking but 

never buying. It would be a good thing to get rid of it wouldn’t it? Cheek of Dolly 

bagging “Woodlands” where I was born! I hope she didn’t find those old books, I am 

afraid I put them in rather a conspicuous place.  

Goodbye Helen Darling  

 

page 4 

I wish we had tried some wine merchants for the claret, I expect its horrid stuff. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

Ask Mrs Straker about keeping claret. 

You say “Mrs Croft knows Lady Birney, both her “young” are widows!” What do you 

mean? 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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30 March 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

No letter again, though I received a Tatler yesterday, and a “Sporting and Dramatic” 

today addressed 10 DLI. I can’t think what to write about as I can’t say anything 

about what we are doing. I wrote to Uncle Billy yesterday saying I would like to come 

over and see him if he will let me know where he is, but don’t know when he will get 

it and whether I shall hear in time to visit him.  

 

I wonder what happened about the Chill, I don’t suppose anything as you didn’t really 

try did you? It’s rather a pity. The Cavalry seem to be doing something at last, 

though it is only occupying evacuated villages I suppose, but its 

 

page 2 

something quite new. Some of us, Bryant for one, have been up to the German 

trenches opposite to the ones we used to be in this time last year, they found acres 

of wire, and very good trenches and an extraordinary good view down our trenches 

which we never had of theirs. Any amount of concrete roofs to dugouts and generally 

very good work all round. 

 

They are wonderful workers and put out no end of wire, which we never seem able 

to do. Well goodbye Helen, I must write to W. Fellowes  

Yours Ever 

Hubert 

 

Johnny Pawson has been home lately, his wife lives with Bryant’s wife in London, he 

is just coming out again, very keen. I believe he is commanding some battalion in 

Uncle B’s brigade now.  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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31 March 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I have had no letter from you for several days, I hope a mail steamer hasn’t been 

sunk, I heard a rumour that one had been. Your birthday is about the 15th, I should 

like to give you a present! How unusual! You had better get yourself one about £25, 

something you want. I really can’t choose it out here. Mind you do, honestly I want 

you to. I heard a rumour today that Uncle B is commanding a division. He must be 

only acting mustn’t he? 

 

Unthank came over today, He had been down to hospital at Tréport. I couldn’t make 

out what 
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had been the matter with him. There are lots of worries on now, and beastly weather 

heavy rain and hail showers every day.  

 

I have had to pack up all my surplus kit such as trench boots.  

 

I wonder if the house is ever going to let, the servants are due to leave today. It 

seems quite sad. I hated getting rid of all those books, diaries etc. but one really had 

to I suppose. I haven’t found out yet where Uncle B is, but I saw General Couper 

today and he said he would find out and let me know, he must be somewhere quite 

close.  

 

I hope you are keeping to your rations as the submarines seem very active. Well 

goodbye Helen. Hope Doreen is progressing in her education. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
mailto:contactdurhamatwar@durham.gov.uk


 This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 

International License http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/ 
You can download this work and share it with others as long as it is credited, but you can’t change it in any way or use 
it commercially 
© Durham County Record Office: Ref. D/DLI 7/1230/22-96. Email record.office@durham.gov.uk 

2 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Really couldn’t write yesterday. I was busy all day till 11.15 or later and was too tired. 

Now I have only a few minutes, and a man has come in and wants to know a lot and 

the postman is waiting.  

 

Yesterday I got four letters from you. I haven’t time to answer them yet. This is 

merely to say I haven’t started to do anything dangerous yet! Went up round the 

trenches yesterday to look around and saw a Boche plane brought down. He was 

winged by a shell and came down head first from a big height, very exhilarating!  

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

4 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

Got a jolly lot of letters today several from Divisional School, also one from Ian. The 

farmers seem to be meeting with some success in fox driving, I don’t dare to mention 

it to Bryant because he is probably delighted. Old Mrs. B is going south, not the 

young Bryants. He tells me he loses all his savings by his brother’s death. Fancy 

Dick hunting hounds at these times, it does sound rot, especially as they must do an 

awful lot of damage. I call it absolutely childish, in fact wicked.  

 

I am awfully sorry about Mrs Straker, and how careless of Martin. Baby might have 

been deformed for life. Lily tells me Jeffreys is back again, I expect his head won’t 

stand it. Reference the will, you won’t see much in the will, the codicils are the things 
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to read, they are amendments to the will. Lawns would not be bad, but no hunting, 

and too big. Rowdeford more to the point, we might rent that! Hunt with the Duke, 
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and shoot with Lord Colston our landlord! No news of the Chill so I suppose 

everything has failed again.  

 

The chateau inquiry seems to have ended in smoke. When Mrs Straker goes to town 

you had better fit up No 15, if it’s possible and live there, it doesn’t seem very 

popular after all. By all means use Squibb and the harness, not forgetting the 

Landan!  

 

The men look very well in the badges, Cherry had brought some awfully shoddy stuff 

out here and I heard it being abused, I thought it must be Uncle David or at any rate 

your stuff but 
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I was relieved to hear it wasn’t. We have potato-less days too, because we have not 

been able to send for them, they are to be had. This is my last night of peace, I must 

try to go to bed early tomorrow, I shall be sleeping in my clothes with only a blanket 

and hope however to have my fleece lining and probably a wet Burberry. It’s a long 

time since I have been in the front line. I am sure I shan’t appreciate it any more than 

before. Your tins will come in useful.  

 

I heard from Uncle B today, he is close by, but I doubt if I shall have time to go and 

see him now. He is where our Brigade HQ are always, and it’s a hottish place just 

now. Goodbye.  

Yours 

Hubert 

I wrote to Ian today.  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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6 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Got a letter tonight after you had got the one sent by St. John. I am getting rather 

worried with all the orders and messages that come in. One feels every minute that 

some important message is arriving and that one has to arrange something. I doubt 

if I would make a good brigadier, one has to make so many arrangements, it’s bad 

enough arranging things when one has orders from somebody else.  

 

It’s awfully sad the Chill has come. I believe it’s partly your fault. I think 
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I was all right. Well I’m in for a strenuous time and am living on champagne at 

present moment but that won’t be long, cold tea and rum. We had “a roast fowl” for 

dinner tonight, it wasn’t at all bad, anyhow it looked the part all right.  

 

We are living in the most extraordinary place, very safe whilst you are in it but rather 

damp. Goodbye Helen. 

Yours ever Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

15 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I sent my letter to General Couper this morning, what will happen? I can’t tell you 

how I hate the man Wood, not so much for personal reasons, as to think that a 

brigadier can come round when you have come out of action and done splendidly 

and say nothing in the way of congratulations. So far he hasn’t asked to address the 

men or anything. I told General Couper in my letter that he had said nothing about 

our success. Micholls, who was commanding the Yorks, wrote to Meynell, their 

colonel, and told him how “genial” (?) he had been to him. It’s the same with 
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everyone, everyone hates him, and as Meynell says, what can you expect from a pig 

but a grunt? Anyhow it is very annoying being crabbed by a  
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brute like him.  

 

Later 

Just as I was starting out to ride I saw the Divisional car here in the village and knew 

Couper must have come to see the brute about me. When I came back from the ride 

I found the enclosed note from Couper, doesn’t it show what a beast Wood is, if I 

hadn’t written to Couper nothing would have happened, I don’t suppose it will 

anyhow, anyway we have it in black and white that I have been recommended, 

which is the great thing. Isn’t it satisfactory? 

 

Cameron was in the thick of the fight apparently with the dashing young Bell, he got 

several chips off his fingers 
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and knuckles but hasn’t reported wounded. I am very glad nothing serious 

happened. Achilles was after curiosities, souvenirs I mean, and collected various 

things, one a telescopic sight on a sniper’s rifle. It was rather interesting to see they 

do use telescopic sights for sniping. He did look a brute with a tremendous black 

growth of beard. He has improved in manners since I went for him and today he was 

saluting quite a lot, most unusual!  

 

The Cavalry really were very brave, as the situation wasn’t at all ripe for them and it 

must be horrible being shelled sitting on a horse, it’s bad enough when you can lie 

flat in a shell hole.  

 

We have used all the fowls and tins, 
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really tins, have been quite useful, as one has had nothing but Bully, which is 

remarkably good for a change. One of course had jolly little time to eat in the strafe 

and it’s so interesting that time passes without thinking of eating.  

 

Gosling has been made a temporary colonel as he is in command of the Depot 

Battalion, he is very pleased with himself.  

 

Well goodbye Helen, I was jolly lucky, not only in getting off without any damage but 

also because the battalion did so well. In case I forget it, they took three units of 

Boche territory in depth (the whole distance we advanced in two days).  

 

I am so sorry about poor Mrs Straker it is awfully sad, and gout sounds so chronic. I 

am sorry about it.  

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

[enclosed note] 

 

Dear Morant 

Your name has gone in for a brigade. 

Yours 

VAC [General Victor Arthur Couper] 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

17 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

Bryant left for leave today to settle his business. I don’t believe he has very much to 

settle really. We are having a regimental dinner tonight, a great spread cooked by 

French people, band, toasts etc. Champagne, port, brandy, sherry, whisky, cigars, 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
mailto:contactdurhamatwar@durham.gov.uk


 This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 

International License http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/ 
You can download this work and share it with others as long as it is credited, but you can’t change it in any way or use 
it commercially 
© Durham County Record Office: Ref. D/DLI 7/1230/22-96. Email record.office@durham.gov.uk 

trout, and all the luxuries of the season. It’s still snowing of course, hasn’t ceased to 

snow, rain, hail, blow etc. for a month.  

 

Heard from W. Fellowes today, said he thought Grant would take the house but 

wanted us to help in the repairs. Said he had had a nice letter from you. I am 

avoiding the brigadier, have only seen him twice since we came out.  
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though he only lives a few doors off. Of course Billy’s bill will be a big one!  

 

Well goodbye Helen I must be off again riding round to look at training grounds. 

Really I have no pals nowadays to go about with, if I ride, no one can keep up as 

they haven’t the foggiest idea of making their horses walk or anything else so they 

are always lagging behind at the pony’s sweet will. Goodbye Helen, don’t know how 

long we stop here or where we shall go next. 

Yours 

Hubert 

Glad to hear Mrs Straker is better.  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

18 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

No letters today. Woke up to find it snowing as usual, and quite a sprinkling lying 

about, later it turned to rain and rained most of the day. Still “resting” i.e. training.  

 

Dinner last night a great success, about 25 to dine. Masses of trout, two each and 

lots left over. Lamb, chicken, French beans , new potatoes, etc. etc. Masses of drink, 

champagne brandy, port, sherry, liqueurs etc. etc. Several of the diners felt the 

worse for it next day. There were any amount of flattering speeches about myself of 

course! Cherry of course was full of butter. I don’t know how many healths I didn’t 

propose 
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including “our fighting subs” etc. etc. It was a tremendous success. Bryant went on 

leave the afternoon of so missed it. We have some extraordinary good fighting young 

fellows.  

 

19 April – The same old dull, cold, rainy looking day has appeared again. If any hot 

weather does come I shall be roasted in my thick coats, and yet I have no thin one fit 

to wear.  

 

Well they are waiting for letters, so I must stop. Goodbye Helen. Dick’s regiment was 

up I believe, but not the Cavalry we saw, I wonder if they did anything, the 10th had 

a rotten time I believe.  

Yours 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

20 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

I find the Greys are close by, so perhaps Dick is too, if I get time tomorrow or next 

day (Sunday) I shall ride over and try and find where his regiment is. I had a very 

good show today, a mimic attack on machine guns by trench mortars, rifle grenades, 

bombs and rifles etc. all firing live ammunition.  

 

I am glad to say the brigadier has a cold, at least that was his reason for not 

attending our sports today, needless to say I won the officers’ race! Third or fourth 

time and no prize yet! In my letter to General Couper re: Wood, I said “You know 

General Wood, he is an impossible  
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man to be friends with”! “Everyone with whom I have spoken agrees with this”. I 

wonder if he smiled. It is sickening having a man like him. I was talking to the brigade 
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major of the 42nd Brigade a day or two ago, they have an awfully nice brigadier and 

he said “I wish to goodness you were in our brigade”, I said I wish Wood was in 

command of yours. 

 

Well goodbye Helen, you must have heard from me after the battle by now. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

PS 

Quite a nice day today.  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

23 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

On the move again. Fine and dry but coldish. Collins remarked that Peter C. had 

been “dégomméd”, “ungummed”, i.e. sent home. He had written to him but he 

supposed he was so sick about it he hadn’t answered.  

 

There has been terrific artillery liveliness going on in the distance, so I suppose 

something is happening, what one can’t tell, or what we may be going to do, one is 

equally ignorant of. It would be nice to come on leave again and see the nice clean 

dining room table cloth and floating flowers of the Leazes, not to mention you and 

Doreen of course, or even Daph, Phil, and Mrs Straker, but that seems a long way 

off.  

 

One gets rather bored with one’s companies in a way, it must be so different in the 

Cavalry where you have practically your regiment as usual. Regular officers 
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who have been in the regiment for years. I have only one, in fact no, even temporary 

captains they are all second lieutenants about six months in the regiment at most, 
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and they join in batches of seven or eight. I don’t know their names even, some look 

very soft and useless, some quite serviceable.  

 

I must buy some new uniform soon. These Cavalry bloods turn out so smart, but 

when one’s whole kit is supposed to weigh only 35lbs, its difficult. One’s “surplus kit” 

is stored so my best breeches are, I wear my best coat in the strafe as its more 

comfortable and it gets coated with mud and candle grease. I just wear government 

puttees and have two pairs ordinary boots, a few pairs of socks shirts etc. When I 

give up my thick vests etc. it will be a saving of kit. I suppose they will be wanted for 

next winter’s campaign!  

 

Well goodbye Helen. No letter today from you.  

Yours ever, Hubert  

 

24th April 

Woken up at 5.40 this morning and ordered to march at 6am. Got off by 7am.  

 

[Added at top of page 1] 

One of my wounded officers going home was torpedoed in mid-channel but got 

home in the end. They are brutes aren’t they?  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

25 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling   

Been having rather a weary day, waiting for orders most of the day after we got in, 

they haven’t arrived at 7pm. When they do, there will probably be a great hurry and 

things to arrange. I wish the war was over, there are so many worries and things to 

be thought of. Achilles is very good but one has to think, I find a good deal about 

one’s own kit to carry it. It’s fearfully heavy, what with water, ammunition, glasses, 

rations, shaving kit and everything. It is an awful nuisance being loaded up like this.  
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No orders came all yesterday and had a comfortable night in my fleabag in my 

clothes, and fine day today though it is coldish, north-east wind.  

 

Very nice of Bryant to give me such a good character. Honestly I believe the brute 

does try to keep me as it is difficult to get commanding officers.  

 

page 2 

I got three letters yesterday, and one from Lily who says Ione Unthank is coming to 

Littlehampton I wonder how they will get on. I must send home my thick vests etc. 

but I think when we come out to rest again.  

Yours Ever Hubert 

 

Probably no more letters for a few days! Dick seems not to have enjoyed his time 

after all, I don’t wonder, but I expected to hear he “enjoyed every moment of it”! 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

25 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Thanks for sending me the biography form. I have other things to write about at 

present so consigned it to waste paper. Yesterday I met a man called “Annesley” 

who was joint Master of the Duhallow [Irish Hunt], and who before had a pack of 

harriers near Fermoy. He is in the North Irish Horse regiment, and was grousing a lot 

because he had to move up to this village, as they had been for seven months “in 

the lap of luxury”, some people do do the war cushily.  

 

I met a party of about 150 German prisoners being marched through yesterday, 

escorted by NI Horse with drawn swords, looking very fierce. There were two officers 

with them from X ribbands. The Boches seem to have been rather obstructive 

latterly, and to have counter-attacked, which isn’t at all nice of them. It isn’t 

everybody who likes being counter-attacked. Annesley and another ex-Royal 
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Dragoon, NI Horse, have just been in to call. I was able to give them each one of the 

cigars you sent me lately which are still going.  

 

It’s rather a horrid windy day 
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rather cold and dusty. I did a bit of training this morning, I am lying doggo this 

afternoon, hoping a mail will come. We have got an issue of rabbits instead of beef 

today, Achilles says they look good. I believe they are frozen Australians! 

 

Your [field] glasses are the success of the war, you ought to tell the Joiceys, in spite 

of being only “One Eye” as one eye shade is broken. The strap for carrying them 

round the neck is so fragile. I am always afraid it will break. I believe it would be a 

good thing to have an ordinary brown leather strap made on the pattern of one of the 

usual blacks, but a bit stouter. If it’s too thick it probably would not roll round the 

glasses and fit in the case.  

 

Well I wonder how long one will be expected to go on attacking once every ten days. 

As far as I can see one will be doing it all the summer.  

Goodbye Helen darling. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

26 April 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Very cold wind and dull, it won’t get warm. Good idea sending round my letter. I 

wrote one to Lily but couldn’t write it all round. Sudain isn’t costing the country much, 

poor old fellow, like Master he will be no good after the war. Have had two good days 

rest, and then on again. How awfully good of Mrs Straker giving the harness. I 
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thought I was giving that when required! It would be sickening to get wounded and 

kept out here wouldn’t it? I am just going on parade now. 

 

I have a lot of new officers who are absolutely green. It’s rather a trial for them 

gaining their first experience in a strafe. Well goodbye Helen darling. By the bye it’s 

no use getting excited about Couper’s note as there must be hundreds of others 

recommended, and as Couper has only just sent my name forward apparently from 

his note, there must be any amount before me.  

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Sunday 22 July 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling, 

Lovely day, yesterday and today. Yesterday was a Brigade Day and the brigadier 

said he was very pleased with our turn out, marching, and conduct in camp. The 

men are only divided from his hut by a very thin hedge so he hears and knows all 

they say. He thinks the brigade is in very good trim. We had all our equipment clean 

and helmets painted fresh and really looked very smart. Bryant was driving on a lorry 

past some of our men, and the driver said that was a good looking lot. He said do 

 

page 2 

you think they are really and he said yes that’s as good a lot as I have seen about 

anywhere. But no sign of brigadier. In any case like the leave it couldn’t come till 

after the strafe? I am awfully afraid I shall miss leave at the end of August, wouldn’t it 

be sad? When we do go in we shall have had such a long fattening up, that we shall 

be kept at it for ages I’m afraid. So sad after this pleasant time we have been having.  

 

I don’t seem to have had any letter today. 
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The £200 you talk of might be ‘invested’ in some of the good shares of my mother’s. 

John Peel has never written. I wrote to Dolly the other day but had no answer. 

Awfully annoying Vida finding our flowers, I thought she was at Tidworth. Seems 

absurd that Spekoe should still be at home with his or someone else’s baby, doesn’t 

it? I have just got my watch back from Reid. Still no letter from Jackson, if it was the 

end of the month I would ask for a few days leave to settle, but its 

 

page 4 

not worth spoiling future prospects of leave for so short a time and one ought to be 

here in the meantime.   

 

I am giving my thin breeches a good wear now, just the time for them. Haven’t had 

my knickers on yet. I see Colonel Abadie of the 60th is reported missing so he can’t 

have swum the canal after all. We have made a crest of the regiment in red sand 

and white stones at the entrance to camp [pencil drawing of crest] amongst other 

eyewash. I heard one brigade of Uncle B’s lot was up in the line where we used to 

be two years ago 

 

page 5 

and the other right back, but I never know the number of his so I don’t know where 

he is. It is rather nice here, you constantly hear Boche long range shells come 

whistling over but they don’t seem to be able to shoot within a mile or more of where 

we are. So one pays no attention to them and bar the hum of odd Boche planes at 

night and bombs which so far have not been near us, we rest in peace. 

 

Every now and then thinking what a hot time there must be to come! One can see 

the front dimly in the distance but it’s generally wrapped 

 

page 6 

in mist or smoke and looks most uninviting. I wonder if you have unpacked that odd 

lot of medicines etc. yet in my leather bag. There are some papers for my war diary 

in the map case. The brigade major has just been in about tomorrow, he says he 
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thinks the brigadier is going to get a division shortly and me a BRIGADE! [in different 

pencil to stand out] But one can’t believe anything but he rather keeps on talking of 

you’ll soon be wearing the red and gold cap, and I just 

 

page 7 

say, that’s not likely. Then he added ‘oh yes, you’ve been two years in France’. The 

funny thing is that I was asked about a week ago to give my length of service in 

France, so the two together might mean something. 

 

Oh Lord, I hope it’s time, but it is rather a responsibility! 

Goodbye Helen. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

23 July 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

Had rather a creepy night last night. About 10.30, four Boche planes seemed to be 

all over and round us, we have plenty of mosquitoes here at night, they sounded like 

enormous ones buzzing quite low over us. They laid two ‘eggs’ at Corps HQ rather a 

change for them! One fell through an unoccupied tent and the other just outside the 

chateau about 20 yards from ‘Bartie Cooke’. Personally I never heard any bombs 

drop but these were only about half a mile off. Our searchlights were going 

everywhere over Uncle B’s place especially and at a town about three miles south of 

us. They seemed to be making a special 

 

page 2 

display of frightfulness! Our anti-aircraft guns seem pretty useless at this night work. 

They very seldom hit a plane by day so naturally it’s still harder at night. Meanwhile 

there was a terrific bombardment going on in front, one never knows what it is, 

whether we are going at them or they at us, anyhow you would think no man living 
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could exist through it, it went on well up to midday today. Haven’t heard what was 

happening. These rotten old Russians are so hopeless. I personally never put much 

faith in them as they are so undisciplined and half native-like compared to us and the 

Central Powers. Well I hope they won’t be so active in the air tonight. One came 

cruising over at 4am when it was practically light, but I couldn’t see it. 

 

page 3 

I had a very nice letter from Ian. He seems to think I rather terrify Audrey or don’t 

appreciate her! but thinks when I know her better I shall realise she is the best on 

earth. About these old funds etc. I feel I can’t do anything till I get home and can’t get 

home till goodness knows when, I haven’t even heard again from Jackson so am 

doing nothing. It’s very complicated. These trust securities seem to pay as much as 

most things, as suppose you buy them now when they are so low, for £100 of stock 

you pay say £50, and get 3.5% on 100 - which means 7% on what you pay for them. 

But then they aren’t as low as all that, but you get much more than 3.5%. Of course 

when you see £3000 NS Wales, you imagine 

 

page 4 

that was what they cost but they probably didn’t cost more than £2800 or so, and 

though nominally 3.5%, probably yield 4% or more. The sisters seem to me to be 

bound to be better off than ever was intended as I always told my mother they would 

be, though I didn’t like to interfere too much and influence her to their detriment. It 

was very kind indeed of Mrs Straker to write, they recommend selling the Pacific 

Railway, Mr Straker thought it was so good to keep!  

 

What all they say exactly means, I don’t know! about the bank etc. Lovely weather 

still. Up at 5am today and playing cricket this afternoon! 

Goodbye 

Yours 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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26 July 1917 

page 1  

Helen darling, 

No letters yesterday, being inspected by the army commander today. Had to send 

my watch back to Reid at once, gained 20 minutes in 12 hours as soon as it arrived. 

I must stop now as postman is waiting, probably write this evening. 

Yours 

Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Saturday [postmark 28 July 1917] 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

My moustache is getting ‘greyer’ rapidly! I have received the 200 badges with many 

thanks, they should last us some time. I told you you would never make them and 

had better put Osborne onto them. They require too much solid work! Not like 

‘Thistle Cutting’ in the way Bryant says you are supposed to work! The tooth picks 

were very acceptable. Hunter’s present pointers seem no more successful than the 

old pair. Anyhow it will be very difficult to get cartridges this year so shooting seems 

practically 

 

page 2 

off, which means there won’t be much to do on leave I suppose.  

 

I haven’t heard anything of Yeomanry becoming Infantry but Army Service Corps 

officers under 35 have to become Infantry officers very shortly, and I should say it 

would be a good thing if they had a dip into the Remount Depot. Haven’t seen a sign 

of any Cavalry for a long time except we passed some in the train playing polo, as 

we were coming here. They ought to have recovered by now. 
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I saw Temporary Lieutenant Colonel Cookson was made a real Lieutenant Colonel 

the other day, seems rather hard that on people like myself. A lot of my officers have 

put down for the tanks. Ordinary colours 

 

page 3 

are made of silk, but we can’t run to anything so grand. I should have thought cloth 

like Uncle Williamson’s dress coat was a good kind of material. You could probably 

cut out a bugle out of his coat, one for each side. At least I suppose there ought to 

be one on each side. To get the money for the bugles you must make out a bill for 

1000 bugles at 1d each, so much, and receipt it about 1st August. I can get about 20 

francs a month. I will send you exact details tomorrow. It will look rather ‘fishy’ you 

signing 

 

page 4 

for them. I could give the money to the canteen fund, or if anyone like Osborne made 

them she could have the allowance.  

 

Well I didn’t expect to be here this Sunday, in peace, but it looks like it. Last night I 

could see them dropping some big incendiary bombs, as I was going to bed, on 

Uncle B’s place, about six miles north of here. I wonder what he is actually doing 

now. I played cricket yesterday, got about seven wickets but only about three runs. I 

am awfully stiff in the small of the back, I think it must be rheumatism from sitting in a 

breeze when I was hot, it may be only stiffness from the bowling.  

Goodbye Helen darling. 

Yours ever Hubert. 

 

This is just the time I ought to be on leave! 

Love to Vida and Billy. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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3 July [August] 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

Still raining, camp a sea of mud, and I’m sorry for the men with only a waterproof 

sheet and great coat and no change or blanket. We went for a route march this 

morning as it was fairly fine, and then of course, a deluge came on and we got wet. 

After lunch I just got into my flea bag, read the times and had a snooze, till tea.  

 

St. John has just started for his new battalion which is only a few miles off. There 

have been singularly numerous fatalities among their senior officers for some time 

past. He was also interviewed about  

 

page 2 

the tanks but is not likely if taken, to be wanted for some time. I believe it’s horrible 

up in the line, people get stuck in shell holes and have to be dug out.  

 

It may be Stewart in some Hussars, I remember I did manage the lunch or some part 

of an army point to point with a man of that name. I am surprised at his remembering 

me, though of course I did win it or was second!! Palta and you seem rather similar, 

neither caring for the same thing! Though you are improving and she does not seem 

to. Diabetes seems a funny complaint for a baby with a horse it makes him 

constantly wash his hands! 

 

page 3 

What a funny thing the christening being so exciting,  I did not know they even were. 

I can quite imagine Martin thinking she was going to be the centre of the excitement. 

I didn’t know Insect was having a foal, who is the father? How did you manage when 

you weren’t met? You didn’t walk I’ll bet. I wonder what the flag will be like it sounds 

to me rather difficult.  

 

I gave Cherry a great dressing down this morning on return from leave. Bryant did 

his work and the first day or so found ration’s deficient and Cherry seemed to have 

neglected things a 
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page 4 

good deal. I hear he was talking of writing to his MP (Henderson) of Barnard Castle 

about it! He also missed his train at Boulogne, I quite forgot to tell him off about that. 

He seems rather deteriorating, I expect because of his fondness for whisky. He 

seems to have found his wife much better, and he walked out and lay about in the 

fields with her he said, and was never away from her! Savage seems more or less 

off his head from all accounts.  

 

No news of brigade! I am afraid the brigade major did not know what he was talking 

about. Goodbye. 

Yours Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

4 August 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

It actually ceased raining this morning but looks like starting again. We went for a 

march round, about 10 miles, this morning and I walked all the way carrying a certain 

amount of kit, the traffic in places was like Bond Sreet, lorries by the thousand. I 

fancy we have about finished being here. 

 

The ‘devil’s water’, sounds very cold I don’t expect you will bathe! How does 

Rudyard K. [Kipling] manage to ask to come to Beaufront? Glad Doreen was a 

success.  

 

Yes the commanding officer and second in command of Coldstream Guards were 

killed, and several brigadiers lately. But they don’t seem to want 

 

page 2 

me. Cherry still very sad at the scalding I gave him. Everything very damp in my tent, 

but we have a very dry camp on a hill compared with those on the plain, where the 

wind is awful. Cherry is again shouting for badges, you must put someone on to 
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making them and pay them out of the 14/8 per month, as I feel you can’t keep up the 

supply.  

 

Later. It has been pouring again, a very heavy thunderstorm came on about 4.30 and 

everything is swimming again. Well, post has gone so no more. 

Yours Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

6 August 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling 

A very foggy morning, like November only not cold. A good morning for the troops in 

the front to go out and look for wounded. It must have been horrible lying out in this 

mud and drenching rain. One reads these glowing accounts in the papers and 

doesn’t think of all the horrors that exist. 

 

I got a letter dated August 1st this morning and 31st [July] yesterday. Assistant 

provost marshal (R. Smith’s job) is a dud’s job, which ought to be for some dug-up, 

anyhow it is a job miles behind and nowhere near any danger. Both those Smith’s 

have the cushiest jobs you could get. You say Uncle B is ‘dodging shells’ in his dug 

out! I wonder how much walking round he does nowadays. I expect you can only get 

up to the front at night, and night at these times is the worst time for shelling, and 

walking over the mud and shell holes. I don’t look forward to it I must say, and we 

may be where Uncle B is.  

 

Rather exciting having ‘Corky’ Maxwell to stay, he is more or less a swell soldier, 

commanded in Egypt and then in the  

 

page 2 

Irish rebellion. He was in Egypt with me and though I used to hear about him, I never 

came across him. I used to know More well, he was a civilian and is, I fancy, 

Governor of Khartoum. He played cricket for Oxford about 12 years ago. Ian also 
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met another man, a Jewish colonel of the Army Service Corps and his wife who I 

used to know. I never know how they connect him with me, I suppose because they 

are Egyptian he asks if they knew me.  

 

What a brute Insect is, but I expect Phil will like bringing her up. Expect to be 

reconnoitring the line soon, that’s rather exciting as you never know which is a bad 

part and which is a good, I mean as regards shells, and I probably expect every part 

is bad! Ian would be sure to give the credit to his subordinates, but if they do well, it 

reflects on him just the same. I imagined from your first account he was cutting thin 

barbed wire in front of the trenches and I couldn’t think why they should have gone 

off and left him to do this.  

 

The group [photograph] we had done again really has come out awfully well. There 

were two 

 

page 3 

good ones, but so far the woman has only produced one kind. I look better than 

usual but pretty fierce of course and very broad across. I don’t think the moustache 

looks absolutely white. Bryant and St. John are the only ones who have been with 

the regiment more than a few months, and now they are gone. The adjutant of 

course has been as a sergeant for some time. Cherry is not in it. He and I are now 

the only originals. I have given up thinking about the brigade now.  

 

I bowled quite fast for over an hour yesterday so my stiffness is all right. I believe I 

am as fit as regards cricket, as at the beginning of war. I am bad at stooping to field, 

then I was always a bad field. I wonder if they will send Billy out again, I believe he is 

too delicate really. Its rather nice for Vida having him at home, but some wives are 

so ambitious. Even Mrs. Bryant is not at all pleased at the prospect of Bryant getting 

a safe labour job.  

 

Exciting Osborne getting engaged. 
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page 4 

I wonder she hasn’t, as she is quite nice and smart, and of independent means, but 

perhaps she is rather haughty. It’s funny, neither the Manners or Meynicks have 

married yet as far as I know.  

 

St. John’s servant thought of putting in for a commission, ‘as it was rather noticeable 

when he went home as a private as all the men in his street (at home) are officers!!’ 

Isn’t it awful? Fancy the heads having arrived. How shall we ever get them put in any 

house we have. They would look nice in our hall if we ever have one, but it will be a 

tiny house! and where? and when? Did you see Allenby had lost his only son out 

here in the Gunners. I suppose Mr Straker is going to shoot his moor. 

 

Later: Have arrived at a still more peaceful place, and am living in a farm, not one 

like Bairnsfather’s, we must be going to have a bad time soon to have so much 

peace. Bartie Cooke rode along with me to give me a tender farewell, rather nice of 

him. 

 

page 5 

PW [Brigadier General Philip Richard Wood] was very pleased with the brigade’s 

appearance on the march, and I think especially with us. I was told by two of our 

officers, one Cherry, that a major on the Corps Staff and another officer in Divisional 

Staff had remarked ‘well your Colonel ought to be proud of this lot, it’s the best turn 

out I have seen’. The men are in particularly good form, but then they live from day 

to day and take no thought for the morrow which is a good thing in some ways. 

Goodbye Helen 

Yours Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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26 August 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

I am quite alright, went up night of 21/22nd and came back yesterday morning 25th. 

Had very hard time and lost hundreds of men, and nearly all officers, but did well. 

Yours Hubert 

 

Fearfully busy with reports and rewards etc. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

27 August 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

I have asked for leave and the brigadier says I’m not due till June 3rd, but he will 

bear me in mind. This makes it useless does it not? Meanwhile it’s turned horrible 

weather here, pouring with rain, cold and blowy. Well we had a terrible hard time. 

About seven or eight officers killed and six or more wounded, and about twice as 

many men as last time. The Boches attacked us after we attacked them, we did fairly 

well, only I consider the Duke of Cornwall’s Light Infantry were rather a failure and 

rather spoilt the show. We also did a lot of damage with our own artillery fire to 

ourselves. It’s horrible fighting, very little shelter and terrible shelling. One of our men 

was taken 

 

page 2 

prisoner and was with the Boches all day, then in the evening, two of them (one of 

his captors) made him march them over as prisoners to us, one of them had an Iron 

Cross and both were great fine men. They were tired of our artillery fire and were 

thinking of their wives! So it seems they are getting pretty fed up. Wasn’t it an 

extraordinary thing, they gave my man cigarettes and water, and were quite friendly! 

It’s very sad losing one’s officers like this, several were very good ones and had 

done very well. Now one has to begin all this training over again. I am afraid they will 

shove one in again before long and I’ll bet the brigadier won’t let me 
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off.  

 

Achilles is all right, and I left Cameron out. Very dismal sort of huts we are in, 

however fairly watertight and it’s not as cold as winter. The colonel of the King’s Own 

Yorkshire Light Infantry was 

 

page 3 

killed, a shell came in at the window of his HQ, a concrete machine gun 

emplacement. Of course all these Boche places have the window on the wrong side 

for us. I had one on the wrong side but nothing came in though shells constantly 

pitched close to it. When I was marching up to the front at night with the battalion 

they were shelling heavily, also gas shells, and we had to march in the dark on 

paths, you could hardly see with masks on! A lot of men were killed and about 50 

gassed! Then I was leading the battalion with a man in front of me, and a shell 

pitched at his feet and covered him and me with earth. He fell back in my arms but 

neither he nor I were touched! Another bit hit me on the tin hat and only dented it! 

Dear me what escapes we had! 

 

page 4 

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

31 August 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

I asked for leave at once, but have had no reply. I expect to get it on the 4th 

September. Have been strongly recommended for brigade. Brigadier really has done 

something this time, but whether old Couper takes any trouble I don’t know. I wish 

they would hurry up anyhow between them. It’s sad I can’t get leave at once, 

something may yet stop it. My address in any case would be Naval and Military Club, 

and I should try and get rooms going or somewhere in anticipation of you coming. 

Very wet and beastly. Summer seems to have gone. 
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Yours in haste 

Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

16 September 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

Have had two very quiet nights since my return and beautiful weather. The badges 

have arrived and Cherry thinks he will have enough for two or three months now.  

 

So far the General has been most polite to us and has said nothing but nice things. 

Wait a bit, till he has seen a bit more of us and me! Yesterday evening he came over 

and talked for some time re various acquaintances, and said his wife thought she 

had met [me] in Yorkshire at some people called Foster who I stayed with in January 

1912. Of course I was very wanting in tact, and never made out that I remembered 

her and was so fearfully struck by her etc! Wasn’t it tactless? She was Miss Glover, 

then. I can’t remember her at all! He lives near Skipton, which is Leeds way. 

 

We have a rifle meeting on today. We got all the Military Crosses. I told you that, five 

of them. 

 

page 2 

No sign or sound of brigadier so far, it will never come. I am going to have a look at 

the trenches today. Well I wonder how long it will take to get any letters this time. 

Keith is waiting for me to go to the rifle meeting so I’m afraid I must stop, but haven’t 

anything much to say really. 

Yours Hubert  

 

PS 

Some writing paper would be useful 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
mailto:contactdurhamatwar@durham.gov.uk


 This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 

International License http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/ 
You can download this work and share it with others as long as it is credited, but you can’t change it in any way or use 
it commercially 
© Durham County Record Office: Ref. D/DLI 7/1230/22-96. Email record.office@durham.gov.uk 

27 September 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling 

I get your letters ‘very regular’ now, it’s only at first they seem a long time. Today’s is 

dated 22nd. A shell has just come over and killed four men and wounded three 

others, knocking off a great piece of one’s behind! Achilles says one of the dead 

one’s legs is lying close here. Wasn’t it bad luck, just one shell and I believe it was 

meant for some guns further back. Quite an old Heavy Artillery brigadier came past 

just 

 

page 2 

afterwards, he looked quite old and wore glasses, but he seemed a brave old man 

and had a Legion of Honour. He didn’t take any notice of the shells, they were 

sending over some heavy ones about 200 yards off at the time, and he just stood 

and talked and took no notice. I rather wished he would go away as I rather wanted 

to go down below, but he just stayed there talking and eventually went on his way, 

which was still nearer the place where the shells were falling. Young Barnett must 

have been killed or wounded surely, if he was 

 

page 3 

properly in it, you have to be one or the other unless by an absolute fluke if you are a 

platoon officer.  

 

If you have Billy up you will only be abused again by old Knote or someone else! I 

have written to Jackson and WF [Fellowes] and signed those papers and now we are 

done for. 

 

Very good of Mrs Straker about the cloth. I am wearing a red and green badge at the 

moment. Well goodbye Helen, the post is waiting. 

Yours Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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28 September 1917 

page 1 

Helen darling, 

Back again for a bit of rest. Now we expect to get bombed. Grand nights for it. We 

have to make ramparts round our trenches and huts as bombs spread so flat now, 

that you get hit lying down. [Pencil illustration of blast radius of a bomb]. The floors of 

our huts are about three feet above the ground, so you can’t do much to protect 

them. One of the men hit by the shell yesterday was never found, he simply 

disappeared in small pieces apparently. 

 

Well Major Barne I used to know, I saw he had died of wounds. Brigadier General 

Maxwell VC was in Percy’s regiment and absolutely 

 

page 2 

fearless, always doing dangerous things. He wanted to lead his brigade in attacks, 

perhaps he was doing so when killed, and wanted commanding officers to lead their 

battalions! I see Irvine is in the Gazette as brigadier, also two Cavalry fellows who 

have been commanding Infantry battalions, Cheape and Clay. Well goodbye Helen, 

you ought to know whether there’s going to be any ‘result’ now. 

Yours Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

2 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Went in for another jumping competition open to division yesterday including Artillery 

and Army Service Corps, 53 starters, rode my old long legs and the horse of the 

Yorks that beat mine last time. Mine jumped rottenly, the other made a clear round 

and was one of six who had to jump again, it then jumped rottenly and I got no prize. 

Sickening, they said I was favourite! Walter Cazenove MFH [Master of Foxhounds] 

appeared as a 
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judge, he is commanding some sort of Labour Company near here, rather sporting of 

him. He said to Gosling or someone, “he’s got the richest father-in-law in England” or 

words to that effect, i.e. that I had. I said I didn’t know that he was. He said “Oh yes, 

he’s made no end of money during the last year or two!” I said “really”. I said “all I 

know, he’s the best judge of a hound in England and you may be second”, he was 

rather sick I think, as he expected to be put first! I dreamt last night that I 

 

page 3 

told Mrs. Straker what he said! 

 

I heard from Jackson yesterday. I must read the letter again. I began to eat the nuts 

when the second little fellow broke the cracker! I was just thinking how extraordinary 

thoughtful it was of Phil to put them in when they snapped in two! We got another 

pair locally. Goodbye Helen.  

Yours Hubert 

Lovely day still.  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

4 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Full of Generals yesterday. Couper came round in the afternoon, and I showed him 

round several camps. Of course he never looks at anything but only chatters away. 

He said my name, and George Rennie’s, had both gone in but when they would do 

anything for either of us he hadn’t any idea! He had never, I think he said, been able 

to get an immediate reward for any commanding officer. Then I dined with the Corps 

Commander, Hunter-Weston, he seems 

 

page 2 

to have a place in Scotland. When I said I had been to Hexham for my leave, “What 

charming country” that is etc. He knew the Roman Wall and Museum. Wonderful 
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isn’t it, I said, never having seen either! Started a mild argument with him. He is a 

terrible man really. His aide de camp [ADC] says he starts out on an inspection, fully 

intending not to return without having strafed someone. He won’t leave you until he 

has caught you out over something. What a pleasant prospect. He’s the man with all 

the fads  

 

page 3 

about sanitation.  

 

Brigadier Coffin VC, I hear, is a religious maniac and before going into action he 

says to the men their first duty is to their God and that is to be killed, next to their 

country (I don’t know what their duty to their country is). He apparently means to be 

killed, I suppose like a Mohammedan, who has the same ideas. 

 

Weather looks as if it was going to change. I have sent you some socks to darn. I’m 

really a bit short now of good thick socks, 

 

page 4 

also some pipes to have ‘rebowled’. I believe it’s much cheaper than buying new 

ones. Goodbye Helen. I am in a hurry as usual. Unthank is on his second month’s 

leave. I told General Couper, and he looked rather guilty and said he must find out 

the corps commander’s ideas on leave. The ADC said it was his one redeeming 

point!   

Yours Ever 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

6 October 1917 [5th]  

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Again not a moment! It’s wonderful how every moment is always full. I always 

wonder if other commanding officers find the same. I don’t believe they do. 
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I dined with Cazenove last night, he has a Labour Company, another old 

schoolmaster, also Labour Company, was there too, quite old and he is fairly close 

up, quite apt to get a long range shell, anyhow bombs. I think its jolly good the way a 

lot of old men are working out here now.  

 

page 2 

I have made a plan of our trenches on the ground, a sort of model about 15 yards x 

30 yards to show the man the whole thing at a glance. It’s really the corps 

commander’s order. The amount of paper instructions and sort of lectures he sends 

round are interminable. Of course Couper really ought to, but he never sends out 

anything.  

 

We had heavyish rain last night, and everything is very greasy mud. However fine 

today 

 

page 3 

so far. I am going to another division’s horse show this afternoon if I can get away, 

not to ride in it, but see if I can see any old friends. It’s getting cold at night now and I 

can see the moonlight through the floor, roof, and sides of my hut all round! The 

window is covered with an old sack, so you can imagine it’s pretty airy and my feet 

are not warm yet. I want you to send me a good oil stove.  

 

page 4 

Some of them give out quite a lot of heat. Well I must stop now. So goodbye. The 

Second in Command fairly wolfs the Scarlet Strawberry. I am always wanting to send 

you a sketch of him riding, he does look such little cocksparrow, his rising and his 

cane and the way he holds his reins, and his little short coat irritate me the whole 

time.  

Yours ever Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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5 October 1917 [6th] 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I am feeling very unwell. It may not develop into anything but it may be horrible!  

 

The corps commander came round today. Of course I started an argument but didn’t 

“argue” but only made him draw sketches and go into a long explanation, much to 

the boredom of the brigadier and the corps commander’s aide de camp. However as 

it was raining and we were sheltering I thought it would be a very good thing to pass 

the time. 

 

page 2 

He wasn’t at all unpleasant and hardly looked at anything, except what I showed 

him, and one thing was the model of the trenches, he was very pleased with this and 

congratulated me on it, and on having a battalion of the Durham Light Infantry! 

Anyhow, he was quite pleasant whereas usually he is supposed to find fault.  

 

Rather exciting about the Chill, but it generally arrives in the end! It’s getting horrid 

cold, I can’t bear the thought of wandering about in shells and mud and rain in the 

dark, and feeling wet through and cold all night. 

 

page 3 

It is really hard the war. I have come to the end of my toilet paper too which is very 

sad. Can you get any more? I am afraid it must change to rain now and it seems its 

most important it should be fine. I have no gloves till the suitcase arrives, my hands 

will get awfully numb in the cold rain. I am soft! Well goodbye Helen. I hope I shall 

recover, without getting really unwell, but I suppose it depends on the Boches. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

PS  

Congratulate Mr Straker on his  
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salmon, how exciting for Phil. I do wish we had got one. I believe it must be a better 

time now! 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Sunday 7 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

A pouring blowy Sunday, nothing but a tent. I’m not grumbling at that by any means, 

as there are no shells! Some of the men have to be in “bivys” or bivouacs. Perhaps a 

sandbag wall about two feet high with a tarpaulin leaky sheet, and only damp, if not 

wet, mud to lie on. But they are lucky compared to what it must be in front line where 

no doubt we shall be before long. I thought they were having a “quiet” day as one 

could not hear 

 

page 2 

guns, but now it is dark one sees the whole battle front aglow with flashes and lights 

of all sorts, and can’t help feeling glad one is not there! It looks of course childish to 

go on and on forever the same old shooting and the same old fights, however it has 

to be!  

 

The brigadier came round this morning to see how we are, and had compassion on 

me and Keith, and asked us to lunch. It took us three quarters of an hour in pelting 

rain to find him. However, we had lunch and cigars, and then he insisted on me 

stopping on in the warm, he had a fire of sorts! So I stayed on to tea! 

 

page 3 

It’s pelting all the time outside, now I have returned to my cold wet camp. As a matter 

of fact I sleep in a little dungeon in a farm about 10 minutes’ walk away. It’s a tiny 

stone floored room opening into the farmhouse kitchen. A few Belgian women’s 

garments adorn the walls, and a bare bedstead whereon lies my valise. Last night I 

washed my hands out of the window! The only other place was the yard, and I saw 
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no difference and one was more comfortable than the other! I believe I nearly shot at 

a milk tub or something of the kind, I saw this morning! 

 

page 4 

About 3am this morning, the Boche bombers were at work, but nowhere actually 

close. I expect when we move again we will be troubled. I must say, I was as warm 

as toast last night in those thick pyjamas over thin ones, but I should like my winter 

vests and drawers before going up. That mackintosh I bought at Cording did 

splendidly today. I thought it was too thick and heavy when it was warm, but on a 

cold day it seems quite light and thin but doesn’t let in any rain so far. It gets wet 

about the bottom of course but it’s a good’un, only very light in 

 

page 5 

colour for walking about the shell holes. Oh! fancy trudging in the dark through the 

awful mud and shell holes weighed down with kit with a respirator on! Oh! My 

goodness I feel as if I was writing a letter like some of the German one’s that are 

published, but nobody can like it.  

 

I am afraid your dream isn’t true regarding the brigade. As you weren’t hunting on 

5th October, sounds as if the Chill had arrived. I fully expect it will! The 9th DLI are 

territorials, but I am sure they are not in Egypt, as Bradford VC commands them. 

 

page 6 

They may have gone lately, but were here as late as say June last. I wonder what 

the Cavalry are doing. 

 

Sounds absurd my going in three times, besides all the intermediate times, in 

trenches whilst Dick comes under fire for two days in the year about! Norman 

Sample it appears was only sort of aide de camp and started in an ammunition 

column, so he hasn’t done anything wonderful after all. I forget if I told you Jerwood, 

my chief standby, said he couldn’t stand any more trenches without a complete 

change extra to his ordinary 10 days leave, so I sent him to a  
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five weeks course at a school like Percy’s. Has Lily ever sent you my “report” which I 

sent her for Percy to read? She promised to return it. 

 

The brigadier seemed rather pleased that I launched the corps commander into a 

discussion as it diverted his attention from other things! They seem to have been 

dropping bombs in London all round. They say one of our planes dropped a bomb on 

Major Barne. Yes I’m sure all regiments are very “mixed” now, guards and everyone. 

I remember Pickering well, he might make quite a good Cavalry officer. I enclose 

another 

 

page 8 

letter from Jackson. Of course what are strictly my own affairs, and what those of the 

executors is rather hard to define, but anyhow one looked on Jackson as being one’s 

own solicitor and not Mrs. Tugwell’s. Anyhow by strafing we have improved matters.  

 

I have sent John £200 towards Squibb and servants. Interesting Uncle B being at 

home. Tell him I am feeling unwell again in about the same part as last time, which 

was quite unexpected. I wonder if he has got another. One of my captains who 

couldn’t get more than 10 days’ leave here for “urgent private affairs” gets 10 days 

and calmly asks the War Office and gets 

 

page 9 

10 days extension from them, and they just send out a note to that effect. His “urgent 

private affairs” did seem rather urgent, as his bankers wrote saying he was £7,000 

overdrawn! He says he gave his wife authority to draw and attributes the overdraft to 

her, though he didn’t seem to bear any ill will. I expect it was a good deal himself. 

From the way he talked, he seemed to have insufficient capital to meet the overdraft! 

Some people are extraordinary aren’t they? Do you want any more? I am keeping 

my 300 or so in case there is any more cash wanted 
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over the settlement of affairs. 

 

Some female keeps coming into the kitchen and saying something like “Hubert”. I 

thought it was you and began to say yes without thinking! 

Yours ever 

Hubert  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

7 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

A fine morning with lot of wind which has dried us up locally a lot, but now it is dull 

and rainy looking, and pretty cold. We change our camp tomorrow and I shan’t have 

my little dungeon in the farm house anymore. It is wonderfully un-draughty after a 

tent, or even a hut. My “illness” is gradually developing and is going to be a real bad 

one like the last before I came on leave.  

 

I have written to Pratt about Wallace and Maughan’s address as I have done nothing 

more about 

 

page 2 

their presents. The ham arrived today and should be very useful during my “illness”, 

please thank Mrs Straker ever so much for it. The jam and chalks have not yet 

arrived. One youthful officer of mine, Schmidt by name, really shows a splendid 

spirit, of course it hasn’t had a chance of being broken yet as he only just arrived. 

When he heard we were to do a raid the other day, he remarked “Hurrah!” When he 

heard me say he was one of those who would be left out if we had to do an attack, 

he came up and asked 
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me if he couldn’t go in, if necessary with some other company! A pity we aren’t all 

like that. I have never heard anyone say hurrah at the idea of a raid before! Perhaps 

it’s his Boche origin that makes him so brave!!  

 

I heard from Lily today, her address is 13 South Terrace, Littlehampton. She seems 

to be going to be all by herself till the Christmas holidays. Well goodbye Helen, there 

seems to be a hard time coming. It seems funny the ham arriving the same day as 

your letter, and the jam not doing so. I thought 

 

page 4 

Stiltons must be “in” by now. The Squibb’s seem to take a lot of suiting. Of course it 

is a long way from their “home” in Dorset (Blandford), but still they have, one would 

have thought, no particular ties down there now. They never wrote to me after my 

leave, but perhaps they may not have known how to address me. Any how I have 

never heard if they got any answer to our advertisement. 

 

St. John has just looked in, he is still second in command and left out. He will go on 

forever at this rate! 

Yours 

Hubert 

 

page 5 

This is the second in command trotting along, after the “Battarlion”. Note, Little 

scotch bonnet position of left hand and reins, position of right hand and walking stick, 

carried perpendicularly, thick end upper most, leather loop on cane, position of back, 

dead straight. Official kind of “rises” in the saddle straight up and down! Toe in 

stirrup! Isn’t it enough to irritate one, if not depress one, when everything is not 

looking at its best? 
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PS  

9 October 1917  

Rolling onwards. A terrible night, had to trek across ploughed fields against a gale in 

pouring rain after dinner in our bell tent, to my little dungeon. But I had Harold’s long 

boots on which are excellent and my new “Mack”, and wasn’t a bit wet. I think if we 

go into the strafe I shall wear them. Those Maxwell boots are such frauds and very 

heavy. We happen to have arrived at a quite comfortable camp but we are sure not 

to stop here!  

 

I’ve just got your letter of the 4th. How exciting about the Chill, it shows what that 

man wrote is correct. What will Mr. S say? He will make us demand Crowe Hall! A 

fearful blow about the Xmas Card, they have 

 

page 7 

issued an order that these badges are “secret” and mustn’t appear on Xmas Cards. I 

am writing about it, but I don’t expect it will be allowed. It seems too childish. Fancy if 

Ian comes home, the family bar me will be a “crocky lot”, and poor old me goes on 

and on. They have issued another order about 30 days leave, only brigadiers, 

commanding officers, and staff are to get it, but they seem to say it’s no excuse 

having been a long time out, you must have a disease of sorts! 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

10 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I think it sounds pretty cool of Jackson, at the same time I suppose there is some 

precedent for it. Anyhow I can’t attend to it now as I am just starting off on the most 

fearfully uncomfortable, wretched, and poisonous time I have ever had. If I don’t 

require a rest after this, I deserve it. It will be too awful, goodness knows what I shall 

be like when I return. I am wearing my best coat as it is lined and the other isn’t, but I 

shall be thick with mud from head 
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to foot, and soaked to the skin. It keeps raining and fearfully cold. You never saw 

such a place as we are going to spend the night at, nothing but water and high grass 

and broken ruins, no shelter whatever. It is a hard game now this war. Well 

goodbye Darling.  

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

12 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Well I am going through the horrible time I expected, but have not come to the worst 

part yet. So far have got on all right. The weather is pretty beastly, yesterday was 

fine till the night, when it rained and everything is very sloppy, greasy, and horrible. 

The men have no greatcoats, only waterproof sheet, and live all day and night in the 

open. Achilles fell down the dugout steps last night and his head and eye are all 

bandaged up, but he is still cheerful and not going out, how he will manage to walk in 

the dark I can’t imagine, it’s impossible with two eyes over this awful ground. They 

are just cleaning out the dugout 

 

page 2 

which has certainly never been cleaned before, and under the bunks we have found 

half-finished open tins of Bully Beef, bombs, and all sorts of horrible things. No 

wonder the smell wasn’t pleasant. 

 

My feet are still dry in Harold’s boots, but they get very heavy with mud. Goodbye 

Darling. I expect to get a letter from you sometime today.  

Yours Hubert 

 

PS 

I think this is the most stormy place I have ever been at. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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13 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Still raining and hailing. Mud awful. I have kept pretty dry so far in my pill box, but the 

poor men and officers who have to live in the open and wander about on pitch black 

nights in rain and mud over the most awful ground, it is horrible for them.  

 

Last night whilst they were wandering about, I slept from about 9pm to 7.30am. But 

we are in support now which is not so strenuous. Wounded have a bad chance in the 

dark 

 

page 2 

and mud. Last night a man was hit through the artery in the thigh and might have 

been saved by a tourniquet, but no one knew apparently what was the matter. The 

Gunners have an awful time too, you see guns lying about bogged, dead horses with 

dead men still holding the reins lying by their side. They go on shooting with great 

black shells coming at them and fire away regardless, great bits of wood and earth 

etc. flying all around them. All men are thickly coated with mud from head to foot, 

and yesterday when I went to the General’s WC, I found two of our men eating their 

fried bacon off the seat, any port in a storm! Ours is just a bucket with a seat or lid 

set up bang in the open so that every single sole can watch you.  

 

Well it’s a bit rough, it will be awful hard work walking up with mackintosh, 

equipment, water bottle, revolver etc. etc.  

[missing page] 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

14 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

How exciting about the Chill. It certainly wasn’t for lack of trying! No mail today. Poor 

Herbert, if he goes back to his old division they are fairly quiet just now, but may go 
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to a warmer place. I should hate not knowing what battalion I would go to. Rennie is 

60th Rifles, and the only other original commanding officer left. It’s a pity I have 

never fished at the right time, always too early. I am going to have a rotten walk 

tomorrow night, all in the dark ploughing through mud shell holes and shells at a 

crawl. I mean a very slow walk with lots of stoppages. I do hope it goes off all right. 

Then three days horrible time. 

 

This morning I had a very exciting time. I had been up to the front and on the way 

back they started a barrage, most vicious 

 

page 2 

lines of shells bursting most vehemently [sketch of bursting shells], just where I 

wanted to go to get back. So we got into a small deserted dugout for a time, my 

orderly was hit on the arm with a splinter which wasn’t much. Then they started on a 

battery also on our path, so I decided to make a detour across country. This was all 

enormous shell holes full of water, with just a little partition or ridge of earth between 

some. We made our way along these little narrow ridges and then found ourselves 

between two batteries, very soon the Boches began on them and to my horror, one 

of these partitions between shell holes was so soft I sank right up to my knees and 

couldn’t move, and felt myself going deeper. The more I tugged, 

 

page 3 

the deeper I went, and Harold’s boots began to come off, meanwhile bang came the 

most terrifying bangs and splinters. I implored the adjutant to pull me out, but he was 

so occupied with the shells that he didn’t notice! Eventually he noticed and hauled 

me out. On we went and down came the shells one in front and one behind at the 

same time, just anywhere. Then we found a little dugout full of water with a bed of 

shavings fairly dry, in we popped and stayed there about quarter of an hour when 

things cooled down.  

 

You never saw, nor can imagine such country, its worse than the moss a lot. I found 

Cherry at HQ and he started back about 1pm, and we haven’t heard of him since, 
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now 9pm. I do hope nothing has happened. But going up and down well back is full 

of danger, they send over 

 

page 4 

such a terrific lot of shells on the back parts. Lord Robert Manners was killed close 

here, just near his dugout, by a chance shell and no trace of him could be found, 

blown to little bits. They say he was a most gallant man and cared for nothing.  

 

Goodbye Helen, I shall be glad if everything goes all right but it’s a hard time for all. I 

don’t suppose I shall write again for about four days. 

Goodbye 

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

15 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

It’s a stormy place this, really there is not a quiet moment all day and night, continual 

shelling goes on. The men really get wonderfully accustomed to it and seem quite 

reconciled to taking their chance of getting a blighty or something worse. Its jolly 

unpleasant all the same.  

 

This march up tonight is weighing on me, it might go off quite luckily or it might be full 

of disasters We must hope for the best. When we get up there, there are no trenches 

to go up to the front line by, if one goes round one has to walk along the top and be 

machine-gunned. The HQ up there is a pill box and very squalid and strafed. There 

are no seats 

 

page 2 

tables or beds in it, you simply all sit on the floor. If you poke your nose outside you 

get a shell or machine gun at you! Cherry got back all right after all. I am afraid you 
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will have another time before long, now your chill has stopped. I wonder if you will 

get the sick feeling. I suppose you will. It is a nuisance that part of it.  

 

Achilles and the servant (who said he wasn’t love sick) are quite happy, living wet 

through and with very little cover. They sing about blighty most of the time.  

Goodbye Helen. 

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

19 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Just arrived back into reserve which means unless anything unforeseen happens, 

three day’s rest. I must tell you all my experiences. First we started to move up about 

5pm, got along the path all strung out in a long queue then I thought it was still too 

light so waited in a very hard place for shelling till it got darker. Whilst doing that, 

several Boche planes came over us, whether they could see us or not I don’t know. 

Anyhow, we moved on shortly and just as the tail passed the place we had been at, 

they got badly 

 

page 2 

shelled and quite a number were killed and wounded. Achilles was coming along 

with the last party of all, and he did a lot of good work dashing off for stretchers and 

carrying back wounded, and so never arrived up till next day. We proceeded to moon 

along. I was leading and if in front it’s impossible to crawl slowly enough for everyone 

to keep up. As we got to within about half a mile of where HQ was to be, we saw 

SOS signal rockets of ours sent up in front line, which means somebody thought he 

was being attacked, and all our guns started firing. It had been very quiet up to then, 

and now momentarily I expected the Boches would reply. How- 
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ever he took it very calmly and did nothing until just as I arrived at HQ when he 

started. I went into the pill box to see the Yorks’ commanding officer, Micholls, whilst 
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the others continued to file on to the front. They were lucky as a rule in not getting hit 

etc. but a few did. The HQ was a pill box, one room about five feet high, about 10 

feet wide, and about 15 feet long. In this, five officers, six or seven men (servants 

and telephonists), ate, slept, and lived and cooked practically continuously all day 

and night. There was practically no floor, a few boards but most of the floor (earth) 

was several inches under water. There were no seats but petrol tins, and nowhere to 

lay except on the few floor boards with your legs lying 

 

page 4 

in the water, which was alright for me with Harold’s long boots on. Of course no 

windows, so candles always necessary and entrances at each end about three and a 

half feet high, no table except a shelf about two feet wide. Its great merit was it was 

about six foot thick ferro-concrete! Everybody, whether lying on the floor (there was 

only room for about half to do this) or sitting on petrol tins, was touching one another. 

The servants had all to sleep sitting on the petrol tins in quite deep water, and that 

for three or four nights. What their tails must be like I can’t imagine, personally I 

couldn’t sit a petrol tin more than about two hours. We procured some more wood 

from round about and floored most of the floor, and bailed out once or twice a day, 

made another  

 

page 5 

shelf, and cleaned out some of the refuse we found.  

 

Achilles says he caught lice, personally I haven’t felt any so far, of course I hadn’t my 

clothes off for eight days, and my Harold boots made my socks and stockings quite 

wet with perspiration. I am not sure they are really good things. They are loose for 

walking and socks slip down and give sore feet and others were not much wetter 

than me in ordinary boots, but we had fairly fine weather. They are easy to take on 

and off, but as you have nothing else to put on you can’t take them off! There were 

two dead men lying just outside, one half buried, at one of the entrances, we didn’t 

use this one. The first thing that 
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happened was one of our men came crawling on all fours through the entrance and 

all the water, gibbering having been shocked, Major Micholls gave him some 

morphia which stopped his gibbering and made him quiet. Shortly afterwards an 

officer came crawling in all covered with blood and gore having just been hit, so 

added to our 10 or 11, and the Yorks eight or nine, we had two wounded in this 

regular black hole. Every and now then someone else would appear wanting to know 

the way, and the atmosphere you can’t imagine.  

 

Well by degrees the relief finished, the Yorks disappeared, we got rid of the 

wounded, and settled down to dinner. The Boches  

 

page 7 

began his normal night shelling and we lay out on the floor for sleep after our 

“sumptuous” dinner. About 5.45 next morning, shelling ceased and I sallied out to 

see where the trenches were. We had only captured this ground for about five days 

and there are of course no ordinary trenches, and no one knew where those were 

that did exist. You have to walk up in full view and take your chance. I got up (about 

400 yards) and then looked around and found the trenches were in quite different 

places to what they were supposed to be. Map reading and maps came in well, and 

after a walk along I quite realized the situation and was able, with the blue and red 

and brown chalks, to send in quite a  

 

page 8 

different plan to anyone else!  

 

One could see the Boches marching away in parties of about 20 from his night 

positions. I didn’t make the men fire, as they could fire at us and didn’t, and if you 

started serious sniping no one could get about at all, so we let them off. They were a 

good way off about 7-800 yards and one probably would not have hit them. Then 

enormous great Boche planes came spying on us very low down, and simply spied 

about till they saw us all. I didn’t know whether to fire or not, as we were trying to 

hide our position and they to find it out. Then after having made out where everyone 
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was and looked around, I came back and shortly afterwards General appeared. I 

was able to tell him 

 

page 9 

how things actually were and he went off delighted.  

 

In the evening I thought I would go round again, just as I was starting with Grant, I 

noticed they were sprinkling about a few small shells, however went on, then they 

started a really poisonous barrage all about us. We dashed into a bit of old blown to 

pieces trench and crawled along to find a better place, and finally subsided onto two 

dead men which we continued to bug for about 20 minutes. Grant was actually on 

the corpse, I was more or less on him. It was most unpleasant and gradually got dark 

and quieted down, and we came home as quick as we could. He got hit by a piece 

but nothing really. That night, they began shelling at 9pm and fired thousands of 

shells continuously through the night till 

 

page 10 

daylight when it quieted, and out I went again. Didn’t try any more evening jaunts. 

From our entrance one could see Boche guns firing away back, a thing I have never 

seen before. They have quite a smiling country side of course, green fields, 

churches, and farms in quite good condition, we have nothing but churned up brown 

mud and more or less battered pill boxes. Of some, most farms, you can’t even see 

the bricks. 

 

General came up each day for a momentary visit to HQ, and I think was very 

pleased with our efforts as the Yorks achieved practically nothing and didn’t really 

know where they were. It’s surprising how difficult it is to get people to understand 

where they are themselves, and where they 

 

page 11 

should expect the Boches to be, even the officers never seem to take in where they 

are respectively through not really being able to read maps thoroughly. The men on 

both sides are fearfully ignorant. The morning before we went in, a Boche came 
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walking into the Yorks having lost his direction in the fog. The ground is mostly awful, 

shell holes full of water. The nights have been fearfully dark and it has been terribly 

hard to find men capable of guiding parties. We had heaps of people turning up at 

our HQ absolutely lost, and to redirect them was impossible in the dark. I am afraid 

we had quite a lot of casualties, and several officers and a good few men shocked. 

One officer who I had specially applied for from 
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South Shields went quite off his head. I am going to send him away. I am sure he will 

never stand any more shells, he was quite stark staring mad. His subalterns got rid 

of him by saying all officers commanding companies were wanted by the 

commanding officer, and sent a note with the guide to explain the situation. When he 

first arrived he sat staring vacantly in front of him and could not utter, then he kept 

talking about a bag of rations which had been lost or found!  

 

We were relieved last evening and it went off very well. He kept quiet till 10pm and 

then started very heavy shelling till after daylight this morning. They all got away by 

about 9.30pm. I should have started back then but the brigadier 

 

page 13 

strongly advised me to stay up till the next morning and come out by daylight in the 

quiet, so finally I decided to do so instead of floundering about in the mud and 

darkness for about five miles. So I spent an extra night on the floor and started off at 

6am without food or tea and got here about 8.30. The tracks leading up were a 

wonderful sight, during this early morning period of quiet you meet brigadiers coming 

up, swarms of men carrying trench boards, wood for making corduroy tracks, horses 

carrying shells, thousands of men, all sorts all pressing forward whilst its quiet. Like 

the rush to the city in the morning.  

 

page 14 

I made Keith come up, but I could not give him anything to do and I don’t think he 

wanted it, he never stirred outside unless I ordered him. I think nothing of him and he 

irritates me as a little squirt of a bank clerk who ought to be officer commanding a 
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company, not slacking as a second in command. He’s not half as fit as Bryant to 

command the battalion. The men have had nothing but a waterproof sheet and their 

ordinary clothes, and very often the rations never arrived.  

 

Well I must write more tomorrow. I have received all parcels now including chalks, 

but not winter clothes. I wore my best thick coat on the floor as it was warmer.  

Yours Hubert  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

20 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

Uncle B can’t be ill can he? Only “fed up” like everyone else. Really this part is most 

depressing. The squalor, discomfort, mud, and general wretchedness when you do 

get away from the front is so depressing. No sort of comfort, and even if one is more 

or less provided with shelter oneself, one feels everyone else is so uncomfortable it 

is almost as bad. All this discomfort must counteract against us, and correspondingly 

favour the Boches who presumably are better off.  

 

Well General Couper said 

 

page 2 

today, I suppose you will be moving off soon. I said “Where to?” So he said, “Well 

Rennie has gone to a brigade so I so I suppose you will be going shortly!” Then he 

said “which of you is senior?” and then the conversation dropped. As a matter of fact 

he is a brevet lieutenant colonel which makes him senior. I don’t know if they count 

that, but if so, it probably makes me a long way behind. Old Couper does not seem 

to know much, trouble much or care, just leaves it. I should like to get away from this 

part anyhow, but I believe there is quite a chance of staying here for the winter, too 
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depressing. At present we are in a damp clay wood, water and mud all around. It 

gets bombed occasionally. Then we only stay here two nights and move to the wreck 

of a house we were at before, it’s an awful place, dismal isn’t the word and liable to 

shells.  

 

Dear Oh Dear! I heard from Lily today, she hoped to hear from you about how I am 

getting on. I should like some socks but thick hand knitted ones, and long ones for 

choice. I should like a pair of long stockings, khaki for choice, I have only one pair. I 

am dining with Slogett, Rifle Brigade, tonight, and Prideaux-Brune, [also] Rifle 

Brigade, is dining with 

 

page 4 

them too. Well I have only been here barely five weeks, at least seven weeks more 

to do, three weeks of which might be back and then up again, or it might be sooner. 

They are wolfing that Wensleydale at a terrible rate, it’s awfully good! Well Helen 

everything has an end and I suppose the war will end someday! Goodbye. 

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

22 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

Moved a little way today. Unfortunately I disobeyed orders in marching along a light 

railway for a short distance to cut off a corner, and this is strictly against orders. The 

day before, I marched all round though heaps of people were using the railway, and 

today I did it and the Provost Marshall caught me and said he would report it to the 

corps!! So I expect to get a nasty one.  

We are settled in an awfully wet camp, more rank grass and the earth sort of shakes 

when you tread on it, like peat. I have a shell hole full of water just outside my tent, I 

am seriously thinking 
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of bathing in it, you could swim easily. Bombs were going again last night and we 

had two or three long distance shells, one of which Achilles thought pitched 25 yards 

from him, but it was more like 80 yards. No suitcase yet. Still no voice! 

 

Well a tent is not very comfortable in this damp weather, one is afraid of keeping a 

light going. I’ve put mine out already half a dozen times, and now have a candle in a 

box and can see practically nothing at all. Cherry is asking for that die or stamp for 

bugle badges so will you send it as a parcel. Well I don’t know how I am going to 

spend the evening with no lights at all. 

Yours Hubert  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

22 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

Back in my old rank grass ruin, it’s almost more comfortable than it was, though you 

would not think it if you saw it. Last night we were bombed, none fell absolutely 

among us, and only two of us were hit, but they killed some horses in the transport 

camp. It was rather exciting not to say painfully so, we heard the first bomb, then 

second, then it was a toss up where the third would fall, but we seemed to just come 

between them [small diagram of how bombs fell]. They made very small craters but 

as soon as they pitch they 
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[small diagram of explosion] spread out all along the ground. Jolly unpleasant.  

 

I told you I was feeling unwell in practically the same spot as I was unwell in before I 

came on leave. I am feeling only temporarily better. I shall always feel ill in this place, 

and I’m afraid I may be here for a long time. I have got one of the heaviest colds I 

have had for a long time, and my hankies last no time. Achilles is similarly affected. I 
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can hardly speak, of course smoking makes my throat much worse. I am naturally 

hard to understand and now no one can.  

 

Last night I made up my mind to write 

 

page 3 

a letter saying how long I had commanded this battalion and all I had been through 

with it, saying they could send me home or not as they liked, but I must have a 

change. Today of course I am thinking better of it, but really there’s no knowing if 

they, or when they, will give me anything and I feel it’s such a swindle (as fellows 

say) “after all you’ve been through”, when you see fellows hop from a staff job to 

command a battalion for a month or two, and then get a brigade. It’s quite hard work 

and unpleasant commanding a brigade too and not much of a rest. Really in these 

strafing districts it’s enough to fed anyone up. Uncle B soon had enough, and a 

battalion commander has a much rougher time. 

 

page 4 

I think very likely it is true about Colonel Riddell, he seemed to have done very well 

before. I meant “rebowl” on payment, about 2/6 or so, which saves about 2/- per 

pipe. However it doesn’t matter. I can’t enjoy smoking now a bit, everything tastes 

nasty owing to my cold.  

 

Very annoying for the Burdons, but what a trifle compared to moves out here, when it 

is a question of moving into the battle or away from it. You see what nice people 

there are in the south, if you are nice! No suitcase, warm clothes, or gloves arrived. If 

you still have those gloves I think you had better send them. Harold’s boots 

 

page 5 

are still wet inside. I don’t think these boots, waders, are much use. Whatever kind, 

they get wet inside from perspiration. I am wearing Maxwell at the moment, but they 

are too heavy, clumsy, and leaky, and in the end I shall wear puttees and ankle 

boots, and get wet I hope today again. The future at present is very black!  
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Bryant has another brother who he wants to get into the regiment, he’s really too old, 

about 35, and seems bad at drill but hard worker in civil life. I think I told you I saw 

the corps commander, Uncle B’s regiment, Morland yesterday, he knows me slightly 

and remembered me commanding the battalion at Aldershot. He said I ought to have 

a move up and Brigadier Skinner agreed, but it was only chaff of course.  

 

No mention of Doreen lately, 

 

page 6 

I suppose she is getting on, she ought to have come on a lot by now. When shall I 

see her again? It seems ages to three months.  

 

The dirty Hun is dropping bombs near here at this moment, he doesn’t care if it’s 

dark or moonlight, he does it regularly two or three times a night. This is only the 

beginning too, next year one won’t have a moment’s peace. Well I seem to have told 

you pretty fully lately what a rollicking time we are having. I think in future I won’t 

mention it, it must be so depressing. Keith is going home to be married on 28th! At 

least he expects to, quite likely he will be stopped! What an upset. I didn’t find him 

any use up in the line, he never 

 

page 7 

seemed to want to leave the pill box. (I am not surprised). However, I made him now 

and then. Bryant would have always been asking if he could do so and so, far more 

use really. He kept talking of Fitz Clarence – Bar-rel, Var-lue Battar-lion etc. till I 

nearly vomited! He looks such a little whipper snapper and I feel it’s such not his 

being second in command, because I see no reason why he ever should have been 

made. 

 

I had a great dinner with the Rifle Brigade, lots of port and brandy, in case we were 

bombed and it might be the last time! Slogget was terribly keen on my getting leave 

to Paris, five days, but I felt I never 
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page 8 

could arrange to meet you there, and I should be rather bored otherwise. Bachelors 

like to go two together and go “round the town” and meet there wonderful French 

Fairies, which would not be nice for me to do would it?  

 

Well goodbye Helen. Love to Doreen and all the others, Daph, Phil, and Mrs Straker.  

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

Sloggett was brigade major to the Hunting Horn Brigadier VC, he said he was very 

foul mouthed and difficult to work with as he would not take his work seriously, as he 

didn’t care if he was kicked out or not. As he was a Guardsman VC and MFH Master 

of Foxhounds] his word was law with the division.  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

23 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Very depressingly wet, and our old bog on which we lie is fairly oozing with water. 

Last night, a party had to turn out at 4am for “carrying”, black dark and pouring rain. I 

heard a sergeant shout out “we shall want another man as one has fallen into a shell 

hole”, they are of course brim full, what a man does when that happens I can’t 

imagine, he has no change of course.  

 

General 

 

page 2 

Couper came round this morning and seemed quite sorry for us, but just talked away 

as usual and no remedy or help was suggested. Noticing I had no voice he said I 

must not come out, but I did of course and he said we must get you “a month”. I said 

“well I still have about six weeks to go”, he muttered something, but never says 
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anything definite. A nice old man, but useless. Several lots of Germans have walked 

into our lines lately, losing their way. None did when we were up. 

 

page 3 

They bombed last night about 300 or 400 yards from here, but we escaped. Today I 

am having a sandbag wall made round the tent wall, everyone does that. It might be 

some good. I believe we have lost our voices from “gas”. They did say there was gas 

in our pill box, but I didn’t believe or notice it. It’s just a special sort to take your voice 

away. I wonder how long for, but quite a lot of us have no voices. It can’t be only 

cold, mine is quite bad and everything tastes horrid. The redeeming 

 

page 4 

feature of the whole wretched show at this moment is the cheese, that at any rate 

couldn’t be better at home. Kippers also are good.  

 

The adjutant (Grant) is on leave now which makes me have to go into things more, 

but Cherry is a great assistance. He is wonderful at pinching material for fitting up an 

absolutely bare camp. No one will give you anything officially, but he goes and visits 

various “dumps” and gets corrugated iron and wood etc. from each by a little 

persuasive talk, which is a great boon. 

 

page 5 

I have a charcoal brazier going in my tent and am trying to dry Harold’s boots, they 

were fearfully wet inside and only partially dry now. No winter clothes yet. I hope if 

Billy comes out he gets sent somewhere near these parts, that’ll teach him! 

Everyone has a more or less uncomfortable time, even the Yeomanry I’m sure, if 

they are here. Then the aeroplanes put the wind up you at night, so altogether what 

with the mud and wet, everyone has his troubles more or less. 

 

page 6 

I am afraid we are going to be here for the winter, too depressing! Never mind, we 

must get a month. I peeped into some of the men’s bivouacs this morning to see how 

they were. They seemed perfectly happy and seemed to think they were quite 
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comfortable. A bivvy is about two and a half feet high, just a tarpaulin sheet 

supported by one or two sticks, and ground all dank muddy wet grass inside [small 

drawing of a bivouac]. They are wonderful, 

 

page 7 

I said “You don’t feel unhappy?” and he said “Oh No!” They had had to get up at 

4am, pouring rain black dark, march four and a half miles in the dark, carry up great 

baulks of timber about one and a half miles or more, awful road, shelled on the way, 

and march home again wet through. But they did really seem to mind so much when 

they got back to their little wet home.  

Well goodbye Helen 

Yours Hubert 

 

page 8 

Yes I remember Schneiber well, I used to play polo and cricket with him, and used to 

admire him as good looking and good player. Glad to hear such good accounts of 

Ian. I am sure he is an awfully good soldier, but hasn’t had a proper chance ever 

since he got wounded. Mrs Straker must be pleased. Achilles no voice either, nor my 

acting adjutant.  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

24 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Still in the same old camp, heavy rainstorms last night, more mud than ever. 

everyone seems going on leave. Couper on 25th, and Tempest either 28th or 

November 4th, when I am to act as brigadier! which will be a change. That little Keith 

goes on 28th to be married, so I don’t know who will command the battalion. I have 

had a wall of sandbags built round my tent, it isn’t really high enough, but I have 

sunk my bed a bit and it might be some use. My head is about level with the top. 

[drawing of tent and wall with exploding bomb] 
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Saw the brigadier this morning, first time for several days. It’s very different to 

meeting the other one! I am sorry it makes you feel “unwell”. I am afraid we shall 

both be in a chronic state of it.  

 

Honestly, I don’t believe I could have got out by myself as pushing one’s foot down 

to try and get out only made one go in deeper. If I had laid down on my tummy in the 

mud, I might have drawn my feet out and left the boots behind. You didn’t enclose 

Squibb’s letter! Yes please keep the report. I do wish I could have fished at these 

sort of times, when there is a chance of catching a salmon. No winter clothes yet. 

Grant, the adjutant, who lives at Rothbury is going to make an arrangement to send 

Northumberland butter out here for the mess, Rothbury butter sounds good.  

 

Haven’t  

 

page 3 

heard any more from Jackson and I forget if I wrote to him that I did not want half the 

commission! He seemed playing up for us at last! I must write to Holt and ask him to 

transfer £100 to No. 2 Account. I am running out of paper and envelopes again. It is 

of course very cheerless after 5pm, sitting in a damp tent with perhaps no light, 

decidedly cold, waiting for the time to pass to go to bed. I think you might send those 

woollen tummy belts of mine, as I don’t want to get dysentery in these places where 

you daren’t poke your nose outside without a shell landing on the end of it. It’s going 

to rain again tonight after being quite a  

 

page 4 

nice day.  

 

I wonder how Ian is getting on. I expect he will get something in the New Year’s 

Honours. They cut down ours tremendously, after telling me to send in eight for 

Honours and six for Mention [in despatches] they cut it down to one Honour (officers 

and non-commissioned officers and men) and two Mentions! That means I sent in 

one sergeant (the old long winded transport sergeant who has never got anything 
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yet), and two dead officers for mention. Isn’t it a little, though of course a good many 

get immediate rewards.  

 

No bombs dropped last night, perhaps because it was wet. I think I told you I am the 

only commanding officer (original) in the division now, and all the secondary ones 

have disappeared, Ritchie (Somersets) and Meynell (Yorks) to schools. Cornwalls 

have quite a young  

 

page 5 

nice fellow, and I go uncomplainingly on! Ypres, Somme, Arras, and round again! I 

see Dolly is not “mentioned” in the nurses’ List. Rather hard it sounds. I see Lady V 

Percy is. Perhaps Dolly quarrelled with her brigadier, I am sure she would, but surely 

she deserves to be mentioned.  

 

Well goodbye Helen, I am sitting on a box in my little Brit, warm coat on the dank 

grass with a candle stuck onto the table, and a petrol tin with some charcoal in it, but 

100 times better off than in that awful pill box. Rain pattering on the tent, but I still 

have the Times and Tatler and Sporting and Dramatic to read, so I’m all right.  

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

26 October 1914 [Postmarked 27 October 1917] 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

Please thank Doreen for her letter. She didn’t write all that herself did she? Another 

pouring wet day, the wretched condition of the men is indescribable and I am filled 

with deepest sympathy for them. I had a comparatively comfortable life, though if I 

walked on the ground in my tent it would all go “squish”, but now I have some 

wooden trench gratings as a floor, and with a brazier am pretty well all right, outside 

of course there is nothing but water and mud. These 
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beastly bombs are a nuisance but one can’t help them. But so far they have been 

kind to us. This loss of voice is said to be due to gas shell of a certain kind, meant to 

make you sneeze and take your respirator off, and so get gassed with mustard gas. I 

am a little doubtful about it but I think it must be right as so many have lost voice, 

including people at Brigade HQ. Some seem to have found it even hard to breathe 

and a good many have been sent down sick. My voice is getting 

 

page 3 

better and I was able to give a good scolding this morning which I had not been able 

to before.  

 

I have received the badges, for which many thanks, in the present state of wet and 

mud one can’t bother about them. I felt quite frightened last night when I saw the 

plane in the searchlight, as he came circling over my tent, and thought he had laid 

several eggs, I thought he might still lay another. Achilles doesn’t mind a bit, he goes 

on saying what he is and where he’s going as if he didn’t at all expect a bomb on 

him. I said I thought 

 

page 4 

I would go into my tent and lie down, he said “yes I think you had better”, not caring 

at all himself. I said I think I will have a bath tomorrow morning, he said “I think it 

would be a good idea”! As if he thought I wanted it badly, which I do no doubt. I 

never ate my chocolate on the l ast jaunt of course, was saving it in case of 

extremities!  

 

Well goodbye Helen. Poor old Spekoe will find it rough if he comes up here. 

Anywhere will be pretty bad for him. I am glad Billy is for it. I think it’s all rot being fit 

to hunt hounds, and yet not fit enough to do anything for your country in these hard 

times.   

Yours ever Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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28 October 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling  

I heard just now that poor General Rawling of the Somersets, one of our original 

commanding officers, was killed by a shell outside his HQ today, isn’t it sad? The 

man General Campbell said was such a keen fighting man. Today also, two awfully 

nice signallers of mine, one particularly nice who always had a smile on and who 

won all our cross country races, both of them are said to have both feet blown off. 

Really this war is too sickening and seems never likely to finish.  

 

What bad news in your letter about the Chill. I hope it gets all right, I am sure it ought 

to stop. How awkward, and have you had Dr Jackson or his assistant! I believe they 

did play old Harry in London with the zeppelin bombs. Last night seemed fairly 

peaceful but feet were very cold. The long range gun that shelled us at lunch 

yesterday kept firing, but not at us but was 

 

page 2 

rather apt to think it was going to whilst one of our guns made an awful noise.  

 

This morning the ground was quite white with frost. Owing to the wretched state of 

our camp, I had been rather creating to the brigade. The brigadier came over this 

morning and was inclined to be mildly angry! But he was very nice about it, it was 

really Cherry who rather misled me. Anyhow, he went off in quite a good temper, 

quite different to the last man. I haven’t heard any more about my having marched 

down the railway. I am afraid we shan’t get away from this place for some time yet, 

and as far as I can see we shall just be going into the line when the BGC [brigadier 

general commanding?] comes back!  

 

Billy seems to be going one day to Tidworth, next to Suffolk, next to France, and 

never to go to either! Did Mrs. Straker like my letter, I can’t remember what I said in 

it. I had a bath as Achilles seemed to think it such a good idea! But I shan’t have 

another in a hurry.  
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Yes, another bit of bad news in your letter about Doreen, surely she isn’t getting any 

fatter. I can picture myself as Uncle Joe, with Edith! looking for a place for father. 

Judging by how often I get up in these cold wet nights and stand outside in the rain, 

she will have to look around a lot.  

 

I forget if I showed you how I write and read at night. I have a shell box and a candle 

in it [drawing of box with candle], and a curtain hanging down, as soon as they blow 

the whistle I let the curtain down and just get enough light out of the bottom two 

inches, not much but just enough. They blew the whistle before I had fixed it up just 

now so I was in darkness, then they realized it was one of our own and blew all 

clear. Achilles and co. certainly study them a good deal 

 

page 4 

and are always looking out seeing what’s going on, profess to be able to tell ours 

noise from theirs. I think you can, theirs is deep and throbbing and when you hear it, 

it makes you think! I wonder what Mr Straker thinks of the attack on Italy, he always 

thinks the Boches are at their last gasp and shouting for peace! Whilst Percy thinks 

we kill so many that how they have any left to do these things I can’t imagine.  

 

Tomorrow with any luck we shall move out of this bog and be relieved in our work, 

and hope to go back a bit further and clean up, and then it will be a case of back 

again. I wrote to Solly-Flood and asked him if he could find out how I stand for 

promotion, he’s at GHQ. I am not sure I should be a fearful success really after all! 

Yours, Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

1 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling, 

No post today. The first November, another opening meet gone wrong, four years 

apparently since the last one and seven I suppose since I made my debut and was 
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photographed with ‘Sinky’ at Stagshaw. I rode Thrifty first, and as far as I remember, 

I led the field from kennels to Rose's Bower, taking everything as it came on Thrifty!  

 

One of the men who lost both feet wrote to say he was getting on well, but the other 

was not doing so well. Fancy being able to write so soon after. They were near an 

aid post or dressing station of the Canadians at the time, and they had them 

“dressed" and away in an ambulance in eight minutes from the time they were hit.  

 

It has been lovely weather the last two days, quite mild. The men are quite  

 

page 2 

bucked up by their freedom from shells and work under shell fire. Tonight I went to a 

company concert. The sergeant major of the company at the end made a speech 

mostly about how much interest I took by being willing to come, and how I liked to be 

with my men etc. So I made a speech in return, not at all nervous, about how well 

they had done in the trenches and about their sergeant major and it seemed to go 

down quite well, and they all said "Goodnight Sir" in quite a friendly tone. One man 

sung a song after this style!  

"When one is a long way from home  

It makes one feel one is all alone  

And that one has no pal who is true  

To tell all one's troubles to  

As one writes a letter I hear my mother's voice ringing in my ears  

Which makes me cross my ‘t's with tears  

What a strange world this is  

Whilst I dot my ‘i's with kisses  

It makes me feel a long way from home” 

 

page 3 

Or words to that effect, as they say in the law! Of course this sort of song goes down 

like anything and they all join lugubriously in the chorus. If it’s a really cheery chorus, 

no one sings it! What they really enjoy is a song about a "little bit of khaki" which was 
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all that was found of some mother's son to send home to her. They all sing this 

lustily.  

 

St John called in here today as a COLONEL, very pleased with himself, got 

command of a Lincoln battalion. Covered with yellow horse shoes and other 

distinctive badges. It’s quaint isn’t it? It only shows the luck of the whole show. If he 

had remained under P. Wood he would never had been a colonel, ditto Rosher. The 

same of course also probably applies to myself, probably should have been a 

brigadier long ago under any other brigadier, St John has rather a fierce divisional 

general too. But you never know, the fact of St John  

 

page 4 

being a Wykehamist [alumni of Winchester College], the same as the general, and 

being an "Honourable" is quite enough with some people to make him a colonel! 

Anyhow Keith, who supplanted him, is not the least likely to get colonel whereas St 

John who was not supposed to be as good as he, is one. So it goes on! I have the 

Beatrice [brazier] going tonight, of course Achilles makes it smell of paraffin, but I 

don't expect it ought to.  

 

Well goodbye Helen, I hope the health is decided in the right way.  

Yours ever  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

4 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I am now at Brigade HQ. The brigadier has a tiny room and there is no space to lay 

out my things. Cherry is going home tomorrow so I am giving him this letter to post. 

We are supposed to be going back to rest at St Omer about the 12th for a fortnight, 

and then into the line near Passchendaele, a pretty warm and wet spot I fancy. So I 
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ought not to have much to do while the brigadier is away. You don’t say anything 

about your health! Well I have no other news today. So goodbye,  

Yours ever  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

7 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

The stamp has arrived and has been handed to Cherry. I was furious this morning, 

this idiot of a cook served up two kippers to each officer today for breakfast, so the 

whole lot were gone in one breakfast! I wrote to the corps commander today, the one 

Cecil Skinner spoke to about me! I told him I started the war under him (when he 

commanded the 14th Division) in 10 DLI, and now I have returned to his corps after 

three years and three months in the same position. I wonder what he'll  

 

page 2 

say. I don’t think it will do any harm. I've not heard from Solly-Flood. I daresay he 

may be away or may not take the trouble. I should have nothing to do if I didn’t 

continue to look after the battalion The Brigade Staff play that war game (with 

"Mines", "Brigadier" etc.), made me laugh, never having had a moment to spare 

hardly. Now I am actually reading a book, Adventures of an Ensign, by Vedette. The 

collection of Blackwood articles. Rather wet today. I have written to Sandon 

 

page 3 

declining to pay either charge. What about your health. I take it, it is "allright". My 

health is not improving, voice may be a bit better, but cold heavier than ever almost. 

Sorry Baba has been gassed too.  

 

I have a good mind to give every original 10th with the battalion, if I did get a brigade, 

a medal, “Pte ‘____’ For 3½yrs good service with Lt Col HH Morant DSO", and on 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
mailto:contactdurhamatwar@durham.gov.uk


 This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 

International License http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/ 
You can download this work and share it with others as long as it is credited, but you can’t change it in any way or use 
it commercially 
© Durham County Record Office: Ref. D/DLI 7/1230/22-96. Email record.office@durham.gov.uk 

the other side the crest. There might be about 60, so it might cost £20! Keith hasn’t 

arrived yet, he may have schemed to get four days extra, to make 14 days,  

 

page 4 

from the War Office for his honeymoon! or to recover from it!  

 

I see in the orders that Francis Anderson has got a DSO so he now has "DSO MC", 

rather nice. I believe he is a brigade major, he will also have the original 

Expeditionary Force medal. I have never met him out here. He hasn’t done badly 

seeing how long he has been at home. Supposing we go to Italy! I expect we won’t. I 

must begin to apply for one month leave soon.  

 

A Wensleydale or Stilton would not be amiss, by the 16th say. Goodbye Helen. The 

flag looks awfully well, it is always flying at HQ.  

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

8 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

No letter today. Poor old Italy seems in a bad way. I saw Lieutenant Poxon today 

and asked him about Sergeant Donovan, he said he was quite a good man and was 

in a pill box with him when a shell knocked it in and the concrete damaged his head. 

He doesn’t seem to have been in any desperate post at all, at least nothing out of the 

ordinary or near the enemy even.  

 

The brigadier has the most appalling  

 

page 2 

horses, one is lame and the other quite unsafe to ride. It feels as if it was going to fall 

down all the time and does too! I heard from Solly-Flood today, he has got a division 

and says he has left GHQ, but that he has done what he can for me. I have great 
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hopes of my letter to the corps commander bearing fruit. Keith ought to have been 

back today and I don’t believe he has arrived. Jerwood is acting in command but I go 

over a lot, its  

 

page 3 

only about a mile from here. There was rather an interesting case in today’s Times 

(8th) about how long a baby takes to arrive, 278 days the experts say is the average 

time from last day of Chill. The wife of a doctor had one 307 days after so he 

maintains it could not possibly be his, some experts tried to make out they had 

known cases as long, but the case is not decided yet. Well there is not much news. I 

wonder what has happened to Spekoe and Uncle B.  

 

page 4 

Goodbye, yours ever  

Hubert Morant 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

13 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Moving today. I am going by motor and have had no trouble about making any 

arrangements either about the battalion, or ourselves. My staff do it all! I just climb 

into the motor, and the others wander about by railway and marching and have quite 

a weary day.  

 

I wish they would hurry up about me. I haven’t heard anything from the corps 

commander, so perhaps he's doing nothing after all! Still of course, there is not a  

 

page 2 

brigade vacancy every day, besides he would have to enquire about me or 

recommend me to GHQ etc. etc. Still Couper's sudden question about Keith was 
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suspicious wasn’t it? Perhaps saying he wasn’t fit only delays matters as they have 

to find someone else. Every letter says "Billy on leave" somewhere!  

 

Well of course my "form" of programme was considered by the "staff" (mine) so good 

that it was made official and sent round to the other battalions to send theirs in the 

same way. You always say I am good at programmes! I think you  

 

page 3 

had better get cigarettes instead of plum pudding for the men. This awful Xmas 

present business, beginning again. I think we had better give up Paris. You are not fit 

enough and it’s rather an undertaking for you all alone. If you could do it sometime 

with Sophy it would be alright, but I feel the chance will never occur again.  

 

The brigade major has quite bad fever, I suppose its trench fever. I take his 

temperature, he was 104 the first time, and has gradually come down during the last 

two or three days to 101.7 this morning.  

 

page 4 

He may have to go down. I was sick this morning when I went to wash my hands, 

partly I think due to my pipe and partly to my cough and cold! Don’t think it has ever 

happened before. I believe I have a permanent chronic cough, more or less the 

same sort of cold, and more or less the same voice! All due I believe to adenoids or 

some sort of stoppage in the nose.  

 

Fine today but we have had a good deal of rain lately, the front must be horrible. I 

suppose I have only about five days more brigadier. I shall feel small when I return to 

the battalion! Another six weeks before  

 

[Added at top of page 1] 

we see if I get anything in the way of honours! I am certain it won’t be much 

whatever it is.  

Yours HHSM 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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17 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

The cheese has arrived, I shall not open it until I rejoin the battalion tomorrow. Many 

thanks, it’s sure to be good. What with combing out men and restrictions on food and 

petrol things, must not be too comfortable at home. The question of men is very 

urgent.  

 

I see an Albright, Yeomanry, was killed. I suppose he was the one in Ian's regiment, I 

wonder if Ian is on his  

 

page 2 

way. I suppose he must be. I wonder if he will have to be in a convalescent home? I 

suppose not as he is a major.  

 

General returns tomorrow, we have started cross country running again. There is a 

battalion run on Monday. I may feel obliged to run. I rather funk it, as when I do I try 

so hard! and its hard work. It’s very heavy going about here nearly all plough or 

cultivated.  

 

page 3 

Cold much better. No news. I see "Albey Cator" has got a division! We play bridge 

most nights for love, the games are interminable! I would usually prefer to do 

anything else. It’s wonderful the number of wires and orders that fly about after Billy, 

you would think he was most important, though no one usually seems to want him! 

We still have our eggs and bacon for breakfast!  

 

page 4 

Here I only get one, but in my own mess, two!  

 

Well goodbye Helen. Quite good weather here at present. I see the Boches attacked 

on the bit of front we were holding, a day or two ago, they say he was repulsed. 

Been exciting if we had been in at the time. 
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Yours ever  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

19 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Cross country run at 9am this morning, three miles of plough etc. I was about 35th, 

Achilles was only about 20th. Keith didn’t run, just like him, far too soft. Said he 

wasn’t feeling quite up to the mark! Grant, the adjutant, was first, and about five 

other officers well up. Jerwood was late so didn’t run, several others didn’t also, but I 

beat quite a few 20 year olds. Some I beat last time were so ashamed they bucked 

up and ran well this time, but as there were  

 

page 2 

quite 300 or more running I beat quite a lot.  

 

General was out this morning, said he had seen Ailsie and that everyone was very 

depressed at home. We out here are rather like the men are to me. I mean we don’t 

worry about what is happening except to our immediate selves, ours "but to do or 

die" as we are told. We can’t affect the situation by however much we worry about it, 

so we don’t and just live from day to day. In the battalion however I am always more 

or less worrying about what we have or may have to do, the men on the other hand 

know nothing and think  

 

page 4 

about nothing except what they are doing at the moment, so they are happy most of 

the time, as they know they have no worries except to do what they are told, 

whenever and whatever that is. No more news of brigade. Spent the day on the 

range from 11am-4.30pm and had lunch there.  
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A very still cloudy day. We had the cheese for lunch. Very good. Petrol must be short 

if Uncle Fred hasn’t any. Mary M seems to think we have a very fine and large baby 

apparently, but doesn’t say how sweetly pretty etc.  

Goodbye, yours ever  

Hubert  

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

21 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

The brigadier said this morning "I hear we shall shortly be losing you. I am VERY 

sorry"! This is only what he, Couper, had been telling him I am sure, so it’s nothing 

new. Anyhow he was watching my training all the morning and thought it was very 

good, and was quite interested and talked a lot about various things. Incidentally he 

invited me to come in a motor tomorrow and see a certain factory where they make 

up all kinds of things out of salvaged articles, make old boots into new ones etc. etc. 

I saw  

 

page 2 

that photo of Bradford, it’s an awful libel, as he is really quite good looking and one 

would never recognise him. They only say twice wounded, but counting "scratches" 

he has been wounded six times. He did not "lead two divisions" of course, but as he 

was on the flank of his division, he may have brought up odd men of the adjoining 

division as well as some of his own, but the total number was probably about 200! I 

write every day as usual but sometimes you get two a day. I got two from you today!  

 

Very sorry to hear that Mrs Straker has been gassed too, hope she recovers quicker 

than I did. I am practically alright now. I told you the general had seen Ailsie.  
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page 3 

Many thanks for writing to tobacco people, expect the letter will fetch up of course.  

 

Cuddles is very dangerous, that’s why I am so terrified of her. I believe a dog that 

flies at people ought to be put down as it is very risky. You never know who they will 

bite. If Mr Straker doesn’t put her down after being attacked so viciously twice, I think 

he is a marvel. She does seem to go mad, honestly I would put her down, she isn’t 

safe. Think how she would ruin Doreen’s nerves for life, if nothing worse, if she did 

that to her or me! The stockings have arrived and look  

 

page 4 

very good, as also is the cheese, the second in command thinks so too! Very dull 

scotch misty sort of weather, but not really very cold. Goodbye. 

Yours  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

23 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Wallace has got his basket as he wrote a second letter thanking me. Maughan has 

not written again about his, he had received a writing pad and thought it must have 

been from me, I didn’t write to say it wasn’t but think that I must as it sounds so 

uninteresting.  

 

I see the banner is for the first seven divisions, so it included the 6th which the 2nd 

Battalion was in, but still we were fully occupied with the 14th Division. The show  

 

page 2 

down south seems to have been a great success.  
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No I shan’t be allowed home for clothes. I feel they will take ages to make those 

boots, also I must get a new thick tunic coat. What a funny letter from old Hales. I'm 

sure you must be "hurt" at not having the banner to do. I saw Spekoe at the show 

yesterday, he was going round too. We had two chickens from Rothbury today  

 

page 3 

sent by the adjutant’s wife, but the butter doesn’t seem to be working.  

 

The brigadier is inspecting battalions in "Marching Order". I saw ours the other day 

and they were very bad. The Duke of Cornwall’s Light Infantry were inspected today 

and he thought them very bad, I am for it on Monday and hope to be better.  

 

Well goodbye Helen. My leave looks worse and worse. It seems to have been a 

good show down  

 

page 4 

south, it was kept very dark.  

Yours ever  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

25 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I have just returned from a trip to the front with Tempest. It's of course a poisonous 

part, probably worse than the last. The same old brown wilderness of shell holes full 

of water, and the same old shells. We faltered several times on the way up and 

dodged round but even so, one landed about 50 yards from me and made the 

brigadier in front run. I think I was quite as brave as he. I don’t  
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page 2 

regard him as anything out of the common, he doesn’t like it any more than anyone 

else. The men are really awfully good, you see strings of them heading along straight 

for where they are shelling and taking no notice. Whereas we pull up and look and 

like it less and less, and then perhaps go round.  

 

I look forward to a wretched cold dreary and horrible three weeks or month, when I 

ought to be on leave. But I can’t go till after it, and what about the brigade seems to 

never come. Anyhow, the brigadier, from what he told Ailsie, 

 

page 3 

seems quite satisfied with me. The brigade major said the other day that "General 

Wood was very fond of you", he had a funny way of showing his affection. We saw 

the corps commander yesterday, he is very brave but more or less mad, he said 

where we are going it’s a continuous battle and intense shelling, but that it is the 

place of honour on the whole front. I wonder what the Cavalry did down south, The 

Times talked of them "rollicking here and there”. I don’t expect they did  

 

page 4 

much of that.  

 

Well I am just back and post is going so I must stop. My cross country team won the 

brigade cross country run very easily today, 122 points to 300 and something! All 

through my good example! 

Yours ever  

Hubert 

 

PS  

Tempest inspects us tomorrow! 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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27 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Got a most flattering official letter from brigadier about the inspection. Everything 

very satisfactory. Transport exceptionally well turned out etc. etc. and ending up with 

"this shows a high standard of discipline and efficiency".  

 

Very blowy and rainy today. I gave that little Keith a good long job in it too. No letter 

from you today. Fancy Billy off to France at last, a fearful blow and upset of the 

hunting the hounds arrangement. I have no particular  

 

page 2 

news, the corps commander is paying us a visit tomorrow and he is always full of 

fuss and suggesting all sorts of things to practice for which there is no time or 

opportunity. He worries the divisional general and brigadiers as much as anyone 

else.  

 

I think you had better send the £10 of Woodbines, it won’t be too many and I must 

give at least £10 for the Xmas beano. I am just going to talk to  

 

page 3 

Cherry about the Xmas dinners he may possibly alter the idea, but if he does I will let 

you know tomorrow. Only a few days more comfort I expect. 

Yours ever  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

28 November 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I am getting to feel more and more unwell, honestly. No Xmas holiday. Might get 

away a few days after. I heard today that Rennie, who was the last commanding 
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officer to be promoted from the division about a month ago, took the place of a 

brigadier sent home. So apparently not many have been sent home lately. A 

brigadier has a difficult job at times, for instance the corps commander lays down 

how the line is to be held and how many lines etc.  

 

page 2 

in these horrible places, and the brigadier has to try and get the battalion 

commander to carry out these orders, which is very difficult to do. I don’t know how I 

am going to get anything done, or how I am even going to see what has been done, 

as by day it seems impossible, and by night you can’t see and one will probably get 

lost and walk into the Boches let alone all the shells, altogether I am not looking 

forward to the  

 

page 3 

next three weeks I can tell you. No trenches, only shell holes and anything but a 

brand new one is full of water.  

 

The prawn paste has arrived, and very good, but it wasn’t actually that I meant, it 

was whole prawns, I don’t know if in tins but I think so. That is what the general had 

and what you sent me once. Very nice weather now, at least mild, but very windy 

and sometimes wet. If I get a brigade I shall take Achilles with me. The stockings 

arrived alright and seem very good, but they seem to ruck up under my left  

 

page 4 

foot for some reason and rather blister it but it may be the boot's fault. My socks 

seem to be rather cracking up and do want darning. Arthur is the limit. Very nice of 

Mrs Tempest writing to you when she hasn’t met you, you will have to go and call 

next time in London.  

 

It is a great thing having a gentleman as Brigadier, the other man's face was so 

coarse, one feels, too, this one is sympathetic and realises the difficult 

circumstances under which one has to work in the front and all that. I think I shall be 

out of writing paper soon. I have plenty of envelopes. I see Mrs T. wrote to Ailsie  
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page 5 

and not to you. Yes we expect what you say in two or three days’ time, and then 

shan’t come back till a day or two after Xmas. Re Xmas presents, I hope you are 

doing what I said, certainly if there is room join for me in Mrs Straker's, Doreen's 

sounds alright. I think it is very brave and good of Mr Straker to allow you to keep 

such a vicious hound, but you seem to prefer her more than Doreen!!!, I am not 

frightened of her, of course, it’s only for Doreen’s sake I want her put down.  

 

page 6 

We shall want quite £10 of cigarettes because they are relying on me for smokes for 

Xmas dinner. The men are in very good form now and very keen, but we haven’t 

many, it’s so sad to think so many will be casualties before Xmas.  

 

I had a long letter full of news from Ailsie yesterday. I must answer today or I shan’t 

have another chance. Lovely day today. Keith has to ride another horse to his usual 

one, it seems to have a little go about it, and I am always trying to make it run away 

by galloping  

 

page 7 

up behind or alongside it. It is always taking charge of him, his method of pulling it up 

is as below. [Sketch of horse and rider] Isn’t he a little idiot, goes charging about, 

pulling, or trying to pull, with his arms straight down. Yesterday I was galloping home 

across country and there was a fine steep bank you had to slide down, of course he 

swerved away by himself and escaped it!  

Goodbye, yours ever  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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1 December 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Beastly cold weather now, looks like snow, strong wind and gloomy looking sky. I 

see gasbag motors will not be allowed much longer. Rather awkward for people who 

have gone in for them. Well last night we had the pheasants, which were excellent.  

Soup, whiting, omelette, pigeon pie, pheasants, pudding, prawn paste on toast. 

Eleven to dinner, washed down by six bottles of champagne, kimmel [herbal liqueur], 

and port. So we did ourselves as well as we could, whilst we could. Today  

 

page 2 

I wore those gloves you gave me. They were an awful swindle at 9/- of course, but 

they have very warm lining. All those wash leather kind of gloves sewn with black 

thread are extraordinarily badly sewn, you find the seams unsewn before you even  

wear them. I had to take these to the tailor and get him to sew them up.  

 

I met Spekoe going round the factories not the battle! They say we shall get very few 

horses from America now, if any, so we are told to be extra careful of them. Perhaps  

 

page 3 

we shall want Billy and some of the others before long. Yes, Dick may have had 

quite exciting times, one hears rather ominous rumours from down there. I hope they 

aren’t true. These Russians are responsible for a lot.  

 

Fancy lying quite still all day in a shell hole when its freezing cold, nothing in the way 

of movement to restore the circulation, then a most horrible night to pass. The men 

can’t wear great coats as they get so wet, muddy, and heavy. It’s marvellous  

 

page 4 

how they stick it. This part of the war is by far the worst and so it seems to go on. 

The old days were quite a picnic. I believe the sailors have much the best time. I 

suppose Osborne won’t be leaving till about Xmas.  
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I broke that pipe or one of them you had repaired, last night. Rather a nuisance but I 

have another little one you had done. Well goodbye Helen darling, I believe there will 

be no post tomorrow, our last day.  

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

2 December 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Last day and Sunday. It has been very cold, and tonight is black dark and trying to 

snow. We start at 2am! Sounds jolly, breakfast at 12.15am. It’s horrible gradually  

losing the moon, wandering about those shell holes in the black dark. I shall hate it. I 

wonder if Uncle B is in the fighting down south.  

 

I wore those little footlet jaeger socklet things you sent me today, and they were 

quite comfy, of course I suffer terribly from cold feet but the  

 

page 2 

cold has only recently begun. I wonder if Uncle B will manage his leave at Xmas. 

Rather sporting of Sophie and Jessie, but they will be alright. Especially "Lady 

Pulteney". I feel I am not big enough swell to be certain of getting leave when I want 

it. In any case I ought to be getting my proper leave then if any, but no one can tell 

what will be happening at that time as a matter of fact. I suppose Ian might be home 

by Xmas, but I expect it  

 

page 3 

will take some time. I expect a real uncomfortable day tomorrow, but it will be far 

worse later.  

 

Oh! Dear Oh! Dear! When I think of the hall at The Leazes on Ruth's sofa, (does she  
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still behave like that?) or even of our little house at Witley, it used to be pretty snug in 

the smoking room, even in the drawing room on Sundays. It was good enough for a 

permanent residence, and how terrified we were we should not get it and that the 

rent would be terrific etc. I think you ought to write to some of our landladies  

 

page 4 

- especially Johnson. It all seems a long time ago. Today "the Cock Robins", Parke's 

platoon, won the football competition. Achilles is the only one left I think, but they still  

call themselves that.  

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

5 December 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Here I am, sort of on the fringe of the "battle". Had no time to write before post 

yesterday, and today NO LETTER from you. The news of about Teddy J. certainly 

sounds bad as it takes a lot to make that sort of vague news turn out well. The  

regiment are the people who know most, as a rule, about any of their people, of 

course the War Office would know first, later on, if he was actually a prisoner. But 

people think the War Office have some mysterious second sight by which, though 

they are miles away, they can tell what has happened, whereas they only know as a 

rule what the regiment tell them.  

 

The tongue may be most useful. I told Keith  
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yesterday he should get some. We have no tins at present in case we are ordered 

up "on the spur". I did hear two brigadiers had been captured down south, so I 

thought there might be a chance, this doesn’t seem to be true. The brigadier of the 

corps has been round and he says "You won’t be long now", I say “well everyone 

says that but nothing happens”.  
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I have been constantly interrupted and now it is so dark I can’t see to write. They say 

it’s awfully cold in the shell holes, it’s a pretty hard frost on now, and I am sure it 

must be wretched. They have killed one of our colonels already! and nearly got a 

Brigadier. It’s rougher than any place we have  

 

page 3 

been to yet. It is a very difficult kind of fighting for everyone. The Boches constantly 

lose their way into our lines, and I expect we do the same. At present we are in  

corrugated iron huts, the lap of luxury compared to a few days’ time. Pumphrey has 

not come out yet after all. I don’t expect he will really.  

 

I am expecting chilblains daily, at present I am wearing those sort of jaeger slippers 

inside my field boots, have tried the old original ones, they seem alright.  

 

page 4 

Manage to keep fairly warm at night but hear it is very cold in the pill box, and no sort 

of fire. We shall have a primus stove, but have to take food for three days with us so 

we shall only have cold Bully beef and biscuits, so I am expecting to be very trim. 

The cheese is just finishing, as I ought to get leave just after Xmas I don’t think it’s 

worthwhile sending another.  

Goodbye Helen Darling, glad your health is alright. 

Yours ever 

Hubert. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

9 December 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

It’s raining steadily, and will be pitch dark tonight when we start wandering up about  

seven miles along grid boards, about two feet wide with yawning shell holes full of 

water on either side. Honestly I am not looking forward to it. Some of the others got 
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up quite fairly well last night, without much shelling, so I hope we shall be as lucky. 

You may hear from me but I doubt if I get much chance for the next five or six days. 

On these occasions all sort of conflicting orders come, and one has no sooner  

 

page 2 

arranged and explained one thing when it has to be completely altered again.  

 

Well Helen, there are so many worries on hand that I can’t write anymore.  

So goodbye darling. 

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

14 December 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling, 

This is really a wretched existence. The actual strafing in the line was nothing like as 

bad as one expected, as we were too close up. My HQ were only about 70 yards 

from the front line, and not 200 yards from the Huns. If anything happens I shall 

disappear with the rest! The weather was fairly good, wettish the night we went in, 

and other nights rather frosty with dull cold days.  

 

The march to and from the line is a nightmare. You go up in the dark, and now it is 

blackest dark you can imagine. You start on a double trench board track which is 

hard enough to keep on, each trench board being about two feet wide, and all the 

last part is single with gaps between them, some on a big slant, some higher than 

others and some lower. I can’t see them at all, the men are much better, but we 

started at 5pm and didn’t arrive till 11pm. They lead over the most awful boggy 

ground full of shell 
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holes full of water. I slipped and fell backwards into one and flapped about on my 

back and of course got soaked to the skin, as I remained for the three days up. 

There were continually splashes to be heard of men falling in. All sorts of things were 

lost on the way up, and a lot men never arrived at all, half probably on purpose. 

Everyone was soaked of course and if you did not actually fall in, wherever you 

missed a board you went in up to the knee, at least, in awful mud. The ground is 

much worse than the moss, because you can walk over that by day, but you couldn’t 

get over this without boards. Several men remained all night stuck up to the waist, 

and it took at least five men to get them out next day. All the time you are struggling, 

they are shelling you and trying to hit you. One man had his thigh broken and was 

left lying on the track for about 12 hours. You couldn’t carry 
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anyone by night. The men of course are very heavily laden, and its wonderful how 

they get on at all. I don’t know what will happen when it’s really wet, or it snows, then 

frost makes these boards like glass.  

 

I was dead beat when I got back, my mackintosh skirts were coated with mud, and 

made it weigh a ton. It really is awful. Then walking round the line, you can only go 

round in the dark again, fearful pit falls and bogholes, all walking on the top of 

course, and about 100 yards from the Boches sniping, machine gunning, and 

shelling at intervals. Then the dug out, too awful, the smell if you disturb any of the 

refuse in it is terrible. There are three pigeon holes to lie down in or sit, or else sit on 

the floor on a petrol tin. You can’t possibly stand upright in it, and you can’t go out by 

daylight. I am stiff all over. Achilles had the most room for 
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cooking. There is a perpetual drip from the ceiling too. [Diagram and sketch of the 

pigeon holes and how to sit in them] The black places are the pigeon holes. The 

white place on the left is Achilles’ compartment, mine was the pigeon hole on right, 

and the other picture shows how you have to sit for four days. To lie back is of 

course very difficult as it’s so hard to get your head back, the pigeon hole being so 
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narrow as well as so low. Then one’s feet were wet through the whole time, and got 

quite swollen, one’s legs also, and my coat too. It really is wretched. 

 

The men had no shelter at all of course, and the officers practically none. We have 

got to do four days more of it. I have applied for leave, but I am not sure I shall have  

to the next lot.  

 

The Germans here 

page 5 

go in for respecting the Red Cross flag more or less, so we have flags and carry out 

wounded with them by day, otherwise we should never get anyone out, as they snipe 

anyone they see. The march in and out is the worst of the whole lot. The weather is 

horribly dull and gloomy, but it’s not actually raining or snowing, but looking very dark 

and depressing, and may pour at any moment.  

 

We are by no means out of shell fire now, the WC is full of shrapnel bullets and 

jagged pieces of shell. The brigade people hardly stopped five minutes at my place 

but simply dashed off, didn’t look at anything! Well it’s a horrible life, but I suppose it 

will end someday.  

 

It must be very exciting about Ian.  I feel he’s 

 

page 6 

lucky.  

 

I can’t make out how I am going to get up next time, as last night I simply couldn’t 

see the sign of the road from Brigade HQ, and had to be led like a blind man, that 

was a road, what about a trench board? 

Yours ever,  

Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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[postmarked 20 December 1917] 

page 1 

Helen Darling,  

Here I am, 200 yards from the Boches! Yesterday morning, before it was light, I was 

visiting our posts when they saw us and fired a machine gun at us from about 150 

yards off or less. I was hit in the left leg by a splinter from the bullet which hit the 

ground about 20 yards in front. It has not stopped in I should think, may have, but 

anyhow it would do no harm. I put some iodine on, and a dressing and it’s no 

inconvenience whatever. The slightest wound is supposed to be reported, so the 

adjutant reported this whilst I was asleep but of course it is absurd really.  

 

Well we had a better walk up than I expected, it was a starlit night so one didn’t get 

into so many shell holes. I did not fall bodily into any, and only grovelled on the 

ground once or twice. There were some fearsome places to cross in the dark, and 

we came across one man stuck. 

 

page 2 

The day we left our rest camp, we had some quite nasty shelling and had several 

killed and wounded. An 8 inch shell or bigger landed about 20 yards from my dugout, 

and about 5 yards from our WC, and made an enormous hole, at least 30 feet across 

and about 15 feet deep. The WC had to be dug out afterwards! He hasn’t shelled our 

HQ much as we are so close up, but this morning when I was just finishing washing 

my hands, three came together about 20 yards off and covered us with earth. I was 

afraid this was the commencement only, but happily he stopped. This sort of warfare 

is horrid, one can’t walk about by day, as of course he sees you, so you can only go 

out just before dawn and at dusk, and it’s horrible sploshing about in the dark.  

 

Today it was snowing when I went at 6.15-30am. One man fainted as I came up. I 

think from the cold, I gave him some whiskey. There are 14 of us at HQ and we only 

bring up Achilles, he is a wonderful fellow, always cheerful and does the others no 

end of good, he carries no end of things up over these awful bogs, whatever it is he 

says “I’ll take that”! I didn’t get so wet this time coming up so my 
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feet have not been so perpetually cold. They were quite swollen after last time, lots 

of men got trench feet and will have them after this tour. They have no greatcoats, 

but just a leather short coat without sleeves over their ordinary coat, and no shelter 

at all as a rule. They can do very little cooking. They have a certain amount of tommy 

cookers issued, but they usually get wet in the bog and often won’t burn. They really 

stick the whole thing awfully well. We have a Princes, and Achilles makes soup of 

sorts, tea and coffee, and we give our sentry some. We really feed well considering, 

but are dependent on our food being brought up every two nights over this awful 

track, and what with shelling and bogs, it is always doubtful if it will arrive. If we had 

really heavy snow, honestly I don’t know what would happen, we couldn’t possibly 

find the duckboards so what could we do – no one could get to us!! Oh dear I hope 

this won’t happen to us, but it looks awfully like it 

 

page 4 

like it today.  

 

I have taken to your leather waistcoat and find it awfully warm and good for this kind 

of thing. The Boches here respects the Red Cross, so our stretcher bearers are able 

to carry out our wounded by daylight with a flag, otherwise we couldn't carry them 

out by night. He wanders about with Red Cross flags too.  

 

I applied for leave before we came in this time, asking for an extension to a month 

and the brigadier said he would recommend it I understand for before Xmas but I'm 

not sure, nor whether they will approve the extension, rather nice if they do. No more 

sign of brigadier yet though. I thought after Cambrai there might be. We rub our feet 

with whale oil to try and stop trench feet. I wear ankle boots and puttees, and one 

pair socks and long stockings. The colonel I relieved was taking down, over these 

awful bogs, two shell cases, quite heavy, carrying them himself for his wife, who he 

said would be delighted with them. I thought he was mad! as it was so difficult to 

walk even without being loaded up, but honestly I don't know what. Everything looks 

so horrible, muddy, and war stained, and shelled to blazes.  
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There is the most awful stench in this dugout, water stands under our bunks and is 

full of refuse of Boches forages, if you disturb any of it, or the water, the stench is 

forty times worse. But we look on the place with great affection, and no home in a 

castle could be more appreciated than this stinking little dugout about 4 feet high and 

3 and a half feet wide, with a waterproof sheet for a door, it is the envy of all the 

other officers who have no such home.  

 

[added at top of page 3] 

The general is not coming up this time at all. He has a horror of this place and its 

surroundings! and is "very busy" elsewhere! We manage to make a good fig in the 

little place, the worst part is putting on one's equipment which has to be done sitting 

as you can’t stand up. Then when you have got your things on its fearfully hard to 

get out 

 

[added at top of page 1] 

of the door. The other day I simply gasped and groaned and felt quite done when I  

eventually got outside.  

 

Goodbye Helen. I hope I may soon get my leave, but I am doing my duty. 

Yours Hubert 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

20 December 1917 [postmarked 21 December] 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

I got out alright! But it was the most painful journey, hard frost, and the trench boards 

were like glass. I simply couldn’t walk on them. Trying even with one foot just in front 

of the other, I would slip and go into the most frightful contortions, jerk my stick away 

and take hours to find it. I tried walking on the ground on the side, then it was 

fearfully rough and nothing but shell holes which sometimes you couldn’t distinguish, 

and stepped on the ice and slipped and fell. I don’t know how many times I fell, it 

was most exhausting and laden with kit. I tried wrapping my putties round my boots 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/
mailto:contactdurhamatwar@durham.gov.uk


 This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 

International License http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0/ 
You can download this work and share it with others as long as it is credited, but you can’t change it in any way or use 
it commercially 
© Durham County Record Office: Ref. D/DLI 7/1230/22-96. Email record.office@durham.gov.uk 

but they always came undone. The thing was to put socks over one’s boots but I 

hadn’t got any. Then at the end of the march, which took fully two hours, one had to 

wait two or three hours to get on a light 

 

page 2 

railway with open trucks for two or three hours’ journey, bitterly cold. Fortunately I 

had ordered a horse, so we did the last eight miles on a horse, but in a dense fog 

about 3am and didn’t know where I was. However eventually fetched up and had 

soup, two kippers, and eggs and bacon about 6am, and then to bed where I stayed 

till 3:30pm this afternoon. 

 

Found quite a lot of parcels for me, including a cheese from Mr. Lodge, of 

Wensleydale or Cotherstone, his son was killed at Inverness Copse, my intelligence 

officer, and your parcels. I don’t know to open them or not as I hope to get leave but 

have not heard. “Wound” perfectly alright, awful Swank reporting it! No news of 

brigade! Also a box of cigars from Thompson. Daph, I suppose? Have you got 

 

page 3 

them presents for me. It will be sickening if you have not and Mrs Straker too. Have 

nothing for you of course, much too worried to think of anything. I am just going to  

have another good sleep if possible. Hut awfully cold but have Beatrice [brazier] 

with me.  

 

We got some very vicious shells near us coming out, but fortunately I forgot my 

gloves at starting which delayed us, otherwise we should have been right among 

them. I see our ‘Mentions’ are not out yet. I don’t care if I am not mentioned, I ought 

to be for all I have been through! Well we hope the leave will be alright, I must go 

to bed again in spite of being wet  

 

page 4 

through and living in wet things, I am as fit as a flea! only tired! We have a warm 

mess hut. Keith was sent up to take over, but I sent him back again at once as I was 

perfectly fit. It was good for him to see the sort of place it was. 
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Yours Hubert 

 

Glad Doreen is so fit, anxious to see her. Found no paper with cap but perhaps it’s at 

the bottom of box. Tell Mr Straker unless the Boches attack, I am bound to be home 

with a week! 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

22 December 1917 

page 1 

Helen Darling 

Still frosty here. Have heard nothing about my leave except that it has gone on. 

They are so irritating, I wanted them to let me go on ordinary leave, which the 

brigadier can do himself, and then if they give me the extra to let me know. But they 

do nothing but say “it has gone on”, and when it has to go through brigade, division, 

and corps at least, and comeback the same way, it takes ages. However there isn’t 

any great advantage in being home for Xmas really.  

 

Now, have you got Phil and Daph’s and Mrs Straker’s present, because if not, I shall 

be very angry, you can’t expect 
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me stumbling along in the dark to be buying presents, or even thinking of them. I 

walked no end of a way this afternoon to buy cigars and lighters for the sergeant 

major and orderly room clerks. I probably shan’t be able to get you anything! and you 

won’t say what you want, what am I to do?  

 

The cigarettes have begun to arrive over 5,000, and Captain Atkinkson sent 5,000  

too, so they ought to have plenty for January 1st. I have no souvenirs for Mrs Straker 

or anyone else. I found a nose cap in the mud floor of the dugout, but I don’t think  

the fuse had gone off so threw it far away.  
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Major Godsal is near here, at a Corps HQ, so perfectly safe. I wrote him a long  

letter a day or two ago. Well no Mentions after all in The Times of 21st. No foreign  

decoration for me, but I was told to recommend a captain or lieutenant, and two non-

commissioned officers. I shan’t get one if I don’t get a one whilst senior commanding 

officer in the brigade. They are sure to give one to a Black Button. Couper gives 

everything to them.  

 

Well goodbye Helen. The turkey we had warmed up for lunch and was excellent. The 

second in command wolfed it as usual, cut away all the breast for himself!! 

Yours, Hubert 

 

PS 

I enclose a message I got when in the trenches this time, just as the whole German 

Army is advancing on you you always get one like this! 

 

[Enclosed note Army form C.2123] 

Prefix SM Code MA Words 8 

Received from RC 

By Pte Turnbull 

 

Office stamp HDC 10-12-17 

Handed in at LZZ Office 12.5pm 

Received 1.7pm 

 

To MO ATTCH BLACK (c/o DUN) 

Sender’s number M/100 Day of month 10 

 

Hasten diarrhoea return 

 

From MEDICAL GREEN 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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Helen Darling, 

Three letters and two parcels from you today. I daren’t open the parcels, as I feel I’m  

going away any day and they’ll think I’m hoarding them up, if the see I am etc. But I 

don’t propose to give it all away when I am not here. The brigadier has asked me to 

dine on Xmas night. He’s very nice to me, so different to the other. Well I haven’t 

seen any paper with “Mentions” of DLI yet, I got the Journal with the article about us 

in it. He has left out all about Inverness Copse etc.  

 

Today Major Godsal (much older), and Philip Smith (just the same),  
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owing to being aide de camp I suppose, came to see me in their motor, and were 

very nice. The latter told me that Eleanor, Sophie, Lady P, and a fourth have all 

come over to Paris together. They seem to get eight days leave there now. Philip 

has just returned from 14 days, and now gets eight days to Paris! Last night Colonel 

Pickering of the Greys, who commands a battalion of the Rifle Brigade in our 

division, was killed on his way back after being relieved. I believe his adjutant and 

doctor who were with him were also. He was an awfully good chap, was second to 

me or equal in the jumping, and a thoroughly good  
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sort. I should think he would have a very nice wife for whom it will be very sad. A 

beastly shell just caught them. When one has been relieved one feels one has 

finished, and as one is making one’s way home, one doesn’t mind things so much, 

but of course one is always liable to be got, as in fact we nearly were. Of course  

if they discover the relief, as they are very likely to by moonlight, they immediately 

shell the path out as they know there will be people moving along it.  

 

I believe Goring-Jones in the regiment, who was sent home as a brigadier the other 

day, has got to look quite old and they suspected him of being too old, though  
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I believe they were sorry for it after. Cumming, who is also above me and is a 

brigadier, seems also to have been sent home but is still a brigadier at Grantham. I 

wonder when my turn is coming, they must have got down to me by now. They have 

given one or two to people who have been at home lately who were brigadiers  

already, I know.  

 

Well many thanks for all the parcels, I must open them soon. My gloves (Daph’s) 

were specially admired by the brigadier today, who tried them on and was evidently 

much struck by them. Tell Daph I believe they have got me a brigade!  

Yours ever 

Hubert 

 

Very exciting about Doreen’s picture but I am afraid she is too young honestly. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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