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Introduction

This account is composed from the few letters ntlgdiawrote to his moth
which remain, together with one to him from hisesltlbrother. There is als
small notebook he kept with important informatidnadl sorts, written in th
indelible copying ink pencils of that time. He keywme documents from af
the war about his pension. He was a member obltheomrades’ associati
which has given some of the background recordeliThe Salient”, thei
newsletter from the 1960’s. As always one regnetshaving encouraged h
to reminisce. It was the case, however, he newesdif chose to do so exc
to say of a particular day that it was the starth&f Somme or when he v
wounded or gassed.

It was Andrew Motion, the Poet Laureate who saidthe fighting felt remor
- all the more so because my father rarely talksabait. | used to think th
was his modesty and reserve - and so it was. Nealise it was also becal
he didn’t want the shadow of what he’'d been throtagtall across my own lifi
I've always been grateful to him for this, but I'akso wanted to know his sto
It's been one of the shaping paradoxes of my life.”

The recent scenes from actual documentary filmlegtyushown on televisic
gives more than enough reality to those with amgisiwity, showing somethir
of what front line soldiers experienced and helpimg to understand why th
did not want to articulate it. These letters calydint.

Fred Rothwell Wigglesworth was born in 1891 in Emp&ear Skipton), goir
to school there and subsequently in Skipton, Wethand Leeds. Both t
grandfathers were dead, his maternal grandfatheaRil Metcalfe, a farm
coming Ingleton, age 38, of dropsy, his middle daaghaving died before h
probably from diphtheria. His paternal grandfatfrem Blackburn, Geor¢
Wigglesworth, died of tuberculosis before his s@asworn.

His father, George Walsh Wigglesworth was a grotearning the trade
Embsay and for a limited time running his own shogkipton. His mother ai
mother-in-law had both married again and both tokeepers, the one at 1
EIm Tree, Embsay, the other at the Devonshire A@nacoe. The re-marria
of his mother seems to have led to him needingetk aid employmet
eventually managing a grocer’s shop at 22 Royat Raad, Leeds. The fam
consisted of 5 boys (Fred had an elder brotherhaadirls, the elder girl dyir
of tuberculosis when she was twelve.
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Among his recreations was running with St. Markarkkrs and “The Salier
recalls how two other ex Harriers put their spegdod use when catchini
French hen who made the ultimate sacrifice fomtae effort.

From 1906 Fred worked in the warehouse of W.E. ¥ata worste
manufacturer on Aire Street, Leeds. War was dedlan the 14th August a
it was from that work he joined up on 8th Sept.4,%erving in the 7th Bn, T
Prince of Wales’s Own, (West Yorkshire) Regt. (Tieeds Rifles).

Service

Pte. FRW had Regt. Number variously given as 61461265605) (or 272¢
He did his initial training in York at Strensallrog, the scene of my own init
training doing National Service after the secondldvavar. The Seventh left f
France from Gainsborough (Lincs) by train at 2.@%he 15th April 1915. The
boarded RMSS Onward at Folkeston to sail at 11rit5 pfter disembarking |
Boulogne at 12.45 they marched to a camp a coupteiles outside the tow
getting to sleep at 4 am.

The first letter we have is dated Sept 25th thaarye It was no dou
characteristic, with perhaps more details of realisan in later letters, toget!
with reports of post and family matters. GeorgeRN's elder brother, Haro
Frank and Dick (Richard) are all younger than heTisey all served in ai
survived the First World War thinking of themselvas “the lucky Wiggs
Margery is their sister. Nellie and Gertie areghdiours. Rifleman Grahamr
only known as a name in these letters. Elsie bedamwife.

Sept 25/1915

My Dear Ma and Pa.

Thanks for your letter of 21st, the YEPs [Yorksliiinening Post, Ed.] ai
George's letter.

| also got Auntie Annies parcel this morning. Vitertbt get any parcels wh
we were in the trenches, it was too dangerousdtion carriers.

At one part on the trenches it was too low to ghsg the day, you were unt
fire all the way

Our trench was in front of the others and this s only way out so you ¢
guess it was a case of holding out at all costgeifwere attacked, we coulc
get back

| went up to see Herbert Jaques and Dick (Dickipsore morning just befo
when dinner ought to have been, they were jusindebs, | had to go on t
hands and knees and then they saw me.
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Elsie Hoyle

Will Margery send me a copy of Collinsons lettexoluld like to see it. Gol
letter from Nellie yesterday and sent her a letter.

Graham and | came out with the satisfaction of kmgwie had hit one or tw
A chap who had been in our trench went to Warbuntba was in the telephc
box at the second line with a harrowing story ofviite had been peeping o
the top and saw a German in front of their trerethat once Graham fired a
he went down.

I dont know whether he was killed or not but | fahe was hi

We had one or two nice shots and | think altogethemplatoon did fairly well.

Margery said | had not mentioned about the Battallmming back on Hor
Service, well | dont know that we are.

I am about the same over leave. One or two aringdt for special case
Dont bother about it, | know it is hard for you, hiutan't be helpe:

I think | once said let Frank join if he wishes,@lSeorge, but | dont thini
would. Frank could not stand it, in an infantrytBat any rate.

Keep them to look after you at home, 2 out of @uisk is enoug

| dont want any underclothing or things like thiaamks

We are going to get Cardigan Jackets and we haeady got rubber boots |
to the knee for the trenches. Sept and Oct are/éinimest months they have
here and no one knows where we shall be at th@e@dtober.
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Anything | want | will tell you, but please donnhdeunless | ask, they wo
only be washed and are all to carry.

I will write to George tomorrow, | think the sameyami do, also about Fral
joining, it isnt right they should. Besides it uaspoil Frank's trad
Pleased to hear Margery went to a concert withe

We are having a pudding today made of soaked Iésand currants in.

Its a bit heavy, but still, its like puddi

Hope you have a nice time when Harold comes hoengoés get a fine le

I will write to Dick for his birthday

My cough has got loose now, so it is a lot bettevas only a bit of one.

I am quite well, there is nothing to worry aboufeel more fit than | have do
for a long time. Rather a warm time last timehint its a toss up whether
would be sooner in than out. | think | told you sl Mr Calvert and Ser
Taylor wounded.

How does Dick like his work, and can he stick thdyerising. | often thin
about him when | am on early morning sentry andklaif Richard climbing o
of bed. Nellie told me what fine lads they hadhlumuit.

We are as a rule on fatigues for the Battalion vah® in the trenches at nig
and nothing more.

Sleep in our blanket oilsheet and coat with al] bffs fine to get things off
night. The trenches we were in had no dugouts.

How are Pa and you keeping, | hope you are notirfiggtjust take things ea
and make the best of it.

God bless you all, best love Fred.

Fred writes in “The Salient”™One autumn day in 1915 there was a tre
occurrence near Brierlin. A young lad named Claremwas under close arr
accused of desertion. This was how it came about.

The previous day, being a stretcher bearer, helbesh detailed to take so
of the lads down to Poperinghe for dental treatmeafthen the work was dc
he let the sufferers make their own way back topchetause meanwhile
Belgian girl had invited him to a birthday partyathwas going to be held tt
night. [Invitation - yes, birthday party - hardly, EdHe left the party very la
and in the darkness took the wrong road out of “PoHe trudged along th
dark road, the guns were grumbling as usual overShlient, the horizon w
lit up by gun flashes and flares and he felt fdrthé world like Napolec
retreating from Moscow. He wouldn’t have been sisgit to hear a band bu
forth into the “1812 overture”
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Harold Frank Dick
Fred Madge (Margery) George
Wigglesworth

What he did hear however was a voice shouting “Malhd a bayonet we
presented to his belt buckle. The guard turnedand after a lot of questio
and unintelligible answers he was at last giveriaaket and allowed to slee
though still in the guardroom. The next morningytistill didn’'t seem to acce
(or was it understand) his answers and returnedtoitnis unit in the care of
mounted escort of the South Irish (or was it Sdottiorse. The horse (Sol
Irish or Scottish, which ever) was about 16 handd @tarence’s head or
reached his girth, him being the smallest chaphanRegiment. He could ea:
have butted the horse in the belly and made gos@s$tape, but perhaps
escort might have shot him! He entered the Rifl@spca dramatic sight ai
all the spectators gave him a standing ovation.wds handed over to Sgt |
Stead but it all ended happily though as Clarengeagvay with it, as was |
doubt his habit.

December 22 19:

Dear Ma

Thanks for Pa's letter of the 17th also YEPs aralRege.

We are now in reserve trenches and have had a gighd's sleep in a duguot.
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Of course our Sheepskin Greatcoats etc were sdalkedie were too tired
notice and being wet they were heavy and kept asiwétook my boots al
socks off and pushed my feet into Gerties muffidrhread my feet warm for t
first time in three days. As you will see by thpgrs we had an exciting til
Sunday. They came over after the gas, but gotatiegsby our fire, since th
it has been one continual stream of shells bothsway

They have been quiet today for a blessing butithtbitest time we have e
had.

We leave here tomorrow night (2nd line) and dont kifawe are going to tf
3rd or the tents. Shall get your parcel tomorraghn anyway.

Had a bad time in the front line for the two day$o shelter except 3 sheet
corrugated iron and three of us always in the wet.

The parapet was very low and water up to the kegesywhere, naturally o
waders took wet after a while. No sleep at adlid drop off for an hour onc
but felt so rotten when | woke that | took care wadd it again. We had or

about 5 yds to move about in and with water it ingsossible to stamp our feet.

The Kompo came in handy, we tried a fire now arairagnd made some sc
of it hot with sugar in.

As usual we came through all right and only had amm wounded in r
platoon . A shell has just dropped behind this digmd shook it up, it does
half jump.

Have always to be ready for Gas now, we had a Wwhffire it came off this tir
Am glad you like the souven

Graham is falling into the old way again, its a btithe for them first 2 day
they think of the warm fireside etc. Have you Hefom Harold lately,

dropped him a line today.

Thanks for your loving letter of 15th | do love wdlur letters. It must be he
for both you and Pa to write and | appreciate thahthe more for it, if that i
possible

Margery's came while we were in the front line dncbuldn't wait for th
morning light to read it so lit a candle. Its & bisky shewing a light, it sho
the sentry up with the parapet being so low.

Still it was worth it, she writes wonderful chetaters like all of you and it to
me away from it all, back to dear old home. |woftet your old letters out
my pockets and read them. Bless you for them,tlidww what | should ¢
without them.

| laughed, didn't know whether Margery said hertaose would only want
yard or whether it was 6d a yard until | read it 0

Kind of a Maud Allen costume if it would come dua gard, narrow
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Tell her | dont want a photo of her if all she hasi®a yard of cloth, positive
indecent.

I'll take her out when the pass comes through. rifgs | will sit and talk t
Pa, afternoons | will take you out visiting and rtggtwell, | will make the mc
of them, there are plenty of claimants.

I hope you haven't been worrying and will have &auice Christmas by the til
this arrives.

Thanks Ma for praising Elsie's icing, she is veepsitive and | know likes y
a lot.

As for Pa, well you know, or perhaps you dont khow genial he is with ladie
Now for a row, pull his hair M

| think we boys have inherited his courteous waiits tlve opposite se

The cake will be fine for Christmas day, | will thiof you all when | eat
Made for me by my mother, almonded by my sisted, iy my Sweetheart, ¢
paid for by my dear daddy. Bless you all. ltgfadit | love best unite

By the way the streak on the other page was neaabiut a drop of water fro
the roof.

I think | cant cry if | want to, one sees too muct have to control their feeling
Its only when | think of you at home when it seeand.

The life itself doesn't bother me, | can stick tlwall enough, it is what you ¢
all suffering at home , the anxiety for you all.

Thanks for the music, there is quite sufficierthise two copies. Tell Marg:
I would like some Mistletoe had we any girls tosKisut without girls it is lik
an Egg without salt.

By the way it was very indiscreet of Frank to hhisephoto in the Mercur
enlisting. Within 3 days of it appearing the Kaisede his final(?) effort to g
through.

Do you think by any chance a copy can have gotGaionany, because he si
decided on a knock out blow, only it flew back éikginch ball and knocked t
out.

I am proud of him for going but would rather he kept of this lot if he ca
How are Pa's hands’

| asked Graham how you all were as soon as | sawbichmy green envelo
get through all right two days ago? It had got &up with my tunic being w
and | had to fasten it down with paper.

Now all keep cheerful until | come home, | will wgau all to look bright an
well. You must go into training for about threeek& and then you will be
smiles.

Will have to close now, it is dark and | am on ai®&aParty to the front line
Will finish it tomorrow if possible, Best love towyall,

Your loving son, Fred
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Places referred to round Ypres

The Yser canal is at Ypres, Brielin was the lalage they marched through
the way to the front, Elverdinghe some 5km furtberand which was heav
shelled at times. Harold, his next brother, wksnaprisoner, a Corporal, &
Fred’s notebook records his addresses, for examgptddier of the Kings Roy
Rifle Corps at Gefangerenlager, Dulmen, as welhiasgirl, Gladys Todd i
Surbiton. It records Hogarth’'s charge “when oni¥etService deserting t
post” although, gladly, he was not listed amongamers shot. There were |
of names of soldiers with some crossed through.

It was at Poperinghe in the Ypres Salient that Flagas founded as an all rai
club for the 6th Division. “Abandon rank all ye wienter here.” A house w
found in the Rue de I'Hospital to be called Talblwtuse. The Senior Chapl
of the Division was Neville Talbot and it was namedter his brother Gilbel
killed in the Hooge sector. He appointed the vemed “Tubby” Clayton, th
chaplain of 16th Infantry Brigade to run it. Tubbglebrated his 80th birthd
in 1965 when a street in “Pop”. was named after. hithe club was still the
that year, including the Chapel on the top flood @he writing room whe!
letters home were written. It served for 2% yeamnsil compelled to clos
because of the German advance in May 1918, to ee-afhen they withdre
Notices still adorned the walls. One is notabt#f you spit on the carpets
home you can spit here.” It was a time when disedshe chest and throat w
common, alleviated, but also spread, by spittimgnein 1950 trams had notic
upstairs saying “Spitting prohibited”. The situattivas exacerbated by war.
the front line, one is told, you resisted lighting because the flame mi
silhouette the lookout on the palisade, mind youaweetold Sgt Bill Stead sto
there even when emitting sparks from his pipe. kl@v many men chew
tobacco rather than smoke.
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Many canteens were limited to a corps or regim@ne rifleman remember
being refused at a Royal Artillery canteen becawesdad a Leeds Rifles ¢
badge. A friendly gunner seeing his problem teraphyswapped caps.

Christmas Eve

Tunnel Dugouts

Yser Canal

My Dear Pa and Ma,

There has been no letter mail for a few days aedetis no mail at all today.
We have a small plum pudding between two men amdrivwce pies, also
piece of cake and chocolate from Col. Kirk. Rathdry do, | went into Brieli

and bought 4 francs worth of candles to have a laghthe scene at all events.

There was a chap playing 'Peace, perfect peacth@organ in Brielin.

It has had the steeple blown away and it seeméeratrange. Christmas E
there wasn't a sound in the line only the startégjoing up. The fields and p
of the road under water and the village in ruins.

We had a real do last Sunday. We were in the kittgdre Woods in Tents.
At 5.30 the Officers came round and warned us @z was at Brielil

We got dressed and put our equipment on, just msuahd bayonet with t
extra bandoliers of five rounds each and gas hermhandy.

We were all ready to start when a heavy shell ceagng over the woods.
That did it, off we set down the road two platoaha time.

It was dawn and we could see shells dropping aihtband flying ove

Our artillery were in action and their ammunitioimbers 6 horses in ea
came bearing down the road, bellys down to the floo

We came through safely and got to the bank witlomihg a man | fancy v
were first to get here. About half an hour aftee tNotts and Derbys cal
across country in extended order and lost aboueB.nivien were coming do
nearly dead with gas. A dug out here had beermarut we could see 3 nr
partly buried with their gas helmets ¢

We stayed on the Bank until night and then religkiedth in the front line.
Our Division lost 400 men gassed and wounded afdilleéd in the 24 hour

Capt. Cox in “The Salient” Dec 1965 wrdtél remember rightly, the 7th we
the first troops to go to Elverdinghe Chateau aftee family had be¢
evacuated. | think we had just got there afterftivaiture vans had drive
away. On going into the Chateau, and being alleda room to sleep in
immediately had a look round to see if there waghing to scrounge ai
found a small eiderdown that had been left behihdis went into my fleab.
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and certainly contributed to my warmth during theter. It came home al
my wife used it to stuff four cushions.”

Elverdinghe woods were full of singing nightingaletil the Germans shell
it that is.

Letter written after FRW was posted on 3rd Jan 1®16ompany HQ Order
Room from his Platoon.

Feb 23/191

My Dear Pa and Ma.

| am afraid | have more bad news for us

A shell dropped in the traverse held by numbeli®rttorning

Graham was rather badly smashed also another claapea Wood.
Dickenson (my pal Dickie) was killed by the shodkefexplosion and Cox w
killed by splinters.

It was what we call a Whizz Bang. Poor Graham dawn here and awi
before | knew about it. | asked the Doctors Ordamyl he said there was
good chance for him. | do hope

Am enclosing a letter for Mrs Graham but | can bedt nothing. Please reac
and address it for me, | have forgotten where hesliv

Cox was the chap | met in the Empire while at hdfrenk and Dick did not s
him but will remember it. | came and went backeave with him, | spoke
him on the station, tell Margery he was the parhpwad the Whiskey bottle
young well built lad with a round fac

As soon as | hear news of Graham | will let his Mral@m know

But as | told you the first news we get of men hdnge been wounded is fr
England when they write. | feel as though | canteumiuch tonigh

Birdsall and Dickie dead, Graham wounded and peshap Bedford i
England, Fred Neal with the Trench Mortar Section.. Everett and | le

| dont think | want to go back to the Company ndw, & of us always hu
together ever since we came out.

Still I would like to get my own back. A lot toakkde and | for brothers we a
rather alike and | often got called Dickie. Its dlion to one | would have be
in it if | had not come to the Orderly Room. | h&meen up to see Graham ¢
Dick every night since we came

Last night about 10.30 we were all three sat inrtegout, all the rest were
guard and they had just come off. | had taken alleanp as | had promis
and a paper or two also a few things | had been @bfgnch for them. Grahe
was in his blanket and Dick sat on his bed.
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Just when | was going Graham thanked me for gettiaghings and trailing L
with them; its a long lonely way and perhaps adrifisky alone, because
anything happens you might lay there for a while.

| remember | answered “Its a pleasure boys, | onlghwl could take yc
backwith me, if there is anything you want, let knew and do take care
yourselves.” Dickie chimed in with “We could dahvwyou back wi’ us Wigg
chuck it up and come, we miss him a lot don't wWe?Ti

He is the one | told you tales about, he talks eopad. | have seen him pull «
his pipe just before we finished a lot of our ma&axhnd light up, the majority
us could hardly breathe let alone smoke. It wasuwy big, French pipe ar
someone would shout “Dickie’s kitchen is going”. efthe would turn to Ti
and me and say “get yours out and kid ‘em up 4 bit.

He was a typical Yorkshireman, slow but he alwaytstigere. He never we
sick since he joined and never missed a day itrémehes. He got more th
his share of fatigues. The three of us were al@ysther and very rarely h
a quiet time.

Graham was a comical chap and Dickie the driestdmishl ever struck. | wis
a record had been kept of his original remarks,neeer lacked an answ
Between us we hadn’'t an enemy in the Battalion sare.

The last night we had together will always be ohmp happiest memories ¢
if only we had known. | don't think | have ever hdalow as hard as this in
the war and | have had a few. It's the fortunes af aval all we can expect t
God it's hard. | am glad | went up last night, | wgging up again tonight b
they are both gone.

Now don't worry about me, | shall get over it andhdw you feel for m

God bless you all, Fred

PS Feb 24th 19:

Am all right now, we go out of the line tonig

As Syd Appleyard said, writing about his returitite Salient in 1965 “Speaki
to a pal one moment and then he was dead. Evdiesotan cry you know.”

The back of the notebook has excerpts of poemsdréred, Walter Scott a
Robert Browning together with less well known poet$he only writer
remember Fred recommending to me was SiegfreidoBasknown for hi
“war” and the attitudes he developed against thalbivar , the contempt for v
leaders and patriotic cant and which he expresspdems, throwing away |
Military Cross before being invalided out.
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June 24th 191

My Dear Ma & Pa

Thanks for Pa’s letter of the 19th.

Sorry to hear Fred Todd is not himself again, ratheheavy penalty for ti
poor lad. | have not seen Ernest Pottage for aur loo so, we had a nice t¢
together, | was going to slip over and see himhawe too much work on. S
Roland Gooderidge the other da

If you don't hear from me for a while don't get viedl. | will write if | can bu
I don't think | shall have the chanc

Garnett came up with a Draft today but | have nal ha opportunity to spe
to him yet. Wrote to Harold and Vic Whitely todayhe weather is grai

although we had a very heavy thunderstorm lasttnighcan't give you ar
news. Have a fair lot of work today & shall hawe & while.

Tell Mrs Garnett | will look up her son and haveadk with him, he has be
out before so knows his way about.

Will try and let you have another Green Envelope dfter tomorrow if | cat
Have just got the second edition of “Fragments ffenaince”, its as good as tl
first issue. Am afraid my letters are getting eatlstale, but shall be able
describe new sensations to you soon.

Pottage looked very well indeed & so did Gooderidgdancy Reg has be
missed off the Draft on account of his teeth. \WWdgiwvo shirts a towel anc
pairs of socks this morning so have been busyt tBasave all clean & al
having a bath tomorrow. We are in Billets here doday or two. The oth
Battalion who had their Orderly Room here got ratheloggerheads with ti
lady of the house who is slightly lacking in mehtahance.

She chased the Regtl. Sergt. Major with a pitchéodk threw a billhook at hir
he had to jump through the window into the stré¢bwever young Hudson
the RSM's batman and | are fluent linguists and sitlenat attack us now v
have smoothed her. Just fancy going home wittsh gaross the face & wh
anyone says what charge were you wounded in yos teasay a daft Fren
woman did it with a pitchfork.

Hudson and | bought two quarts of milk last nightw&h a tin of Custar
Powder commenced operations. When we had gotié mva found we had
sugar & sent a little Frenchie for some. It canazkbwith those sticky Fren
sweets instead. Anyway we had to sweeten it aitlething so we put them
If you were lucky you got a chocolate Cushion ahdvp of congealed custa

All my love Frei
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This letter links up with memories recorded in “Talient”

Harry Thackray told of marching to the bath house asing the big tubs. Th
shirts were “running wick” with lice and they goicae clean fresh ones. T
lice would be the many that avoided the candletrimeat which many used
kill lice in the seams where thumb nails couldmsttte job. The whole battali
came out in a rash which brass-hat doctors diaghaseGerman measles.
only affected them above the waist and in fact dusesto the fresh shirts bei
washed in too strong ‘creosol’ which caused a ra&las the quarantine w
ended and they went once more into the line.

Fred, tongue in cheek, claims he is a fluent lisguiut the standards are fa
low. Toot sweet, dooze oofs, san fairy Ann wereulthe limits for many.

Ernest Kirkland wrote & small detachment in billets had received orde
move. The NCO in charge detailed one of the mgo @nd borrow a shov
from the nearby farm to bury the rubbish. Theerifbn, who didn’t knc
French went to the house and asked “will yer lemdaushovel, missus
Madame, who knew no foreign language either, loghketled for a mome
then suddenly brightened. She immediately wetligastable and led out
horse. “Voila! un cheval!” she cried. “Nay missus¢an't dig a hoil wi’ ¢
bloody horse.”.

The errors were not just between nations. There aometime
misunderstandings between two English speakerg dap, coming out of tl
line, a warning was passed back “mind the holehe Teeds Rifles used 1
vernacular “mind the ‘oil” which the following stherners took literally an
looking for oil, fell into the hole. One “old coiie” had been to evening cl
to learn French which he used when on a visit ¢odld battlefields by Ypre
When he tried to use it, haltingly, in an estamihet was brought up short
Madame who, an ex-pat, said “ nay lad, speak Bmgligzzas born and broug
up by Woodus Moor.” Royal Park Road and St Mavkése both on the fring
of the Woodhouse Moor an urban open space themand Mind you | reca
showing off my French to the family of a Frenchliewlon a Calais beach jt
before the start of yet another waun, deux, troigtc andva mouchégo awa’

fly).

The above letter has hints that something is ah&8agiou don't hear from n
for a while don't get worried. | will write if lam but | don't think | shall ha
the chance.” “Am afraid my letters are gettinghmat stale, but shall be at
to describe new sensations to you soon.”
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His note book records the casualties before he difmgs wounded in Ju
1916 when the Somme campaign started on the fitkieamonth:

Officers Other Ranks
Killed 2 32
Wounded 7 244
Missing 1 35

Fred in a tie signifying he was at that time hoalsed

The last communication we still have is the postche sent to his motr
shortly after he was wounded.

Hospital Train July 17 191

My Dear Ma,

| have been slightly bent but not broken. Stoppitce of shell in the back
left shoulder.

Had a slight operation yesterday & am in the piokwn Will let you know wh
| get to Blighty. Don't worry

Best love Fre

He writes in the notebook that this was at Autleuitiut the only one to be fou

on a map is about 100km South near Albert not Ypr&shis proved to be

Blighty wound and he was hospitalised to Whalley.amcashire. Some of |

fellow riflemen, wounded earlier, had found theiwee posted to the 2/5th &
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2/6ths South Staffs with whom they went to Endiskiand were engaged
1916 in the Easter uprising in Eire. Even a lgi@sting would probably ha
been a concern when Fred was visiting Eire to sleth W.E.Yates, h
employers, had produced. He rejoined the Redtlayn 1917 only to be gass
at Passchendaele that November. In the next yeamabk posted to 15 Priso
of War Coy, The Labour Corps. They were statioaeRouen in 1918 and

23rd April went to Rang du Fliers on the coastnldrom Le Touquet. On tl
21 Jan 1919 they moved to Etaples nearby.

This shoulder wound fascinated a niece at familidags when it was reveal
by his swimming costume. However the pain was aarinittent probler
throughout his life. The removal of his disabilggnsion, although small, w
resented for many years. He was awarded £37.19.8 final payment
September 1920. The Local Committee of the Mediggbeal Board eve
spelt his name wrongly!

The final letter is to Fred from his elder brotl&zorge. | have got a copy
George’s Army documents from the National Archieé€anada. Throughc
his middle name is spelt ‘Metcalf’ even though pmmndfather's name w
Metcalfe and his mother's name was so spelt with fihal’e’ when she le
Casterton School in March 1881. [This was the sttiee Brontes went to.]

883583 Pte GMW attested to the 187 Bn of the CamaBkpeditionary Fort
on June 13th 1916 at Gadshy, Alberta when he wagears old. He was
slight, small man, 125 Ibs, 5’3" with a 33%2” chdstpwn eyes and black h
From his dental records he either had perfect teetremake’ implies he h:
dentures. That he was recorded as Church of Edglélhcome as a surpri
to those who knew him later, but knowing the corigars of army service tr
means little. [His mother gave him a bible whenaemnt to Canada and da
April 12th 1913 which she had been given on leaaigool. This bible give
the birth dates of his parents and siblings; dbissgive sign of a family trait
forgetfulness to be seen two generations on?] Hepaid a dollar a day w
10 cents field allowance and assigned $15 a mtmnthis mother in Leed
Having come from Milford camp in England he wascterged as fit from tt
10th Infantry Bn on April 23rd 1919 at Calgary. o8e who knew his later li
will recall his poor sleep and suppose it was ditb@effects of war service t
army does not recognise.

He sailed from Halifax to Liverpool on the SS Olyimpn the Dec 20th 19:
and joined the 202 Bn at Whitley camp, going tarfée on May 22nd 19
with the 10th Bn. and getting 14 days leave in Baky. He was wound

twice, the first time in his left forearm on Mar@8th but on the March 232
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more seriously in his right forearm. He reportedhe 6th Casualty Cleari
Station. He spent one month in hospital from Magdist 1918 at Ipswic
recovering from this wound variously described assed by shrapnel ol
bullet, but according to the army left no disakilitHe convalesced at Eps
for ten days and went to France again on SeptBthwas awarded the Milita
Medal on Nov 9th 1918 which was gazetted on Augtist1919 for an actic
at the Canal du Nord in Sept 1918.

In a letter to his brother Fred he described aimacuch as might lead to t
award.

George with Madge and Ma

Canada YMCA Oct 20 1918

My Dear Fred,

Well hows things. | did not get to write during thieek as we were too bt
We did great work too boy know what | mean. Eighitsowith the Officer toc
48 Prussian infantry prisoner; like knocking pugbalog. It sure was gre
we got them asleep the whole shooting match witadhine guns. It happer
this way. We were advancing in a town very earthé morning and there w
a bit of a fog on when we ran onto a German Seartd/he hadn't an earth
we were into him before he knew what was up. @ellof our fellows cou
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Spracken Zee Dutch and he asked him about his dmsraHeine told us the
were 15 of them asleep in a house further downrdhd. So they were ¢
meat:— we made him take us down there and thensuieal the house a
invited them to come out in the usual way:— taldta row; the Devil amor
the Tailors is a fool to €A Scottish folk song. Ed) They yelled and grunt
and started to come out in the true camarad stydads at the high port.
thought they were never going to stop: Lord theyeveecrowd against us
we sure had them with their pants down that timekily it was a broad stre
and we could keep them in the centre and theren@ahance at all for the
once we got them out. | guess they thought welikerthe Yanks, 10 millic
strong instead of hardly a Corporals Guard. Onel i@ laugh even then
see us stick them up and you can bet your lifeetivas no bluff to use wi
came handy: I'll bet their arms ached before thelytge all clear sign ar
were allowed to drop them. One fellow was tryimgpke a leak and our bc
made him keep his hands up at the same time:-wibi@yugly looking bastar
when we got them properly sorted out:— | didn't getatch tho, | sure wi
anxious for one. But we were all alone and | hadddor an escort for the
so | only got two of them frisked and they were kdgost a little money al
a bunch of photos which | have sent home. Stilldtwierough their outf
afterwards and got 4 pair of Heine field-glass&sevolvers and two dagge
| would like to have sent you something down: Iggatting a pair of glass
home by a fellow going on Leave. But the revolitrhave to stay with n
as there is too much risk that it might clotch péss if they caught him with
gave a pair of glasses and a small revolver todtffieer. He had no luck y:
see and had to stick round and see that things aleght. May give the fello
a small gat to take my glasses home as he is goibgeds, that leaves me v
two pairs still one of which | will carry.

If only | had a chance to send you a pair. Do yanK registered mail wou
be safe enough: let me know quick and | will hang ¢mem until | hear frol
you. They are the usual NCOs glasses but pretid goes at that and w
worth having. If you can think of a better way jleggtme know:— | have jt
written home a good long letter to give them thesieNow don't worry b
as | am quite alright and | guess we have a bit sf ceming to us. We too
Villages of a pretty fair size in under 12 hours thats going some a
casualties practically Nil. Its a sight better thiwanch warfare you know a
ones chances are better as he is getting out atinosvs how these days.
are in good billets and have plenty of good gruld aleep warm at nights.
also have a good time.
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Dick will now be over here poor kid. | think hdlvie quite allright tho an
when he gets used to it he will not mind much ks dill of us he will mal
friends and it will be quite (illegible)..... | thk this is all just now. Dont wor
| am quite alright.

Be good old man, Bless y¢

Your affectionate brother George.

George Metcalfe Wigglesworth

The 1st/7th finished its fighting at Famars neafteviaienne. It was there,
1794, it had got its regimental marCa ira. The regiment was fighting wi
its allies against the French in the French Reimhary Wars and tt
opposition was winning, singinCa ira (That will go = it will succeed) to
tune by Bécourt . The Colonel told his band t@y|Ca ira saying “Come o
lads, we’ll beat them to their own damned tune.”

The claim of Lloyd George that the Armed Forces ldaaturn to a land fit fc
heroes proved a very sick remark to many soldiees§ unemployment a
little regard. Fred, however, was re-employed laye¥’, who had a reputati
as good employers, and eventually became a coatrazlesman for the
much respected by them and the customers in Irelacatland and the Noi
of England.
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A Working Party

Three hours ago he blundered up the trench,
Sliding and poising, groping with his boots;
Sometimes he tripped and lurched against the walls
With hands that pawed the sodden bags of chalk.
He couldn’t see the man who walked in front;

Only he heard the drum and rattle of feet

Stepping along barred trench boards, often splgshin
Wretchedly where the sludge was ankle-deep.

Voices would grunt ‘Keep to your right - make way!’
When squeezing pas some men from the front-line:
White faces peered, puffing a point of red;

Candles and braziers glinted through the chinks
And curtain-flaps of dug-outs; then the gloom
Swallowed his sense of sight; he stooped and swore
Because a sagging wire had caught his neck.

A flare went up; the shining whiteness spread

And flickered upward, showing nimble rats

And mounds of glimmering sand-bags, bleached veith; r
Then the slow silver moment died in dark.

The wind came posting by with chilly gusts

And buffeting at corners, piping thin.

And dreary through the crannies; rifle shots

Would split and crack and sing along the night,

And shells came calmly through the drizzling air

To burst with hollow bang below the hill.

Three hours ago he stumbled up the trench;
Now he will never walk that road age

He must be carried back, a jolting lump
Beyond all need of tenderness and care.
He was a young man with a meagre wife
And two small children in a Midland town;
He showed their photographs to all his mates,
And they considered him a decent chap
Who did his work and hadn’t much to say,
And always laughed at other people’s jokes
Because he hadn'’t any of his own.
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That night when he was busy at his job

Of piling bags along the parapet,

He thought how slow time went, stamping his feet
And blowing on his fingers, pinched with cold.

He thought of getting back by half-past twelve,
And tot of rum to send him warm to sleep

In draughty dug-out frowsty with the fumes

Of coke, and full of snoring weary men.

He pushed another bag along the top,

Craning his body outward; then a flare

Gave one white glimpse of No Man’s Land and wire;
And as he dropped his head the instant split

His startled life with lead, and all went out.

Siegfried Sassoon
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