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Day of departure from Mitcham Camp (Monday) May 31st 1915. 
 
We were all up at 4am to prepare for our departure.  Everybody was in great spirits to think 
that we would be leaving after being so long in camp.  We boarded the troop train about 9:30 
at Mitcham Station and arrived at the Outer Harbour about 10 o’clock.  (Marched from camp 
to station)  There were a good crowd of friends and relations awaiting our arrival.  After a 
short delay we boarded the troop ship (A2) “Geelong”.  The crowd on the wharf had 
increased threefold by the time we were ready to move off.  At 4:10 we weighed anchor and 
moved off, the Regimental Band playing patriotic airs (of which I am a member). 
 
After getting some distance out we dropped anchor, but started again about 8 o’clock on our 
long journey.  We turned into our hammocks shortly after tea as the sea air made me very 
sleepy.  Sixteen men dine at our mess table and the hammocks are slung across the tables 
when we want to go to sleep, but not before 7 o’clock. 
 
1st June (Tuesday) 
 
We were up about 6:30 and found the sea had got rough.  Fully three parts of the chaps 
were sick, but Joe and I were quite well.1  See nothing but the broad sea. 
 
2nd June (Wednesday) 
 
Weather getting rougher and seas repeatedly coming over the vessel.  Many are still very 
bad but Joe and I are tip top. 
 
3rd June (Thursday) 
 
Weather beginning to fine up, but sea still choppy.  Passed two mail boats during the night.  
Still see no land 
 

                                                             

1
 “Joe” refers to Joseph Timperon, b. 7-1-1893, also from Ardrossan.  He served with Edward at Gallipoli before 

moving to France where he was killed at Pozieres, August 4, 1916.  He played cornet in the Regimental Band. 



4th June (Friday) 
Weather about the same.  Had band practice morning and afternoon.  Lieutenant Pearce, 
the bandmaster, asked me to play the baritone instead of the tenor sax horn as we have 
plenty of tenors, but no baritone. 
 
5th June (Saturday) 
 
Sighted land near Albany when we rose in the morning and kept it in sight all day.  Passed 
Cape Leeuwin about 6 o’clock in the afternoon.  Was struck by the mountainous nature of 
the country on the coast, all along weather was fair, but choppy, heavy swell whilst passing 
Cape Leeuwin. 
 
6th June (Sunday) 
 
Passed Cape Naturalist about 6 o’clock in the morning.  Weather fine.  Passed Rottnest 
Island and arrived at Fremantle about 4:30pm with band playing and anchored in mid-
stream.  Just a little way out from Fremantle we passed two Japanese warships on their way 
to Melbourne, thence to San Francisco in America.  (We coaled Sunday night) 
 
7th June (Monday) 
 
Went alongside wharf and took 250 Western Australian reinforcements on.  While they were 
embarking some of us got up in the rigging of the transport catching apples etc from the 
crowd which was large, as it was a public holiday.  Some of the chaps succeeded in getting 
ashore and just after dark about 40 men got the ships boat down and rowed ashore.  The 
soldiers were greatly disappointed at not being able to get ashore from the boat.  Motor 
boats were constantly circling around the ship with holiday makers. 
 
8th June (Tuesday) 
 
(“Botanist”) S.A. Transport came in day after us with Light Horse men.  Left Fremantle about 
10 o’clock in the morning.  The transport containing South Australian Light Horse is in sight 
ahead of us.  (left just before us) Weather fine, but lightning beginning to show up.  About 
100 chaps were left behind including Joe, but the “Ascanius”, the boat that is bringing the 
Western Australians on will pick them up.  They lose all pay from when they got off until they 
join us again. 
 
Fine weather up to the 23rd of June, then rough up to the 26th.  (“Botanist”) Transport with 
S.A. Light Horse has been keeping us company up to the 19th June then she left us to coal 
at Colombo.  Crossed the equator on the night of the 21st June.  We are getting it fairly hot 
now, but not as bad as I expected.  See plenty of flying fish (look like swallows).  Started our 
A.M.C. lessons under Dr Marshall on the 21st June for Stretcher-bearing work.  Also have to 
play 2 or 3 marches every morning after the buglers play reveille. 
 
25th June 1915 
 
Passed Cape Guardefui (?), on the African coast about 7pm.  Calm weather. 
 
27th June 
 
Passed Aden about 9:30 in the morning.  The Auxiliary Cruiser, “Empress of Asia”, passed 
us about 3 miles away.  Went through Hells Gates during the night.  Passed a fortified island 
about 6:30pm.  An Auxiliary Cruiser signalled to us just off the island then returned to the 
island. 
 



28th June 
 
Rose in the morning to find a dense fog over the sea and noticed that the “S.S. Chindwin” of 
Glasgow had run aground on the African shore.  We stopped opposite her and a boat came 
out to interview our captain, but we continued our journey as the “S.S. Sutherland” just came 
up to help the “Chindwin” out of trouble.  Passed the Twelve Apostles (Islands) about 4pm.  
We are frequently passing small rock islands, most having lighthouses on. 
 
29th June 
 
In the middle of the Red Sea.  Calm weather and very close.  See nothing but 5 or 6 passing 
steamships. 
 
30th June 
 
In Red Sea.  See nothing but a few passing ships and occasionally the high parts of the 
Egyptian coast. 
 
1st July 
 
Still in Red Sea.  Occasionally see high parts of the Egyptian coast.  Passed the Two 
Brothers (Islands) about 2pm.  One had lighthouse on.  Passed island with revolving light 
showing red and white light about 9pm. 
 
2nd July (Friday)  
 
Arrived at Port Suez about 1pm and anchored about half a mile out from the harbour.  There 
are 20 or 30 steamships lying out.  Boats with fruit manned by natives came out to sell, but 
Captain would not let them near the ship.  French gunboat guarding entrance to Canal.  It is 
reported that a steamship struck a mine going up the Canal this morning and a Dutch 
steamer is suspected of laying it, as she went up just before the other boat.  Notice that all 
ships going up the Canal have sand bags on the bridge and bow to protect them against 
Turkish snipers. 
 
3rd July (Saturday) 
 
Still lying at anchor off Port Suez.  Boats manned by Egyptians came alongside our ship and 
sold papers, cigarettes, lollies and postcards with views on at very high prices to the 
soldiers.  We are going on with our drill as usual. 
 
4th July (Sunday) 
 
Saw two seaplanes out for a spin about 5:30am.  They did not rise from the water while in 
our sight.  Got ready for disembarkation for Cairo. 
 
5th July (Monday)  
 
Ship went alongside wharf at Port Tewfick about 9 o’clock.  First trainload of soldiers 
entrained for Cairo about 12 o’clock, second about 3 o’clock and last (which was my train) 
about 6 o’clock.  Helped to carry rifle ammunition to train nearly all day.  Our train arrived at 
about 1 o’clock, then we marched to Heliopolis camp from the railway station and slept in our 
mess rooms.  Through one or two towns on way including Zag-a-Zig and EL-TEB battlefield. 
 
 
 



6th July (Tuesday) 

 
Got leave to go to Cairo 9 o’clock today.  It is about (?) miles from our camp and you can get 
there by electric tram.  Fortunately we met a soldier that had been wounded at the 
Dardanelles and he showed us around the town.  There are a lot of real good buildings in 
Cairo, but the streets are very dirty and it is a dirty town altogether.  We had to change all 
our money into Egyptian money of which 1 Piastre in their money is worth 2 ½ Pence in 
ours.  When they are trying to sell you anything they ask more than double the value of any 
article.  They will beat you hand over fist if you are a new chum.  You want to make out that 
you don’t want the article and begin to walk away.  They will jolly soon follow you to sell at a 
very reduced price.  For instance I wanted to buy some postcards off a street hawker.  He 
asked 10 Piastres for the packet and I gradually beat him down to 3 Piastres.  He followed 
me from one street corner to another.  We walked the streets all day and in the night we 
went for a skate on the roller skating rink there. 
 
7th July (Wednesday) 
 
Got up at 5 o’clock in the morning when reveille sounded and had a cup of tea.  Then went 
out to drill from 6 o’clock till 9 o’clock for breakfast.  Then we had a lecture in the sheds from 
11 o’clock until 12 o’clock for dinner.  Have a rest until 4:30, then we drill to 7 o’clock for tea.  
Went to Heliopolis until 10 o’clock and bought a few souvenirs to send home.  We sleep in 
our tents or near them, and have our meals in mess rooms separate.  We had to drill with 
our Company today as they have not organized the Band yet as several of our bandsmen 
are ill. 
The marching is very heavy as the sand is 2 or 3 inches deep.  Met Reg and Will Hosking. 
 
8th July (Thursday) 
 
Drilled all day.  Stayed in camp at night. 
 
9th July (Friday) 
 
Drilled in the morning with Company.  Afternoon had our first band practice since we arrived 
here.  Our two solo cornet players who had measles were back with us again.  Went to 
Heliopolis in the evening and purchased some more souvenirs. 
 
10th July (Saturday) 
 
Band practise and stretcher drill up to 13th July. 
 
14th July (Wednesday) 
 
On duty waiting at Camp Hospital for any men that have to be brought in on stretchers (2 
men from our Band are detailed each day to go on duty at Hospital).  Felt very weak on 
account of a cold that I had caught.  A man had a fit and we brought him to the hospital on 
the stretcher.  As he did not improve they sent for a motor ambulance to take him to the 
Palace Hospital at Heliopolis, and as my temperature and pulse were very high they sent me 
to Hospital as well.  We arrived at the Palace Hospital about 8pm and after having a bath 
were put to bed.  After being in bed a few days I was allowed to get about.  I had bread and 
milk while in bed, then we used to have porridge and boiled eggs for breakfast, chicken and 
custard with beef tea for dinner and bread and jam and boiled egg for tea.  Chaps that were 
very ill could get jellies, lime juice, soda water or stout.  We had large electric fans going to 
keep us cool and all Australian nurses to look after us.  Dr Morley used to be our doctor in 
Ward No.12.  Spent my 21st birthday in Hospital. 
 



25th July  
 
As I was feeling pretty well they shifted me to Atelier Hospital together with some other 
chaps on the 25th July in a motor ambulance (We only had our pyjamas on).  At Atelier the 
meals were as good as any first class hotel.  They employed French cooks to cook the 
meals.  I saw Dr Betts from Maitland S.A. at this Hospital, but not to speak to. 
 
30th July  
 
They took 21 of us chaps down to the Cairo Railway Station in a motor ambulance to be sent 
to Alexandria near the sea on the 30th July.  We left Cairo in the train at 7:30am and arrived 
at Alexandria at 11:30am.  Trains travel faster here than they do in Australia.  The Egyptians 
have got a splendid irrigation system here in the delta of the River Nile.  We could see fresh 
water canals all over the place from the train.  The natives use two bullocks and an old 
single furrow plough, which they manipulate with a handle to till their land with.  We saw a 
good many date palms but the dates were green.   
 
We crossed the Freshwater Canal from Cairo to the Suez and also crossed two tributaries of 
the River Nile.  We went from the Alexandria Railway Station to RAS-EL-TIN Convalescent 
Home by electric car.  The building is only a stone’s throw from the harbour and we can see 
all the shipping from the flat roof of our building.  The Sultan’s Palace is only about 300 
yards distance from us.  The day we got here Vic Braham from the 14th Army Service Corps 
(S.A.) went out to MEX Camp to see some friends of his in the 4th A.S.C.   
 
We rode on donkeys to the Camp after leaving the tram car.  Get real good food here and 
have natives to wait on us at the tables.  We have to parade before Dr Yuile and Dr Hunt 
twice a week.  Dr Turnbull is Major here and Captain Dwyer is Adjutant.  Have library of 
books to read in Y.M.C.A. hut erected by the Red Cross Society. 
 
We are allowed leave to go out twice a week in afternoon.  After we had been up here a 
couple of days we hired a little sailing boat with native and got him to take us among the 
shipping in the harbour.  There is a lot of shipping done here as it is the Port of Egypt.  Was 
surprised at the large number of sailing vessels here of all nationalities.  Now the war is on 
there are a lot of transports and Hospital Ships in harbour. 
 
The Hospital Ships are painted white and green band and Red Crosses painted on the band.  
We passed an Auxiliary Cruiser with 8 guns mounted on her.  They have got a breakwater 
all round the harbour and have guns mounted at the entrance.  Saw the Russian Consuls 
little square boathouse with his family on board.  It is very nicely and comfortably done up.   
 
Went for a walk along the coast a couple of days after.  They have got a wall built along the 
edge of the sea and a lot of natives were bathing.  Struck plenty of horrible smells on my 
ramble, also plenty of watermelon stalls as they sell a lot of melons in Egypt.   
 
A chap would soon get lost in Alexandria or any of the towns of Egypt as the streets run all 
over the shop in all directions.  I got about 3/6d worth of goods at the Y.M.C.A. here today.  If 
a man wants anything he puts a requisition into the store for what he wants up to 5/- and 
they get it for you once a week.  I believe it is deducted from the soldier’s deferred pay. 
 
At last they have decided to give me my discharge from the Hospital, as they think I am fit to 
go out now.  I am not sorry either as it gets rather monotonous stuck in the Hospital grounds 
doing nothing but read books all day and eat.  We have afternoon tea at 3:30.  I also am very 
anxious to get back with my Battalion, as I was only with them about a week since being in 
Egypt before I had to go into Hospital and consequently did not have much stretcher drill 
with them (Did not do any in Australia, as I joined the Battalion just before they left) so will be 



all behind in my drill.  I should have gone out a good bit earlier than I did, but owing to a sore 
coming on my ear the Doctor kept me in to treat it.  Today is the 10th of August. 
 
11th August  
 
About 20 of us chaps left the Ras-El-Tin Convalescent Home in electric car about 3:30pm for 
the Mastafa Detail Camp, arriving there about 4 o’clock.  I might say that all soldiers that are 
discharged from Convalescent Homes at Alexandria are sent to this Camp and from there 
they are drafted to their separate Units.  The Camp is near the edge of the sea (about 50 
yards) and of course the water is nearly always full of soldiers in bathing.  They put most of 
the chaps on light duties here. 
 
12th August 
 
We walked to the Sidi-Gaber Railway Station and caught the train for Cairo at 12 o’clock,  
arriving at Cairo at 3 o’clock and the Corporal in charge of us started to hand us over to our 
different Units.  There were 6 of us and as the other 5 were for Heliopolis Camp and I was 
for Abbassia Camp he left me until last.  The chap that the Corporal handed over happened 
to be an A.M.C. man from the Palace Hospital and as it was tea time there one of the 
Sergeants took us down to a good meal.  It was a stroke of luck for me as I did not have any 
dinner before leaving Mastafa Camp and we arrived at Abbassia Camp about 7:30 (too late 
for tea).  I was completely lost and did not know anything about the camp as our Battalion 
shifted to Abbassia from Heliopolis whilst I was in Hospital, but I soon got fixed up. 
 
13th August (Friday)  
 
Reported to Camp Doctor in morning and he exempted me from duty for a fortnight.  As our 
Band was practising up for a Band Contest between the different Bands in our Brigade, I had 
a blow on my baritone with them. 
 
14th August (Saturday)  
 
Had practice with Band in morning.  As we could not get leave to go to Cairo owing to a 
religious festival of the Egyptians being held there, lasting 3 days I believe.  We walked over 
to the 14th Army Service Corps Camp to see some of the Ardrossan boys.  We saw Reg and 
Will Hosking, Oliver Baird, Jim Carruthers and Len Henderson. 
 
15th to 16th August 
 
On light duty on account of just coming out of Hospital. 
 
17th August (Tuesday) 
 
Went down to the Rifle Butts for target shooting.  Fired at 100 yards, without bayonet, 100 
yards with bayonet, 200 yards with bayonet, 200 yards (target stays up four seconds), 200 
yards fire in 30 seconds, 300 yards (kneeling), 300 yards, fire five shots in 25 seconds, 400 
yards take your time, 400 yards, rapid, 30 seconds to fire five shots, 500 yards, take your 
time.  It was my first shot out of a military rifle and I did well, improving as I went on.  I 
finished up with my shoulder jolly sore, where the rifle had been kicking a bit.  Completed our 
shooting on the 19th August (Thursday). 
 
20th August (Friday)  
 
On Hospital duty all day. 
 



21st August (Saturday)  
 
Went out to see the Pyramids in afternoon.  You take the electric car to the foot of the 
Pyramids, then take a donkey or a camel right up to the Pyramids (We rode a camel).  After 
looking at the Sphinx and some excavations, an American scientist had been working at (to 
unearth some of the ancient buildings that had been buried for years), we went into the 
Cheops Pyramid (largest) with a guide.  We had to take off our boots before going inside as 
it is so slippery climbing up the smooth stone steps (There are footholds cut out about every 
30 inches).  The guide goes in front with a lighted candle as it is pitch dark and very hot and 
stuffy inside.  C.E.W. Bean’s Book on what to know in Egypt gives you a lot of useful 
information on the Pyramids.  The Queen’s Chamber is 112 feet above the ground and the 
King’s Chamber is 225 feet above ground.  The largest stone is 11ft x 8ft x 5ft and weighs 7 
tons. 
 
22nd August (Sunday) 
 
Went out by the train to The Barrage.  It is about 16 ½ miles from Cairo and well worth a 
visit.  It is on the Delta of the Nile and the vegetation you see is really beautiful and there are 
nice green lawns everywhere.  After getting out of the train you get in a trolley which natives 
push on rails and go through the gardens.  There are trees and bushes of all descriptions 
there, some of them being out in flower.  It is very cool and refreshing to go into The Barrage 
during a hot day in Egypt and lounge on the lawns under one of the shady trees.  Coming 
back to Cairo in the train I noticed that the dates were almost ripe on the palms along the 
railway line. 
 
23rd August (Monday) 
 
A and C Company and some men from D Company of our Battalion had orders to pack our 
kits and get ready to march to Kasr-el-nil Barracks for garrison duty, so we all had to pack up 
our kit and blankets.  I had to wait for some of my Web Equipment parts so went on one of 
the transport wagons that had to carry our kits.  The Barracks are right on the bank of the 
Nile and are very old, as they were built by the French Navy years ago.  It is very nice to sit 
out on one of the seats of an evening as there are nice gardens on the opposite bank to 
where we are.  The River Nile is very high at present as the floods are on and the water 
passes by very rapidly.  It is also very muddy on account of the floods.  The Barracks are 3 
stories high and we sleep in large rooms on beds. 
 
24th August (Tuesday) 
 
Some of our chaps were detailed for guard but I missed it and had nothing to do all day, so  
applied for leave to go out in the afternoon.  Got my leave and a friend of mine (Len Suben) 
and I went inside 3 native mosques.  The first one was called the El-Rifai and I was 
thunderstruck at the marvellous work inside them.  Not a nail was used.  All the pieces were 
dovetailed together.  Not one of the beautiful mosaic designs were of the same pattern.  
Marble, granite, ebony, gold, silver, ivory, mother of pearl, bronze and other stones or metals 
that I cannot think of were all used in these wonderful buildings.  It is against the 
Mahomedan religion to go inside with boots on so we had to put large slippers on over our 
boots, our guide doing likewise, before we entered.  Then we wandered noiselessly round on 
the rich carpets.  The second mosque we entered is called the Sultan-Hassan and you can 
see where Napoleon bombarded it when the French were here many years ago.  One of his 
round cannonballs is to be seen about 4 inches in the wall facing the Citadel.  The next 
mosque we entered is called the Blue (?).  We climbed the minaret of this mosque and had a 
grand view of Cairo, the Nile and the Pyramids.  From this mosque we visited the Citadel.  It 
used to be a strong fortress with high walls all round and cannon on the top.  Inside the 
Citadel is another grand mosque with beautiful lamps hanging from the ceiling.  This fortress 



is built on raised grounds and by the time we reached the top felt pretty tired after walking 
about all day. 
 
25th August (Wednesday)  
 
Was put on “Inlying Picket” all day in the Barracks. 
 
26th August (Thursday) 
 
Was put on guard at the Red Crescent Hospital for 24 hours.  We left at 4 o’clock with a 
Sergeant, Corporal and 18 men and relieved the other guard at 5pm.  The Red Crescent 
Hospital is a large Hospital in Cairo for wounded Turkish soldiers who were taken prisoners 
at Gallipoli.  We had to go on sentry duty to see that none escaped and had fixed bayonets 
with 20 rounds of ball ammunition.  I was the first post, stationed at the gate.  We had to turn 
out the guard for “visiting rounds” twice; once during the night and once in the day time to 
Capt. Padman and Lieut. Hansen respectively.  We were relieved the next day at 5pm the 
next day by another guard (27th). 
 
28th August (Saturday) 
 
Visited the Rasr-el-Nil Museum.  It is full of ancient Egyptian carved stones and old Egyptian 
relics.  The Egyptian Mummies are well worth seeing.  It is wonderful how they preserve 
them so well.  They embalm them with some kind of ointment then bind them round with a lot 
of rag.  We saw some of the Ancient Kings and their coffins.  A man with a good knowledge 
of The Bible would find the things in this Museum very interesting.  In the evening I bought 
some presents to send home. 
 
29th August (Sunday)  
 
Writing letters all day. 
 
30th August (Monday) 
 
Left Ras-el-Nil Barracks for Heliopolis Camp at 4:30 (about a 10 mile march). 
 
31st August (Tuesday) 
 
We were all medically examined by Doctor Marshall to find out who were fit for the hard 
trench campaign at Gallipoli and who were not.  I believe about 30 chaps from the 27th 
Battalion were found medically unfit and either have to do light duties in Egypt or go back to 
Australia.  Most of them will go back I think. 
 
1st September (Wednesday)  
 
The whole of our Battalion were inoculated against cholera.  Went over to the 14th Army 
Service Corps in the evening to say goodbye to the Ardrossan chaps before leaving for the 
front.  Dr Browning also sent over for us to say goodbye.2

 

 
2nd September (Thursday) 

                                                             

2
   Dr.  Browning enlisted from his position as physician at the Ardrossan Hospital.  He returned to that position 

after the War.  



 

Went out to the Zoological Gardens.  The entrance is just where you get off the tram and is 
about half way from Cairo to the Pyramids.  The zoo is real good and well worth seeing as 
they have got all sorts of African animals and birds there; but the Gardens they have got in 
this zoo are worth going to see alone, also the footpaths in certain parks, which are made of 
smalll coloured pebbles into all sorts of beautiful designs.  We also saw a couple of pontoons 
that were captured from the Turks when they attempted to invade Egypt across the Suez 
Canal.  They were absolutely riddled with bullet holes and resembled a couple of sieves 
more than pontoons. 
 
3rd September (Friday) 
 
Packed all our things that would be needed at the front into our packs and rolled our blanket 
and waterproof sheet up.  The first trainload of the 27th marched off from Heliopolis Camp 
and caught the 9 o’clock train from Zietun Railway Station to Alexandria en route for the 
front.  The second train (which was the one I went on) left about 11 o’clock and we arrived at 
Alexandria the next morning somewhere near 2 o’clock.  Our chaps have been longing to get 
away from Egypt and get to the front for a good while, and they are quite excited at the 
prospect of an early scrap with the Turks.  I am sure they will give a good account of 
themselves and keep up the reputation of the Australian soldier. 
 
4th September (Saturday) 

 
We embarked straight on to the Transport Z23 as soon as the train arrived at Alexandria (the 
train pulled up on the wharf alongside the boat) and went to our respective quarters, the 28th 
Battalion (West Aus.) following on after us.  The Transport we are on is the “R.M.S. Invernia” 
of the Cunard line of ships.  She is a 14,000 ton boat and a splendid sailer.  Besides the 27th 
we also have the 28th Battalion with us on board.  After taking ammunition on board we left 
about 6pm for Lemnos Island, which is the base of operation to the Dardenelles. 
 
5th September (Sunday) 
 
Good trip.  See several islands. 
 
6th September (Monday) 
 
Sea a little choppy.  French destroyer kept us company for a while then left us. 
 
7th September (Tuesday) 
 
Get out of bunk about 6 o’clock and found that we were just going through the entrance of 
Lemnos Harbour, which is well mined to prevent hostile submarines from entering.  Lemnos 
Harbour is one of the finest natural harbours in the world and the British are lucky to have 
such a one so near the fighting area.  Hills surround the Harbour like a basin. 
 
We anchored about the middle of this large harbour in Mudros Bay and passed a lot of 
French and English warships of all description.  There are a good lot of Transports and 
Hospital Ships here.  This afternoon  two packetlike steamers passed us loaded with 
Australians of the 21st Battalion, 6th Brigade, evidently going to the Dardenelles.  We heard 
that their boat was torpedoed by an enemy submarine coming from Alexandria and that they 
lost their Colonel and 40 men.  The vessel was not too badly damaged and the captain 
beached her when he arrived here.  One of the ships lying here is the “Mauretania” or 
“Aquitania”.  There are a lot of tents all round the harbour.  A lot of them are Hospitals for the 
wounded from Gallipoli. 
 



8th September (Wednesday) 
 
Still at Lemnos on board the “Invernia”.  All we can do is to amuse ourselves by going in for 
swims and for a row in the ship’s boat. 
 
9th September (Thursday)  
 
Still keeping us at Lemnos on the boat to our chagrin as we are mad to get to the scene of 
action and do not appreciate being stuck here even for only a short time. 
 
10th September (Friday) 
 
At last we have orders to pack up for the front.  C and D Company with the Details Company 
left in the first steam boat which is about the same size as the coasting steamers trading 
from Pt Adelaide to Ardrossan, but they are a good deal faster.  The boat we left on used to 
carry mails from Scotland to Ireland and her name is the “S.S. Partridge”.  My word it’s only 
a tale our chaps didn’t cheer when we moved off.  It took 2 or 3 boats like ours to take the 
rest off the “Invernia”.  As we were going out we passed some Gunboat Monitors and also 3 
submarines were lying alongside a warship.  Almost at the entrance we passed the 
“Aquitania” of the Cunard line of ships. 
 
She has been transformed into a Hospital Ship and a fine big one she is too.  She had some 
wounded soldiers on board with nurses and cheered us as we passed.  It soon got jolly cold 
when we got out in the sea a bit, but our chaps started up some songs to pass the time 
away.  Before arriving at our destination we saw lights in the distance from Cape Helles and 
searchlights flashing around.  We anchored about 2 miles out from our landing place about 
9:30pm and I forgot to mention that we left Lemnos at 4.30pm.  All of our chaps except the 
Stretcher-bearers and Red Cross men were taken off in a barge at once.  We had to wait 
until morning but we could not get any sleep as they were waking us up all the time.  We 
could hear rifle fire and occasionally a shell would go off just about all the night.  We could 
also see the lights on shore.  They looked tip top from our boat;  red, green, yellow, all 
colours.  A destroyer was shelling the Turkish trenches. 
 
11th September (Saturday)  
 
First thing in the morning we helped to put some goods and a lot of mail bags on to the 
barge that was going to take us off the “Partridge”, then we got on her ourselves and a little 
launch towed us to Watson’s Pier made out of anything the soldiers could get hold of, but all 
the same it is a very good pier. 
 
(Landed at a place called Anzac).  We landed close to where the Australians first landed and 
could see the cliffs which they scaled in the charge on the 25th of April.  After having our 
breakfast and resting there awhile we went through a sap, which is a kind of trench to walk 
along to protect anyone from enemy snipers or gun fire.  Well we walked through this sap for 
about 1 ½ miles, then we walked along the beach a short distance until we got to where our 
Battalion were camped in a hollow of the cliffs.  We were all jolly glad when we got to our 
destination as we had our packs full of clothing etc.  We also had a blanket and waterproof 
sheet, and as the sand was about 3 inches deep in the sap it was pretty hard going.   
 
We all looked very pretty looking objects upon arrival as we sweated a lot and the dust clung 
to our faces in cakes.  After having dinner Joe and I went down to the beach for a swim and 
whilst talking to one of the New Zealand gunners near the beach we had our first experience 
of being under fire as a Turkish sniper started to have pot shots at us from a hill a good 
distance back.  At first we did not realize that this sniper was shooting at us when we saw 
the dust fly up, but after he had fired 5 shots and was getting nearer each time we thought it 



was time to get under cover as the last shot was only a few yards away from us.  Anyhow we 
went down for our swim.   
 
Just about sunset one of the New Zealand guns started firing 18 pound shells over our 
heads at the Turkish trenches and guns.  We could see these shells come out of the 
cannon’s mouth and could watch it for a fair distance.  It looked like a black streak flying 
through the air.  Presently a destroyer started shelling then a cruiser got to work.  You could 
hear the shells whistle through the air every time for quite a long while.  About 8 o’clock we 
went to Anzac where Watsons Pier is to get our stretchers and then curled ourselves up in 
one of the dugouts left by the rest of the Battalion who left about 8 o’clock to go up into the 
trenches. 
 
12th September (Sunday) 
 
Started to move off with our stretchers in the morning to join our Battalion.  My word I will 
never forget that trip either.  We had to go up a communicating trench in a ravine and it was 
heartbreaking work climbing the high hills with our full packs, rifles, stretchers and we were 
dead beat when we got to the top with our Battalion.  The hills are something like the 
Flinders Ranges in South Australia, but are a lot steeper and very rugged.  We are camped 
on the top of a high hill and  can get a good view of the beach, but we cannot get a glimpse 
of the country inland as we are in the hollow of a hill and dare not put our heads above the 
crest on account of Turkish snipers.   
 
The hill where we are is about 2 miles from the beach and it is jolly hard work climbing up.  
Just a little while after we started with our stretchers we were sitting down all together for a 
rest in an exposed position, although we did not know it, at a cross roads where the 
communicating trenches cross.  All of a sudden a shell landed just over our heads and of 
course we didn’t take long to pick up our stretchers and packs and get under cover pretty 
lively.  It was just as well we did too as immediately after a second shell landed in the exact 
spot that we were in, sending dust in all directions, then they landed a couple more around 
the same spot.  Anyhow we got to our destination safely and started to dig out our dugouts 
to sleep in.  We do not have tents but have to dig ourselves into the hillside.   
 
About 100 yards on the other side of the hill there are 2 Ghurka Mountain Guns who fire a 
few shots each day.  Just about sunset 2 or 3 Turkish shells landed almost on the guns and 
made the Ghurkas run for cover in their dugouts.  The Turks also dropped a few shells about 
80 yards to the right of the guns, over our heads into the other side of the hill about 100 
yards distance from us, but as there was no one camped there the shrapnel did no harm. 
 
 
13th September (Monday) 
 
Slight shower of rain woke us up.  We were all put on digging out a place for the Hospital in 
the morning and in the afternoon Joe and I took a lot of water bottles down to the beach and 
got them filled from one of the wells down there.  About 12 o’clock several Turkish shells 
landed amongst some of the dugouts of the 28th Battalion (W.A.) who are about 300 yards 
further up the gully than us. These shells killed 3 and wounded 2 of the 28th chaps.  About 
sunset Joe and I took one of our chaps who took ill down to the New Zealand Hospital in a 
stretcher.  The Hospital is about ¼ of a mile down the gully. 
 
14th September (Tuesday) 
 
About breakfast time a Turkish shell wounded 2 more 28th men who were around their 
dugouts.  All the Stretcher-bearers were put on digging out a place for a Dressing Station in 
the morning.  In the afternoon 4 of us were put on to wait at the entrance of the trench that 



our chaps are in, to be ready in case we are needed to bring a wounded man out on a 
stretcher.   
 
Four gangs of us take it in 6 hour shifts, night and day.  A Destroyer came close in shore 
tonight about sunset and started sending shells over our heads, into the Turkish trenches.  
This Destroyer comes close in and shells the trenches every day about sunset.  We can 
hear the shells whistle through the air every time.  The Turks are shelling the 28th Camp 
again and we can also see the shells bursting on the beach.  Evidently they are trying to get 
our guns down there.  One of our aeroplanes is flying round spying on the Turkish positions. 
You can hear the motor throbbing a long way off.  There is a little spot near the mouth of our 
trench exposed to the fire of a Turkish sniper and he is sending in a good many shots, 
several of our chaps having narrow escapes from his bullets. 
 
15th September (Wednesday) 
 
Went on duty at the mouth of the trench from 6 to 9am.  Just before dinner a Turkish sniper 
got a couple of the 27th chaps and 2 of the 28th.  They were on top of the hill cooking their 
dinner and happened to be in the line of his fire.  The 2 men of the 28th were shot dead, 
Bugler Colgate being shot through the heart.  Our two chaps were more fortunate, one got a 
bullet through the right arm and fractured it, his name was Potter from D Coy, while the other 
one got a bullet through the back and out the chest.  His name was Anderson. 
 
Joe and I helped to carry Bugler Colgate up to the 28th lines on a stretcher for burial.  After 
dinner Harold Carseldine and I went down to the beach to get some extra water from one of 
the wells.  I also took a pair of socks and a few handkerchiefs down to wash as we have not 
got too much water up there.  The Indians bring it up on pack mules.  They have an oblong 
tin on each side of the mule to bring the water up and empty it into a couple of canvas tank 
affairs.  A Lighthorseman on guard at the well where we drew our water from was shot 
through the head by a Turkish sniper in the hills about a couple of hours before we got down 
there.  He has since died of wounds.   
 
There are several of our aeroplanes flying over the Turkish positions and they are trying hard 
to bring them down with shrapnel, but their shells are bursting a good way off of our planes 
and do no damage. 
 
Went on duty at entrance of trench from  9pm to 12pm during the night.  About 11:30 Bugler 
Hawkes of the 27th was hit in the neck by a stray Turkish bullet and had to be taken down to 
the Hospital.  We could hear him yelling out.  At 12 o’clock one of the warships started 
shelling the Turks and they were answering her with one of their guns, but the shells were 
bursting too far to the right of ship.  Our chaps sent up 3 flare lights about 11 o’clock.  They 
looked very pretty in the air and showed up the country for a good distance around.  These 
flare lights are generally sent up when there is a movement in the enemy’s lines to see what 
is going on. 
 
16th September (Thursday) 
 
On duty from  9 to 12 o’clock in the morning.  Rest of day we put in improving our dugout 
and put a couple of oil sheets over the top to keep out the rain.  On duty again from 12 to 3 
o’clock in the night. 
 
17th September (Friday) 
 
Joe and I went out to get some firewood in the morning and while getting some on the top of 
a rise a Turkish sniper had a couple of shots at us, but did not bag any game.  The wood is 
getting rather scarce around here now owing to so many gathering it and limited ground to 



get it in, although the hills are covered with plenty of small green bushes very close together 
which would make good firewood if cut down and left to dry.  Went on duty from 12 to 3 
o’clock in the afternoon.  A sniper has just wounded one of the 28th chaps in two places and 
they have taken him down to the Hospital.  Rest of day we put in improving our dugout. 
 
18th September (Saturday) 
 
Helped to dig out a place for a Dressing Station in morning.  About 7 o’clock Corporal V.C. 
Lanyon of A Coy was struck in three places by shrapnel while in the trenches.  He came 
over with the reinforcements.  Went on duty from 3 to 6pm.  About 6 o’clock heavy firing 
started from the Turkish trenches on our left, then the big guns got to work and shells were 
flying in all directions right along the lines, our war ships sending them in like fun just over 
our heads into the Turkish trenches.  We were on duty on the highest point of our hill and 
could see the shells bursting on our left.  It was a fine sight.  This heavy firing lasted about 
20 minutes and then gradually subsided.  While this firing was going on one of our 
Sergeants stopped a stray bullet in the stomach and had to be taken to the Dressing Station.  
Think his name was Boyce.  Another bullet landed in one of the Stretcher-bearers’ dug outs 
about 2 yards below our own dugout making a hole in his waterproof sheet and just missing 
him.  I forgot to mention that about 11 o’clock one of our cooks was cooking the dinner and 
got a bullet wound in the chest, either by a sniper or a stray bullet.  His name was Hannam 
from C Coy.  Went on duty again from 3 to 6am. 
 
19th September (Sunday) 
 
About 6am another Sergeant got wounded in the head by a rifle bullet while in the trenches.  
Dodson was his name I believe.  Rest of day reading papers and writing letters. 
 
20th September (Monday) 
 
Went on duty from 6 to 9am.  Reading papers up to about 4pm, then went down to beach for 
a swim and to get extra water.  On duty from 9 to 12pm.  Two of our men were hit by stray 
bullets while sleeping in their dugouts.  One got hit in the leg and the other in the ankle. 
 
21st September (Tuesday) 
 
About 7 o’clock, E Hughes of D Coy got shot by a sniper or else a stray bullet while standing 
by his dugout, which is somewhat in line of the snipers’ fire.  He was struck on the shoulder 
and the bullet came out under his other armpit.  Went on duty from 9 to 12am.  Rest of day 
letter writing and reading newspapers. 
 
22nd September (Wednesday) 
 
On duty from 12 to 3pm.  Rest of day writing or reading newspapers.  As there is not much 
to report today I will mention what our army rations are.  They consist of bacon every 
morning, jam, dried vegetables, rice, onions, fresh beef occasionally, bully beef, fresh bread 
now and again and plenty of Army biscuits, which are very hard, but nourishing.  We also get 
tea, sugar and tinned milk issued to us and make porridge out of ground biscuits as they 
contain a great deal of oatmeal.  The Battalion has their meals cooked for them, but as we 
are a small unit the Stretcher-bearers cook their own meals.  We would sooner cook our own 
as we can then vary our dishes a bit.  We are also issued with matches, tobacco and 
cigarettes about every week and rum about every other day. 
 
Water is our chief trouble owing to the difficulty in getting it up here to us.  The only wash we 
have is when we go for a swim in the evening as the Turkish shell the beach in the daytime.  



All the rations and water is brought up on Indian pack mules and they are getting a large 
stock up here before the winter comes on. 
 
23rd September (Thursday) 
 
About 8 o’clock in the morning Fred May of the 2nd Reinforcements got shot low down in the 
back and in the arm, while cutting bushes on the hill opposite to us by a sniper.  Went on 
duty from 3 to 6pm.  Rest of day reading papers and writing letters. 
 
24th September (Friday)  

 

About 4 o’clock Captain Blackett got shot through the back by a sniper while standing on a 
terrace of our Camp at the top of the hill.  Lance Corporal Mayman of C Coy was also shot 
through the body on the same terrace and at the same time as Captain Blackett.  We have 
heard that he has since died of his injuries.  Up to the time of our arrival at Lemnos Island 
Captain Blackett was the Adjutant of our Battalion, but Major Padman the O/C of C Coy took 
ill at Lemnos and Captain Blackett who is a very good officer was appointed O/C in his place 
and at the time he received his wound held that position.  Lieutenant S.M. Pearce from D 
Coy is our Adjutant now.  Went on duty from 6 to 9pm. 
 
25th September (Saturday) 
 
On duty from 6 to 9am.  About 8 o’clock Lapthorn of C Coy who came with the 2nd  
Reinforcements got shot low down in the back by a sniper or a stray bullet as he was 
standing near his dugout.  During the night a shrapnel bullet came into a chap’s dugout next 
to us while he was inside.  Afternoon 4 chaps were sent to the Hospital through sickness.  
One of them was T. Cambell from D Coy and another Siffage from C Coy.  I did not know the 
names of the other two men. 
 
26th September (Sunday) 
 
On duty from 12 to 3pm.  About 2 o’clock the Turks sent a bomb into our camp injuring some 
of the 28th chaps and wounded two of our men, although not seriously.  One of them was 
Sergeant Feeby of A Coy who got hit in both legs and another was a chap called Measday, 
but he only got hit in the toe and was not sent away.  Rest of day put in writing letters.  It is 
very cold of a night time now but it will be colder still later on as the winter here is fast 
approaching. 
 
27th September (Monday)  
 
Went on duty from 12 to 3pm.  Rest of day improving our dugout.  About 8 o’clock there was 
a heavy bombardment by our warships on the left of us, also a lot of flare lights were sent 
up.  We heard that our chaps made a big advance in that direction and made several 
charges. 
 
28th September (Tuesday) 
 
After breakfast we helped to rig up a fireplace for all the Stretcher-bearers to cook their 
meals.  Afternoon improved our dugout – went on duty from 3 to 6pm.  They are making 
terraces in the side of the hill for the chaps to make their dugouts, so it looks as though we 
are going to stay here for some time.  The New Zealand Machine Gunners left today for 
Lemnos for a well earned rest.  This is the first rest they have had since they landed.  I might 
say that our Battalion relieved a New Zealand Battalion here. 
 
 



29th September (Wednesday) 
 
On duty from 3 to 6pm.  One of our A.M.C. men got hit by a glancing bullet while dressing a 
man in the Dressing Station.  His name was J. Humphries.  Another man got hit in the arm 
near the mouth of the trench before dinner, Hayes of A Coy.  About 5 o’clock a shrapnel 
shell burst on the edge of our Camp wounding 4 men.   One was an A.M.C. man of the 7th 
A.M.C., and another was our Sergeant Bootmaker Trapman, also Fraser from B Coy and a 
26th chap.  On duty from 6 to 9pm.  While on duty we put in our time in making a large 
dugout for the four Stretcher-bearers who will be on duty in the winter nights.  Each gang 
has a go at it as they come on duty, so we will not take long to finish it. 
 
30th September (Thursday) 
 
On duty from 6 to 9am.  About 4:30pm a Turkish shell landed near our Camp wounding 
Sergeant Fisher of B Coy in the shoulder.  This afternoon we helped to put up a wall of sand 
bags round the Dressing Station to keep stray bullets out.  On duty from 9 to 12pm. 
 
1st October (Friday) 
 
On duty from 9 to 12am.  Helped to enlarge our dugout at the Stretcher-bearers’ Station 
while on duty.  After dinner helped to build a sandbag wall at the Dressing Station.  About 
8pm tonight a party of 7 men went out on patrol under Captain S.M. Pearce(Adjutant).  They 
were a short distance away from our trenches when a bomb burst close to the party, killing 
one and wounding 3.  Captain Pearce got a couple of pellets in the arm near the shoulder 
and although it bled a good bit the wound was only slight.  Roy Johnson of C Coy got a slight 
wound in the hand and Luke Droyer of D Coy got a couple of painful wounds in the arm and 
also a lot of small pellet wounds all over his back, but the saddest case of all was the death 
of Billy Gooley of C Coy.  He got a bullet in the head and back, but the one in the head 
caused his death poor chap, and he must have died instantly.  His home is at Maitland on 
Yorke’s Peninsula and I knew his family well.  He was a jolly fine chap too.  On duty from 12 
to 3am. 
 
 
2nd October (Saturday) 
 
As there is not much to report today I will endeavour to give a little geography of our position.  
The ridge we are on at present is called Cheshire Ridge and there is a deep ravine between 
us and the Turks who are on a high and steep hill about 400 yards away from our Camp, but 
we are sheltered in a hollow on the side of a hill and pretty well protected from shells 
although a few stray bullets come whizzing through the Camp now and again.  We are about 
1 ½ miles from the beach, but the winding, protecting sap along the gully makes walking 
much longer.  The day we arrived here they landed us at ANZAC, where the Australians 
made their first landing in Gallipoli.  The name is derived from the first letter of the following 
words:-  Australian New Zealand Army Corps.  To get to our Camp you go along a protecting 
sap along the beach about 2 miles to the left of Anzac and then go up (Chailak Dere) Gully 
on the right of you. 
 
3rd October (Sunday) 
 
On duty from 3 to 6pm.  Reading all the morning.  Our second mail has just arrived from 
Australia since being in Gallipoli.  In looking at one of the daily papers from Australian 
(Register) I noticed my cousin Arthur Liston from Mile End, SA has enlisted for Active 
Service on the 21st August 1915. 
 
 



4th October (Monday) 
 
On duty from 3 to 6am.  About 7 o’clock this morning the Turks started sending shrapnel 
shells on to the edge of our Camp wounding ? of ? Coy on the shoulder.  Spent rest of day 
reading letters and newspapers.  On duty from 6 to 9pm. 
 
5th October (Tuesday) 
 
On duty from 6 to 9am.  Reading papers all day.  From our ridge here we can plainly see the 
Island of Imbros about 10 miles seaward where our Commander in Chief (Sir Ian Hamilton) 
has his Headquarters, and where our aeroplanes are stationed.  Looking to the right we can 
see warships and other boats lying snugly at anchor in Suvla Bay where the British landed 
on the 21st August, also the salt lakes close to Suvla Bay.  Went down to beach for swim. 
 
6th October (Wednesday) 
 
Last night Evans from D Coy got hit in the hand while handing ammunition to another chap 
in the trenches.  On duty from 9 to 12 today.  About 9:30 this morning the Turks again 
shelled our Camp, wounding 3 or 4 chaps with shrapnel, who were on the edge of the hill.  
Up to date I have mentioned all of our casualties with the names, but as it is rather difficult to 
get all the names, I will only jot down the chaps I know well in future. 
 
7th October (Thursday) 
 
Reading newspapers all day and writing letters.  On duty from 12 to 3pm. 
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  * * *  
 

 
Edward Cairns was killed on Friday, October 8th, 1915.  His C.O. had this to say: 

 
 

OUR BOYS AT THE FRONT 
___ 

 
DOING THEIR JOB  WELL 

 
 

The Premier (Hon. Crawford Vaughan) has received the following 
letter from Lieutenant-Colonel Dollman, C.O. of the 27th Battalion, 
A.I.F. - Gallipoli, October 11. – Dear Mr Premier – Please accept 
cordial greetings from Gallipoli.  The 27th Battalion is at present 
attached to the Australian New Zealand Division, and has relieved the 
New Zealand Mounted Brigade. We are right up in the front, and “our 
boys” are fit and doing their job well.  It is just over four weeks since 
we first smelt powder, and while I cannot, even to you, speak of 
details, I can express my satisfaction with the type of man of which my 
Battalion is composed.  I would like to mention one instance which 



occurred last week.  A sudden outburst of shrapnel caught two or 
three men, wounding them.  A call for the stretcher-bearers brought 
these devoted fellows to the spot, and two of them – Privates H.E. 
Carseldine and E.J. Cairns – attended to their immediate needs, when 
another shell exploded, and they were both killed.  The willingness 
and readiness with which these brave boys did their duty is typical of 
the spirit they are displaying.  We send best remembrance to our old 
friends in Adelaide and South Australia, and are all praying for a 
speedy return to our own State.   


