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 Company D Bat.  72  Regt S.H. of C. 

                                              7th  May 19156 

Stationed at  Bramshott, Eng    

 

Dear Mother and All 

                            I will try and give you 

a short account of our leaving and 

journey. 

     I got away from the Park Friday the 

14th April and went up to Alices[sic] but 

we were called up next day at noon. But 

I could not get in until mid-night.  I 

rushed around and said good-bye to my 

friends. 

    Next morning we pulled out about 

10.0'clock leaving a crowd of about ten 

thousand standing by the siding.  Mac, 

Hazel and her old man were down to see 

me off.  Also T.J. Smith and Ella. 

   We got good receptions at nearly 

every town except Calgary.  That was 

where we held our first route march and 

they were afraid to give us a cheer.  We 

got out at three or four places for 

physical jerks.  Had an inspection at 

Ottawa and another route march through 

Campbellton [sic] N.B. 
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And arrived at Halifax about 

10.o'clock Sunday morning just 

seven days after leaving Vanc. 

   We got off the train at 2.pm And 

stood around until about 5 when we 

started to embark.  They stored 

about five hundred of us away 

down on a part of E Dock 20 x 30 

ft. That was our home for another 

ten days.  We were suppose [sic] to 

eat and sleep down there but a good 

number of us slept on deck.  After 

lying in Halifax harbor from 

Sunday to Wednesday at 4 P.M. We 

set sail on the Emp of Britain.  It 

was fairly cold and snowing a little 

as we departed and the fun began.  I 

had to leave the supper table in a 

hurry but was all right after the first 

hour at sea.  We had a very pleasant 

trip except that it was a little over 

crowded about forty-four hundred 

aboard.  The Sea was fairly calm.  

The only the the kick was the grub.  

And it was past description. Over 
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After about six days sail we were 

picked up by our escort of four sub 

destroyers and on the seventh day 

sailed into Liverpool. ok. 

    Slept on Board [sic] that night and 

disembarked about 1.30 PM taking the 

train to the Bramshott Camp.  Arriving 

here at 12.30 AM. Then we marched 

up to the Camp a distance of about 2 

1/2 miles with our bundles on our 

shoulders.  After partaking of a hot 

meal prepared by our friends the 54th 

we rolled in 2.AM.  Up again at five 

and got busy putting things in ship 

shape. 

      I meet [sic] Billy Dryden 

yesterday and he told me Henderson is 

at the front.  Howard is away on sick 

leave. I think he will be back some 

time next week. So Long for now.  I 

Hope this letter will find you all in 

good health as it leaves me the same. 

                     Your Loving Son 

                                  Gordon 

#129876  
   Pte CgMcDougald 

         D Coy 72nd Batt 

you can try          c.c.  
Bramshott               B.E.F.  

address if you like           A. PO London, Eng 

 

 

 

 

 



[On the back of page 2]   

Say John Just a word of advice with 

regard to the Army. Don't enlist on any 

account.  But if you are bound to go get 

your comm.  Don't sign on until you get 

your appointment as lieut.  I swear I will 

never again put up with what we had to 

put up with when crossing the ocean.  We 

were crowded in like pigs and hand to 

live like same every where you turned 

you would step on some one. Put the 

notion of Enlisting out of your head. 

 

                                   So Long 

                                               Gordon 

  

 

 


