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                                   Bramshott Camp 

                                        9th July 1917 

 

Dear Mother & all 

                     Your welcome letter 

received ok and was very glad to get 

same.  Thanks very much for the 

Summerland review it is like getting a 

long letter from home to get that 

paper.  I have received about three 

copys. [sic]  Did you go down to 

Summerland the day before or did you 

go down and drive to Fish Lake the 

same day?  John?  Who is taking RJ 

Hoggs place during his sickness?  I 

guess some of the people, along with 

me, are glad to see father Henderson 

depart.  I wish he was going farther 

[nb black spot covers the ‘er’] away.  

Please excuse this blotting for I have 

got a new fountain pen and it feeds to 

fast.  I guess I will get use [sic] to it 

soon.  I guess J.M. McLaughlin is 

right  

that Ben will come home and work 

the lot before he will go to the front.  

Well he will get the cold shoulder 

when we get back from the front.  I 

can hardly blame a fellow for not 

enlisting.  But I would like to see 

Gummow in the Army. It would do 

him good. 

      I assigned fifteen dollars to 

mother and she should have the May 

money by now.  Are you thinking of 

going to the mine when Candy comes 

home John?  I am glad to hear that 

the Robinson girls are working.  I am 

not a paper correspondent and I guess 

I will let the rest of the boys tell the 

flowery lies to the paper.  I am afraid 

I might tell the truth about Army life.  

I see the letters that are published are 

thanking the Home Comforts Club 

for parcels, 

not written for information. 

     Well I guess I will tell you that I 

have got my first and second dose of 

C.B. [confined to barracks] The first 

was out at the White Hill Rifle Range 

because they could not find me for 

fatigue.  The fatigues were called at 

the Range and I was not on one so I 

thought that I was free.  After dinner 

Sunday I put my mess tin away and 

bumed [sic] around camp and when I 

came back to my tent the boys told me 

that Cpl. Thompson wanted me for 

fatigue in the Sergts mess.  I thought 

they were fooling because it was about 

three o'clock.  Next morning I was 

ordered up to the Orderly room and 

got two days confined to camp for not 

going up to the Orderly Room to find 

out whither what Thompson wanted 

me for. 
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The second dose took place last 

Friday and I am sitting here writing to 

you expecting to hear that old 

defaulter bugle to blow any minute.  I 

got it for being a little late in falling in 

for breakfast.  Four others got four 

days for the same offence. 

   When we were out at White Hill 

Rifle Range we had to work seven 

days a week.  We got through 

shooting about six or seven on a 

Thursday night and marched home 

seven miles in the rain.  The same 

night drilled all the next day or rather 

got out of quarantine and went on a 

sixteen mile march to be inspected by 

King George.  There were two 

divisions present one of Artillery and 

one of infantry. The next day Sunday 

was a big field sports day but yours 

truly did not take part in the wire 

entanglement squad of the 72nd. 

We all kicked and would not take part 

so there was no squad entered from 

the 72nd Batt C. I. [Canadian Infantry] 

   We expect to go into the front line 

trenches for a  to-morrow night for 

about forty eight hours.  Some of the 

boys who left with the first draft have 

been killed and others have been 

wounded. 

     Say Arch did you fix up that 

Prudential Insurance of mine.  I will 

send you the book with this letter 

showing the payments along with a 

receipt for five dollars paid one day I 

did not have my book with me.  I 

guess I have lost the receipt so will 

have to trust the Prudential. 

   Well I guess I will say so long. 

Hoping your [sic] are all well as this 

letter leaves me.  I am 

                        Your Loving Son 

                           Gordon 

 

 


