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                           France 1st Sept 1916 

 

 

Dear Mother 

    I received your welcome letter of 

the 7th Aug OK and am very glad to 

get letters especially when we are 

over here in France as there is nothing 

else to do but read letters if received, 

that is when we come out of the 

trenches. 

     Well we have just finished our 

three or four days in the trenches and I 

must say it was interesting.  I am 

sorry that I can not tell you all about 

our experiences when in the front line. 

      It was kind of a funny experience 

to be awakened by a big fat rat 

running over your face.  It is hardly 

worth while writing letters for there is 

nothing to write about.  You'r[sic] not 

allowed to tell any thing military so 

that is all my life consists of now so 

you can see how I am fixed. 

     I meet[sic] Arthur Henderson about 

a week ago and he seems quite fit and 

well.  He has a job on water 

patrol behind the lines.  He is the only 

Peachland boy I have met since I 

arrived in this country.  

     And as for some of the 1st Can 

Pioneers finding Douglas Henderson's 

kit it might have been true for he was 

buried under about eight-men and was 

only one who was not hurt. I did not 

see him myself but was talking to a 

fellow who saw Douglas about a few 

hours before.  Douglas has a good job 

in the Ordnance Dept. and I guess he 

will never see the front line again.  He 

is not a lieut. 

     I am sorry that the 1st Can 

Pioneers and Frank Hayward, Findlay 

McMilliams, Ted Smith and all the 

others old sports and are down at rest 

camp and I don't think they will come 

back to this part of the line. 

     Well I am well and hope you are 

the same.  This is not such a bad job 

after all.  That is as long as I am with 

the m.g.s. [machine gun section] But 

if I have to go back to the company I 

don't care how soon I get blightly. 

                         Your Loving Son 

                                     Gordon 

PS  

     I hope Alice will enjoy her stay at 

home.  Yes you bet I am looking for 

that parcel with that cake for when we 

came out nearly all the fellows in our 

crew got parcels but I was out of luck.  

I am a little bit afraid that you are a 

little bit late with your vermin proof 

garment for it will have a hard job to 

gather in the harvest for we slept with 

the grey backs for three nights. Say 

make a ton of that Candy that is the 

stuff I want.  I received Alice's letter 

ok.  No I knew Alice was going home.  

I was informed by wireless.  Say 

Candy play a game of tennis for me.  

And see that you win.  Take Leone as 

partner.  I am playing tennis with live 

bombs now. 

     I suppose you gave my love to 

Marion Dear.  It reminds me of good 

old times to hear her name and if you 

see her again tell her I will send her 

the first german helmet I get for a 

wedding present if she will tell me the 

date. 

                         So Long 

                           Gordon 

 


