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                                                Norwich 

                               Lakenham Military 

                                                Hospital 

Dear Mother & all,      15th April 1917 

                       Well Mother here I am 

in Blighty doing fine.  And never was 

so comfortable before since the war 

began.  I will try and tell you all about 

the great do or “who took the Vim out 

of Vimy.”  The British and Canadians 

combined. 

      Well we were out for a few days 

but I did not write home because I 

knew that I was going into the big 

advance Monday morning so I 

thought I would wait and see what 

happens. 

      Well we went up to the trenches 

Sunday night arriving there about mid 

night.  We sat around down in a big 

tunnel until about five when we 

filed into the trenches to wait for the 

zero hour.  At 5.30 we blew a mine and 

the barrage started.  Then over the top 

we hopped.  Then the fun started for 

the machine guns opened up on us 

something awful.  My officer fell by 

my side shot dead but on we toiled.  At 

last I got stuck in the mud.  I struggled 

there for awhile until one of the boys 

took the machine gun from me until I 

got free again.  I pushed on again and 

awoke in Canada after a pretty little 

shley sleep in a pool of water in no-

man's land.  I tried to take off my 

strapping's but old Fritz began to flick 

the dust or mud off my trousers with 

m.g. [machine gun] bullets so I lay 

still. And in short while somebody took 

them off and pulled them me into a 

shell hole.  There I lay for a few hours 

before I recovered enough to start for 

home, 

which journey I made on my hands 

and knees.  I got dressed at our 

dressing station.  After resting there 

for a little while I started to walk to 

Hospital Corner dressing station.  

There my wound was redressed and I 

was sent down to the 11 field Amb by 

motor then to Grand Servins Brury 

where I stayed all night.  Next 

morning Etaples Hospital where I 

stayed until early Saturday morning.  

When I was sent by Hospital train to 

Calais where we shipped for Dover 

and by H.T. to my present home. 

      Say talk about fire works I guess  

I will never see sights like that again. 

GEE! it was wonderful. 

       Say write to me Candy at the 

following address 
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The Lakenham Military Hospital 

                    Norwick 

                               England 

 

    Well I guess I will close now.  So 

Long for this time.  I am 

 

                              Your Loving Son 

 

                                 Gordon 

P.S. 

  I forgot to tell you where I am 

wounded.  I was shot through the 

neck with a m.g. Bullet. But no 

damage done.  I am getting on Jake 

Mother.  Now Mother don't you 

worry. 

                                           CGM 

Say will you send me enough english  

money or stamps to keep up my 

correspondents [sic] for they don't 

pay us in hospital.  If you don't I 

wont write.  Don't expect a letter for 

a long time for sisters is stamping 

this letter for me so don't forgot [sic]. 

 

 


