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Well the blast, blew me out of that trench. I was just getting to my feet, you know, as you go down, just 

blew me out of that trench. I bruised my hip on the edge of the trench as I fell out, I think, and I landed 

about two or three bays away. Well they both dropped, these two officers in front. ‘Are you alright?’ I 

said, ‘yes’. So I started to walk on after them, no bones broken. I walked on a bit and I felt this hand 

was wet. So I wiped it on my britches and I wiped it a second time on my britches. Everything is dry as 

a bone but there’s blood running off my hands. Oh hell, I shouted to them, ‘half a mo’, I am hit after all’. 

So we sat down in a hole and I got a field dressing. You used to have a field dressing in the corner of 

your tunic you see. Being a precautious type, I had two, one in each corner. I got one out and he 

started to bound up round there. I says, ‘I’m alright, it’s me arm’. ‘No, it’s here’. I didn’t know then, I’d 

got one in here through my jaw where my feint scar is and one in the throat here, just missed the 

jugular and another one in my back, but they didn’t find out that until I’d got to Rouen, about the one in 

the back you know. I never felt them. You feel it afterwards mind you. 

Two officers took me to an advanced field post, dressing station in Bernafay Wood and I was re-

bandaged there you see. While we were there, there was a man brought in. They had to tie him down 

with a wire on a stretcher, he’d got shell shock, he was raving mad. Then when it got dark, from there I 

was put into a horsed ambulance. A pair of horses and a covered wagon sort of thing it was, with two 

stretchers at the bottom and two stretchers at the top and I was in one of the upper stretchers. From 

that point, we had to cross what had been no man’s land for twenty-two months. Well the road was in a 

hell of a state and this thing was lurching all over the place and before long, myself and the other lad in 

the top stretcher, we were thrown onto the floor.  

He got us to Billon Wood and from there we were unloaded and put onto a motor ambulance. There 

was no room inside, so I was put on the front with a blanket round me and the driver was told to hold 

onto me so I didn’t fall out. From that point, still during the night, we were taken down to Dive Copse, 

that was a big marquee. We were laid on the grass there, not even on stretchers, just laid on the bare 

grass. And they gave us an injection, for tetanus I think, in the chest. 

Then in the evening we were taken to the station and loaded onto a train for Rouen. That was the first 

time we saw any nurses. All this guff about nurses on the battlefront, well that was just rubbish. And as 

she’s pulling my shirt up at the back, there was a sudden stab of pain. I just said, ‘ouch’, like that. She 

said, what’s the matter?’ She was smoking a cigarette and I said, ‘have you dropped a match?’ She 

said, ‘I haven’t’, and when she pulled my shirt up, she said there was another wound in the back. There 

was a piece of shell there, a shell splinter. She said, ‘here’s the culprit’, and she threw it in the grass.  

 

Interviewer: Can you tell me a bit more about the dressing station that you went to first of all? Where 

was it set up and how big was it? 

 

It was only dug into a bank, that’s all. They evacuated them as quickly as they could you see. They only 

went in there to have their dressings put on, that’s all. Nobody stayed there. The ambulances were 

coming up and taking them away. They were merely to give a man preliminary dressing to stop 

bleeding and that sort of thing. They didn’t give you actual treatment.     

 

 © IWM (332)    

 

 

 


