“YOU OR ME”
Chesterfield Sniper’s Encounter With a Sniper
Private Albert Askey, who was a porter at the Chesterfield Great Central Station, and who is with the 6th Battalion Notts and Derby Regiment “at the Front” has written an interesting letter to his mother, Mrs H E Askey, 23a Cross Street West, Brampton, in which he gives the direct to certain rumours which have been current in the borough. Askey who holds the shield for shooting says – 


“Although we have been in the trenches again, we have not been through the hell as __________ says. Take no notice of such things unless you get the news direct. It is ridiculous to say we have not had a change of underclothes since we have been out here. Personally I carry four shirts in my pack and one on my back, and you may guess I don’t carry them for fun. For instance yesterday (April 22nd) our Company went to an asylum three miles away and each man had a complete change and a bath. Water is scarce in the trenches, but to say we have had none for three days is absolutely untrue, for we have had a little each day. If we wanted more that our usual ration supply we had to go ……… to fetch it.

“Last Saturday night we played steam (?) with the Germans. Whilst our artillery were shelling them we kept up a rapid fire. I have had a very narrow escape. A week ago last Friday I was having a shot at a sniper in a ruined house about 400 to 500 yards away. Suddenly I felt something burn my head. I took my hat off and felt for blood but there was none. Then I noticed that a bullet had gone clean through my hat. It went in at the badge and came out at the top. This made me more cautious, and I had a few more shots at the sniper, who replied to the first two or three. Then there was no response, and as I never heard from him again I concluded I had dispatched him.”

“We have left the trenches and are now at the rest station, which consists of a bakehouse. Four of us share it viz, Billy Hopkins, Jas Turner, Frank Pollard, of Staveley, and my self. Here we are very warm and comfortable but we can hear the big guns thundering.”

Continuing his letter on April 24th, Askey says: “The big guns roared all the night and did not cease until late this morning. Out here aeroplanes are as common as birds all though we do see many belonging to the Germans. How are they getting on at the station? When I was at Braintree they very kindly sent me some cigarettes but they must think as soon as we get to France, or rather Belgium, we get shot, for I have not heard from them since. Because we are here many think we are having a rough time, but do not make any mistake, we are not fairing badly. Lots of people in England are worrying themselves a great deal more than we are. I do not think it will be many months before the war is over, especially if we can keep shelling the Germans at the rate we have been doing just lately.”
