A Brutal Lot
“I am sorry to inform you that some of our poor lads got their ticket on Wednesday. You would know Statch, ‘Ginger’ and Danny Holland. It was a ghastly business, and I am not going to harrow your feelings by going into details. We wear respirators over our mouths to combat the deadly gasses. Aren’t they a brutal lot those Germans!”
“On our front is the long line of German trenches and about fifty yards away is ours. To the rear of us there is only one mass of ruins, dead cattle and men meet the eye on every side and there is not a human being bar the dead visible. It is sudden death t show yourself even for a second, but we are getting hardened to it, and bar the shells are pretty safe”

“This isn’t war, its murder”
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