Transcript of letters sent by 15103 Pte Arthur Goodchild, Suffolk Regt (date of birth 25 November 1896) to his mother from September 1914 (enlisted) to July 1916 (discharged?).  AG enlisted in Kitchener’s New Army although underage and with defective hearing.  In making the transcription some spelling errors have been corrected and punctuation introduced to break up some long sentences.  The letters are discussed in “The Goodchilds of Grundisburgh: Four Brothers in the First World War” (privately printed 2008, available from henryf@liverpool.ac.uk).
__________________

postcard  no date   [c. 16 September 1914]

Dear Mother,

I am writing to tell you where I am, am in the Ranelagh Road school and I think I shall stop here all this week.  I slept in a room with about fifteen more last night, and all they done till about 1 o’clock was laugh and talk.  My pigs sold well as Ned told you, ask father to settle with Nunn, the bills are in that box on the drawers upstairs and 25s too.   I think I owe Nunn about four guineas.  I sent father’s watch by H.Foulger and told him to tell you I had enlisted, and could not get home last night.  I passed the doctor quite easily, and I will come home on Saturday if I get chance.

from Arthur
postcard

no address (Shoreham)

no date (c. end September 1914)

Dear Mother,

I am writing to ask you if you will please send my watch.  If I ask somebody the time they always tell me wrong.  I was late on parade once.  I am going to send my boots and a shirt they gave me at Ipswich home on Saturday.  We moved our tents today from Slonk Hill to Buckingham Park about half a mile.  I am quite alright and so is Ned.  From your affectionate

Arthur

A Coy, 9 Batt., Sffk Regt, Shoreham by Sea  Sussex

no date  [c. 1 October 1914]

Dear Mother,

I got my watch quite safe last night and I thank you for sending it.  I am sending home my boots and a razor and shirt they gave me at Ipswich.  Cecil can have the shirt if he pay the postage for my watch.  They have given me an army shirt, it is a thick one and I shall not want my other vest for I shall send the one I have got home.  The first week I was here I only got 4s but I shall get the other three at the end of the quarter.  Last night I got 17s, 10s allowed for my clothes.  Ned got his too.  I am going to send my 10s home but I don’t know if Ned is going to send his.  I have not got a coat yet but I think they will give me one tonight, they have given some out.  I am not in the same tent as Ned nor in the same Company but his tent is not far off mine.  They are half ex-soldiers in my tent, all strangers to me but four of them enlisted the same day as I did, so I know a little about them.  We are not forced to be inoculated but I am going to be done and so is Ned, Sutton and Stanley Clarke.  We all caught colds the first night but mine is nearly better now.  We are going to be in tents about another month and then we are going in huts they are now building.  They are building them on the hill we moved from on Tuesday.  I don’t know if Ned told you but we’ve heard the Suffolk Regt is going to Yarmouth.  I don’t know if it is right but I hope it is for I should be a little nearer home, for after all I wish I had not come into this.  I feel sorry for you at home, you must be lonely but don’t worry about me for I can look after myself.  We may get a short holiday at Xmas.  If the war went on well for our side I feel sure we should.  They are discharging some from here, but I do not think they will discharge me.  I should not care if they did.  H Broom told me he did not like it the first time he saw me but I don’t mind it and Ned say he like it but the war won’t last long, not more than four months.  If H Broom could not manage to save no more than 19s at home he won’t save anything here, but I’ll try to save four shillings a week out of seven.  I wrote this part of the letter before 9 o’clock.  We had to fall in then to be inoculated, we went to another camp nearer the town and were done one after the other.  In less than ten minutes three had fallen down but it has not had any effect on me, yet I will write and tell you how I get on with it.  All this week we have been for a route march every morning before breakfast.  I like that better than drilling.  We have got some old rifles and are learning to handle them, but we are not going to shoot with them.  We shall have new ones in about a month.  There are regiments here from all over the country, but most of them are Notts and Derbys.  They have all got blue uniforms and I expect we shall have blue uniforms too.  There are nearly 20,000 soldiers here, and in the town last night there was the most people that ever I saw in my life.  Every shop and pub was full and outside was just the same.  I could not hardly move sometimes.  I started from the camp with Ned and Sutton but I lost them as soon as I got into the town.  We have been down to the beach to bathe twice, the first time was last Thursday week, it was a bit cold that day but on Wednesday it was hot and I stripped and went in.  The beach here is not like Felixstowe, you can walk half a mile into the water before you are up to your neck.  They are strict here, they don’t like us to smoke fags but they don’t mind pipes.  I bought a pipe but I can’t stick to it, so am sending it home for father.  I hope you are all as well as I am, from yours affectionately

Arthur

A Coy  9 Sffk Regt

Shoreham by Sea,  Sussex

10 October [1914]

Dear Mother

I have got over the first inoculation.  I had letter from George yesterday, he say the second time is worse than the first.  I hope it is not much worse for the first was bad enough.  My arm was useless for two days.  I could not even get it in my pocket., but it’s all right now and I feel as well as ever I did.  I am sending 3/6 home and I think I will send the same every week.  If I kept it here it would not be safe and perhaps I should spend some of it.  I shall still have 3[?5]/6 to spend.  George say he don’t save much, there’s a lot of amusement and he go out too often.  Has Ned sent any money home yet, I don’t expect he has.  I’ve not asked him.  We have to practise our eyesight and hearing the same as George did in the dark.  We had an hour of it last night and are going to have four hours next week.  We drill by signals now instead of speaking to us.  They blow a low whistle and we look round and they signal by the arm.  We still go for a route march every morn before breakfast.  They must have had more rain down here during the summer than we had in Sffk for the beet here are the biggest I’ve ever seen.  There are market garden farms about here, and cows and sheep on the hills.  There are no hedges about the hills, only a few wire fences.  Men and dogs strand and keep the sheep and cows.  When we go for a route march they let us sing and play mouth organs, smoke pipes but not cigarettes.  They say that the paper poison us. I smoke fags when I am off parade.  I wrote this part of the letter before dinner.  I have since had my uniform, it’s a blue one with black buttons and a red stripe on the cap. I will have my photo taken and send you one and then you will see what I look like.  Perhaps I will send my clothes home on Monday, they will only be in the way in the tent.  I sleep warmer of a night now.  I used to lay one of my blankets down and cover myself up with the other, and I used to wake up as cold as ice.  But now three of us put our blankets together, lay two down and cover ourselves up with four, and it’s just as warm as a bed then.  We have all we can eat.  There’s 14 in our tent now and we have 7 loaves of bread a day, plenty of cheese, butter and jam.  We have hot sausages for breakfast, sometimes bacon.  We have hot beef and potatoes for dinner.  We have not had a cold dinner only once, and that was when we come from Ipswich.  We had some good cake last Sunday for tea, and I always have all the tea I can drink.  I eat more here than I did at home. The men in our tent say I am a good eater.  I eat as much as two of the others sometimes.  I never buy no food in the town of a night, but I have some before I go to bed and when I wake up too.  The corporals used to be all in one tent, but now they are with the privates.  In some tents they used to use bad language at night (but not our tent) so the corporals were put there to keep them quiet.  There’s one corporal in our tent.  Ned got his kitbag yesterday, but I’ve not got mine yet.  Has he wrote home this weekend and has he sent his boots home.  I’ve no more to say now, hope Hilda is alright, and all of you, as I am

Your affectionate

Arthur

Avery’s card  This is what I weighed tonight:  11st  1lb  8 oz

Tell me if you get the PO safe

A Coy  9th Sffk Regt

Shoreham by Sea,  Sussex

no date  [c. 15 October 1914]

I weigh 1 stone more than Ned, and S Clarke weigh 3lb more than me

Dear Mother,

I received your letter Tuesday dinnertime and am glad you got PO [Postal Order] safe.  I shall not be able to send any money home this week for there are a few little things I want to get.  I want a clothes brush and boot brushes and I want to go to Brighton on Sunday.  It is six miles from here, too far to walk so I shall go by train.  I have been once.  But I will send half my money next week.  I meant to have told in my first letter that I get on quite well about hearing for I knew you would wonder about me.  They have noticed me in my tent, but they say the same as Peter Harris did, they say I hear when I like.  They took me to be stupid at first, but after a week they said my old head was screwed on right and so it is.  They have not noticed me in the ranks for they all speak plain.  I have had several messages whispered to me to pass along and have heard them the first time, so I know I shall get on alright about that so don’t worry.  In my company we have all got three good blankets each and a good overcoat each.  Mine is an extra good one, it is thick and warm.  I don’t think Ned has got his overcoat yet, they were too big for him, but he has got his uniform.  It’s the same make as mine, and he has got his kitbag too, but I’ve not got mine.  I expect it every day.  I have had my photo taken, but I don’t think it’s come out very well, I look rather too serious and the glass of the camera must have been a bit dirty one side.  I will be taken again full size at Brighton on Sunday by daylight.  This one was taken at night by gaslight and I think they were ready too soon.  They didn’t give them time to set properly, they were ready in twenty four hours.  

I will not volunteer for any service abroad or anything of the kind.  I don’t intend to go out of England, but I may be forced, for I can see a very serious time coming for our country.  I have not seen any Belgian refugees but I’ve heard there are some at Folkestone and Brighton.  I feel sorry for the poor people, their country is ruined sure enough.  I didn’t come here with the intention of liking the drill, but it’s better than hard work.  The way to get on is to do what you are told, they don’t find fault with me but some of the others are very awkward and stupid.  Some don’t try, they have discharged some of the extra awkward ones.  The officers do have a lot to think about, I shouldn’t like to be one.  There was a young Cobbold here (an officer), one of the brewer’s sons, but he went away this week, I don’t know where to.  We have had a change of the weather this week, we hadn’t had a drop of rain for three weeks, it’s rained a little every day since Monday.  Where there used to be five inches of dust there is half a foot of mud now, but it will soon dry up if we get a fine day or two.  I should have liked to have seen Cecil with the lantern, I reckon that scared him for a little while, but I dare say you all laughed about it afterwards.  We still have plenty to eat and to spare and I hope it will keep so.  This week there have been children with bags round after spare bread.  They gave them two whole loaves of good bread out of our tent one night, but I don’t think they ought, for I think if it goes on long they will give us a shorter supply and perhaps we shall have to go short.  The streets of Shoreham are not quite so crowded as they used to be, we can get in shops a lot easier.   A lot of the soldiers go to Southwick, Portslade, Kingston, Dyke, or Wortham, but I never go anywhere only Shoreham.  I can get all I want there.  There is no amusement here of any sort, not even a fair.  There is a big tent for the Sffk Regt alone to read and write in (that’s where I write this letter), play all kinds of games, and it’s open all day until nine at night.  And there is the YMCA and Salvation Army tent.  We deserve to be treated well, we have given up good homes for our country.  I often go to Ned’s tent and talk to him, he never grumble, we are both as happy as the days are long.  I have no more to say this time, write as often as you can, I like your letters, I read them through and through.  I’ve read the last one at least 8 times.  It must cost several pence for stamps, take a 1s or 2s of my money for stamps if you like.  I must close now with love to all from your affectionate

Arthur

What kind of a hand am I at writing letters, I have not been used to it

I wrote this letter yesterday (Thursday).  There is always something I forget to tell you.  I meant to have told you about my washing.  I put it with the others and it’s taken away, I don’t know where to, I have to pay 3½d a week for it.  I take everything off at night now except shirt and pants for now we have plenty of blankets.  The men make me laugh at night in my tent, the most I’ve laughed in my life, sometimes we don’t go to sleep before 11 o’clock but we have to be up at 5.30.  It’s dark now so we have a candle.  There is something else I meant to tell you but forgot it now.

 I thought of what I meant to tell you at last, I have not sent my clothes home yet.  I will send them by rail to Woodbridge for they will take soldiers things free of charge.  You can get T Dye to call for them.  I will send a card when I send them.

A Coy, 9th Sffk Tegt,

Shoreham by Sea,  Sussex

19 October 1914 [postmark]

Dear Mother,

Ned, me and Sutton we[nt] to Brighton yesterday and had our photos taken.  We all come out well I think.  We are all inclined to laugh.  There was an old man standing at the side of camera, he made us laugh.  I thought I should get on alright about hearing but they have noticed this last week.  They were calling out names for kitbags on Saturday and I didn’t hear mine the first time, they called it the second and then the sergeant asked me if I was deaf and I told him no.  I should have heard only I was looking round the other way with my right ear to him.  They have noticed me more in my tent too.  I believe I shall get my discharge but I am not sure.  I shall not mind if I do and I don’t expect you will either.  Write and tell me if you like me to or not.  Is there plenty of work at home, I mean I don’t want to come home and be out of work.  Did you get my last letter.  I hope you are all as well as I am, with love to you all, from your affectionate

Arthur

A Coy,  9th Sffk Regt, 

Shoreham by Sea,  Sussex

no date   [c. 24 October 1914]

I have not sent my waistcoat, I am wearing that

Dear Mother

I received your letter and postcards this week .  I am glad you got my clothes safe.  They were not long getting home were they, for I got your postcard in less than 48 hours.  I am sending two pairs of socks, for I have got my army socks, and am sending some sweets for Hilda.  Tell Hilda Santa Claus is not at the war, he is going to stop at home.  That wouldn’t do to get him killed, she wouldn’t have anything for Christmas.  I don’t think I shall get discharged after all.  I never ought to have told you anything about it.  I should not have told anything if it had not been for a chap in our own tent, he told me that Corporal Butley told him I was going to get my discharge.  I had seen him talking to him so I believed it, but the next day he told me he was only laughing, Corporal Butley never told him no such thing.  They have only noticed me in my tent, but as I told you before, the Sergt Major noticed me on Saturday (last) when he called my name out for my kitbag.  He asked me if I was deaf but I told no, and he didn’t take any more notice.  The day after I got your postcard, saying you would like me to come home, I went to the orderly Corporal of A Company and told him I was a little deaf, so I had to go to the doctor’s tent.  They syringed my right ear and tested my hearing with a watch, but the syringing didn’t do any good, and they asked me if ever I had been sent off parade.  I hadn’t, so I had to tell them no.  When I came out they gave me a paper, it said on it (Medical Duty) that meant if I didn’t get any worse I was fit for the service.  I asked the Corporal in our tent if he thought I would get discharged, he said no, they won’t discharge such a chap as you.  You are sound everywhere except your hearing, and you are only slightly deaf.  They are more particular about eyesight and our feet and legs.  There has been nearly 20 discharged in A Company for that.  I know one way how I could get out of it, by playing the fool, but I shan’t do that for I should have to go through a lot of trouble and then get a bad character.  I suppose I shall have to stick to it, and make the best of it, same as I always have done.  You mustn’t mind, for I don’t think it will be for long.  The papers have had better reports in them lately.  They didn’t look very well a little while back.  We had a rough day or two this week, it has been windy and stormy.  On Thursday night as soon as it was dark it rained pouring for half an hour or more.  The water ran in our tents and we thought we were in for a rough night. It was a lucky thing for us it didn’t rain like that long.  We made holes in the ground with tent pegs and a mallett and let the water in..  Ned, Sutton and S Clarke slept in the recreation tent and so did a lot more.  That’s where we had a good mind to go but it was so muddy outside so we kept where we were.  The huts they are building for us will soon be ready.  Some will be ready in a week but some won’t be ready for a month.  They have carted nearly all the timber.  There were 9 or 10 traction engines going for nearly a fortnight, Sundays and all, so were the carpenters at work on Sunday, there are fifty or sixty horses still carting wood and about 300 men employed on the building.  It’s being done by a contractor from London.  These huts are built of all wood roofs and all, so if they were to catch fire they would very soon be down.  I don’t think we shall ever go in these huts (I mean the Sffk Regt).  I think when the weather gets worse so we can’t be in tents we shall either come to Suffolk or Essex.  We hear all kinds of rumours about going away but I shan’t believe anything till they tell me to pack up.  I shall believe then.  They have sent all the old soldiers from here to Felixstowe.  Some went today, 4 out of our tent, and I expect we shall be that way before long.  I shall come home for the weekend if I can then.  They used to allow passes here from 9 am on Saturday to 12 pm on Sunday, but they don’t allow them so long now, only for 24 hours.  It’s too far for me to come home from here isn’t it, and it would cost a lot.  I will write at least once a week and I hope you’ll do the same.  I shan’t be able to send any money home this week.  We didn’t have only 6s, just about enough to amuse ourselves with.  I can’t write any more now, it makes my fingers ache.  I haven’t been used to it.  I hope you are all as well as I am, with love to you all, from your affectionate

Arthur

I promised Hilda I would send her something, I expect she told you so
A Coy, 9th Suffolk Regt,  Shoreham by Sea,  Sussex

28 October 1914

Dear Mother,

Ned got your letter tonight and he let me read it, glad you got the little parcel, father can have the socks, did Hilda like the sweets, I will send her some better ones in a week or two.  So George come home on Saturday, how long did he stop, not many hours I don’t expect for it’s such a long way to go and they won’t allow long passes.   Does he look well, he can’t look much better than what Ned and me do.  I feel strong and well, the army is making a man of me.  I have learnt what rough life is, I shan’t know how to feel when I sleep in a bed again and have my meals off a table, after sleeping on the floor and having my blankets for a chair and my knees or the floor for a table.  You would laugh to see us sitting round the tent, laughing and talking, all as happy as can be.  I have got used to the men in our tent, they seem like old friends now, three of them (old soldiers) went to Felixstowe last Saturday, but we have got three more in their places.  One of them is a rare tall fellow, he stand 6ft 3¾ in his socks, he take up a lot of room in the tent, nearly as much as two of the others.  We have had a lot of rain lately and it’s made it bad for getting about.  It’s funny soil about here, very greasy, just like walking on a lot of soap.  We can’t hardly keep our feet sometimes.  W didn’t take any harm last Sunday although it rained all the afternoon and until about ten at night.  The water ran in our tents but it didn’t wet our clothes.  Some of us were afraid it might rain again so we carried our blankets and slept in the recreation tent, it was dry in there.  The next day we had boards to put in our tents and they gave us half a day to put them in.  It was an easy job for the boards were in four pieces and we had only to lay them down.  We can keep our clothes and blankets cleaner, and if it rain a lot the water can run under the boards so we shan’t take any harm.  Last Friday the whole Sffk Batt went for a route march, we went towards Chichester about eleven miles there and back.  I like route marches for we see about the country and it’s a nice change for us, they tell us to sing and they like them to play mouth organs.  We sing all kinds of songs but “Tipperary” is the favourite.  The people cheer us when they pass and the women come out to the gates to look at us.  I expect the people at Shoreham and round about feel as safe as can be, for the Sffk Batt alone is nearly ¾ of a mile long, four deep.  I expect they think Germany could never conquer England, well, we know they can’t, but there will be a rare hard struggle and a lot of lives lost, for Germany won’t give up yet.  They have got it into their heads that they can crush England, but they will never do that, well, at least we hope not, we must all do our best for the honour of country.  I wish I had never said anything to you about my discharge.  I was very silly to do such a thing, you must have been disappointed when I wrote and told you I couldn’t get it, but pray don’t worry about me for I can look after myself.   I am sure I shan’t take a bit of harm.  I have got good clothes and boots.  I will write at least once a week, and I have made up my mind to save 2/6 a week starting on Friday so will send postal order home every Friday night or Saturday. I hope you are all as well as I am.

With love to you all from your loving

Arthur

write as often as you can for I like your letters and I expect you like mine, don’t stand for paying for stamps, take a 1s or 2s of my money

I will write to you often and then you won’t feel quite so lonely

A Coy  9th Batt  Sffk Regt

Shoreham by Sea  Sussex

31 October  1914

Dear Mother,

Did you get the last letter I sent, and have you sent me a letter this week, if you have I have not received it.  [It] must have been lost, it’s now 2 o’clock on Saturday, I may get a letter at 5 o’clock tonight from you.  I am sending 2/6 home so write and tell me if you get [it].  We have got half a day off today, and yesterday.  I never done anything after 10 o’clock, we have an easy time of it, it’s much better than work.  I write this in the YMCA, they give us this writing paper and envelopes.  I hadn’t been in here for a month or more, because it’s several 100 yards of[f] our tent and it’s so bad to get about.  We have had such a lot of rain lately, but the floors of our tents are boarded now, the boards are thick, so I shan’t take any harm.  I won’t write more now, I will write another letter when you have answered my others.   I hope you are all as well as I am, with love from your affectionate son

Arthur

A Coy  9 Suffolk Regt

Shoreham by Sea   Sussex

3 November [1914]

My Dear Mother,

I received your nice letter first post this morning (Tuesday) and am glad you got my letter and PO safe.  This last letter is just the sort of letter I like.  I read it through 3 or 4 times as soon as I got it and I hope you will write me like it every week.  I was on sentry duty last Sunday and Sunday night, from 10 am to 11 am on Monday.  There was 9 of us altogether and 3 posts to guard, so we had 2 hours on sentry and 4 hours off.  The different battalions take [it] in turn.  It was the Sffks turn on Sunday and the Nffks on Monday.  It came my turn to go on sentry at 12 o’clock at night till 2.   It rained pouring at 1 o’clock until about half past 2 but I did not get wet for I have a good coat and we have a sentry box each.  We had to halt everyone we saw after 10 pm.  I never saw anyone only the sergeant, he came up to me about half past one.  I halted him as soon as I saw him, it was moonlight.  We were not allowed to go to sleep in our 4 hours rest, we had to be ready any moment.  It was a rare job for me to keep awake between 2 am and 6.  I layed down flat once and the old sergeant told me if I went to sleep he would make me stand up all night.  The other chaps were just as bad as me, they couldn’t hardly keep their eyes open.  We were relieved at 10 am but had to go to the orderly room to be inspected so we didn’t get off much before 11.  There was just time to wash and change our shirts and pants and socks before dinner, and in the afternoon we had to go on parade again at six o’clock but I slipped away, but I didn’t let anyone know though.  I felt very sleepy, I went to the recreation tent and started reading a book but fell asleep.  I woke again about 8.30 and then went to my tent and you may be sure I had a good night’s rest.  It was the first time in my life that I had been up all night.  I can’t say I liked that sentry job, I may not get it at Shoreham again, well, I hope I shan’t, but a soldier must do as he’s told.  There’s one chap here who’s got himself into trouble.  He said he didn’t care about anyone in the whole British Army, and he would not do as he was told.   He done anything wrong he could think of.  He told an officer that he didn’t care if he was shot.  They put him [in] a tent and it’s guarded night and day and he has got a lot of punishment to go through.  He is tied down for 4 hours a day, and if he doesn’t soon alter they are going to flog him.  I expect he wish he had behaved himself now, he has soon found his master.  It’s the same here as George say, you are soon in the wrong, you have to be very careful what you say or do.  I soon found that out the first week I was here.  I done something wrong (I won’t tell you what it was) and I got 5 nights [?C.B.], that is, I had to go to the police tent and answer my name 5 times every night at 6,7,8,9 and 10.  I was not allowed to leave the camp.  I was glad when that was over.  I have been very careful since.  I don’t know how much longer I am going to be at Shoreham, some say they are building huts for us at Colchester.  I don’t know if it is right, I hope it is, and then I should not have so far to come home for a weekend.  It’s such a long way from here, it’s 140 miles at least, and they don’t allow long passes here, only 41 hours, from 4 pm on Saturday until 9 am on Monday.  There is just time to go there and back and stop only a few hours.  But all the same, if you’d like me to come I would.  There is another chap in our tent, he talk about getting a pass in a week or two, he live at Ipswich, so tell me in your next letter if you would like me to come on Saturday week or wait till Xmas.  I should get a week or two then.  I would rather wait till Xmas, it would be such a rush now for me, and it would not be exactly safe, for you know I have not travelled much by rail.  We have not started firing yet, we [have] not got our new rifles.  There is no range at Shoreham but there’s one at Portslade about 2 miles off, we shall start in a week or two.  We have learnt to stand and fire, and lay and fire, and kneel and fire, and we learn something fresh every day.  Yesterday we were told how to clean our new rifles when we get them.  Young Cobbold is my officer, he is over number 2 platoon, that’s the platoon I am in.  He is a nice chap in one way but he’s very strict.  He come round the ranks to see that our clothes are clean and that we have shaved.  He told me I hadn’t shaved this morning, he asked me the reason why.  I told him that I never knew I wanted it, he told me to shave before I came on the next parade at 2 o’clock, and they are very particular about long hair.  I don’t send my washing to the place where the others do now, nor don’t anybody in our tent, for one week when it came back it was not more than half done.  I don’t believe the socks had been washed at all.  The pair I sent home were supposed to have been washed.  But I shall still have to pay at the other place, for they take it out of our wages but I shan’t mind that as long as my washing is done clean.    So Hilda cheek your lodger, I expect she think, though his name is Arthur, he does not take the place of me.  It is dangerous about the roads now.  Take care of Hilda for I shouldn’t like to hear that she was hurt.  She is the one I miss most of all of you, I long to see her again and hear her voice.  I miss her pretty little face.  I will send her some more sweets in about a week and some tobacco for father.  Tell him I take good care of my watch and am very glad of it.  They depend on me for the time in my tent, and I’ve not been late on parade since I have had it.  It still keep splendid time, it goes exact.  What regiment were they who came to Grundisburgh on Sunday, they were a lively lot of fellows.  I advise you the same as George not to have any soldiers in your house until you are forced, they would be too rough.  There are some rough fellows but they won’t scare me.  As you know, my left big toe nail grew in.  One Sunday morning before 7 o’clock I was going to clip it out, so I lit the candle for it was not quite light, one man (an old soldier) blew it out, he said I didn’t want to burn the candle when it was daylight.  I got a piece of my own out of my pocket and lit that, another chap threw a towel over it and put it out.  I picked the candle up and threw it at his head and hit him.  He got up to strike me but I was ready for him and struck him and knocked him to the other side of the tent.  The bottom of the tent was rolled up so when he got up he was outside.  He walked round slowly to [the] opening and never said another word, but during the day I noticed him cast several dark looks at me.  It was that wet Sunday night and I went to sleep in the recreation tent.  He came too and asked me if I would share my blankets with him.  I said yes so we slept together that night and he’s alright to me now.  We go out together sometimes now, that’s the only row I have had with anyone up till now. I go to Portslade sometimes now, it is a bigger place than Shoreham, and sometimes I go to Southwick, that’s a smaller place than Shoreham.  We have Jim Nastic’s [gymnastics] drill every morning for an hour, there is an instructor in every battalion, it will do us all good.  I like it, we have had it for a week now and we have it a little different now.  This morning we had to jump over some poles laid 7 feet apart and we have to run and walk as quick as we can, walk on our toes and do all sorts of physical things.  If anyone was not strong they wouldn’t be able to do it.  We live better than we used to, we always have plenty of good cake for Sunday and sometimes during the week.  We have salmon, baked [?roast] beef, kippers, fried fish, bacon, plenty of butter, cheese, jam and bread.  We have all we like to eat.  We have got 8 or 9 loaves of bread in our tent and will have 6 more on the morning.  I must close now, I have wrote a long letter and it’s later than I thought.  I will send 2/6 and a short letter on Saturday, and will expect a letter from you Tuesday.  I am quite well and I hope you are all the same.  With love to you all from your affectionate 

Arthur

[1700 words]

[of 33 with the surname Cobbold killed 1914-18, 11 were in the Suffolk Regt]

A Coy,  9 Sffk Regt,

Shoreham by Sea   Sussex

6 November [1914]

Dear Mother,

I will write just a few lines, as there is just time before tea.  We are off parade a little earlier.  I am sending 2/6, we got 7/- this week, we have only been having 6s [?] lately until this week.  I expect we shall have to go on parade tonight, we have been going on three times a week, and a rare job that is too, everywhere as slippery as ice.  I slipped down three times last Wednesday night and some of the others fell down a dozen times or more.  It’s impossible to keep up sometimes, we were not on long Wednesday night [be]fore it began to rain as usual.  We sheltered behind some stacks for a little while and then went home, there was six absent on Wednesday, they happened to be numbered in the afternoon so they were missed.  I was glad they were there that night, for I have been absent sometimes but didn’t happen to get found out.  Two of the absent ones were out of my tent, they got three nights each, that is as I told you I had to do, answer their names 5 times a night and parade at ten o’clock and not allowed to leave the camp.  We have to be extra careful what you do.  The aeroplanes hadn’t been up lately until today, the weather hadn’t been good enough, but this afternoon they have been going up into the clouds, out of sight.  We could hear them, they make a lot of noise just like a motor.  I forget if I told you I had been close to them when they start and helped to pull them out of the shed.  They are not at all heavy, they are made of wire, thin splines of wood and canvas, and the engine is at the front.  The men are not strapped in them as I thought but sit in a long tin box with just their heads out.  Sometimes two go up at a time.  It’s a funny thing when they start, they nearly blow you down.  They move a crowd of people back a yard.  I know it’s right because I have stood by the side of them myself.  When they start they run along the ground for about a 100 yards at about 80 miles an hour and then begin to rise as steady as a bird.  They are wonderful things if one come to think about them.  The ones who fly these are brothers, there’s two of them but 15 aeroplanes.  This aerodrome here belong to Brighton and Shoreham, it’s Britain’s Flying Centre.  I will close now, write again as soon as you can.  Hope you are as well as I am.  With love to all, from your affectionate

Arthur

I wrote this in a hurry, will send Hilda some sweets at the end of next week, hope she is quite well.

Was that last letter unsealed, I never noticed it until I was going to put in in the box, it was a bad envelope.  I slipped it in a box at Southwick before breakfast time, we were on a march

A Coy  9th Batt  Suffolk Regt

Shoreham by Sea   Sussex

10 November 1914

Dear Mother,

I received your letter this morning (Tuesday) and your note came on Sunday and the PO yesterday.  We have not heard anything about that new government order, but I expect we shall on Friday when they ask me.  I shall let them have 6d a day and they can add the other to it and send it home for me (if that’s what you mean).  I can spare 6d a day alright for that will leave me 3/6 a week.  I can manage with that alright as I’ve been sending 2/6 a week home.  So you still have the soldiers at Grundisburgh.  They must be a rough lot.   I don’t expect they care whose hurdles and wood they burn as long as they have a fire.  Do you think they are fortifying Grundisburgh, I don’t think they are, they are only practising trench digging.  They will be off to the front in a month or two.  They will fill the trenches up before they go (if they are not recruits).  I am orderly today, so am writing this this afternoon.  We had to take our boards up from the bottom of our tents today to air them, they were mouldy underneath.  B,C and D [Coys] had to take their tents down too, besides taking up the boards.  The latest news about us going away from here is that the huts they have built are condemned and so are the tents, and that we are going away in 10 days time, but I cannot say that’s right.  We have heard so many rumours lately and they have turned out to be lies, but we shall soon go out of tents.  It’s not fit for men to be under canvas in November, but the weather has been a little better lately, the mud have dried up in most places.  It’s very good of you to think about my birthday.  I have got two good towels, they will last a long while.  Don’t spend a lot about anything for me.  You won’t want to send any fruit for I can buy plenty if I want.  You can send two pocket handkerchiefs, coloured ones like George used to wear around his neck, and another small thing or two if you like, but don’t send any plum pudding, it is heavy and would cost a lot for carriage.  I shall not take any harm here for I have got a good overcoat and a good suit of clothes and two good pairs of boots.  I had the second pair this morning, they are brown and I shall be glad of them for Sunday and my others want heel irons on.  I am sending a postcard, it’s D Company, it was taken at Southwick.  How I came with this card was, as I was going through Southwick last Sunday I saw it in the window and I knew Albert Last and that chap on this end of the rear rank.  AL is the fifth on the front rank with a white collar and a wool cap and no rifle. Frank Reach is in D Com but doesn’t show on this card.  That chap on the end of the rear rank come from Playford and I know nearly all of them by sight.  Take care of it for it’s a good photo.  Has there been any enlisted out of Grundisburgh since I came?  There is a chap here by the name of Cullingford, ever since I first saw him I wondered if he was brother to Miss Cullingford at Burch’s [Grundisburgh butcher’s shop].  I could see a likeness between them, I didn’t like to ask him, but this morning we were laughing and talking so I asked him and he said he was her brother, and he told me that she wrote and told him Tom Nunn was here, but I told him she must have made a mistake.  I will write again Friday, so will close now.  Hope you are all as well as I am, with love to all from your affectionate

Arthur
A Coy  9th Sffk Regt

Shoreham by Sea   Sussex

13 November 1914

My Dear Mother,

Did you get my last letter what I posted last Tuesday night, I am sending 2/6 and some “baccer” for father and (if I can get them in the canteen) some sweets for Hilda.  The weather had been better this week until today but it’s raining now and is getting slippery again.  We are going out of tents before the 26th of this month, but I don’t know where we are going to, our Sgt Major told us yesterday that he thought we would soon be near Colchester, but there’s nobody know for certain.  We are getting forward with our drill now but have not started firing yet because our new rifles are not ready and there is no range at Shoreham but there is one at Portslade about 9 miles off and there is a lot of soldiers at Portslade of the R.F.A. [Royal Field Artillery] and Royal Engineers, so I don’t think there would be room for us at that range.  We have not been for a Battalion route march lately, but go for a short march every morning before breakfast, and back again before it’s properly light.  We always have to be on parade at 6.30 and sometimes before.  We are called at 5.30 and should have our blankets rolled up by 6 o’clock and we must not be a minute late on parade.  I have not been late since I have had my watch. They have given us two blacking brushes and a tin of dubbin each.  We have to keep our boots clean and keep our clothes clean and our tents have to be kept perfectly clean.  There must not be a piece of paper laying about and the boards of our tents have to be washed every morning.  We take in turns to be orderly, the orderly has to wash up the breakfast dinner and tea things and fetch all the food away from the cookhouse and keep the tent tidy.  Our tents are inspected twice a week.  We have all we like to eat and we have good food too, we have tinned herring, pickles, pineapples, sardines, kippers, tinned beef and greens for dinner, and plum pudding and cake three times a week.  We have jam, golden syrup, cheese, butter and biscuits and tea before we go on parade in the morning, and I think we are going to have half a day on Saturdays now.  Lord Kitchener say he want his new army to have it, and it will only be fair to us, won’t it?  We went trench digging last Wednesday and have been again this morning.  It take a long time to dig a trench here, for when we get down a foot we come to solid chalk, and we have to pick it up.  We go about three miles inland to dig the trenches, and when we got there this morning it rained pouring.  We worked for half an hour and then started back but we didn’t take any harm for most of us had brought our coats.  I had got mine.  There are more sheep further inland and they are quite tame.  They are the same breed Colonel Thomson had last year, and some of them have got bells on.  That chap I told you about who stand 6ft 4inches hurt himself yesterday.  We have to make short rushes about the hills with our rifles and we were running down one of the steep slopes and he stumbled and fell and hurt his thigh and he is in the hospital now.  I think the war is going on very well for our side, but it won’t be over yet, they still want more recruits, and if the men won’t enlist they will make it compulsory.  I dare say some of the Quintons and Thorpes will have to go.  If they won’t go on their own they ought to be forced, the country want them.  I will close now.  I hope you are all as well as I am, with love to you all, from your affectionate

Arthur

You made a mistake last time, you put C instead [of] A Com. on my letter

A Coy,  9th Batt  Suffolk Regt

Shoreham by Sea   Sussex

17 November 1914

My Dear Mother,

I received your letter and father’s this morning (Tuesday) and was pleased with both.  I thought father hadn’t wrote a letter lately, but I like it because it came from him.  I like everything that come from my home.  I am very sorry but I don’t think we are going to move away from Shoreham yet, so [I] will get a pass and come home for this weekend.  They allow longer passes than I thought.  If we give our names in on Thursday we can get a pass from 1 o’clock on Saturday until 12 midnight on Monday.  I didn’t know that till Sunday or would have come before.  Two chaps went from my tent last week, I will try to get one to come with me this week, I can happen on to someone I think, so will you send 15s please as soon as you can.  I shall be pleased to come, it will be a nice little change and I expect you will all be pleased to see me.  I won’t write any more now for shall be able to talk to you all better.  I have been at Shoreham just over nine weeks.  Ned is quite well, I saw him last on Sunday, and so am I, and I hope all of you are the same.  Will close now, with love to all from your affectionate

Arthur

Have George sent anything to Hilda or father?  I told Ned I sent some sweets for Hilda and Tobacco for father, he says he will send some too now, we all ought to send something, will bring some little things home on Saturday night, don’t expect me before 7 o’clock  Arthur

[just over 9 weeks would have him arrive probably during 11-14 September]

postcard

Brighton

19 November 1914

Dear Mother,

I received the PO quite safe this (Thursday) morning, and your note at dinner time.  I can’t get a pass for no longer than from 4 pm on Saturday till 12 pm on Sunday because I didn’t give the pass in soon enough.  I have made up my mind to come and shall come.  I haven’t got anybody to come with me, I shall come alone, I can look after myself alright through London, don’t worry.  I don’t expect I shall be home before 10 pm Saturday night.  Hope to find you all well, with love from 

Arthur 

postcard

Brighton

24 November 1914

Dear Mother,

You won’t want to send a jersey now for I have had a cardigan jacket today, and I got off light about being absent yesterday.  I had to go before the Captain and I told him I couldn’t get a train back on Sunday afternoon.  He said I should have to lose one day’s pay.  I shan’t mind losing a day’s pay, it’s a lot better than reporting myself 5 times a night.  I should not have got off so light had it not been my first offence of being absent.  Will write a letter on Friday.

Arthur

Albert Last got 7 days in the camp

He was absent one day same as me

A Coy,  9th Batt. Suffolk Regt

Shoreham by Sea, Sussex

27 November 1914

Dear Mother,

I received your parcel first post yesterday (Thursday) and was very pleased with it, everything was nice, you couldn’t have sent a better one, yours and Hilda’s photo came out well, it was the first photo that I had ever seen of you.  I shew it to the men in my tent, they said what a pretty little girl Hilda was, and that you didn’t look very old.  I give one card to Ned, I dare say that’s what you meant me to do, and he shew it to the chaps in his tent.  I am sending the jersey back again, I should have sent the one they gave me, only I am not allowed to, it has got my Regtl No stamped on.  The one you sent is all wool but my other is cotton I believe, but is thick and warm.  That tall chap in my tent who hurt himself is better again, and so is that chap who we carried away on a stretcher.  We have heard nothing about shifting yet.  I doubt whether we shall get in the huts before December, they are not quite ready yet, the stoves are not fixed.  They would have been ready weeks ago, only the carpenters went on strike.  They started again this week and they are making roads round the huts, a lot of engines and horses carting stones and clinkers.  They are making the roads in Shoreham and round about in a rare state.  There are holes about a foot deep in some places, the weather is rather wet and rough too, and plenty of slush about.  We are learning bayonet fighting, I dare say that come awkward for George because he is left-handed.  They have got a lot of left-handed ones about here, they was too many to try to alter so they have put them all in one squad.  We have been past them cement works again, they are all in a chalk pit in Steyning.  I am sending 7/6 and my two old handkerchiefs.  I had to wait half an hour in Ipswich and ¾ of an hour in London.  I had to pay ⅓ more because the ticket I got at Shoreham was no use after the 22 Nov, it cost me 9/8 there and back.  I thought it would have cost more.  I have not got to lose a day’s pay for being absent now, the Captain looked at the timetables and found that no train ran from Bealings on Sunday afternoon so I couldn’t get back, but I didn’t know nothing about the trains on Sunday, and didn’t care did I?   It was my first offence of being absent.  The Corporal in my tent is made Sergt now, and my platoon commander has only been in army 3 weeks longer than me.  He has worked himself up well.  He is only 25 and looks younger, his name is Norton, his home is at Beccles.  They are soon going to start the Xmas holidays, we shall get 6 or 8 days.  It may be New Year’s before I come home or it may be before Christmas.  We are going sham fighting next week.  The Bedfords were sham fighting last night about Southwick and Portslade.  I have not seen Ned today but will see him tonight.  I have not heard from George lately so will write to him next week.  We don’t go on night parade now I am glad to say, but have lectures about it.  We have been trench digging this morning.  I don’t mind that, it’s a change.  I think this is all for this time so will close now.  Hope you are all well as I am, with love to you all from your affectionate 

Arthur

Thank you for offering to send gloves, but we are going to have some served out to us so you won’t want to send any.   I did not post this before Saturday night, thank you ever so much for the parcel.  The ointment you sent is extra good, it’s cured my pimples and the brown sweets a[re] good too for a cold.  I have not touched the pills in the bottle yet.  We are going in the huts next week and we are going to Brighton again today.

A Coy, 9th Suff Regt

Shoreham by Sea,

Sussex

3 December 1914

My Dear Mother,

I received your letter last night (Tuesday) and your postcard this morning.  I began to wonder about that parcel, I was glad when I got your card to say you had received it.  I posted that Saturday night, I won’t post anything on Saturday nights no more, they are always a long time getting home if I do.  I am very pleased to say we are out of the rotten tents and into the huts, they are a lot better.  There’s plenty of room in them and they are dry and clean.  They are 20 yards long and 7 yds wide.  There is supposed to be 40 men in each but there are 36 in mine.  We have 3 boards of two stands each so we are about 5 inches off the floor, and we are going to have straw mattresses and table in a day or two.  We have got seats, we had to go and fetch them ourselves today and I expect we shall get the tables tomorrow.  It’s a treat to be in these huts after what we have been used to, it’s just as good as being in a house, well, rather better because we are more to ourselves and have more room and we don’t have to be quite so particular as we would in a house.  There are a lot of recruits coming here daily but they don’t come with us, they are billeted about different houses in the town.  There is a stove in each hut, so we shall be warm when the weather gets colder, but we shan’t want fires yet for the weather is not very cold at present.  We have not done any particular drill since Friday for it rained all Saturday afternoon and part of the night, and all Sunday night, all day Monday and half the night, and part of Tuesday, and the slush and water I never saw so much slush before in my life.  I thought it was bad enough in a sheep fold, but no sheep fold can touch Shoreham.  On Monday night the water ran through the Recreation and Salvation tents, and it ran over some of the boards in the Notts & Derbys tents.  Some went and slept in the huts, but it was pretty dry in my tent so I didn’t take any harm.  I wrote a letter to George Sunday but he hasn’t wrote back yet.  We are going to have field training this month.  It will be more messing about at night I reckon.  We have not had much of that lately and don’t want.  I have wrote this in Southwick Town Hall, it is open to all soldiers as a reading and writing and recreation room, and there is a concert in here every night.   Young women come and sing to us and there is a good gramophone too, it’s been playing nearly all the time I have been writing, but I don’t think I have made many mistakes.   I will write again and send my washing Friday night.  Will close now, hope you are all as well as I am.  With love to you all from your affectionate

Arthur

They give us this writing paper in here and they gave us tea and cake last Sunday but week days we have to pay for it if we want any

9th Batt.  Suffolk Regt.  A Coy.

Shoreham by Sea,

Sussex

5 Dec [1914]

Dear Mother,

I suppose you received my last letter what I sent on Wednesday, I am sending you my washing & 2/6, that shirt is not big enough, perhaps you have got another one that you can send instead, the socks want mending you will see, and the pants want buttons on, and can you send two pairs of socks back for one pair will make my feet sore if I wear them a fortnight.  I have had a letter back from George, he is alright and he knows that chap who rode with me from Liverpool St to Ipswich.  The weather has been better until today (Friday) but it’s been raining and snowing this afternoon.  We have not been on parade, only take our pay (I like that parade best of all).  There isn’t any mud round our huts for they are up higher than our tents were, it’s very low and level in that part so one couldn’t wonder at it being slushy, the water couldn’t get away.  I like the huts much better than tents, it’s a treat after what we have been used to and no mistake, its cleaner and dryer and more room and we can get our meals better, we can see out of the windows right across the sea, there are six windows in each and two doors.  Ned is alright, I saw him this morning, he is on guard today.  It will soon be teatime so I will close now.

Hope you are all as well as I am

With love to all from

Your affectionate

Arthur
A Coy, 9th Suffolk Regt,

Shoreham by Sea

Sussex

14 Dec 1914

Dear Mother,

I received my washing this Saturday morn and was glad to get the socks, for I had worn this last pair a fortnight and they are very dirty.  I thank you very much for doing my washing, everything was the cleanest they have been since I have been in the army.  I will always send it every fortnight, then it won’t cost so much for post as it would every week.  How much did it cost you to send it back, I couldn’t see the stamp, it cost me 6d to send it home.  I daresay Ned got home alright, he went away from here at 9 o’clock yesterday morn, he ought to have been home by 3 at the latest.  I saw him last Thursday dinner-time, he said he would come again before he went but I don’t expect he had time.  I had another shirt Wednesday, I would have sent a card and told you, so you wouldn’t send another back but I was expecting your parcel every day and thought it was too late, but it doesn’t matter.  I am not quite sure when I am coming home but I know it’s not before the 23rd but I think we are coming after Xmas now, there was a fresh order yesterday.  We have had rotten weather lately, raining nearly every day and it’s very bad getting about.  I expect Ned will tell you what it’s like, but it’s a better morning today, there was a storm before breakfast but the sun is shining brightly now and it’s now 11 o’clock.  I am not on parade and we shall get half a day this afternoon.  We have an easy time of it as Ned will tell you.  I am sending 2/6 as usual and will send a card as soon as the time is fixed for us to come home.  I hope to see George before long.  I think this is all for this time, they are now coming to inspect our huts to see if we have cleaned them properly.  Will close now and I hope you are all as well as I am.

With love to you all from you affectionate

Arthur

Let me know when George is coming, but it doesn’t matter though, will send him a card myself and then he will let me know as soon as he can

A Coy  9th Suffolk Regt

Shoreham by Sea

Sussex

16 December 1914

Dear Mother, 

I received you letter yesterday morn and Ned’s card Monday morn.  We have heard today that we are to be billeted out at Kemp Town (the other side of Brighton) by Saturday.  I don’t know if that’s right but I think it is.  We don’t know what to believe, we have heard so many tales and they have turned out to be lies, but will send a card if we do move.  Tell Ned they have put me back with recruits because I didn’t march properly last Friday.  Our officer got riled and doubled us about for nearly half an hour.  I didn’t care how I marched then.  I have an easy time of it with the recruits, they don’t parade only four hours a day, so that don’t worry me about going backwards.  Have you seen today’s paper?  In one paper I saw that the Germans have been shelling Hartlepool and Scarborough this morning, and that a big naval battle was expected.  Our fleet have been doing well lately haven’t they?  But our people will do the Germans on the water, their navy can’t touch ours.  I have seen several big ships go along the Channel today but we couldn’t see what they were for they were a long way out.  We have had a lot more rain but it hasn’t rained today yet, but it’s very cold, cold enough for snow.  I have not heard for certain when I am coming home for things are so unsettled now.  Measles or some complaint has broken out, will let you know as soon as possible, our country is in a very unsettled state from the biggest town down to the smallest village.  How does Ned like his holiday, he is enjoying himself I expect.  He is coming back on Friday I think isn’t he, I will not send a letter on Friday but will wait till I get you letter next Tuesday.  I don’t know that there is anything I want back by Ned without that be a pair of gloves you don’t want without holes in them.  I think this all for this time so will close now, hope you are as well as I am, with love to all

From your affectionate

Arthur

I wrote this letter this afternoon, we have had the order tonight to pack our things in the morn because we are going to be billeted tomorrow 

​​​​​​​​​​​​​

A Coy   9th Sffk Regt

no address

no date [Friday 18 - Saturday 19 December 1914]

My Dear Mother,

Did you get my last letter saying we were going to Kemp Town Thursday, we didn’t go, the order was cancelled, but we are going tomorrow.  I am sure it’s right, but I am not quite sure whether we shall go to Brighton or Kemp Town, will let you have my address as soon as possible, so don’t write till you hear from me again.  I am sending my washing but no money, I can’t spare it this week.  The reason why we are to be billeted is because the huts are draughty and the rain come in at the windows and under the doors.  They are going to put match boarding inside our huts while we are away and finish them altogether so I expect we shall be out of them about a month.  What do you think of those German ships bombarding Scarborough and Hartlepool and Whitby.  I think it was a foolish and cowardly thing, killing innocent women and others, and as soon as they caught sight of our ships slipped off.  They are afraid to fight our navy fair but I don’t think they will get so close to our coast any more, our ships will be more on the alert.  They don’t seem to be getting on very fast with the war.  It looks like lasting a long time.  Our people have gained ground in places and lost it in others.  They don’t seem to me to be any forwarder than they were four months ago, but I hope there will soon be a change for the better.  I don’t think Italy and USA will be able to remain neutral no longer than February, and I saw in a paper that Norway Sweden and Denmark are going to have their Ministers of War meet on the 21st of this month.  I am back with my platoon again away from the recruits, but am prisoner in my hut today for being absent, so shan’t be able to post my washing tonight.  I think this is all for this time so will close, with love to you all, from your affectionate

Arthur

I told you I wouldn’t write before I heard from you again, I forgot about my washing then.

I wrote the letter yesterday (Friday) but couldn’t go out to post it.  We have moved to Brighton, we came by train from Shoreham, Ned is here too, he got back last night quite safe.  I am not sure about my address so don’t write till you hear from me again.  Arthur

[the bombardment of Scarborough Whitby and Hartlepool occurred on 16 December 1914, and the three Nordic countries met in December 1914 in Malmo]

(postcard)

2 Jan 1915

Dear Mother,

I arrived back quite safe tonight at quarter past five.  I had to wait an hour at Bealings, but there were a lot of my mates on that train, the same chap I saw at Woodbridge and Tom Freier, one of those who is in the same house with me.  It was at Ilford where that train smash was.  I saw the wrecked carriages as we went through.  I think there were ten killed, we had to stop several times near that station.  Will write a letter soon, from

Arthur

78 Rose Hill Terrace,

London Road,

Brighton  Sussex

11 January 1915

Dear Mother,

I received my washing today (Monday), it was here Saturday but no-one was to home when the postman came so I didn’t get it till this dinnertime.  I think we are going to stop at Brighton for a time.  They are not repairing those huts at Shoreham and we have started shooting here.  I saw the King and Queen on Saturday, they came here to visit the Indian wounded, there are several 1,000 wounded here now.  We (the Suffolk Regt) had to stand up one side of the street to keep the crowd of people back, and mounted police kept them back the other side.  We had to stand there nearly an hour waiting for him.  I don’t know if Ned saw him, I haven’t seen Ned for a week to speak to, but saw him for about a minute on parade one day.  It was a pity you got ready for those men and they never came.  It was a lot of trouble for nothing, well, you see everything is so unsettled, you will have some before long, I dare say.  I wrote a letter to George yesterday, that Ilford train smash has been shown in the picture houses here.  I saw it last Wednesday night, it’s wonderful how quick they do it.  There are a lot of Indians here now, nearly recovered from their wounds.  Some can speak a little English.  I have spoken to some of them, they seem very pleased to be here, and it’s very amusing to hear some of them talk.  I haven’t got time to write more, I shall be late for parade if I don’t hurry up, so will close now.  Goodbye with love to all and I hope you are all as well as I am, from your affectionate

Arthur

will send my dirty washing at the end of the week

78 Rose Hill Terrace,  London Road,

Brighton,  Sussex

15 January 1915

Dear Mother,

I suppose you received my letter I sent on Monday.  I am sending my washing as usual.  It will do if I get it back by Tuesday week.  I have not got much news this time, but have had a letter from George, he has got another suit of khaki, and we are going to have khaki suits in a short time.  I have not seen Ned for over a week a lot, I don’t know where to look for him, I suppose I shall have to send him a card to ask him to meet me in a certain place at a certain time.  There was a fire here last night, we had to turn out at half past eleven but we were not wanted so went off back to bed again.  We are very comfortable here and I hope to remain here some time.  Brighton is a very fine place and there’s something fresh to see every day.  We parade on Preston Park about half a mile from our street.  Ned does not parade there, I don’t know where C Company goes.  There are a lot more Indians here now and some have nearly got over their wounds and will soon be off to the front again I expect.  I am sending my Insurance card what they gave me on Monday.  I don’t know what to do about signing it, I’ll leave that to you, I suppose the card has got to go to Will Cook.  I haven’t got any more to say now so will close, with love to all from your affectionate

Arthur

78 Rose Hill Terrace

London Road

Brighton  Sussex

21 January 1915

Dear Mother,

I received your letter this dinnertime and the card Monday, hope you will soon get over your cold.  I had a cold too but am better now.  Ned has a cold too, he came to Brighton on Sunday, I hadn’t seen him for a fortnight.  I am sorry he is back at Shoreham but I think he is coming back here on the 28th.  Now isn’t it funny, us three brothers have enlisted and are all apart, one at Shorncliffe, one at Brighton and one at Shoreham.  I hope I don’t get sent back to Shoreham, I am very comfortable and happy here.  I know my way nearly all over the town now.  We had Battalion drill again last Tuesday on Holingbury Park, but we (A company) mostly parade on Preston Park, it is not so large as the former.  We have not been firing lately, but are training very sharp in the bayonet fighting.  We parade five hours a day on the average, and still have Saturday afternoons off.  There are new rifles and equipment for the Battalion  and khaki too up at Shoreham, I expect we shall all have khaki in a short time.  I shall have my photo taken like George’s when I do get it and send them home.  Ned came in my house for a little while Sunday night.  My landlady asked why I didn’t bring him in to tea.  She said he would have been quite welcome.  She said she couldn’t see much of a likeness between George’s photo and me.  I shew it to some of my mates, they said it was me but I had borrowed a khaki jacket.  We get quite used to the Indians, they are allowed to go about by themselves now, they dress in their native clothes, wrappers round their heads, some have never had their haircut nor a shave yet, they all look like brothers.  I saw the letter you sent Ned what he got last Sunday, is Cecil going to Burch’s to work?  I dare say he will be a big boy when I see him again.  I don’t suppose you miss us quite so much now, do you?  I should like you to have Hilda’s photo taken alone, and send me three.  I would pay for them.  I must close now, with love to all, from your affectionate

Arthur

thank you for George’s photo, sorry I haven’t sent any money lately, will send some this week or next perhaps
78 Rose Hill Terrace.

London Road

Brighton   Sussex

29 January 1915

Dear Mother,

I got my washing alright last Tuesday, and thank you for it.  I suppose you got the card I sent.  I am sending the other back and it will do if I get it again Wednesday week.  Ned is coming back here tomorrow, and all of A Com are going to Shoreham to get new rifles and 75 are going to stop but I am not going to stop, I am one of the lucky ones.  We are training rather harder now.  We went 14 miles yesterday over the hills and fields in extended order, and didn’t get back to dinner before 2.30.  We were very hungry and tired you may be sure.  Tell Cecil the Indians are in hospitals and schools, there are none in private houses.  There are a lot of Belgium wounded here too.  There is plenty of amusement about here, I went to a play last Friday night.  I had a shilling ticket given me and last night I went to a concert, I had a 2s ticket given me for that.  It is very dark here at night now, not a single lamp alight in the whole town, not even on the trams.  It is very awkward and rather dangerous for there’s a lot of traffic and it is not safe to walk off the pavement.  But putting the lights out is about the best thing they can do, it’s for the safety of the town.  The weather has been dry lately but very cold, we had a lot of snow last Friday, and the streets were very slippery on Saturday and it’s been freezing all this week, extra sharp today.   I am still very comfortable in my billet.  There are five more with me now, two recruits came last Saturday, but one is going to stop at Shoreham.  I think this is all for this time so will close now, hope you are all as I am, with love to all from your affectionate

Arthur

78 Rose Hill Terrace,

London Road,

Brighton,

Sussex

2 February 1915

Dear Mother,

I received your letter this morning, am glad you got my washing alright, it will do if I get it by Wednesday (the 10th).  Ned is back here but I haven’t seen him yet, I don’t think he is billeted in the same house that he was before, you will have a card from him before long I expect.  I dare say my turn will come in time to go back to Shoreham.  We had yesterday afternoon off because we were late on Saturday, and we are having today off because it’s wet, so I have time [to] write this morning.  It was a cowardly act of the Germans to try and raid our coast again but they paid heavy for it this time didn’t they.  I am glad to say Brighton is a little lighter at night now, but the lights are blue and not so bright.   We had lovely weather last week same as you did, but they say the barometer is gone down for wet now.   I am very sorry I haven’t sent any money lately, one week we didn’t get only 4s.  Mrs Cooper don’t like these two fresh chaps, she says they are too rough for her, she said she wouldn’t have minded two more like me and B. Gower [?Gowen].  Those sticky backs I sent were only 6d a dozen, but I only just managed to save 3 for you, Mrs Cooper wanted two and their boy wanted one and their daughter wanted two, so I soon got rid of them, they said I came out well.  A lot more wounded have arrived here, some British, and a lot more Indians.  I shall miss the comforts of Brighton very much when we go away, it’s such a happy place.  We are not allowed to take our new rifles on parade, we have to take our old ones.  Has Jack Smith enlisted yet, if he haven’t he ought to, they are cowards who won’t enlist, and they will be made a laugh of when we come out.  I wrote a letter to George on Sunday, but haven’t had an answer yet, will close now Mother, it’s nearly dinner time.  Hope you [are] all as well as I am, with love to all from

Arthur

[Rose Hill Terrace, London Road, still appears on the Brighton street map]

78 Rose Hill Terrace

London Road

Brighton,  Sussex

5 February 1915

Dear Mother,

I am sending 5s and I suppose you got my letter I sent Tuesday.  I expect my washing by Wednesday please.  We have had another field day like last Thursday, and we had some blank cartridges this time.  We started at 8.30 this morning and didn’t get back until 2.45.  We were tired and hungry.  I have just got 3 nights C.B. for disobeying an order.  I haven’t got much to say this time, I had a letter from George this morning.  Will close now with love from 

Arthur

Ned is alright, I saw him this morning

How much money have I got at home now, tell me in your next letter

78 Rose Hill Terrace,

London Road,

Brighton,

Sussex

9 February 1915

Dear Mother, 

I received your card yesterday and my washing this morning and thank you for it, also for the newspaper.  I will send my dirty washing back Friday, and 2/6 too for you for the postage of my previous washing.  I will send 6d every fortnight to pay the postage because you can’t very well afford it, food has got so much dearer lately hasn’t it?  I am sorry to hear about Florrie Thurlow, I didn’t know she was married, it is a bad job for O. Howlett.  Ned is alright, I saw him yesterday, and had a letter from George one day last week.  What was his C.B. for, mine was for not laying down when a Corporal told me to.  We were to have had another field day today but it rained so they dismissed us, and I have time to write.  The weather has been rather rough lately, we had a lot of hail yesterday and it was very cold, but it’s not so cold today.  We went firing in the ?quorium on Saturday, the captain told me if I practised I would make an excellent shot.  I went to another concert Thursday night with Mrs Cooper and their girl, they asked me to come with them, when we were going Mrs Cooper got hold of one of my arms and Ada the other, and it was the same coming back.  I told her you would send some flowers in the summer and she said she would be very pleased, they have only got a very small garden.  We are going back to Shoreham in March I think, perhaps before.  It won’t be so bad as it was before, the weather will be better perhaps, we don’t do much company drill now, it’s nearly all battalion drill, by the colonel.  I think I will close now mother, hope you are quite well as I am’

With love to all from your affectionate

Arthur

[?] have I got 7.7 with the 5s I sent Friday or without
Brighton
17 Feb 1915
Dear Mother,

I received your card on Monday, glad you got the parcel.  This card is of the King leaving Dyke Road hospital, I went there last night with Mrs and Ada Cooper to a concert.  The wounded seemed very happy.  Hope you are well as I am, from
Arthur

will write at the end of the week

78 Rose Hill Terrace

London Road

Brighton  Sussex

19 February 1915

Dear Mother,

I received my washing and your letter, also the fountain pen, I thank Cecil very much for it.  It is a useful present and I shall be glad of it.  It was good of him to think of me.  I am sending 1/6 for you mother.  I meant to have sent 2/6 last week but I forgot what I told you in my other letter.  I will send the money for the postage of my washing every fortnight in future.  They haven’t made me hear any better, but I don’t think they will send me “sick” any more.  I was on guard last Sunday night in a college, it is the Battalion’s orderly room.  I didn’t mind that guard, I wasn’t sentry only 3 hours and we had a nice fire to sit by and we could go to sleep if we liked.  We have been shooting again, I am one of the best shots in the Company, if not the best of the lot.  Some are very bad shots, the worst of them have been firing 14 or 15 times, but I haven’t been only 3 times.  They want to keep us regular, so we all shoot alike.  I haven’t seen Ned this week yet, but I expect he is alright.  Nearly all the other in my Com have got khaki coats.  They went to Shoreham on Monday but I had been on guard so didn’t go, but will get mine later.  We saw an airship the other day, almost the same make as the German Zeppelins.  It was the first I had seen of that kind.  I dare say USA and Italy will join the Allies against the Germans before long.  I hope they will, it would end all the sooner then.  I don’t think we will go back to Shoreham quite yet, but the Essex are gone back though.  I have had a very happy and comfortable time at Brighton and will be sorry when we go away.  I like Mrs Cooper very much, but she is easily put in a temper.  She has not lost her temper with me, but she has with one of the others, that chap Smith, she never has liked him.  He is ill-behaved at the meal table, she says, they are very clean and respectable people and take in visitors in the summer.  They get paid 19/3 a week for each of us.  Now food has got dearer it is good pay isn’t it?   There is another concert in the Stanford Road hospital on Saturday evening.  I have got the chance to go there if like, but have got another appointment so shan’t trouble about it.  I have wrote rather a long letter mother, so will close now.  I am quite well, hope all of you are, with love from

Arthur

We have an easy time of it, we didn’t parade at all on Wednesday because it was wet, and we haven’t been on this afternoon, only for our pay

78 Rose Hill Terrace,

London Road,

Brighton

Sussex

2 March 1915

I received your letter this morn, am glad you got the washing.  They want to operate on me tomorrow mother, but I refuse to let them, one doctor says there is something in my ear and it’s got to come out and an operation is necessary.   Was there anything put in my ear when I was operated on before?  The doctor put an instrument in my ear and scratched something, it is hard, I wondered if it was put in my ear for some reason when the other operation was performed.  I am writing to ask if you agree to me being operated on.  I am not willing myself  and I don’t think you will be either.  I will copy the note what one doctor sent from one hospital to the other, it is as follows: “this man has a [?]concoction or foreign body in his ear.  He must be kept in and operated on.  Will you send him up tomorrow to be admitted.”   Write back as soon as you can mother,  I am afraid that the thing the doctor scratched is something that was put in my ear when I was little.  I hope you will understand this letter.  I am quite well, hope Hilda will soon be better.  With love from

Your affectionate 

Arthur

I am making the worst of my hearing, when I do hear what they say I don’t take any notice.  I hope I shall get discharged.

This doctor is a young fellow and I think he wants to experiment on me

78 Rose Hill Terrace’

Brighton

4 March 1915 [Thursday]

Dear Mrs Goodchild,

Many thanks for your nice letter and to tell you not to worry about Arthur, but I am afraid I must tell you that I think it was through me that they commenced on his ears, but Arthur knows I done it with the best of intentions, as I found the poor boy was always getting punished in some way or other for every little trifling thing he done.  He seemed as though they made a special mark of him, and I thought if they knew he was deaf they would make allowances for him.  I am sure the others I have had here, if they had their deserts they would be punished far more than he has, but you need not worry any more as I told him if he was my son I should not allow an operation and I was sure you would not allow one either, and I told him to be firm and not let them persuade him to be operated on, so it has all passed over.  But I am sorry to say he will not be here after next Wednesday as they are going back to Shoreham.  I wish for his sake only he was able to stay, I must say that if it was not for me he would have had a rough time even with the others in my house, only I put my foot down, and my children and I would take him out to concerts with us and picture palaces, and they have been jealous of him all the time, and even today I have had awful insults thrown in my face, although I have nursed and mothered every one of them, and now my husband has taken their influenza and is very ill with inflammation of the lungs following on the influenza, and because I will not allow them to stay out until 11 or 12 at night, before my husband was ill they had their supper and was in bed at 10 o’clock, and since he took to his bed, knowing I am up half the night with him, they stopped out later and I tell Arthur he is welcome to come and spend his Sundays with us, but I think he will soon get his discharge, if not, be transferred to another regiment, so cheer up as long as he is anywhere near us, we will do our best to make him happy.  He will never go to the front, only at home in England, owing to his deafness, so I have done a little good for him after all.

So goodbye and God bless you, and forgive the blots, but the boys have upset me so, I can scarcely write

Yours very sincerely,

D Cooper

78 Rose Hill Terrace

London Road

Brighton  Sussex

6 March 1915

Dear Mother,

I hope you received my card and Mrs Cooper’s letter saying everything would be alright about me.  I have been to the hospital this morning (and I told them that there is no cure for my deafness) and have got to go again on Monday.  I think that will be the last time as we are going back to Shoreham on Wednesday.  I will let you know as soon as possible about me getting discharged.  There has been a disturbance in our billet this last week.  Tom Freer has insulted Mrs Cooper, and has stayed out late at night when she asked him not (and she reported him for it).  We all had to go before the Major yesterday, and Tom Freer got 5 days C.B. and us others got 2 days C.B.  Mrs Cooper is rather a hot-tempered woman and she’s very excitable, and she said she wouldn’t put up with it for another week, but she was sorry to bring us all in to it.  I won’t tell you all the details about it as it is rather a long story.  I expect Mrs Cooper will write again, and perhaps she will tell you.  I am having an easy time through them doctoring me.  I haven’t been on parade for 8 days.  I just go to the hospital in the morning and then for the rest of the day I go where I like.  I haven’t seen Ned lately but I expect he is alright.  Will close now mother, I hope Hilda will soon be better.  I am quite well, hope you all are, with love from your affectionate 

Arthur

Send my washing back so I get it Tuesday please, I will write again on Wednesday night

A Coy.,  9th Suffk Regt.,

Shoreham by Sea,

Sussex

(headed paper: 9th (Service) Battn., Suffolk Regt)

10 March 1915

Dear Mother,

I received my washing yesterday, and thank you for it, and I gave that letter to the doctor.  I am leaving this battalion on Monday, to come to Suffolk to join the 3rd battalion as I am only fit for home service.  I think the 3rd is stationed at Felixstowe, so I shan’t be very far from home and will perhaps be able to get home for the weekend, there is 14 more beside me that are coming to Suffolk too, 3 out of A Coy.  We came back to Shoreham today.  I got into trouble for refusing to go into the hospital, I got 5 days C.B.  I don’t finish it before Saturday night, so I shall only have one more day at liberty here.  I can’t write much, as I seem rather down-hearted.  I will send my washing back on Friday and a little money as well.  Ned is alright, we are together in the recreation room tonight.  I hope Hilda is getting better and I hope you are all quite well, with love from 

Arthur

Write one more time I am at Shoreham

no address

no date   [c.13 March 1915]

Dear Mother,

I am sending my washing but no money, we never had much this week.  I went to Brighton hospital this morn, I am going again on Sunday if I get the chance to say goodbye to Mrs Cooper and all of them and another friend of mine.  I am coming to Felixstowe on Monday, I suppose you received my letter.  They have all got khaki here now, I should have mine if I hadn’t been coming into the 3rd Batt.  I finish my C.B. tomorrow night and shall be glad of it, for I have to do pack drill for an hour every night and that’s not a nice job.  Hope Hilda is better and hope you others are well

Arthur

postcard

no date  [c. 15 March 1915]

address reply to:  near Millers Coons, Felixstowe

Dear Mother,

I have got to Felixstowe alright.  Will you please send me 2s at once as I have spent out.

Arthur
No 13 platoon, D Coy.,  

3rd Suffolk Regt,

Felixstowe

no date on postcard  [c. 19 March 1915]

Dear Mother,

Haven’t you got that card I sent on Monday asking you to send me 2s [shillings], if you did get it why haven’t you sent the money, I sent a letter to Brighton the same night, and had a letter back from the girl today, so I ought to have got the money today (if you sent it).  I wanted it more than a little, I haven’t had a penny all the week.

Arthur

I hadn’t got anything only a penny stamp, I had to put it here

D Coy,  3rd Batt  Sffk Regt

Felixstowe

no date  [c. 20 March 1915]

Dear Mother,

I received the money this morn and thank you for sending it.  I sent another card last night, I thought perhaps you didn’t get the first.  I lost all my money at Shoreham through my foolishness.  I have got khaki now, I had it the day after I came here, and I have got my equipment, rifle, and 150 rounds of ammunition.  I had to sleep with my equipment on last night.  I will come home on Saturday noon if possible.  If I can’t get home this week I will come.  I shall know on Friday night if I am coming as soon as I can.  If I can’t come will send a card.  Glad Hilda is better but sorry you are not well.  I am quite well.  With love from your affectionate

Arthur

postcard

no address [possibly Felixstowe]

no date  c. 21 March 1915

Dear Mother,

I am not coming home tomorrow, they will not allow me a pass, for a month or more, will get one as soon as I can.  I am getting on alright but miss the comforts of Brighton.  I had my photo taken this afternoon but they won’t be ready for a week.  I had to sleep with my equipment on the other night, but I wasn’t exactly on guard, I could go to sleep.  Hope you are better, I am quite well

Arthur

Ben Minter is here, I didn’t know he had enlisted 

D Coy  3rd Suffolk Regt

Felixstowe

26  March[?]  1915

My Dear Mother,

I received my washing etc.  Thank you very much for all.  I am sending 5/6, 6d for you for the postage of what you’ve just sent, and 5/- to go with my other money.  I am going to save more money as I have been rather careless lately.  I am sending two of my photos, they were taken by daylight, and as they were a week before they were ready I don’t think they will fade.  I only had ½ a dozen.  I am alright here, but not so happy as I was in Sussex.  I left a lot of friends there, I have none here, but there are two young fellows who have been to the front and are in the room next mine.  I like them alright.  Will you give me George’s address, and please send me an odd piece of cloth (to clean my rifle with) next time you send my washing.  I have been firing a lot this week on the miniature[?] range, and as I have done very well I have given up smoking and will try and get a first class shot on the long range (smoking affect the skill of firing) as we are going on next week.  Hope you are all well as I am, will close now, your affectionate

Arthur

I was trench digging last night at Walton from 6.45 till 9.15, it was fine fun

D Coy  3rd Batt Sffk Regt

Felixstowe

no date  [c. 29March 1915]

Dear Mother,

I received your letter Sunday morn, I am getting on alright.  I have been firing all this week, I am doing well, out of 74 men yesterday I got the top score.  I shall get first class easy enough, but not marksman I don’t think.  I should like to, I should wear cross rifles on my arm and get 9d a day extra if I did.  George is having a rough time of it isn’t he, I haven’t wrote to him yet.  Have you heard from Ned lately, I wrote him a letter about a fortnight ago, he hasn’t wrote to me yet, I can’t make him out.  So you think I look serious on my photo, I have sent two to a girl at Brighton, she likes them and says I look nice.  I might as well tell you the truth, it was leaving her that made me so sorry and unhappy last week, but I am getting alright again now, but I shall never, never forget that girl, perhaps Mrs Cooper told you about it (I have sent her my photo).  You needn’t tell father and Cecil what I have said in this letter, don’t let them know you have had it, will close now, hope you are well as I am. Your affectionate

Arthur

I feel I must tell you everything
D Coy.,

3rd Batt.,  Suffolk Regt.,

Felixstowe

1 April 1915

Dear Mother,

I hope you received my letter I sent last night.  I am sending 4/6, 6d for you to send my washing back with, the other put with my money.  We were up a good time this morn, 3.45, on parade at 4.00.  We had to go to the station as there was 4 or 5 hundred went away to the front.  We had to keep the crowd back until they got into the train, there were hundreds went to see them off, even at that early hour.  It did seem sad, mother, to see those fine young men saying goodbye to their friends, both knowing that they may never see the homeland again.   The bands played to cheer them up but even they (the bands) seemed quite mournful, they played Auld Lang Syne as the train steamed off.  I was glad when it was over, it made me feel bad to see the women crying, they were sent off early so that there shouldn’t be so many people there.  Why don’t you all come down here in about a fortnight or three weeks time, it was a lovely day last Sunday, as I may not be here a very long time, you never know, and it will be difficult for me to get a pass to come home.  If you do come you can easily find my house, take the first turn on the left after you get past the Ordnance and it’s the first house on the left, through the wire.  You won’t want to send me anything particular

[? incomplete]

[Arthur]

D Company, 3rd Suff.Regt.

Felixstowe

8 April 1915

My Dear Mother,

I have got my washing thank you, and will send the dirty back Saturday.  So it was in the papers about this boy being shot here, I meant to have wrote and told you about it.  It was done like this, the boy was a Lance Corporal and was in charge of the “guard” at the other end of the pier (it’s always guarded) Friday night and Saturday, and as it’s an out of the way place, one of the boys who were on guard got to playing with his ammunition and it appears that the Lance Corp was as bad as him for letting him.  Well anyway, he got shot in the head, the bullet entering near his nose and coming out at the back of his head.  He was taken to a hospital but died early on Monday morning.  Now, don’t you think it’s a very sad thing, but I think the Military Authorities are most to blame for allowing such a boy (as he was only 17) to be made Lance Corp, and to take charge of a guard.  I knew both the boys, the one that was shot and the one that shot him too, and I was on guard at this end of the pier when it occurred (at 2.15).  We all have 150 rounds of ammunition in case of an attack and when on guard we have 5 rounds in the magazine.

Will close now.

Your affectionate

Arthur

[The letter is written on note paper that has a bulldog pictured on page 1, presumably a patriotic British dog.  Arthur has put five lines through it and written “I don’t like this”.]  

D Coy  3rd Batt  Sffk Regt

Felixstowe

10 April 1915

Dear Mother,

I am sending my washing and 2/6, I suppose you got my letter.  I have heard from Ned today, he is alright.  I have got to go on guard tonight at the end of the pier, the same place that that boy was shot.  He wasn’t buried Wednesday as I told you, it was my mistake, he was buried yesterday (Friday).  That boy what shot the other was to be sent to the front in the next draft, as punishment, but he is locked up again now, for playing about with his bayonet.  If he shot that boy accidentally, no-one knows only he himself, and I don’t expect the truth about it will ever be known.  He must be a very hard-hearted fellow, as he is as happy as ever, always laughing and playing about, but as I don’t know the truth, I will say no more concerning that affair.  I expect you wondered where I got those white pocket handkerchiefs from, I don’t think I told you did I?  I won fourth prize at a whist drive at Brighton.  Tell Cecil to tell Soldier Cook that I shall be very pleased to see him if he comes to Felixstowe, and I hope to see all of you soon.  I could get a pass if I tried now, but I should have to get back Sunday night, but I am not sure about the trains, so as you think you can soon come down I will wait.  There is one thing I’ve nearly forgot!  I saw Mr and Mrs Hardy here yesterday afternoon but I don’t think they saw me.  There is no furniture in our houses, we have our meals in a big building  called the “coons[?]”.  We have plenty of food, and better food than we got at Shoreham.  I think this is all for the time dear Mother, your affectionate

Arthur

I have wrote in a hurry

78 Rose Hill Terrace

Brighton

11 April 1915

Dear Arthur,

At last I have got a few minutes to write to you.  I have been very busy spring cleaning since you left us, also I have had 7 visitors here for Easter and this is the 1st quiet day so I am writing to you.  We all like your photo very much indeed, and think it very nice, much nicer with your hat off, although as your mother says you look a little serious.  Give my regards to her when you write to her, and I trust your sister is better again.  Ada has been to her old place again for 3 weeks so I am alone now, as Mr Cooper started work again on Tuesday.  He still looks very bad and none too strong. He must give this work up before another winter comes round, it is much too hard for any man, I hope and pray he will get something easier to do, as he is much too valuable to lose.  Well, how are you getting on now, do you like the officers better, are they kinder to you than the officers here were to you.  Ada saw Tom in Bton on Good Friday, but of course did not know him, we have not seen any of the others since the Sunday after you left, but they hope to go home for Easter.  I do not know if they went.  I do not think I have any more to write this time, but I don’t forget you if I don’t write.  Keep a good lad and don’t mix with companions who are no good to you, with much love from your Brighton Mother.

D. Cooper

D Company  3rd Suffk Regt

Felixstowe

16 April 1915

My Dear Mother,

I was pleased to receive your letter Tuesday.  I am sending 4/6, 6d to return my washing with.  I had a letter from Mrs Cooper on Monday, she asked me to send her kind regards to you.  So George is coming home next week, tell him I shall be very pleased to see him if he comes down here.  Mother, you will be surprised no doubt, if I tell you that I am just as likely to get sent to the front as anyone.  I didn’t like to tell you before, but I can’t keep it from you any longer, that the day after I came here I was examined by a doctor.  He said that there wasn’t but very little the matter with my hearing, that I was fit to go to the front anytime.  And let me tell you another thing, I should never have been sent out of the 9th had it not been for Mrs Cooper.  One morning she told the orderly officer that I was very deaf (you know that I am not very deaf), and he reported it to the Sergt Major, and that was the reason that he kept his eye on me and “brought me up” for every little thing that I did.  I am very sorry that I was sent out of the 9th as I am away from Ned.  I am not saying for certain that I shall go to the front, but I think it most likely that I shall go in about 5 weeks time, and I may not get sent at all.  It all depends on how the other battalions get on.  If that they make an advance and get “cut up”, they send to the 3rd after more men, so that it can be kept up to its full strength.  This 3rd batt is the reserve batt for the whole regt, they are sending 90 from here to the 2nd batt next Tuesday as it was “cut up” at the beginning of the month.  I was lucky I wasn’t sent with them.  I hope you understand what I mean, will close now, hope you are all well

Your affectionate

Arthur

D Coy., 3rd Suffolk Regt.,

Felixstowe

22 April 1915

My Dear Mother,

I received my washing this morn, I suppose you got the card today, I am not coming home Friday now, as our passes are cancelled, we have heard we are off to the front Wednesday, and are not allowed a pass.  Another rumour says we are to have 4 days pass next week, I really don’t know which to believe, but I think the latter is true and hope so too, but in case we have to go Wednesday will it be possible for you to all come and see me Sunday?  so to make sure you see me again before I go.  If it isn’t possible for you to all come I do want to see Hilda again.  And Mother, will you please send a table spoon and another shirt as you will remember I sent one home time I was at Shoreham, and I left a table spoon at home Xmas, will you please send them as soon as you get this as I have got to show my complete kit on Saturday, and if I haven’t got everything I shall get into trouble.  I have been told about it today, I am sending no money.  I hope I shall not go Wednesday as I want to have a pass next week so as to be able to go to Brighton.  I expect people will be surprised when they hear I am going to the front, it is really a mistake that I am going but I can see no way of getting out of it, so shall have to go.  I will be a good boy and I trust God will keep me safe and bring me safely home again to the loved ones.

With love to all, your affectionate

Arthur

[on the back of the letter, in his mother’s handwriting, is what appears to be the draft of a letter of protest]

I am writing concerning my son Arthur Goodchild No. 15103.  He was discharged from the 9th Batt. as only fit for “Home Service” because he was deaf.  Now he [is] out with some more for “Foreign Service”.  His deafness comes from diseased bone of the head.  His ear discharged for several years.  He enlisted under age and much against my wishes.  I object to him going out of England on account of his deafness age 18 yrs 5 mths [18yrs 5mths is crossed out].  I am sorry to take up your time.
[original, or possibly draft]

Grundisburgh

Nr Woodbridge,

Ap 26th / 15

Sir,

I am writing concerning my son Arthur Goodchild No 15103.  He was discharged from the 9th Batt. because he is deaf and only fit for “Home Service” the doctors at Shoreham said.  Now a short time after he is put with others as fit for “Foreign Service”.  His deafness comes from a bad cause “diseased bone of the head”.  He was in Ipswich Hos. 4 months besides doctoring him at home.  His ear discharges at times now.

He enlisted much against my wishes and also under age.  I object to him being sent out of England.  I am sure there is a mistake.  If you will kindly give the enclosed certificate to my son he will return it home.  I apologise please for taking up your time.

Yours very sincerely

S.E. Goodchild

From  O.C.  D Co

3 Suffolk Regt

Felixstowe

Madam,



With reference to your letter dated 26.4.15 

Since your son has been in this Bn he has become fit for Active Service.  As regards his age he stated on enlistment that his age was 19 years 1 month.  According to certificate he appears to have been 18 years last November.  Of course this will mean a serious charge against him “making a false answer on attestation” and your son is quite aware of the consequences if this is brought out, as it was read over to him on the day of his enlistment.  Your son’s age according to his documents is 19 years and eight months.

Felixstowe




Robt. Rushbrooke

28.4.15




Lieut Comdr  D Coy  3 Suff Regt

postcard, postmark ?Suffolk, ?Felixstowe

no date   [c. 3 May 1915]

Dear Mother,

I received your card Sunday morn, is George home yet, don’t send my washing now, as I am coming home Friday.  I am very sorry to say that I am soon going out to France, I am not quite sure when, some time next week I think, don’t get down-hearted mother, keep a light heart dear, I shall be home early on Friday and am going to Brighton Saturday.  I am going to the 2nd Battalion, hope to find you all quite well as I am.

Your affectionate

Arthur

postcard

postmark Felixstowe

no date  [probably around 7 May 1915]

Dear Mother,

I am back at here alright, I am not going to the front after all, you have been successful by writing to the officer, will write a letter tomorrow.

Arthur

in haste for the post

78 Rose Hill Terrace

Brighton

9 May 1915

Dear Mrs Goodchild,

I have been going to write to you for some time but I always find so much to do, that I have very little time.  I hope you don’t think I enticed Arthur to come down here.  I told him he ought to stop with you, that you came first before anybody.  But he said you did not mind, and that you were quite willing that he should come.  How pleased you must be that he is not going to the front.  I am sure I quite broke down after he had gone and said goodbye to us all, and you may be sure I was more than pleased to know he is not going away.  He is a dear lad, and I believe he wants to live for God.  We had 1 or 2 nice little chats and I believe there is good seed sown in his heart which I pray God will bear good fruit.  You and I will both pray for him and not only him but all our soldiers and sailors.  How awful the Germans are, sinking the Lusitania and using the poisonous gases.  There will come a reckoning, and God will send his vengeance on them.  I hope you are all keeping quite well, with kind regards to you all, I remain yours very sincerely,

D Cooper
D Coy  3rd Suffolks

Felixstowe

10 May 1915

Dear Mother,

I received the card, glad you got the money alright, I am sending 3s. I don’t think I will send my washing home no more, I will send it with the Company’s and see if they will do it clean. But I will send my socks when they need darning, or do’em myself.  I haven’t had time to write before, I have been on guard every other night, that’s rather rough isn’t it?  I am on guard today, that’s why I am writing with pencil.  I am getting on alright, I didn’t have any money stopped I am pleased to say.  What do you think of the Huns sinking the Lusitania?  If Italy and USA don’t start on Germany now they never will I don’t think.  Is Ned gone back to Shoreham yet?  I suppose George goes back today don’t he?  It was best George didn’t come as they are very strict at the station about passes, but I should like to have seen him again.  Wasn’t it a good thing you wrote to Rushbrooke?  Although I am willing to go to the front and do my part I don’t want to die yet.  Let’s hope the war will be over by Nov, but my opinion now is, it won’t be over this year, but no-one really knows, that’s only what I think.  I have heard there are some more men coming to join D Com this week, I hope it’s true, we shan’t get it so hard then.  There is only about 40 in the Com, and nearly half them are NCOs. Well I will close now, write as soon as you can mother, with love to all

Arthur

I had a nice letter from Mrs Cooper this morn
Felixstowe

no date

Dear Mother,

Thanks for your letter I got yesterday.  I will write again Monday, and will you send another card please, and tell me if you have heard from George.  I don’t suppose any of you will come Sunday, I will keep a lookout for some of you.  I should like to see Hilda.

Arthur

D Coy,  3rd Batt Sffk Regt

Felixstowe

no date  [c. 12 May 1915]

Dear Mother,

I got your letter Wednesday thank you, I am sending 2/-.  I have had an easier time of it this week I am pleased to say.  They gave the Germans a rough time of it in London didn’t they, and I don’t blame them either.  Why should our people put up with them. Our troops seem to be doing better now don’t they?  I suppose George is gone back now.  I saw Bill Noble (and that short fellow Crane who work at Thistleton Hall) yesterday, at Kirton time I was on the march.  He knew me and called out to me, and I saw Mr Hardy here this afternoon but he didn’t see me.  I haven’t got much to write about so will close.  With love

Arthur

Will you send me a postcard of the church and school, don’t write on it, put it in an envelope 

D Coy  3rd Suffk Regt

Felixstowe

no date [c. 13 May 1915]

Dear Mother,

I received my washing etc this morn, thank you, I also received the letter at B’ton, I am sending 5s to go with my other money.  Will you tell me exactly how much I have now? (with the 5s), and then I will keep account of what I send.  You didn’t put a letter in the washing did you?  I am not going to the front I am pleased to say, but it’s not because of my deafness, it’s because I am not old enough.  They sent you a letter back didn’t they?  The sergt major tells me that I am liable to two years imprisonment for enlisting under age.  I have got to go before the colonel on Monday I think, I don’t know how I shall get on, they won’t do much to me I don’t think.  I am so glad I went to B’ton, I went to Dolly’s to tea Thursday night and saw her mother and father, they are nice people, it was lovely down there, beautiful weather.  I think this is all, with love

Arthur

write tomorrow please

[Felixstowe]

pc,  no date   [c. 15 May 1915]

Dear Mother,

I received your letter this morning, I am not going to the front until Nov, Lieut Rushbrooke spoke to me yesterday and told me to tell you not to worry.  I am having no punishment for enlisting under age.  Did you get the 5s, you didn’t say so in your letter, neither did you tell me how much money I have.  Will you send a card to tell how much I have, as I am going to keep account of what I send, and tell me if you receive the 5s.  I am quite well, with love to all

Your affectionate

Arthur

I am going to have some of my money stopped I think

D Coy,  3rd Suffolks

Felixstowe

21 May 1915

Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for your nice long letter.  I am sending 3/-, my washing didn’t come back this week, it was the first time I had sent it there so I expect there was a mistake, I shall get it next week alright.  I expect I shall soon have to send my socks home to you to be darned and also send my vests as I don’t wear them now, they are in my kit at present.  I am glad Italy has joined the Allies ain’t you?  It will help to end this war all the sooner.  I give it five months, some people say it will end before, but I don’t think so, do you?  I have a much easier time of it this week too, but I am on guard tonight and was last Sunday night.  There are 30 more going out of D Company to the front next week.  When does George go?  Have Ned started to Aldershot yet?  I meant to have written to him but forgot, or rather didn’t have time, but I find time to write to Dolly though, and always shall as long as I am away from her.  I forgot if I told you that I went to hers to tea on the Thursday night that I was there, I could have done with more than two days down there as I didn’t see all the people I should have liked to then.  I went out with Dolly the Wednesday that I went down there, when I went home to Mrs Cooper’s to tea she said “Why didn’t you bring Dolly to tea” and some more people (friends of Dolly’s) told Dolly to “be sure and bring Arthur in to tea”, and her mother wanted to see me too, and we ourselves (Dolly and me) wanted to go out into the country and take our tea, so it was rather amusing wasn’t it? 

[?incomplete]

D Company  3rd Suffolks

Felixstowe

29 May 1915

Dear Mother,

I suppose you received my card, I am not sending any money this week as I have bought a brooch for Dolly’s birthday.  I have got it rather early as she isn’t 19 until the 22nd June.  I was afraid that kind of brooch would be sold out.  I am on guard now and while I stood on sentry last night Mr Hardy came past.  I said “Good evening sir”, he recognised me then and said he was very pleased to see me.  He said I had grown quite a man, he stopped and talked several minutes, and told me that George Lankester had enlisted.  I told him that I had seen him several times before and he asked me why ever I hadn’t spoken before.  He said he had been wanting to see me, he told me that you often spoke to Mrs Hardy about us boys.  Mrs Hardy recognised me on church parade last Sunday, and said to a young lady who was with her “Here’s one of my old schoolboys”.  I expect she meant me to hear.  Their boy Viv is down here in K Com, he is 2nd Lieut, did you know he got into the Army commissioned?  I have seen him lots of times and saluted him, but he hasn’t seen me yet.  I haven’t heard from Mrs Cooper for nearly 3 weeks but hope to on Monday.  Will you send her some more flowers?  I promised her you would, and tell me what the postage cost, and I will send the money.   When Mrs Cooper writes she calls me “My dear boy” or “My dear Arthur” and Dolly calls me “My dear Arthur” too, and so do you, so I suppose I belong to all three of you.  I still remember how cheerful you seemed that morning I went to Brighton, I believe you felt certain that I shouldn’t go to the front, didn’t you?  Well, dear mother, I had better close, I am getting on alright and am quite well, and I hope you all are.  With best love to all, your affectionate

Arthur

excuse this writing, I haven’t any blotting paper

I have altered my mind and sent the brooch to you, I will get Dolly something better than that, it has got the Suffolk badge on it

postcard

Felixstowe

no date  [c. 1 June 1915]

Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for nice long letter I got this morning.  I will write again about Friday, I am quite well and alright.  I am glad I. Smith, W. Leggett have enlisted, it’s time they did.  The 7th started for the Dardanelles Sunday, it has been in the paper.  With love to all,

Arthur

D Company,

3rd Suffolks,

Felixstowe

3 June 1915

Dear Mother,

I have had my money today and have time, so am writing now.  I am sending a pair of socks for you to darn please, and they want washing too, and am sending 4/- as well.  G Lankester and J Smith are down here in K Com[pany], I am not sure if W Leggett is here too.  There is a young fellow down here from the 4th, he knows George quite well and used to sleep by the side of him, him and George were chums and used to go out together, he told me everything about George and said that he was always so good-tempered.  George told him he had a brother in the 3rd, and as this fellow could see a likeness he spoke to me.  Tell George about him, his name is Seeley.  I have had duty much easier lately, but am on tonight.  I am very glad Jack S has come down here, as I can go out with him, I haven’t any particular friend here.   Cecil is earning good money now, so Smithy asked him about us, did he?  Well, he won’t have me any more for if I get out of the army alive I shan’t work on the land if I can get any where else.  I think I will write to Ned if he is still at Shoreham then, I wish I was there, I would go to Brighton Sundays, well if I couldn’t go, Dolly would come to see me.  Is Grandfather and mother alright?  How long do you think the war will last?  Some say it will soon end, I think it will last at least 9 more months, I am almost sure it won’t end before the end of Oct.   When are you coming down to see me?  this month or next?  whatever you do don’t choose a wet day, come on a Sunday.  Have you heard from George yet?  They set sail Sunday I think.  Well I had better close dear, I am quite well, hope you all are, write when you get this or send a card please

With love to all, your affectionate 

Arthur

I expect you will find the socks damp, I have been a mile with them on today
D Coy,  3rd Suffolks

Felixstowe

10 June 1915

My Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for doing the socks, also for the letter and chocolate, it was very nice.  I am sending another pair of socks, they are clean, or supposed to be, I won’t send them dirty any more.  I am not sending any money this week, as I ran short and had to borrow.  Also I want some tooth powder, and pills, I haven’t been quite well this week, I want medicine, I haven’t had any since Xmas.  I will take some pills tonight.  I have had a letter from Mrs Cooper this week, also one from Ned.  So George is in France, I hope he will come again alright.  The fellow here who I spoke about in my last letter was George’s chum in the 7th.  He was sent here because he has a weak heart.  George knows he was sent here and told him he had a brother here, tell George about him, his name is Seeley, he has been here 3 weeks.  He came the Saturday after George rejoined, and tell George about Sergeant Leach, he used to drill George in the 7th, tell George that he went to the front a fortnight ago and this morning we heard he is wounded.  George and Seeley didn’t use to like him, he put them both in “clink” one Sunday afternoon.  He has drilled me too.  So Mr Hardy spoke to Cecil about me and told him I kept smiling at him, I haven’t seen him since that day.  Viv is still down here.  Send Mrs Cooper some roses or flowers of some kind as soon as you can, I enclose 6d for postage, tell me if they cost more.  I had to go before the C.B. this morning, for taking my boots and puttees off the other night while on sleeping out.  I got 3 days C.B., finish Saturday night.  I am going to send Dolly a Suffolk miniature badge, mounted on a silver rifle.  The weather has been hot lately and no mistake, some fellows here have slept outside.  That airman well deserved the V.C. for bringing the Zeppelin down, they [there] ought to be more about like him don’t they [there].  I think about getting a pass and going to Brighton for a week end some time next month, they allow passes here from 4 pm on Friday until 10 pm Sunday every week.  Well I had better close, hope you are all quite well, with love to all,

Your affectionate

Arthur

[The V.C. was awarded to Royal Navy pilot Reginald Warneford, who dropped bombs on Zeppelin LZ37 near Ghent, Belgium, on 7 June 1915.]

postcard

no date   [c. 15 June 1915]

Felixstowe

Dear Mother,

I hope you received my letter, and have sent the things.  If you come Sunday (which I hope you will) will you please bring a pair of socks (thin ones) as I found today that these blue ones are much too thick for marching.  We went 19 miles today, and they made my feet very sore.  Hope you are all well as I am

Arthur
78 Rose Hill Terrace,

Brighton

18 June 1915

Dear Mrs Goodchild,

Very many thanks for the box of roses, they arrived perfectly lovely, and they make the room smell so refreshing, and gives us a little glimpse of the country.  I heard from Arthur this week, and he tells me his girl friend has been away for a holiday.  I have never spoken to her, I only saw her once at a distance, but I should say she was a very good girl, as I have seen her name in the papers singing for charitable purposes.  The Suffolks left Shoreham for Aldershot this morning, so Brighton was swarmed with them yesterday for their last visit.  They were well appreciated here and they left the town with a thorough good character.  I hope you are keeping well, and as cheerful as you can.

Thanking you once again,

I remain yours very sincerely,

D. Cooper

D Company,

3rd Suffolks

Felixstowe

18 June 1915

My Dear Mother,

Thanks for socks and nice letter I got today.  I am feeling alright again now, I am on guard today.  It’s the first time that I have ever been on guard on a Friday, I am not sorry to be on a Friday, more pleased than otherwise as I have got off the long field day.  I am not sending any money, as the brooch I have got for Dolly cost 4/6, I want you to send 1/- when you write, as I shall be short before the end of the week.  I am sending Dolly’s photo, it’s not good enough of her though, she is smiling, you can keep it if you like as I have got another.  Her birthday is Tuesday the 22nd, she is 19 then.  J Smith and G Lankester are leaving here tomorrow, they are transferred to RFA, it’s a pity Jack is going, I should like him to have stopped.  Will you ask George to write to me?  I will write to Ned again sometime next week.  I am glad you have sent Mrs Cooper some roses, as I had promised her you would, and she’s a funny woman, I didn’t want you to disappoint her.  I wrote her a long letter about 6 weeks ago, she didn’t answer me until last week, and didn’t write only a small page, and she said she should expect a long letter from me this time with plenty of news in, being that I hadn’t written lately.  She wants me to write about six pages and she answers me with about half a one, she’s a “rum” woman isn’t she?  Yes mother it is rather rotten having to keep our boots and puttees on this hot weather, and having been on a march during day sometimes too.  I am very sorry I got C.B. as I wanted [to] get a pass before long to go to Brighton for a weekend, I shan’t be able to get one now until the 9th or 16th July.  No you don’t know when we are asleep now mother, but when you get this in the morning you can think to yourself “Arthur had a rest last night” as we don’t get on guard two nights running.  Well I hope old George will be alright out the front, haven’t our casualties been heavy lately?  isn’t it wonderful mother the lives that have been lost in this war, and still more wonderful that God allows such a thing to be.  I don’t know anyone here by the name of Corby, but there are several here out of the 7th, perhaps this fellow that you mean is in another Company.  The air raids get worse don’t they?  Well mother dear I had better soon [send] love, write again as soon as you can please, and don’t forget to send a 1/-,

I hope you are all quite well,

I am, with love to all

Your affectionate

Arthur

Dolly’s photo is a little bit dirty, you will notice the Suffolk badge she is wearing.  I will have my photo taken again next week, I will send you some of them, you can put one of mine and this one of Dolly’s in the same frame
D Coy,

3rd Suffolks

Felixstowe

20 June 1915

My Dear Mother,

Many thanks for your letter and 1/-, also for the other letters which I am returning.  Mrs Cooper speaks well about Dolly.  I am sending her a brooch tomorrow night.  She is very pleased that I am going to see her before long.  I am on pier guard tonight and tomorrow, so when you read this tomorrow morn you can think to yourself that I am up at the end of the pier.  It is a pity that the VC airman is killed.  There is a fair at Walton, I went there last night.  I haven’t much news, so if you send a card when you receive this I will write again during the week.  They still keep sending drafts away to the front from here, at least one a week, as the casualties have been so heavy lately.  Send me Ned’s address when you hear from him next, and I will write to him, also I will keep George’s address.

With love to all,

Your affectionate

Arthur

D Coy  3rd Suffolks

Felixstowe

21 June 1915

My Dear Mother

I hope you got home quite safe, I wouldn’t write before as I expected a card from you.  Did that girl’s tyre go down any more.  I felt very sorry for her as she looked so tired and all that way to go home.  I haven’t time to write much as I have two more letters to answer, Mrs Cooper’s (I heard from her today) and Dolly, I have got to write to her too.  I am trying for a pass this weekend, so you will have to send me some more money please, as that 10/- soon went.  According to my account I have £8.15.0 now, so will you send me the 15/-, so I shall leave exactly £8.0.0.  I shan’t want all the 15/- no doubt, but what I have to spare I will send back.  It will be best for me to take enough money as I don’t want to get stranded anywhere, and I shall pay Mrs C this time if she will let me.  She wouldn’t take anything before.  Dolly is very pleased indeed that I am going to see her, and I shall be pleased to go and see her too.  Well mother dear, send the money so I get it by Thursday please.  I had better close or I shall be late for post as I have some more to write.  With love to all, your affectionate

Arthur

D Coy,  3rd Suff Regt,

Felixstowe

22 June 1915

My Dear Mother,

I hope you got my letter, I expect you wonder why I am writing again so soon.   The truth is I want you to send me 5/- by Thursday, as we are having a good bit of our money stopped this week for Insurance, we haven’t paid any lately.  I shouldn’t want the money sent only I haven’t sent Dolly’s brooch yet, I saw some Suffolk Regt buttons in a shop window Friday night, they looked nice so I went in and asked for a set, and when I asked the price I was surprised they were 4d each, I didn’t think they were more than a ½d or 1d, but I had got [them] in my hand and didn’t like to say I wouldn’t have them, eleven buttons at 4d each, that’s 3/8, that left me very little to get a brooch with didn’t it?  I told Dolly I was very sorry to disappoint her, but I sent her some sweets and am going to send the brooch Thursday.  I expect you will think I am getting a careless boy, but don’t worry mother dear, I am keeping account of what I send, now I shall take 6/- away, I will make a start of saving every week next month after I have been to Brighton to see Dolly.  I am going to write to George this week if I have time.  We went for a march this morning through meadows and across a field of newly-mown clover.  The time came back to my mind at once of when I had horse[?]-raked it up, and am sorry I am not going to help to do it again this year, but let’s hope this rotten war will soon be over and the country is in a more settled state.  I am going to try for a pass next week.  If I get one I shall want some more money, about 10/-.  Well I had better close mother, send the money when you get this please at once.  I am quite well, hope you all are.

With love to all,

Arthur
D Coy

3rd Sffk Regt

Felixstowe

1 July 1915

My Dear Mother,

I received your letter and 15/- this morning, thank you very much indeed.  I am sorry your brother John is dead, what did he die from?  I am not sure if I am going on pass this week, as there are 10 in my platoon trying for one this week.  Dolly will be disappointed if I don’t go, and I shall be too.  I have another letter from Ned this week, also one from Mrs C[ooper], and I have written to George, and I hope to hear soon from him.  It is £8.0.0 that I have at home now isn’t it?  I am on guard today but I am pleased to say it’s the first time this week.  When Dolly writes a letter to me, she always put these letters on the flap of the envelope “SWAKTTOIL[?]”, each letter is the beginning of a word, see if you can guess what they mean!  I had to ask her what they meant.  Dolly has a very nice photo of herself, I saw it when I was at B’ton, she says perhaps she will give it to me when I go down, if she does I think I will send it home, it is larger than a postcard.  It is a very nice letter from George, I am returning it.  W Leach is down here in M Company.  Those girls from Burgh wanted my address, but I didn’t give it to them, I have enough letters to write now, I have had 5 letters this week to answer.  There was another big draft went from here Tuesday, but there seem to be just as much khaki about.  I saw in the paper that we have 6 men to Germany’s one now, I don’t know if it is right.  Will Cecil be 15 or 16 the 12th of this month?  I keep wondering if I should send him something, should I?  It’s cooler and rather foggy down here today, the patrols are still on duty.  We haven’t had a Zeppelin Raid lately have we?  I expect we shall soon get another don’t you?  I forget if I told you that Charlie Savage’s daughter is down here in service.  I have seen her lots of times but haven’t spoken to her.    Farmers are very short of men aren’t they?  I expect father has to work later doesn’t he?  is father alright?  did he like the Tobacco?  How many pigs has he got now?  I am surprised to hear that D[?].Harris’s little boy is dead, the eldest one you mean don’t you?  I hope Hilda won’t be ill again!  If I go to Brighton, don’t worry mother dear, I can manage alright as I have been before.  I will come home with my next pass.  Well, I had better close, hope you are all quite well, I am.  With love to all

Your affectionate 

Arthur

YMCA pc,

Felixstowe

no date [c. 3 July 1915]

My Dear Mother,

I hope you got my letter, I am not going on pass until August, I got 3 days C.B. for not “turning out” while on guard, I didn’t hear them call me, so you see it was through my deafness that I got that, it is [?] hard [not to] be able to get a pass for a month, the other fellows say it’s a shame giving me C.B. for that.  I am going to see the Doctor Monday and tell him about my hearing and that I am punished for it.

Arthur

PS  in haste to post

[?]D Coy,  3rd Sffk Batt

Felixstowe

8 July 1915

My Dear Mother,

I received your card but didn’t write before as I thought you would write again.  I didn’t go sick as there was a medical inspection for everybody on Monday.  I am still in Category A, and you will be surprised to learn that I am warned for another draft.  We are going sometime within a fortnight, 500 of us.  Don’t you worry mother, and don’t you try to stop me from going, please.  If they hadn’t have warned me for it I should have volunteered, as I am fed up with Felixstowe, and have been fed up with this ever since I left Dolly at Brighton.  Now this draft is going it would be rotten here, we should have duty every night.  Mother dear, you mustn’t worry me if I never come back, I am not afraid to die, we must not all stop at home.  If we don’t go and fight the Germans out there we shall have to do it here.  We haven’t heard anything about passes yet, when we do get them (if we have any at all) I must go to Brighton, you wouldn’t mind if I didn’t come home at all would you, as it isn’t long since I saw you.  We may not get only a short pass.  Is George alright?  and Ned too?  Tell them about me.

I haven’t any more news so I will close

With love to all, your affectionate

Arthur

postcard

Felixstowe

no date  [c. 13 July 1915, or May]

My Dear Mother,

I received the note and letter thank you very much, and the other letter when I came back.  I found all my friends quite well.  I got there safely and back safely too.  We are not going before Tuesday next.  I am on guard tomorrow so will write a letter.  Love to all

Arthur

D Company,  3rd Sffks

Felixstowe

no date   [c. 14 July 1915]

My Dear Mother,

I hope you got my card, I enjoyed myself very much at B’ton [Brighton] and wished I had got longer to stop.  We are off to France Tuesday I think.  I went to Dolly’s to tea again, and once to a friend of hers, Dolly’s mother’s told Dolly that she likes me very much.  They wished me the very best of luck at the front, and hope I come again alright.  They are going to send me the “Penny Pictorial” every week, and cigarettes beside I think.  Dolly asked me for your address, so if anything happens to me, and she doesn’t hear from me, she will write to you and enquire if you have heard lately.  She (Dolly) has given me a very nice photo of herself taken a year ago, I am not going to take it to the front, but am going to send it home to you, so take care of it, and frame it if you like. She is quite a lady mother, and it’s a fine house they live in.  Dolly has given me some little books with French reading in them.  They will be useful to me no doubt.  Dolly came onto the platform and watched the train out of sight, and she wrote me a letter as soon as she got home.  She said she felt so lonely now I had gone.  Dolly has two sisters and two brothers, one sister married and a brother married, one sister at home and one brother in the Sussex Regt.  Is Ned coming home yet?  Is George alright, write again soon mother if you have time, I will close now, hope you are all quite well, I have had a pain in my left leg, between my knee and ankle, but it’s nearly better now.  It was a strain from continual marching I think.  I used a bottle of “White Oils” on it at Brighton.  With love to all

Your affectionate

Arthur

I wrote the letter this morn, we have been warned this afternoon for General’s Inspection Saturday, and we are off Tuesday, I am sending Dolly’s photo, write again before I go and tell me what you think of the photo, I will send a card (if I have time) while I am at Folkestone or Southampton, I am not sure where we sail from, nor yet where we are going to, it would be nice if we were to go the 7th Batt wouldn’t it?  Yes mother I have seen Mr and Mrs Hardy lately and again today, and just spoke to them.  Love to all

Arthur

D Coy  3rd Sffks

Felixstowe

17 July 1915

Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for your nice letter, also for your kind wish for Dolly and me.  I too hope things will be alright for us some day.  We are off Tuesday as far as we know.  We were inspected by the General this morning.  I don’t know if we are off to France or the Dardanelles, the latter I think.  This is the last letter I shall write in England for a time, but will send a card when we sail, and will put E or N.  I should have liked to have seen aunt Nell and family before I went, but it can’t be helped.  Dear mother, pray to God for my safety and I think all will be well, and dear don’t worry.  I have told Dolly not to.  Mrs C told me before I came away that if I come home alright, I could stay at hers for a week at her own expense, it’s good of her isn’t it?  So Bunny Ablitt is wounded then.  I had a new outfit yesterday, cap and all, so shall go well clothed.  When I am landed I will write as soon as possible.  I am sending two of my photos but they are not so good as the others, I look thinner.  Well mother dear I had soon better close.  Hope you are all quite well, I am and my leg is well again, love to all,  Your affectionate 

Arthur

PS   Tell Cecil to tell Mark [Marcus] Lambert I am gone to the front.  I sent him a letter and he didn’t answer

[mirror writing on back of envelope: was Dolly’s photo crushed?]
YMCA letterhead,

no address

no date   [c. 18 July 1915]

My Dear Mother,

We got quite ready to go away today, but now it’s cancelled and we are going next Tuesday, to the 7th Suffolks, that’s nice isn’t it?  as I shall see George if he is alright, but they lost 140 men a fortnight ago, but George wasn’t allowed to tell you so.  Have you heard from him lately?  If Ned comes home this week, tell him to come and see me if he can will you?  I haven’t much to say but am quite well, hope you all are, I feel disappointed at not going tonight as we had handed everything in and had to go and get them again (bedding etc).  Was Dolly’s photo crushed or broken?  Have you framed it?  I hope you will write again, with love to all

Your affectionate

Arthur

YMCA pc, postmarked Felixstowe

19 July 1915

My Dear Mother,

I am off to France tomorrow at 4pm, if you have any letters for me, wait till I send my address and then forward them

With love

Arthur

no address, postmarked Felixstowe

no date, postmarked 26 July 1915

My Dear Mother,

I got your card yesterday morning.  We are going to France tomorrow at 2.30 am, rather early isn’t it?  I will send a card from where I said if I get the chance, if not as soon as possible after I land.  It’s a pity mother, but I am not going to the 7th but to the 1st Batt.  I am a little disappointed as I had been looking forward to seeing George.  I am glad he is alright.  Thank Flo and Hilda for wishing me good luck, and I return my love to them.  There was some excitement here yesterday, at 9.30 am a strange aeroplane was flying about, and thought to be a German, so they let fly at it from two Anti-Aircraft Guns from Landguard.  They fired about 10 shots at it and one went through the left wing, about 1 foot from the engine.  Of course it began to wriggle about, as the fellows were frightened and began to look for a suitable place to land.  They sighted the North Lancs [?Loyal North Lancashire Regiment] parade ground, and descended, and turned out to be a couple of Privates from the RFC who had lost their way.  They belonged to Folkestone, and had been flying about all night.  They were scared, but otherwise little the worse.  The shot only tore the canvas and split a splice of wood, it was a lucky thing for them it didn’t hit the engine as they would have both been killed.  I went and saw the aeroplane myself.  One fellow was gone for some canvas to repair the hole, and the other was sitting down smoking a pipe.  I laughed about that affair and so did some more, I expect those fellows won’t come round Felixstowe again yet.  Well Mother, I had better close, I [am] sorry I haven’t any money to get a stamp.  I am quite well, hope you all are,  Your affectionate

Arthur

PS  I applied for separation allowance, but they wouldn’t grant me any, as they said I had applied too late, and that you weren’t depending on me.

27 July 1915]

Dear Mother,

I arrived at ── quite safe, will write when I land, Alf Quinton is coming too from 10 batt., I have just seen him.  Love to all,  

Arthur

I don’t know what time boat sails, it’s now 12 noon

postcard of Rouen cathedral

28 July 1915

My Dear Mother,

I have arrived in France quite alright; we got here at 9 this morning and were 15 hours getting across.  I am in the 1st Batt. at the base in Rouen but won’t send any address as perhaps we shall soon go and join the Batt.  Alf Quinton went to the 2nd Batt.   France is a very pretty place, did you get the card I sent from ─ ?   When I join the Batt. I will write a letter, I am quite well and glad to get away from F [?Felixstowe], love to all,

Arthur Goodchild

1st Batt  Suffolk Regt

28th Infantry Base [?]

BEF

France

31 July 1915 [Saturday]  

M y Dear Mother,

I wrote a letter when I first landed, but as I mentioned names on it I am afraid you didn’t get it, and I am still at the Base so am writing again.  I don’t mind being here, it’s better than Felixstowe.  We are not allowed to leave the Camp without passes, I shall soon try and get one I think.  I don’t know how soon we shall go and join the Batt, it may be tomorrow or it might not be until Wednesday.  You hadn’t better write to this address as I might not get it.  As soon as we go from the Base I will write again first chance.  France is a pretty place, prettier than England.  We were 15 hours getting across.  We came on the “King Edward”, a small boat.  There were 500 of us on that so you can guess we didn’t have any room to spare.  It was rather rough but we didn’t mind.  I wasn’t sick but some were.  We were blown from one side of the boat to the other. We get good food here, better than I expected.  It’s about the same as being at Shoreham, bugles blow about the same.  Reveille sound at 6 am, at Felixstowe it used to be at 5.30 am.  We have a rifle inspection and roll call twice a day.  Alf Quinton came over on the same boat as I did, but he went to the 2nd batt.  When is Ned coming out?  George’s Base is in the same place as I am, I may happen on to him one day.  Well dear Mother, I had better close.  I am quite well, hope you and all the others are too, love to all, your affectionate

Arthur

I am putting some cards in, I don’t know if the Censor will let ’em go, let me know if you get ’em

10 Platoon,  C Coy,

4th Entrenching Batt.  Sffks,

Britsh E.F.    France

8 August 1915

I haven’t forgotten it’s Hilda’s birthday

My Dear Mother,

I hope you received my letters, I am shifted from the Base now, but haven’t joined the 1st Sffks.  I am in an Entrenching Batt, we are behind the firing line and are to make some reserve trenches.  I haven’t much to write but I want to hear from you.  It seem such a while since I heard from you.  I like being here alright.  We have very good food, plenty of biscuits.   I wish I could get some cigarettes, I haven’t had any this last 3 days.  We have had another kit inspection today, I began writing this this morning, we didn’t go for a march.  There are a lot of French soldiers about here, but not many British.  I have got a ring and a French Artillery button.  We came some miles by train, these trains about here run rather rough, you know how a cart would run without any rim on the wheels (I mean nothing only hub and spokes), well, just about like that, and when they stop they stop suddenly, just as if they have struck a tree.  Well, I am quite well, hope you all are, with love to all,

Your affectionate

Arthur

Will write longer letter next time, am only writing to send you my address

10 Platoon,  C Coy.,

4th Entrenching Battalion,

British E. Force,

France

9.30am Sunday 15th August 1915

My Dear Mother,

Thanks for your letter I got yesterday, am glad you received the postcards, had I known they would let them go I would have got more and sent.  It’s very nice by the canal isn’t it?  but when you get close to it it’s dirty.  You haven’t minded me coming out here have you?  I like it better than Felixstowe, we have an easier time, we work 4 hours a day, we (the Companies) take [it] in turns, 4 hours a day each, starting at 8am and finishing at 8pm.  We don’t get many guards, I have done one 11 hour guard, from 7pm till 6am, but I didn’t do anything that day at all.  At Felixstowe, if we came off guard at 6am we had to go on parade at 6.30, you see the difference don’t you?  But we don’t get much butter or jam but plenty of biscuits.  They are very hard and we often have to eat them dry.  So you are going to write every Wednesday, then I will write every Sunday, it was last Sunday that I wrote.  I am lying in an orchard writing this, and some more fellows lie near me.  When you write, Mother, don’t put anything about the Suffolk Regt. at all, as Dolly sent me a letter the 30th July and I didn’t get it until yesterday.  It had been up at the 1st Batt. and had three post marks on it.  (It’s now begun to rain.)  We get 6[?] francs a week but that’s not much good, its 4/2 in English money, these French people charge such a lot for their stuff.  It’s a job to get English fags, we get some tobacco given us, but I don’t like a pipe so can’t smoke it.  Did Nelly send the fags the same time you did the letter, I haven’t got them yet, but will get them tonight perhaps.  They are harvesting out here too.  I wrote to George yesterday.  I am quite well and happy,  hope you all are too.

Your affectionate

Arthur

They don’t keep any Sunday out here, we work just the same.

PS  thank you very much for cigarettes and sweets I have just received, if Nelly got the fags thank her for me, I have received two [of?] books and a letter from Dolly today too

10 Platoon,  C Coy,  4th Entrenching Battn

BEF

France

24 August 1915

My Dear Mother,

I received your nice letter Sunday afternoon, but hadn’t time to answer until today.  I am quite well and happy I am pleased to say and we are still carrying on the entrenching, and they say we (the 4th) are putting in excellent work, and we may be at it some time.  We are having nice weather out here.  Don’t worry about me mother dear, I shall be quite alright, I can look after myself.  This war won’t last for ever, one day “the boys” will return home again.  So Ted Baily is killed then.  Is Ned coming out here or the Dardanelles?  I don’t expect you will get this until Friday.  Mother, why don’t you do as Dolly is going to do, write to me when you receive my letter, and then they wouldn’t cross, as it takes more than seven days to answer each other, and then we could answer each other’s questions then too.  I know Friday and Saturday are your busy days, but Sunday would do, it’s just as you like.  They are harvesting out here, girls and women the same as men and boys, they load the corn and pitch it too, it looks rather funny.  It will be nice when the war is over and we can all come home again won’t it?  I had thought of getting a place away from home, as I thought I shouldn’t like such a quiet life after this, but I shall keep at home again the same as before.  But let’s hope this soon end, as it’s too awful, young fellows getting killed like this.  But we shan’t all get killed, God will take care of some of us I am sure.  Well I had better close mother, the saying is quite true that “a boy’s best friend is his mother”, also “there’s no place like home”.  Goodbye mother dear

Your affectionate boy

Arthur

I had a letter from another girl at Brighton, a friend of Dolly’s.  Send me a newspaper please mother.

10 Platoon (Sffks),  C Coy,  4 Entrenching Batt,  BEF  France

Sunday 29 August 1915

My Dear Mother,

I received your letter last evening thanks, I was sorry you didn’t get mine before, but I hope you have received it now.  Why not do as I say, mother dear?  write when we receive each letter, I know you are busy sometimes, but I don’t expect a long letter.  Wait until you get my letter, and then write when you get time.  I hope you won’t write again until you get this one.  Will you send me the “Mercury” sometimes please, for we don’t hear much about the war, we don’t know so much as you do at home, and you might tell me something in your letters as well please.  The letters that come from England don’t have to pass the censor you know.   We are moved from the farm buildings in the other village, into the next village.  We are under canvas, and the camp is in a big wood and we are not allowed out.  We don’t see any French people at all now.   We are not entrenching now but cutting and carting trees from the forest into the Avenue and up to the railway line, and the ASC [Army Service Corps] are carting them up to the trenches to finish them off with, so when these trenches are complete perhaps we shall have to do some more.  The work we are doing now is Engineers work.  There are a few Royal Es directing us.  Will you put my address on your envelopes exactly as I have written it, (Sffks) at the side of 10 Platoon, as your other letter went to the Bedfords  (9 Platoon), so did one of Dolly’s, but Mrs Cooper’s, one she addressed as I have written the address, got to me in two days, so did this last one of yours.  Mother, it would be much better if we could get more water, we now hardly get enough to drink, and this last 4 days I have washed in half a pint in my canteen, and that was my drink allowance.  We can only wash once a day, and are only allowed 2 pints a day and we have a job to get that, such a crowd round the water cart.  There are no wells in this wood.  There are some pretty little flowers here, and I will put one in the letter.  I hope too that this war will be over before the winter, so we don’t have another winter’s punishment.  Is Ned going to the Dardanelles?   We are in this wood and can’t buy anything, we can only get what is given us.  I believe we are going to have some cigarettes tonight.  I hope so.  We have to work harder now, 9 hours a day, Sunday too.  I feel rather tired so will now close.  I am quite well, hope you all are, love to all, your affectionate

Arthur
10 Platoon (Sffks), C Coy,

4th Entrenching Batt.

BEF

France

Sunday 5 September 1915

Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for letter received yesterday, also for cigarettes.  You hadn’t received my last letter then.  We are moved back to the other village.  We come today, the wood was unhealthy, also the weather had been much worse and there was plenty of mud about.  I am glad to get back here, we are in a cleaner and better building than we were before.  Also we shall be able to go out, but we were not allowed out of the wood at all.  G, L[?S] and J Smith are not in the firing line I don’t think, but looking after sick horses or something of the kind.  Did George receive the letter I sent him about a month ago?  I am glad you are not worrying about me mother dear, I don’t want to see you look old when I come home again.  Keep a brave heart and all will come right in the end.  I am quite well and happy as can be.  I don’t feel so tired as I used to at Felixstowe.  I shall be very pleased if you send the Mercury, but please don’t trouble about sending any other books or papers, as Dolly send me 4 this week and Mrs C[ooper] sends some too.  But why I would like the Mercury is because it has news of my own country.  Arrange to write to me as you please mother, I don’t mind.  Remember me kindly to any people you speak to who I know, tell them I am alright.  How is Cecil getting on with harvest?  Tell him to remember me to some of the men, Harry Baldry too.  I will write more next time but haven’t time now.  Love and best wishes to all, your affectionate boy

Arthur

Will you send me these little things next time you write please, a small bottle of oil to oil my rifle with (as we can’t get any, and yet have to have a clean rifle), a 2d tin of black boot polish or Dubbin would be best (and if you can’t get oil, two tins of vaseline, a strong pair of boot laces, and you can send a few fags if you like, and next week or the week after I will send you my wages, a 5 franc note, you can get it changed at the post office, it’s equal to 4/2 in English money but you can’t get only 3/2 for it.

10 platoon (Sffks), C Coy,

4th Entrenching Batt.

BEF  

France

Sunday 12 September 1915

My Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for everything I received this evening, also for very nice long letter.  I am glad you write nice and cheerful as it makes me feel cheerful too.  Never mind about sending any oil, I can make out now thank you.  We are still entrenching from 7.30 to 4.30, 9 hours a day, but we left off at 12 today (Sunday).  I got the Mercury thanks.  There are still a lot of aircraft about, more this week than there has been others as it’s been clear and fine every day.  There’s never a day pass but what a German come.  Of course our Guns open fire, and when the airman finds they have got the range, he changes his course, and then they have to alter the Gun, and then he is too far off to hit.  It’s very exciting watching them.  You won’t mind if I write only short letters sometimes will you?  I am writing this by candle, and it’s nearly time for “lights out”.  You can remember I am quite happy and well always, and I have nothing to grumble about.  It’s not half so bad out here as some say it is.  A lot of fellows write home and say they have a hard time and not enough food, so their people and friends pity them.  But don’t believe all the tales you hear, about fellows at the front.  I like being here a jolly sight better than Felixstowe.  She is a nice old lady at this house, and she waits and watches for us to come home.  She seemed so pleased today, because we came home earlier.  Also she does our washing if we pay her, and moderate she takes it too, not like some of them.  I am not troubled with insects mother, thank you kindly for asking.  I haven’t had only one and that was in the train when we came here.  I sleep lovely and comfortable at night.  Did I tell you we have a blanket each?  Dolly is quite well, also her people, she writes every week, also sends me books and papers, so does Mrs Cooper.  Will you ask George if he got my letter.  How is Hilda getting on?  Tell the little dear I hope to find her a nice behaved little lady when I get home.  You are taking care of Dolly’s photo ain’t you?  I want to see that again.  I may get a pass to come home at Xmas.  Dolly says she don’t know what she will do if she has to wait all that time before seeing me again, she wants me back already.  This letter will go tomorrow night mother (the 13th).  I shall have been in the Army 12 months Wednesday the 15th.  The time does fly doesn’t it?  Well dear mother, I will close, I am quite well and happy.  With love and best wishes to all, your affectionate boy

Arthur

PS please excuse bad writing, also mistakes

I will write the address better this time
8 Platoon,  B Coy,  1st Sffk Regt

BEF

France  29 September 1915

My Dear Mother,

I received your letter last Friday, I think that was the day, thank you.  I have left the 4th E[?] and am now in our own regt and likely to go in the trenches anytime.  We have been on the move for about a week, marching and going by train.  We went within half a mile of the 9th batt, and I saw my Capt who was over me there.  I wish I had seen Ned, I hope he is alright, but they have lost a lot of men.  They made a charge Saturday night and got severely “cut up”.  I have happened on to plenty of fellows who I knew at Felixstowe.  You can send the remedy for insects as I have had some now.  They are very irritating, and you can send some more vaseline please as I find it very useful for my rifle now the weather is wet.  We have been sleeping out in an open field this last two nights but I haven’t caught cold, I am as hard as nails, they give us rum in our tea.  Send some writing paper and envelope every time you write as it’s very difficult to get any.  I haven’t time to write much and haven’t any more paper either.  I am quite well and happy.  Shells keep flying over us from our batteries, they whistle.  I will close now with best wishes and love to all, your affectionate boy

Arthur

8 Platoon  B Coy  1st Sffk Regt

BEF

France

Thursday 7 Oct 1915

My Dear Mother,

I received parcel with insect powder in this evening, thanks very much indeed, also paper with two other letters with cigarettes as well thanks very much for all.   I have been in the same battle as Ned (I wonder the Censor passed the name), we lost 170 men in half an hour.  We were in those trenches a week, without a wash or shave or a rest.  I was very far from being comfortable, but I thank God I got off with my life.  I shall have a rare tale to tell when I get home.  We are now 20 miles from those trenches and I wish we were 20,000,000.  We are going to have a few days rest and then get made up to our strength, and go and have another cut at them Germans.  They are  devils and they are not short of ammunition or shells.  They let us have plenty last Saturday night or early Sunday morn.  One fellow had 7 wounds.  We were going to get in their trench and bayonet them but we couldn’t get through their wire entanglements.  I hope Father gets on alright with Limmer, he had been at Goldsmiths a long time, will he have Sunday work?  I hope not as he has done his share.  I am writing this by candle light.  I will write every week if possible, anyway I will send a card.  I have got a cold, I can hardly speak at times.  Will you send me a pair of laces, good ones, and I should like you to send 2/6 as we have [not] been paid for nearly three weeks.  We can buy bread here, it’s a nice change from the hard biscuits.  Dolly’s people are moving to Hassocks a few miles from B’ton on account of her mother’s health, and if it suits her father they are going to stop for good.  I have had a nice letter from Mrs Cooper, she says you have written.  Well I had better close with love and very best wishes to all.  Your loving boy

Arthur

you can send me another candle too mother as if I hadn’t have had the one you sent tonight I shouldn’t have been able to have written so soon.  Arthur

8 Platoon,

B Company,

1st Suffolks,

British E. Force,

France

14 October [1915]

My dear mother,

I got little parcel and letter and PO today, thank you very much indeed for all, I was very glad of everything.   Will you send me a card of those buttons that snap on please.  I am still at the village resting and am having fairly an easy time, but I dare say we shall move off again shortly.   The weather has been fine all the week and I hope it will continue to be.  I haven’t much news, I am feeling myself again now my cold is quite gone.  If you send me an envelope large enough I will send a pretty postcard back.  I have received the papers and of course enjoyed reading them in my spare time.  I see old J Payne is dead and that one of [? Gitllan’s] girls is married.   W.Pipe is in A Company.  I haven’t spoken to him yet.   Dolly is quite well but was anxious at not hearing from me, I received a letter from her today.   Mother dear, I believe it would be best if you were to write a letter to me when you received one from me, as it would spare time, you see, I will be sure and send a card every week, and a letter if I get time, I am almost sure you are all well at home whether you write or not, or when you get a card from me send only a card back.  Poor old George, I can imagine his feelings as I saw some horrid sights too, when I was up yonder.  I wish I was in the same batt. as him or Ned, it would be so much nicer for us.   Well my dearest mother I think I will close, with very best wishes and love to all.  I am quite well, hope you all are

Your loving and affectionate boy

Arthur Goodchild

PS  I have plenty of paper thanks, I found a pad in the trenches, send only envelopes please.  AG

B Coy.,

1st Sffks

c/o GPL [?O]

London

Sunday 31 October [1915]

My Dear Mother,

I expect you will be anxious at not hearing, and will be surprised to hear I have left France.  We are in a very hot country and are not allowed to say where.  Our letters will have to go to London and then [be] forwarded to us.  We are where the niggers live and where the coconuts grow.  We had a 3 days train ride in France and then 6 days across the water.  We had a fairly nice voyage, only one rough day, good beds and food.  We are going to fight here under a new system, not any trenches and think, out in the open.  It’s wonderfully hot, we go on parade without our tunics and then are too hot to be comfortable.  We don’t wear caps now, but broad sun helmets.  We are in tents.  I can’t write much mother, but I can just say I am quite well.  Don’t forget my birthday mother, you can send me a belt and money purse if you like, but don’t send any kind of clothing, as it’s hard work to carry what I have got.  I should like some cigarettes please.  I haven’t any more to say and letters are soon collected and censored, so will close, hope you all are quite well, very best wishes and love to all, your affectionate 

Arthur

How is George?  I heard the 7ths have been charging
B Coy  1st Sffks

c/o GPO

London

4 November 1915

My Dear Mother,

I hope you received the letter I sent when I first came.  I got little parcel yesterday, thank you very much for all, the chocolate and cigarettes were very nice.  I hadn’t had smoke for days until I got yours, we haven’t had any issued out to us lately as we have moved.  I am going to write every week, whether I hear or not, now that I am so far off, as I daresay it will take 10 or 12 days for you to get my letters.  I am sorry to hear Middleditch is killed, he enlisted with me at Ipswich and was a nice young fellow, he was younger than me.  So old Sutton has took a stripe then, and Ned is a barber.  I am glad to hear old John’s horses and things sold well.  It is very hot here, but I shouldn’t mind if there wasn’t so much dust.  There is dust and sand everywhere.  I don’t believe it rains more than once a year.  We have a job to keep our rifles clean.  I haven’t any more to say mother, I am quite well, hope you at home all are, with love and very best wishes to all.

Your affectionate

Arthur

PS I can’t send any postcards, as we are not allowed to, only in green envelopes

[there is no Middleditch casualty fitting this description recorded by the CWGC]

B Coy  1st Sffks

c/o GPO

London

7 November 1915

Dear Mother,

I have written two letters since I’ve been here and am going to write every week, perhaps twice, it takes my letters a long time to reach you I dare say, and we are likely to remain here some time.  We don’t get hardly enough food, and have only had 3/- in a fortnight and I owe a fellow 2/-, so will you please send me 5/-, that will leave my money at home £6.12.6 won’t it?  It is very hot and we bathe in the sea every day.  I have a cold in the head and if I don’t get any better will go sick.  Hope all you at home are well, also Ned and George in France.  With love and very best wishes to all, your affectionate

Arthur

you may send me some fags as usual please

B Coy,  1st Sffk Regt

c/o GPO

London

Sunday 14 November 1915

My Dear Mother,

It is now a week since I wrote to you last so am now writing again.  I haven’t received anything more from you, I only got little parcel fortnight ago, we have had no mail come in since.  I begin to feel lonely at not having any letters from home.  It is still very hot, it hasn’t rained since we have been here.  We have rather a rough time of it, except Sundays when there is only church parade.  It is such hard work getting about the desert on the sand, worse than walking on the beach, you know what that’s like don’t you?  I shall be glad when I am back in civilian life again out of this.  How are the boys in France?  alright I hope.   We have shifted our camp and are a little nearer the sea.  I don’t feel quite well, my nose has bled every day this week, I really ought to go sick but am afraid of getting “[censored]”.  Well I will close with very best love and wishes to all, hope all are well,

Your affectionate

Arthur
B Coy  1st Suffolks

BEF

c/o GPO London

Thursday 18 November 1915

My Dearest Mother,

Thank you very much for little parcel I got today, I find the things very useful and I enjoyed the cigarettes very much, also I received a paper.  I am very sorry to hear G. Martin is killed, more so J. Smith, it is a pity about Jack, sent out about half trained, I expect his mother is fretting very much, you can tell her I sympathise with her very much, a finer young man no-one wanted..  You know, mother, I begin to think myself very fortunate at being alive and well, I only hope God will continue to keep me safe, and bring me safely home again some day to the ones I love.  This war is a terrible affair, I hope it will soon end, but I am afraid a lot more precious lives have got to go

yet.  We are still in this very hot country, I can’t say how long we are to be here, you at home are nearer the fighting than what I am.  No thanks, mother, I don’t want my gloves or any kind of clothing for my birthday, I hope you got my first letter saying I would like a belt or purse, and you can add what else you like, fags etc.  We have to bathe every day, and it’s very nice too.  Boxing takes place here every evening between the different Regts.  There are 4 Regts here,1st Welsh, 1st Sffks, 2nd Cheshires, 15th N.F.s They have a proper ring, and an officer acts referee.  We are not allowed to leave camp.  We were at a big well-known town in France 3 days before we started to come here, and the 7th Batt came the day before we left.  I didn’t know it until we had orders to move on.  I would have went and found George, as I had two hours out the evening before I came away, mention it to George will you?  ask him if he didn’t know the 1st were there, some of the 7th saw some of our fellows.  Also tell George that Cherrington (a deaf chap) and Calver are here, they both know George.  Well mother dear I had better close, trust all are as well as I am.

With love and best wishes to all,

Your affectionate

Arthur

PS Dolly and Mrs Cooper are well

      continue to send envelopes please

[N.F. Northumberland Fusiliers].  

78 Rose Hill Terrace

Brighton

22 November 1915

Dear Mrs Goodchild,

How are you after all this long time.   I have been wanting to write to you before but I have been afraid to, for although I kept writing to Arthur every week, I could get no news of him for 5 weeks, but thank God I had a nice letter from him a few days ago telling me he was in a hot country where the darkies are, and where the coconuts and figs were growing, and best of all, that he was quite well, that is the main thing, dear boy.  

……..

Well, how are your other sons getting on, I hope they are alright and yourself and husband and family at home are keeping well.  Things look very serious just now, but I believe by prayer which is mightier than the sword, the war will soon end

…....

D. Cooper

B Coy  1st Suffolks

c/o GPO  London

Friday 26 November 1915

My Dear Mother,

I am now writing my weekly letter again, I hope you get them alright, I received newspaper Monday, the one dated Nov 5th.  We are on the water again nad have been 4 days but I think we land tomorrow, so I shall be able to post this letter, I hope so.  I believe we are going to help the Serbians, with the Bulgarians.  We have plenty of good food on board ship, we live the best now that I have done since I left you except when billeted at Brighton.  I thought of you a lot yesterday and wondered if you thought of me as it was my 19th birthday.  It’s the first birthday I have spent aboard ship with only sea and sky in sight, and I hope it’s the last.  We passed a few islands this morn, there was land on both sides for an hour or two, also we have passed a few islands this afternoon and a few ships.  We have felt the change of the climate a lot, after being in so hot a place as Egypt. I don’t think there is any harm in mentioning the name now, if there is the censor can cross it out.  We are on the “Anchises” this time, she is made into a real troop ship, but the “Ivernia” is only temporary a troop ship for duration of the war.  I wonder how long this war will last, I believe after all we boys will come home with grey beards.  We sleep in hammocks on here, and very comfortable they are too, like a feather bed.  We slept in beds on the “Ivernia”, 4 in a bunk.  A big ship like this one, or the “Ivernia”, is a very fine thing, like a moving hotel.  I spend a lot of my time playing cards, rather a nice pastime, but I feel inclined to gamble at times.  We parade every morning at 9 or 9.30 for an hour’s physical drill and then we have to “stand to” a few minutes while the officer goes round and sees that everything is clean.  We are allowed down below at 11 am, but have to be up on deck at 8 am while the orderly men clean up.  It will soon be tea time now so shall have to close.  We live like gents.  I hope George and Ned are quite well, also Sutton, I often think of poor Jack, and I am sure his mother is grieved enough without losing Sutton too.  However, mother dear, I will close, I am quite well, and feel better than I did on the other voyage.  I hope you all at home are well too, with love and very best wishes to all, your loving and affectionate 

Arthur

Ps hope Grandfather and mother are quite well.  

Mother, will you save a map of the Balkan States if you get one, then I shall be able to show you where we went if ever I get home safe.

Dear Mother, we are not off the ship but are in harbour and are getting off tomorrow.  You will hardly believe it, but the hills are covered with snow and it’s very cold.  Fancy, a week ago we were walking about with only trousers and shirt on, and bathing in the sea every day.  Now we are walking about with our overcoats on and collars turned up and shivering with cold.  I can do with my gloves now please.  I daren’t say where we are but I think you can almost guess.  Goodbye till another time

Arthur

B Coy  1st Sffks

c/o GPO

London

Sunday 12 December 1915

My Dear Mother,

Thank you very much indeed for parcel I got yesterday, I shall find the Gloves useful now the weather is so cold.  I never received parcel you sent before this one, but will do later on no doubt.  So George is wounded then I hope he will soon be well.  I expect he will have a lot of tales to tell you after he gets out of the hospital.  Will you ask him to write to me.  Yes Mother, W Pike is alright, he is Sergt now.  We are not in Serbia yet, but near Salonica in Greece.  I [censored] were here so went and found P Harris, he is in the Police, poor old Peter he looks bad and thinner.  I was talking with him about an hour.  Just as I was about to go he said he believed Joe Leggett was here in the Royal Fusiliers.  I knew Joe was in the RFs but didn’t know what batt., so on my way back to my tent I went to the RFs camp and found Joe.  He is just the contrast to Peter, Joe looks fat and well and was very pleased to see me.  It was getting rather late so he asked me to stop to tea and he gave me a nice piece of cake his mother sent and then nearly walked home with me.  He said I was the first one he had met that he knew since he had been in the Army.  Joe is a stretcher bearer, he has been slightly wounded once.  He has been to Egypt too.  I don’t feel the cold very much, I don’t know that there is anything you can send, thank you for the offer.  It would cost too much to send clothing.  We get pretty good food now, but I like the “Players” fags you send.  I don’t know that I have anything more to say.  Dolly sent this fountain pen for my birthday, wasn’t it good of her.  I will close now, hope you are all quite well, I am,

Your loving and affectionate

Arthur

We are 60 miles from the fighting
B Coy.,  1st Suffolks,

c/o GPO  London

22 December 1915 (postmarked 25 December)

My Dear Mother,

Thank you very much indeed for letter and cigarettes I have received, also for two papers.  I was very pleased with the fags, we hadn’t had a smoke for a week.  I hope poor old George will soon be well again and home on leave.  I shall be very pleased to hear from him.  I am in Greece now, near Salonika.  We landed 31st Nov after 8 days on the ship from Egypt.  We are encamped among mountains, very pretty scenery too, but the weather has been very wet ever since we came, and cold too, so different from the heat and dust of Egypt.  I don’t know how long we are here for, we have heard we move again shortly.  I told you in my other letter  I saw J. Leggett and P. Harris at the other camp.  They have been to Egypt too as they are in the same Division as I am.  I shall be very pleased of the parcel that is being sent.  I have heard from Mrs C. and Dolly, Mrs C. has been ill but is well again now.  Dolly is quite well.  I hope Ned is alright, I have seen several 9th casualties in the paper, one fellow who was billeted with me at RHT [Rose Hill Terrace, Brighton], Mrs C. says, is killed.  I have had 4 days rest with a chafed foot (from a lot of hard marching, I am still attending the doctor), otherwise I am quite well.  Writing paper and envelopes are scarce here, I will now close, with love and very best wishes for a bright and prosperous New Year to all

Your loving and affectionate 

Arthur

B Coy  1st Sffks

c/o GPO  London

1 January 1916

My Dear Mother,

Thanks very much indeed for nice parcel and letter I got yesterday, also for letter a week ago.  I didn’t write then as I was waiting for the parcel.  The cake in the parcel was a little broken but was good and tasted nice, fags were alright too.  Thank you very much for belt and purse.  It was dated Nov 18th so it was a month and 13 days coming.  There is no need for me to say where I am, as I told you in my other letter.  We landed at Alexandria in Egypt but moved to the desert under canvas.  It wasn’t Cairo we were at, I forget the name.  I got the parcel Mrs Taylor sent and have wrote and thanked her.  It contained a pipe and 1 oz of Tob[acco], 20 fags, 2 khaki hand[kerchiefs], a tin of sweets, a pkt of chocolate, a writing pad, a Xmas card, that was very good wasn’t it?  Also I have received a nice letter from Mr Thompson.  I hope George is getting on alright, and also that Ned is safe.  The weather is very nice, fine and dry.  The days are longer here than they are in England.  We worked half Xmas day and we had [a] little extra food, but had to pay 1/3 for it.  We are not allowed to leave Camp, but are close to a village.  Greece is a very pretty country, but I long for old England, and if ever I live to return, I hope never to leave the old shores again.  Lice are a lot of trouble to us, but they have given us some chemical stuff to rub ourselves with and it has done a little good.  If we were to get sent home I wouldn’t set a foot over the doorstep until I had a complete change of clothing.  I can’t think whatever lice were created for, only for a torment.  Well I had better get on with something different or you will say I have written a lousy letter.  I am still quite well except for a cold, we all have colds.  Dolly and Mrs Cooper still write every week whether they hear or not, you won’t want to send any more writing paper yet thank you.  I still get Mercurys, sometimes 3 or 4 at once, as the mails are very unregular.  Well goodbye till next week, hope all are quite well, love and best wishes to all, your affectionate 

Arthur

B Company,

1st Suffolks,

MEF

Salonica

Sunday 9 January 1916

My Dear Mother,

Thanks very much indeed for nice long letter I got yesterday, glad you got mine alright.  I have received my gloves thank you, and birthday parcel too, but have not received 5/- PO, I believe it’s lost.  I hope you put it in a Re[gistered] envelope, as you can claim amount then.  I have received parcel from Mrs Taylor and have written and thanked her.  I am glad to hear George is getting on alright. I shall be very glad of cigarettes you are able to send, they seem so much better if they are sent from you.  You may have my money that’s at home if you like, considering I haven’t made any allowance to you out of my wages, as I ought to have done when I was in the 9th, it’s too late to do so now.  How does Cecil get on and is he still at G.S.’s?  Thank him and father for card, I thank your [?young] Hilda, for yours too, they are both very nice.  I have been on Patrol last night and today, it reminds me of Felixstowe again.  The weather is still fine and dry, but rather cold at sunrise.  The days are longer here now than what they are in England at this time of the year.  It is rather a dull life we are having now, not allowed to leave camp, but it would be all the same if we were, as there is a fine specimen of a village close by, the streets remind me of the trenches in France, and the general condition of this “city” is about like a farmyard in winter.  Salonica is not bad though, it’s nearly as good as Woodbridge, only the streets are not so level.  We are able to buy sweets, chocolate, figs, nuts, candles, bread, and Greek fags from native hawkers, and they will rob us first chance they get if you are not sharp.  They are not allowed in our camp but on the hills round about.  I don’t like these Greek fags, I had one given me but I have never bought any.  I haven’t any more to say mother so will close.  I am quite well, hope you all are,

Your affectionate

Arthur
B Coy,  1st Sffks,

MEF,

Salonica

14 February 1916 [postmarked Field Post Office 19 Feb]

My Dear Mother and all,

I haven’t heard from you now for over a month, why haven’t you written mother?  Are you ill?  The last letter I received from you was dated Dec 28th, two or three days after I saw in a paper (Mercury) that poor Ned was killed on Dec 19th.  I know you must be very upset about it, but I hope you will write to me again as soon as possible, if you can’t write, Cecil or father ought to.  I had a letter from George dated Jan 5th, he said he heard from you that morning and supposed all were well.  I am going to write to you every week until I hear again, I should have written before, only I had been expecting a letter from you.  Everything goes on the same here, we have not been in action here yet, I am quite well, I am very anxious to hear from you, please write soon, I hope there is nothing very wrong, I will close, with love and best wishes to all, 

Your affectionate son

Arthur  Goodchild

B Coy  1st Sffks,  

MEF

Salonica

2 March 1916

I wrote a letter last night, but as I received another parcel and hadn’t posted the letter, I wrote this one  AG

My dear Mother,

I hardly know how to thank you for two nice parcels I have received, one yesterday and the other today, one dated 26th and the other 31st of January.  I am very glad of the underclothing indeed, but don’t send anything more only a pair of socks.  The cakes and everything were very nice and in good condition, they were not broken at all as most fellows’ are, some have parcels come completely spoilt.  How nice the memorial card of Ned is, tears came in my eyes when I read it.  I am glad you have taken the sad news so well mother, the poor boy has done his duty well and now rests in peace.  I hope you won’t let Cecil enlist until he is of age.  He would be sorry after, the life is too rough for one so young.  I am glad to hear he is doing well.  We are still at the same place under canvas, and work as usual but have Sunday afternoons to ourselves, also we have church parade Sunday mornings.  Bread is a little cheaper now, it used to be 10d but is 8d now.  It is not English, it is like French, partly brown.  The weather has been wet lately, it has rained for two days and rains now.  My clothes are all good but my boots are hard, I am having a new pair shortly.  I am feeling much better now than what I did last week, I had a bad cold.  I wish George many happy returns for his coming birthday, and I hope I spend his next one with him at home.  I am very pleased to hear you are all getting on well at home and that dear Hilda is well.  I hope you will send the paper again soon please, I used to enjoy reading it.  I have no more news, I hear from Dolly and Mrs C every week.  This leaves me quite well and I hope it finds you all the same.  I will close once again thanking you for parcels, God bless you dear mother, your affectionate son

Arthur

B Coy,

1st Sffks,

MEF

Salonica

Friday 10 March 1916

My dear Mother,

Thanks very much for nice letter I received 6 days ago.  As it was only the day before that I had written I waited a few days before answering.  I haven’t got the parcel you said you were sending on the 21st Feb.  A lot of mail has been sunk, your parcel may have been with it.  Do send another box of that ointment that kills lice.  I should like you to send a box every fortnight if you can please.  I used some of it the night I received it and I haven’t felt a louse since.  I have found some dead though.  That ointment is worth 5/- a box, but the powder for “Vermin in the Trenches” is no good, it upsets the lice and makes them thirsty and they bite more.  We have wonderful weather here, last Wednesday was like a day in August.  I had to drink two quarts of water, but Thursday and Friday were very wet and cold.   You can’t wonder at us catching cold can you?  This must be a very hot country in the summertime.  I haven’t much news, the Germans haven’t come yet, not on the land anyway.  They are afraid, but still they are inquisitive, as they send an aeroplane sometimes.  But even him up three miles doesn’t have a very comfortable time of it.  He gets plenty of shells from good British guns, and they will get still more if they come here by land.  But I don’t believe they will ever come.  If they do they will never take Salonica.  I haven’t any more to say mother, so will close with love and best wishes to all, your affectionate

Arthur
same address [Salonika]

Saturday 18 March 1916

My Dear Mother,

Thanks very much for letter I received two days ago dated Feb 25th.  I am afraid it was delayed, anyway it was a long time coming.  I hope you will write every week now.  I shall be very glad of the fags George got for you to send to me.  The straps of that belt you sent me have broken, it wasn’t big enough, would you get me another new one please, a pans[?] belt, one of those kind that the money slips all round, I think you could get one at Woodbridge, a good one would be 2/6.  I don’t want you to send me any more money thank you mother, I received the 4/6 that you sent.  We are at the same place, the weather is fair and dry, Mrs C says you have had a lot of snow in England.  I have been away from England 8 months now, I wonder how much longer it will be before we come home, the war still drags on with terrible loss of life on both sides.  We hear the battle of Verdun is still raging very fierce.  We are getting paid out every week now, we have to spend some for food, but not so much as we used to.  We are more comfortable now, we have a small recreation room and a canteen.  I am very pleased to say I am still free from insects, thanks to that ointment.  I hope you will send some more, send the Mercury too please, a lot of things you don’t tell me in your letters I see in the paper, in one paper I saw cousin Hilda was married and that Mrs Marriner was dead and one of the girl Allan’s was married.  I have heard from George again, tell him I will write again soon.  I think Ned’s memorial card very nice.  I shall take care of it.  I haven’t any more to say so will close with love and best wishes to all.  I am quite well, hope you all are too, your affectionate   Arthur

same address

Saturday 1 April 1916

My Dear Mother,

I was very pleased to receive cigarettes and nice letter last evening, I had been expecting a letter.  I am glad you are going to write every week, I will answer each letter as I receive it.  I have not received 5s PO, it was lost or I should have got it before now.  I have had six days rest with my right big toe, the nail came nearly off and then grew in, the doctor pulled it off and a new one is growing on.  The batt. has been out for 5 days route marching but I didn’t go, I stayed at the Camp.  I am glad I was not well enough to go, as they had a hard time of it, and bully beef and biscuits to eat.  I am on guard now, but we get relieved at 4.30.  No mother, the Zeppelins didn’t drop any bombs near our camp when they came the first time, neither did the Aeroplanes that came early last Monday morning.  They dropped bombs on Salonica and the French camp but didn’t do much damage, and guns drove them off at daybreak and they brought 4 down later on.  They frightened these old Greeks in the village, they say “Germans no good”.  I haven’t seen Joe Leggett again, I don’t know exactly where the 3rd RFs are.  I believe they are about 7 miles away.  So Alf Quinton is killed then, I meant to have asked you before how he was.  He came over to Rouen on the same boat as I did, he went [to] the 2nd Batt.  I saw A Last’s photo in the paper, he was a signaller.  Tell Cecil he must not write unless he likes to, what I meant was, to write in your place if you were unable to.  As long as I know all are well it’s everything, but all the same I should like to have a letter from him.  I don’t know how to thank George for cigarettes.  I shall write to him tomorrow.  We have a few cigarettes issued every week, but they are not half so good as those you send.  I daren’t say much about our fortifications.  We have helped to make them, and if the Germans make an attack we should be one of the first Regts in Action.  I don’t believe they will ever attack us, if they did they would lose more men than what they have done at Verdun.  They could never drive us out, we have too firm a hold.  Don’t forget to send some more of the ointment from the chemists, a tin once a month will do thanks.  I haven’t any more to say so will close.  I am quite well, hope this finds you all the same, love and best wishes to all,  Your affectionate

Arthur

same address

Saturday 1 April 1916

Dear George,

Thanks very much for letter I received a week ago, also for fags you bought for mother to send to me, which I received last evening.  They are the best smokes I have had for a long time.  We have a few issued every week, but they are not half so good as those you sent.  The batt. has been on 5 days route marching, but I didn’t have to go as I had a bad toe.  I stayed at the camp and had an easy time.  We had another air raid early last Monday morning, but they didn’t drop any bombs near our Camp.  They frightened these old Greeks in the village.  I am on guard now, we all get a guard once a month.  How is your leg now?  what Category are you marked in?  do you have to go on guard.  I haven’t much news, nothing particular has happened.  I am quite well, hope you are too. 

Your affectionate brother

Arthur

PS  The girl is alright thanks George, she write every week

same address [Salonika]

Friday 21 April 1916

My dear Mother,

Thank you very much for parcel I received today (Good Friday), 2 prs socks, cigs etc.  I was very pleased to hear from you again, as I hadn’t heard since I received the cigarettes George bought.  I will write every Friday now whether I hear from you or not.  I am glad to hear you like the Derbyites you have in the house, I shouldn’t like to be one of them.  I am glad you are going to send the Mercury every week, I see it sometimes what another fellow has sent.  I saw that A Quinton was killed Mar 2nd, and that Amy Pinner was dead.  Yes, you told me in your other letter that Ben had been robbing Stannard.  I do wonder at Mrs Stannard not being sharper, no doubt she trusted him to a further extent than she did us boys.  I answered George’s letter and am waiting to hear again tell him.  The blue ointment is not so good as the other sort you sent, but never mind now.  I haven’t been troubled with lice so much lately.. I daresay they are drafting a lot from Felixstowe now, the 2nd Sffks had a rare cutting up 2nd Mar.  Whitsun Day will be the Anniversary of the day this 1st Batt lost all but 26 men.  I receive papers and letter from Dolly every week, this week I received a book too.  The weather here gets hotter, it’s almost like Egypt, but the nights are rather cool.   We had three days out of Camp last week and are soon going out again.  We are having today like our Sunday, we had church parade this morning.  Boxing is going to be held here 24th, 25th, and 26th of the month, open only to 86 Brigade.  I believe the Sffks will get some prizes, they have been practising lately, I like watching them.  I have no more to say so will close, I am in the best of health, hope this finds you all the same, remember one of Kitchener’s men to the Derbys you’ve got, your affectionate boy

Arthur

You need send no writing paper or envelopes, I have plenty thanks

There is nothing I want now only a few cigarettes when you can send them please

Army Post Office  S.X.1

Sunday 2 May 1916

My Dear Mother,

I was very pleased to receive the belt, cigarettes etc today, and to know you are all well.  I am on patrol now until tomorrow night.  The fellows in my tent like this belt, so do I, you couldn’t have sent a better one, thanks very much for it.  We are going out for 8 days training on Wednesday; I hope the weather will be dry as we shall have to sleep out.  We should have went Monday, but we had 3 wet days last week so it was cancelled until Wednesday.   I went to see Joe Leggett Easter Sunday, we spent a very pleasant afternoon together, his camp is 2 miles from ours, I shall go to see him again soon.  I had my tea with him and he walked half way home with me.   I went to the E. Surreys too but P. Harris was at the baths.  We have slouch hats now and we shall want them too as the sun is very hot.  The hills and valleys are prettier now as the trees and bushes are in full bloom.  There is a very peculiar bush here, the thorns are like fish-hooks.  I am glad you like the fellows with you and that they make the time pass more pleasant.  I have just read your letter again, I didn’t notice the two lines at the top, I shall not take the partitions off, it is better with 3 compartments.  Thank the fellow for getting it, he made a good choice.  I am glad George is well, I hope he will remain at Felixstowe a long time.  I haven’t any more news, mother dear, so will close.  I am quite well, hope this finds you all the same,

Your affectionate boy,

Arthur

same address please

[Salonika]  

Friday 5 May 1915 [1916]

My Dear Mother,

I wrote last Sunday evening after receiving the parcel.  I am in hospital now, I accidentally ran my mate’s bayonet through my left big toe, while going to relieve the sentries on patrol at 1 o’clock last Monday morning.  We had to cross a trench and it was very dark, my mate slipped and I was jumping over at the same time and caught his bayonet.  I can’t really say how it was done as it was pitch dark.  The bayonet went in the top of my boot, through the joint of my big toe, and about an inch into the sole.  Judging by the direction it went in my toe, it went through the bone as well.  But don’t worry mother dear, it’s not very bad, most likely by the time you receive this I shall be back with the Regt.  I am very comfortable in the 29th Gen[eral] Hos[pital].  They washed and put me to bed as soon as I came and that’s where I am now.  A [?nurse] dressing toe every morning, they dressed it 4 times the first day.  It ached very much at first but it’s not painful now.  I expect they will let me get up on Monday.  The doctor comes every morning and evening and asks us how we are.  I am in Ward A I No. 14 bed.  The Ward is a marquee with 14 beds.   This is a very big hospital, 20 or 30 patients coming in or going out every day.  Only the worst cases come to the 29th.  They took me to the 85th FA and 25th before they brought me here.  [4-5 lines censored, Zeppelin legible]  I will close with very best love to all, your affectionate 

Arthur

Saturday 6/5/16  The Zeppelin was brought down, it is in  today’s “Balkan News”

Army Record Office, Warley

6 May 1916

Notification that Arthur “was admitted 2/5/16 to No. 29 General Hospital Salonica suffering from sickness”

Army Record Office, Warley

20 May 1916

Notification that Arthur “was admitted on 1.5.16 to No. 29 General Hospital Salonica suffering from Wound Great Toe Left (Accidentally)

Record Office, No. 9 District, Warley

5 June 1916

15103 Pte A. Goodchild,  1st Bn Suffolk Regt, is now at St John’s Military Hospital, Sliema,  Malta

Admitted 23 May 1916

Ward 11,

St John’s Military Hospital,

Sliema

Malta

23 May 1916 [Tuesday]

My dear Mother,

I haven’t heard from you lately, as I have been moved from Salonica to Malta and am in the above hospital.  I came on the Hospital Ship Essequibo.  I don’t know what they intend doing to my ear, anyway I shan’t allow them to operate.  We had a very nice journey, we left Salonica at 5 o’clock Saturday morning, and arrived here Monday at 11 o’clock, and came off the ship up to here today.  Malta is a very nice place, much better than I thought it was.  There are a lot of fine buildings in this town.  I shall soon have your letters forwarded I hope, I haven’t any more news, so will close with love and best wishes to all, 

Your affectionate

Arthur

Ward 11,

St Johns Military Hospital,

Sliema,

Malta

Thursday June 10 1916

Dear George,

Thanks very much for two nice letters I have received from [?you], one a few days ago and one today.  The first one was forwarded from Salonica.  Yes George, they have shifted me about a lot.  This is the best place I have been at yet.  We can have passes and go out every evening if we like, and are paid 2/- a week.  I have been marked for England a fortnight now.  I don’t know when I sail, there are several here marked for England.  I didn’t like being at Felixstowe much either, but I soon found out it was better than France.  So you slip home Sundays sometimes then, I don’t blame you, I should be the same if I could ride a bike.  I know the lane down by the church alright, I have been down there scores of times route marching.  It is very hot here and the mosquitoes are a lot of trouble, worse than lice really.  I am quite free from lice now.  They grow a lot of potatoes here, also wheat, the wheat is all cut, and threshed by walking a horse over it.  It doesn’t often rain here, the climate is about like Egypt.  I haven’t any more news, so will close, I am quite well, hope you are too, with good wishes from your affectionate brother

Arthur

PS tell mother I will soon write again

envelope addressed to:

Pte. A. Goodchild 15103,

Ward H,

St John’s Military Hospital,

Sliema,

Malta

postmarked Grundisburgh 13 June 1916

[Envelope stamped “Present Location Uncertain”.   The flap of the envelope was opened (unstuck) for re-addressing to Grundisburgh, and a label stuck over the flap: “Officially Sealed in the Returned Letter Section, London Postal Service”.  When it reached Grundisburgh the envelope was not re-opened – I have just done so!]

Grundisburgh,

Woodbridge,

Suffolk

Whit-Monday 12th June 1916

My Dear Arthur,

I have had only one letter from you at Malta up to the present.  There may be one in the post.  I hope you may have received mine.  Mrs Martin came in yesterday to tell me  her husband had a letter from Mr Farren saying you were one of the patients in the Hosp. where he was (I forgot to ask if he is a doc or Chaplain) and sending [?telling] me a little about you.  It was very kind indeed of him, and I am glad that you can see and speak to someone like him.  Perhaps you have seen him in Bealings have you?  I am wondering how you are getting on.  Have you had anything done to your ear?  George thinks it don’t ought to be interfered with.  He says they can’t do you any good, and I think he is right perhaps, I hardly know what to say for the best.  I wish they would send you home.  We are all very well at home and I hope George is.  I expected him home yesterday for a few hours.  The weather is very wet and unsettled.  I suppose he was afraid to venture to cycle.  Two of the men from the Bromeswell Camp came in to dinner and tea and on Sunday week the Indian came over.  What an unfortunate thing about Lord Kitchener, the King was at Felix[stowe] when he heard the bad news.  George has written to you, I hope you may get his letter.  I expect he told you all about himself.  All the eligible men are going out of Grundisburgh and elsewhere, we are sorry to see them go but really it is no more for one than another.  

Now my dear Arthur I hope you may be still nearer home when I hear again.  I am afraid to hope too much.  We all send our best love and wishes to you.  May you soon return to Eng. [land] safe is the prayer of

Your affectionate Mother

S.E. Goodchild

Shall I send you anything, cigarettes or money

Army Form W 3229

B Division  Ward

Clearing Hospital, Eastleigh

26 June 1916

Overprinted to say that patients are sent on within a week of arriving at the clearing hospital.  Overprinted:  I am not seriously ill.

from A Goodchild

1 Suffolk Regt.

Posted by a Wounded Soldier,

The Clearing Hospital,

Eastleigh

[29 June 1916]  postmarked Grundisburgh 30 June 1916

My dear Mother,

I have received 10/- PO, thank you very much.  I am going to hospital tomorrow, will write a letter and send address then.  I may go to Brighton hospital, I hope so, love and best wishes to all

Arthur

official pc (Army Form W.3229)

30 June 1916

A Goodchild (1st Suffolks) has just arrived at 2 Eastern General Hospital, Brighton

“Alexandra”

2nd Eastern General Hospital,

Brighton

6 July 1916  Thursday

My Dear Mother,

Thanks for letter I received Tuesday evening.  I was operated on yesterday at 11 o’clock, they removed something from my ear and have sent it away to be examined.  It was not a bad operation and I am not in pain now, only a slight headache.  I don’t think I shall be in bed many days.  I think you were very much mistaken if you thought they would discharge me if I refused an operation.  I guess I should have been in France again within a fortnight.  I wasn’t anxious to have an operation, but I didn’t want to get across the water again just yet.  I stand a better chance of getting my discharge now than I did before.  At the least I hope to get marked permanent home service.  If I had refused to let the doctor do anything I should have been sent to Felixstowe at once, and most likely my furlough would have been stopped.  He (Captain Hutchison) is a very skilful ear doctor, so I didn’t mind him operating.  Dolly’s father knows him and he told me to have it done.  Dolly is coming to see me Sunday afternoon.  I will close with best wishes to all, your affectionate 

Arthur

I will write again soon if you answer

