FRANCE, June 8th, 1916.

My dear Father, Mother, Herman and Auntie:

I know that you will be worried because I have not writtien you for so long,
but Ed has I am sure, and you can always be sure that nothing has happened to the
one as long as the other writes nothing of it. But I have had more to do lately
than I have ever had before in my life, and it will be worse from now on as the
other stenogrepher in this office is now a casualiy.

You will have heard by now of the big battle we have just come out of. I
am not going to tell you anything sbout it here, but I will talk on the good side of
life as we have it a2t the present time. I have been so thankful ever since that
both Ed and I should have come out without a scratch, and we were through it all for
the three days. But I know that there are many praying for us, and if we can't
trust God to carry us through anything why I do not believe prayer is any good. All
through the engagement my greatest support was the thought that you were all praying
for us, and if enything should happen it would be God's will.

Now I am not going to say anything more about the battle. You can imagine
the rest, although your imagination can't make you see some of the gruesoms sights.
But it was surprising how small my company was in the roll cell the next morning after
the three days in the trenches. Of course, it wasn't steady fighting for three
deys,but it was off and on. The most of the fighting was on the 3rd dey of June,
and that will be a day that I shall always remember.

Now for the Lezuty of life. When we came out of fhe trenches we walked
back to cemp snd there I found a bed elready made for me by the other Orderly Room
clerk who was left behind tc look after the stuff. He had also brought stuff in to
eat and then and there I had the first to eat and sleep thet I had had for the three
, days. I went to sleep and when I woke up in the afterncon, about seven hours

later, I found Ed and he was just opening a parcel from HOME Believe me it was a

regular feast.

The next day we did not do anything but rest, and the next day again we
moved out of that particular sector asway back for a rest where we will be when you get
this letter and for some time afterwards. We have to get the Battalion fixed up agein
as it was nearly wiped out and that will tzke probably six weeks. Even after that
we will not have tc move back tc that corner of hell again. We have done our turn in
that place, and now some-body else has to do so.

We are at present in & lovely part of the country where the birds sing and
the farmers work in their small fields and the sun shines and it's just lovely after
what we have seen for the last nine months and pasrticularly the latter part. The
people here cen not do enough for one.  Just now the old lady ceme in with two greet
big pillows for us to sleep on. She said "the floor is too hard."™ Well a pillow
will be considered more of a novelty than a luxury to me now. I am in a little
country village you see. The place Ed is billeted is a little distance out in the
ceuntry on a farm. I have, however, see him severzl times today. I am at present
sitting in a nice large room which we have turned into our office. Just outside the
great large trees lean over the road on all sides, and the poeple seem so quaint and old
feshioned which mekes things look artistic. Tt's simply lovely.

I have had an awful lot of work to do today. I have been on the typewriter
steady since morning writing a report on the battle for the Colonel. I am awfully
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glad that he came back all right as he is a fine fellow in every respect. Very few
of our officers did come back, and they were all nice fellows. You know the officers
in the Cenadian Army gre generally pretty nice fellows. T do not know much about
what the Regulars are like, but I think they are all right too. But then T don't
mind the work there ig to dobecause I can sit at my desk and see everything that is
going on outside, and there will not be so much work to do after things have been
cleered up a bit and the casuslties havé all been reported to the Base.

Well that is all there is to write about just now. But I want to impress
on you this: don't worry ebout us, just pray for us and lesve God to do what He
wishes to do. His Will be done in everything. All we have to do is to exercise
faith and leave God to do the rest and we need not worry about,He does even though
it does mean that we will never come back. what

Goerge Standing had just joined the Battalion. He was alightly wounded at
the commencement and was sent back so luckily escaped most of it. George Hackett,
the fellow Ed used to work with in Edmonton in the shop was killed. Those are the
only ones thet you know I guess.

Your loving son,

Inar Anderson
I.W.A.

P.S. Let this letter do for Helge and Freda. They have bBecn good to write and
I am sorry that I have not been able to answer oftener, but I will show my appreciat-
ion when I return which will be soon I think. I am pretty sure this is Germany's

last kick.

We have received all parcels to which you refer mother, also Aunties, and
meny thanks for same.

I.W.Anderson.


Larry
Typewriter
Inar Anderson
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/ B “agobrouch, Prance, tovember #th, 1924,

1 sm coipg to write this lotter t§ you, but em pulting in three copies, one
for fsiher end mother, one for Carstoirc, #rd one for merosc the river. Tother and
mothor can send their copy to Chris cnd ’ﬁmu.s. You know, I em toreibly busy, end
whet I write one can do for oll. You afe the one that will be moct inmterccted in
conditione arcund hero, s¢ I wm addros'zing; the letter to ycu.

thought of you often t#dsy and viched you could have boen with mo. Betweon
. us wo could hove doped out oxact locations and positicns. I hod no trouble whatever
down around Sanctuery oods und “bservatory Rid e, but wae not quite &s succescful

on Pesochondasle Ridge. I boliove I could find Pasechondacle Bel;evaa Heignte better
were I to merch wp from Yprec at might instoad of rumning up to the presesnt town of
Passchendeole en & loccl train from Yproe. I hopped up from Ypree this afiernoon and
returnoed elmost immediaiely so had hardly time t0 get my bearings. I s;mmed to cateh
the 5130 p.m. buck to Hasebrouck., ; _

) Yow, I'll ﬁtart from the beginning, You kmw 11 about Demmerk. Thet is tho
beel country I have ever beem in. I loft there four deye ago od tm Se5+ LACOUR, &

good oized row bost, ond the North Sea was rough ae usual end all on board were sick

as dogss. I had my firsi roul teste of coa=sickness. Ye stopped in Anbuerb ecven hours

during thich time I had my hands full getting thingc straigitened out for e young

Dene deme travelling to Faris. Shehud nover been out of Denmark and didn't kmou

A.B.C. in travel, and had boen terribly eick cm boerd boat. I got hor Peseport:

streigitened out end trunks transferred tc¢ an Fatpreee for Faris, bYought her tie.kets,

etc. and the fainted twice, cnee on the stroet, ond onpe in the Fost 0ffice in ‘ntuerb

shilo we seore wmiring Faris for someono to poot her at the tmin. Che had boen Lorribly

cick on boord boet m:_i @t obeut all in. Dofore 3300 o'clock vhen the itreim loft

che was fepeling better and nodoubl she medo the Lrip 2ll right., “verything wee crrange

sc che hod nothing to do but stay in her compartment umtil che reached Faris. I

tock the scme Loat from Antwerb to Dunkirk, I had originslly imtended to take the

train from Antuerb, through Druxcelles, to Ypres., It's only ome hour via, train from

Dunkirk to Fagobrouck. ! had really elvaye thought it wes farther.

' ¥ell, the first thing I mcognhed in Srence was the Boucre in lagebrouck,
text thing wac tha form ve were billeted in prior to going imto the line to muke the
attatk on Fesschendaele Ridge. I om stopping at the Fmile Fotaminet here, the ladem
in charge being & wer time and soemed ticklod to see a "bop" Cenadian back. She

is my nice. She remenbers the 49th. ,

This nm'ning I took the carly morning train to Ypree. Ypres is ma longer
the Ypres thet ve knéew. It is novw & bechivs of industry., “Veryihing ie bremd now
or in the prodess of being built, Large modern hotels surround tho stetion, %he
Cathedrel ic being rebuilt, end the Cloth Hell. ie also in the procecs of rebuilding.

Neither are completec, %th I-belicve, are being rebuilt vith ne memy of the old
nrigiml bricke ac possible. Very feuw of the bricks of the old buildings are leying
about within the romparts, but after passins through tho "ordn Cate there are & few
war racked buildinge. foth sidec of Menin Boed, right dovm to Dormitery Fouse, has
buildinge end shops galore. {Dnmitery House, you will remember, wes the celler
in which we established Batialion Headouarters teoporarily aftor the 3-8 June serap
in 1816.) Uell ac socn a2 I god off the. train, nmeedlece to eay, 7 made tracks for
Henin gete. You romember the wsay we used to sneak across the gguore from the
Cathodral, pest the Hall, both of vhich vere absclutaly ﬂatr" throush the Menin gate
to Holl's Fire Corner. "d.l I walked elong that roed cuite bravgly for the first
$ime in my life, and for tho first tife in my life too, in fhe brosd m—um
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At Ticll'c FiroCoraor, @& read hes beon medo leading off &k to tho right which
is called "Cunadian Road,” I folloved thie road dowam to the Uest pide of Zillebeke
Lako, them elong left shorc to Haple Copve and the old Chine +all, apd theon only e
rabuit hop up tc Sanctunry Toodo ond Obecrvatory Ridge which i the slaughter houce of
the Cenadian Forcos, teking into concideration the cige of it.

I recogniged the complete layoul es seom ac I got to Maplo Copsc. China Tall
is no more, but & cemotary hes been built nemed “Chins Tell Comotery, and T knew enyvay
where Chinn 7all should bo. To one will ever fool mo on that. lNoting soomed quito
Fight until I got to Mapie Copee. indorstend, that mow houset are build =1l over,
"voryihing is boing Brmed right up to Maple Copse, and what ien't farmod ic turned into
lorge Cemetaries., I rocognizod tho lay of tho land pretty woll, but vhen ono conciders
that we nover paw the land from the top, but only from the bottom of tremches or shile
crevling ebout on our bellier in the middle of the might in "l Man's Lond”, you will
know that ve don't know puck about the general topogrephy. But vhen T clepped ny eyeo
on Heple Copse, tho poot toso before mo like o dream and I got my boarings. low, ihe
best thing that grected my oyeo, wac thiec: mothing hoc beon touched cinee the war from
laple Copse to Observatery Ridge, and from the South=Eastern part of OCboervetory Ridgoe
right tc Hooge. Thic ic not bec-tiso eny attompt is being made to procerve it, bocsuse
there isn't. 1In a fow momthe thore won't be a trace of tromches left ce vorkmen are
busy now flatiening those tronches out, digging up old rovetiments, ond every spade full
of dirt ies sifted through end smoll ayme emunition, bombo, etc. are being put of to onme
cide and buriod doop. . ' § ; '
. .

Fell #d, I wish you had boen with mo as I walked, or folloved the old Comrum-
ication tronch the two or three hundred yarde from Meplo Copse up to Sertuary Toods
where we spont cix or seven momths, and the acro or two in vhich we spent the hottest
time of our life from the 2 to tho 8th of Juno, 1916. I thought of you holding dowm
the letrine powt togeihor with Spgt. Bowsher, I think I found the oxact cpot, Ofcourse,
the tronchee are not in condition to got dinto,being £1l cevod in, and viat iemn' actually -
covod in is full of ualer. Thoy arc all there though, Cormon's and sll. In fact, tho
Garmon‘e ere in best chepo ac you know they layed high and dry while wo were low, and
you will never realizc hov lov wo were until you lock ot it from the Cormam trenches,
in some places lese then {ifty yarde from ours, ' .

I got oonked wet hopping over shell holes, falling into tham vhore I couldn't
soe them for grase, otc. T sav many of our old water bottlec, and piles of cld tins
you remomber tho kind we used to carry water up in, miliions of emell armo counition io
laying about yot in rotten bundoliers, occasionally ome com kick up en old rusted
Le=enfiold, and there are lote of the old German hand gronados laying sbout, You rememba
thoso can shapod thinge vith a handle on them. They pulled o string in the hemdle,
then three it and it wes to oxplode fivo seconds after the otring was pulled, Vell
hundreds of those arc laying about. Lots of Machino gun belts too, and Eighteen poundors,
es well ac larger duds. I alec found both cur own end Gormen gao masks, even ono of :
-our old 1815 gne masks. You remomber the ono that looked like a sack ond vhich we dippod
in golution and pulled over our heads. I did mot find an Mills Gronndes though I looked
out for tham specinlly, and thoy aro the ones I would have oxpeetod to find, I watched
- como workmon for about an nour juot te sco whet thoy dug up, and they zol comothing of «
noorly overything., Yosterday thoy dug up four Canadiens, tw 50th Bn. fellows, cme 42nd
ond e Comeron Nighlander. I vas hoping one or twe would bo dug up today oo I could seo
‘thems  (Throo Camadien imnr.ead of four, ond ono Scotchmen) '

fd, that litile chumk of ground isn't very big, from "loplo Copoe o Sanctunry
“ood, b.t a little hell hes boon enacted thore once or twicc, und I or glad I got beck
to poe it bofore it wac dug up. It soom will be mo more, I nosod about gn thot aere
or two nearly all doy, ond T recognisgod overy inch of it bottor than I hod evor thought.
I vould, ond many arothe things I thought of dnd tho boys vo both know who onuffed out
in that little corner of tlo old front. T think T clood very nocrly on the exact gpot
that old DBill Atkins got tiwt 1ittlo chunk of chrapnol thrcupgh hic hesd. - Also Mart
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fikipe, Durger, Rembor, topether with seversl hundrod othor Foriyainers. Yeny of cur bow
snuffed out on that half dogen acres of Flamdor's ficld. I rensged $o0 got my trousere
~%orn on the barbed wire entenglemonts too, but thet isn't the first time I have potten
thom torm on thet around there. It igthe first time thoy heve been torn in doy time
though and while I was ctarding wp, ‘

: There are large greve yards ell over the Saliemt. Yino out of ton are rarked
"Unkrown British Soldier,” or “"Unknown Canadian Soldier,® I om surprised thet so few
ere kmown. Of course, ticse up eround Ypros are known s you know rost of those
buried thore died of vounds. Many greves are marked, “Unknmown 49th Dn Soldier,”  or
whatever Datielion thoy belonged tos You see; they cen always tell vhal Battalion

he belonged to by looking at his badges. The firet name I recognized was the sheep
herder, you know, F, Baldwin., He is buried in & cemetery to the lof% of laple Copse
togethor vith about twonty othere in a plot merked, “The follcwing Soldiers ere known
to be buried in this plot,” There are about fiftcon . or tventy plots in thatl cemetery
marked the seme way. I do not understand why thoy don’t know the body if they know
they ere buried there. The next ono I recognized wes young Burgsr. Me is buried
down in & cemetery right in Meple Copse, also in & plot with twemty or thirty others.
Toung Bamber is buried in the seme plot as Burger. There are many other Fortyeniners
thore too, but none whom we know as well as those. I didn't find eny of the Atkin
boys ror ‘acket. Chances ere Hacket was planted right in a chell hole and maybe

bas pover boen found or is in an "Unkmovn.® There ars meny othor grave yerds all over
the place, but they don't intereet me much. I didn't ctick around them much., I
spont my time right around the erea whereyou kmow thet Fritz suiper hed his pill box
and picked off one or twe regularly every dey just for a pest time until we diccovered
him and placed a charge of gun cotion under him via e tunnel frem our lime. You remembe
or thet bird, don't you!  I'll bet that Gorman is otill sailing upwards. I thought
of many things while stalking ebout there this foroncon and aftermvon end would have
given anything hed you been there for et lsast one or twohours. I cun eppreciate mow
shy wo both wanted Observitory Ridgs., Delleve mo, thoy sure had & bMrdo' eye view on
us, and it beats the douce how we ever lived there at all. Thoy were locking right
down on us all the time, | , '

%ell I didn't have & film elong so walked back to Ypres with the intention of
coming back tomorrow. then I got besk ! found the train did not return to Hagebrouck
‘wibil $145, and inasmuch as & tredn wes just pulling out for Pmsschendacle, I took o
fost run up there - just for ono and ono-half hour. I did mot cuite loeats Sellevue
Heightes T will find thet tomorrow. If I ever get on that ridge I'1l know it be
among & million. I want to see that pill box that we stiacked from om the merning of
October 20th, 1817. There are piles of pill boxee all the way from Tpres to Somnmebeke,
- end lots from Zonneboko to Pacochendsele. The frog eaters use these pill boxes for
hog houses. I am going to itake some pictures of gomeof them s0 you cen ses if you
rocognigoe the Cerman's old strong holde, If there wes enything on this green earth
I usod to hate it was thogo pill bozes and no wonder after the cleaning up we got on
thoe 3C October trying to t:ke one of them, ' _

The cemetories at Pascchendsele ere alse fili-d wup with Umkmowm foldiers.
I saw one or tvo Fortyniners, ome C.5.M. ¥cPoneld, do you romomber him! I can't, tho
ho had an originel mumber. I saw Cpl Molsons grave, ond he was killed the morming
of the 30th, and that ic wvhy I think I must have been close to Bellevue heights. I
vae only up there a few minutes. I'll locate sll that tomorrow. Yo ono will fool
me on Bellovue heighte once I lay my demps on it, I'm going to toke the train wp
end welk back, down through Regina ferm, scvosc Abraham hoights, to Ypres, or to the
old camp vhere “ritz used {0 bomb ue every dey. If I rememberright, the old Cuarter-
mester wes killed right below Dellevue 'heights the ‘pight you and he brought the retions
up on the ¢th of ODetober, I don't just know whore he got plucged, but you would know
#e you were richt with him when he got his. I'1l find it el tomorrow thoughs )

3
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Wow, that is ell I can toll you at ‘procent of what I have seen to<sy. I loave here
on the morning trein again and vwill teke some pictures tomorrow. I'm going down to
Sanctuary Vocds and Fasochendaele both., A day after tomorrou I°ll take in Locre
Dranoutre, and the old Kermel fromt, thon & I'll migrete couth through Heuve Splise
‘end Armentiercs 4o Bethume. I don' think I*11 bother about going to the old Floeg-
ctreert fromt though thet is where we wers inmitisted into trench lifo, “e were not
there long enough to know much about it ‘there, and chances are thers is mothing to be
scen anyway, I won*t go up to Dixmude ns wo were never there. Poelcappellc and
St.Julien are boih rebuilt, Zonmebeke too, Poperinghe is & bechive of Industry. end
is alco rebuilt, The wer babies in Ceectro, Steemwoord, Codewmerswclde, Roosehep:,
and St.Jang Ceppol, will soon be able to relieve their memmms of the jobe of dishing
out the beer in the Fctaminete, Vlamortynghe is also robuilt.

: The frog eaters are putiing in o ewe sever elong the old Memin roed, end it's
irtoresting to ceo what they dig up in such a nerrow otrip.  Thoy dig up neerly es ouch
scrap iron as dirt. I saw rifleo, coell armoc amunition, steel helmets, machine gums,
and lots of 9,2 duds and eightecn pounders. This wes ewey bock mot far from the
Memin gate, Right botween lVenim gate and Hell's FireCormers -

I think it is time I wac closing mow. It's golting lete and e couple of the frog
eaters are getting nosly. Thoy drunk the sculvelemt of twemty cente vorth of beer
and ere boginning to-°feel tho offects of it in thoir heads.

Sow I will close and will writemore as time goes on end I pee something more.
I think I heve dome protty woll for tomight. T got togot wp early.,

Aurevoir. end love to hll.

Inar Anderson - trip back to Europe


Larry
Typewriter
Inar Anderson - trip back to Europe
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(Emile Estaminet),

HakgbrOuck,‘Franoe,
November 7th, 1924.

Dear Ed:

I am going to write you zgein today. I promised you I would relay all news of %
the old front on to you, and thet is what I intend to do. I have three extra copies
in at the same time, thus I save in writing letters. You know, what I write you will
do for all. You are the one that is most interested in this pert of the old world.

I revisited Ypres yesterday and spent quite 2 lot of time ardund Passchendaele.
I had a 1little trouble finding the old Bellevue spur, but after a while I discovered it.
There are no trenches there anymore. Of course, you know there never were many there
eanyway. Fritz used pill boxes there, and they still remain and the frog eaters use
them for hog houses, and mighty good ones they are too. The trenches there were
improvised affairs, and, of course, didn't last long after the advence or retreat was
made. That is not so around Sanctuary Woods and Hooge though, as you know those trench-
es were revetted. Of course, the trenches there are things of the past now top. Only
in Sanctuary Woods, from the east side to Hooge, and from Sanctuary Woods back to Maple
Copse are there any trenches, or signs of trenches, and they are caved in and full of
water., What were left of them stirred within me a repulsive feeling though. I thought
" of the days and nights and months spent in them, wet, lousy, hungry, and cold; and’
always under oontinual shell fire. * )

1]

Ed, I wish you could have been with me. In a few months there ‘will be no
trace of trenches left. Workmen are going over the ground with spades and gingerly
digging it up, sifting out all explosives, bombs, etc. The little strip I have ment-
ioned is about ell that is left. Cows and chickens, and farm houses galore, roam all
over the old Salient, ' - o

As I scouted about that little stretch of the fromt, I thought of many things
that I had almost forgotien. There are a few things happened there I vill never ferget,
but when sticking around, minor events came up. I remembered once while I was in the
front line Orderly reom, Colonel Griesbach came in eme and told me that he had seen
my brother and he had a novel eniping shield. I hadn't much to do so went up to see
what you had, and when, I.found you, you were crouched up on the firing step with a per-
iscope looking through a hole in those old Hughes shovels. I don't know whether you
remember that or not. I sure do. . You told me you thought you sew & Fritz., I also
remember you were together with Bill Adkins and was ready to cut shavings to make a
little tea when I left. Believe me, those were tough times. Bill Adkins wes killed
a couple days later after we had moved back to Supports. o

_ _ , When I looked at young Russel Burgar's grave I thought of
the time Griesback ceme into the dug out and said there was a fellow laying outside
with his head blown in and no identification marks onkm, but he had a tattoo mark on
his arm with initiel under it, "R.B." I knew right away who it was as we had our
tattoo mark put on together. I knew it was Burgar when I saw that tattoo.

I remember walking into that Woods the morning of the 3rd over the bodies of
dead C.M.Rs, 42nd, and P.P.C.L.Is, And do you remember the way we piled the dead out
of the trenches to meke room for the wounded? You will also remember the way the
wounded and dead were piled up agsinst the old China wall. One sure remembers these
things when walking over the old ground, and espsecielly when the trenches, or remains
of trenches,are still to be seen. We were all a bunch of fools to get into it in the
first place, but laying aside that, one got to admire the pluck that sent a bunch of
twenty year old boys forward without a whimper to almost certain death. You will
remember old Hobbins calling the roll call back at "A" camp aefter we got out. HNot one
in ten answered it. So much for that., I took a2 stroll back to Senctuary woods yester-
day for one long lest look at that knoll for I never expcct to see it again, and don't
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wvant to0 either for thet metier. Our casualties, you will remember, were slmost as
large cn Passchendaele Ridge, (Bellevue epur) but somehow that was open fighting end
little or no concentrated bombardmenmt, I can still see that file of Foriyniners

~ snenking over the top,.through barbed wire entanglements, with fixed beyouets end in
broad daylight in fuce of a solid mall conecentrated bomberdmemt. And then getting
into the trench and starting tc bomb the trenches out with the litile iMlis grenade.
Then the counter ebtackbombardment ev ry hour or two during the nights, end three days
ofit. I could zlmost seec Captain Hcleod coming down the trenches logking mighty siek
with his arm dangling from the eibow, end CapteinticNaughtan laying hefd dewn ina
shell hold with his feet in the air, together with a bunch of stiff C.M.RS. It wes
pure scme layout. BeLeod, you will remember, died at the base a few daye later.
Then there wes Hacket with & bullet through the skull. The only guy that escaped
thet lucky wes Ceorge Standing &s he got oub early with a thumb scrateh.

I tock & picture of the pill box from which ve ettached on the morring of
October 30th on Bellevue Spure A New Zealand monument has been erecied close by, You
know the Now Zealsnders were the mmin guys around there. I wish I had had a shovel as
T believe I could have found thet half Indian Lieutenent from C Gompany, young Scott
of A Company, C.¥.5, Robineon, (you remembor the fellow who came together with
whitebread eond & few C.HM.R.5, I planted them all in : deep shell hole a few feet from
the 8,E. corner, the morning of November lst. I stood pretty close 1o the shell
hole that once was where poor old Ruscomi lay head first in a shell hole with a
ssck over his head, end Stone in the next ome. . I alsc remember Niekotichen, the big
Rucsian, got plugged right through the heart while packing & Lewis gun into posi tion.
All these things would come back to you were you o go over the ground agein. I surs
remembered many things thet I had forgottem. I looked through the Register on
Bellevue spur cemetery to see if I could find Ruseoni and Stone's gravss, but they
were nob marked. That cemetery contein 12,0000 soldiers,most being merked “Unkmown
Soldier," I don't know where Captein Irsvers wie buried. You will likely know thet
28 you packed him back didn*t you! You were together with him when ke ves plugged, if
- I pemember right. So much for Believue spur on Fasschendaele Ridge. I have left the
Ypree Snliemt with no perticuler desire to ever retwn. I am gled I have seen it though.
I took quite & few pictures which I hope will turn out o.k. Except for pill boxzes and
pastureland, ihere is no signs of ever having been & war there. (8utside of grave yards,
of course) Fasture lande, immost cases, is pox merked and rough. One can hardly walk
over for ehell holes and ridges, That will soon be levelled out too,

A11 the graves are wenderfully kept and accwrate records are being kept. Dodies
ere still being found., Furmers are continually plowing somecne up, ard on the old front
that isn't farmed yet, hundreds are still laying sbout end being dug up. of course,
pone are laying about visible. Just for curicsiiy seke, I walked into the office
of the British Wer Greves Commission yesterday and asked for information relative
to the greves of Mart and Bill Adkins. It took him about en hour to look through the
filee, but he firally found them beth. I also asked for MoNaughian, (Capt.) but he
has svidertslly not been found yet. Here is the informetion he gave relative to
the Adkins boys:

432797, Y. Adkins, 49th Cenadians.  Burked, Bedford House Cemetery,
Enclosure No. 4, Plot 15, %ow D, Grave 6.

432801, Fte Y, Adkins, 4%th Cenadimns, killed 7/5/16, Sanctuery
wood British Cemetery, Specisl Cross Fo. 1.

Pte. M. Adkine, body found at 28, !flitery tsp I. 24.m. 8.1,
on July 7, 1921, S00 feet East of Heple Copse.

You will notice, Mart's body wes not found until 1921, end you will notice,
that is about the spot he was killed to, They didn't know-the dete of his deaths
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Special cross is for those whom they know exactly where buried. They know the plot whee
Burgar, Baldwin, and ¥, Adkins and those fellovs were buried, but mot the exact grave.l
found out vhy that is. You know, these fellows were killed in ordinery front line duty,
not in en engagement, and after they were buried in reguler cemeteries the Germens took
thet ground and ofcourse the cemetery disappearcd under ghell fire. Well, when the

old crosses were gone they didn't know who were buried there. Records only shows who
were buried in a certain cemetery. Mart Adkins, according to records, was identified
by his wrist disc. You will know thet is a mighty good record.

Now you know all about Ypres.

This morning I took = train to Beilleul then walked te Locre and Yranoutre,
thence on to Kemmel. locre and Dranoutre were completely demolished after we left
ihat fromt. The Germens once advanced o a point between the old farm where we were
billeted on the side of Kemmel Mountein, end Lecrs. Both towns are rebuilt. ‘he
old farm where we were has new buildings. The barn has gone, only the foundation
being visible, You remember the old house down in the ravine behind the berun. It

is ruins, and & new house built further up the hill. fritz had sll that in the
spring of 18, Kemmel was completely knocked down and is rebuilt brand new. The
Government rebuilds all these place gratis and eweits Germen indemnity. The Chateau

at Kemmel is completely gone, even the bricks are removed. All gigns of that consisis
of the foundalion and the old mote. I took e picture of that. It was dark and
cloudy so probebly won't be much good. I did not go down to where wg, helped to
'£111 Flanders into sand bags one winter, but I could see from Kemmel Mountein that
there was nothing there but ferms now anyway. I walked over the old crest of the
nill where you stopped a chunk of shell casing. You remember the time thet shell
casing flattened your amunition pouch out. Bad it not been for that pouch may be
I would have visited a homesteed of yours on the side of Kemmel hill, and underneath a
- 1little black cross. T potice a few crossce standing on the side of hill quite
far up. Baileul too was completely demolished after we left that / in the early

spring of 1616, !

Tomorrow I go to 8t. Hilaire. 1'11 send your friend Germain

I don't know whether or not she still taps the bottlesythere,but very 1ik:1§°:: i:ag:cts. :
not sc long since you heard from her, is it! I'll only stay in 5%, Hiﬁaire between
trains as I want. to be in Bethune by tomorrow night. From there I'll migrate to
Bruay for a few hours to see whether my land lady's husband ever got beck from the war.
You remember we were billeted there three weeks after the Vimy scrap. I'l1 then

' go to Albert and aslong old Courcellette and Bapaume ground. That 's another blood
soaked ground. 1'11 tell you all about that joint when I get there, .

Aurevoir, and love to all.,

iy
e e
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i Hotel Lionel D'Hors, 739 Boulevard Ornana, Paris, Francs
November 12th, 1924. :

Dear Ed:

This letter will be yours again as it deals with the front. I em puttiing inm the
usual number of copies,though,as what I have to say relative to the‘old front may be of
some interest all round. .

3 I think I wrote about the old Kemmel front last time. . At the best, there is
very little to say about that front. The old farm where we were billeted is still there,
but new buildings. The Kemmel Chateau has not even the bricks left. Kemmel itself
- is rebuilding. The first thing thess frog eaters do when building a new town is to
build e stesple, then they place a bell in it and start building a church around it.

When that is completed they begin thinking of building e house for their children and
wives, Well Kemmel has its church of course, and they are now busy building the houses
in which to live. Shops are already built. S0 much for the odd Kemmel front. That
was the quietest fromt we Were ever on enywey, and done nothing much there but fill

sand bage full of dirt. Do you remember that winter?

. ;1 left Hazebrouck after visiting Kemmel, for Bethune. You know, Fritz knocked
Bethune flet after we left that area. It ie also Tebuilding. I could not get my bear-
ings in that burg et all. Everything is being built differently. I took a run in a
buss down to Bruay and located the old street where we were billeted. The dame we
were billeted at is mo longer.there. Bruay is quite a live little City.on account of
't}l'a"k large coal mine you will.remember. Next day I left for Lillers, and ther welked
the three kilometres into 5t. flilaire, You will remember, 5t. Hilaire had no reilway.

Your old friend Gerseine wes there as ususl and I recogniged her 5.-3 eoon es I
spotted her, and she recognized me t00. She is the same petite little dame as usual,
had her hair dome up in kid eurlers and looked quite good in them, She had forgotten
most of her English, but between us we mede out alright. She remembered McAulay, Bewsher,
Harris, gnd that bunch, and also the celebration the night McAulay'and I left for England
to get our commissions. "Buckoo 2ig zag that night," she says. But you are the one she
remembers most effectionately of all, and as I left she told me to be sure to send her
love to Monsieur Eddie, Madam.Eddie, and the picenninies. -She is spliced now, hawing ¢
married that French Lieutenant you remember we once:saw home on leave from Verdun. - He
pulled through o.k. with one or two buliet holes in his legs. 3hey were married last
April snd liye in Bethune. . She comes home once & month to help her mother. I saw the
old lady too, end she talked like a gremophone for about ten minutes then said she had to
go out and pick up some more. turnips before it gets too cold. - I didn't understand
much she said except an occasional "tres~bisn} and “bon Canadiens,” so I knew it was alright,
>he 1looks no older, and that kid sister of Germeimdes Germains's is growing into some
dame for locks. You remember, she was not big when we were there, but is now as tall
as Germaine was. Well Germeine dished me out a1l the 4peoi® vin blanc I could consume,
and told me it was gratis. She wanted to know vhy you stopped writing. I told her I
intended visiting France again in four yesars. Germaine said that was "tres bien", and
when 1 got back she would have quatre piceninnies, and she made marks on the wall to show
me there would be about six inches in height between them up to the fourth one, - :

i should have said thet I went from Hazebrouck to Lillers, then st. Hilaire, then
Bethune, . i

From Bethune I went to Lens, and from there to Vimy. - You remember wheré the
town of Vimy used to be. It was just one~half mile from Petit Vimy, and you sure know
where that joint is es if I remember right, you led the advance rd patrol into Petit
Vimy to clear the town, or the ruins I should say, after the attack pn the ridge. Well,
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I left the Somme on the 7:45 end reached Paris 10:30, some hour ic ar:
joint like this. First thing I thought of efier arriving hers was ge%ting a roou
ne:rest hotel, bul had hardly got out of the eeeb-befere- coach before I wes nabbed
a petite young dame whe wanted to.help me get located. I shook her though, and goi .
coom in a hotel close to the station.  Next day I moved up here. , It is noi quite
satisfactory, but I have looked around quite a lot but everything' seems to be filled up.
This is a reel nice room, warm, and well lit, at 11 francs a day. That is about .60g.
It's 10 francs, but onehas always to add ten percent on to evurything in this burg for
tips. A ten franc room hers corresponds favorably to the Tooms one can get in the
Euwpire in Caelgary. Meals can be had, four course, at five and six francs. S0 you
will gee m:;thing is very dear.

H

Kehba . A. ﬁ

I have been here tuwo days and am just getting my bearings. You know, when one
lunds in a town like this and can't speak the ding dong, it takes & little while to find
out just where things are. I got & mep, and I know now whire the principal streets are,
and pleces of particular interest. . Yesterday I was along the Champ Elysees es far as the
Arc De Triomphe and watched President Domérousque and ¥. Heriot place wresthes on the
grave of the unknown soldier.  There was also a little militery perade, not much, but
“even at thet, too much for this war impoverished tip-seeking nationm of frog eaters.

It has not been clear enough thus far to see Eiffel tower right to the top. I'11 tell
you moreof Paris when I write agein. It is some burg, and has a mighty good underground
eystem, not quite as fast %k as the New York system, but not as nolsy ®either. Ités more
=1bng the Mew-Je¥ London style.

/
. .
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I will likely go to Denmerk for Christmas, them from there across country to
Mersailles, via boast on the Mediterranean to Port Said where I will visit Jerusalem end
“Cedre, %hen down the Red Sea between Arabia and Egypt to Adem, then across Arsbian Sea “
to Bombay, Indiak, ecross coumtry to Ceylon, across Bay of Bengel to Singapore, north to N
Shenghei, China, and Yokahoma, then to Vancouver. I have investigated and inquired . ' .

sround & bit and find that weck.is scarce in South Afrieca. If thst is t o case, then I
would be further shead by téking the shorter and more interesting frip, ::d gstiing back

. 4n the esrly spring so that I can get back to the States on the Pacific' {oast next spring
and get to work agein. Believe,me, I'll feel like working then, I might want you to ;
send me some dough to Kopenhagen about Christias time. The trip so far has not cost much, .
but if I go that way then I had better get a good supply on hand as I won't be stopping N
long emough anywhere to have it sent to me any other plece. You know what I mean. . \5

e

- Thanks for the letter I just received sent c/c British Consul. 1\&; was tough
luck that the bern burnt down st Percy's, but it could be worse. Things like that will
heppen at times. I am not dertainm thgi I &ill go to Koperphugen, so until you hear again, y
just forward letiers ¢/o British Consul It's their business to lock after such things -
and forward them on. 1'11 likely stop in Rome for a week or two‘too. 0f course, one

- never knows when he will get there. ;

, § ME
Now I'll wind off. Regards to all. I'm going to send a package &g ons
of these days. Uncle Peter gave me & pipe about five feet long, aud Uncle Chris also gave .
me one. Then I got & couple of Meersham cigar holders from each of them, and when 1 Stepped\
on the train our cousin Merie &hyse handed a copper flag pole with & Dane flag on top oF=#t; X

.k 7 on_.

through the windowqa.s a remindsr of Demmerk. I don't wamnt to pa%l that sround with me
as my suit case is 'heavy enough now, so0 will pack it and send it . We got & good bunch
of relations over in Demmerk. I wish you could see Uncle Peter im his high hat and swallow o
tailed cost., Believe me, it isn't cheap clothing that bloke ‘welks about in either. He is
better dressed that the King of Denmsrk. He has a-suit for ell occasions. I didn't find
out how much money he has, but Cousin Marie says I got my share no’aLwhen she seen the gold

watch chein I had gotten as well as the long pipe. ¥e had a good time at his birthdey.
o/ ir '169.‘,1.' M&hﬂdﬂ \®

~
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the second I'got off at the station and looked about a little, I recognized that ridge.
I walked through the town of Petit Vimy, up the side of that hill; and stood once more.
on the crest of Vimy Ridge, I could light a fag there without drawing fire now.

There is really more evidence of g war, oulside of cemeteries, eté., on Vimy
than any other front I was one, All the old craters were still there, trenches all
over, wire in front in some cases, and shell holes everywhere just when we left.

The only difference on—timt now end when we left is thet the shells holes are growing
grass. It no longer looks black, or like a ploughed field es it did then, but is green,
One can't welk over it\thnughlwithout hopping all over and getting one's feet wet. There
are still remains of rifles laying about, lots of German hand grenades, and our own too
for that matter, egg #e® bombs, etc., but strange to say, I have not yet found a #4 Mills,
I believe the frog eaters have gone over the ground and got them out of the road. There
are plenty eighteen pounders, 9.2s, one or two unexploded flying pigs, etc.laying about.

I stoocd on the lip of old Litchfield crater where we spent many rotten nights;
and also walked around the edge where that dumb-bell from your Flatoon took a shot at
Bentley and I at a distance of less than fifteen yards when we were coming in from
- patolling "No Men's Land.™ Do you remember that! I could almost feel the wind of
that bullet passing my chin sgain. I also walked over the ground where McAulay, Bewsher,
you, and I, crawled that niéht we sel out to capture Flare-Light-Bill. Chances are we
would have captured him had McAulay's teeth stopped chattering., The old Plstoon snd
Company headquarter dugouts have disappeared as the frog eaters are farming the land
right up to a point midway between the junction of Numbers one and two sap to the trench
that connected Watling and Litchfield Crater. I wes rather disapprointed that was not to
be seen, I took a picture of the high post on a¥#$ Crater; and also one of
the Pulpit post on Litchfield. I sure wish you had been there. It will be & long time
before the land between the crater line and the edge of the ridge can be farmed. It will
all have to be levelled out with a spade as no plow or team of horses could ever walk or
get over that. Mount St.Eloy ie the same as usual, and Neuvelle St. Vaasst looks mighty
eick but is starting to lock up It is already well supplied with Bstaminets. <The old
caves are still there, I could not find the tunnel where we were billeted for e while,

From Vimy I wemt to Arras. It is also being rebuilt into & mighty nice City.

After leaving Arras I went to Albert. It looks SRy sick too but is etarting
to get cleaned up. The Virgin Mary on top of the Cethedral has fallen down, and it is in
much more ruin than when we left. I went up on Tarra Hill and looked down ever the valley
just as you remember we done onenight in 1916 shortly before we went in to attack on the
Hohenzollern Redoubt. It looked same as usual except there were no gums roaring, nor
flashes all over the valley. Pozieres, Courcellette snd Papaume are gll being rebuilt.
Contelmaison is elso starting to look up. I was on the Sunken rosd where you remember
friend Broome got plugged, also St.Major Ellis, andthat bunch, That wee also %he place
our old friend Colsoqbgﬁgappearad and no one ever saw him dead or alive eince, He must
have had a direct hit \"'I am not sure that I located Regina trench though I would Iwwe
liked to have seen it. Chances are it is being firmed. Do you remember thet dud Ceptain
from Edmonton'  He was afrsid to make a move that day without Sergeant Anderscn being
with him to tell him what to do. I can see him yet running eround half wild wenting
Sergeant Anderson and you asking why he couldn't think of someone elee for a change. That
dud's brain either worked in one direction only, or he knéew a good man when he saw one.

I remember Sgt. Major Patterson, (*hat short stout fellow) coming down the trench with

the rum, and less than two minutes afterwards I came along the trench after him and there
he was, the top half sitting on the parapet like = statugmwith a grin on his face, and
the botiom helf on the parado. He looked as though he had been cut in two with a

sharp butcher knife. I could not locate Suger trench either. That is probably farmed
too. That big Swade #mPgeedm Sergeant on the transport ought to know where that is,

also Walker, as they gol dicorated for bringing tea up to Sugar trench after the remains
of the front liners strmggled back., That was sure some farce. You will remember %

Inar Anderson


Larry
Typewriter
Inar Anderson


after reading this over I find a lot

of mistakes but 1 havent time to re- Michichi, Alta,.
type it now, and I don't believe you June 15, 1941,
will mind,

Dear Uncle c!’is & Aunt Minnie & Eleanor:

Well folls Uncle John has left us, however he has gone
to a much betfer world.

U Uncle B4, Florence & Grandpa were out to-day. Uncle
Herman, Aunt Helga, & Aunt Freda.were here also.

All day yesterday Uncle John just felt fine. Yesterday
morning the Municipality put some dirt in a low wpot in the a&
~alley between the store and Walter Murdochs, however it was
put in a pile and we had to smooth it out. Dad told me about
it and T had to do some shopping for Mum and before I got that
finished Uncle John had it practically levelleed out. I
started teasing him about not havéng any work to do yesterday
because &% it wasn't busy in the store and he started in on me
because as he said it I skkpped out of that work. I never seen
him in better humour than he was yesterday.

At supper time he came home (every Saturday night we have
an argument about who will make the breakfast Sunday morning)
and he started kidding Mum about who would make the breakfast.
She said "don't think your gding to get out of it Mister Man",
and he said "I hope we get a good breakfast", after that he
started to talk about the triﬁ’to Carstairs that we were going
to make to-day, He was in the best of spirits,

He was fegling fust fine all the time through supper and
after supper. He was out in the porch kidding Dad & Mum and
“rs. Ritchie, Dad and he made a go-cart for hauling chick
feed and they had to take it down to the garage to get the
connections welded. You know Dad is excited when he is making
something, he wants to get it finished, well when he took that
thing to the garage he told Roy there was no rush and then all
through supper and after supper he was wondering if Roy had it
finished yet. Uncle John got a great deal of kik out of that.

Uncle John went over to the oil-house about wight-ten and
got George Moeller a barrel of gas, nothing wrong with him, he
came back over to the store and made out the invoice and Bidded
George some. +‘hen just after george went out, Elmer Lowe was
in there and he grabbed his left side Just below his heart and
sald "I have a terrible pain®, then he turned around ahd went
out the back-way. Dad was down at the garage and he told Dad
to come back to the store that he wasn't feeling very well.
Dad asked him what was wrong and he said he didn't know, then
Dad asked him where I was and he said he didn't know. With
that Dad went into the store the back way and Uncle John went
around the sidewalk. Dad came right through the store and wax
coming over to the house when he saw Uncle lean up against
our car (it was out in fron) as though he was going to vamit.



Well Dad thought that he was just sick to his stomach and as
soon as he vomited he would be all right so he turned around
and went back into the store. Uncle John then went into the
house and Mum & Mrs. Ritchie were in the porch so he went up
to my room. When he went in Mum thought it was Dad and she
said "is that you Albert", he said "no it's me I don't feel
very well", with that he started upstairs and Mum ran out and
Just as she got to the bottom of the .stairs shw said "what's
wrong John", he said "I don't know, but I'm awfully sick".
With that Mum went right upstairs and he had flopped himself
on his stomach on hy bed. He took two short:.gasps and Mum
yelled at Mrs. Ritchie to come and get Dad. Dad went right
over and he took a short breath and that was the end.

The whole thing happede 4 in about five minutes.

When Mum went up she€ thought he was gust about gone so
she took his leftarm and started to shake it. She thought
this might loosen the clot. <The next thing she thought of
was convulsions, she rushed down statks and got a pan of water
to bathe his head, by this time Dad was here.

We immediately phoned the doctor (D,. Gourlay, Drumheller)
He got here about nine o'clock. He took one look at Unele John
and said he's gone. He then took out that tube 1like affair
and placed it at his heart. He gaild it was a small Blood clot
in the valve of the clotary (I don't know if thats spelled mright
but its something like that) artery. He told us that he could -~
not have done a thing except what we did if he‘had have been in
the store when it first attack him.

I didn't get this letter finished last night as the crowd
around dept me from thinking of what to tell you however it
couldn't have gone out until to-night anyway so I guess no harm
was done. ;

We got a phone call from Uncle Ed this morning, he had re-
ceived a telegram from Uncle Walter and he was in Nelson and
would reach Calgary to-night. They are coming out to-morrow
morning

We are holding a funeral here to-morrow afternoon at two
thirty o'clock, it is in the hall. Then he well be taken back
to Drumheller and shipped by train to Carstairs where another
service wlll be held Wednesday afternoon at the same time. He
will then be placed beside Grandma in the Carstairs cemetery.

We were down to see Uncle John at the ;uneral home in
Drumheller yesterday. &He looks just as natural as he can. He
Just looks as though he were lying there aslkep/

Well folks this is all the time I have as we are quite
busy and I have a few more letters to write too.

Dad 1s also writing a page to send with this.

Love,

Albert Gordon Anderson


Larry
Typewriter
Albert Gordon Anderson





