Copy of hand transcription of Eric Arthur Halse's letter to Betty {written from the Dardenelles}PRIVATE 


An absolutely uncensored letter for you, as it is coming home by hand.  One of my Sergeants who is time expired is bringing it & going to post it to you.  It is not a love letter but purely a letter of my doings.


We landed at Lemnos on July 16th & stayed there till August 2nd building piers &c.  On Aug. 2nd we went to Imbros on S.S.Queen Louise.  Left Imbros for Suvla Bay on Aug. 6th per H.M.S.Theseus an old cruiser.  We had to effect a new landing at Suvla Bay, & we landed at about 2 A.M. under light shrapnel fire.  (You are not to unduly alarm yourself over anything I tell you now, but I want to get this home in case anything ever does happen to me).


The whole division landed before us the Yorks spent the night taking Lala Baba.  It cost them the lives of 6 officers & about 30 or 40 men, a fearful cost really.  Well we spent early Sat. morning & the whole day digging in on Lala Baba under heavy shrapnel fire: casualities one man killed & 16 wounded.  In the night I had charge of a burying party to bury the Yorks officers.  It was an awful job as I knew all the officers personally.


Next day Sunday 8th we went along Salt Lake to Hill 10 & attacked it & occupied it.  Cpt. Rogers was killed & Major Estridge wounded.  We dug ourselves in & stayed there all day.  About 11.30pm we received orders to retire off the hill, for some unknown reason, & occupy a Turkish trench in the rear.  The rest of the night was spent digging in this trench.


Next morning (Monday 9th) we received orders which were 2 hours late to attack Chakal Chair.  We were supposed to attack it before dawn but owing to orders being late it was broad daylight.  The attacked position had not been reconnoitred the men were dead beat, having had no sleep since we landed, & were utterly done.  However we had to obey orders.  We were allowed to reach half way up the slope & there received it in the neck.  The Turks were strongly entrenched & were about 4 to our 1.  They also had a machine gun enfilading us on our left & a party of men enfilading us on our right.  They had us in a trap pure & simple .   
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The regiments that were supposed to be on our left & right flanks had  gone somewhere else.  We lost 15 officers & 300 men in ½ hour.  Human nature could stand no more.  One company was captured altogether & the rest turned & ran.  I don't blame the men, for it was their first time under fire & really men could not be expected to endure it.  I collected a few & we made a bit of a stand further back, but eventually had to retire back to the reserves who were a mile & ¼ behind instead of 400 yds.  The staff work was damned rotten, & nearly all the S.Officers are incapable, inefficient fools.  There is no other word for them.  They take no interest in anything at all.  The only thing they care about is their own d. skins if they are safe it doesn't matter about the rest of us.


Well after this we re-organized & stayed in a dug out on N[?ibrunesi] Point till Aug 21st when we had orders to relieve the XXXXXX in the trenches.  We were to take part in an attack next day which we did.  The Dorsets & Lancs Fusiliers captured a trench & we went up to support them.  Our losses were very heavy as we had to advance over about 500 yds of open ground, under heavy rifle fire & shell fire.  Well we got up to the hill of the Ditlos [?] but sent back word that casualties had been heavy & we wanted reinforcements if we were to hold our position.  We were told they were coming.  This was about 6 p.m.  At 12 they had not arrived.


After the affair was over a week later we heard that the Manchesters were sent up to reinforce us but had got lost & were cut up.  The 32nd Brigade instead of taking a position due East of them marched off N.E. & were not heard of again in that action.  During the night we held the captured trench in spite of counter attacks but in the morning we were turned out of it.  We retired to our support trenches & expecting to find nobody you can imagine we were surprised to find that it was full of men of the Xth Division.  Yet we had been told that there were no troops available to reinforce us, & here were the fellows 3 Battalions of them 500 yds behind us.  Result of the attack nil.  We (the E.Y.) lost another 200 men & 7 officers out of 11.  I don't know what other Batts. lost.  The losses of the division since we landed here have been 8000 men & 300 officers.  It is a scandalous wicked shame, if things had been properly managed we could have had a ridge of hills (Which was the idea of our landing) at half the cost.  Now we are no further forward than the day we landed & yet we are losing men & have suffered so much.  Oh it is wicked & somebody ought to be made to suffer for all the mistakes.  I can't express all I want to, it is beyond me; but if I live to get home I shall just say what I think.


I have written a little diary day by day.  It is true every single word of it & if anything does happen to me will be sent home to you; I shall see to that.  I just want you to make full use of it for I thing things are wicked out here & people at home shall not see how they are being deluded & befooled by the people in charge.  They are drawing heavy salaries & want to keep them.  We are up against a big tough proposition the biggest we ever had as a nation & if people in England don't wake up to the fact that lives are being wasted out here because of the incompetence of Staff Officers who get their positions not on merit but by influence.  It is not right for they have the lives of all the men out here & we want the best brains to beat the lead.  Isn't there a man at home who is big enough & strong enough to take things in his own hands & guide the nation through this troublous time.  I can't believe there is not, but all this petty strife amongst the politicians at home is costing the nation hundreds aye thousands of lives of the best & bravest, she can produce.  It isn't right, it isn't fair, a man should be willing to fight for his country by why should he be asked to throw his life away because of the idiocy of these asses at the head of things.  Would you believe it I know for a fact that Major Bray & myself are the only 2 officers alive who have actually been in the Turkish trenches that we attacked on August 21st & 22nd.  Yet when we tried to tell the Div. Staff about them we were told that they didn't want to know.  Why they ought to have been too thankful to get information that we could give them but no as long as their dug outs are the best that can be made that is all they care about.  They are afraid to come any nearer the trenches than the beach & if they could I believe they would stay at Imbros.  we never see a Staff Officer up in the trenches & there ought to be at least one somewhere to see how things are progressing, but no, all the staff are here for is a jolly good picnic & to get a few D.S.O.'s & V.C.s etc for things they have never done.  They ought all to be made to take their place in the firing line so that they can see exactly what is happening.


Truly I can't make out what has happened to the people at home.  They seem to be hypnotized by the Govt.  Why don't they demand to know the worst, so that the nation can put their whole strength into the fight.  Oh where is the man to open their eyes for truly I am not jesting if they don't waken soon Germany will win this war & God help the world then, for it will be a million times worse than the yellow peril.


Well, Girlie, that is all I am going to say.  My heart is too full of anger to say more except to give praise to the men.  They are the bravest the pluckiest & the best that the world can produce,  It is glorious to fight with them & I feel proud to think that I am an officer of such a plucky lot.  They have the cause of the country in their heart & no sacrifice is too great for it or for a comrade.  Why if only they had been properly led they would have shown the world that there is no finer soldier in the world than the Englishman who is fighting for his country.


The Bt. total losses are 21 officers & over 500 other ranks.


I am afraid that this account is very incoherent, very badly expressed, but it can't be helped, as I have had to write it very hurriedly at Stubbs place.  Also the writing is bad.


I don't mind how many people you tell, the more the better as things ought to be known in England.  Also please let Mother have the letter or read.  I want her to for she will appreciate all I have said as things are a repetition of what happened in South Africa


____________________________________


______________________


Written about the end of August or beginning of September 1915, but did not reach us until November.


The letter is a hand written transcript of Eric’s letter and was in an envelope addressed to Miss Halse, 63 Bromham Rd., Bedford.  It was not sent by post, or sealed.  Miss Halse was Lillian Halse, sister to Sir Reginald Charles Halse, Archbishop of Brisbane.  The connection with Eric Halse is not certain.  Born in Johannesburg in 1898, Eric Halse came to Bedford with his parents as a boy and was educated at Bedford Grammar School.  After leaving the school in 1913 he joined the Artists Rifles, a territorial unit, and on the outbreak of war was commissioned with the East Yorkshire Regiment.   During the 1914-1918 War he served at the Dardanelles and in France.  Towards the end of the war he transferred to the Royal Flying Corps.  He died in 1963.
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