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lay in the fact that we were not directly re-
sponsible for giving the first alarm. The onus
of waiting and watching for the German attack
lay on the Westshires, and our men felt them-
selves to be more or less onlookers for the day,
and lay about reading the newspapers and*
smoking. Evans and I found plenty to occupy
ourselves during the afternoon. There was a
small farm just by the side of our trench, pro-
tected from view by a row of cottages. The
owners of the farm had gone the day before,
when there had been an attack on the village,

and left their home just as it was. We took
over the farm for our ovm use, got a fire going
in the kitchen, and set our servants to work to
prepare dinner. Jenkins, my servant, had been
a chauffeur valet before the war, and had great
ideas how things ought to be done. These
ideas had on occasion been reduced to making
tea during a halt by the roadside in a small
black and dirty pot, which he kept fastened to
his pack, but with a kitchen stove to cook over
and an unlimited supply of crockery he was
in his element.

Having annexed the farm as an officers' mess
and installed Jenkins in the kitchen we made a


