
The Diary of Sergeant Ben Nicholas 1914 to 1917 

Being a record of his exploits in India, Burma, Singapore and Malaysia during World War 

One and is an example of the international nature of the conflict. 

 

This is the diary of Sergeant Ben Nicholas who served in the Kings Shropshire Light Infantry 

during World War One. His diary is part of my family history and was always seen as 

reflecting the sacrifices that were made by that generation. The fact that he was part of a 

territorial force and that he had served for 18 months in India and the Far East and was then 



sent straight to the Western Front on his return created something of a scandal at the time. He 

was granted a short period of leave where he was able to see his 2 year old son, also called 

Ben, for the first time before returning to France where he was tragically killed on the 30
th

 

December 1917. His best friend was William Nash (known as Trixie) who on returning to 

England married Ben’s widow Emily May Edwards and they went on to have another 8 

children including my father Trevor. 

His diary reflects the soldiers pride in serving his country and in defending the Empire. The 

territorial force of which he was a part was sent to defend the Empire in order that more 

regular troops could be released for the Western Front. There is great curiosity for a young 

man travelling across vast distances and serving in the far flung parts of the Empire. I believe 

the diary sheds some light on the world wide nature of the conflict and as well as reproducing 

the diary I will be adding comments upon the events of the time to show the context of the 

events that he lived through. The most significant event that the diary records is the 

suppression of the Singapore Mutiny of 1915 where the K.S.L.I. had been the first British 

reinforcements on the scene. He also serves in Burma and in Kelantan in Malaysia where 

British interests were under threat. From there he served on the North West frontier in India 

before returning via Singapore to serve on the Western Front in France. He died of wounds 

sustained at the Battle of Welsh Ridge on December 30
th

 1917 after a period of heavy 

German shelling and is buried at the war cemetry in Ruyaulcourt near Cambrai in Northern 

France. 

 

(Famous painting by John Nash depicting Welsh Ridge on 30th December 1917 the same day that Ben Nicholas died of wounds in the same 

battle) 

On contacting the Regiment’s museum in Shrewsbury I was told that the Territorial force was 

sent on a ‘showing the flag’ exercise and that they were involved in routine garrison duty in 

order to free ‘regular’ soldiers for war service elsewhere. I feel that although this may well 



have been the intention it doesn’t take away the fact that there was a serious threat to the 

British Empire at the time and that the Regiment was present during this time and involved in 

dangerous military operations 

The Diary of Sergeant B. Nicholas 889 

G Company Ludlow 4
th

 (Service Batt) K.S.L.I 

My diary from Sittingbourne, Kent, England to Rangoon, Burma. India. Also 

Singapore and Kelantan (Siam) Anglo German War 1914-15-16-17 

 



Thursday October 29
th

 1914 left Sittingbourne enroute for Southampton. Orders were 

issued for us to parade on the parade ground at about 1-30am Thursday October 29
th

 1914. 

We then marched to the station enroute for the Docks at Southampton. The train journey was 

rather a round about one during the early morning. During the day we passed the Brooklands
1
 

and there we saw an aeroplane flying around. We also passed a lot of the new army on the 

march. Arrived at the docks Southampton at 9-30 am and there was our ship awaiting us; her 

name being ‘H.M.S. Deseado’. It looked a very large and rough ship from the outside view, 

but we found that she was very clean and comfortable when we were marched on board. The 

crew and troops on board numbered about 2,000 and it took until late afternoon to get all the 

luggage and guns on board. The ship moved off about 7 pm and the men gave a few of the 

old parting songs as they got away from the docks. Night passed off all right as the troops 

each had a hammock to sleep in. Day break 30
th

 found us well out at sea with only just a sight 

of Old England. Here we had to stay until the remainder of our Transport came which 

consisted of 16 vessels and an escort of warships and Torpedo-destroyers. Towards evening 

we again set on our journey with the whole of the transport, with an interval of about ½ mile 

and a distance of a mile from one another, which looked very well to us and the night passed 

off all right and the 31
st
 found us well out at sea and no sight of land. So the only interesting 

sights to see were the ships manoeuvring into different formations. During the day some of 

the men began to show signs of seasickness and had to make a quick move towards the rails 

and do a pump. 

Sunday November 1
st
 third day at sea and on the outskirts of the Bay of Biscay the ship was 

doing a bit of a heave and this began to take effect on most of the troops for by the time of 

dinner there was not many who wanted any as they were too busy ‘a pumping’ which I must 

say I was taking a leading part in it. I think it was the most laughable sight I had ever seen for 

although I was being sick myself I had to do a laugh as they made such rushes to the side of 

the ship to pump. The most interesting part was dinner time to see the plates going from one 

end of the table to the other to the rocking of the ship, towards evening the sea got a little 

calmer but not the sickness and I was glad when hammock time came to have a lie down.  

Monday November 2
nd

 still got up with a sickness and had something to do to eat any food 

but always got a bit down as it was too bad to start to pump on an empty stomach. I did not 

                                                           
1
 Brooklands was in Weybridge in Surrey on the London to Southampton railway line. A racing track and 

aerodrome had opened in 1907 and it was one of Britain’s first airfields. Bleriot had been the first to fly across 
the channel in 1909 so it must have been exciting to actually see an aeroplane. 



seem to care whether the ship went down or not that was my feelings all day but I had a fairly 

good night’s rest. 

Tuesday November 3
rd

 still feeling sick but had got better towards evening and had made a 

better meal at table with the food. We are still out of sight of land. Towards evening we came 

in sight of land which came to be the south of Spain and on the opposite side was the 

Moroccan coast. And after dark we could see the lights of a town which was Algiers which 

looked rather pretty at night time. We were now making our way towards Gib which was 

visible by the searchlight. We passed by Gib
2
 which seemed a tower of strength and a 

splendid command of the straits, and it was here that ships had orders to go on their own way 

so our ships made for the east with a very calm sea running and the air a lot warmer. It was 

here that a number of troopships passed us on their way to England and then I expect to 

France.
3
 

Wednesday November 4
th

 Came on deck and found that the climate was still getting warmer 

and that we were still in touch with the African coast and as our ship steered towards this we 

saw some very queer fish in the water such as porpoise and sharks. 

Thursday November 5
th

 Being rather close to the African coast it became our chief object of 

the day for it was interesting to see how wild everything looked with only a patch cleared 

here and there by some native settler. Towards evening we passed Sicily and the Italian coast. 

As night came on we passed some more passenger boats but the night got very dark and we 

were ordered below as the night got very cold. 

Friday November 6
th

 We are just passing a large Island so made a rush on deck to have a 

look; it seemed to be more like a White City as all the buildings were white and as the sun 

shone on it it made a lovely view. The sea had been very calm for the last few days and all 

the troops had recovered from their sickness and were merry and bright again. Towards 

dinner land was sighted again and this was the Maltese Island so were getting towards Malta 

and shortly we arrived at the harbour of Malta. We dropped anchor about 2-30. This is 

another of England’s fortified Islands which has a splendid command of the sea.
4
 It was here 

                                                           
2
 Gib (Gibraltar) ceded to Britain by the Treaty of Utrecht in 1713 following the war of the Spanish Succession 

became a crucial naval base and a means for controlling access to the Mediterranean. 
3
 These troopships would have been carrying troops from the Empire countries on the way to fight on the 

western front for Britain. Could have been Australian or Indian troops. 
4
 Malta had become part of the British Empire in 1814 at the Treaty of Paris following the end of the 

Napoleonic Wars. After the Suez Canal opened in 1869 Malta’s halfway position between the Straits of 
Gibraltar and Egypt proved its main asset and it was considered an important stop on the way to India. 



that we had the pleasure of posting our first batch of letters which were handed over to the 

pilot’s boat. About 4-30 we drew anchor and began our journey for Port Said. We had only 

got a few miles when the Pilot boat came and stopped us and told us to anchor for the night 

and keep out of the way of the Guns of the Fort as England had declared war on Turkey.
5
 

When darkness came we were pleased to see the display of 5 searchlights playing around us. 

We were disturbed during the night by a thunderstorm which at first we thought were guns 

being fired. 

Saturday November 7
th

 On top deck looking towards the harbour we were surprised to see 

about 22 transports loaded with Indian troops bound for England.
6
 About 8-30 we moved off 

under the escort of a French battle ship. As we were leaving Malta our attention was drawn to 

a tug drawing a French Submarine called the Pied. There is not much of this craft visible 

above water and they make a very small target for a battleship to hit. The day passed off very 

quietly and the night was very dark. 

Sunday November 8
th

 Found us on our way from Malta and towards 10-30 am a parade was 

called for Divine Service which was given by Lieutenant Colonel Garret and the band 

rendered the music for the singing. Towards midday the sea became a bit choppy and this 

caused a lot of fellows to again have a touch of sickness. The day passed off with the troops 

doing a lot of singing. Turned in for the night for a good rocking as the night was still rough. 

Monday November 9
th

  We rose to find the sea much calmer and the fellows better. A lot of 

the fellows were suffering from inoculations which made some of the men very bad. 

Tuesday November 10
th

 The sight that met our gaze was to see plenty of flying fish sporting 

about as the weather was now much warmer. Towards evening our attraction was towards a 

lighthouse flashing in and out and as the evening went on the harbour of Port Said came in 

sight.
7
 As we were going into the harbour a warship came and flashed their searchlight on us 

which was quite a surprise to us. As we came alongside the wharf orders were given to stay 

there for the night. One interesting thing that was of interest to watch was the way the natives 

loaded the ships with coal and they made an awful noise shouting at one another. 

                                                           
5
 As Britain and France were allied with Russia an old enemy of the Ottoman Empire the Ottomans sided with 

Germany and entered the war in November 1914. 
6
 These could have been the first of the 138,000 Indian troops who came to support Britain on the Western 

Front. 
7
 Port Said was established in 1859 during the building of the Suez Canal and the lighthouse still survives today 

as an historical monument. 



Wednesday November 11
th

 About 5-30 the ship began to make her way up the Suez Canal.
8
 

Here our speed was reduced on account of damage to the banks of the canal. On the right 

bank was a small narrow plantation which was to shield a light railway which ran from one 

end to the other of the canal. Large numbers of bluish jelly fish were now passing the ship 

and they looked queer things. Large searchlights were placed at the head of the ships to light 

up the canal passage to allow the pilot to steer the vessel straight. The natives looked very 

queer here with only a cloth wrapped around them. We arrived at the Bitter Lakes about 6 pm 

and there we had to stay for the night as we were on a sand bank. There we stopped until 

morning. We then found the remainder of the transport so off we started again. 

Thursday November 12
th

 and 2 weeks on the water. The day found us at Suez and here we 

anchored in the harbour to await orders. Our first news was that our ship had been sunk with 

all lives lost so the other ships company were pleased to see us again. A very quiet day over. 

Friday November 13
th

 Still at Suez awaiting orders. The only interesting affair was the Arab 

hawkers with their wares. To the troops such a Turkish delight and tobacco was a lovely 

sight. Here we were taken out for a route march through the town which was of interest to us 

as it showed us how the natives lived in their homes which smelt very strong to us. During 

the march we encountered a sand storm which was very unpleasant. Towards evening it was 

found that the sea was too rough for us to return to the ship. We then marched on to a square 

and there we had some food but not much. In the afternoon we had a game of football. The 

right half play the left. We had only been playing about half an hour when the call in 

sounded. We were then marched from one place to another until dark. We then had to find a 

place to sleep the night as we could not get back to the ship. We were taken to Port Tawfiq 

harbour
9
 and we were placed on board a dirty old trading boat which was nothing but grease 

and wet paint. After we had settled down they bought us some food which consisted of 

sardines and unleavened bread which was not very agreeable to fellows. The night passed off 

very rough and we were very pleased to see morning. 

Saturday November 14
th

 We got on board some old barges in which we were packed and a 

tug took us back to our ship which I was very pleased to get on board and get a good wash 

and some decent food. That was the end of our first trip in Egypt and quite enough for us. 

                                                           
8
 Originally built by the French and opened in 1869 it was by this time under British control. 

9
 Port Tawfiq is one of the 3 harbours of Suez. 



Sunday November 15
th

 Still in the harbour and a church service which was given by the 

G.G. Had a quiet day after our Saturday trip so we made a good time of it. Our ship received 

orders to move about a mile so as to make room for the Indian troops to come in.  

Monday November 16
th

 Our first attraction was to see the Indian transport come into port 

which consisted of about 47 ships and an escort of 3 warships. They formed a fine sight at 

night when all their lights were on. Some of the ships were what had been captured by the 

British and turned into transport ships for the troops.  

Tuesday November 17
th

 Still at Suez and the men had got very hot now and all the upper 

decks were covered up to protect us from the sun. We had the pleasure of a salt water bath on 

deck which was a treat to us and we spent a happy 5 minutes in it. Towards evening a number 

of sharks were seen sporting about in the water and they snorted just like a horse. We 

remained on deck until it was time to turn in for the night.  

Wednesday November 18
th

 Still in the port but there had been a movement in the rest of the 

Transport as they had got into line ready to move off. It was here that one of the coal bunkers 

was on fire and were busy putting it out. This was the second report of a fire on board the 

ship. About 8-30 am orders were to move off on our way. After about half an hour we passed 

the ‘City of London’ and the passengers gave us a cheer. By dinner time we were getting well 

down the Gulf of Suez with nothing but a sandy desert on both sides. We passed a lot of 

places that are mentioned in the Bible. The day draws to a close with us making for the Red 

Sea. 

Thursday November 19
th

 The sun very hot and well out at Red Sea and our escorts had 

come up to us and one of these was the H.M.S. Minerva and during the day our ship which 

was an armed transport was to have target practice with the war ship. The war ship was seen 

to be dragging a target behind it and our gunner who was an old gunner of the Minerva had 9 

shots of which 7 of them were hits which was very good. Then the sailors of the war ship had 

practice with their broadside and big guns. They made a very big splash with shrapnel which 

would burst and fly a great distance off. This practice came off on the 20
th

 November. 

November 21
st
 the sea very calm. Looks like a great lake. Large shoals of fish were passed in 

here. Towards evening the weather became very choppy and it was quite refreshing after the 

heat. 



Sunday November 22
nd

 Another rocky day but got used to it now and did not mind. Church 

service and it was here that the war ship disappeared and left us with a small gunboat. 

Towards evening the wind got rougher and set the ship a rolling again. Land had been sighted 

and this was called the ‘Isles of Perim.’
10

 During the day I saw a water spout in the sky. This 

is a sheet of water reaching from the clouds to the sea
11

and a splendid sight it was too. 

Monday November 23
rd

 The sea calm again with that noted place called ‘Aden’ in sight. We 

were very busy with our letter writing as a mail would leave here for England so we were all 

anxious to let our people and friends know we were still alive.
12

 At 10:00am we came to a 

stop and the mails were taken off. This place is very hot. I think it is called the Gates of Hell, 

a good name for it too. Here is another of England’s find commands of the sea. For it is a fine 

fortified Port well backed up by powerful hills at the back. I must mention that the sun sets 

are the finest I have seen. On this harbour are two powerful searchlights which are a good 

command of the entrance to the harbour. The last post sounding so we retired for the night. 

Tuesday November 24
th

 Still at Aden and during the day words were passed around that an 

Australian warship ‘Sydney’ was coming to Port about 11 o’clock. The ship was sighted and 

as it drew closer to us we were ordered to give a rousing cheer as the ship went past which we 

did with a good heart for she had done great duty to the country by sinking the ‘Emden’.
13

 

During the afternoon a number of sports were composed such as pillow fighting on a pole 

which caused great excitement amongst the troops. I for one taking part but I got knocked 

over but still it was a lot of fun. 

Wednesday November 25
th

 Still at Aden and began to get anxious as to when we should be 

on the move again. During the day a transport of Australians and Canadian troops arrived in 

port and a number of these made a cruise around our ship asking us what part of the country 

we came from. They seemed a jolly lot of fellows. No 1 of the transport was coming in the 

wrong course so the Gun from the Fort fired a shot across her bows which made her come 

                                                           
10

 Perim is a volcanic island at the southern entrance to the Red Sea. It had been occupied by the British in 
1857 and attached to the colony of Aden. 
11

 This is a good description as the water seen in the water spout is actually water droplets formed by 
condensation rather than water from the sea itself. 
12

 Aden had been a British possession since 1839 and was equidistant between the Suez Canal, Bombay and 
Zanzibar which were all important British possessions. It was also a useful entrepot for mail passing between 
the Indian Ocean and Europe. 
13

 On the 9
th

 November the Sydney had destroyed the German cruiser Emden at the Battle of Cocos. This was 
the only German battleship in the Indian Ocean that had been a threat to British shipping and so gave greater 
security during the world wide conflict to British shipping and interests. 



around sharply. There were about 36 vessels in all. It was a fine sight at night to see all the 

ships lights. The day ended with a concert in the Sergeants Mess which was very good. 

Thursday November 26
th

 Aden. The colonial ships began to move off towards the open sea 

once again bound for England with good luck. 10:00am orders were being issued for us to get 

ready to move off and towards 10:30 the Royal George began her journey towards India. Our 

captain was wild as some of our officers were on shore and he could not make a good start 

like the rest of the convoy. About 1:30 we made a move off and were soon travelling at full 

speed after the other ships who had three hours start on us. Towards night we had overtaken 

and passed two. Our ship was going splendidly. 

Friday November 27
th

 Well out to sea and we were down for vaccination which was a bit 

rotten on board a ship. At night the troops had a singing competition which was alright. 

Saturday November 28
th

 The sea began to get rough again and this was not very nice as the 

rocking I don’t like. All was quiet during the day and retired after another concert. 

Sunday November 29
th

 Sunday church service by our own G.G. a very good speaker. In the 

evening the finish for the singing competition came off and it was very interesting. 

Monday November 30
th

 Making good headway towards Bombay. A quiet day. 

Tuesday December 1
st
 Found us well in sight of India and towards evening got into the 

mouth of the Harbour. About 7:00 pm here we anchored for the night. 

Wednesday December 2
nd

 About 10:00 am made tracks for the docks. We passed into the 

new Alexandria New Dock and here we found the other fast ships had got their troops away. 

Bombay
14

 was a fine town with very large buildings in it. The natives here had got their faces 

painted like old story books tell us. Some of us were allowed to go into the town for a walk 

which was of great interest to us. All slept on deck and in the morning December 3
rd

  we got 

the order to get our kits and everything off board and about midday we boarded a train 

enroute for Calcutta leaving Bombay about 2:00pm. The train journey was of great interest to 

us as everything was near and the native villages were quite interesting to the troops. We had 

been travelling all day and it was very hot and we had had nothing to eat not since about 8 

o’clock that morning. At 9:00pm we were stopped at a small villa for a feed which consisted 
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 Bombay (modern day Mumbai) had been the site for the headquarters of the British East India Company 
from 1687 and since the opening of the Suez Canal had become one of the largest sea ports on the Arabian 
Sea. 



of bread and some bully beef and about a pint of tea. Our rest was about an hour and off we 

went again travelling all night. 

Friday December 4
th

 Travelling through a lovely country and of great interest for it was a 

sight to see the cotton fields. About 9:30am the train came to a halt. It gave us the chance to 

get some breakfast which consisted of half a pint of tea and no food. In about half an hour we 

were on the move again and towards evening we came to a halt. Dinner which was the old 

bully beef and half a loaf. We entrained again and after travelling until 8:00pm we came to a 

halt for tea which consisted of tea and tinned meat. Entraining again we travelled all night. 

Saturday December 5
th

 Still making a move to Calcutta it was interesting to see the way the 

natives were thrashing out the corn. They place it on a hard bottom and then get about 5 or 6 

oxen all together and these go round and round trampling out the corn. And also the way the 

natives wash their clothing. They go down to a pool and put the washing in and then got into 

the pool to stand and after washing it for a while they take it out and beat it against the plank 

to beat out the dirt. We were now passing through a large jungle and this is how the day 

passed. Meals were the same as the day before but had a little cheese for a change. 

Sunday December 6
th

 We were getting nearer to Calcutta. There were some lovely sights for 

us to see. We reached Calcutta about 9:00am and here breakfast was served to us. We stayed 

here for about an hour or so and then we had to entrain off to Diamond Harbour
15

, having to 

go through ‘Dum Dum’
16

 to go to it. Here we found the boat awaiting to take us to Calcutta. 

We were all marched on board with all our kits and found that it was not a very pleasant one 

as there not much room. But still we were satisfied and very pleased when we began to move 

off down the River Ganges.
17

 This was about 7:00am on the 7
th

 December. Our breakfast here 

consisted of a stew. After this we came on board and discovered that the River Ganges is 

nothing more than like a river of flowing mud, for it was so thick and just like it I must here 

say that there was some lovely scenery all along both of the banks of the river. For our tea 

they issued dry bread but the men became troublesome and began to shout so they had to be 
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 Diamond Harbour is in the southern suburbs of Calcutta on the banks of the Hooghly River near where the 
river meets the Bay of Bengal. 
16

 ‘Dum Dum’ is a city that provides entry points into Calcutta. The name was made famous by the invention of 
a bullet by Captain Neville Bertie-Clay in the 1890s with the jacket cut away at the tip to reveal the soft lead 
core. Known as an expanding bullet it became known as a dum-dum bullet. 
17

 River Ganges is 1,569 miles long rising in the Western Himalayas and emptying in the Bay of Bengal and is 
considered sacred by Hindus. 



got quiet somehow but as darkness came on they settled down and the night passed off 

alright. 

Tuesday December 8
th

 We were going well through the Bay of Bengal and for Breakfast 

they gave us a better lot of food and this made the voyage more comfortable for us. 

Wednesday December 9
th

 Still making for Rangoon
18

 we passed some Islands and after a 

pleasant journey we found ourselves nearing our Port as dusk came on. We could see the 

searchlights at work and after signalling our ship came to anchor at the mouth of the 

Irrawaddy.
19

 Here we remained for the night. 

Thursday December 10
th

  We began to move up the river towards Rangoon which was 

about 20 miles up. Here again this river was a mass of moving mud and the Pilot had to steer 

up to Rangoon as the river was noted for a moving bottom and ships were likely to get fast. 

We came into the Wharf and found a crowd of white people there awaiting us at 9:30. I was 

told to get 6 men as baggage guards for the day and to leave the ship. First it was very hot for 

us in our heavy Khaki. The troops disembarked and were marched into a shed and here the 

Rangoon people gave the men cheroots and a flower as a token of welcome. They were 

marched up to the Sale Barracks; the Band of the Worcestershire’s and the Carnatic Native 

Band playing them up while I was left with a lot of men to see to all the luggage being loaded 

up and sent in convoy of 10 bullock carts. A sentry with each cart. This I found was a busy 

time for us all as there was such a lot of luggage to move. We finished towards 4 o’clock and 

we marched up to camp and here I found that all the beds were occupied and I had to sleep on 

the floor that night. 
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 Burma had been a British colony since 1886 and Rangoon was an important port between Calcutta and 
Singapore. 
19

 They were sailing from the Bay of Bengal to Rangoon a distance of 344 miles. The River Irrawaddy bisects 
Burma from north to south. 



 



(Some sense of the soldiers feelings can be seen in this poem appearing in the Burma Times at  the time which expresses in a Kiplingesque 

way the lot of the British Tommy) 

Friday December 11
th

  Rangoon Sale Barracks. A busy day getting beds and bedding and 

different things for use in Bungalow. Now our chief duty at Rangoon was to do Guards which 

fell to my lot about twice a week and the remainder of the time was spent in drill. 

On December 25
th

 Xmas day it was the duty for the Sergeants to wait on the men at Dinner 

which I can say I quite enjoyed myself and it quite pleased the men. Nothing unusual 

occurred until about the 1
st
 of January. 

New Years Day 1915 We were ordered to Parade on the Racecourse to give a Royal salute 

which went off very well. Afterwards we marched round the town. A lot of our men were 

sent for a fortnights training where they went through a course of trench digging.   

 After they came back trouble was brewing with a native Regiment of Baluchis
20

 who were 

going to kill all the white people they came upon. But during the night of January 21
st
 we 

were called out and every man was to have fifty rounds of ball ammunition. We were 

marched off and found ourselves around the Bungalows of the Baluchis. Here we had to 

remain until eleven o’clock next day and they were all put under an escort and marched off to 

the docks. Here they were placed on board the ‘Mayo’ and were made prisoners. I had been 

on duty a matter of 36 hours and no sign of relief. Towards 4 o’clock next day a relief came 

and quite pleased I was for I was tired and wanted a good feed. During the next few days they 

were being tried by Court Martial for Mutiny. Two of them were shot and others sentenced to 

long terms of imprisonment.
21

 

Sunday- Ordered to fall in and were marched to the docks. Here we found that the Baluchis 

were to be taken up to Rangoon prison in batches of 25’s. It was our luck to bring up the first 

lot. When we got to the prison with them they were searched and money was found in all 

sorts of places on them such as in their boot soles and in their ears. They were then given a 

convict dress and after they had got this on they were marched to the anvil and there the 

Blacksmith placed steel rings and chains around their legs making it impossible for them to 
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 Baluchis are Sunni Muslims originating from the North of India in what is now Pakistan with some living in 
Iran and Afghanistan. This was the first sign of the attempted mutiny against the British. It was part of a wider 
German-Hindu conspiracy to overthrow the British in India. Germany’s alliance with the Ottoman Empire 
would also have played a part with the Muslim Baluchis as a jihad against the British was called by the Sultan 
at the behest of the Germans. 
21

 This is as far as I can ascertain is one of the few eye witness accounts of the failed mutiny of the 130
th

 
Baluchi Regiment of January 21

st
 1915. 



get away. We now settled down to work again. A party was picked to do a route march 

through the Inaine district which was to last a fortnight. But here again you will see the troops 

were called in hurriedly for more important work. 

February 16/2/15.On Arsenal Guard about 6 p m the Sergeant of the Guard phoned up to say 

that the troops in Barracks were packing up to move on the morrow. Also that the troops on 

the march had been called in hurriedly and ordered to pack their kits. I was expecting to be 

relieved of my post so that I should have time to pack up. I did not get relieved until 7-30 

a.m. next morning. 

17/2/15 I hurriedly packed my kit for all kit had to be at the docks by nine o’clock. The news 

was that a native revolt was in progress at Singapore
22

 and we were ordered to fall in at 1-15 

pm. We left Sale Barracks enroute for the docks and arrived at the docks and there found a 

ship awaiting to take us on Board; the name being H.M.S ‘Coavana’ which Government had 

commandeered. We marched on board about 2-30 pm and after having a look round the ship 

we found that part of it was for cattle for there was quite a farmyard on board such as cattle, 

pigs, fowls and sheep. We began to move off about 4:00 pm and once we got going we were 

soon making for the open sea at full speed. We had said Goodbye to Rangoon and by 6:30 we 

were on the sea and had left the river behind. After the pilot had left us we were off again at 

full speed. 

18/02/15. Well out at sea on the Bay of Bengal we soon left the Bay behind and entered the 

Indian Ocean before night, with a lovely breeze blowing to cool the air.  

19/02/15. We are now in touch of the Malay states which from our view is a very flat country 

with one small range of mountains. We also passed a number of small islands which are 

dotted all over the place and are very dangerous to shipping. About midday a storm blew up 

and before long we had to get out and get under cover. A storm at sea is not like one on land. 

It is much worse. One of the cows on board gave birth to a calf which caused some 

excitement amongst the troops as some of them were farmhouse lads. 

February 20/02/15. About 200 miles from Singapore at 5:00 a.m. At 9:00 am had covered 80 

miles. Here we had to slow down on account of coral reefs going through the Malay Straits. 
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 The Singapore Mutiny had started on February 15
th

 and in fact by the 17
th

 most of the fighting had subsided 
with Russian, French and Japanese troops as well as British marines helping to subdue the mutineers. The 
mutineers were soldiers from the 5

th
  Native Light Infantry and up to half the 850 sepoys (Indian soldiers) took 

part. By the end of the mutiny 47 British soldiers and civilians were dead. 



We arrived at Singapore at 7:00 pm and were ordered to dress with 100 rounds of Ball 

ammunition ready to move off at any moment. During the night a lot of Rifle firing was heard 

around us. We afterwards found out that it was the French, Japs and Russians that had been 

called in to help to quell the mutiny.
23

 

21/02/15. Left the boat at 6:30 pm enroute for Tanglin Barracks. We found that a large 

number of motors were waiting to take us and our kits up to Tanglin. Here we found the place 

turned upside down and some of the Bungalows spotted with blood where someone had been 

shot. The Guard room was a wreck for here the 5
th

 Light Infantry had murdered all the men 

on guard including the Officers in charge. It was an awful sight. When we arrived at the 

Barracks G Company were told off to find the Guard of Prisoners and Guard Room, for a 

week. The remainder were to hold themselves ready at any time to go out into the jungle. 

22/02/15. All passed off fairly well and orders were issued for every available man to parade 

down to town to give the French sailors a good send off. They had done good work while on 

land in helping to quell the mutiny. A few more of the rebels had been captured. We were 

told to be on the alert as they may make another attack on Tanglin, but all passed off quiet. 

23/02/15. I was sent on guard with 25 men to guard the G.C.O’s Bungalow which was about 

half a mile from Barracks and close to the Jungle. Towards night orders came that we were to 

be alert as snipers were close and so I posted myself with the guard on the verandah with the 

sentry. It was too much for one man to watch as he had too much frontage. I could not spare 

any more men. Nothing unusual occurred while on Guard. 

24/02/15  I was relieved at 8:30.When I arrived at Barracks I was told that the men and 

myself would form an inlying Picquet
24

 for 24 hours. About 2:30 pm every available man 

was to fall in. In clean fatigue dress we were marched to the guard room and there inspected 

by the Sergeant Major. We were then told off in different companys. No 1 to go and fill 

sandbags. No 2 to stop at the guard room and stack the sandbags. We were going to barricade 

the front of the Guard Room which fell to my lot with the assistance of Cpt Edmunds. After 

we had finished the Officer gave us each a drink which was very welcome for it was very hot. 

At night the order came that every man should sleep with his rifle by his side. Talk was going 
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 On the 17
th

 February the French cruiser Montcalm, the Russian cruiser Orel and Japanese warships Otowa 
and Tsushima had arrived at the request of the British for urgent assistance. 
24

 Picquet is the old military term for a picket formed to warn against any signs of the enemy. 



around that the Arabs were rising but all passed off alright. During the evening a number of 

men paraded to give the Japs a send off as they had done their little bit alright. 

25/02/15. Reveille 5:30 am. A party of us told off to Breakfast at 6:00 am. Parade at 6:15 in 

full marching order. We were marched down to the P & O Wharf and there boarded a launch. 

We were going up amongst the islands in search of the 5
th 

Bengalis
25

 as it was rumoured that 

there was some on an island. No spoil was to be found there. We went up amongst the islands 

and there we saw a vessel on the rocks. As it was low tide we could see the bottom on the 

rocks. We returned to camp about 6:00 pm. 

27/02/15. Breakfast 8:00am. Next parade sandbag filling which was a very warm job. 

Fortifying the Guard room was our next work making it safe against a surprise attack as there 

are still about 130 Bengalis at large with rifles and ammunition. We had to fall in again about 

4 pm and get some more bags filled. 

28/02/15. Sunday awaiting orders to move off into the jungle at any minute. Motors took us 

to about 7 miles out and then we had to search the jungle until 5 o’clock at night and then 

return to Barracks. After a long tiring march we returned without any capture of any kind. 

01/03/15. Another day in the jungle. The cars again taking us out. We had to scout about 5 or 

6 miles through jungle, Pineapple fields and rubber plantations. The pine field was rough to 

our bare knees for by the time we had finished our knees were well scratched by them. Our 

only find was a bundle of clothes and a pair of puttees
26

 belonging to one of them. 

02/03/15. In Barracks and our chief duty was to fill sandbags. Nothing of importance 

occurred. 

03/03/15. Ordered to the jungle again. Another car ride of about 7 miles and then turn into the 

jungle. We were more fortunate this journey. Captured two of the Bengalis. We continued 

our search until about 1:00 pm and then returned to camp. 

04/03/15. Reveille 5:00 am ordered to jungle but orders cancelled and had to fill sand bags. 

Order came for me to pack and also the majority of the company and also to take our 

Blankets and stuff and to shift at once for Pund G Wharf. When we arrived at the Wharf the 
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 Although Ben Nicholas refers to them as Bengalis they were formed of Ranghars (Muslims of Rajput origin) 
and Pathans. The important point was that they were muslims. As with the Baluchis in Rangoon they were 
affected by the call of the Ottoman Sultan for a jihad against the British. 
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 Puttees are leg coverings the name originating from the Hindi word patti for bandage. 



tug Moonstone was awaiting to take us over to an island called Pula-Brani.
27

 There we had 

guard over the searchlight and pier. 

05/03/15. Pula-Brani. 9:30 am Guard mount on number 4 emplacement which was a 

searchlight. After being on the Isle for about 6 weeks we had orders to leave for the Tanglin 

Barracks. During our stay on Pula-Brani we had several trips over to Singapore as a guard 

while some of the 5
th

 L.I. were shot which was a fresh sight to us.
28

 After arriving at Tanglin 

and staying the night I received orders to pack up to take charge of Guard at Central Prison 

over the 5
th

 L.I. Before going there I was ordered with six men to escort under Leut Marston 

a number of German
29

 Prisoners of War who were going back to Amsterdam on board the 

Dutch boat called the ‘Grange’ bound for Amsterdam. After seeing them safely on board we 

were entertained to lunch which was very nice and before we left she had weighed anchor 

and after we got on our Launch she set sail homeward Bound. Arriving back at Tanglin I got 

ready to go to the prison and we left about 5:00 pm by car and got there about 5:30 pm. I had 

a very interesting time while there and I had the pleasure of escorting 6 of the 5
th

 L.I. out to 

be shot in which there was no mistake and when the bodies were brought back into the prison 

they were a sight to see for great holes had been blown out of their backs by the bullets. 

 

(Execution of 27 mutineers carried out by firing squad in March 1915 and witnessed by up to 15,000 spectators) 
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 Pulau Brani is an island off the southern coast of Singapore. 
28

 More than 200 sepoys were tried by court- martial and 47 executed. 
29

 There had been 309 German prisoners in Tanglin including crew members from the Emden. The mutineers 
had attempted to release these prisoners but most were reluctant to join the mutineers. 35 did however take 
the opportunity to escape. 



Good Friday
30

and found myself in prison but during the day I was relieved by Sergt Godfrey 

and I returned to Tanglin. After being there for a couple of days we received orders to move 

to Fort Canning
31

 and here we had to do guard duty. We found Fort Canning to be in the 

centre of the town of Singapore. I must say that I had a good time up here with a very good 

Sergeant Mess to dine in and everything going well. After being here about 3 weeks I had the 

Dengue Fever
32

 take me and my temperature was 104-6. Next morning I was taken by car to 

Tanglin Hospital but I was very weak and could hardly walk to the car. At Tanglin I was put 

to bed in Blankets to sweat it out and next morning my temperature was 103-4 and each day 

came down a point. I was very glad when the fourth day they told me that I should go out on 

the morrow the 25
th

 April being in hospital for 5 days. When I returned to Canning I found 

out that Capt Lane had returned to us and had just put a lot of extra parades on thus keeping 

the men on until 11:45 am instead of 9:30 am as before his arrival, and so things went on 

until the Sunday 2
nd

 May. 

 

(The Kings Shropshire Light Infantry in Singapore 1915) 

Before I go on with my story I must say that I had received news on the 29
th 

April from home 

that my wife had given birth to a son and that both were doing well which was very good 

news for me to know. 
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 Good Friday in 1915 was on April 2
nd

. 
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 Fort Canning is a small hill and had originally been the site of a botanical garden founded by Raffles in 1822. 
By 1859 it had been converted to a military Fort. 
32

 Dengue Fever is a tropical disease transmitted by the mosquito. 



2
nd

 May. Stand to order was issued. Moved off at 1:30 pm on the Kelantan Expedition. The 

force consisted of 127 members of the 4
th

 Shropshires, a number of Royal Gordon 

Highlanders and Sutherland Volunteer Rifles making in all about 200. 

Sunday May 2
nd

. Orders were issued to stand too and pack kits, ready to move off at a 

minutes notice. Towards 3 pm orders were given to move off to the Docks as news had been 

received of a native rising in Kelantan on the borders of Siam.
33

 When arriving at the docks 

we found a ship awaiting for us named the ‘Haka’. After getting our kits and baggage on 

board we set sail at 8 pm. 

Monday May 3
rd

. Out in mid ocean the Officers came and gave us instructions as to what the 

trouble was. It was found that Kelantan was not British but was under the rule of a British 

adviser who instructed the Sultan what to do. The rising with the natives was over the taxes 

on their ‘Paddie land’ (this is land they grow their crops on) and they did not like the 

Sultan.
34

 After a sea trip of three days in which we saw some lovely islands dotted about the 

sea, we arrived at a small place called ‘Jumpal’. This was where we had to debark. This was 

on Wednesday May 5
th

 at about 7 o’clock. While we were getting our baggage our attention 

was drawn to the appearance of a British Gun Boat coming up at full speed towards us. We 

learned after that they had received wireless while up at ‘Penang’.
35

 After we had got on 

shore and had a drink of tea which the people had prepared for us we entrained for a place 

called ‘Kota Bharu’ station.
36

 Here we made a halt for some time having dinner here. The sun 

was very hot and we were glad of the shelter, while here a large number of Cocoanuts were 

given to us. The milk was very refreshing too. After dinner orders were given that we had to 

cross the river to get to the Sultan’s Place and also the town of Kota Bharu. Towards 3 

o’clock we moved off in lighters with a motor launch to take us across. When we got towards 

the other side a large crowd of natives were awaiting us and they seemed scared when we 

landed and marched to our camp. We were told that white troops had never been there before. 

The town was chiefly made up of old huts. There were one or two decent places. The Sultan’s 

place was very big and it was one of his buildings that we had to stop the night. 
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 After the Anglo-Siamese Treaty of 1909 Britain had taken over the administration of Kelantan( in modern 
day Malaysia) from Siam (modern day Thailand) 
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 This was the rebellion led by Tok Janggut who again was influenced by the Ottoman Sultans call for a jihad 
against the British. Although as Ben Nicholas alludes to the new taxes were also a cause. 
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 Penang off the north western coast of Malaysia was Britain’s first settlement in South East Asia and was one 
of the first establishments of the second British Empire after the loss of the American Colonies in 1776. 
36

 Kota Bharu is on the north eastern coast and is the capital of Kelantan part of present day Malaysia. 



May 6
th

. Reveille 4:45 am. Orders to move off at 6:00 am. Breakfast 5:30 consisted of ½ a 

cup of tea and 1 Ships Biscuit per man. Owing to the Officers not receiving their Breakfast in 

time our start was delayed until 6:30 am. It was a sight worth seeing to see us standing with 

our convoy which consisted of about 15 to 20 bullock wagons. The sun was now getting 

warm as it was up before 6 and after the first mile or two things went well and the small 

villages that was passed was very interesting and when we got near to a village the children 

would run into their huts and hide from us. The place we were marching to was called 

‘Ganong’ and here a dinner was to await us when we arrived. After we had been marching for 

about 1 ½ hours a halt was called and then it was that the men began to feel the heat for it 

was quite 100 deg in the shade. After a ¼ of an hour’s rest we moved off again and then it 

began to tell tales on the men but they stuck to it and kept plodding along. Towards 10 

o’clock the heat was unbearable and with no water to drink it began to tell its tale and some 

of the R.G men fell done up. A halt was made and while a number of cocoanuts was gathered 

and the milk was eagerly drunk and a treat it was too. On the move again and after a hard and 

tiring march with an awful heat we arrived at ‘Gunong’ and very glad we were to get our 

packs off for each of us had got a hundred rounds of ammunition with us ready for an attack. 

After we had rested about half an hour a message had come in from the Sultans Summer 

Palace to say that a great crowd of rebels were going to attack it that evening so the men had 

to dress and be on  the move again. The men were very slow in falling in as they were about 

done up from their march and being without food so long for it was then 2:30 pm. Well we 

moved off again and after a mile we were called to a halt for 5 minutes. Orders were given to 

move off again. Some men who were done up were rather slow in falling in so our Officer 

(Capt Lane) said that we were a disgrace to the British Army and that it was not bad feet but 

bad hearts that was the matter with us. This was what he said to us after we had been 

marching for 15 miles on 1 biscuit and ½ cup of tea and the heat of the sun anything from 

100 to 110 deg in the shade. We managed to reach the Palace about 4:30 pm and there a great 

many of the men were completely done up and I think the worst a white man could have for 

there was no water to drink unless it was boiled for us. Our dinners came about 6:30 pm and 

justice was done to it. At night we were stationed all round the Palace and when night came 

we were all soon asleep except the guard who was on the Patrol all night. 

May 7
th 

Stand to arms 5:30. During this day we had a good rest and our feet inspected by the 

Doctor. At 6:00 pm we had to stand to arms again. Towards 10:00 pm a very heavy 



thunderstorm came on and we were drenched through but having no change with us we had 

to remain in it the night. 

May 8
th

  5:30 am packing up ready to move off again on our journey which proved to be 

about 7 or 8 miles. On this march it was of great interest to see the natives in their villages 

and at work with their Bullock and Water Buffalos. In some of the villages the natives had all 

fled because of the Rebels who were burning their huts for them and stealing their money and 

goods. We arrived at our camping ground and after settling down for a while we had to fall in  

with our trenching tools and cut a roadway for the Bullock carts to come up to the Camp a 

place called ‘Jimlin’. In the afternoon I was told off for guard over ammunition with six men. 

At 5:30 the Guard mounted and all went well until about 10:00 pm. Then in the flare of the 

torch I could see that there was a number of men coming with it so I went and called the 

Officer on duty. After watching it for some minutes the sentry challenged them and they 

answered ‘friend’. They were the native police who had been out on Patrol returning to report 

to headquarters. I had to be on the alert all night but everything went off quiet. There were a 

number of fires burning a good way off which we put down to be huts that the rebels had set 

on fire. 

May 9
th

. At 4:30 am Stand to arms was given and after breakfast at 5:30 am everything was 

packed up and ready to move off again. A party of about 20 were sent on in front with sticks 

and shovels to make a road for our wagons to come along. About 6:00 am we were on the 

move again and this proved to be of great interest to us for with the Bullock ring smash and 

having to cut our way through jungle it was a trier for the best. Our fellows stuck it well. The 

only drink was when we came across a cocoanut having some milk. It was a while on these 

marches that we learned the value of a drop of drinking water. We arrived at Pasir Puteh
37

 

which was supposed to be the capital of Kelantan but after the rebels had done with it there 

was not much left for anyone to look after much. It was about 11:00 am when we arrived at 

Pasir Puteh and we were very soon settled down in one or two good bungalows which had 

missed the fire but all the fittings where the doors having been taken off. I had to take charge 

of the ammunition until I was relieved at 6:00 pm. I soon got down to it and had a good 

night’s rest and this being Sunday expected a rest but oh no for all days are the same on 

active service when there is trouble about. 
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 Pasir Puteh had been the centre of the rebellion led by Tok Janggut. Although the diary touches on the 
events and the British force is clearly there to subdue the rebellion it doesn’t mention the main events. In fact 
Tok Janggut was killed on May 24

th
. It is unclear which part of the force killed him but his body was displayed in 

Kota Bharu as a warning to others. 



Monday May 10
th

. Pasir Puteh. Three parties had been told off and I was in one party in the 

charge of two officers. After we had been tramping through jungle and Paddie fields we came 

to a village (native). The officers told us to surround the village while they went in search of 

army stolen property. They found a number of articles and also one of the Rebels. The coolies 

that were with us carried the spoil back. On our way back we surrounded another village and 

there also found a number of things but the village deserted. We returned to camp about 9:30 

am. The other parties did not return until evening and they reported having driven the rebels 

over the border into Siam. The day was spent in capturing chickens and ducks which was 

very good in place of Bully and biscuits which was our chief food. 

May 11
th

. A days rest so put our time in cleaning and washing our clothes here. Had a visit 

from the Cadmus men
38

 who were working up the river villages. Towards evening orders that 

50 men and N.C.O. were to be ready at day break to move off for the seaside to get in touch 

with H.M.S. Cadmus. This fell to my part and another Sergt out of my company. 

Wednesday May 12
th

. 5:30 am. Started on our march with about forty coolies to carry our 

food and stores. I was told off as rear guard and a good job it was too keeping the coolies 

together. This journey proved to be very rough for after about an hour’s marching we came to 

a river which was crossed by a tressle bridge with a single plank. Quite an experience to us 

all for the bridge was very rocky. Going about another mile we came to another bridge but 

this was of a different class for this one was made with bamboo rods which were simply laid 

across the tressle and not tied. When we stepped on them they would roll and shake. Only 

one at a time could cross. We rested for about an hour to have breakfast. After our start we 

got on to a big plane. For 1 hour and a half marching before we could shelter and I’m sure the 

heat was over 120 deg in the Sun for I tell you that I had hard work to get my breath and we 

dare not touch our water as we had only got 1 pint and the Doctor told us that we may not get 

any more for 2 or 3 days. We kept on our tramp until we got under a hill and here it was cruel 

the heat but turning to our right we came to a field with a tressle bridge across. This bridge 

was quite ¾ of a mile long and there was a lovely breeze blowing. That was best of all. At the 

end of the bridge we came to a village where they were curing fish and the smell was awful 

and glad we were when we got boats and ferried across. When across we followed up the 

river until we came to a place called ‘Semerak’
39

 and here it was that we saw the Cadmus and 
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 These are the men from H.M.S Cadmus. These men had been the first British force on the scene of the 
Singapore Mutiny and had taken part in some of the early fighting against the mutineers. 
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 Semerak or Sungai Semerak is a river that runs into the sea in the south of kelantan. 



here we made our camp. After being here an hour or two we were told that we could bathe in 

the sea as there were no sharks about and we did not want telling twice. Our next day was to 

make some huts to sleep in and shelter from the sun. These we made with Cocoanut leaves 

and rods and quite a happy crowd we were there too. The Cadmus brought us some biscuits 

and Bully and between that and chickens we had a good time. 

May 13
th

. Still at Semerak. First duty a dip in the sea and then breakfast afterwards we had a 

look round the village and found that a large number of huts had been burnt and also learned 

that the men of the Cadmus had caught some at looting and had shot them. While we were 

here we had a good supply of nuts so we were alright and so ended another day in Kelantan. 

May 14
th

. Still on the beach but on the lookout for the troops who were coming up to us in 

lighters and tugs. In the morning the officer came to us and asked us to help him bring a 

lighter up the river but we found that the current was too strong for towards night the troops 

came up to us and were landed on the Island and stayed the night. During the night the wind 

blew one of our huts down on us but it all went off alright. 

May 15
th

. Ordered on board the Cadmus. Pack and baggage. We were taken back to Jumpal. 

I must say that the Cadmus is a splendid boat for the China Seas for she can get up into the 

creeks but she would have stood a poor chance against a boat like the Emden for her guns are 

not big enough to engage a big ship. The sailors have to pull up the anchor by hand. We 

arrived at Jumpal, a distance of about 20 miles from Semerah. After dropping anchor and 

looking out we saw our boat which was to take us back to Singapore coming from the landing 

stage with the men that were left behind at Kota Bharu to see to our stores coming on to the 

ship. After they were on board she drew up to the Cadmus and we all boarded her and as we 

moved off we gave the Tars a cheer. The name of our boat was the ‘Calypso’ 

Our voyage back was one of interest for we encountered some rough storms. We arrived back 

in Singapore on the 17
th

 May and very pleased we all are to get back again. For although 

Singapore is very hot it is nothing to compare with the heat of that unknown spot called 

Kelantan. The boys say that it is like ‘Hell with lid off’. 

May 17
th

. We are now on a musketry course and our chief work is muscular exercises and 

firing on the range. Our chief pastime is footballing. On Whit Monday the Sergts played the 

Prison Warders of Singapore and ran out winners by 5 to 4 goals. The evening finishing up 

with a concert. The next match was with the Corpls v Sergts at Tanglin and this game ended 



in a two goal draw. Our latest match was with members of the ‘Cadmus’ at Tanglin which 

ended in a win for us of 4 goals to 3. Afterwards a tea and concert was given and all finished 

up well. 

June 7/16. Nothing of importance occurred until about the last week in October. Then I 

received orders to leave for a course of P.I
40

. In India to leave on the 1
st
 of November. Went 

on board a vessel called the ‘Luie Sang’. Here we travelled first class. Called at Penang to 

take on cereal and sage. Then proceeded on for Calcutta. It was a very pleasant voyage until 

we came to the Andaman Isles.
41

 Here a very heavy storm was gathering up and we had to 

get a move on to get clear of it. It overtook us in the mouth of the Ganges River and resulted 

in us having some trouble getting on a pilot to see us up the river to Calcutta. We arrived at 

Garden Reach Jetty and the storm had calmed down somewhat. Then arriving in Calcutta 

early in the morning the 9
th

 of November we had a day in Calcutta as our train did not leave 

until about 9:00 pm. During our tour of the town we met the skipper of our boat and he told 

us to go and get dinner on board which we did and after dinner we made tracks for ‘Howrah’ 

Station 
42

bound for a place called Ambala
43

 on the North West Frontier of India. Our train 

journey lasted 36 hours in which we travelled over a thousand mile and the line ran through a 

great many towns that were most prominent during the Indian Mutiny.
44

Arrived at Ambala at 

6:30 am on a Sunday Morning and it was cold too. On this cantonment was situated a great 

plain which was dominated by the hills of the lower ranges of the Himalayas and these were 

covered with snow.  

Monday. Had a look round and inspected the school and made a few enquiries about different 

things and then made preparations for the Tuesday. 

Tuesday. In the gym had quite a successful day and carried on alright until the end of the 

course and got through on the 20/12/16. After finishing our course we found that there was 

no boat leaving Calcutta nor Madras for Singapore until well into January 1917 so we had to 

make the best of it which we did. Christmas came on and we had a fine old time with some 
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 The Andaman Islands are about 600 miles out from Singapore in the Bay of Bengal and about another 600 
miles to Calcutta. 
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 Howrah station is the largest railway station in India and a new station had been built in 1905 by the British 
architect Halsey Ricardo. 
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 Ambala is situated between Uttar Pradesh and the Punjab and was a useful military base for protecting India 
from possible threats from Afghanistan.  
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 Ben Nicholas is right as the mutiny was mainly centred in the north of India and he would have passed close 
to Delhi and Lucknow. 



English people quite and old English dinner we had too. During Christmas week we had a 

great many invites to different places and had some gay old time with one another, all merry 

and bright. It was during the week that news reached us that the Batt was under orders for the 

fighting time at least on one of the fronts. Of course we then began to make enquiries about 

getting back towards them before they had gone as I did not want to be left in the East as I 

had had quite enough of it. Well we managed to get a boat and we left for Calcutta on the 

14/1/17 and arrived at Hourah on 16/1/17 and from that station we went to Fort William and 

here we had to have a layup for a few days while our boat loading her cargo. While at the fort 

we had a very good chance of seeing the sights of Calcutta and surroundings. I must say that 

there are some very fine sights to be seen there and on the whole it is a very nice place. We 

left the Fort for Kiddapore Docks on the evening of the 18/1/17 as our boat lay there and she 

was called the ‘Keel Sang’ a sister ship to the one that brought us up to India only much 

bigger. We travelled second class on this but it was very good and there was quite a large 

number of passengers on board. I must say also that there were a large number of animals on 

board such as leopards, bears, monkeys and elephants. Quite a collection belonging to a 

Yankee. We called at Penang on our way down and were held up for a day as it was Chinese 

New Year and they were all out on holiday for the day. At night the old Yankee took us on 

shore and gave us a ride round Penang and took us sightseeing and we got back to the ship 

about 12 midnight. Late the next day we made off for Singapore and arrived there on the 27
th

 

of January. After having a jolly good time of it we found the Batt still there which pleased us 

very much as we expected them to be gone off. During our short stay in Singapore I had 

plenty to do in training the men in P.I. and Bayonet fighting and they had to give a number of 

displays to the people of Singapore so as to let them see how our training for the harder work 

of sticking in the trenches for so long a time. Well the first week in April found us all very 

busy packing our boxes ready for a move to where we did not know but the boxes were for 

home and the good ship came the second wee and we were very soon packing up and on the 

Sunday 13
th

 of April found us marching towards the docks and soon on board the H.M.S. 

Ingoma bound for anywhere and she set sail at 5:00 pm the people of Singapore and the band 

of the S.V. giving us hearty send off after a stay of 2 years and 2 months good service and 

good conduct the 1
st 

/4
th

 K.S.L.I. 

 

 



Bound of anywhere where the fighting is to be done. 

 

 


