ST 37404

[Diary of Sergeant Gilbert Payne Mulcahy 6th Australian Infantry Brigade Hdqrs [Headquarters] Staff]

Enlisted February 15th 1915, Awarded a Meritorious Service Medal  c.October 18th1916. Returned to Australia March 9th 1919,

September 2nd 1915 (Boat travelling from Alexandria to Anzac Cove, Gallipoli) 

At 9.45 am when 40 miles South from Mudros Bay Lemnos our boat was fired on by an enemy submarine.  Two torpedoes were fired, the first got us on the bows and blew a hole 14f across in one side and forced the staunchions [stanchions/ foundation] through the far side.  The holds became flooded and about 8 casualties caused in the explosion.  The second torpedo passed under our stern.  The alarm was sounded and all our [Hdqrs] chaps fell in at their correct boat station.  The B.M. [Brigade Major] and Brig. [Brigadier] and Army Service and Hdqrs [Headquarters] got in the lifeboat and (about 47 all told) and No. 7 boat next to us tipped everyone out before reaching the water owing to the falls being cut. …. As soon as we were in the water the chaps swimming around grabbed our boat and over we went.  I went a good way down and could feel several on top of me in the water, however, eventually came up underneath the boat which floated upside down….The boat came up the right way but was full of water. Two or three chaps crawled in and baled her out very slowly with boots and hands and we hung on outside.  We eventually got on board and picked up all the chaps in reach and started off towards land which could just be discerned on the horizon, with about 40 we were all more or less in a sorry plight.  I myself had only my pants and a singlet left….The sea was a mass of bits of timber and brass, etc. the old ship looked in a sad plight with all her ropes hanging down…At 12.30 the Hospital Ship ‘Neuralia’ was seen approaching, she had picked up our wireless and a little later the HMS. “Ben –My-Chrei”….We left the scene of the mishap at about 3pm. And made for Mudros Bay Lemnos.  One chap had with him a large piece of twisted steal which had broken off the torpedo….Batches of the troops arrived on a French Destroyer “Maseuse” and others on the “Neuralia” and other boats….The Brigadier was picked up by the French destroyer but died from exposure.  

July 26th 1916 (France- Western Front, The Somme)

Finished graft at 2.30 am; laid down for an hour and arose at 3.30 am.  Had early breakfast and left Varennes at 5am as head of column.  Marched about 7 miles and arrived at Brickfields at 8am.  Met 1st Bde [Brigade] chaps coming back from Pozieres very tired and unshaved and knocked up a sweat after having had a rough time in the Rush, casualties very heavy.  The town of Albert has been considerably damaged from time to time and is now a very desolate scene.  The figure on top of the tower is just hanging by a few iron stays and threatens to fall at anytime. Left Bivouac at 5pm and marched in battle order through Albert past Tara Hill to Sausage Valley, arriving about 8.30 pm in darkness.  The artillery were firing over us tickling up the Huns and it was some roar.  The big guns here are as thick as peat and seem to have been brought from all over the place to this one spot.  In many cases guns have been brought up and there they are just in the open firing away with absolutely no protection.  Guns are of various dimensions 9 up to 12” which are in Albert banging away.  We slept in a shell hole or rather rested here for four times we were brought to our selves by the Gas Gongs and had to put on our Gas Helmets so sleep was out of the question. 

NB. Sergeant Mulcahy would have been in the midst of the First Battle of the Somme
 which took place June 24th – November 13th 1916 

July 27th 1916 (France- Western Front, The Somme) 


With the daylight we could get an idea of our surroundings.  Shell craters, twisted wire, ammunition and many other instruments of war left behind by the Huns when they were roused out of this place.  Found our Hdqrs [Headquarters]. Dugout about 3 stories down into the ground.  Several rooms in it and glass doors and remains of electric fittings for lighting, bunks and braziers.  The Huns evidently did not intend giving this place up as they have put a great deal of work into their defences.  Strong dugouts of iron and concrete all over the place but many now smashed in by our superior artillery which gives Fritzy very little time for resting these days.  

August 4th 1916 (France- Western Front, The Somme) 


Strolled around what was once the villages of Contalmasion and Pozieres but now a few dead tree trunks and piles of debris.  At about 7pm parties from 5th, 6th, 7th Bdges [Brigades] also 4th Division went to front line ready for a hop-over.  At 9.20pm our artillery concentrated on Hun trenches and fired unceasingly till well on in the morning of 5/8/16.  It was a great sight to see the gun flashes and the flares etc.  and the din was terrific.  Guns of all calibres firing for all around us.  The boys attacked the Huns gained their objective.  First batch of prisoners arrived at Hdqrs [Headquarters] about 11.30 pm. and were not at all sorry to have been taken.  They were given cigarettes etc.  All through the night our wounded were being taken down from the Dressing Station to Clearing Stations.  The Huns counter-attacked but without success. 

November 4th 1916 (France- Western Front, The Somme) 

 
Saturday again and things are anyhow.  Had breakfast and dumped the greater part of our stores.  Packed timber to go forward and had 6 horse team to pull it through.  Left camp at 11am.  Had a pair of gumboots and they were needed I guess. Before we had gone far we were knee deep in mud and the [traffic] was very thick 

indeed.  Passed through Montauban, Longueval and Fritzy must have spotted us for shells started and one landed on the track just after we had got clear of the place.  Got to within a mile of Flers and Hdqrs dugout when the wagons could go not farther owing to shell holes and mud so our gear was dumped and had to be carried the rest of the way.  Arrived at 4.30 pm.  Three chaps were hit in casting the stuff across.  Very tired, wet and muddy.  Founds our Hdqrs in a deep dugout leading from the trench, very little accommodation.  Saw two “tanks” on our way here.  Took over from 8th Bde at 9.30 pm. 

November 5th 1916 (France- Western Front) 


Had a hard bed on the mud with the bottom step of stairway for a pillow. All officers in the one joint awoke 7am and went out to have a look around.  The trench was knee-deep in mud and no accommodation for the boys.  They had almost to stand all night.  The surroundings are not very cheerful “No Man’s Land” is pitted with shell craters and torn up ground.  Our water supply is got from rain water lodged in these holes.  7th Bde [Brigade] had a stunt on this morning and they could be seen from our “posi” to go over the top.  The result was satisfactory.  The artillery from behind kicks up some noise and we are able to see both ours and Fritzy’s shells bursting over the front lines.  A chap gets the “joes” this weather but it may brighten up later on. Mud from head to foot and we look like broken down tramps.  No shave and no wash.  

December 25th 1916 (France- Western Front) 

Xmas Day. Wet, windy, muddy, miserable and ‘no bon’. Everyone wishing you a merry Xmas which is impossible under the wires.  No parcels, no mail, no nothing.  The cook had a couple of Army puddings which he warmed: but they proved uneatable and were made of beastly tack. One of the boys came to light with a small S. and A’s pudding just to give us an idea of Xmas.  Bacon for breakfast, steak and spuds for dinner and bread and jam for tea.  Some Xmas.  Colonel Smith left for 5th Bde. Our artillery sent over some iron rations with the season’s greetings to Fritzy this morning.  Wrote a few letters and went to bed. 

January 11th 1917 (France- Western Front)

Snowed heavily all day and still going all up.  Everything is covered with a white mantle.  The scene is pretty but desolate; what was once a nice green forest now only a few charred sticks and there are innumerable shell-craters all around half full of muddy ice-coated water.  The weather is indeed bitter but still the War goes on and the guns rumble out the iron rations to Fritzy, receiving a fair amount in return.  Yesterday a Fritzy aeroplane flew very low over our posi, and right across the anti-aircraft guns which could not get him owing to his nearness and the shots going too far.  


It is indeed pleasant to retire to one’s couch on the table and listen to the occasional burst of a shell and rattle of shrapnel on the roof.   I don’t think!!! …
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August 6th 1918 (France- Western Front)


Fine and wet in turns.  Two massive 12” guns came in during the night and are set up on either side of our “posi” so that we can anticipate some noise coming and going.  Had a stroke of bad luck today.  About 3.30pm Fritzy strafed our home around the Chateau and Victor and Leo Silver were leaving the building to go to the basement when a shell landed - instantaneous fuge  - a piece of it went through Victor’s stomach and came out his back, a terrible wound.  He was taken to the aid-post nearby and was conscious for some time.  The doctor gives him three hours, poor chap, he has just returned from leave.  While with Victor a Canadian was brought in with both legs off and the thigh shattered, truly an awful sight.  He still lives poor chap and talks. Another Canadian lies dead outside and an officer and two or three other chaps wounded. 

These diary extracts were transcribed by a volunteer in the History and Technology Department, Olivia Mitchell, in 2003.
