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Where is he from? 

V.T.Long, the first win-
ner of an award of val-
our.  See Page 13 
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Western Front Association 

Pacific Coast Branch 

The Pacific Coast Branch of The Western Front 
Association was founded in 1999 and has mem-
bers from the Provinces of British Columbia, Al-
berta, and Saskatchewan; and the States of Wash-
ington, Oregon, California, Virginia, and Florida. 
The worldwide membership in the Western Front 
Association is over 6500 and there are 57 separate 
Branches and Branch Chapters in Europe, North 
America, Australia and New Zealand. 

The WFA is non-political and does not seek to glo-
rify war, nor is it a re-enactment society. Its princi-
pal objective is to perpetuate the memory, cour-
age and comradeship of the people on all sides 
who served their countries during the Great War 
in and over France and Belgium, on other fronts, 
at sea and in their own countries.  

Another important objective is to inform and edu-
cate the public on the continuing relevance the 
Great War has on the modern world. 

Chairman Peter Broznitsky, Vancouver, BC 

Vice Chairman  

Treasurer Gavin Cooper, Lantzville, BC 

Editor Robert Forbes, Victoria, BC 

Membership Contact 
info@wfapacificcoast.org 

 

The Listening Post 

This newsletter is produced by the Western Front 
Association, Pacific Coast Branch. 

Membership in the WFA-PBC is $35.00 annually  
and includes subscription to the Listening Post.   

Submission of pictures and articles can be sent via 
email to wfa@prfconsulting.com 

Message from the Chairman 

Greetings to all members, new and old, of the Pacific Coast 

Branch of the Western Front Association.  Planning for 

our March 6th to 8th, 2015 Seminar and Annual General 

Meeting is well underway. I am confident you will enjoy the 

presenters we have lined up.  I am still looking for one 15 

minute lecture.  Contact me immediately to reserve your 

spot.  Please start collecting items for our silent auction.  It 

went very well last year and we would like to repeat that suc-

cess.  

At the AGM a motion will be introduced to discuss both our 

annual membership fees and our seminar fees.  Prices keep 

going up for the services provided to our Branch.  Your cost 

for a membership could go down, while your cost to attend 

the seminar in 2016 could go up.  Please put your name for-

ward to run for one of the executive positions of the Branch. 

Please welcome our newest member John Goheen from Port 

Coquitlam. Branch membership is now 68.  I remind you that 

we have a special Youth Membership rate of $10.  Perhaps a 

good idea for a Christmas gift for a young person you know 

who would be interested in reading The Listening Post. 

I was able to give two illustrated talks at branches of the 

Vancouver Public Library, just prior to Remembrance Day.  I 

know that others of you did likewise.  Let us know what you 

were doing during the Remembrance season. 

I had hoped that we would hear more from Canadian au-

thorities about the centenary of the Great War, but we must 

rely on the British to lead us in these early stages.  Perhaps 

by 2017 the feds will have their act together.  Americans? 

Remember to keep the lines of communication open and 

advise myself or our Editor Rob Forbes of any thoughts or 

comments about the Branch or The Listening Post.  Partici-

pation is important.  Submit a weblink on something you’ve 

discovered. Write a hundred word article updating us on 

your researches.  If you have some old material from the 

early days of the Branch, I’m sure the newer members would 

like to see it.  Some PCB members may have attended the 

2014 Symposium at the National World War I Museum in 

Kansas City. If you did, please write up a report and let us 

know how it was. 

  

Sincerely. 

Peter Broznitsky  

russiansinthecef@gmail.com 

mailto:info@wfapacificcoast.org
mailto:wfa@prfconsulting.com
mailto:russiansinthecef@gmail.com
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A Great War Journey 

Historian Paul Reed has started a 
new project … Above the Battle-
field … where  video of WW1 
battlefields and cemeteries is 
shot from a drone overhead.  
IYou can see some of this re-
markable footage, and his grow-
ing collection at  

http://ww1revisited.com  

This summer, the moat at the Tower of London has been slowly filled with 888,246 red ceramic poppies, 
one for each British and Colonial soldier who perished during World War I .A team of 150 volunteers placed 
red ceramic poppies one by one around the Tower. The last poppy was symbolically planted on the last day 
of the installation: November 11, Armistice Day. Each evening, the Last Post was sounded and a selection of 
names of the dead read out loud. It's a stunning and sobering commemoration that befits the Great War.  
The poppies were  sold around the world and quickly sold out. 

http://ww1revisited.com
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A secret desert camp used by Lawrence of Arabia has been found intact almost 

100 years after he left it. 

by Dan Bloom, London Daily Mail Online 

The hideout in modern-day Jordan was still littered with spent cartridges and broken gin bottles when a 
team of archaeologists found it - thanks to an RAF pilot's vaguely-sketched map. 

It was used as a vital base by Thomas Edward Lawrence, the British intelligence officer who would pass into 
legend for his guerilla raids against Turkish forces in the First World War. 

 

But the camp would have gone unnoticed for many years more had it not been for a chance discovery in the 
National Archives. 

John Winterburn, an archaeologist at Bristol University, found a loosely-sketched map from 1918 by a pilot 
who recalled the camp from memory after a reconnaisance flight. 

He scoured through images on Google Earth to find a part of the desert which matched the drawing in a 10-
year investigation called the Arab Revolt Project. 

Finally he found the small camp, which Lawrence said was 'behind the toothed hill facing Tell Shahm station', 
in November 2012 exactly where he predicted it would be. 

Accompanied by project directors Nicholas Saunders and Neil Faulkner, both based at Bristol, he found ashes 
still in a camp fire and broken biscuit boxes strewn across the 100-yard square. 

Mr Faulkner told MailOnline: 'When you're talking about the field of modern conflict archaeology, it's the 
closest we can get to finding Tutankhamun's tomb. 

'What was extraordinary was that we didn't expect to find anything on site. Our assumption was that we'd 
go there and find nothing but at least we knew where it was. 

'We were looking up at the landscape rather than down, then suddenly John said: "I think that looks like a 
broken rum jar". 

'The whole site was meticulously excavated and recorded and we pieced together fragments of the rum jar 

A piece of history: This photograph 
of an armoured Rolls-Royce helped 
researchers track down a desert 
camp (pictured) from which Law-
rence of Arabia launched guerilla 
attacks on German-allied Turks 
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into a whole. 

'It was incredibly exciting to be there and so very, very close to where Lawrence himself was. 

'In his book Seven Pillars of Wisdom he has this very vivid description of eating bully beans and biscuits and 
drinking tea with condensed milk, watching the sparks rising into the night from the brushwood fire. 

'We even found the ashes from that fire. It was astonishing.' 

Mr Winterburn said finding the camp took him four years from start to finish. 

The breakthrough came, he said, when he combined the sketch map with a photograph of soldiers standing 
with armoured Rolls-Royces next to a distinctive hill. 

'I immediately recognised what it could be and put the pieces together,' he told MailOnline. 'I then used 
Google Earth to find a location precisely, and we logged the co-ordinates. 

'We punched the data into a GPS receiver and marched across the desert, and there it was, exactly where we 
predicted. It's easy when you know how'. 

He added: 'This camp had been used as a staging post for many for the epic raids on the Hejaz Railway at Tel 
Shahm and Mudawwara. 

'Scattered in the desert floor was the remains of their last meals of rusty tin cans from Lowestoft and frag-
ments of rum jars and gin bottles.' 

Lawrence's authorised biographer Jeremy Wilson told the Sunday Times: 'It's a time capsule. Unlike on the 
western front, in the empty areas of the Middle East it just stays there. 

'So you get a remarkable picture as if you have walked in the day after they left.' 

TE Lawrence stayed at the camp in 1917 and 1918 and was joined by British officers who were used to a 
higher standard of accommodation - having driven across the desert in armoured Rolls-Royces. 

The period in the desert would see some his most cunning attacks on Turkish supply routes, which provided 

a crucial distraction to Ottoman troops and allowed an Arab revolt to be victorious. 

Fleury-Devant-Douaumont:  A Village that Died for France 

A hundred years after the guns fell silent, the 

village of Fleury and several others in the en-

virons of Verdun, Frances bloodiest battle-

ground, continue to lead a strange existence.  

Designated as a “Village that died for France”, 

their names appear on maps and in govern-

ment records.  Mayors representing them are 

designated by local authorities.  But most of 

the streets, shops, houses and people who 

once lived around the French army stronghold 

are gone. 
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A Story of Remembrance 

By John Goheen (WFA) originally published in  The Tri-Cities NOW 

The Canal de l’Escaut is one of the many old commercial waterways that connects the key cities of Northern 
France. Situated just north and east of historic Cambrai, the commercial hub and railway junction of the re-
gion, the canal’s gently flowing water and modest width does not look like much of an obstacle today. 

One afternoon last August, I walked leisurely across the Pont 
d’Aire, the small bridge crossing, in less than a minute. Not much 
of an obstacle today indeed and, judging by the complete absence 
of traffic or human activity of any kind, the place seems of little 
significance to anyone — and yet I travelled thousands of kilome-
tres last summer to cross that little bridge. 

The canal and bridge, like so many other seemingly insignificant 
sites in Northern France and Belgium — the scores of crossroads, 
copses and woods, hills, farms and villages — have become just 
part of the landscape for the casual traveller or contemporary citi-
zen. And yet for those who take the time to know, care and re-
member, such places are sacred. 

Almost 100 years before, other Canadians contemplated the canal 
and little bridge.  In the pre-dawn hours of Oct. 1, 1918, soldiers of 
Canada’s 58th Battalion formed up on top of the gentle rise over-
looking the canal and waited for dawn. The morning chill was 
slightly relieved by the rum ration, but there was little else to ease 
the nerves as the soldiers contemplated crossing the few hundred 
metres of open and exposed ground towards the canal and the 

Pont d’Aire, the Battalion’s objective.    

The Canal de l’Escaut was heavily defended by the Germans. Bristling with machine guns and supported by 
mortar positions and artillery on the far bank, the waterway formed a critical part of the German defensive 
ring around Cambrai. The city was a vital rail and communication hub for the German army and they intend-
ed to keep it. The canal and the crossing at Pont d’Aire were obstacles indeed. 

Amongst those cold soldiers preparing for the assault that morning was a relative of mine, 25-year-old Walter 
Goheen of Toronto. 

For Walter and the more than 100,000 soldiers of the four-division-strong Canadian Corps, the preceding few 
days had already been hard. Just days before on Sept. 27, the Canadians had launched a major assault and 
achieved the seemingly impossible by breaching the last major German defensive position on the Western 
Front, the Canal du Nord. 

Canadian Corps commander Lt. Gen. Sir Arthur Currie considered this action Canada’s greatest and most 
complex operation of the war. The Canadians broke through the Canal du Nord and then fanned out to the 
north, east and south once on the other side. 

For the 58th Battalion, these operations came at a high cost: more than 300 dead and wounded in the bitter 
fighting of those last few days of September 1918. The Canadian Corps experienced more than 5,500 casual-
ties. 
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Walter, so far, was one of the lucky ones.  He survived. In fact, Walter had survived almost three years of 
war. Enlisting in early 1915, Walter defied the odds and made it through some of the worst fighting experi-
enced by the Canadians on the Western Front. Awarded a Military Medal for his efforts, Walter was an expe-
rienced veteran soldier on the morning of Oct. 1. He would have known this latest objective would be a 
tough one for the depleted 58th, their ranks reduced by almost half to just 320 soldiers.   

At 06:00, in the early morning light, the soldiers advanced and, according to the unit diary, “the early stages 
… went well in spite of severe opposition …” But advancing down the open and exposed slope towards the 
canal, things soon went wrong. The 58th diary continues: “Casualties had become severe and the opposition 
had now become very heavy. The enemy was reinforced and a very heavy machine gun and whiz-bang [a 
type of German shell] barrage was set down on the forward slopes … the push was knocked out of the attack 
by heavy casualties.” 

Standing at the bridge, I look back at the gentle downward slope and am struck by how vulnerable those men 
would have been that morning. Of course, I already know the story’s outcome. Somewhere on that gentle 
slope and sometime that morning, Walter’s luck ran out. He, along with 41 others of the 58th Battalion, was 
killed on that Tuesday, Oct. 1, 1918 morning; they were the battalion’s last fatalities of the Great War, which 
would end just weeks later. 

Walter’s body was never found. He was most likely killed by a shell burst, one of those “whiz-bangs.” His 
name is inscribed on the Vimy Ridge Memorial, one of the 11,285 Canadians “missing, presumed dead” in 
France who have no known grave: W.W. Goheen. MM 

And while that’s all there is to mark the man — his initials, surname and gallantry award abbreviation — he is 
remembered, just as so many other soldiers of that now-long-ago war are remembered by Canadians who 
take the time and effort on Remembrance Day. But as we mark the 100th anniversary of the Great War’s ma-
jor battles in the next few years, I am also sadly aware that there are many other names — either on the rolls 
of the missing at Vimy, at the Menin Gate in Belgium or on the almost 50,000 individual headstones of the 
known graves — that are recalled by no one anymore. The passage of time and the distance to those far-off 
events and people mean that some of those soldiers and the stories behind the names etched in stone are 
lost to us forever.  

When we say “We will remember them,” be reminded that the “them” are the thousands of individuals, real 
fathers and sons and brothers, sometimes sisters, from all across this country who once lived, were part of 
families, and enjoyed the same simple joys as we do today. They are the “loved and were loved” of John 
McCrae’s “In Flanders Fields.” They left all that they knew and all that they were and all that they cared about 
in the service of Canada. More than 60,000 Canadians gave everything in that war; more than 100,000 in all 
of Canada’s wars and peacekeeping operations. 

I hope that Canadians take the time to remember the cost, not just on Nov. 11 but every day. How each one 
of us chooses to use the peace, freedom and security so dearly earned by others for us says much about how 
we remember them. Sometimes I am left wondering when I look around and see how some choose to get 
stuck in the “thick of thin things.” It is easy to get caught up in the small stuff of modern life — politics, taxes, 
“the schools should …,” gas prices or whatever seemingly critical issue there is that day — but then again we 
did not have to do anything for our rights and freedoms. Anytime I get off course, I will always be reminded 
of how lucky we truly are — by a forgotten little bridge near Cambrai in France.  
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PECK,  VC – A VANCOUVER ISLAND HERO 

By Sidney Allinson (WFA) 

Though it was 45 years after 
his death, the unveiling of a 
memorial plaque honouring 
Col. Cyrus (Cy) Wesley Peck, 
VC, DSO & Bar still brought 
large crowds of local people.  
Bagpipers of the Canadian 
Scottish Regiment (Princess 
Mary’s) skirled traditional 
Highland tunes to lead a 
special parade through Sid-
ney, BC in 2001. Members of 
the Canadian Legion and Ar-
my, Navy, Air Force veterans 
came to honour the memory 
of one of the seaside town’s 
best-known citizens. 

Peck was a man of remarka-
ble accomplishments: suc-
cessful businessman, popular politician, and highly-decorated soldier who led his regiment in some of 
the fiercest battles of the 1914-1918 Great War. 

Suitably, the plaque is affixed to the old Post Office building on Beacon Avenue, one of several benefits 
he brought to the Saanich Peninsula as MLA for Saanich & The Islands. He also helped establish Sidney 
Spit Provincial Park, and co-founded the ferry service between Fulford Harbour and Swartz Bay. 

Peck was born at Hopewell Hill, NB, in 1871, and moved with his parents to New Westminster in 1887. 
As a young man, he studied business in Toronto, then travelled to England in 1900 to join the British Ar-
my,  to fight the Anglo-Boer War in South Africa. 

When he failed to gain enlistment, Peck came back to Canada seeking adventure in the Yukon instead. 
He must have earned enough starting capital to establish himself in business, as he soon became owner 
of Cassiar Cannery and the Georgetown sawmill. 

Making his way in the business world, he also formed a tugboat company and an insurance brokerage in 
Prince Rupert. But wherever he lived, Peck always found time to be active in local militia units, where he 
rose steadily through the ranks to acting colonel. 

Peck married Kate Elizabeth Chapman of Prince Rupert early in 1914 – just before war was declared 
with Germany.  At 44, well past the age for active duty, Col. Peck still immediately volunteered for over-
seas service with the First Division, Canadian Expeditionary Force. 

He voluntarily reverted to the lower rank of captain to get to the battlefield in France. Within five 
months, Peck was fighting in the front lines with the 16th Battalion (Canadian Scottish). 
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The Victoria battalion took part in all the major engagements of the Canadian Corps, including Ypres, 
the Somme, Vimy Ridge, and Passchendaele. Peck was rapidly promoted, becoming lieutenant-colonel 
and commanding officer. 

 “Peck was known as the most belligerent battalion commander in the Corps,” wrote Pierre Berton in 
Vimy.  “A bulky, black-browed British Columbian with an enormous walrus mustache, who believed 
that senior officers should not hang back in battle. A proud, if ersatz, Scot who wore the Glengarry cap 
cocked over a bushy eyebrow, he insisted that five pipers accompany him into battle, one for each of 
his companies, and one for himself.”  

So wide was his reputation that Peck was officially endorsed by (Unionist) leader Sir Robert Borden as 
candidate for Skeena in the 1917 Canadian general election. Though 10,000 miles away in the French 
trenches, Peck received a resounding vote, one of the rare few elected to Parliament while serving 
overseas. 

Amazingly, he survived almost four years’ continuous service in the trenches, despite being wounded, 
gassed, and suffering serious illness while leading his men into battle. 

But The Great War cost his gallant 16th Battalion 5,491 casualties, 1,412 of them fatal. By war’s end in 
1918, the unit’s awards included four Victoria Crosses, nine Distinguished Service Orders, 40 Military 
Crosses, 30 Distinguished Conduct Medals, and 204 Military Medals. 

Peck himself earned the Distinguished Service Order twice, and was Mentioned in Dispatches five 
times, before receiving the Victoria Cross, the British Commonwealth’s highest medal for bravery in 
face of the enemy  on Sept. 2, 1918, at Cagincourt, during the second battle of Arras: 

“The Victoria Cross is recommended for this officer for his most distinguished bravery and skillful lead-
ing of an attack under intense artillery and machine-gun fire. He went out and intercepted the tanks, 
gave them the necessary directions, and thus paved the way for an infantry battalion to push forward.” 

Cy Peck was the only soldier in the Commonwealth who ever earned the VC while elected to Parlia-
ment. Released from the army at war’s end, he returned to his beloved Kate and they moved to Sidney 
in 1921. The couple built a house that still stands on Roberts Bay, where they raised sons Joe, Douglas, 
and Edward. 

Failing to be re-elected to Ottawa, Peck ran as a Conservative candidate in 
the 1924 provincial election, and was “elected handily.” He continued to 
be a popular and effective MLA throughout two terms of office, then re-
signed in 1933 to become Canadian Pensions Commissioner. 

In 1956, even after suffering a heart attack, Peck flew to England to attend 
a special gathering of all surviving Victoria Cross heroes to be honoured 
by Queen Elizabeth II. Three months later, on September 27, 1956, he 
died in Resthaven Hospital, aged 85. 

Typically, he left instructions that “I be given a very simple funeral with 
only my wife and sons present.” 

His wishes were followed then, but 45 years later the people of Sidney felt 
Cy Peck would not mind if they made a fuss of him. Especially when ac-
companied by tunes played by Scots pipers. 
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The Deadliest Day  

Stéphanie Trouillard, France 24 

The Battle of the Frontiers, fought at the out-
set of World War I, doesn’t have the same 
historical notoriety as Verdun or Somme, but 
it saw in one day more French soldiers die 
than in any other day in history. 

On August 22, 1914 more than 27,000 French 
soldiers died in less than 24 hours. 

It remains France’s highest ever death toll in a single day, despite being followed by four years of brutal 
and bloody conflict.  As many French lives were lost on that oneday as during the entire Algerian War, 
fought between 1954 and 1962. 

Jean-Michel Steg, a historian who has written extensively on this military catastrophe – which neverthe-
less stopped the German “Schlieffen Plan” in its tracks – says he is as “haunted” by the fateful date as he 
is perplexed as to why it has slipped from the national consciousness. 

The deadliest months of the war were the first ones, between August and October, 1914. There are 
many reasons for this. Firstly, an incredible number of soldiers were mobilized at the same time. Hun-
dreds of thousands of troops from both sides were exposed to death that day. 

France had five armies positioned from east to west, from Alsace and Lorraine to the Belgian border. For 
different reasons, all of these armies fought on that same day as part of 15 different assaults, with no 
coordination between them. In each case, the French lost a lot of ground and left many of their wounded 
behind because they were not adequately trained in defensive warfare and because their artillery was 
badly exploited. 

A German soldier's diary entry captures the horrifying chaos of that day on the front lines in Tintigny, 
near Ardennes, where the German 4th and 5th Armies were squaring off against the French 3rd and 4th. 
"Nothing more terrible could be imagined....We advanced much too fast—a civilian fired at us—he was 
immediately shot—we were ordered to attack the enemy flank in a forest of beeches—we lost our direc-
tion—the men were done for—the enemy opened fire—shells came down on us like hail." 

There were many painful lessons to be learned in static warfare that still had to be learned. Sadly, this 
inexperience would cost many lives.  The army also had a class of officers which, while being extremely 
courageous, were willing to sacrifice their lives – and those of their men – rather than withdraw strategi-
cally, as they should have done. 

A division of colonial infantry – made up mostly of men from Brittany and southern France, not of coloni-
al troops – found itself in dire straits. Its commander, General Raffenel, had gone mad. He went off into 
the battle on his own and was soon killed. His subordinates didn’t know what to do and the men of the 
division, without orders, stayed where they were and were annihilated as they fought the German encir-
clement. It was a total disaster. Up to 7,000 men were killed in that small zone, and many more killed at 
Charleroi further north.  

Tactically, the Germans had the upper hand. Both sides were engaged in chaotic face-to-face fighting. 
And while the credo of the French army was to attack, the Germans were quickly able to put up strong 
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defensive positions. They would sit tight, observe the French dispositions and use their artillery to dev-
astating effect, forcing the French to manoeuvre rapidly under fire. 

The French army of the time also had a very rigid and strict hierarchy. Nothing could be done without 
sending runners for orders and this took a long time. The German army had a less centralised command 
structure, and junior officers were informed of battle plans and were given more autonomy to use their 
own initiative. Individual German units could therefore manoeuvre more quickly, giving them the dis-
tinct upper hand. 

When the German army entered Belgium, atrocities against civilians were indeed committed. Several 
thousands were killed during the summer 1914 offensive. At Rossignol there was a feeling among the 
Germans that the civilian population had collaborated with the French and shot at German soldiers. 
This was not true. Nevertheless, the Germans herded scores of civilians into a field and kept them there 
without food for two days. They were then packed into cattle trucks to be sent east where they were 
killed. What happened next was a chilling precursor to what would happen in Poland in the Second 
World War. The civilians were initially to be held hostage to insure the cooperation of the local Belgian 
population. But when it was impossible to find locomotives to transport the cattle trucks, one officer 
decided to have them all shot. 

Why has this date in history been eclipsed by other battles, such as the Marne and Verdun?  It’s shock-
ing, but there isn’t really an answer to this question. Recently it’s been talked about in a France2 
TV documentary titled “Apocalypse”, and French President François Hollande mentioned it when he 
spoke at Liège in Belgium to mark the centenary of the beginning of the war. I’m glad he did, because at 
the village of Rossignol itself, there is no memorial to the thousands of French soldiers who died there. 
It’s a terrible, haunted place and full of ghosts. I always leave there with a terrible feeling of anguish. 

1914’s Long Tail: The Second Hundred Years War 

Sol Gittleman (originally published in Tufts Magazine Fall 2014) 

Once upon a time in a long-forgotten history course, you may have come across the phrase “Hundred 
Years War.” You might vaguely remember that it had to do with a conflict in the fourteenth and 
fifteenth centuries over who would rule France, which the English kings believed was ceded to them 
through William the Conqueror. Why exhume this ancient history? Because in 2014, the phrase has re-
turned to modern memory as we commemorate what seems to be a century of uninterrupted conflict. 
It began with the guns of August in 1914, when Europeans stumbled into a conflict one historian would 
dub “the war that never ended.” 

The treaties that concluded the Great War set the stage for every war that raged over the next century, 
from Israel and Iraq to Afghanistan; from Serbia, Croatia, and Bosnia to Ukraine; from India to Cambo-
dia; from Vietnam to China; from Korea to Japan. At Versailles in 1919, a young Vietnamese nationalist 
petitioned in vain for recognition of his country. The European powers had no intention of weakening 
their colonial authority, and the man later known as Ho Chi Minh returned to his homeland to begin the 
revolution. In fact, during the “peaceful” interlude between 1918 and 1939, there was not a year with-
out significant fighting in some part of the world, often led by petitioners who had come back from Ver-
sailles embittered and ready to rid themselves of their European masters. 

Wrong maps were being drawn that would assure perpetual conflict in the former Ottoman Empire and 
Africa. The Sykes-Picot Agreement of 1916, incorporated into the peace settlements, created artificial 
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states in Syria, Iraq, and Jordan, so that Great Britain and France could maintain control over the oil 
fields of the Middle East. The Balfour Declaration of 1917 acknowledged Great Britain’s support for a 
Jewish national homeland in Palestine. Versailles left the British Raj in South Asia intact. 

Resentment over perceived injustice simmered after the peace treaties until it boiled over into aggres-
sion in the 1930s. Radical regimes took power in Italy, Germany, and Japan to redress the wrongs. Marx-
ism, held in check by the entrenched powers at Versailles, spilled over into China. Twenty years after the 
first global conflict, the world was plunged into another. 

But even after the conclusion of World War II, there was no letup to the effects of decisions made and 
not made in 1919. India achieved its independence in 1947, followed by the fighting that brought Mus-
lim Pakistan into existence. The next year Israel declared its independence, only to experience more 
than sixty years of armed conflict with its neighbors. Wars erupted on the Korean peninsula and in the 
former French colonies of Southeast Asia. 

While the United States and the USSR faced off against each other without pulling a trigger, surrogate 
European revolutions in the divided Germany and ethnically rebuilt Hungary and Czechoslovakia kept 
the pot boiling. Toward the end of the twentieth century, what the earlier treaties had built as 
“Yugoslavia” began to unravel. The ethnic hatreds that had led to the assassinations at Sarajevo in July 
1914 emerged once more. 

In the aftermath of September 11, 2001, the U.S. military and various allies have been fighting uninter-
rupted wars, often against an insurgency without borders. Now, ISIS is trying to reestablish the eighth-
century enlightened caliphate that stretched from beautiful Baghdad to Cordoba and taught the world 
city planning, science, mathematics, and medicine when Paris and London were mud-covered villages—
only this new “caliphate” lacks any hint of enlightenment. Wars in Lebanon, Syria, and Iraq are threaten-
ing to redraw the maps of the region first created by British and French diplomats at Versailles nearly a 
century ago. They, in turn, will likely lead to new conflicts. 

The original Hundred Years War differed in at least one important respect from the century of hostilities 
we are marking in 2014: it actually ended after a hundred years. Perhaps what we are in the midst of 
now is the first Two Hundred Years War.  

SOL GITTLEMAN, the Alice and Nathan Gantcher University Professor, has been a professor of German, 
Judaic studies, and biblical literature and is a former provost of Tufts University in Massachusetts.  
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The Iron Bridge 

The railway bridge over the Daugava River in Riga, Russia was opened in May 1914, after five years of 
construction, replacing an older, less capable bridge.  Riga was the rated as the number three port  in 
Tsarist Russia.   

Two spans of the eight-span bridge were destroyed by the Russians in September 1917 while the 12th 
Army was withdrawing .  The bridge was repaired by the German Army and then used until the end of 
the war. 

Soviet Sappers blew up two of the eight spans in 1941.  Again repaired by the German Army, it was 
ultimately completely destroyed by the retreating German Army  in 1944.  The Soviets replaced it 
with a new bridge 1947—1950 and it is the only railway bridge in Riga at present. 

Here we see German soldiers crossing the temporarily repaired bridge in  Riga in 1917 

Nearly 50,000 French 
Indochinese 
(Annamese) volun-
teers provided  logisti-
cal support on the 
Western Front, but 
many found their way 
into battle alongside 
French infantry, many 
winning awards of val-
our.  Vo Thang Long, 
pictured on the front 
was the first recipient  
of a medal in August 
1916. 

1800 of the volunteers 
died in France. 
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The Fallen 

Lawrence Binyon, published in The Times of London  on 21st September 1914. 

We have all likely read out loud and perhaps memorized the fourth stanza of this poem.  Here is the  
rest of the poem for your reading pleasure 

With proud thanks giving, a mother for her children, 
England mourns for her dead across the sea. 
Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit, 
Fallen in the cause of the free. 

Solemn the drums thrill: Death august and royal 
Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres. 
There is music in the midst of desolation 
And a glory that shines upon our tears. 

They went with songs to the battle, they were young, 
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow. 
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted, 
They fell with their faces to the foe. 

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old: 
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 
At the going down of the sun and in the morning 
We will remember them. 

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again; 
They sit no more at familiar tables of home; 
They have no lot in our labour of the day-time; 
They sleep beyond England's foam. 

But where our desires are and our hopes profound, 
Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight, 
To the innermost heart of their own land they are known 
As the stars are known to the Night; 

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust, 
Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain, 
As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness, 
To the end, to the end, they remain. 

Laurence Binyon composed his best known poem while sitting on the cliff-top looking out to sea from 
the dramatic scenery of the north Cornish coastline. A plaque marks the location at Pentire Point, north 
of Polzeath. The poem was written in mid September 1914, a few weeks after the outbreak of the First 
World War.  

Binyon, who celebrated his 70th anniversary on 10 August 1939, said in an interview: "I can't recall the 
exact date beyond that it was shortly after the retreat. I was set down, out of doors, on a cliff in 
Polzeath, Cornwall. The stanza "They Shall Grow Not Old" was written first and dictated the rhythmical 
movement of the whole poem." 

National Portrait Gallery 
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Book Review:  A MAD CATASTROPHE 

Geoffrey Wawro, Basic Books, 2014  
ISBN 978 0 4650 2835 1  

By Len Shurtleff (WFA) 

This is an artfully composed and thoroughly researched primer 
on an often ignored or minimized aspect of The Great War:  The 
key role of the ramshackle Dual Monarchy of Austria-Hungary.  

Both the short- and long-term causes of the war’s outbreak can 
be traced to the Habsburg worldview and the Empire’s frac-
tured political structure sitting astride Central Europe.  Barely 
recognized as a great power, Austria-Hungary’s rudimentary 
industrial capacity was unequal to supporting a sustained con-
flict and its army ill-equipped and ill-trained to fight one. 

The “Compromise of 1867”, forced upon Austria in the wake of 
its massive defeat by Prussia was the source of much of the Du-
al Monarchy’s weakness.  The Hungarians, who like some other 
constituent parts of the empire, had their own parliament and 
ministries were generally uncooperative in paying taxes to sup-
port joint endeavors such as defense starving the army of re-
cruits and cash for training and modern artillery.   

In 1900, only one man out of 132 was a soldier compared to 
one in 65 in France, one in 94 in Germany and one in 98 in Rus-
sia.  This yielded an army half the size of that of France or Ger-
many and one-quarter the size of Russia’s. Moreover, the army 
clung to outmoded tactics attacking in massed battalion col-
umns against repeating rifle and machine gun fire.   

In the years immediately prior to the Great War, the Hungarians gave only lip service to the joint monarchy 
paying only 34% of the common tax bill.  Hungarian parsimony was sustained in the later years of the conflict 
when it – the bread basket of the Empire – refused to ship food to starving Austria.  Little wonder the Royal 
& Imperial Army and government lost any sense of cohesion.   

Lacking the industrial or financial base to sustain a long war, Austria-Hungary’s fatal decision to enter the 
war in the first place is exceeded only by its recklessness in mounting a series of futile offensives 1914 and 
early 1915.  Quick victory was beyond reach. As a result, its army was more than simply decimated, its best 
troops and officers were dead or captured by the spring of 1915 with no trained replacements available. 
Thereafter, Austria-Hungary scraped the bottom of the recruit barrel for boys and old men even as it opened 
a new front against former ally Italy.  

The army was defeated not only by the Russians in Carpathia, but also by the outnumbered Serbs along the 
Drina River.  Whatever hope Germany had of winning the war was obliterated by these humiliating Austro-
Hungarian defeats of 1914.  Rather than concentrating its forces against the British and French along the de-
cisive Western Front, Berlin was obliged to again and again come to the rescue in the East, chaining itself to 
the corpse of a collapsing Habsburg Empire. 
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Book Review: THE GREAT WAR DAWNING 

Frank Bucholtz, Joe Robinson & Janet Robinson, Verlag Militaria, 2013  
ISBN 978 3 9025 2665 6  

Winner of the 2014 Military Writers Society of America Bronze Medal 

By Len Shurtleff (WFA) 

This tour de force deserves attention from all serious students 
of The Great War.  Like most military historians, its authors 
agree that the German war plan implemented in 1914 
(commonly call the Schlieffen Plan) was flawed in concept and 
execution.  Germany simply did not have the manpower need-
ed for a quick victory on two fronts. This work delves far deep-
er, to examine why Germany failed to achieve victory on the 
Marne, throwing the war on the decisive Western Front into a 
bloody four-year stalemate leading to her defeat. 

As to the first weakness, manpower, Wilhelmine army strength 
was limited by parliamentary parsimony.  Control of the purse 
was the major right of a Reichstag which had no power to ap-
prove an imperial Chancellor or cabinet members.  An equally 
important limiting factor was the limited availability of aristo-
cratic officers and the refusal of army command, jealous of its 
prerogatives, to admit more than a handful of bourgeois officer 
candidates outside the technical branches. 

More to the point in 1914 were systemic weaknesses.  Germa-
ny alone among the great powers added reservists to bring 

first-line combat units up to wartime strength.  Thus, its ar my was made up of large numbers of inexpe-
rienced soldiers and leaders.  Command and control, despite the use of wireless and wired telecommu-
nications, were chaotic with German High Command often making bad decisions from afar.  Logistics 
and supply, particularly of artillery ammunition, were also problematic with a largely animal- traction 
supply service stretched beyond endurance.  Finally, the mounted arm was poorly organized and led 
failing in its key task of forward reconnaissance.   Most crucially, however, there was no back-up plan in 
case German arms were checked in either the West or the East, or both. 

While it is tempting to blame much of these weaknesses on the actions of a mercurial and amateurish 
Kaiser Wilhelm II, much of the confusion can also be laid at the door of an imperfect constitutional 
structure created in 1871 by Chancellor Otto von Bismarck.  This left Imperial Germany as a patchwork 
of overlapping and competing military and political jurisdictions in an imperfect quasi-federal system 
with both democratic and autocratic features.  Coordination among the civil and military arms of gov-
ernment was largely absent.  Even within the military, competing bureaucracies and individual power 
centers hampered rational planning. The authors go into much useful detail in examining and analyzing 
these dysfunctional anomalies giving us an uncommonly fine portrait of a nation preparing for war. 
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Book Review: EMPIRES IN WORLD WAR I 

Andrew Tait Jarboe & Richard S. Fogarty (eds.), I. B. Tauris, 2014  
ISBN 978 1 7807 6440 5  

By Len Shurtleff (WFA) 

This anthology moves away from the decisive Western Front to dwell 
upon the ramifications of the war on outlying areas of the globe.  The 
authors range far and wide exposing at some depth aspects of the 
conflict often ignored or forgotten, These essays range geographically 
from Europe, the Indian subcontinent and Japan, through the Pacific 
Islands, North and sub-Saharan Africa to the Caribbean.    

Few remember today that Belgium, occupied by German forces, 
turned her attention towards developing her Congo colony and ex-
panding her territory into what was German East Africa and develop-
ing major export minerals interests in copper, cobalt, uranium and dia-
monds. In West Africa, the French focused on recruiting cannon fod-
der for the Western Front and controlling popular unrest.   Colonial 
subjects were conscripted into the Tirailleurs Senegalais at lower pay 
and allowances.  In East and Central Africa European missionaries 
served prominent logistical, religious, military and medical roles as 
British forces chased German commander Paul von Lettow Vorbeck 
and his askaris across the bush veldt.  Much of their important work 
was focused on the welfare of the hundred thousand or more porters 
who outnumbered armed soldiers in these lands of the tsetse fly 
where no horses or mules could survive.  They were also a major source of rations. 

In Asia and the Pacific, Japan invoked its 1902 and 1911 treaties of alliance with Great Britain to expand its 
sway into China and the Pacific.  Having already achieved dominance in Manchuria after a 1904-05 war with 
Russia, Japan occupied the German lease-hold in Tsingtao and the German-owned Marshall and Caroline Is-
lands north of the equator while Australia and New Zealand took those German possessions south of the 
equator.  These Japanese incursions coupled with their infamous 21 Demands of 1915 against China entirely 
changed geo-political relationships in Asia causing grave concerns in London and Washington.  British India, 
too, was experiencing a nationalist upsurge as its soldiers served by the thousands in Europe and the Middle 
East and its taxes contributed liberally to the British war chest. 

Finally, the authors look at South America and the Caribbean where WWI had a major political and economic 
impact.  Already the dominant power in the Caribbean, central and South America, the United States took 
advantage of the war to push German and other European competitors aside and gain economic and finan-
cial ascendancy.  In the British Caribbean, the service of 10 battalions of British West Indian Regiment on 
nearly all battle fronts irrevocably politicized Jamaican society.  Like the United States, Britain used non-
white troops with the exception of British Indian formations mainly as stevedores and in other unskilled la-
bor.  Some West Indian units nonetheless distinguished themselves in Tanganyika and Palestine.  Jamaican 
immigrants to the United States carried their martial pride and militant demands to New York and other East 
Coast cities and, with their leader Marcus Garvey, presented White America with an often frightening chal-
lenge.  Their pride and militancy were the basis for post-WWII drives for Caribbean self-rule. 
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Book Review: The Unsubstantial Air 

Samuel Hynes, publisher Farrar, Straus, and Giroux, 2014 
ISBN 978-0-374-27800-7  

By Steve Suddaby (WFA) 

My initial impression of The Unsubstantial Air, from judging 
this book by its cover, was pretty skeptical.  Was it one more 
book about Rickenbacker and Luke and Lufbery, rehashing 
the stories that have been told many times before?  Was it 
one of the flood of books written quickly to cash in on the 
WWI centennial?  After reading just a couple dozen pages, 
however, I was pleasantly surprised at how wrong I had 
been.  This is an incredibly insightful overview of what it was 
like to be an American pilot in the First World War.  It is not 
simply a repeat of war stories – using the writings of many 
individuals, he describes the pilots’ prewar lives, their civilian 
and military flight training, their reactions to living in foreign 
countries, their time in combat, and how their experiences 
affected their lives afterward if they survived. 

Samuel Hynes takes full advantage of his experience as a 
young pilot in WWII – the last conflict that abruptly pushed 
thousands of young men into military aviation – to describe 
what they went through and what they thought about it.  He 
has clearly thought deeply about his military experiences and how they affected the rest of his life; this 
level of understanding allows him to share these insights with his reads. 

One example among many will suffice to illustrate this.  Hynes comments (p.212) on the common phe-
nomenon of pilots being disgusted by their hometown newspapers’ exaggerated accounts of events in 
which they participated:  “Pilots know that the newspaper version will miss the important details: the 
roles the other pilots on the patrol played, and what the Boche did, and the weather, and the way luck 
enters in, and fear, and nerves.  Civilians won’t get it right…  And so pilots at the front withdraw into 
their pilots’ world, where there are other young men like themselves who understand the contingencies 
of combat…” 

One of the other joys of this book is how Prof. Hynes puts the actions and attitudes of these young pilots 
into their historical, cultural, and socio-economic contexts.  In reading it, you start to understand for the 
first time how their views were shaped by such factors as contemporary concepts of manhood; an upper
-class, Ivy League background (for many); grandfathers who were Civil War veterans; etc.  Hynes sub-
merges you in the American life of the turn of the last century and the result is fascinating. 

The raw material for this excellent book consisted of the first-person writings of over 60 individual pi-
lots.  As I was reading, it occurred to me that a hundred writers could have started with the same raw 
material but that probably none of them would have interpreted it with the same insight and brilliance.  
Whether this will be your first exposure to World War I aviation or you’ve already read dozens of books 
on the subject, I can’t recommend this highly enough. 
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The battlefield of the Somme contains many cemeteries - Beaumont-Hamel (front), Redan Ridge Cemetery No.2 (R) and 
Redan Ridge Cemetery No. 3 (top) on March 27, 2014 in Beaumont-Hamel, France. (Peter Macdiarmid/Getty Images) 

The Last Word 

The Remembrance/Veteran’s/Armistice Day “season” is always a poignant and pensive time for me, 
more so this year.   The Great War is as distant to today’s events as the Battle of Waterloo and the Napo-
leonic Wars were to those gathering for Christmas dinner in 1914.   We have, of course, better records of 
the Great War period than were available from the 19th century — both written and photographic 
(including moving pictures).  And as technology galloped along in  the 20th century, the volume of mate-
rial, analyses, reconstructions and fictionalized accounts exploded exponentially. 

This newsletter needs you to bring your knowledge to the table and provide the basis for us all to learn 
more.  A one page story is about 400 words in length.  When you consider all the “the” and “an” words 
that you might use, it is fairly easy to see that  putting some thoughts “onto paper” is actually not that 
onerous.  And smaller stories, as Peter mentioned in his opening comments, are very welcome.  Don’t 
worry if you are not a writer.  I can help you with your project. 

 

Robert Forbes 
wfa@prfconsulting.com 

mailto:wfa@prfconsulting.com
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Christmas in the field! 1914. Donate gift packages for our Warriors! 


