
Diary Entry: 27th  December 1914 

 

Two days ago something truly magical happened. I know that 

the war is still on and all but you have to respect the fact that 

something that huge actually happened to me. Why it 

happened: well because it was Christmas two days ago! 

Considering we have been here since Jjune, it has gone so 

quickly for me. Even though I am not having fun, the time has 

seemed to have flown by! Oh I hope this war is over soon. I 

think if it were up to us men on the battlefield it would have 

been over in a couple of weeks. 

 

 The truce between us was the best time I've had in months. 

We have smoked many happy cigarettes and played many 

games of football between the sides (The Germans won every 

time), we have shown pictures of our family to each other and 

told each other many funny stories about our lives at home - 

mine easily being the best. One of the Germans told us about a 

story that one time when he was cooking a simple Cchristmas 

dinner for his family, he made everything perfectly and laid it 

out onto the table very neatly, until he had realised that he had 

forgotten the turkey for seven hours and by the time he took it 

out it was burnt to a crisp so his family had nothing much for 

christmas dinner anymore. I also remember when I nearly did 

that too!  

 

War had not been as they described it as it is very loud and not 

a ‘game’ at all! There are machine guns mowing us down and 

this odd looking yellow ‘mustard’ gas constantly attacking our 

trenches and killing hundreds of our men who are too slow to 

put their gas masks on. It is awful seeing your comrades dying 

at your feet and drowning in all the mud coloured water. 

Anyway, I have to go as we are getting ready to ‘go over the 



top’ to fight against the Germans. I hope i don’t recognise 

anyone that I have to kill! Goodbye. 


