Thomas Nash, Private, Manchester Regiment

1
00:00:00,001 --> 00:00:16,523
It was a very dark night, you couldn’t see one another, except if the moon happened to break between the clouds there wasn’t a chance of seeing anything. While we were out we kept dodging these machine gun bullets,

2
00:00:16,696 --> 00:00:31,210
they were fired at us continually ‘cos the Germans had the good idea we were there. All of a sudden machine gun opened up, we had to duck down in the nearest hole we could get, the moon came up a little bit

3
00:00:31,296 --> 00:00:45,626
and I was in a shell hole crept down out of the way from this machine gun fire, well I just spotted a face, it was the face of a skeleton, of a dead French soldier.

4
00:00:45,775 --> 00:01:02,361
At ten minutes to six, we had a terrific bombardment of machine guns and guns firing for about ten minutes onto the German trenches, tremendous roar, tremendous noise, unbelievable.

5
00:01:02,533 --> 00:01:17,043
At the end of those ten minutes we got orders to over the top and the best of luck, so up a small ladder we went out of the trenches into no-man’s land, with our bayonets fixed all ready to meet the Germans,

6
00:01:17,140 --> 00:01:33,408
and to meet Germans face to face. That was a terrible hour of death, to see men blown up in the air, blown to atoms with explosives, machine gun bullets killing, just lay there on the floor passing by.

7
00:01:33,630 --> 00:01:54,025
There was a chap there from Liverpool, two from Manchester standing at the top of this dugout and I was there with them, with twelve bombs, Mills bombs in a vest on my chest to hand out to them should they require them.

8
00:01:54,120 --> 00:02:09,008
We stood for a few minutes and one chap he shouted down some vile language for the Germans to come up, there was no response for a few minutes and suddenly a young German came in sight with his gas mask over his face,

9
00:02:09,236 --> 00:02:24,340
he had been asleep and so he wouldn't be gassed in his dugout he had his gas helmet on. He was walking up the steps to give himself up but not holding his arms in the air, he kept his arms down.

10
00:02:24,463 --> 00:02:36,871
As a prisoner to give yourself up, you’re supposed to raise your arms, he didn’t do so, and this chap suddenly got excited and with a Mills bomb in his hand he threw it at this young German,

11
00:02:36,955 --> 00:02:48,800
blew his body to pieces, absolutely shattered, all bits and blood was pouring down the stairs of this dugout.
