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An irreverenT view AT The rhS ChelSeA FlOwer ShOw inSpired By The wOrld wAr One newSpAper  

whiCh TOOk A humOrOuS lOOk AT liFe On The FrOnTline

we Are indeBTed TO All whO COnTriBuTed TO The OriginAl pAperS. OpiniOnS expreSSed in ThiS puBliCATiOn Are nOT FiT 

FOr puBliC COnSumpTiOn And dO nOT neCeSSArily reFleCT The view Or OpiniOnS OF The rhS, The SOldierS’ ChAriTy, 

The BriTiSh Army Or AnyOne elSe ASSOCiATed in Any wAy wiTh ThiS puBliCATiOn

All The lATeST FrOm The ChelSeA FlOwer ShOw inCluding; wAr repOrTer OrlA guerin wriTeS FrOm egypT On her 

grAndFATher’S ThirST FOr AdvenTure, COlOnel STuArT TOOTAl dSO OBe (FOrmer COmmAnding OFFiCer OF 3 pArA),  

On The impACT OF A mOdern COnFliCT, COnTriBuTiOnS FrOm The OriginAl wiperS TimeS, pOeTry By SiegFried SASSOOn

FLOWER OF THE DAY

viCiA CrACCA

‘Tufted vetch’ is a scrambling perennial of hedgerows, woodland edges, 
rough grassland and river banks. it is a member of the pea family, and 
nothing to do with cheese. however, we must all give peas a chance.

YESTERDAY
IN NO MAN’S LAND

Orla Guer in WriTeS

In more than 25 years as a foreign correspondent I have 
encountered many men who have taken up arms – from 
professional soldiers to ill-disciplined militia men. I have 
come to understand a little of the power, and the burden, 
the camaraderie and the loneliness, that come with carrying 
a gun. But there is one soldier, close to home, who I never 
had the chance to know – my paternal Grandfather, Patrick 
Joseph Guerin. Like many Irish men of his generation, he 
fought in World War One. 

PJ Guerin was born on January 24th 1899. Relatives say he 
was an adored only child. He joined up in Omagh, County 
Tyrone, in 1914 – without telling his Mother. He was then 
only 15 years old, but lied about his age, and doctored his 
birth cert. It’s said that he was hungry for adventure. A cousin 
enlisted with him, and is believed to have been his batman.

Some of my Grandfather’s wartime history has been 
uncovered by my cousins. He was a Sergeant in the 6th 
Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers, an Irish Infantry regiment in 
the British Army. During his service, he’s believed to have 
been evacuated from Gallipoli to Egypt in January 1916, and 
was then stationed in Palestine in 1917. He sent postcards 
back home, but could never say exactly where he was based.

I now live in Cairo, where a photograph of my Grandfather 
sits on a bookshelf in my flat, on the banks of the Nile. It is a 
formal black and white shot, taken when he was newly wed. 
He is seated and in uniform. His expression is grave, but his 
face is untouched by time. His young bridge, Maisie, stands 
by his side, resting a hand on his neck, with a slight smile. 

As he was fighting in the trenches, she too was doing 
dangerous work - making munitions at a factory in Coventry. 
After the devastation of World War 1, they set up home in 
Dublin, battling with the poverty of the times. 

My Grandfather died before I was born, but almost a century 
on I have inadvertently followed some of his footsteps. I have 
spent years in the Middle East, exploring fault lines that he 
encountered before me. I struggle to imagine what he saw 
and what he suffered as a young soldier, who was really just 
a boy. But now, as then, this is a region stained with blood.

abf the soldiers’ charity -  the national charity of the british army

present the highly-collectable ‘no man’s  land’ garden editions of

From the original Wipers Times No.3 Vol. 1 Monday 6th March 1916

The Corp’rl and the privit they
was standing in the road.

do you suppose, the corp’rl said,
That rum is “ a la mode ? ”
i doubt it i said the privit as
he shouldered up his load.

People’s Choice

While news of the Gold Medal for No Man’s Land buzzed around the show like a veritable swarm of goodwill, it’s now the turn of the people to choose their favourite garden. It was anything but quiet 
on the Western Front, as visitors came and saw throughout the day. Rather like a modern art gallery, there were different interpretations of the garden, but unlike elephant dung, people understood the 

idea behind Charlotte Rowe’s work. The Wipers Times is giving The People’s Choice a shameless plug in today’s edition as voting opens today at 12pm, closing at midnight tonight.

The visitors continued to pour in to the No Man’s Land 
garden today, and they brought with them their own 
World War One stories.

The Wipers Times can report exclusively that a relative 
of the editor of the original front line newspaper came 
to collect his own modern version.

A story of man’s best friend touched hearts too, when 
a lady revealed that in her childhood home was a 
memorial to a dog which Tommys had brought back 
from the battlefield after the war. The dog lived for 
more than a decade afterwards, and was called Wipers. 
You could say he is now our very own mascot.

at the rhs chelsea flower show



The SeriOuS pArT

While it’s all fun at The Chelsea Flower 
Show and it’s a great British trait to make 
light of serious situations, ‘No Man’s Land’ 
was a terrifying place for soldiers during 
World War One.

Today’s reality is that any soldier, veteran 
or family member can find themselves in 
a kind of ‘No Man’s Land.’ The Soldiers’ 
Charity exists to support them in those 
times of greatest need.

The understanding that today, soldiers 
can feel lost when they leave the Army 
is very powerful, especially if they leave 
as the result of injury or redundancy. We 
are seeing an increasing demand for help  

with training and employment during 
the transition period between leaving the 
Army and finding a new direction in life. 
This is where we, as a charity, are stepping 
in to provide assistance

the no man’s land garden at the rhs 
chelsea flower show 2014 is supported by

COming ThrOugh TOdAy’S 
nO mAn’S lAnd: Andy gArThwAiTe

The sacrifices made by soldiers on the battlefield should 
never be forgotten. The physically wounded will receive the 
greatest of medical care and rehabilitation, yet sometimes 
more help is needed once the wounds have started to heal. 
Giving soldiers the means to live a dignified life after injury 
can come in the simplest of forms.

I was severely wounded when serving in Afghanistan. After 
coming under heavy fire, I was hit by a rocket propelled 
grenade which took off my right arm. It has been a long 
road to recovery for me, but I recently became one of only 
five people in the world to be fitted with a bionic arm 
powered by the brain.

The Soldiers’ Charity gave me a grant to assist with my 
rehabilitation, which came from the Current Operations 
Fund. The grant paid for adaptations to my bathroom that 
allow me to carry out my daily routines safely. 

ABF The Soldiers’ Charity is a charity registered in england and wales (1146420) and in Scotland (SC039189). registered as a company limited by guarantee in england and wales (07974609)
Registered Office: Mountbarrow House, 6-20 Elizabeth Street, London SW1W 9RB. Tel: 020 7901 8900. Email: fundraising@soldierscharity.org

RupeRt CaRy

WoRld WaR one MeMoiR

Extracts from the memoirs of Major General RTO Cary, 
Grandfather of our garden designer, Charlotte Rowe 

Over The TOp
The FirST dAy OF The BATTle OF The SOmme

1ST July 1916

[A page is missing from the memoirs which describe the actual 
events but it appears that he managed to get over the top and 
across to the german side some distance away but he was 
shot and wounded in the process. The memoir resumes as he 
and another young soldier try to make their way back from the 
enemy side to the British trenches and safety]

Slowly and laboriously we started the journey back and 
soon our parapet hove into sight and I had to make up 
my mind exactly when to make the effort of climbing the 
parapet from the side into the comparative safety of the 
position we had so recently left.

By this time, the attack was being thrust forward along 
the entire length of the Front and the famous or infamous 
Battle of the Somme was well and truly underway. 

Meanwhile I was waiting for a lull in the German fire. At 
the appropriate moment I called out to the young soldier 
who was crawling along with me ‘Now’ at the top of my 
voice. We scrambled up the parapet at the point where 
we had commenced the attack. Luckily we were not hit 
again and stretcher parties were organised to clear the 
wounded back to the Casualty Clearing Station. I was 
classified as ‘walking wounded’ and with the help of the 
two drummers made good progress to the CCS. 

please help us support the men and women who have served us – visit www.soldierscharity.org

to sign up to receive your daily wipers times, released every morning during the rhs chelsea flower show, register at www.soldierscharity.org/wipers

Thursday 22nd May 2014

C O l O n e l  S T ua rT  TO OTa l 
D S O  O B e

FORMER COMMANDING OFFICER OF 

3 PARA 

In 2006, Sergeant Paddy Caldwell deliberately put 
himself in harm’s way on an exposed Afghan rooftop 
to call down close mortar fire to protect his platoon. In 
doing so he was struck by a Taliban bullet, which has left 
him permanently paralysed. Visiting him in hospital, 
the first words Paddy said to me were

‘Sir. I regret nothing, I would do it all again’. 

Paddy’s story is reflective of the remarkable nature of 
British soldiers. They have all volunteered to risk life 
and limb to serve the Nation; most recently typified by 
over a decade of active service in Iraq and Afghanistan. 
They know what real fear is, often work 24/7 in the 
most dangerous conditions and have to live with the 
consequences of the receipt and application of lethal 
force. They do so without complaint, but while they do 
not seek our sympathy they do need our support.

When 3 PARA returned from their first tour of Helmand 
province, ABF The Soldiers’ Charity worked together 
with the Parachute Regiment’s Afghanistan Trust 
charity to buy Paddy his first mobility vehicle. Originally 
called The Army Benevolent Fund, The Soldiers’ Charity 
has been helping serving soldiers, veterans and their 
families since 1944. Paddy is just one of the thousands 
of people The Soldiers’ Charity has assisted and they 
will be there to support him throughout his life. But the 
Charity can only do this with the help of donations from 
the British public and, although the UK’s involvement 
in Afghanistan is coming to a close, the war will go on 
forever for soldiers who served there like Paddy Caldwell.

In the years ahead, there will be many other soldiers 
who need the Charity’s assistance and as we mark the 
100th anniversary of World War One, it is important 
that we also remember today’s soldiers and supporting 
The Soldiers’ Charity is a most fitting way of doing this.
 

There is plenty still to enjoy this week in The wipers Times and at Chelsea. if you don’t have a ticket we of course cannot condone nipping over the fence under cover of darkness.

T H U R S DAY ’ S  P O E T RY
“At Daybreak”

I listen for him through the rain, 
And in the dusk of starless hours
I know that he will come again;
Loth was he ever to forsake me:

He comes with glimmering of flowers
And stir of music to awake me.

Spirit of purity, he stands
As once he lived in charm and grace:
I may not hold him with my hands, 
Nor bid him stay to heal my sorrow;

Only his fair, unshadowed face
Abides with me until to-morrow.

by Siegfried Sassoon

KNOW YOUR ENEMY

ATTENTION TROOPS! FOR WE ARE AT WAR AND 
THE ENEMY ARE MANY IN NUMBER!

Slugs
These slow-moving opposing troops have a weakness: their 
covert operations are almost non-existent, being easy to spot 
by both their trail of slime and their lack of camouflage shells 
when trying to impersonate snails. There is no passing these 
off as snails; yet they wreak havoc on the delicate and the 
young. Alcohol makes them drowsy - treat with caution and 
some strong beer.

n e W S  i n  B r i e f

Royal Navy garden floods on first day.
Now accessible only by submarine.

Wasps consolidate territorial gains.
Control over 30% of Chelsea.

Chelsea Pensioners
consume show’s entire supply of tea and biscuits.

MoD
denies existence of SAS themed garden.

Meteorological Society
experts predict ‘Typically disappointing’ weather.

Bookmakers surprised
after man dressed as shrub wins gold. 

JUST IN!

Intelligence reports have been received of an uncon-
firmed sighting of a guerrilla gardener at Chelsea. A 
camouflaged woman has apparently been spotted 
infiltrating the show gardens, taking stealth images of 
flowers and trees.

Security staff from the ministry have taken the unusual 
step of asking their spouses to take part in a line up, in 
the hope that the perpetrator can be found.

After a thorough investigation, a spokesman admitted 
that it was a friendly-forces incident, with no further 
action being taken against The Wipers Times 
photographer. 

R E G I M E N TA L  D I N N E R

As the Wipers Times went to press, royalty, Army chiefs and 
other distinguished charity guests were arriving for the 
occasion of the year.

A regimental dinner was held, picking out the best 
elements of the military traditions; pipes and drums, 
toasts to The Queen and passing the port.

The worst elements, like jumping in the garden pond, 
bad dancing and too much wine were left very much out 
of the evening. Allegedly........


