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]Centenary of the First World War
Perspectives
Interviewing soldiers
He told me a long story. 'It was a sniper, I'm sure, that hit me the third time — I think he was beside me in the trench — the bullet seem to come past from that way — I'll swear they were in the trench on both sides of us — they're brave by cripes, they are, much braver than we are. You could see the German officers in green uniforms with their swords at the carry walking up and down the line prodding the soldiers with them to make them get on.' A few minutes later he told me that they saw little or no sign of German officers. That made me think (although old B. was a man whose account one would trust against those of a hundred others), this must be some sort of hallucination. I had just tumbled to it when Blamey as I walked away said quietly, 'Bean, I suppose you know it's not wise to take seriously what a man says when he's in a condition like that... I meant to warn you.' I had already grasped it...
Diary of Bean C found in Coulthart R (2014), Charles Bean, Harper Collins, Sydney, p.98
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