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Focus: To use knowledge of Ude Singh and Gallipoli to write a letter from the front line
	Session Number: B

	Resources required:

Resources on Ude Singh, his family and the Savory family (attached to Ude Singh lesson A )
Teacher notes to support planning
Account of Reginald Savory’s fighting in the Third Battle of Battle of Krithia and the misleading story of his death [below]




	Target age/year group:
Years 5 and 6
	

	Learning Outcome:

To be able to use facts learnt about Gallipoli and Krithia to write their own letter from the front line 

	Teaching input:
To revisit everything learnt in previous lessons on frontline action.
Brainstorm what troops were doing, how they might have been feeling, read any original letters from troops as stimulus. 

	Activities 

Pupils to imagine they are Ude Singh and write a letter home describing the battle and their experiences in Gallipoli and at Krithia and/or pupils to imagine they are Reginald Savory’s mother or father and write back to him after receiving his ‘official letter’


	Plenary
[bookmark: _GoBack]Children to begin to reflect on how the men felt on the frontline and how this in turn affected their families at home

	Follow-up ideas and links:

Find out more about the effect that having a son, father, brother away at war would have had on families. Perhaps as a group look at some of the women’s poetry of WW1. Helen Mackay’s ‘Train’ shows the agony of a family parting at a station. Lisa Dwan reads it at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Xa_VsCj9Fwk (accessed 20.1.15) NOTE: Groups may need some preparation for this poem. It incorporates the possibility of a previous sadness, the mother’s death, as a nurse has brought the children to say goodbye to their father at the station.






Lieutenant Reginald Savory’s account of the Third Battle of Krithia, Gallipoli, and the misleading information about his death in the battle (sikhchic.com accessed 20.1.15)
“On 3rd June we received orders for general assault all along the line next day. The 14th Sikhs [Regiment] were to attack astride the Gully Ravine….
“The 4th of June was a beautiful summer day. Our guns started.…at 8 am and even before the bombardment began it must have been clear to the enemy that something was about to happen.
“And then- twelve noon – I blew the whistle – and we were away. From that moment I lost all control of the fighting. The roar of musketry [rifle fire} drowned every other sound, except that of the guns. 
To try to give an order was useless. The nearest man was only a yard or two away but I couldn’t see him. Soon I found myself running on alone, except for my little bugler, a young, handsome boy, just out of his teens, who came paddling along behind me to act as a runner and carry messages. Poor little chap.
“During the first few minutes, I was knocked out, lying on the parapet with two Turks using my body as a rest over which to shoot at our second line coming forward. When I fully recovered consciousness, the Turks had gone. I looked around and saw my little bugler lying dead…. I could see no one else, stumbled back as best I could, my head was bleeding and I was dazed and then, Ude Singh, a great burly Sikh with a fair beard who was one of our battalion wrestlers, came out of the reserve trenches, picked me up, slung me over his shoulder, and brought me to safety; and all the time we were being shot at.”
A few weeks later Savory got an unexpected letter from his father. 
“Second-Lieutenant Savory was sitting at Battalion Headquarters when he received a letter in his father’s handwriting, with thick black around the edge of the envelope, addressed to the Officer Commanding 14th Sikhs. 
He opened it and found that his father had heard that he had been killed in action and was asking for details as to how he had met his death, and also requesting the Officer Commanding to send him his sword and field-glasses. 
[Savory]…then  had an official letter typed to his father saying that he had been reliably informed that his son, Second-Lieutenant Savory, was still alive and was, in fact, in command of his regiment. He then signed the letter “I have the honour to be, Sir, Your obedient servant, R. A. Savory, 2nd Lt., [Officer Commanding] 14th Sikhs [Regiment].”
Savory wrote to his mother that he hadn’t realised he was such a fine fellow until he read what people had written about him.
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R.A. Savory’s death reported in the Times, 12 June 1915
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