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  Hello, we’re the Curiosity Crew. You’ll probably spot us hanging about in this book checking stuff out.




  It’s about blood, guts, mud, moustaches and millions of men making a military mess across half the world.




  Read on to find out more . . .
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  Ever since the olden days . . .
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  . . . people have loved hearing stories about war.
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  Admittedly most of them had never actually been to war . . .
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  . . . and didn’t have a clue what it was really like.
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  But it all sounded exciting, heroic and full of glory!
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  But in 1914 World War One began, and that changed everything.




  Suddenly hundreds of thousands of young men had to go to war, and they didn’t like what they found when they got there. No excitement, no heroics and definitely no glory; instead . . .
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  And just to make things even more gruesome, a load of horrible machines and chemicals specially designed to kill people.
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  So, mixed up in all the mud were lots of bits of dead bodies and gallons of blood.
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  It was horrific. Some people called it the ‘Great War’; others said it was . . .
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  But how did it start? How many people died? And who won?




  If you’d like to know, turn the page . . .




  





 [image: ]





  

    [image: ]


  




  Archduke Franz Ferdinand was a seriously important man. When his uncle died he’d become emperor of the massively powerful Austro-Hungarian

  Empire, which meant he’d rule over millions of people. So when he arrived in Sarajevo (pronounced ‘Sa-ra-yey-vo’) on a state visit, crowds lined the streets to catch a glimpse of

  him in his flashy uniform and his big hat with green feathers on it.
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  Little did they know that among the crowd were six armed killers on a deadly mission. They were members of the ‘Black Hand’ – a band of young Serbian men who loathed the

  Austro-Hungarian Empire and were determined that their little country of Serbia wasn’t going to become part of it.




   




  

    

      THE EMPIRE OF NASTY SQUABBLES




      Take a look at this map and you’ll see that huge chunks of Europe were once part of the mighty ‘Austro-Hungarian’ Empire. More than 50 million people lived in it, speaking

      fifteen different languages. It was big and powerful, but it caused lots of squabbles, some of which got very nasty indeed.
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  Their mission was to kill Franz Ferdinand, and because no one in Sarajevo was expecting trouble, there were hardly any police or soldiers about. It looked as though this job was going to be as

  easy as squashing a fly.
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  The last member of the gang, nineteen-year-old Gavrilo Princip, was really upset that their mission had failed, so he went off to a nearby cafe for a nice cup of coffee. But just as he was

  biting into his cinnamon and apple pastry . . .
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  . . . the Archduke’s car pulled up right beside him. Gavrilo jumped out of his seat, fired his gun at the Archduke and his wife . . . and shot them dead!
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  Even though Franz Ferdinand’s murder was horrific, who would have thought it would lead to the death of millions of people?




   




  WHAT HAPPENED NEXT . . . ?




  The leaders of the Austro-Hungarian Empire were furious that some pipsqueak Serbian had bumped off the heir to their throne, so they declared war on Serbia. But it didn’t stop there.
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  Pretty soon the assassination at Sarajevo had turned into one almighty punch-up involving all the major superpowers of the time!
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      The 1st Battalion of the Mid-Kent Volunteers march through Tunbridge Wells in 1914
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      THE BEST OF FRIENDS . . . ?




      The war was a huge surprise. Nobody could believe that so many European countries were fighting each other, particularly as most of the kings and queens were part of the same big family.

      This was all down to Queen Victoria of Britain, her nine children and her forty grandchildren who, like posh people everywhere, wanted to marry people as posh as they were – which meant

      other kings, queens, princes and princesses.
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      Queen Victoria, or the ‘Grandmama of Europe’ as she was known, was a bossy old bat, and if she’d still been alive when the war started maybe she’d have put all her

      swanky young relatives in the naughty corner and made them stop fighting. But she died in 1901.


    


  




   




  WOO HOO – A WAR!




  In August 1914, on the day war was declared, people across Europe poured into the streets to celebrate. Londoners gathered in front of Buckingham Palace to cheer, wave flags and sing the

  National Anthem. It might sound totally bonkers to you and me, but to many people at the time the war seemed a jolly good idea.




  Just like today, most people lived ordinary lives in ordinary towns where nothing much happened that was remotely interesting. But now a big war was about to start just like they’d heard

  about in adventure stories. It was a chance for young men to be heroes, win glory and see the world. Best of all they’d get to teach those jumped-up Johnny Foreigners a lesson they’d

  never forget – hurrah!
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  They also didn’t expect the war to last long – most people thought they’d be back home in time to put up the Christmas decorations. But they were seriously wrong!




   




  

    

      . . . THE WORST OF ENEMIES!




      Wilhelm II was the Emperor (or Kaiser) of Germany. He was one of Queen Victoria’s many grandchildren, but he wasn’t a nice grandchild: he hated the fact that Britain was powerful

      and had its own Empire. He was also vain, aggressive, tactless, boastful and rude, and called his granny the ‘old hag’! Not surprisingly, Victoria couldn’t stand him.




      He encouraged Germany to build a big navy to challenge the British at sea. Britain and Germany had once been friends, but now they were the worst of enemies.
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  The chief officer in the British Army was Field Marshal Horatio Herbert Kitchener. He was a mighty hero with a big bushy moustache, who’d led his troops at the Battle of Omdurman in Africa

  where they’d won a famous victory!
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  Kitchener had a niggling feeling that this war might be a bit different . . .
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  . . . and he wasn’t convinced the war would be over by Christmas. In fact he suspected it would last for years and that lots of people would get killed. He reckoned that Britain would only

  be able to win if it had a really big army.




  He needed lots of young men to join up quickly, so masses of posters were printed with his big serious face staring out of them, and the words ‘Your Country Needs You’ in big letters

  – if that didn’t scare people into volunteering, he didn’t know what would.




  But Britain’s men didn’t need scaring. They were simply itching to sign up. Kitchener had thought he’d be able to recruit 100,000 soldiers, but within two months a massive

  750,000 had volunteered!
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      BOY SOLDIERS




      It wasn’t just men who joined up; plenty of boys did as well, some as young as twelve! To fight abroad, soldiers were supposed to be over nineteen, but lots of boys lied about their

      age, and in all the excitement recruiting officers often didn’t bother to check their birth certificates before signing them up.




      Some eager lads wore their Sunday suits or their dad’s clothes to make them look older. Others gave fake names so that their parents wouldn’t be able to find them and drag them

      back home.


    


  


  

   




  

    

      COMPULSORY MOUSTACHES




      Boy soldiers and women were pretty easy to spot – they were the ones without moustaches.
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        (Guess which one’s the man)


      




      It was a rule that all members of the British Army had to grow one, because moustaches looked so manly.
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      Anyone found shaving their upper lip was severely punished.




      Eventually in 1916 this rule was dropped on the order of Lieutenant-General Sir Nevil Macready. This was partly because growing a moustache was a stupid thing to make people do, but also

      because Sir Nevil hated his own moustache so much.
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