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862 FROM BAPAUME TO PASSCHENDAELE
because of their good moral, and they were full of confidence

in their defensive position. They were perched up above the

swamps through which our men had to wade to get at them.

They had plenty of concrete houses for their shelter, and their

machine-guns. The weather was in their favour. They
guessed that the British would try to attack them again, but

they looked at the floods and rain-clouds, and felt safe, or

pretty safe. For some reason of psychology— which is

greatly influenced by shell-fire— these men of the 11th

Bavarian Division were not mutinous against discipline

like other Bavarians, who are cursing the Prussians because

of too much fighting, and malingering, and jeering at the

ofiicers, or refusing to go into the forward positions, like 800

men of the 99th Reserve Infantry Regiment, who, according

to a prisoner, revolted against going into the line at Lens.
" They were all sent to prison," says the man, " and seem to

have been veiy pleased with the change."

A look at a contour map explaijis the reason why the 11th

Bavarians were satisfied with their defensive position at

BeUevi;e, on Goudberg or Mcetschcele spur, which strikes out

westy;ards from the main Passchendaele Ridge. The deep

gully of the Ravelbeek runs below the slopes on which Bellevue

is raised, and down there there is one filthy swamp of mud and

water. On the other side of the gully is a hill which rises to

Passchendaele, and the separate hummock of Crest Farm,

south-east of that high pile of ruin, which commands the long,

wide view of the plains beyond. Bellevue on one side and

Crest Farm and Passchendaele on the other support each other

from attack, and from their blockhouses they are able to sweep

machine-gun fire upon any bodies of men advancing up either

slope. So the Australians found in the great attack on

October 12, when they had to fall back, when Passchendaele

itself was almost in their grip, because of the enfilade fire

from the groimd about Bellevue, while other Australians,

trying to work up those slopes on the west side of the Ravelbeek,

were terribly scourged by the machine-gun barrage. The

Canadians knew all that. They, too, had the black luck

of that terrible twelfth of October, when English and New
Zealand and Australian troops advanced into bogs, struggled

through a sea of mud, and failed to gain a victory, not by

lack of valour, for the courage of them all was almost supe^


