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2i8 WITH MY REGIMENT
were in the same boat, he told me—if the
Germans got the vill- -e he was going to stay
behind with the wounded.
At half-past five Evans came in with a

smashed arm.

y Goyle has gone," he said. " He was hit

twice before during the day. He was holding
out with a few men there and got a third
through the chest which did him. Edwards
was shot through the knee, and we had to
leave him. All the company officers are down.
A company has been surrounded and cut off.

Whew! you can't live out there." As he
spoke the firing swelled to a din unequalled
through the day. We heard shouts and curses.

The Germans were making a final tremendous
effort to break through.

" Our boys may do it," said Evans, " but
there are not many left." I lay back against
the wall, pulled out a cigarette, and threw one
to Evans. We could only wait. Suddenly
outside we heard a stamp of feet, a hoarsely
yeUed order, " Fix bayonets !

" another word
of command, and a mass of men rushed past
the window up the street, cheering madly.
"That's the s," cried a stretcher-


