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: All these jolly fellows went down with their ship in the Battle of Jutland. Thé‘ photograph was taken
né_aong among the stokers and the negative mailed to England on the last mail which left before the battle.
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THE THIR

D BATTLE OF YPRES: CANADIANS'
“SUPERB HEROISM

By BECKLES WILLSON, Londbn “Daily Express” Special Correspondent

..\ British- Headquarters, June 8—Mo-
mentous events have been happening
elsewhere in rapid and tragic succession.
Public attention has largely been divert-
ed from this sector. Even had the of-
ficial communiques been less meagre, it
woulll, perhaps, have been hard for the
English reader to keep a healthy sense
of proportion. Whatever the cause, there
is ample reason to believe that the na-
ture; extent, and significance of the late
third battle of Ypres are not generally

+ On Friday, June 2, a crescent-shaped
line, extending from the  little village
of Hooge on the north to Hill 60 on the
south, and passing through Sanctuary

miles, was held by soldiers from the
overseas west. 'They were ranchers,
farmers, and miners, and they were mer-
chaits and clerks from Winnipeg, Cal-
gary. and Vancouver. Some hailed from
Torénto, and others from as far east as
Montreal. On their extreme left, where
it linles up with a British division, was a
fumous regiment whose 'deeds- have al-
ready thrilled the Empire, which, repeat-
edly shattered, has returned again and
again to take up a post of danger on the !
firing line. Others were the Canadian
Mounted Rifles and the Royal Canadian
Regiment. | ;
Tragedy-Haunted Ruins

The two divisions to which these
troops belong have been in the trenches
for many months, watching, eagerly and

tly, every move of the enemy’s
games: What that game was every man
knew well. It was to push pass them
-and § that tragedy-haunted grey heap
of ¢ bling masonry which a brief year
ago was still called the city .of Ypres.
This each and every man of them was
ﬁl to defend to the last drop of his
fe’swblood. For weeks there had been
a arative lull; brigades, weary with
work  and tension, came in and out, as
they‘were relieved or went to relieve.
Yet fippermost in every mind was this:
hén will the next big push come,
and where? Twice the Germans have
‘come’ on in smashing force to destroy
the' Ypres salient; two deadly battles
n fought. Am I fated to take

the third?”
jquestion whether this battle in
uwary Wood was a real battle, an
ant battle, may be answered here
once and for*all. If you were to take all
the actions along the British front, from

fllustrates so vividly, so intensely, the
‘character of t,he fighting in this

tained in effectiveness. After breakfast
the men were observed to-. be every-
where in high spirits, and went"about
their tasks of digging, repairing, rifle-
cleaning, and 'general tidying up with
great good humor. General Mercer visit-
ed a number of the officers’ dug-outs.
The day’s work had begun well—all
were at their appointed posts. Occasion-
ally a sniper’s rifle rang out or -a bullet
whizzed harmlessly overhead. A soldier
told me he was watching a flight of birds
immediately above him in the clear blue
sky when “the thing” happened. He did
not . see :the sky again for hours, and
when he did he was on his back being
borne on a stretcher to the rear. i

It was the lull before the storm. At
twenty minutes to nine o’clock, without
any warning, hell broke loose. The de-
tonation Was stunning, absolutely over-
whelming, It did not come from one
part, but from the whole length of the
opposing line opposite the Canadian
Division. It not only deafened the ear
and paralysed the nerves; but instantly
the firmament became blackened. For
the next few minutes dazed men groped
about in the darkness, unable to hear
any word of command from thejr 'offi-
cers, instinctively clutching their rifles
and waiting for what was to happen.
The two generals, attempting to reach
the gommunication trench, found their
retreat cut off. For the first minutes
it appears that no shells, -or very few,
fell into the front trenches, and the ma-
chine gunners and trench mortar men
held to their posts. But behind our
front line a high wall of descending
shells, screaming, crashing, exploding,
emitting clouds of noxious smoke seemed
to shut off charnce of escape. -
Moments passed that seemed hours, and
then the iron and steel missiles began to
rain down and explode in the front line,
scattering death and destruction. No-
thing could live for long in such a temp-
est. The sides of the trenches began to
crumble and fall in. Yet by a miracle
our men held on, darting from one de-
vastated section to another in order to
gain refuge. A mine exploded, leaving
a grim and enormous crater. The com
munication trench was by this time bat-
tered flat. Orders were conveyed to the
men to withdraw, and some few hun-
dreds attempted to beat a retreat
through the deadly barrage. One, two,
three hours passed; not for a moment—
not for a single second—did the hideous
thunder slacken,

tillery was indistinguishable, but a great
volume of British shells pierced the in-

al .a’ft combines the essential features
* all, ‘with the exception of poison gas.
prief, ‘'compact, and murderous, it was
by far
ans have yet been subjected. As!
Lan eﬁhibition of British steadfastness it |

the greatest ordeal to which the |

. is unsurpassed in the war. “Comparable |
A% “enly to Verdun” is the comment to me:
. of a distingiished commander, when the |

fury-of the German bombardment was
mentioned.

“Silent Lizzies”
On' this brilliant June morning, be-:

away, the enemy had been massing his
‘ ry—guns of every age, shape and

20ws . of German gunners along those
_two miles of front daily awaited the

come. General Mercer, ever aler$, often
astir soon after daybreak, had gone for-
ward to the front trenches at so early an
hour as half-past six. He was met by
General Victor Williams, commanding
the brigade then holding the front
#renches. These, in company with the

tion.

The soil here is loose and damp and
gandy, and only by rigid care and inces-
sant exertion can the trenches be main-
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IS YOUR TONGUE FURRED ?

HAVE YOU HEADAGHE ?

How few feel well this jtime of the
ear? The whole system needs house=
eaning; the blood is impure; it needs
riching. Nothing will do the work
ore effectively than Dr. Mamilton’s

Take them at night and you feel

T

pices, Dr. Hamilton’s Pills are safe for
young and old alike. Try this won-

ul family medicine today, it will do

a world of good. Whether for bil-
jousness, headache, lack of appetite or
Dr. Hamiltons Pills will

fernal barrage and crashed eastward in-
to the German line. Once, it is related,
two shells from opposing sides collided
in mid-air with a shriek that actually
rose above the tempest.

wrought great havoc among the enemy,
but they were severely handicapped by
the nature of the ground.

Terrible Moments, :

It was now that there took place in the
intervening ground between the enemy’s
barrage and our own a thousand strug-
gles between brave men palpitating with
health and life and hundreds of merciless
hidden machines belching forth frag-
ments of insensate metal. For this is
modern warfare,

Meanwhile, on our side of the barrage,
several battalions of desperate men were
watching for a chance to cleave their
way through to their comrades in peril.
In the intervening territory several gal-
lant men were ministering to the wound-
ed. Stretcher-bearers were moving back-
wards and forwards as though
nerves were of steel. Officers were col-
lecting their men together in places of
uncertain refuge. Colonel Shaw, for in-
stance, directed eighty of his men to
Cumberland dug-outs—a little shallow
square. When it became too hot there,
he forced them all out through a gap and
told them to get back. He refused to
leave his wounded men, and remained
there at his post until a shell struck him
and he was killed.

Seventy yards from the spot was the
dressing station of his battalion. Here
another brave officer toiled unceasingly
all through that terrible morning, the
wounded coming to him, many crawling
on hands and knees, by scores. Before
the war this R. A. M. C. captain was a
Jjovial ship’s surgean in a steamer plying
between Vancouver and Honolulu. He
was a man, of infinite courage—“nothing
ever rattled him or upset his temper,”
sald one survivor to me. When the
dressing station was shelled he moved
with his assistant, deliberately and cool-
ly, to another on more exposed ground,
1a.nd continued his human work to the
ast.

A certain private hailing from 'Kam-
sack, in distant Saskatchewan, was min-
istering to an officer and three desperate-
ly wounded men. He refused to leave
theta when the lull came, and the Ger-

cure, 25c. per box at all dealers:

m yere secn advancing, although they

-
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their

Our gunners!
worked madly, and it is certain they

!

urged him to do so. “I said I'd stand
by you, boys,” he said, “and I will.”
That was the last that was seen of him.

By this time—it was ten minutes to
one o'clock—after four hours’ steady
bombardment—the storm of shell ceased
as suddenly as it had begun. Forth right
from the opposite trenches, sprang -a
swarm of grey-coated Huns. Fully ac-
coutred, and with overcoats, and full
packs, they advanced on the run, yell-
ing wildly. They must have been firm-
ly convinced that amid those rugged,
battered, seared, and bloody mounds and
ditches, which four hours before had
been the British trenches, not one single
human soul had escaped.

Of those advancing hordes certainly
few were in proper fighting trim. They
came forward gaily, light-heartedly, as
victors after a victory. It was then the
most wonderful thing happened. Out of
the earth there sprang up a handful of
wild-eyed soldiers, two officers among
them, muddled and reeking with sweat,
and, running forward with upraised
rifles and pistols, they bade defiance to
the oncoming foe. On they ran, -and,
having discharged their weapegns, flung
them in the very face of the Huns.
Death was inevitable for these—the only
remaining occupants of the British front
line—and it was better- to die thus,
breathing defiance to the enemy, than be
shot in a ditch and spitted through with
a Hun bayonet.

The “Princess Pats."“*'

Only the wounded or those suffering
from shell-shock fell into the hands of
the enemy, and among these were Gen-
eral Williams and €olonel Usher, both
of whom were in a communication
trench. A Toronto officer, himself in
the very thick of the fight and who per-
formed wonders of valor, mentions that
he, had last seen General Mercer sitting
dazed and deafened on the ground just
as the shelli fire ceased and the Germans
were advancing. General Willlams was
slightly wounded in the face.

‘The cessation of fire was the signal for
the Canadian supports to hasten for-
ward to meet the enemy, who was now
advancing in force and bringing up his
machine gunners.and bombers. The bat-
talion holding Maple Copse planted itself
firm and refused to budge, and, having
Idug itself in, still holds that position. Its
commander, Colonel Baker, was unhap-
|pily hit by a shell in the lungs, and died
| later in the day. The Princess Patricias,

On our own side the sound of our ar-; holding Hooge, fought with all their ac-

customed gallantry, led by the brave
Colonel Buller, and helped, although at
great cost, to check the further German
advance. Colonel Buller met his death

ond in command, Major Hamilton Gault,
was wounded in two places, but it is
hoped not seriously.

It would be impossible within these
limits to recount even a tithe of the cut-
standing deeds of heroism of that aay’s
battle, which waged without cessation
until nine at night. I could relate meany.
One striking story there is of a parson
from Medicine Hat, on the Bow River.
At the outbreak of war he flung aside
his surplice and enlisted as ‘a pivate.
He came to England with his nattalion,
where his talent for ministration and
good works could not be conceaied, and
he was promptly, when a vacancy oc-
curred, appointed chaplain.

With Bare Fists.

When the battalion arrived in France
he felt it his duty to strike a blow of
a sterner sort for his country, and return-
ed to the combatant ranks. He, on this
day in Sanctuary Wood, wielded a rifle
with accuracy and effect as long as his
ammunition lasted, and then went after
the Germans with a bayonet. After one
particularly - fierce thrust the weapon
broke. Whereupon this officer bared his
arms and flew at one brawny Boche
with his fists, and the last seen of him
he was lying prone and overpowered.

The outstanding feature of the day is,
however, not the numerous traits of in-
dividual valor. It is the marvellous dis-
cipline and cohesion of the officers, ron-
commissioned officers, and men, whick I
find evoke most praise from the surviv-
ors. When one was struck down and
unable to give orders, another {ock his
place automatically, and was obeyzd im-
plicitly and instantly. :

In most of the battalions the losses
have been very severe. But the motale
of all ranks was unimpaired, and the
men, who had been through an <xperi-
ence which might well weaken the pur-
pose of the strongest and stoutest, were
fit and ready at dawn on the morrow to
undertake a counter-attack, the tale of
which I must leave to be told.

{

“Here comes Binkers. He’s got a new
baby and he’ll talk us to death.”

“Well, here comes a neighbor of mine
who has a new setter dog. Let’s intro-
duce them to each other and leave'’em

to their fate”

in the most heroic fashion, and the sec-{ ~

VICTORY F
THE ALLIES

British and French Sweep
Through German Lines

=

Begin Great Offensive

Advance Along Front of 1 wenty-
five Miles to Depth of Several
Mile« in Places---Many Positions

. of « re . Importance Captured
and 1ied

Paris, July 2—The battle of the
Somme, now in full progress,
Mmarks the opening of the Franco-
British offensive long expected as
a critical, if not the decisive stage
of the war.

Early reports today show that
the - Entente Allied forces are
sweeping forward along a 25 mile
front. The French already have
taken about 6,000 prisoners, while
the Allied lines have enveloped,
within the last 24 hours nine vil-
lages and fifty square miles of
French territory held until now
by the Germans. -

The fighting lines extend be-
tween a great number of small
villages whieh are usually devoted
to textile industries, while the out-
lying agricultural sections are
level fields chiefly devoted to beet
culture for the extensive sugar
production of France,

The intense bombardment of the last
four days was the signal for an advance
over these fields beginning at 7.80 o’plock
yesterday morning. The Allied artillery
then lengthened the range so as to cut
off all communication between the first
German line and the German reserves
in the rear. This made it imppssible for
the Teutons to utilize their. perfect or-
ganized places for the shifting of troops
and for the hringing up of reinforce-
ments. It is thought by French military

bservers that the Germans miscalculated

the intentions of the Entente Allies and
expected’ the attacks further to the
north.

Huns Flee in Paaic,

The villages which the French captur-
ed in the first sweep include Dompierre,
Becquincourt, Bussus and Fay, and these
and the towns taken by the British—
Moniauban and Mametz—were all found
to have been strongly fortified by the
Germans. The Allies, prefiting from
their experience in this war, quickly
threw up strong earthworks &round the
villag®s thus taken in ordet fo protect
thein against counter-atfacks. ' It was
not before night, however, that the Ger-
mans were able to deliver any counter-
attack. This was centered against the
Freuch position on the outskirts of Har-
Gecourt and it ‘was ‘repulsed with heavy
losses, ending in a precipitate retreat.

In addition to the military success the
Terrain over-run by the Allied troops
has an exceptional strategic importance.
Four of the towns captured by the
French .are only seven miles' west of
Peronne, the chief railway from the Ger-
man center at Cologne to the German
front in the region of Neyon and Sois-
sons.

Threaten to Cut Railway.

The Germans headquarters is at St.
Quentin, 25 miles southeast of Peronne.
Already the French forges threaten Pe-
ronne with the evident ‘purpose of cut-
ting the trunk railway there, which is an
indispensible artery for German mili-
tary reinforcements.

Verdun, a German Nightmgtc.

Desperate fighting cobtinues around
Verdun, and although this field of ac-
tion is separated by nearly one hundred
miles from the fighting in. the north,
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BRANCHES IN ALL CITIES

with heavy German losses and the tak-
ing of prisoners, The French are thus
keeping the Germans fully occupied at
Verdun, and are preventing them from
sending reinforcements to relieve their
weakened line in the north.

Verdun is considered part of the vast
movement unfolding.

gressive at Verdun, today’s report
shows an dttack on Dead Man’s

The French have now taken the ag—l

|

On Russian Front

Desperate attacks against the Rus-
sian line at various points have been
definitely repulsed according to an of-

Hill, ficial statement issued at the war office,

( : T
although preceded by “gusts of 'fire” and

made by infantry in mass formation.

TELEGRAPH GAVE THE NEWS

The citizens of St. John were hungry
yesterday for news of the big offensive
movement by the Allies. The Telegroph
jssued a special edition yesterday after-
noon and the sale was a big one. Every-

where there: was a big demand aad!llo :
issue satisfied the people, especially those

who had relatives at the front. ' The -

news boys reaped a harvest and as a re-
sult two Nathan boys sold one thousand
copies; McCullum brothers sold seven
hundred and many others managed with-
out any difficulty to sell hundreds. It
was a day on which the public craved
for news and it was given them.’
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