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npccssanr that BeUcvue and Meetschcele should also be ours.
Iloth heights were taken this morning by the Canadians.

It was not a great battle in numbers of men, and the longest
distance to go was not more than a thousand yards, but it was a
hard battle, not won lightly, because of the desperate resistance
of the enemy, the difficulty of the ground, the badness of the
weather, and the physical hardships endured by the men. Theenemy had relieved his troops who met the Canadians' attack
on Bellevue on Friday last-the 11th Bavarian Division, who
are now said to be on their way to Italy-although I saw one
of their non-commissioned officers this morning, taken prisoner
a few hours before, after he had been lying in a shell-hole for
three days. He knew nothing about his division and nothing
about the German thrust in Italy. Nor did he care what had
happened over there, but was only glad to be out of the shell-fire
with the hope that the war would end soon, somehow and any-
how. His division had apparently been replaced by the 238th,
a strong and weU-disciplined crowd of men, who knew the value
of the Passchendaele Ridge, and fought hard this morning untU
the Canadians had forced their blockhouse when the rest ofthem ran back into Passchendaele.
The German Command probably expected an attack this

morning. As usual, yesterday he sheUed heavily over the
neighbourhood of our tracks and back areas of the battle zone
in order to hinder the getting up of supplies, and in the night
he sent out his air squadrons to bomb the country about Ypres
and try to play heU generally behind our lines. Our airmen
were about m the night too. It was the night of the full
mw>n, wonderfully clear and beautifid in this part of Flanders,
JUid many tons of explosives were dropped over enemy dumps
and batteries and routes of march. The weatherwise, who
have been gloomy sovls for some weeks, and no wonder,
predicted heavy rain before the night was out, and a rising
gale of wind. They were right about the wind. It came
howling across the sea and the flats from somewhere in the
west of Ireland, but it veered to the east later in the night
and the ram held off untU after midday. By that time our
attack had gone away and gained the ground ; and it is in their
new positions that the Canadians and other British troops arenow suffmng the foul storm, wth a cold rain slashing upon
them. The night was cold for them, and they lay out in sheU-
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