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of the fact that it was now high daylight, and Corporal
Payne and Private Rogerson as promptly volun-
teered to accompany him. The three went over the
parados, with their backs to the enemy, and instantly
drew a heavy fire. Before they could reach the
sufferer, who lay somewhere just beyond their
view on the top of the bank, both Payne and Rogerson
were wounded. They crawled and scrambled back
to the shelter of the trench, with Hall’s assistance.
There the Sergeant-Major rested for a few minutes,
before attempting the rescue again. He refused to
be accompanied the second time, knowing that as
soon as he left the trench he would become the target
for the excellent shooting that had already put
Payne and Rogerson out of action. It was his duty
as a non-commissioned officer to avoid making the
same mistake twice. He had already permitted the
risking of three lives in the attempt to save one life
and had suffered two casualties; but doubtless he
felt free to risk his own life again in the same adven-
ture as he had already successfully accomplished two
rescues over the same ground. He may be for-
given, I think, for not pausing to reflect that his own
life was of more value to the cause than the life of the
sufferer lying out behind the trench.

The fire from the hostile positions in front and on
the flanks of this point in our line was now hot and
accurate. It was deliberate, aimed fire, discharged
in broad daylight over adjusted sights at an expected
target. Hall knew all this; but he crawled out
of the trench. He moved slowly, squirming along
very close to the ground. The bullets whispered
past him and over him, cut the earth around him,
pinged and thudded upon the face of the bank before
him. Very low shots, ricocheting off the top of the
parados in his rear, whined and hummed in erratic
flight. He reached and crawled up the slope of the



