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heiﬁ}nt of 300 feet and dropped a large bomb on the railway junction. While
he did this he was the target of hundreds of rifles, of machine guns, and of anti-
aircraft armament, and was severely wounded in the thigh. ough he might
have saved his life by at once coming down in the enemy’s lines, he decided to
save his machine at all costs, and made for the British lines. Descending to
a height of only 100 feet in order to increase his sé:eed. he continued to fly and
was again wounded, this time mortally. He still flew on, however, and without
coming down at the nearest of our aerodrome. went all the way back to his
own base, where he executed a perfect landing and made his report. He died in
hospital not long afterward.

e outstanding feature of the action of the past week has been the steadi-
ness of our troops on the extreme left; but of the deeds of individual gallantry
and devotion which have been performed it would be impossible to narrate
one-hundredth part. At one place in this quarter a machine gun was stationed
in the angle of a trench when the German rush took place. One man after
another of the detachment was shot, but the gun still continued in action,
though five bodis lay around it. When the sixth man took the place of his
fallen comrades, of whom one was his brother, the Germans were still pressin
on. He waited until they were only a few yards away, and then pour
a stream of bullets on to the advancing ranks, which broke and fell back, leaving
rows of dead. He was then wounded himself.

Under the hot fire to which our batteries were subjected in the early part
of the engagement telephone wires were repeatedly cut. The wire connecting
one battery with its observing officer was severed on nine separate occasions,
and on each occasion repaired by a Sergeant, who did the work out in the open
under a perfect hail of shells.

On May 5th the followi%ticcount of the British Official Eyewitness, con-
tinuing the report of April , was published: :

About 5 P.M. a dense cloud of suffocating vapors was launched from their
trenches along the whole front held by the French right and by our left from
the Ypres-Langemarck road to a considerable distance east of St. Julien. The
fumes did not carry much beyond our front trenches. But these were to a
great extent rendered untenable, and a retirement from them was ordered.

No sooner had this started than the enemy opened a violent bombardment
with asphyxiating shells and shrapnel on our trenches and on our infantry as
they were withdrawing. Meanwhile our guns had not been idle. From a
distance, Eerhaps owing to some peculiarity of the light, the gas on this occasion
looked like a great reddish cloud, and the moment it was seen our batteries
poured a concentrating fire on the German trenches.

Curious situations then arose between us and the enemy. The poison belt,
the upper part shredding into thick wreaths of v:])or as it was shaken by the
wind, and the lower and denser part sinking into all inequalities of the ground,
rolled slowly down the trenches. Shells would rend it for a moment, but it
only settled down again as thickly as before.

Nevertheless, the German infantry faced it, and they faced a hail of shrapnel
as well. In some cases where the gas had not reached our lines our troops
held firm and shot through the cloud at the advancing Germans. In other
cases the men holding the front line managed to move to the flank, where they
were more or less beyond the affected area. Here they waited until the enemy
came on and then bayoneted them when they reached our trenches.

On the extreme left our supports waited until the wall of vapor reached our
trenches, when they charged through it and met the advancing Germans with
the bayonet as they swarmed over the parapets.

South of St. Julien the denseness of the vapor compelled us to evacuate
trenches, but reinforcements arrived who charged the enemy before they could




