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Ws youth. He knew the fuU meaning of war yesterday bythe concrete blockhouse on the Tracas road. He had a irroup

asked them to stick it out with him. They stuck it out until
all were killed or wounded, and the last of them still standing

Z^l^^ JT^T^l- J '^^ "°* '^^^ '^ ^'^^n he was standing
at the end, tor he had been wounded. He had been wounded
not once only but eight times, and still he asked his men
to stick It out with him, and at last feU among them, and
so was picked up by the stretcher-bearers when they came
searching round this place under heavy fire, and found aU themen lying there.

There was a queer kind of road go nowhere and comingfrom nowhere east of Papa House. : or some time before the
battle Germans were seen coming out of it, remarkably clean,and not like men who have been living in mud-holes. It is a
concrete street tunnelled and apertured for machine-guns, and
bullets poured from it yesterday, and the London lads had a

Rnli r'^-" Tf ?• '^^ ^°^«« Regiment and the
Royal Fusihers who fought this battle, and not far from them
were the Artists Rifles-the dear old "Artists" who in the
old Volunteer days looked so dandy in their grey and silver
across the lawns of Wimbledon. They suffered yesterday in
helhsh fire, and made heavy sacrifices to prove their nuJit-.
It was a fight against the elements, in league with the Germ^
explosives, and it was a frightful combination for the boys ofLondon and the clean-shaven feUows of the Naval Brigadewho looked so splendid on the roads before they went into thismud They did not gain all their objectives yesterday, butWhat glory there is in human courage in the most fiery ordeal
they gained eternally.

The gunners were great too. They were in the mud like the
infantry m some places. They were heavily shelled, and the
transport men and gun-layers and gunner officers had to get a
barrage down when it was difficult to stand steady in the bogs.
They have done this not for one day and night but for many
days and nights, and the strain upon tiiem has been nerve-
rackmg. After the last battle, when the Londoners were
reheved and marched down past the guns, they cheered those
gunners who had answered their signals and given them great
bombardment and worked under heavy fire. I think the cheers


