6 THIRTY CANADIAN V.Cs.

went up with him from his former firing position
fell, one by one, crawled away or lay still in death.
But the Lance-Corporal continued to fire. The

pressure of his finger did not relax from the trigger
until he was shot dead.

SERGEANT-MAJOR F. W. HALL, 8TH BATTALION

IN the lesser wars of the past the Victoria Cross was
more frequently awarded for demonstrations of
valour in connection with the rescuing of wounded
under fire than for courageous acts designed and
carried out with more material and purely military
advantages in view. To risk one’s life, perhaps to
lose it, in a successful or vain attempt to save the
life of a disabled comrade was—granting favourable
circumstances and conditions—to be recommended
for that crowning award. When we consider the
nature of those lesser wars we appreciate the admir-
able spirit in which those recommendations were
made. Those were days of small armies, long
marches and short battles. The fate of the Empire,
say even of the world’s freedom, never hung upon
the turn of any one engagement. A soldier was
something more romantic then than a unit of man-
power.

The length, the unrelieved ferocity and the stu-
pendous proportions of this war, have somewhat
altered the spirit in which recommendations for
awards are made. The deed of valour must show
material rather than sentimental results; the duty
that inspires the deed must show a military rather
than a humane intention. The spirit of our heroes



