TRENCHING AT GALLIPOLI

Caribou Ridge came the bullet that sent me off
the Peninsula. The machine guns on Caribou
Ridge not only swept part of our trench, but
commanded all of the intervening ground. This
ground was almost absolutely devoid of cover.
Several attempts had been made to rush
those guns. All these attacks had failed, held
up by the murderous machine-gun fire. Whole
companies had essayed the task, but all had been
repulsed, and almost annihilated. It remained
for Lieutenant Donnelly to essay the impossible.
Under cover of darkness, Lieutenant Donnelly,
with only eight men, surprised the Turks in the
post that now bears his name. The captured
machine gun he turned on the Turks to repulse
constantly launched bomb and rifle attacks.
Just at dusk one evening Donnelly stole out to
Caribou Ridge and took the Turks by storm.
They had been accustomed before that to see
large bodies of men swarm over the parapet in
broad daylight, and had been able to wipe them
out with machine-gun fire. All that night the
Turks strove to recover their lost ground. The
darkness that confused the enemy was the New-
foundlanders’ ally. One of Donnelly’s men,
Jack Hynes, crawled away from his companions
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