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By 3.30 p.m. on June 6th the attack on the sup- June 
port line had been repulsed for the moment by Cap- ^ 
tain Styles and the machine-guns, but it persisted p!m. 
on the right-hand side of the road all the afternoon.
At about 4 o'clock the enemy determined to attack 
the support trenches now held by the 31st. Their 
avenue of approach was obvious. It was through 
the gap and down by the Zouave Wood. This is an 
old field of battle, fought over until every yard 
of earth is covered with the relics of the slain. Here 
in October of 1914 seven hundred of the Prussian 
Guard broke clean through the British front line, 
and paused as though bewildered when they found 
they had attained their object. They were imme­
diately caught in reverse by the fire of the 7th Divi­
sion, still holding the slope of the ridge to the right 
and left, and charged from the support trenches by 
the 52nd (Oxfordshire Light Infantry), who killed 
them to a man. For many months afterwards their 
piled bodies still cumbered the ground. The Ger­
mans, undismayed by this precedent, attacked down 
Zouave Wood at 4 o’clock and renewed their 
attempts during the course of the evening. The 
support trenches are good ones, the field of fire 
excellent, the wood itself devoid of all substantial 
cover, and the enemy gained nothing by the attempt 
except a heavy list of casualties. Hooge had gone, 
but the support line still remained.1 The main 
attacks were delivered in two waves at five yards’ 
interval and fifty yards’ distance. But although all 
the main attacks were repelled, the Germans suc-

1 Capt. W. E. Manhard, of the 8th Field Company R.E., 
showed great gallantry and devotion to duty in making the new 
front line secure. His splendid example was an inspiration to 
all ranks working under him.


