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Shelled zone, but with the help of 
tne gallant Yorkshire Light Infantry 
Hill 60.—Galley 3.
it managed to secure the trench 
t-Hill 60 was ours once more.

Deeds of Gallantry.

sent into action east of Ypres along ■ 
the Pilcken road. Its task was, in I I 
the words of a general officer, ‘‘one I S 
that alwayâ seems rather useless to I 
those taking part in it, that of mak-1 
ivg small attacks.” “But,” he added, e 
“without those attacks the enemy I I 
would have broken^ through and we I 
should not have b^en able to do I 1 
what we did, that is, come back in 1 
our own time to the<line we had pre-1 ” 
pared. Without these attacks all I • 
those arrangements for defence!,- 
wrould have been of no avail.”

I
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Some fine deeds of gallantry were 

performed on that sombre hillside. 
Privates Behan and Dryden of the 
Duke’s got separated from their com

bat charged a German trench

:

*

puny
single-handed, killing three Germans 
there and capturing two others. 
When they were reinforced by a de-

Meanwhile the Ï3th Brigade, which 
had shortly before come out of the 
inferno about Ypres, where the bat
tle was still raging, hoping for a 
much-needed rest, was sent up to 
Hill 60 with orders to counter
attack and recapture the position if

The hole was full of dead and 
wounded men. One of the wounded 
touched Gillespie’s hand. Recogniz
ing the regiment by the Kilmarnock 
bonnet, the wounded man saidlgpft- 
ly: “FÔr the love of Christ, Jock, 
give me a drink!” Gillespie handed 
him his water-bottle and th.e man 
drank and died with it in his hand.

The officer crouched there in the 
crater for a long time in the black 
darkness listening to the sounds that 
came from the German trench. All 
night a harsh ahd angry voice har
angued the men. Once there was a 
loud racket like the winding of a 
rattle, a blaze of red and green 
lights soaring heavenward with a 
tremendous fizzing, and then a deaf
ening explosion. "That’s the last of 
the old K.- O. S. B.s” was the offi
cer’s reflection, but it was in reality 
only a British shell that had explod
ed a box of Verey lights and with it 
a case of bombs. Presently Gillespie

the long grass, in the ditches, many Jgallant Dorsets lay. As the Devons 
plodded on through the dark, stum
bling over these prostrate forms, 
the men cursed the Germans savage
ly and bitterly.

\ROSSLEY’S EAST END THEATRE.The 13tff Brigade found it had ex
changed the inferno of Hill 60 for 
an equally stern ordeal in the shell 
swept salient of Ypres. For days 
it battled bravely under a most ter- | 1 
rible bombardment, doing their part 
with the French and the Canadians 
to keep the Germans from bursting 
through the gap they had rent in 
the allied line. It was a stern trial

1: ■taeliment of_ their comrades 
out an officer Behan took command 
with great ability. Both men were 
rewarded with the Distinguished 
Conduct Medal.
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The Devons held thejine until May
4, when, after dark, they were re-j possible The attack was fixed

ten o’clock that night (May 5), and

:t
for FIRST CLASS PROGRAMME,

For the rest of that day and all 
through the next, April 19. heavy 
righting continued. The Germans 
swept the hill with a terriffic bom
bardment and their bombers sent 

- bombs over incessantly into our 
trenches. Some of the shells fell 
dangerously close to the. Brigade 
Headquarters, but the Brigadier, who 
seemed to bear a charmed life both 
now and afterwards at Ypres, es
caped untouched. Not so his Staff 
captain, Captain Egerton, who was 
struck in the forehead by a splinter 
uf shell as he sat, in the door of his 
dug-out a few yards awpry from the 
general and instantly killed.

By this time the 13th Brigade was 
exhausted by its spell of hard fight
ing. The arrival of another brigade 
released the 13fh. who wtnt off to its 
rest billets away from the firing 
line, leaving the East Surreys and 
the Devons to hold the hill.

lieved by the Duke of Wellington’s, 
who had be.en detached from the 13th 
Brigade. Like the West Kents and 
the "Yorkshire Light Infantry, 
Duke’s had had the gaps made in

JACK RUSSELL, -in New Songs.
Hear “THE DREAM OF PEACE:” Wonderful ; ' 

. something never seen or heard before.

entrusted to the battalions originally 
concerned in the capture of the hill 
^namefy the West Kents and 
K. O. S. B.’s.

b{

W.
the( thefor weary men, but they acquitted 

themselves most gallantly of their 
task, though again at a heavy price. I ^eir ranks by the heavy fighting

filled up with drafts from home, men
Exceedingly Dark Night.

The conditions in which the at
tack was made were exceptionally 
difficult. The night was exceedingly 
dark, and the innumerable shell 

i holes and the coils of broken barb
ed wire spread about made anything 
like a rusji forward impossible. The 
Germans apparently had wind of the 
attack for they opened a tremendous 
bombardment directly the storming 
parties got away. The leading files 
were instantly mown down and 4he 
assault really never got under way.

One of the most dramatic adven
tures of this night of bloody fighting 
befel Lieutenant Gillespie 
K. O. S. B.’s. Appointed to lead the 
K. O. S. B.’s storming party he had 
posted a man to tell him when the 
West Kents had got awayVon 
left Someone shouted, “They’Ve off, 
sir,” and he leapt out over the para
pet, a rifle m his hands. A man 
caught him by the leg as he sprang, 
crying “They’re not awa’ yet, sir!’ 
The man was right. It was a false 
alarm. So Gillespie lay down in the 
open in front of the parapet until 
he saw the'dark figures of the West 
Kents spring forward, on his left. 
With a cry, “Come on, men” lie 
started off.

IllX
But while one of the greatest bat

tles of the war was raging in the 
wooded country about the ruins of 
Ypres, fighting, more desperate than 
ever, had broken out on Hill 60.
The Germans, foiled in all their at
tempts to regain by. legitimate me
thods of warfare what they had lost, 
had recourse to their asphyxiating 
gas tubes, which they had only just 
employed with deadly effect against 
the French and the Canadians north 
of Ypres. Sir John French wrote of 
this attack in his last despatch:
“The enemy owes his success . . *. 
entirely to the use of asphyxiating 
gas. It was only a few days later 
that the means, which have since 1 gering towards the dug-out of the

and officers new to the ground. At 
eight o’clock on the morning of May 
5, a warm spring day with a gentle 
breeze, the Germais launched azn- 
other gas attack and opened a heavy 
artMlery bombardment. The gas 
came down the hill, “gently, like a 
mist rising from the fields,” says 
one who saw it, in greater volume 
than ever before. The gallant Duke’s 
were overwhelmed. Choking with 
the gas, swept with shells and bombs 
and machine-gun fire, they were 
forced to ive ground.

COMING—We have secured the Famous
y

IAN McKENZIE and His Talented Lady
Artists.

!
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iOn Monday will be shown a splendid picture of 1 

oru BRAVE SOLDIER LADS in Scotland, brought! 
across by the officers who have just returned home. 
Come on and have another look at your boys.

managed to creep away and regain 
his trei^h unscathed.

West Kent Fiends.
On the right the West Kents fought 

like fiends, but made no headway. 
No fewer thftfh five D.C.M.s were the 
meed of honor they gleaned in the 
ajtaclt, Captain Moulton-Barrett, 
who led the storming party with 
splendid gallantry, receiving the 
Military Cross. Lieutenant Westma- 
cott, the machine gun officer, was 
itruek by a bullet and very serious
ly wounded while trying to rescue a 
German who^was half buried under 
debris.

Another counter-attack was made 
with the approach of daylight at 
2.30 a.m. (May 6.
Lighten fan try and the bombers of 
the Irish Rifles attacked the Zwar- 
telen salient. Two companies , of 
these splendid Yorkshire fighters got, 
into the salient and were never 
heard of again. / On the right the 
Cheshirqs assaulted with the bomb
ers of the K. O. S. B.s and made 
some progress, but finally had to re
tire. Nor could the Irish Rifles 
bombers made any headway, 
through the night fierce fighting, of
ten, at close quarters, went on amid 
a "'terrific bombardment with shells 
and bombs. We finally had to retire 
and consolidate our position on the 
lower slope of the hill.

That is the story of Hill 60. It has 
never yet been told, perhaps because 
the fight was dwarfed by the im
mense battles which raged about the 
Ypres salient during its denouement.

it was a failure, it was a glorious 
failure, and in the future no battle 
honor shall figuré more proudly than 
Hill 60 on the standards of the gal
lant Vegiments that fought, and died 
upon those barren slopes.

theThe Last to Leave.
That morning there appeared, stag-

L’nrestiug Thirteepith.
But there was to be little rest for 

the gallant 13th Brigade. It had 
hardly settled down in its new quar
ters before urgent orders reached 
its commander to push it up with all 

.speed to the support of the Cana
dians, whose flank had been exposed 
by the retreat of the French on the 
left before the gas attack of the 
Germans. The brigade was put un
der the orders of the general com
manding the Canadian Division and

proved so effective, of counteracting commanding officer of the Duke’s in 
this method of making war were put the rear, two figures,, an officer and 
into practice. Had it been otherwise an orderly. The officer was as pale 
the enemy's'1 attack on May 5 would as death, and when he spoke his 
most certainly have shared the fate voice came hoarsely from his throat, 
of all the many previous attempts | Beside him his orderly, with unbut

toned tunic, his rifle elapsed in kis 
hand, swayed as he stood. The offi
cer said slowly in his gasping voice: 
“They’ve gassed the Duke’s. I be
lieve I was the last man to leave the 
hill. The men aré all up there dead. 
They were splendid, 
ought to come and report.” 
officer was Captain G. Ü. Robins of 
the 3rd Battalion, East Yorks, who 
had been attached to the Duke of

his

he had made.”
>

The Dorsets, belonging to the bri
gade which had relieved the 13th, 
were holding the hill. It was in the 
early hours of May 1 that a low 
greenish cloud came rolling over the 
hill towards the trenches. Our men 
were taken unawares, unprepared. 
In a minuyf or two the gas had 
them in its grip and they were chok
ing with the stifling fumes. As the 
forms. of. the Germans appeared 
swarming out of their trenches these 
gallant Dorsets, half asphyxiated 
though they were, scrambled on the 
parapet of their trench and opened 
fine on them.

Low Green Cloud. %

The Yorkshire

I thought I 
That

Last Drink In A Crater.
It was a wild adventure, 

ground was full of holes in 
dead men lay, and the officer fell at 
every step. Still he plpnged on un
til, close to the German trench, he 
turned and looked and found he was 
all Wit alone. Only two officers and 
half a dozen men were there and 
the next moment the officers were 
shot down.

Above the line of the sandbags of 
the enemy’s trench, Lieutenant Gil
lespie could see the peints of the 
German bayonets. The Germans 
stand thus to repel an attack, with 
one finger on the^trigger ready to 
shoot through the head any man 
leaning oyer the parapet to bay
onet them from above. This Gilles
pie knew, so he discharged his rifle 
into the trench leaning well back. 
Then, hearing a commotion,^ he slip
ped for cover into a deep crater.

. t.
The

which

\ Wellington’s after their heavy losses 
at Hill 60 on April 18. They took him 
and his faithful orderly ’to the am
bulance, but, though the orderly re
covered, the gallant .officer died that 
night. “He was the last man to 
leave Hill 60.” No man could wish 
for a nobler epitaph than that.

SEELING CHEAP *

All<
A limited quantity

Lobster 
CANS

1 lbs. and 1-2 lbs.
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/Notwithstanding the deadly vapors 
the Dorsets kept their machine guns Another Gallant Man.

There was another gallant man inplaying continually on the Germans 
and thus prevented the recapture ol I that regiment, Private Thomas, tele- 
the hill. All that day the Devons, phone operator of the Duke’s. Though 
waiting in support, heard the brave | half-asphyxiated he stuck at his

telephone- box in the trenches until

Naval Reservist 
Writes From Buy GOODS Manu

factured in NEW-1 
FOUNDLAND & keep 
the Fathers at work

Portsmouthtap-tapping of our Maxims and knew 
that the Dorsets were sustaining forced to retire. Then, hearing that 

Again and | the trench had been lost, he insisted 
on going back to save his instru-

Also (Editor Mall and Advocate.)
Dear Sir,-^Some ten days ago you 

published a rumour about a letter 
from some of the crew of the missing 
ship Clan McNaughton, saying she 
had not been sunk, and that her crew 
were prisoners in Germany.

I have held from the beginning that 
this ship was captured. She is the 
only one whose disappearance is not 
fully accounted for. Having a nephew 
in her I am one of the many deeply 
interested parties.

Has anything been done to trace up 
thel etter or the source of that ru
mour. Should it be well founded it 
would be a great relief to hopeful but 
sorrowing hearts.

.<■3their grand old name, 
again during the day, in response tcBox

Shooks.
>

ments. Though the Germans were 
already in the trench, Private

urgent demands, the Deyons sent up 
ammunition for the guns that wer,e 
frustrating the enemy, 
was thick with empty 
cases when they relieved the Dor

vH

3 The ground j Thomas stolidly went back and 
cartridge ] brought his instruments into safety.

Private Murphy, an R.A.M.C. ofder-
- > ii

ly, wearing a respirator of his own 
invention, went up and down the 
trenches during the gas attack suc
coring the victims as best he was 
able. By prompt intervention, no
tably, he was instrumental in sav
ing the life of an officer who had 
had his femoral àrtery severed.

V Osets. ,

SMITH CO. Ltd. JJ.St.John
To Shopkeepers:

W. & G. Rendell’s 
Premises Burglarized

JThe Devons went up that night, 
cleverly led to our trenches without 
the loss of a man. In the fields, in

\ Thoughtful People \z it
i Are stretching their j 
i Dollars by having \ 
i us renovate the old 
i garments, andmake 
3 up remnants of 
5 cloth.

. y Late last night or early hour this 
morning burglars effected an entrance 
into the premises of W. & R. Rendell 
Water Street East, ransacked the 
place? broke open the desk in the rear 
of the place which they entered from 
the wharf. They got in by breaking 
a large pane of glass in the window 
and secured all the money left in 
the desk, which they forced open and, 
we" learn, considerable goods. Quite 
a number of various characters intent 
on robbery and other crimes are night
ly prowling about the city, and police 
find it difficult to cope with them.

:: mm
A

M1 hj The Germans showed a strange re
luctance to advance. Perhaps they 
remembered the lesson sonie of them 
had received on the day they gassed 
the Dorsets (May 1), when a party 
of them, bursting exultantly down 
the road over the hill, walked 
straight into the fire of a battery of 
our machine guns. The Dorsets and 
the Duke’s went for the survivors 
with the bayonet and killed or cap
tured every one of them. At one 
time on May-5, however, the situation 
seemed so critical that the Dev
ons beat up every reserve they could 
find, even ‘ taking the cooks away 
from their cooking-pots, and lined: 
them up in anticipation of a Ger
man rush. But that rush never 
came.
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ROYAL PALACE 

Baking Powder at 
50c dozen tins.

Pork and Beef P. J. O’BRIEN, P.P. 
Tors Cove, Aug. 30th., 1915.

*
C. M. HALL,

t Genuine Tailor and Renovator.
til THEATRE HILL ~ 
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An equal has not power over an 

equal.—Law Maxim. <8

* ■IN STOCK-PRICES RIGHT.
200 Barrels Boneless Reel 
150 HI. Barrels Boneless Beet 
150 Barrels Family Beel 
150 Barrels Beel Cuttings

The Foolish500 Dozen 
TOILET SOAP 

1 dozen in a Box, 
35c dozen.
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The banker “Jessie M„” Capt. John 
Lewis, arrived here Tuesday evening 
from the Banks, hailing for 600 qtls. 
She secured some bait and has sailed 
for Labarador. She is a Burin ves
sel and one of her crew named Foote, 
left her to enlist in the Newfoundland 
Regiment.

. It is estimated that in the manu
facture of a barrel of beer (31! 
gallons according to U.S. revenuey 
regulations) about 60 cents is ex
pended. This includes labor and 
cost of materials. The Champion' 
of Fair Play, leading liquor or-; 
gan, informs us that at five cental 
per drink the profits of a barrel of* 
beer range from $12.40 to $28.35* 
according to the size of the glass. 
These profits, it states, are basti
on the sale of the beer without 
foam. Thus does the “poor work 
ingman” enable the brewer to pres
sent Mrs. Brewer with a crown oft

• ? * • Xy- R

gold, his own wife the while go-/ 
ing hatless and hungry. '
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¥h r506 Dozen 
BLACK PC7PER, at 

10c lb.
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Horrors Of A May Day 
I would wish to abridge the hor

rors of that hot May day. Men have 
described to me the railway cutting 
as a shambles where the dead and 
wounded lay so thick that one had 
to move them out of one’s path to 
pass. 1 have seen that railway cut
ting myself, a bleak, ugly place, as 
railway cutting mostly are, with 
the singel line of rails all bent and 
broken by shell fire, silent and de
serted now, some of the dead still 
lying where they fell, for today no 
man may cross those rails and live. 
The spectacle was one that made 
the men who saw it, as they told me 
themselves, sick with horror and 
fierce with anger against thé fiends 
who had perpetrated this nameless 
crime.

ggg|i200 Barrels Bam Bull Pork 
100 Barrels Heavy Mess Pork 
150 Barrels Fat Back Pork 

25 Trees. Sinclair’s Spare Ribs

o
Mr. Wm. Hibbs, the local constable 

at Portugal Cove, arrived in the city 
to-day. Mr. Hibbs says that the traps 
at the Cove have secured from 30 to 
150 qtls. cod this summer.

!■:
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YOUR DINNER«> i ;*
5■ 150 Dozen 

lECTRIC PASTE,
the best Blacklead 

on the market,
48c dozen.

is the “real thing” if you have the 
right kind of a roast.

There isn’t a place in town we 
can recommend as highly for

ROASTS, CHOPS, Etc.

1:11
i ♦

Train NotesVi sir
Phone 647 for Prices.« Tuesday’s westbound express arriv

ed at Port aux Basques at 11 last 
night.

Yesterday’s left Gambo at 8.20 this

Wmmm iEil-fi as this market that we preside at. 
Meats here are the kind that make 
the dinner or breakfast “perfect” 
in every respect. Prompt deliv
ery and reasonable prices.

iv

Xa.m.Steer Brothers oThe incoming express arrived hère 
at 1.30 p.m. to-day. Alabama in* 1914 mined 16,593,42; 

tons of coal, worth $20,849,919 at the! 
mines.J.J.StJohn \ .Ej ♦ mm»/ /

1There is one thing to be said in 
favor of the egotist; he never gets 
lonesome.

M. CONNOLLY, 
’Phone 420. Duckworth St.
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Love the Clairvogant
A Vitagraph Society Drama featuring Maurice Costello.

“At the End ot a Perfect Day”
Adapted from the Song Poem of the same name by

t Essanay Company.
the *

“ SHORTY ”
The story of a street urchin who made good.

“Golf Champion Chich”/■
Evens links with Sweedie, a great comedy in 2 acts.

Harry Collins—Irish Tenor—Singing Classy Songs and Ballads
Good Music—A Cool and well ventilated Theatre.

A
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-THE MAIL AND ADVOCATE, ST, JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLA f SEPTEMBER 2, 1915—3.
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Glorious Fight at Hill 60
Described By One Near Scene

'

<

5c. CRESCENT Picture Palace 5c.

• "W >

NOTE—The First Performance on Wednesday Evening at 7 p.tn. sharp

THE MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY
Episode 15.—THE BORROWED HYDROPLANE.”

“FATE’S PROTECTING ARM”—A. melo-drama by the Bio-’ 
graph Company.

“A KEYSTONE COMEDY”—Fatty plays the strong man. 
Monday—Return engagement of the popular vocalists—ARTHUR D. HUSKINS, Tenor, and DeWITT C. CAÏRNS/Baritone.

THIS WILL BE A GREAT HOLIDAY PROGRAMME—DON’T MISS IT.

“IN THE HANDS OF THE JURY”—An all-star cast in a 
modern two-act drama. .:

“BILL GIVES A SMOKER”—A cortiedy with Fay Tincher.
h
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