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excitement of the infantryman in a bayonet charge.
He claps his gun, that complicated, high-priced and
prodigious weapon, at the very head of the enemy,
as if it were no more than a pistol.

On this occasion the guns were not lost. They
were extricated from beneath the very boots and
bayonets of the enemy and withdrawn to open fire
again from a more secure position and at a more
customary range. They were ‘ man-handled ” out
and back by the survivors of their own crews and of
the supporting company of infantry ; but all those
heroic and herculean efforts would have availed
nothing if Corporal Fisher had not played his
part.

Fisher was in command of a machine-gun and four
men of his battalion—the 13th. He saw and under-
stood the situation of Major King's battery and
instantly hastened to the rescue. He set up his gun
in an exposed position and opened fire on the advane-
ing Germans, choosing for his target the point of the
attack which most immediately menaced the battery
of field-guns. His four men were put out of action.
They were replaced, as they fell, by men of the 14th,
who were toiling near-by at the stubborn guns.
Fisher and his Colt remained unhit. The pressure of
his finger did not relax from the trigger, nor did his
eyes waver from the sights. Eager hands passed
along the belts of ammunition and fed them into the
devouring breech. So the good work was con-
tinued. The front of the attack was sprayed and
ripped by bullets. Thus it was held until the
18-pounders were dragged back to safety.

Not satisfied with this piece of invaluable work,
Fisher advanced again, took up a yet more exposed
position, and, under the combined enemy fire of
shrapnel, H.E., machine-guns and rifles, continued
to check and slay the Germans. The men who



