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have seen Gennans running out of Gheluvclt ChAteau, a
huddle of broken waUs now after this three years' war, and
escaping down the Menin road. Nothing -s very definite as I
write fh)m that part of the line, as nothing can be seen through
the darkness of the storm and few messages come back out of the
mud and mist.

Northwards the Canadians have taken many " pill-boxes "
and an uncounted number of prisoners—not easily, not without
tragic difficulties to overcome in the valleys of those miserable
beeks, which have been spilt into swamps, and up the slopes of
the Passchendacle spur, such as BeUevue, with its concrete
houses which guard the way to the crest.
North still, beyond PoelcappcUe, where the Broenbcek and the

Watervlietbeek intermingle their filthy waters below two spurs,
which are thrust out from the main ridge like the horns of a bull,
south of Houthulst Forest, battalions of the London Regiment
with Artists Rifles and Bedfords have attacked the enemy in his
stone forts through his machine-gun barrages and have sent
back some of their garrisons and struggled forward up the
slopes of mud in desperate endeavour. And on the left of us
this morning the French made an advance where all advance
seemed fantastic except for amphibious animals, through
swamps thigh-deep for tall men. This was west of a place
falsely named Draeibank, and surrounded by deeper floods,
which would have made the most stalwart " PoUus " sink up to
their necks, and, with their packs on, drown. It was no good
going into that, though on the right edge of the deep waters
some French companies waded through and took a blockhouse,
with a batch of prisoners and machine-guns.
West of Draeibank there were several blockhouses, but their

concrete had been smashed under the French bombardments,
and those Germans who had not been killed fled behind the
shelter of the waters. Their barrage of gun-fire fell heavily
soon after the attack began by the French, but for the most
part into the floods which our "Poilu" friends did not try to
cross, so that they jeered at these water-spouts ahead of them.
Our troops had a longer way to go and a worse way, and it

has been a day of hard fightmg in most miserable conditions,
Their glory is that they have done these things I have named on
such a day. The marvel is to me that they were able to make
any kind of attack over such ground as this. In those vast


