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human, or rather human as we know it in this war, but by the
sheer impossibility of getting one leg after the other in the
shme that covered all this ground.

It was as bad on Friday morning—worse. The rain had
poured down all night and the shell-craters brimmed over, and
every track was so slippery that men with packs and rifles feU
at every few steps. Beyond the duck-board tracks there were
no tracks for 1500 yards, and there was a morass knee-deep
and sticky, so that men had to haul each other to get unstuck.
In the darkness and pouring rain and sheU-fire it was hardgomg—a nightmare of reality worse than a black dream. But
the men got to their places and lay in the mud, and hoped they
were not seen. As I said in my last message, some of them
seem to have been seen by hostUe aircraft coming out before
the moon went down, and the enemy's guns ravaged the
ground searching for them.
The 1 -ht body of Canadian troops worked up towards Crest

Farm along the main Passchendaele Ridge—that is to say, on
the nght of the Ravelbeek gully. Their ground here was very
bad, but nothing like that on the left below Bellevue. They
got close to Duck Wood, where there are a few stumps of trees
to give a meaning to the name, and on their right other troops
pushed forward towards Decline Copse, which protected their
flank. Heavy machine-gun fire came at them out of Duck
Wood, from sheU-craters and " piU-boxes," and the enemy
sheUed very fiercely aU around with high explosives and a
ffreat number of whiz-bangs from field-batteries very close to
them just below Passchendaele. AU the Canadian soldiers
speak of these whiz-bangs, directed, after the ground was
taken, by low-flying aeroplanes, who signaUed with flash-lamps
or with a round or two of machine-gun fire when they saw any
group of men. The signals were answered rapidly by a flight
01 the small shells.

But from a tactical point of view, apart from the hardships
and perils of the men, the situation on the Canadian right was
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to hold if all had been well on the other side of the Ravelbeek
up by BeUevue. All was not well there at that time. The
Canadian troops on the left were having the same tragic adven-
ture as befeU the Australians in the same place two weeks
before. In trying to work up beyond Peter Pan House they
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