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by Brig.-Gen. Curry, in a singularly exact fashion, the position of the Third 
Brigade itself at the moment of the withdrawal of the French. The Second 
Brigade, it must be remembered, had retained the whole line of trenches, 
roughly 2,500 yards, which it was holding at 5 o’clock on Thursday afternoon, 
supported by the incomparable exertions of the Third Brigade, and by the 
highly hazardous deployment in which necessity had involved that brigade. 
The Second Brigade had maintained its lines.

It now devolvej upon General Curry, commanding this brigade, to repro­
duce the tactical maneuvres with which, earlier in the fight, the Third Brigade 
had adapted itself to the flank movement of overwhelming numerical 
superiority. He flung his left flank around south, and his record is, that in 
the very crisis of this immense struggle he held his line of trenches from Thurs­
day at 5 o’clock till Sunday afternoon. And on Sunday afternoon he had not 
abandoned his trenches. There were none left. They had been obliterated 
by artillery. He withdrew his undefeated troops from the fragments of his 
field fortifications, and the hearts of his men were as completely unbroken as 
the parapets of his trenches were completely broken. In such a brigade it is 
invidious to single out any battalion for special praise, but it is, perhaps, 
necessary to the story to point out that Lieut.-Col. Lipsett, commanding the 
Ninetieth Winnipeg Rifles, Eighth Battalion of the Second Brigade, held the 
extreme left of the brigade position at the most critical moment.

The battalion was expelled from the trenches early on Friday morning by 
an emission of poisonous gas, but, recovering in three-quarters of an hour, it 
counter-attacked, retook the trenches it had abandoned, and bayoneted the 
enemy. And after the Third Brigade had been forced to retire Lieut.-Col. 
Lipsett held his position, though his left was in the air, until two British regi­
ments filled up the gap on Saturday night.

The individual fortunes of these two brigades have brought us to the events 
of Sunday afternoon, but it is necessary, to make the story complete, to recur 
for a moment to the events of the morning. After a very formidable attack 
the enemy succeeded in capturing the village of St. Julien, which has so often 
been referred to in describing the fortunes of the Canadian left. This success 
opened up a new and formidable line of advance, but by this time further 
reinforcements had arrived. Here, again, it became evident that the tactical 
necessities of the situation dictated an offensive movement as the surest method 
of arresting further progress.

General Alderson, who was in command of the reinforcements, accordingly 
directed that an advance should be made by a British brigade which had been 
brought up in support. The attack was thrust through the Canadian left 
and centre, and as the troops making it swept on, many of them going to certain 
death, they paused an instant, and, with deep-throated cheers for Canada, 
gave the fust indication to the division of the warm admiration which their 
exertions had excited in the British Army.

The advance was indeed costly, but it could not be gainsaid. The story 
is one of which the brigade may be proud, but it does not belong to the special 
account of the fortunes of the Canadian contingent. It is sufficient for our 
purpose to notice that the attack succeeded in its object, and the German 
advance along the line, momentarily threatened, was arrested.

We had reached, in describing the events of the afternoon, the points at 
which the trenches of the Second Brigade had been completely destroyed. 
This brigade, the Third Brigade, and the considerable reinforcements which 
this time filled the gap between the two brigades were gradually driven fighting 
every yard upon a line running, roughly, from Fortuin, south of St. Julien, in 
a northeasterly direction toward Passchendaele. Here the two brigades were


