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Prime Minister's Department,
Melbourne, 6th September, 1915.

THE following reports received on the 27th
August and the 1st September respectively

from the Official Press Representative with the
Australian Forces are published for general in-
formation.

ANDREW FISHER,
Prime Minister.

GAGA TEPE (Twenty - eight), 18th August. Au
inspection of the Turkish trenches captured
at Lonesome Pine has shown what an extraor-
dinarily formidable obstacle the 1st Australian
Infantry Brigade was up against when ordered
to take this position. For month upon month
we had seen Turks piling up colossal para-
pets, and could see the place was a laby-
rinth. It was because the place was so strong
and important, and because we desired to give
the Turks a really heavy blow at the southern
end of the line, that these trenches were chosen for
an attack. The 3rd Brigade had made a famous
assault at the landing, the 2nd had made a won-
derful charge at Cape Helles. The 1st Brigade
was, therefore, chosen to assault Lonesome Pine.

It was a tremendous job to put before any
Brigade, but these Australian Infantry never,
from the first to the last, showed the least concern
about it. I was with them before the start,
behind the parapet over which they knew
they would have to scramble five minutes hence in
the face of rifle fire, machine -guns, and shrapnel.
They did not know what might not be awaiting
them in the deadly space between the trenches, but
not one showed the slightest sign of uneasiness.
Each passed along the trench to find his platoon
just as a belated spectator might hurry to his seat
before the curtain rises. As he passed he would
recognise some friend. " Good -bye, Bill," he would
say; " meet you over there." " So long, Tom,"
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was the reply ; " see you again in half an hour."
" Are you going to get a photograph of us ?" they
would ask me. " How do you work it, on sand-
bags or through the periscope ? What sort of
camera is it ? My word ! what a chance for a
photographer would it not be," and then the con-
versation is suddenly cut short by the voice of a
little officer crouching just below the parapet.
" Get ready to go over the parapet." He glanced
down at his wrist watch, and so did I. 5.27. The
men crouched up a little higher on the recess, pre-
paring to spring. Those in the trench below got
a firmer foothold. The little officer unstrapped
a whistle from his wrist and held it between his
teeth; looked down at his watch again; the man
next me asked, " What time is it ?" T looked
down. " Well, I make it 5.29," I answered.

The bombardment had apparently stopped; a
few minutes breathless silence, then the whistle
sounded. Within a second the little officer had
blown his whistle too. There was a scramble of
feet over the parapet, the sound of falling earth,
and the knocking of accoutrements. The peck,
peck of mauser rifles from the trench opposite had
already begun, and gradually swelled into a rattle.
A. man fell past me into the trench bleeding from
a wound in the mouth. Out in the scrub the line
of our old pea -soup Australian khaki was racing,
jumping low bushes and wire, straight for the
enemy's trench. When they got there they ex-
perienced what, in military phraseology, is known
as a check; that is, say, instead of an open trench
into which one could jump and bayonet the Turks,
they found themselves looking down on a solid
roof a line of logs covered with earth, on which
a bombardment made no perceptible impression.
This surprise might well enough upset the nerves
of some troops, but the behaviour of the 1st
Brigade did not give to the onlookers the least
cause for anxiety. The men did not show the least .
sign of ever thinking of retreat; some ran on to
the second or third trench till they found open
trenches, where they could fire down and jump in ;
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others strung out along the first trench, firing into
the loopholes, from which the Turks were still
shooting; others jumped down into a fevv gaps
left without head cover; others noticed small man-
holes every here and there in the solid roof of the
trench, and began to lower themselves into the
trench feet foremost through these a daring
feat, which, if there had been only a solitary ex-
ample, would certainly have won a Victoria Cross
in any previous war. Such as could not get in
simply stayed outside on the parapet firing down
communication trenches until they could think
of something else to do.

Within a quarter of an hour all were in the
trenches. I saw about ten lines cross during two
hours under machine -gun, rifle fire, and such a hail
of shrapnel as temporarily shut out all sight of them
in places; and every line I saw seemed as eager as
that first one. Australian Infantry has made for
itself a wonderful name in Gallipoli. Certainly
no finer feat has been accomplished here than this
taking of Lonesome Pine and holding it against
a counter - attack lasting six solid days. New
South Wales cannot be too proud of her men.

The Australian Naval Bridging Train landed
with the British Force at Suvla Bay.

GLBA TEPE (Twenty - nine), 24th August. On
the afternoon of Saturday, 21st August, the
British, after a heavy bombardment of the
Turkish positions, moved out from Suvla, ad-
vancing, line upon line, across the plain.
Troops from Anzac moved out to meet them;
that is to say, the extreme left of the Anzac
line swung round, carrying the Turkish trenches
on the edge of the foothills until the Anzac left
met the right of the Suvla force in the cultivated
fields east of Suvla Bay. A force from the 13th and
14th Battalion moved down a gully side under a
heavy fire, and hung on about 100 yards from the
Turkish trenches on the opposite slope. The
Canterbury and Otago Mounted Rifles charged,
and took an adjoining portion of this trench,
which they still hold. Early on Sunday morn-
ing, the 18th Battalion was ordered to charge the
trenches to the left of the New Zealanders. By a
fine charge, the 1t,tii took one trench, but, being
unused to bomb warfare, were forced to retire be-
fore a bomb attack, which the Turks kept up from
a trench 20 yards distant. British troops and
the 19th Battalion expended their line to the plain
joining the Suvla Force.

An extraordinary incident occurred before
daylight on Sunday morning. About 300 'Turks,
carrying rifles and with bayonets fixed, walked
out from the dense scritti in front of the
captured trenches, and stood there talking,
whilst odd groups cause forward to the edge
of our trench, holding up their hands. Our
men pulled some into our trench, signed to them
to lay down their arms, and then sent them back
to the others to instruct them to lay down their
arms and surrender. The men could be seen
carrying on an animated conversation in the
moonlight; then a Turk advanced with bayonet
fixed towards a machine -gun which the New Zea-
landers had captured from the Turks, and which
the Maoris were using against the 'Turks. The
Turk signed to our men to throw down their arms,
as if he believed he was accepting their surrender,
not they his. The Turks were talking in a
friendly manner to our men, neither understand-
ing, but sometimes actually shaking hands ; then
one attempted to pull a New Zealander out of the
trench ; the New Zealander shook himself clear.
The Turk did not fire, but this clearly showed the
impossibility of carrying on a conversation, which,
as the Turks did not lay down their arms, was
broken off.

The clergy with the Australian Forces have re-
cently given magnificent proof of their devotion
to their country and their duty by the sacrifice of
their lives. During Saturday's fight many of our
wounded were in a position of the utmost peril
owing to their lying on a slope exposed to Turkish
fire, and owing to the approach of bush fires
started by shells. One chaplain worked inces-
santly, withdrawing from peril all men whom it
was possible to reach. Next morning, whilst
waiting to read the Burial Service, he heard a
wounded British soldier lying in the danger zone
crying out, and went forward immediately, tak-
ing two stretcher bearers, one of whom was, him-
self, a Presbyterian Minister, who enlisted in the
Army Medical Corps. The three, crawling,
reached the wounded man. The chaplain had
managed to drop him about one yard from a posi-
tion directly facing the enemy's trenches when a
sharpshooter hit both clergymen. The chaplain
died before reaching a hospital ship. The Pres-
byterian escaped with a wound. At least two
clergymen were hit during the attack on Lone
some Pine. One, the Dean of Sydney, was saved
by the buckle of a cholera belt, receiving only a
slight scratch, when crossing to a captured trench.
Another clergyman, serving as an officer of an
Infantry Regiment arriving that morning, in-
sisted on going into action, and was fatally hit
within a minute after crossing the parapet.
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