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Prime Minister’s Department,
19th November, 1915,

THE following weports received from the
. Official Press Representative with the Aus-
tralian Imperia] Forces are published for general
information.

W. M. HUGHES,

- Prime Minister.

_ Gasa Tepn, 29th October.—The Turks on 27th
QOctober, at noon, suddenly opened a bombard-
ment with all their guns along the whole of the
Anzac lines, particularly Lone Pine. "his con-
tinued for about twenty minutes, gradually dying
away, as the guns from all over the Anzac posi-
tion barked baek at them. The guns of the Olive-
grove batteries on the plain south of Anzac, -collo-
-quially known as *“ Béachy Bill,” were firing quick
salvoes of ten guns on the southern portion of the
line, but nothing following. It is not improbable
that this outburst meant fresh supplies of ammu-
nition were yet reaching the Turks, because similar
bombardments occur every two or three -weeks,
apart from general shelling. Probably it was
simply retaliation for the bormbardment which our
cruisers had directed the day befors against some
big Turkish camp, hidden away from our view,

somewhers amongst the gullies behind the wooded
hills opposite us. I mention this hombardment as’

- regular incident during thése long pauses of slow
modern warfare, when the ‘army becomes to all-in-
tents- and purposss, garrison living, except for
heavy tasks such as trench digging and . regular
garrison life. The life of the-men largely depends

«on provision of little harmléss-extra comiorts, such
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as tinned butter, by the canteen, which is still
irregular. Perhaps societies and committees which
kindly organize gifts for the troops would not
mind the suggestion that it is geuerally much
better tp make up consignments, for example, one
company or one hattalion. The labour of dividing
into suitable amounts can easily be done by women
at home, whereags herp it must be done by some
overworked staff officer, who is alveady completely
oceupied ; it is unnecessary to designate any par-
ticular unit. The amount of thieving oecurring
before the articles reach the troops is phenomenal.
Out of £19,000 worth for canteen, £b00 melted
before arrival. Oub of £1,000 worth of gifts for
the Australians, I believe nearly one-tenth was
stolen. The parcel post, however, is now far betler
guarded. : ' '

GaBa Tere, 1st November.— Following are the
details of deeds for which Victoria Crosses were
given to Australians during the battles of August
in. Gallipoli : —

After nearly three days’ fighting in the Lone
Pine trenches during the longest and fiercest hand-
to-hand struggle which hss yet occurred in the
Peninsula, the Turks still held a big communica-
tion tremch, winding almost directly into the’
heart of this maze of tremches. This trench led
almost directly to a point whick was at fitst
chosen for head-quarters,” and while Brigadier
Smythe was standing outside the office Turks had
come up to. the trench, marching calmly three
abreast, roynd the last &lbow into the full view of,
some who wers standing with the head-quazters
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party. Only a low barricade, breast-high, sepa-
rated them. Lieutenant Howell Price, now com-
manding the Third Battalion, shot two with a re-
volver. When the First Battalion came in shortly
after to relieve part of the garrison, Captain Sass,
of that battalion, decided it worth while to see
how much of this sap could be captured. .Accord-
ingly he took a rifle, and called three men to
follow him, carrying no rifles, but only sandbags.
His method was for himself o run forward to the
next bend of the trench, fire round it fiercely,
whether the Turks were there or not. The men
placed their sandbags in front of him, making a
low parapet. Then he ran on to the next bend,
and repeafed the process. He shot about twelve
Turks, and won about 20 yards of trench before
stopping. Early that afternoon Captain Shout,
of the 1lst Battalion, came along end joined his
friend. - They had a talk, and decided that they
could go further, They started together, Captain
Sass with a rifle, and Captain Shout with bombs.
Captain Shout had & good look round to ske the
position, and then pushed the barricade down.
They went forward two abreast, Captain Sass
shooting and Captain Shout bombing, As Cap-
tain Shout’s bombs fell those following could hear
the bustle of accoutrements and cries. Finally
they reached a point where they decided it was
suitable to build a last barricade. Captain Shout,
who all the time was laughing, and joking, and
cheering his men on, resolved to make a big throw
before the firal dash. He tried to light three
bembs at once, so that they might be quickly
thrown, and the Turks prevented from hindering
the building of the barricade. He ignited all three
bombs, and threw one. Then either the second or
third burst as it was leaving his hand, and shat-
tered one hand and most of the other, destroyed
one eye, laid his cheek open, and scorched his

breast and leg. Captain Shout, nevertheless, re-
mained conscious, talked cheerfully. drank tea,

and sent 2 message to his wife. Since the day of
his arrival he had been the heart and soul of this
section of the firing line, and his invincible buoy-
ancy and cheerfulness had been a great help to
the men.

Lance-Corporal Keyzor, who is a native of Eng-
land, obtzined his V.C. chiefly for his actions
in the south-eastern corner of Lome Pine, where
the situation was so difficult that a portion of the
outer trenches had been abandoned, and has since
not been held by ourselves or the Turks; and in
personally superintending the retirement, in which
Colonel Scobie was killed. Lance-Corporal Key-
zor is one of the best bomb-throwers in the army
corps. During these fierce attacks he was throw-
ing for 50 hours almost continuocusly. He was
not only throwing bombs, but constantly smother-
ing with a coab or sandbag the enemy’s hombs
which had fallen in the trench, and afterwards
throwing them back. Finally, when the enemy
cut down the time of the fuses, he caught several
bombs in the ajr, as if they were cricket balls,
and threw them back before they burst. The
picking up or smothering of bombs, or even catch-
ing them in the air, was a matter of such hourly
occurrence during the fights ab Quinn’s Post, Hill
60, and Lone Pine that scores. probably hundreds,
of cases are quite unmentioned, even where a man
picked up a dozen in one fight, but several cases
stand out above the others, and Lance-Corporal
Keysor's is one of these.

Private Hamilton’s cross was also won at Lone
Pine. About daybreak, when the Turks were be-
ginning to creep up to the communication trenches
to attack captured trenches with bombs, Private
Hamilton, who is attached to the 3rd Battalion,
climhed on to the top of the parapet and lay
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down in the open, overlooking a trench up which

" the enemy came, and told an officer below when-

ever the Turke were coming up to attack. Several
other men were up beside him for a portion of the
timme, doing the same, but Private Hamilton
stayed up theére under the open sky entirely un-
protected from shrapnel or snipers’ fire for six
hours, shooting approaching Turks and passing
down the word that they were coming.
Second-Lieutenant Throssell, of the 10th Light
Horse, won the Victoria Cress, at Hill 60, en 23th
August, when the 10th Light Horse was put to a
charge for a parapet four hours before daylight
in order to round off the capture of a redaubt
which we had previously not been able to complete..
Lieutenant Throssel] found himself on the extreme
right of a captured trench near Captain Fry, who
was doing perfectly heroic work holding the elbow
of the trench against the Turks. The men blew up-
the barricade, but in the first faint daylight the:
enemy came on again, plainly visible through the
scrub, and throwing bombs from both sides of
the trench. Throssell and Fry were fairly caught:
while they were putting up an overhead cover
against the bombs. Fry was picking up and
throwing back Turkish bombs. As Fry was about.
to pick up one bomb the men shouted, ** Leave it,
gir,”’ but Fry did not heed the men, ang picked
up the bomb, which killed him. From this time,
Throssell, a young second-lieutenant promoted
from the ranks, was left to continue the work
of holding the trench end while the men built a
barricade. Twice they had to retire and build a
fresh barricade a few yards farther back. Throssell
held the end of the trench practically by himself,
killing six or seven Turks with his rifle. He was
hit at 2 o’clock by a bullet in the shounlder, but
tock no notice of the wound. Ahout 4 o’clock he
was it again through the neck, but went on fight-
ing till 8 o’clock, when he was ordered by Captain. -
Kidd to leave the trenches.

Last week the weather, from being rough and
winiry, suddenly changed to summer. No rain
has fallen yet, oxcept a fow showers. To-day is
bright and wintry. Only trench sniping and a.
casua] bombardment is proceeding.

Gasa Tere, 6th November.—During the past
month the Turks have been racing us for the pos-.
session of a small knob on the ridge, extending
southwards from our lines towards the sea, near
Gaba Tepe. That is to say, during the perpstual.
extension of the lines by digging, which is always-
going on, the Turks and ourselves have both been.
taunelling and sapoing towards this place. Two-
pights ago we got there first; next day the Turks.
saw our sandbags on the crest, where before:
nothing but green scrub was growing around.
some half-forgotten Turkish trenches originally:
built against our landing. Next night they crept.
up, carrying sandbags in front of them, to the:
edge of the slope, and placed a low line of sand--
bags there 15 yards away from our own trench,.
and showered in bombs. The Light Horss holding-.
the post showered bombs back, and beat off the-
Turks. It was only s small affair, but the two
lines are now for the first time in as close contact.
at the southern end of the position as they are
along most of the rest of the old Anzac front.

Elsewhers in the line a few days ago five men lost-
their lives, and fifteen were injured in a most-
gallant attempt to rescue others from the effect.
of one of our mine explosions. Lieutenant Bowra.
end a young sapper knowing a working party
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-was due to enter the tunnel within little more

-than an hour, went down the gallery shortly after -
“the explosion in order to discover if it were safe,

but they did not return. -News was sent off to
-the Engineers, and meanwhile, Licutenant Bazley,
.of the Infantry, with a man named Currington,
went down but found the gas weakening- their
powers. Bazley mabpaged to get back; Currington
coming up the ladder fell back; by this time,
Lieutenant Thom, of the Engineers, had arrived,
and wenit down with a rope. Those above asked
presently, ‘‘Shall we pull yet?’ No answer
~came, They presently asked again; still no answer
«came, When asked a third fime, no answer was
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-pined to save Bowra at whatever cost.
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received. The rope was not tied to Thom, who
was 2 magnificent officer, and doubtless deter-
By this
time the rescue party at.the mouth was suffering
from gas, and severa} officers of the Engineers
and many Infantrymen were more or less seriously
overcome. The incident is worth mentioning on
account of the great gallantry of attempted
rescues. At least four others went down, and
several whose names are unnoted acted with the
greatest pelf-sacrifice. The casualties may possibly
be reported as due to gassing. This does not

mean that the Turks used poisonous gases; these

have never been used in Gallipoli,
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