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Garrirort, 20rix May,—1T have alrcady givenr a
full accounts of the evenis of the memorable Sun-
day on whiech the Australians and New Zealanders
landed about 2 miles north of the promentory of
Gaba Tepe. A conneeied accouvnt of what lhap-
pened. during the following few days, may now
be given in some detail. In order to maks it as
far as possible clear, it has been necessary, oc-
casionally, to refer to events of which some pre-
vious description may have been given. But for
the sake of lucidity, this may be forgiven.

The terrible shelling which the whole of the
Australian line had endured during the first
afternoon—a cross fire from north, south and
east—the fire from one unlocated hattery in the
folds of the main range, being much the inosh
murderous—had tried the troops about as much
as troops can be tried. Shrapnel does not usually
create casualties at the same rate as rifle or ma-
chine-gun fire; but the continuous pounding
during the endless hours when our troops clung
on to the ridges throughout that hot sunny after-
noon did produce heavy casualties. TIn the Aus-
tralian dressing station I was told that night by
one of the surgeons, who worked the night through
in the dim lantern light beside the beach, that
the majority of the wounded nmow pouring down
in one continuous stream were wounded by
shrapnel, The Turks were reported to have a
hundred guns available in Gallipoli, and the
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" Another asked urgently thai all available guns,

question was, now that they knew where we were,
what number of guns might we not expect to be
brought into position against us. The one thing
the troops had been longing for during all that
afternoon—longing as a wounded man thirsts for
water—was for the arrival of their own guns.
An officer who was through the siege of Antwerp,
has told me since, that the thing which tried the
troops there so heavily, was the knowledge that all
the time they were being pounded by the enemy’s
guns, and that mothing their own guns could do
was of any avail whatever against those of the
enemy.  They knew that the enemy conld pick
off any one of the litile Belgian guuns any time he
wanted, as a swallow snaps up a fly. Even so,
whenever one of the Belgian guns did bang over
their lieads they cheered again and again, The
trial {o our own troops during that first afternoon
had been exactly the same. The one consolation
they drew was, that fheir own guns would get
ashore during the night. I was asked, and so was
every one clse from the beach, not once, but a seore
of times, “When do you think our gims will be
ashore, sir?” When you said that they wonld be
ashore during the night—it was the only thing
that you could say—the news was received with a
relief that was simply pathetic. If it had not
been for that, and for the bang of the little
mountain guns behind them at intervals during
the day, 1 do not know whether the force would
have been in a condition to survive the constant
fierce attacks of that night and io face another
day like the previous one. The debt which weo
owe to those Indian mountain gunners we can
scarcely hope to repay.

During the night one Brigadier asked if he
might tell his men that our guns and howitzers
had been landed, as it would cheer them greatly.

both of the ships and on shore, should be brought .
to bear on: the enemy’s artillery. Only ore of
our Australian eighteen-pounder field guns had
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been landed so far—that was brought ashore about,
half-past two in the afternoon, and was hauled
by a team of artillerymen up a steep slope into
position. There the men dug themselves gunpits
in the heath, under fire all the time. At about
five o'clock the infantry out on the hilitops had
heen cheered to hear a solitary bang, alternating
with the quick bangs of the mountain gun salvoes,
The troops were eagerly looking to hear a dozen
bangs iustead of that one in the morning. Bub
down oun the beach, as the night wore on, one
could not help feeling anxious, for, although hour
after hour the artillery staff awaited them on the
beach, none of the barges that came from the
transports contained guns.  Fresh troops were
landing and marching off-—we must have been at
least four battalions stronger at daybreak than
we were at sundown the night before. But there
was not a sign of a gun. Water and ammuni-
tion were being sent up from the beach; all the
scene was one of restless motion, under the pale
half-moon. A little rain was falling—almost the
only break—then the exquisite weather that we
have had since we arrived.

All through this night, the rattle of musketry
on the hills above was quits unbroken. This did
not mean that the fighting was always fierce
along the whole line. Turkish snipers were
firing continuously from behind the scrub, or in
little dug-outs. And our men, who, after the
great feat they had accomplished were only
soldiers of sixteen or seventeen hours’ experience,
were answering. They soon learnt to save their
ammunition. This blazing at snipers was simply
waste, and by the second or third night all the
battalioss had learned to do what onc battalion
commander got his men to do that nighi—not
to fire at all until the enemy actually attacked;
then not to fire, but to wait until he had come
within 70 or 80 vards of them, or even closer-—tlo
fix bayonets, jump out of the trench, and charge.
The Turks began to ecome on agamnst the 2nd
Battalion, four times that night, and each time
these measures sent them flying.  They never
waited for our charge. The same occurred op-
posite the Sth Battalion. At about ten o’clock
the Turks could be heard collecting under the
further brow of the hill, their officers arguing
with them as we used to argue with the Arabs
at, Mena. Then they came over the top shouting
“ Allalh) Allah!” When they were well within
a hundred yards, the supports and firing line fixed
hayonets, jumped out of the trench, and charged
down towards the Turks (they only had to
go 25 yards). After this night the mere order
to fix bayonets was sometimes enmough for the
enemy.

The tactics now have somewhat modified; bub
since that first night or two, although the Turk
still keeps up an incessant ripple of fire all night
long, our men sit quietly, scarcely firing a shot,
and only praying that the Turk will atteck them.
From the first hour of their landing the one
genuine sincere longing of the Australian and
New Zealand troops—something that they look
forward to, much as the average Australian looks
forward to a trip to the Old Country some day, at
the end of his career—is to get into the Turks
with the bayonet. Only once or twice a few of
of them have had the chance so far.

Tn the light of all the confidence that we have
learnt since, the strain of the first night is diffi-
enlt to realize now. No one on the hills and very
fow on the beach attempted to sleep; work went
on continuously. In the very early hours of the
morning a message arrived from Sir Tan Hamil-
ton, that he hoped the troops would dig in for all
they were worth, and that the morning would find
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them all in possession of the ground they had
won. ‘The news was also sent that the Aus-
tralian submarine had got through the Dardan-
elles and. torpedoed a Turkish ship. Both on the
ridges and on the beach the troops were digging
for all they were worth.

Under cover of darkness one or two parts of
the line which were isolated or exposed were
quietly drawn in; this is not a cuphemistic way of
saying they were driven in, but a deliberate
shortening of the line so that cach part of it could
support the other parts., Nor was it that our
troops had gone too far. Those who had pushed
out furthest had only done so with the intention
of reaching the ridge overlooking a green valley,
which they all knew that, if possible, they were
meant, to reach. It was almost beyond hope that
they would reach it, but some of them did. This
shortening of the line was deliberately carried
out, partly during the morning before the Turks
returned to the attack, and partly after dark
during the night which I am deseribing. During
the day, wher the attack was incessant, it could
not be safely carried out. The only step taken
during the attack was to send parbies gradually
forward to strengthen some of those who were in
a very advanced position on the right.

The troops were in their new positions during
the night—desperately tired, sleepless, sometimes
without food, for some of them had dropped their
packs in the rush. The morning was beginning
to break, and the Turkish axtillery, with all the
reinforcements that would prebably be got into
position during the night, might be cxpeeted to
open at any moment.  Artillery oflicers were
waiting on the beach, but still no sign of the
guns. At last—about 4.30—with the light grow-
ing fast, some of the New Zealand guns were
landed. Ages seemed to pass, and then three
punts came in containing animals. Two were
full of mules, but the third contained gun horses
for our guns. During that day five of our guns
came ashore. Twelve men of the Artillery Head-
quarters had made a road over the worst of the
slopes. The guns were taken along the beach by
gun teams, and hurled into position across hill-
sides, and up steep pinches, by teams of artillery-
men, to a position from which they afterwards
did tremendous work, sometimes at a range of
50 yards or less during that first week,

But, on that second day, as it was in the end,
it was not so much our own artillery that re-
lieved the situation. It was koown over-night
that the Australian troops ought to be supported
by all the gun-fire available. And off the shore
there appeared with the early light the greab
flagship which the day before had been blowing
the forts at Sedhl Bahr in dust clouds right across
the toe of the peninsula, to cover the fearfully ex-
pensive landing of the British Regulars at some
of the beaches there. There is no question that
she was needed at the mouth of the Dardanelles
to support that British landing, but her appear-
ance off Gaba Tepe next day was exceedingly
welcome. We had seven other warships that day
—their number varied on different days—sup-
porting us closer in shore. The Queen Eiizabeth
stood out a litéle to the south-east, and they gave
the Turks all through the day a tremendous
obstacle to face in delivering any attack. At inter-
vals brigadiers, or battalion commanders through
their brigadiers, would ask for the fire of the
ships on some particular point; and almost every
time that the fire was asked for it came.

At the back of them all was the Queen Kliza-
beth with her gigantic guns.. T do not know how
many rounds she fired during the day. It may
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Jiuve been no more than a dozen. We have
no direct evidence of wlat damage they inflicted
on the Turks; but she shook the hills with her
veports. She flung huge clouds of earth into the
air from the shoulder of the main ridge over
which the Turks were advancing. One Turkish
attack melted away before her there in the after-
noon—and Jittle wonder. She put great heart
into our men. The Australhian from the first
has watched the wonders which he sees before
him with exactly as much gusto as if he had paid
a shilling entrance fee; and the Queen Flizabeth's
shells have been one of the marvels. There have
been other ships which have been our closer
friends and intimates—ships like the Z'rivmph
and the Racchante, which stood by us day in and
day out, and on which we never called in vain.
Their firing was always a delight to the men that
were in a good position to see 1ii, particularly
when they fired all themr 6-iuch guns on one
heam in a salve, bul none of them were ever
quite such a wonder as these volcanoes of the
great flagship.

The second circumstance on which few except
{hose who had experience of warfare reckoned
was the almost absolute immuunity which irenches
give from shraprel. By daylight on Monday
worning all our men had some sort of trench to
hide in-—many of them were bad trenches, too
shallow or too open ; all of them were very difierent
from the ejaborate rabbit warren which had taken
their place within a few days. But from the
moment the shrapnel opened that second moru-
ipg the troops realized that as long as they had
trenches they could laugh at shrapnel. From
that time out it has not been an exaggeration,
but the simple truth, to say that, except at one
or two points, and during an actual attack, the
firing line is on the whole, during the ordinary
unexciting hours of the day, the safest place for
a man within the area held by cur force.

It did not take the men long to realize what
strength those little shallow narrow entrenchments
gave them., And from that moment, with the
knowledge that their artillery was behind them,
they gained such confidence iv themselves that I
do not think any subsequent Turkish attack had
much real chance of succeeding, however difficult
for a time the position may have seemed at any
one point. But you cannot make a big organized
movement with a foree split vwp into little frag-
ments—this one under an N.C.Q., that one under
sémebody else’s subaltern—inextricably mixed
and scatiered throughout a long line of trenches.
Probably no single officer in the force knew where
the whole of his company was, and there were
many little groups in that long firing line whose
whereabouts nobody kunew of, and who firmly
imagined themselves to bLe the sole survivors of
their battalion or company. I personally—as
did every one else—on the first two days met
many parties of a few men from distant portions
of the line, who told one in all sincerity that they
were all that was left of a company, or even a
battalion, which, as a matter of fact, one knew
to be still giving a good account of itself in
another part of the line. Those scattered parties
could be depended to hiold on wherever they were
in the trenches under their own corporal or some
neighbouring sergeant until all was blue; but
to carry out an organized general attack with
{hem was, of course, hopeless. The first thing
was to withdraw each unit by turn oubt of the
line, and muster it somewhere behind them as
soon as possille. And this could only be done
very gradually, because the Turks were more than
doubling their numbers, and for the first three
days constantly attacking.
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It is not possible yet—and I doubt if it ever
will be, even if we obtain all the Turkish operation
orders—to distinguish exactly the system of the
attacks made upon us during that Monday and
Tuesday. The Turkish attacks have come from
the first, almost exclusively, from two directions.
We held what was, roughly speaking, a triangle,
with its base on the sea. The right-hand side of it
lay along part of the ridge, which I have spoken of
in previous messages, as running down obliquely
to the sea. We did not hold the highest point in
il—it was about a mile away beyond the northern-
most point of our position on the ridge. We left
the ridge at this point, and our line furned
sharply, almost at right angles, and ran back
along another spur down to the seca. That spur
made the northern side of our triangle—the left
half of our line. It was nob quite so long as the
right half.

Just at the apex, where these two lines metb and
cnelosed a gully between them, our line was not
continuous in these early days. We held both
sides of the gully and various hills and ridges that
acted as a sort of stopper to the mouth of it;
but the enemy held the actual apex at the gully
head. This was a plateau leading straight up lo
the summits of the main ridge, and down this
ridge a long distance the enemy again and again
attacked. Now he would creep down one edge
of the backbone, now down the other, but both of
them led him straight fo this point. He would
collect up the gullies of the main ridge, a little
to the north of our position, and then creep for-
ward, down through the scrub, always in small
parties until massed in some gully just bemeath
our firing line. From there they would either
creep into the scrub in front of our lines by day,
or wait till night and endeavour—always un-
successfully—to rush us in the dark.

Half way down the right arm of our triangle
was a cutious, almost flat-topped, hill. It is as
though you put a capital O in the middle of the
line and drew the line through it. On the first
night we held a thin line zll round the semi-
circle of this hill, which bulges out towards the
enemy, but orders were given that after dark
this advance line should be withdrawn and
straightened. A whole line of small knuckles
project from the outward side of this hill down
into the valley which the enemy holds, and in
these during the early days of the landing his
troops were able to mass without exposing them-
selves to our fire. Only when they came out of
them on to the edge of the flat hilltop did they
come under the fire of our line.

This was the second point at which the enemy
made attack after atback.  Practically all his
efforts have been directed against the apex of our

. posifion above mentioned. The first day there

had, of course, been fighting throngh the scrub
all along the line, and determined attempts to
outflank us. These flank movements gradually
spread almost down to the seashors during the
first night. Since then there have been some night
attacks on our flanks, the enemy keeping weil
under the cover of the ridges in our front, in order
to avoid the searchlights of the ships and their
guns, which protect both of our flanks.

On this second day there was fierce fighting just
on the left of the apex of ocur line. That part of
it—the right of the left side of the friangle—was
then held by the 2nd Battalion under Colonel
Braund. This battalion, reinforced by New-Zea-
land infantry, was bholding the section of -our
front where the side ridge which makes our left
runs on to the main ridge. -The backbone of tlhe
main ridge is very broad and flat, almost like a
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plateau, and across this the 2nd was holding
on as best it could and gradually digging its scat-
tered trenches into one continuous line. There
was a machine-gun strongly placed not very far
distant in the scrub ahead of them, and Turkish
reinforcements were constantly dribbling up—all
our digging had to be done under fire. By the
Tuesday, whenr the New Zealanders finally re-
lieved the 2nd Battalion, aud it was able to with-
draw and go to aunother position in the line, the
trench was very thorough—only a gap of 20 yards
or so separating the trench up the spur from the
trencli on the top of the plateau. Across that,
if you wanted {o cross it, you had to run doubled
up through the scrub, and take your chance,
The alternative was to go half a mile hack and
craw] up into the trench on the plateau bv another
way. The other main atback was on the 2nd Bat-
lalion against the egg-shaped hill in the centre of
the right half of our line. The whole line has
been rearranged since then. There is no harm
in saying that at this time the portion of the line
from the spur on to this hill was held by the 3rd
Brigade—-the old cavering force—with fragments
of the 1st Brigade put in to lengthen it on either
flank—exactly as they had armved and held on
the day before—whilst the southern half of their
side, from the hill to the sea, was held by the
2ud Brigade, reinforced late in the first after-
noon by the 4th Infantry Battalion.

Just at the apex was the 4th Australian Brigade.
1t had begun there the continuocus resistance
against never-ceasing attack, which it had to with-
stand practically without relief for exactly five
weeks. That resistance makes a chapter in jtself,
and will be bold later, as will the work of the
stretcher-bearers and of the Navy and the artil-
lery. The present article is intended to give, as
far as possible, an idea of the second main episode
—the attack of the Turks during the first few
days of the first week.

The attack made by the Turks upon this hill in
the centre of our right-hand line was described
fantly fully in the carliest cablegrams that T sent
to Australia, as soon as I received the permission
of the Adwiraliy to write. The attack reached its
hieight at about 3 o’clock on the Monday after-
noon, when a hattalion was driven off part of the
top of this hill and the Turks began to appear on
the end and on the southern side of it, and there
seetned imminent danger of them appearing any
moment behind the right end of the centre of our
line. The men on the right centre had been or-
dered to get down into their trenches in order to
be ready for fire from behind as well as from in
front, when the tired remmnants of two battalious
of the 3rd Brigade, which had been withdrawn
from the trenches, were hrought up one of the
gullies again and ordered to retake the hill. They
went over it three times, and three times were
driven back, but at last managed to hang on.

Tt was whilst this attack was proceeding that an
incident oceurred which has been referred to in
previous messages, but never described. That 13
the charge of the 4th Battalion. I do not knaw
that the exact facts of this charge can ever now
be fully ascertained, because many of those who
alone knew them have been killed. But this mnch
is fairly definite: General Bridges visited the line
in this part carly during the second afternoon. 1le
approved of it, but suggested that two plaloons
should be moved up in one part of it, in order to
straighten and strengthen a short stretch of it.
After he had left, this order was about to be
carried out; what happened next is not clear. But
somehow or another the order that came along
the line was one for a general advance. We learnt
during those first two days that the encay was
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very clever al getting such orders passed verbally
along our line, and it may have been some such
occurrence, or it may have been some ypistake in
the passing of our own order. Anyhow, what
happened was that the 4th Battalion dashed for-
ward most gallantly under the impression that the
wlole of our line was moving forward. It charged
right through two valleys—through a small
Turkish camp, charged with the bayonet through
such part of a line of Turkish infantry as waited
for it, and only brought up when it came out on
an open hiliside with machine-guns somewhere in

" front of it—a battery of artillery not 1,000 yards

away—anud rifle fire coming at it from all sides
from an enemy which it could not see. 1t hung
on there for a few minutes, when an order was
given by some one to retire,  There was the
natural confusion, but 1he battalien came hack
without losing its head. It retained a part of the
ground which it bad charged over, and the ad-
vance was not wholly in vain, for the possession
of this piece of ground was most valuable in later
attacks.

There were constant atfacks against most parts
of our {rout on Moenday night, and this night the
enemy’s shrapnel did not altogether cease with
nightfall. Several times, during the early hours
of the night, he burst shells over the sea, ap-
parently under the impression that this would
hinder any disembarkation that wight be going on
under cover of nightfall. The next day, for the
fivst time, he began really to rain shells upon the
beach and the sea just ontside it—as many as a
dozen sinoke clouds of shrapnel shell would be
floating in the air at once. Bul never for one
moment, as far as I saw, was the constant work
of bringing troops and stores in from the trans-
ports in lighters and ships’ boats miterrupted by
this fire—either by day or night.

There was an attack against the right centre
that day, where the 3rd Battalion was. All these
attacks of the enemy were backed up by a con-
stant shower of shrapnel all down fhe gullies and
the ridges, and particularly dewn the long ridge
along which the vight of our line lay. On each of
these iwo days our losses were fairly leavy—
probably about a third of what they had been on
the first day. Tiie Turkish attacks had still o e
very carefully watched, in order to find out where
the pressure was likely to be, and to keep head-
quarters and the Navy informed of the points
whers lelp was most wanted. You would see
Brigadiers and their staffs constautly standing up
amidst a fairly conlinuous whisper of passing
shots from snipers, and bullets wﬁ]ijch passed over
the head of the firibg line. And if was standing
in this way early on the Tuesday afternoon, that
Colonel MacLaurin and Major Trvine were hit.
They had just taken the place of the Brigadier of
the 3rd Brigade, whose brigade was able this after-
noon for the first time to begin its withdrawal into,
a rest eamp. Its head-quarters hiad been chosen
when the rush of the first day had about reached
its limits, and were actually in the firing line at
the point before mentioned, where on the previous
aflernoon, the men had heen told to sit down well
in the trenches in case hullets began to come from
the rear as well as the front.

The troops by now were tremendously confident,
and have been so cver since. But those whe had
been in the firing line since the first day—and
these were the majority——were so 2xhausted that

some of them scarcely knew what they were doing.
‘A great part had had no sleep tle night before

they landed, and there had been no opportunity
to get any since—only ceaseless fighting. digging,
and carrying water and ammunition. Tt is curi-
ous that they needed little food—the excitement
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seemed to take the place of it. Ever_y one landed
witly three days’ rations, but many in those first
three days eat less than one daj_r’s I‘&th!l and
fared well and felt satisfied on it 'I;]JIS-W.ELS
partly owing to the size of the ration which is is-
sued for emergencies like this—the iron ration, as
it is called, because it used formerly to be put up
in a metal packet—it is now carried in a hag.
One of these bags would do an average man for
two days’ without his being really stinted, but
they are issued each bag for one day.

On the Wednesday the brunt of the attack
was over. And this day there steamed up about
midday to the anchorage off the shore several
transports, which brought a certain number of
troops of the Naval and Marine Brigades, as a
Lemporary relief. These troops had been through
one of the most trying ordeals in the war—or
rather a proportion of them had—the siege of
Antwerp. They enabled the brigades of the Ist

Australiau Division to be taken out of the trenches

one at a tithe, mustered, reorganized, and, in some
rases, rested. It was then, for the first time,
that the battalion commanders obtaived real par-
ticulars as to what the losses of their battalions
were. Those losses showed what tlhose who had
been in France told us to be the fact—that the
fighting we had been through was just as hard ae
the hardest fighting in the war.  No baitalion
liad been wiped out, but every hattalion had suf-
fered heavily—the losses running extraordinarily
evenly through the whole of the Ist Australian
Ihvision.

So ended the sccond episode in the campaign of
the Australian and New Zealand Forces in Galli-
poli. The battle which had begun in the scrub
had gradually erystallized info a batile of trenches,
which it has remained ever since. That battle—
the excursions which we have made, the part an
Australian Force played in the battle at Cape
Helles—these must be the subject for separate
articles.

Gapa Tepe, 20th May.—You did not see mu'ch
of your enemy in the Boer War, but you sce him
quite frequently in this war., During the firsi few
days the men did not sec so much of him, except
during the first rushes up the hills, when the Turk
had to get up out of his scattered trenches and run
or else he would have been bayoneted, as a few of
them were. Most of those who landed later knew
the Turk, first, from his dead who lay about, not
very thickly, but oceasionally herc and there,
through the bush. They were heavily-made
men generally, dark, but seldom quite black,
although there are a sprinkling of quite Dblack
men, and also of white men amongst them. They
had generally a heavy woollan uniform--dark
khaki—with coloured tabs on the collar to show
their arm-—green, red, and blue for infantry, en-
gineers, and so on,

In the serub warfare which followed the first
rush, our men saw little of the Turks at first, un-
less they themselves were wounded, or in isolated
parties, half cut off {rom our line, and the advane-
ing Turks passed close by them. The. Turk was
very clever in the scrub—and in those first days,
when he knew the country and we did not, he
was able to attack most invisibly in the scrub.
This is very like the heath around Sydney. Our
whole position contains very few trees, just an
isolated line with a tree or two in ove gully with
some traces of a Turkish head-quarters camp
around tliem.
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After a while we came to know this scrub, and
to know where to look for the Turk in 16, There
were plenty of them. The Turks had about
9,000 troops against us by the evening of the first
day, who hurried up from their camps in the val-
leys on the Dardanelles side of the peninsula, 6 or
7 miles away. By the next day—certainly by the
Tuesday—they had two divisions of their very
best, and another regular division, but not, per-
haps, of quite such good troops. Those officers
whom we saw were almost all Turkish. They are
often as fair as any European, and dress carefully
—the linen of one dead officer all came from Paris
—and, of course, they were almost invariably pus
down by our men for Germans. But the infantry
officer, and even the staff officers, as far as T have
seent them—living and dead—have invariably heen
Turkish, and they have led their men very gal-
lantly. :

One officer, terribly wounded, lay right under
the parapet of our tremch. It was death to at-
tempt to lift him in; all our men eould do was to
throw Iim a rope, which le could hold on {o if
e wanted to. I was there at the time when this
was being done. Each time the rope was thrown
to him he failed to grasp it, and the men could
hardly understand this until some one watched
him particularly closely during the operation Tt
was Lhen.seen that when the rope was thrown to
him he pushed it feebly aside, and they gave up
the attempt. I think I know why le refused to
take that rope. Ie had a wallet on him, and in
it were a number of papers. The wallet was half
open, and out of it there protruded a half sheet of
erumpled paper. It may be fauciful, but it struck
me at the time that even in his last terrible trial,
with his senses blurred, he had tried to destroy that
paper. They brought him in after dark—he was
dead then, and the one paper in that wallet which
was interesting seemed fo have been damaged by
chewing the corners of it.

The Turkish attack by day, as we have seen, is
an advance by small parties always incessantly
coming on, and congregating in some mearer
hollow, from which they would begin to emerge
later in a similar method, always feeling for your
flariks, or trying to work into a position to en-
filade you. You saw very little of the Turk at
close quarters. He sometimes got there, but he
was an expert at making himself invisible in a
bush, and all through the close fighting of the first

day our troops saw little of the cnemy, who was
shooting them dowa.-

They have learnt to know where to look for him
since, but he was frequently visible when e was
working up towards the firing line 1,000 yards or
more away. Perhaps there would be the irregular
link line of some path or trench leading down
through the serub on a distant slope, or perhaps
ounly a patch of heath less covered with bushes than
the rest. If you watched it for a $ime you could
see, even with the naked eye, a brown spot from
time to time moving stealthily across it, now dis-
appearing for a minute at a time behind some
cover. Presently, moving across the next patch—-
now in ones, now two, now threes, one after the
other, through your telescope, and often without
it, you could tell that brown spot to be a figure
of & mau, and always bent low, always running.
He wonld have a white or brown skull cap on lus
head and a dark khaki uniform—or very occasion-
ally a dark-blue or 2 dull sort of cream—it always
looked like a sort of bundle at best.

After the first night some of our dead men were
found stripped of their uniform, and from this
lime our men began to learn that it was not safe
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to assume that a man whom you saw 500 yards
away through ibe scrub was an Australian simply
because he wore a round forage cap or our pea-
soup khaki. Turkish masses advancing to the
attack would nol wear them, but scouts and soli-
tary snipers would. The Turks have never ad-
vanced against us, so far as I know, in day time
in any other formation than this. They are daring
fighters in scrub warfare—always some of them
out in front of their trenches working in the open
scruby by day.  Probably it is their natural
method. But they may have another reason for
not employing a more organized form of attack.
From the outset of this campaign the Turk when-
ever he advanced by day must have had one dread
always at the back of his mind. He never knows
at what instant it is going to begin, but it may
fall upon him out of the sky at any moment—and
that is the warships guns. It is easy to criticise,
but when you have eight tremendous batieries
just over the hill, with everything from a 4-in. to
a 15-in. gun, but even the smallest of them,
bigrer and faster and more numercus than any
battery of field artillery, there is a reason for
abandoning the stereotyped form of attack. On
that first Monday afternoon I was present whilst
one Turkish attack was reported to have melted,
just after the Queen Elizabeth had fired about
three of her big shells at it.

After that day, and the next, the Turks decided
that their attacks must be made at night time.
The men, I believe, were told that they would
not be asked to face the warships shelis by day;
and, by night, the method of the Turks was quite
different. By night Le has invariably fried to
rash with the bayonet. In these early nights
there was nearly always something to warn our
battalions lying out there in the ridges that an
attack was imminent. Sometimes there would be
a suspicious quiet. Presently, close out in fromt,
just over the edge of the hill, there would arise a
chatter of voices—officers urging their men into
position, soldiers calling to one another ‘‘ Ma-
homet!”? *‘Ibrahim!” °‘ Mahomet!”’ then more
officers voices, and a sudden shouting of ““ Allah !’
“ Allah ”* “ Allah I’* and presently, over the edge
of the scrub, would appear the forms of men mov-
ing and struggling irregularly through the busles,
somebimes hopping over them. Our men in the
early days nearly always met this by waiting till
the Turks could be clearly seen, then, fixing
bayouets, and charging. A rveal German attack
in dense masses coming up one after the other
had never yet been attempted by the enemy.

We have never yet once found the Tarks wait
for our bayonet charge, and, at most, an isclated
few of them, perhaps more daring than the rest,
would stand, and yet we know from the diary of
a dead man, that some of the Turks helieved in
the bayonet, and were anxious to get home with
it. The diary in question puts down the dis-
organization of the Turks on one occasion to the
fact that some of the men who wished to try the
bayonet rather then the bullet, pushed on ahead
of the rest. Most of what we have seen and heard
leads one to believe that though the Turk is very
brave and stubborn in defence, he has not the
dash to make him brilliant in attack. Whilst the
first charge is sometimes made silently, without
our firing line hearing the order, the subsequent
rushes, when that is beaten back, are prepared
for by the blowing of bugles and shoutings and
exhortations, and every sort of inducement to
urge the men on again. The enemy on the first
or second night even attempted an imitation of
our bugle call to retire. The only answer that it
obtained from our lines was cheers and laughter
every time it was blown. L
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GaBa Teps, 20th May.—It is not easy to com-
pare the fighting in this peninsula to that in
France or Galicia, but one thing gave us a com-
parison from the first. The casualty lists showed
at once that the fight the Australians and New
Zealanders had been through was one of the stiffest
in the war. The landing of the British at Cape
Helles was, of course, exceptionally costly—some
of the regiments there lost more heavily than any
of our battalions probably did on the first day of
landing. But the losses in the lst Awustralian
Division were evenly heavy throughout the whole
Division. And certainly the 2nd Australian
Brigade, which made the hercic charge towards
Krithia, which I have already described by cable,
and the New Zealand Infantry Brigade, which was
beside it in that fight, and Jost almost ag heavily,
must have a roll of honour which very few units
that had been less than a fortnight in {he war
could surpass. Nothing quite like that charge
was seen in the whole battle, and it made the
name of Australian infantry amongst the other
troops at Helles one that the most famous regi-
ments in any Army might envy. Battalions have
been broken in spirit by far smaller losses. But
I know of my personal kunowledge that the spirit
of the Australian troops was as high after that
charge as it has ever been. :

It is impossible even yeb {0 stale accurately whab
were the losses in the Australian and New Zea-
land Force on any of the first three days. The
dressing station on the little crowded half-moon
of beach weceived such a centinual string of
wounded that no attempt could be made to count
and check their names or numbers. Every ship’'s
boat and horse boat that returned to the unload-
ing transports carried ifs cargo of wounded men,
until the captains of all except the hospital ships
and of some transports temporarily used as hos-
pital ships could receive no more of them; hun-
dreds of men were sent off in this way, of whom
no record could possibly be kept. Beside these
there were many men lying outiide our lines, and
indeed some must be lying there still of whose fate
no one had or will ever have any real knowledge.
We know from Turkish officers who bave met our
own officers that the greater part of these men did
not surrender when the Turkish lines passed them
in their atback, but continued to fight on after
the Turks bhad passed them, although in many
cases they must have been hopelessly surrounded
and cub off. It was very few—and those probably
mostly wounded—that allowed themselves to be
taken prisoners. The Turks, whose official account
of the fighting published next day, was, as
far as I have seen, fairly aceurate, claim, I
believe, to have taken about 300 Australians.
They only mention two officers—a captain and a
subaltern. It was known by us that they had
captured those two. They only managed to do so
by means of the following trick:—

It was after dark on the first day. A battalion
which kad arrived during the afterncon was hang-
ing on to a position between the sections of the
line which. were then just beginning to erystallise
as the Australian section and the New Zealand
section. The New Zealanders were not far away
on the plateau above them-—they themselves were
in a small ridge in the gully below. But, as 2
matter of fact, it was some days before that unit
knew where the part of {he New Zealand line
nearest to it veally was. They could see the edge
of the ridge above them and a gully hetween;
bat locking up at that heath-covered ridge, they
could not say where the New Zealand line rested
upont it—or indeed whether it came within sight
of them at all. Between the two the gully was
open to the Turks, who held the end of it. It
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wag at this point in our line and a similar point
near it that most of the Turkish attacks were
aimed, and it was down this gully that for some
days snipers used to creep in behind part of_our
Jines—six of these snipers were afterwards killed
on the glllly slopes. -

Tt was liere that after dark the word was passed
along to the commanding officer of this battalion
to expect the Indian troops on his flank—and that
it was desirable to join up with them., A subal-
tern was sent forward with a man in the battalion
who could speak some Hindustanee. Presently
they sent word back that a senior officer was re-
quired. The Adjutant of the battalion was senb
up. Presently his voice was heard through the
dark asking for the Colonel to come up and speak
with the Indians himself.

The Colonel was suspicious. A message passed
along the line created no suspicion in those early
hours of our landing, but this particular message
did, because there were, so far as we knew, very
few Indians with us—only the mountain batteries
and a few mule drivers. The Colonel went for-
ward, but well on his guard. He found a group
of five men standing with our officers. It was
too dark to see their uniform. The Colonel was
doubtful if they were Indians at all, though they
were talking with our party. As they stood there
two of the Yudians approached him, and one pre-
sently laid his hand on his arm. That was enough,
for the Colone! dived over the hank on top of
which they were standing. They fired at him,
but he got back safely to our lines. The Turks
had the three others fast before they could move.
That was how the Tnrks obtained their * Cap-
tain and Lieutenant.’’

Since then the wounded have arrived in Alex-
andria and elsewhere, and lists of them have been
sent back to the Force. It was known that a
large number of those who were originally niss-
ing——that is to say, who were not there Whel-l it
finally became possible to muster their battalion,
and whose names were not recorded as killed or
wounded—would be found to have been wounded
and taken off to the ships in the early hours, before
correct lists were possible, and this was found to
be correct. The original Tist of missing has heen
greatly cut down,

Gaea Teeg, 2nd June.—The Australians and
New Zealanders happen to have been thrown into
the most inieresting war that ever was waged,
and one of the things that has interested me most
is to see how in the midst of all this hard work
and hard fighting, the moment that anything oc-
enrs oub of the ordinary, there is a crowd of heads
with glasses and telescopes watching it as if it
were a Saturday afternoon side show. If there is
an attack out on the flank, or an aeroplane aver-
head, or any of the hundred interesting things that
happen among the warships off the coast is taking
place, every eye within sight of it will be follow-
ing it within half a minute. Anywhere, except
in the actual fire trenches men will pour out on
to the ridges above their dug-outs and stand in
lines along the skylinre. The site of some lines of
men along ridge after ridge, all gazing down the
coast, is often the first sign one gets that anything
has happened in that direction.

When Quinn’s Post was invaded by the Turks
the other night and part of the 4th Australian
Brigade congregated behind the trenches below
the crest, and then made its bayonet charge over
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the crest in the morning and retook the trench,
the Light Horse on a neighbouring hill were look-
ing on almost like spectators from a gallery.
When Barton Patterson, in deseribing the historie
struggle of the ‘‘Geebung Polo Club,” said,
““ That some spectators’ legs were broken just from
merely looking on,” he probably scareely ex-
pected to be describing actual fact, but it must
have happened at Gaba Tepe. Ouly twe days ago
the New Zealanders were along the beach, about
half a mile beyond our lines to the morth, and
the usual little bunch had gathered at a point on
one of the hill paths from which you could see
everything laid out before you almost like a map.
A bullet, which generally whistles off for two
seconds until the whistle ends with a plump info
the sea, ended instead with a thump into
something much closer. We turned to see
if the dust flew from the bank where it
had hit, and there was one of the bunch of
spectators sliding 2 or 3 feet down the path on
his back, just as a child might slide down it ag
play. He was not badly hit—only a tiny nink
puncture through the shoulder muscle; at that
range the bullet stopped somewhere inside.

‘When the 2nd Australian Brigade was down at
Cape Helles, where there are numbersof aeroplanes,
a never-ending desire of the men was to see an
aeroplane duel, Whenever an aeroplane was up
there would be scores of heads turned skywards
with their glasses intently following every move-
ment of the machines. Oececasionally an enemy’s
aeroplane would coms over, always very high up
—s0 high that you could only see a black cross
on each plane, which showed that it was German,
Our aeroplanes would be out socn after—on one
occasion there were four of tliem out together. They
went, some of them, very high towards the Dar-
danelles, others over different: parts of the enemy’s
line, but the men never saw their duel. A little
sideshow which is given to them nearly every day
is the enemy’s shrapnel, bursting a mile or so up
in the air around oue of our aeroplanes. As she
goes overhead towards his lines, as tiny as a bee
far up in the sky, there spring into existence
around her four tiny innccent pure white little
balls of smoke. They generally make the four
corners of a square, someilimes near ler, some-
times far away, but I have never seen one aero-
plane which appeared to take the slightest notice
of them. Occasionally, if one of our machines
passes over, one hears soine machine-gun of the
eremy hammer out twenty or thirty shots, and
sometimes thers 1s a fusilade of rifle bullets also.

Of course, every one of these shots and shells
must come to earth somewhere, but it is a mystery
where they go to. I should haye almost been in-
clined to believe that they vanish in the air uatil
I met a major of a British regiment at Cape
Helles, whose camp was about 13 miles from oura.
The Turks had that afternoon been blazing at
one of our aeroplanes. ‘‘ We were loocking at it,”’
he said, ‘“ when it struck me that all these shots
that go up must come down again sometimes. I
was just saying so and wondering where they
fell, when there was a patter, patter, all around us.
Then down came the fuse of a shrapnel, and after
it the case, with a thump into the earth, and we
thought it good enough to get under cover and
stay there till they shot in another direction.”

The firing of the guns of our warships has been
a constant spectacle for our men. They must have
seen thousands of shots fired from them, but ons
is never fired without a good proportion of them
turning round to see which grey hull the bang
came from.

By the time the sound reaches them the smoke
of the gun is nething more than a bilicus yellow
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haze floating dimly away from the ship’s side.
The big guns make a tremendous yellow cloud at
the moment of firing, I watecled the Lord Ne/-
son the other day when her hig guns fired and
belched smoke like a veritable eruption, hiding
most of the ship. The smoke was co thick that
it attracted your notice when you were looking in
another direction. It caught the corner of your
eye many seconds before the roar of the gun
reached us. But) unlike the smoke wof black
powder, it dissolves almost immediately.

When the Lord Nelson visited us, men who
a year age were working in baek paddocks,
or driving a pen in Melbourne offices, saw
a couple of DBritish warships firing as never
they expected to see them fire in their wildest
dreams. As at least as many Turks in the hills,
and indeed some of them within less than a mile,
were enjoying precisely the same sight, and no
doubt a sprinkling of Germans among them,
there is no reason for not telling it and the other
spectacle which followed it two days after; bhut
they deserve an article to themselves.

Gana Terk, 2nd June.—The Deatl of a Battle-
ship.—The Turks saw it all exactly as we did.
There must have been more Australians and New
Zealanders scattered through this little circle of
hills than there are at a Saturday football match.
As for the Turks, nobody thought about them
until about half the tragedy was through; and
then some one noticed them sitting out on the
skyline of Gaba Tepe—-the little promontory where
no Turk lias dared show lis head over the
There must have

trenches by day for weeks past.
been thousands of them watching from the lills
and from the great fortified plateau down south
whom we could not see., DBut for the moment,
the Turks were not worrying about us, nor we
about them. :

I was in the communication trench to ome of
our fire trenches when the word came along. It
had been necessary to get the strength of some
fierce fighting by the 4th Australian Brigade, and
the only way to get even a tolerably correct story
is to go to the spot and see those who took part
in it. I do not know how it happened that we
heard of it, but there was a sudden stir in the air.
I think some one hurried along the trench saying
something about a submarine. There had been
talk of German submarines about for the last
three days. Of course, we knew nothing more
authentic about it than one used to of the various
ocean rumours that came to us through wireless
and ships’ captains in Australia,  But, having
no duty to keep us, we hurried along the trench,
and presently came out on to the top of a steep
hillside, and the full glare of the bright sky.

A Tundred men or so, who were on little sheives
and paths there, had stopped in their normal
occupations to gaze out to sea. The cook was
standing up with his big spoon in his hand, and
the familiar kerosene tin blackening on the fire
on the shelf beside him. He was in his singlet
and braces, with his broad-brimmed felt hat—the
others were in their tunies or their shirts, more
or less at ease, with the necks and belts open.
And, standing there, as on the gallery of a great
theatre, looking down on the wide triangle of sea
far opposite the end of it, they watched a drama
being enacted there sueh as it has, perhaps, never
fallen in the way of such a gathering of landsmen
to bebold,
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‘As we ran out of the treanch, I think the scene
which we expected to find there was some de-
stroyers blazing at o submarine. We had been
on the look out for that speetacle for days—a new
side-show in this wonderful picture-show of war.
What we saw was a little crowd of our small
craft, with others, hastening up from all over the
sea towards a eentre—and that centre was o great
objeet, whose shape it was at the first glance a litile
diffienlt to recognise. It could not be an enemy’s
submarine—it was some different business than
that then—it could not be that it was one of our
slaps that was sinking—that the enemy’s svb-
marine or mine had found her?  Somebody be-
hind me was saying something about, *Ten
ninutes ago—torpedo—on the starboard side.”
“What ship?® we asked—*“No! Dow’t say it
was the Triumph?  Not the old {riend who has
stood by us all these weeks—on which we have
never called in vain? Not the Triumph—that
poor, wounded thing out there—dying whilst we
looked at her—the ship which any man in our
Foree would bracket with one other as the most
instant and lightning-like in her answer of all
these good friends of ours upon the sea.”

But it was the T'riumph, and we looked on at
her slow death just as you might wateh the death
of a great and good friend. We personally were
not there at the beginning of it-—everything had
happened suddenly during the few minutes that
we spent in the trenches. But hundreds had seen
it from the first—hundreds of Australians on the
hills and on the beach looked on from first to last.
And this is what they saw,

At 12.15 o’cloek the Triumph was lying off the
promontory of Gaba Tepe, which is a strong littls
tort held by the Turks. She had a desiroyer near
her, and was lying with her head pointing away
from the land. Itxaetly at 12.15 a white geyser
of foam rose on her starboard side a little forward
of amidships. It rose like the splash of a very
great shell, glistening white. As it reached its
full height, and should have begun to fall away
again, there seemed to rise out of the middle of
it an enormous geyser of black smoke, which shot
almost like a second explosion as high as the mast-
head. This occurred on the side of the ship
nearest to our bay. As the smoke cleared away
the ship heeled at onee—without any interval—
heavily on to her starboard side, showing her
deck to all the Australians watehing from the
hills, There the list checked itself for some
minutes, though it never ccased.  All the time she
was heeling over and over,

It looked mortal fromy the first, She seemed
to be unable to help herself—Iying there in the
water leaning heavily on one side like a wounded
bird. All the time that deadly heel continued, as
slow but as sure as the mwovement of ihe liands
of a clock, At the time when she was struck, the
destroyer had been lying not far from her port
side, a little astern of the Triwumph. When the
big ship was struck, the litle onc spat past her
with her small bow gun, sending threes vicious
small shells in quick suecession out past the battle-
ship’s bows at some object which she could see but
we couldn’t, about 500 yards out across the
Then she moved in very, very
close to her big sister—pressed her small cheek
firmly against the port side of her, and remained
there practically until the last. The whole battle
in the hills scemed to have stopped. Australians
were watching from every ridge and hillside.
Turks eould be seen out on the edge of Gaba Tepe.
And then, from every corner of the sea, began ta
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.appear small eraft hurrying up towards this point
as fast as their engines would carry them. They
were coming up—a whole line of destroyers—
from Cape Helles. They were coming out from
the big mountain bulk that rises opposite, out of
the sea. They were coming from the sea oppo-
site our bay. From our beach every trawler,
every torpedo boat, every tiny mnaval picket boat,
and pinnace was making out straight trom its un-
finished task—all heading like s0 mwany small
water insects towards the wouuded battleship; all
the while that slow list continued. Small figuves
conld be seen stripped diving from the bows,
others from the stern. One sinall boat from the
destroyer or from a trawler, which had presently
.come up, could be seen working backwards and
forwards, across the water between them. Other
men could be seen climbing up the slope of the
.deck as the eant beeame steeper, and sitiing along
the taffrail.  All the time the destroyer kept her
cheek pressed against the ship’s far side, and her
long, low body became gradually fringed with the
.crowd of men that she was clearly taking aboard.

Then, at a quite perceptible moment, exactly a
.quarter of an liour after the ship was hit, the rate
-of the heel suddenly increased. IJEvery man upon
the hills knew that she had begun to capsize.
The movement quickened—and then she sud-
-denly fell over. Her funnels, striking the water,
sent up a sprout of foam. The overturning deck,
as it slapped onfo the water, slashed a great sheet
:of foam away from it. Her red, smooth keel
came stowly up, shining and smooth, and clean as
the belly of some wounded sea monster. There
she lay—she that only a quarter of an hour before
had sailed so proud and so handsome—there she
lay dying, and none could help. TFor minutes
afterwards the water boiled and foamed about
her spasmodically—mnow foaming till it lashed the
sides, now subsiding again, each strugegle always
a little feebler than the last.. The great square-
halanced rudder and twin serews showed ont above
the surface. From scme valve or other near the
keel a thin whisp of steam was eseaping slowly
npwards.

1t was not until the final heel had actually be-
gun that the destroyer began to draw clear-—up
till that moment she seemed to remain pressed
against the big ship’s side. .\t the very last
moment she drew slowly away, and stood by.
Presently the first of the racing destroyers from
down south arrived at full speed—jpnlled up short
like a galloping horse. Three small boats shot
beyond her almost in the same action. A third
and fourth destroyer were already up—in a few
minutes there were eight destroyers around her
and others scouring the sea like wild things. The
smaller eraft began to come up and join this small
crowd upon the ocean—all gathered around that
low red shape around which the sea still oceasion-
ally foamed feebly, with some escape of imprisoned
air,

At ten minutes to one she slid quietly beneath
the surface, leaving the destroyers and small craft

all helpless on the sea around her. The Turkish
batteries were firing on them, but they didn’t give
that a thought, nor did we. The brave death
struggle was over,  After a short pause, they,
like we, turned slowly upon their heel and each
made back to his own place; but it is a faet that
-one who had seen time and again, almost without
-emotion, their fellow men die beside them were
affected to an unwonted degree by the death of
that ship. “I don’t feel much inclined to eat
-anything after what we saw this morning,” said
C 9361.—B.
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one officer to me. Ii was not the faet that men
were drowned—that is the chance every one takes,
and, fortunately, the loss of life was small—pro-
bably almost confined to those who were in the
engine-room, when the water rushed in, It was
the sheer pitifulvess of the sight—a brave ship
dying on the seas fighting slowly for life every
inch of the way. o

‘We saw another sight off that same promontory
in the same week—ourselves and the Turks—a
very different one. Early one morning one woke
to discover a crowd of ships off Gaba Tepe. They
were quite close to the point of the land, well
within range of the Turkish rifles in the trenches
there, one would have said. At first sight one
assumed that an attempt was being made to land
a party and assault the place. Two battleships
were very close in, and they were firing con-
tinunally.

One soon realized, however, that there was a
different explanation.  Between the two war-
ships ran a very taut hawser. They were both
striking furiously; black smoke was roaring out
of their funnels, and yet they did not move an
inch,  Clearly, one of them had gone ashore
under the point, and the other was trying to tow
her off.

Gradually one hegan to realize that the two
ships were under a warm fire from the land. The
usual shrapnel burst above them, doing very little
harm, T imagine, and geysers of white foam con-
tinually rose near them. But sea fighting is dif-
{fevent from land fighting.  There is no huge
cloud of dust and sandbags to tell you when a shell
lias gone home—the shots that go home on a ship
are the shots that you do not see at all. Tvery-
thing seemed to be missing the stranded battleship
comifortably, until a big patch of flame appearing
two or three times above the deck showed that
some one must be getting home on ber all the time.

Then the two ships began to spit fire as we had
never seen a ship fire before.  The flashes burst
from their sides at the rate of one or two in each
second.  The roar was like that of a thunder-
stormt when the lightning is continuouns—the roar
of great rocks interminably thumping down an
endless Lillside. The whole valley behind Gaba
Tepe was plastered with bursting shell-—it ex-
ploded just beyond the coast from us over some
target that we could not see.  Presently two great
geysers of foam from the guns of some ship over
in the Dardanelles, but too small, T thought, for
the Gocben, began to feel for our ships. This
feeling process had scireely bsgun, and had not
gone within a iile of the target, when some one
neticed a motion on the two ships. Slowly the
one towed the other stern foremost out of troubie.
As she was dragged away backwards the forward
guns of the second ship banged half-a-dozen fare-
well shots into the valley. Tt was nearly two
hours and twenty minutes since we had fivsg
noticed her ou the heach.

Gapa TzrE, 3rp JunE—After the day of land-
ing, and three days of constant Turkish attack,
and then three days of comparative quiet, in which
part of the Naval Division reinforced us, and we
were sable, more or less, to reorganize and improve
the triapgle of trenches with the seashore for a
base which made our position—after these three
chapters, the next chapter was the endeavour fo
round off that position at one or two points. The
brunt of this work fell upon the 4th Australisn
Brigade, the New Zealand Infantry, and thie
Light Horse,
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4 May.—Shortly stated, our position consti-
tuted a triangle. The base was about 2 miles of
beach, being & small bay in the centre, and parts
of two much longer bays to morth and south.
There was only one long ridge beyond the sonthern
side of our triangle, and parallel to it. The few
Australians who actually reached the further side
of that ridge the first day looked down on to
green flats stretching almost to the Dardanelles.
Beyond, to the north and south, and in the middle,
were other hill masses, which hid the towns on the
Dardanelles and the forts. But they do not
enter the story for the present.

The position of the Australians and New Zea-
landers was, therefore, a triangle inside a larger
triangle. At the flanks, where from the first we
were protected by the Navy, the Turks only held
the outer triangle and possibly the promontory at
Gaba Tepe. We did not kmow at this period
whether Gaba Tepe was held as a fort or only
by a few observers. DBut along the greater part
of the southern side of our triangle, and at the
apex, and along part of the northern side, the
Turks were on the same ridge as we were. Gene-
rally, they were on the further edge of it, and we
‘on the nearer.

Just at the apex, however, we were not on the
ridge at all. The Turks were on the ridges, and
we were across the valley below and on both sides.
The poiut of our triangle was blunted, as it were-—
there was a short, straight line across the valley
instead of a point. In the middle of the short
line, however, rose a hill-—fair in the middle of
the valley. This, in the early days, when our line
here was not continuous, acted as a sort of stopper
in the middle of the bottle neck. On the far side
of the valley, to the right of it, was the famous,
and in those days almost isolated, Quinn’s Post.
On the ridge, to the left of it, which here has a
broad top like a small plateau, were the New Zea-
landers, who took the left of the line from this
point to the sea.

From the first afternoon, this apex was a point
of incessant attack—not, perhaps, fiercer, but more
continuous than attacks at any other point in the

line. Quinn’s Hill, in the valley, and the New
Zealanders’ platean, all came in for their share in
this pressure, and so did the portion of the right
side of the triangle which came next to Quinn’s
and further south of it. But the most constant
pressure had to be borpe by Quinn’s. During the
first afternoon this knuckle, at the extreme end
of our thin line, was seized by a detachment under
an officer of the 14th Battalion, who held it as 2
little isolated post, hanging by his finger nails, as
it were, to the edge of a sheer hillside for four
days. On the fourth day it was taken over by a
detachment of the 15th Battalion, under Captain
(afterwards Major) Quinn. And it was with

Captain Quinn and the 15th Battalion that the

story of this post during the fierce fighting of the
next month will always be associated. The hill
in the valley was held during the first day by an
officer of the 1st Infantry Battalion, who found
himself with about 50 or 100 men belonging to
almost every battalion that had landed. When
the 16th battalion landed, just at sunset, they were
gnided up the winding guilies by a staff officer to
this hill, and it was about a company and a half
of this battalion, with a company of the 15th and
a company of the Auckland Battalion—a com-
posite force under Colonel Pope, of the 16th—
which took over this hill after nightfall from the
remnants which had held it. For that reason
this hill came to be ealled Pope’s Hill
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Tt was exactly a week after we had landed, when
the line had more or less settled down, and this
part of it was held by the 4th Infantry Brigade,.
that this brigade, with the New Zealand Infantry,
was given the task of moving the line of trenches.
in the corner some way further outwards. With-
out going into unnecessary particulars, it may be
said that this would bring our trenches up on to:
the plateau which spanned the end of the valley
instead of their being across the valley ifself,
Part of the Naval Division was to support. The-
16th was to advance up the head of the gully and
extend our line on the right-hand side of the
gully end. The Otago Battalion was to advance:
up another fork of the gully head on the left, and
extend our line on the left; and the 13th Battalion
was to come in immediately between the two and
join the right of the Otago Battalion to the left of
the 16th. 'The attack was to take place at 7 on
the Sunday evening,

At 7 o’cloek to the minute, as I have it in my
diary, the guns of some seven warships around
the Anzac auchorage began furiously shelling the-
high land at the head of the gully. Our guns on
land bombarded the same ground from every posi--
tion from which they could reach it. The 16th
Battalion had already made its way up towards
the head of the gully. At 7.15 p.m. the bombard-
ment stopped short, and at 7.16 p.m. the 16th was
already going up the ridge with our rifles and:
machine guns pouring a heavy fire over their
heads.

Everything was going well—exeept that the
Otago Battalion, which ought at the same time to:
have been making a similar charge a little to the
left, had not arrived. It left its camp at 4.30
o’clock in the afternoon, but did mnot reach the
point of coneentration for the attack until 7.45
p.m., and did not clear the line of Pope’s Hill,
from which the charge really started, until 8.45
p.m.—an hour and a half after the 16th. Tt met
with great difficulty in making its way along the
communications, which at that time were still
congested, and to have been delayed by stretcher
parties bringing wounded down the gully and
by the enemy’s sharpshooters,

The 16th Battalion weni over the gully’s edge
and up the slope of the main ridge with a cheer.
They stormed up the hillside in spite of a hot fire
from their flank, shouting snatches of “ Australia
Will be There” and “ Tipperary,” and then
stopped and dug in along the line which they were
to occupy. They took 2 line of Turkish frenches,
When the Turks counter-attacked later in the
night, they drove them back with the bayonet.

The 13tk followed immediately on the heels of
the 16th up the same gully, but, as arranged,
turned to the left on reaching the head of it—the
16th were to bear to the right. There was a short
razor-backed ridge between Pope’s Hill and the
main ridge—I have not mentioned it before for
the sake of simplicity, but it is really a short spur
of the main ridge. The Turks had been holding
this. The 13th swarmed up it and took it. Their
Colonel was in front with one of his Majors and
half-a-dozen scouts. The battalion was halted on
the razor-backed ridge, whilst the Colonel and
seouts endeavoured to find the position of the 16th
and the Otago Battalion, the gap between which
wad to be their line. The Otago Battalion, how-
ever, had not yet arrived, and, consequently, the
Colonel of the 13th held his left flank back until
such time as the Otagos passed him. His in-
structions were definite upon joining up with
them. At 8.45 p.m. the Otago Battalion arrived
on the left of the 13th. But by this time the
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effect of the bombardment had worn off—the
Turks were on the alert, and firing into the other
troops, and the Otago Battalion, advancing fur-
ther, had to face a most withering fire. 1t did
so, and reached a line not far short of the one laid
down for it before it was forced to stop. One
company of the 15th Australian Battalion then
went forward, and filled in a short gap which re-
mained between the left of the 13th and the right
of the Otagos. This company reached one of the
front Turkish trenches on the hill in front of it,
but had to fall back into the general line.

The Otago Battalion was to have been rein-
foreed by the Canterbury Battelion during the
night, and the 16th by part of the Marine Force,
but this reinforecement eould not be carried out,
and the Otago Battalion was, therefore, unable to
make the further advance which it was decided to
make, if the reinforcements came through, Morn-
ing broke, therefore, with the troops who had
made the attack lying out on the ridge unsup-
ported in a line of tremches which was rather
exposed to enfilade fire from the left.  During
the night the Turks had brought up machine
guns. After daylight it was impossible to rein-
force them in the face of these machine guns
and rifies, except at the cost of an unnecessary
sacrifice.

That was the position at daylight on Monday,
3rd May. Just after dawn the Turkish trenches
and our own at Quinn’s Post were now getting
pretty close to cach other. The fusillade of hand
grenades and bombs bad begun, which was to con-
tinne day and night almost without an hour’s
rest. At 11 o’clock this Sunday night, the week
after the big sortic, the 15th Battalion, with two
companies of the 16th in support, rushed in three
small eolumns out of Quinn’s and took the first
Turkish trench in front of it. The attack was
gallantly carried out. Each party reached the
part of the trenches opposite to it, and each dug
a communication trench through from our own
trench into the enemy’s. But at 3 am. in the
morning a message came from the party in the
trench out in front to say that, although two of
the parties had joined up in the Turkish trench,
the other party was mot connected with them.
That looked as though there must still be some
Turks in the trench. The messenger was sent
back with an answer, and erawled up to the para-
pet of the captured tremch to deliver it.

The tired and unsupported troops were shelled
from a position in rear of their right flank, The
firing was exceedingly accurate—some of the 16th
were blown from the tremches, and a portion of
the cliff along which the trench in this parf ran
came down with a run into the gully. The right
of the line was foreced to withdraw into the vall_ey.
In the meantime, the Otago Battalion, whose line
was very exposed, was driven by machine-gun fire
from its flank to withdraw also—the company of
the 156th retiring with if.

This left the 13th Battalion alone, except for a
part of the Otago Battalion, in the position which
had been won during the night. The 13th hung
on all day on the razor-backed hill with the Turks
gradually working back round them, and even
ereeping up in twos and threes on to the same
ridge. The 13th went on digging continuously.
Looking from the valley you could see the earth
coming by shovelfnls over the parapet of the
trenches on that ridge all day long, but so close
to the Turkish position that it was difficult to tell
which were the Turks digging and which our own
men. The 13th was ordered to retire during the
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night, as the position could be enfiladed. A por-
tion of the Otago Battalion held on to its position
for two days until ordered to cut its way out.
The 16th Battalion lost heavily, and all the others
considerably.

The sortie had, therefore, no definite re-
sult in actual gain of ground, although it involved
some very gallant fishting on the part of the
troops engaged in it. It is really only an incident
in the very brave defence of Quinn’s by the
brigade whose name will always be connected
with that post.

The second sortie was made on the following
Sunday, 9th May.

A party of forty men, supported by a second
party of about the same size, from the 13th and
the 16th Battalions respectively, was then ordered
to charge across and fill in the gap between the
two unconnected parties at present occupied by
Turks. This charge was made, but, in the face
of 2 Turkish machine gun, only a remnant rdached
the further parapet, and failed to take the trench.
The fact was the Turks were probably in 2 com-
Junication of their own leading,into the trench
we had captured, and probably still held a short
section at the end of this communication trench.
The dawn shortly afterwards broke, and with it
our parties in the trenches came under bewilder-
ing cross fire from machine guns on both flanks
of the trench and from the Turks in the communi-
cation trench and trenches further back, and were
anable to hold on.

Thus the second sortie was beaten for a
time in this curious corner of the baitlefield;
three commurication trenchies adtually existed
leading from our trenches into the Turkish
trenches. Keeping watch on these communication
trenches was a sort of cat and mouse business—
keeping a rifle poked round the corner. At one
time our men, when they wanted some enliven-
ment, used to shout *‘ Saida !”’—the Arabic equi-
valent of good day—and pitch a biscuit or two, or
a tin of bully beef down the communication trench
1uto the Turkish trench running past the end of it.
When a Turkish arm appeared reaching for it they
would have shots at it. Another amusement was
to pitch over empty bully beef tins, which are not
unlike bombs.  Gradually these communication
trenches were barred with a parapet of sandbags
put across them. Half of them then belonged to
the Turks and half to us, and our two trenches
were separated by just about 21 yards.

It was to fill up one of these communication
trenchies and to demolish certain work that the
next sortie was made on the following Friday
night (14th May). For this attack a squadron
of Light Horse was chosen—‘ C "’ squadron of the
2nd Light Horse, under Major D. H. P. Graham.
Major Graham chose for the hour 1.45 a.m. on
Saturday morning. The attack was a most gallant.
one. It was made by two parties, each of thirty
men. As they cleared the top of their own trench
bayonets fixed, a withering fire was opened on
them, and practically the whale body was wounded
or killed before it reached the Turkish trench.
However, two or three of them and one officer did
reach it, and jumped into it. It was useless for
them to remain, so they came back along the com-
munication trench. Major Graham was to have
followed a little later after the first rush, but,
seeing it fail, he jumped out of his trench at once,
and went into the thick of it. He busied himself
getting the wounded back. The stretcher-bearers
gallantly went right up to the Turkish trench to
get in some of them, and so did the messengers
and digging party, with the result that practically
every wounded man was got back into our trenches.
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To those who do not know the wild din of rifle
and machine-gun fire that always breeks out when
there is the least activity at Quinn’s; it may be
difficult to realize quite what this means. Major
CGraham, after helping man after man into the
trenches, fell himself mortally wounded.

So ended the first three sorties-at Quinn’s. The
later events at the Post have been told in my
cables, but most of what is told above happened
whilst T was away with the New Zealand Infantry
Brigade and the 2nd Australian Infantry Brigade
watching the magnificent work which they did
side by side with the British and French Armies at
Cape Helles. One cannct be everywhere at once,
and for nothing in the world would one have
missed the fight in which the 2nd Brigade and the
New Zealand Infantry made themselves the re-
putation which they did amongst the troops at
“ The Point.” I fear that it meant one could not
personally see much of the finer work done by the
4th Brigade at Quinn’s, But fighting has been
quite as hard there since one’s return. This corner
was one of the points on which fell the bruné of
the general attack by the Turks on 19th May.
A section of trench was rushed by the Turks after
blowing it up by a mine on the morning of Satur-
day, 29th May. Some of the 4th Brigade charged
and retook it, and scarcely 2 Turk, if any, got out
of it alive. The Turks cccupied sowe mine holes
within a yard or two of it. The next day the 10th
Light Horse retook one of them, the other being
blown up a day or two later by us.

Quinn’s has changed a great deal since that
first smail party hung on to the edge of it. The
gallant officer after whom it was named was shot
dead in leading the attack by which his men re-
took the trench temporarily occupied by the Turks.
Major Quinn fell with his face to the enemy
across the very trench that bears his name, and
with the men of the 15th behing him. The trench
which bears his name to-day is very different from
the one which he found.
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Gasa Tere (sEventeeN), 30rH. Jowe.—Last
night was stormy, and early in the night a strong
wind blew clouds of dust between the trenches.
Heavy fire instantly broke ont from the Turkish
trenches, possibly due to their nervousness, and
ghortly after 11 subsided into almost perfeet quiet
till a gquarter past 12, when our sentries heard
shouts of “ Allgh! Allah!” and Turks appeared
on the edge of our advanced saps with hombs,
cleared a few porltions of the trench, and jumped
in. At the same time others rushed on towards
the main fire 1renclies, where our mca kiiled with
bombs such Turks as were in the trenches, ahd 2
fierce fire from the main trench swept off rush
after rush, Many Turks fell right on the para-
pets, some actually into the trenches. The Turks
later swerved right and left, but the former divi-
sion were surprised, while the latter came within
full view of another position. The Turks later
atternpted to squeeze down a guily, but were utterly
crushed. The Turks lost 250 killed, and pro-
bably the same number wounded; our loss was
about a twentieth of this.

Apparently the Turkish attack was ordered by
Enver Pasha, who had just arrived with a new
regiment of three battalions, and had just entered
the trenches. Enver, on arriving, said the Turks
were quite inactive owing to our sniping, and
ordered new troops to put an end to this and drive
us into the sea.  The troops apparently expected
a long stay in our trenches, for they attacked with
several days’ provisions, Including tins of beef,
bread, olives, figs, and bags of ammunition—even
a pack of cards. Their boots were very worn.
A DBritish intelligence officer went out to-day at
considerable risk and carried in at least one
wounded Turk.

Prime Minister’s Departinent,
Melbourne, 15th July, 1815.
HE following copy of a cablegram, dated
_ London, 9th July, 1915, received by His
Excellency the Governor-General from the Secre-
tary of State for the Colouies, is published for
general information.

ANDREW FISHER,
Prime Minister,

Following is extract from Lord Kitchener’s re-
cruiting speech at Guildhall to-day:—

“ Our thoughts naturally turn to the splendid
efforts of the oversea Dominions and India, who,
from the earliest days of the war, have ranged

themselves side by side with the Mother Country.
The prepared armed forces of India were the first
to take the field, closely followed by the gallant
Canadians, who ave now fighting alongside their
British and French comrades in TFlanders, and
are there presenting & solid and impenetrable
front against the enemy. In the Dardanelles the
Australiane and New Zealanders, combined with
the same elements, have already accomplished a
feat of arms of almost unexampled brilliancy, and
are pushing the campaign to a successful con-
clusion. In each of these great Dominions new
and large contingents are being prepared, while
South Africa, not content with the suceessful con-
clusion of the arduous campaign in German South-
‘West Africa, is now offering large forees to en-
gage the enemy in the main theatre of war.”
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