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Main topographical features at Anzac, ‘Old Anzac’ area marked for more details see facing page.
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Main topographical features at ‘Old Anzac’





Q = Quinn’s Post; C = Courtney’s Post; S = Steele’s Post; T.Q. = Turkish Quinn’s; G.O.T. = German Officer’s Trench; W.F. = The Wheatfield; L.T. = Leane’s Trench (Turkish Despair Works).




INTRODUCTION


Despite the failure of the August Offensive at Gallipoli the senior commanders still believed victory was possible. To help prepare for a new offensive sometime in the first half of 1916 the Allied forces attempted to straighten out the line between the Suvla Bay and Anzac sectors at a small hillock called Hill 60. This tactically meaningless piece of Gallipoli real estate would cost the lives of thousands of men from both sides. Many, with justification, would argue that the fighting at Hill 60 was even worse than the fighting at Lone Pine a few weeks earlier. The end result was a huge casualty list for gaining just a few hundred metres of ground. This was soon followed by one of the coldest winters on record for the peninsula, resulting in some trenches being flooded, with hundreds of troops, most still uniformed in shorts and sleeveless shirts, suffering from the intense cold. Piers and wharves were continually wrecked and supplies dangerously low. With this, the Gallipoli Campaign ground to a halt.


Now, the machinations of politicians in London, egged on by some senior military commanders who wanted the Gallipoli fiasco over with, came to the fore. Anyone with any common sense knew – they would argue – that the war had to be fought on the Western Front. Men and material, they said, should not be wasted on sideshows like Gallipoli. Meanwhile, journalists such as Ellis Ashmead-Bartlett and Keith Murdoch also argued for the campaign to be ended, but for very different reasons. Ashmead-Bartlett had seen first-hand the blundering ad hoc battles that were fought with seemingly little tactical or strategic appreciation of the conditions. The August Offensive was yet another demonstration, if that was needed, that the senior commanders were well and truly out of their depth, throwing away the lives of their men against Turkish strongholds in hopeless situations with no prospect of success. Now, everywhere just beyond the Anzac and Turkish lines, at places like Lone Pine, bodies, exposed in the summer heat (Oh the stench), actually helped define the trench parapets. Ashmead-Bartlett was keen to tell everyone and anyone prepared to listen that the peninsula had to be evacuated before winter set in – Murdoch arrived for a few days and listened. Murdoch was aware that since he had only been on the peninsula for a few days, his views would carry little weight. Both agreed that Ashmead-Bartlett would write to the British Prime Minister – bypassing the military censor – and that Murdoch would deliver it personally and endorse wholeheartedly its contents. All would not go exactly as planned, but the resulting furore would dramatically impact on the campaign over the coming months.


Even up until early December 1915, the politicians and senior military commanders in London debated the pros and cons of abandoning the peninsula. Should they expand their operations in Salonika (Greece) with troops from Gallipoli, should they close down the Salonika operation and reinforce Gallipoli or should they close down both Salonika and Gallipoli? It was a close run thing. But in the end they reached the only sensible position that was possible – to evacuate the Gallipoli Peninsula. So began the only really successful part of the whole Gallipoli stunt – the evacuation.
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CHAPTER 1.


‘Great big cheery fellows, whom it did your heart good to see’
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All were confident of success. The great offensive would begin on August 6, 1915. The all-out assault just north of Anzac and still further north at Suvla Bay would secure the surrounding heights and enable the Allied forces to finally break out and capture the Gallipoli Peninsula. But by August 10 the Allied campaign was in tatters. Its failure could not be blamed on the Empire troops and their junior officers who had, for days, battled the impossible, struggling up and over unknown ridges and gullies in near total darkness, fighting their way upwards against a determined and courageous foe – ‘Jacko the Turk.’ Even so, one of the main objectives at Anzac – the capture of Chunuk Bair – was momentarily achieved by New Zealand and British troops on the morning of August 8 who managed to take the summit. Capturing and holding this hill alone, however, was never going to secure the heights as the Australian and Indian troops who had been assigned arguably the most difficult objective of the campaign – the capture of Hill 971 to Hill Q - were trapped in impossible country well below their objectives. During the early morning hours of August 10 a mass attack by lines of Turkish troops swept over the summit of Chunuk Bair massacring the British troops along its upper slopes. Nothing could have stopped the impetus and ferocity of the Turkish assault from retaking the summit. Even so, the British officers had failed to take precautions against such an attack as they had been advised to do by the New Zealanders who they had relieved only hours before. If they had done so, their losses may not have been so devastating. The door to the northern heights was firmly slammed shut.


Meanwhile, a number of feints had been launched to the south at Anzac itself. These attacks were to keep the Turks pinned down and away from the northern heights. Men of the 1st Australian Division, launched an assault against Lone Pine. The battle raged for four days and three nights and was described by one participant as being like that of ‘beasts in the bottom of a pit.’ A few hours after this attack had been launched Australians charged German Officer’s Trench along Second Ridge just north of Lone Pine. Few if any Australians made it to the Turkish trenches alive and casualties were appalling. At dawn of the next day the troopers of the Australian Light Horse charged The Nek with no hope of achieving their objective of capturing arguably the most heavily defended position at Anzac. To assist this attack other troopers from the Australian Light Horse attacked the Turks at Turkish Quinn’s, while a combination of Australian troopers and British infantry attacked the entrenched Turks just south of The Nek along Dead Man’s Ridge, the Bloody Angle and the Chessboard. All resulted in failure with heavy casualties. Meanwhile, at the tip of the peninsula the British at Helles had suffered terribly in their attempt to take the Vineyard – which was also designed to keep the Turks there from reinforcing against the commonwealth assaults at Anzac.


The British attack at Suvla Bay, about 10 kilometres north of Anzac, had broken down almost before it began. The Turks had been taken completely by surprise and the surrounding hills and ridges lay open for the taking. However, most British commanders seemed happy to have just got the men ashore. Some officers tried to conduct limited advances from the beach but soon even these degenerated into defensive actions with the men being ordered to dig in rather than advance. Most, if not all, of their objectives could have been taken with little effort or casualties on the first day of the landing. It was only days later, after the Turks had seen the threat and had heavily reinforced the hills and gullies beyond the Suvla Plain that serious attempts were made by the British commanders to occupy them. But with stiff Turkish resistance and reinforcements the commanders again became timid and lethargic and set about ordering their men to dig in. The Turks now set about launching a number of counterattacks which in some cases almost broke through the British lines. Stalemate set in.


By midday on August 10 the offensive had come to a grinding halt. At Anzac the lower slopes of the northern heights below Chunuk Bair and the lower parts of Aghyl Dere were incorporated into the Anzac perimeter, more than tripling the amount of ground now held. In reality, however, it was more of a hindrance as it siphoned off much needed troops to occupy and defend the newly captured sector which was of little tactical significance. The same could be said for the British ‘gains’ at Suvla. The Empire troops were still shut in well below the cliffs and gullies with the straits of the Dardanelles nowhere in sight. The Turks continued to hold the dominating heights and stalemate to them equaled victory as the Allies were boxed in. The Turks didn’t need to break in – the Empire troops had to break out. Hamilton was still hopeful that the failure at Suvla might be reversed if only new divisions could be shipped to Gallipoli from the training camps in Britain or better still from battle-tested troops on the Western Front. He asked the War Council in London to send out another 45,000 men to replace the ‘wastage’ so far suffered as well as an another 50,000 men in new divisions. It did not take long for Kitchener to send him his answer.
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Meanwhile, the ‘rank-n-file’ from both sides continued their daily grind of ‘small scale’ war. After having captured Lone Pine from the Turks, the Australians, within a week, had managed to clear the trenches of Turkish and Australian dead. Sniper nests had been constructed and the trenches and saps deepened. A new trench, ‘Troop Lane’ had been started which would help anchor the northern part of the Australian position at Lone Pine to the established central and southern front line. Previously the defence of the northern sector was defined by a number of isolated saps and posts. The Turks, however, had not completely given up on recapturing their lost trenches.


At 6.30 p.m. on August 14, Turkish artillery bombarded the Australian trenches at Lone Pine. The 1st New Zealand Battery located on Russell’s Top, however, had observed that the Turkish trenches at The Pine were crowded with troops. They signaled their observation to the garrison at Lone Pine. All expected a ferocious Turkish counterattack. Within seconds the New Zealand battery was pouring fire into the Turkish positions and the Turkish artillery replied in kind. Soon the artillery bombardment from both sides ceased and to the surprise of many, the Turkish infantry failed to attack. Shortly after midnight a large-scale bombing attack by Turkish infantry against the men of the 1st Battalion holding the centre of the line began in earnest. A similar attack then broke out against the men of the 5th Battalion who were holding the southern sector of Lone Pine. These men succeeded in driving back the Turks but those defending the centre, especially around Lloyd’s Post, were heavily bombed and through the smoke and dust a large number of Turkish bayonets could be seen. Almost immediately the Turks went over the top and attacked the centre of the line in force. Sergeant Kavanaugh (1st Battalion) who was in charge of Lloyd’s Post along with a dozen of his men were killed. Due to the previous constant bombing, the line had been thinned to reduce casualties from the grenades leaving the position weakly defended. A call went out that the post had fallen and after arranging for a supply of jam-tin bombs, Captain Harold Jacobs, along with Lieutenant Francis Flannery, fought their way along the connecting sap and bombed the Turks out of the post.1


About a week later (August 22) the Turks launched another attack against the northern sector at Lone Pine, centering on MacKay’s Post - the only sap connecting it to the main Australian front line. This was one of the most vulnerable positions at Lone Pine as it was separated from the Turks only by a barricade of a few metres. The position had just been taken over by a number of troopers from the 4th Light Horse Regiment. The previous few days had seen the troopers from the 7th Light Horse successfully bomb the Turks back from the barricade, but now the Turks were attempting to do the same to the Australians. The troopers soon realised that the Turks were not trying to break into their post, but had established another barricade further back and were attempting to back fill between the two barricades to broaden the depth of no-man’s-land – the troopers willingly obliged. With this, both sides focused on tunneling and mining. Similar events had been playing out up and down the Anzac perimeter.
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A typical Turkish front line trench.
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While the exhausted men along the old Anzac perimeter were keen to bunker down and lick their wounds, Hamilton was still busy focusing on his plans of breaking out of the stalemate from Suvla (when fresh troops were finally made available). It was crucial that the boundary between the British and Anzac forces be expanded to enable greater cooperation between the two sectors. The boundary was represented by a narrow strip of beach which was open to heavy Turkish fire from the lower hills, especially Hill 60. Hamilton believed that the Turkish positions in these lower hills, which projected into his line, had to be removed before any attempt to renew the offensive could be made. It was decided to straighten out the line and in the process push the Turks further back. This would require the capture of Hill 60 (Anzac sector) and the Scimitar and ‘W’ Hills (Suvla sector).


[image: image]


Map 1.1. Projected advance from Suvla and Anzac - 21 August 1915 (adapted from Charles Bean, 1938).


The British still had four divisions at Suvla, numbering around 30,000 rifles facing 20,000 Turks. At Anzac 25,000 faced 47,000 and at Helles, at the tip of the peninsula, the combined British and French 40,000 faced around 26,000 Turks.2 To assist in removing the Turkish salient at the boundary of the Anzac and Suvla sectors Hamilton ordered the battle-hardened but weary British 29th Division from Helles to assist in the British attacks at Suvla. The main thrusts against these objectives would be from Chocolate Hill which, together with the adjoining Green Hill, was a lower extension of Scimitar Hill. Chocolate Hill had been held by the British since the landings a few weeks before. Major General de Lisle who was now in command of the British forces at Suvla issued his orders for the attack – overall:


The 11th Division was to capture the ‘W’ Hills, and the 29th Division 112 Metre Hill and Scimitar Hill. If these points were reached one strong ‘brigade’ of the corps reserve (10th Division) was to push through to establish a still more advanced line astride the Anafarta spur from 101 Metre Hill to the neighbourhood of Abrikja. No special task was allotted to the 53rd and 54th Divisions in the centre and left of the IX Corps line, but they were to take advantage of any opportunity to gain ground.


The infantry attacks, which were to be proceeded by half an hour’s bombardment were to begin at 3 p.m. and to consist of two phases. In the first phase four battalions of the 11th Division were to capture a narrow line of trenches which ran north from Azmak Dere to Hetman Chair, and a communication trench running east from that locality to the main Turkish position on the ‘W’ Hills. In the second phase, to start at half past three, the remainder of the 11th Division would capture the ‘W’ Hills, and the 29th Division would advance simultaneously to 112 Metre Hill and Scimitar Hill. At the same moment, while the attention of the enemy was engaged by these attacks, the brigade of the corps reserve selected for the final advance was to move forward across the open from Lala Baba to Chocolate Hill.3


To assist in the British attack fifteen batteries of field-guns4 in the Suvla sector (some below strength) plus approximately six from the Anzac sector as well as naval guns from the sea were assigned to support the attacking force.


The boundary between Suvla and Anzac respectively was defined by the flats at Kazlar Chair and Damakjelik Bair. Protruding into the Allied lines here was Hill 60. At the same time that the British were to advance and capture Scimitar and the ‘W’ Hills to the north, a combination of Australian and New Zealand troops were to advance from Damakjelik Bair to capture Hill 60. It was planned that the joint British and Anzac attacks against the Turkish salient would see a broad advance off the ‘beach’ that would straighten the line, expanding the area for future operations. Hill 60 was a relatively low feature compared to the inland heights, but it was the very place where men from the Australian 4th and British 40th Brigades had suffered heavy losses during the fighting of August 8 and 9. Of some minor importance to the attack against Hill 60 were the two wells that lay nearby, Kabak Kuyu just to the south and below the hill and Susak Kuyu just to its north. Water was always a premium at Anzac and the capture of these wells would bring some small, but well sought after relief. The date for the attacks was set for August 21.5
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Looking across trenches at Hill 60. Alexander Turnbull Library New Zealand PACOLL-0184-1-004.


[image: image]


The commander of the Anzac sector, Lieutenant General William Birdwood, as a result of the appalling casualties of the August Offensive of the weeks before (12,500 men), could only muster a mixed force to attack Hill 60. The old Anzac sector was now being held with less than 11,000 men mostly from the Australian 1st, 2nd and 3rd Brigades. The new expanded northern perimeter had siphoned off another 13,000 men for its defence. The northern Anzac front was divided into two sectors. The southern sector was defined by the lower hills of the heights below Chunuk Bair held by Major General Frederick Shaw and his men of the British 13th Division, the British 29th Brigade, and the New Zealand Mounted Rifles Brigade. The northern sector, which included Hill 60, was held by Major General Charles Cox with the men from his Indian Brigade, the Australian 4th Brigade, and the British 4th South Wales Borderers. Birdwood now transferred from Shaw to Cox the 29th Brigade, consisting of two under-strength battalions - the British 5th Connaught Rangers and the 10th Hampshires. He also supplied two greatly weakened regiments of the New Zealand Mounted Rifles. These troops were to assist Cox’s attack against Hill 60. These transfers were to take place on the night before the attack.6


Cox had no choice because of the casualties from the previous fighting but to attack using all sections of his force. Most men, since the collapse of the offensive in early August, had at some point been withdrawn from the line to regroup – the exception being the troopers of the New Zealand Mounted Rifles. Even so, those who had been rotated remained battle worn and fatigued. Being out of the line did not equate with rest. It meant men were put into working parties unloading supplies from barges, digging communication trenches, carrying water and other supplies up to the front line, back filling and creating terraces – a never ending routine of strenuous work. Sickness had quickly reappeared as the pitifully small reserves of strength and adrenalin were drained exponentially from the men as the offense unwound.7


Cox soon had his plan for the attack against Hill 60 in place. To the north, the 10th Gurkhas were to advance off the beach across the flats from Kazlar Chair to Susak Kuyu. Their left flank was to join up with the attacking British just north of their position who were scheduled, at this point, to be capturing Scimitar and ‘W’ Hills. The 5th Gurkhas were to advance just south of their sister battalion (the 10th Gurkhas) and just in front of the British Connaught Rangers who were to seize the other well, Kabak Kuyu. It was here that the approximate west east orientation of the Allied advance was to turn to a northern axis to attack the southern slopes of Hill 60. To the right of the Connaught’s would be the troopers from the New Zealand Otago and Canterbury Mounted Rifles amounting to just 400 men who were to charge across the Kaiajik Dere and seize Hill 60 itself. Their sister regiments the Wellington and Auckland Mounted Rifles would be held on Damakjelik Bair in reserve. Further inland and representing the right flank would be the 500 or so survivors of the Australian 13th and 14th Battalions (4th Brigade), supported by around 300 men of the British 10th Hampshires who were to attack the northern ridge just above the hill itself.8 The fatigued and spent men of the Australian 15th and 16th Battalions (4th Brigade) would be held in reserve, but this meant they would also have to significantly extend their front. Fortunately this was made a little easier by the return of Lieutenant George Curlewis and a party of around eighty men from the 16th Battalion who had become detached during the fighting of August 7. George was the last of four brothers. Selwyn had been killed on May 2 at Bloody Angle, Gordon had been killed at Quinn’s Post on May 9, while Arthur, the youngest who had joined the 12th Battalion had been wounded in the blood bath at Lone Pine and had succumbed to his wounds on August 15.9
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Map 1.2. Projected advance to capture Hill 60 – 21 August 1915 (adapted from Charles Bean, 1938).


After Hill 60 had been taken, the Australians of the 15th Battalion were to begin the construction of a communication trench connecting the old front line to the new position. At the same time 50 men from the 13th Battalion would move along the Dere clearing it of any snipers impeding the digging of the trench.10 The strength of the Turkish force holding Hill 60 was then unknown, although later it would be stated that two under-strength battalions of the 21st Regiment held the position, with probably less than 1,000 men.11 Cox’s force would outnumber the Turks, but not by much, and the Turks had the significant advantage of defending from entrenched positions. Military doctrine states that in order to have any chance of attacking successfully an attacking force must outnumber the defenders at a ratio of at least three to one.
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Hill 60 had contributed to tragic confusion during the attacks in early August. One of the main objectives of this offensive had been the capture of Hill 971 on August 7 – the highest peak of the northern heights. The plan had been for the Australian 4th Brigade and Indian Brigade to approach the summit by crossing into the Aghyl Dere, climbing up onto Damakjelik Bair, and then scrambling down into the Azma Dere, which led onto Abdel Rahman Bair. This ridge would take them to the summit of Hill 971. However, given the lay of the land was largely unknown, the commanders and troops soon became disoriented in the hills, gullies and darkness, and while they found their way into the Aghyl Dere and onto Damakjelik Bair, it was here where things went seriously astray. They climbed off Damakjelik but instead of climbing down into Azma Dere (as they believed they had done), they had actually climbed into the small Kaiajik Dere (south of the major gully Azma Dere), and from there onto Hill 60, which they believed was Abdel Rahman Bair. In reality it was just a northern extension of the same ridge they had just climbed off i.e., Damakjelik Bair. They didn’t get much further. Heavy fighting over the next few days resulted in the Turks pushing the Australians and British off Hill 60 who began to entrench along the main southern ridge of Damakjelik Bair while the Turks dug in and reinforced Hill 60 and its inland spur known to the Turks as Yauan Tepe. The lower main ridge of Damakjelik Bair now represented the northern flank of the Anzac position and it was from here that the attack against Hill 60 was to be launched.12
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Hill 60 was thought to be crowned with a redoubt consisting of several concentric rings of trenches, but in places these trenches had not been completed. Much of the defences around Hill 60 could not be observed as thick scrub still covered the hill. No aerial photographs were available and it was incorrectly believed that the main Turkish trenches were located on its summit, which would provide an excellent observation position. In reality the main Turkish defences were located on the forward slopes of the hill. Only communication trenches ran across the summit.


Originating from the northern plain a long communication trench crossed the summit running around its inland slope and joining up with a number of tiered trenches running up the slope of Yauan Tepe towards Hill 100, the highest inland point of the spur. Essentially, Hill 60 defined the lower limits of Yauan Tepe, while Hill 100 defined its upper limit close to the point of origin at Damakjelik Bair. As such, Hill 100 overlooked the upper reaches of Kaiajik Dere and the approaches to Hill 60 and Yauan Tepe. Because the Turks held Hill 100 any attack across Kaiajik Dere would be completely exposed to enfilade and oblique fire not just from the higher hill, but also from a number of trenches dug down the slope towards Hill 60, the lowest of which ran into the defences of Hill 60 itself. It would be a hard nut to crack.13


Men of the Australian 4th Brigade and British 10th Hampshire were to attack the eastern approaches to Hill 60 along Yauan Tepe. As such, they would be completely open to enfilade while crossing Kaiajik Dere – the Turkish machine-guns and rifles being less than 150 metres away.14 To offer some protection from this murderous fire Godley and Cox, along with the commander of the New Zealand artillery Colonel George Johnston, planned to bombard Hill 100 and the upper parts of Yauan Tepe with 32 guns and howitzers. This barrage was to commence at 2.15 p.m., with the infantry attacking 45 minutes later as the covering batteries lengthened their range. It was not until the morning of August 21, the day of the attack, that these orders finally reached the army corps staff and it took some time for the British IX Corps to get agreement in regards to the assistance they were to provide to the Anzac artillery. It was eventually agreed that the Anzac artillery would bombard the Turkish positions in front of the British 11th Division (at Suvla) because from their southern position they could provide effective and devastating enfilade against the Turkish defences. As later recorded in the Official History of New Zealand Artillery:


Accordingly, at the eleventh hour the whole programme of artillery support had to be revised in order that for the first phase of the action support might be given to the [British] 9th Corps alone. This seriously interfered with the preparation of the ground over which the Colonial and other units of General Cox’s force were to advance.15


This meant that the Anzac, British and Gurkhas attacking Hill 60 would be denied artillery support and the troops completely exposed to murderous enfilading machine-gun, rifle and artillery fire. To help counter this problem it was decided that the attack against Hill 60 would commence 30 minutes after the British had begun their advance further north at Suvla. This would enable the Anzac batteries to provide 30 minutes covering fire to the British attack, which could then be switched to Hill 60 just before their own infantry attacked at 3.30 p.m. However, this would also leave the British southern flank at Suvla completely exposed.16
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Meanwhile, Hamilton had started to receive some reinforcements from the newly formed 2nd Australian Division that had been training in Egypt. The first two battalions of the 5th Brigade, the 17th and 18th, had landed on August 19, and were quickly followed by the men of their sister battalions, the 19th and 20th along with the 5th Field Ambulance. On landing, the 17th and 18th Battalions bivouacked just below the Sphinx along North Beach. The next day their Brigadier, Colonel William Holmes received word that they were to move north and take up positions along Bauchop’s Hill, where their sister battalions would join them when they landed. The whole brigade was soon gathered together and assigned to Godley as a reserve force. As stated by Charles Bean:


These troops came to the tired and somewhat haggard garrison of Anzac like a fresh breeze from the Australian Bush. ‘Great big cheery fellows, whom it did your heart good to see.’ As these men with well-rounded cheeks and strong limbs filed past the heights of which in Australia they had heard so much, they quietly but eagerly questioned other wayfarers as to the situation. They had not yet acquired the cynicism of old soldiers… These fine troops had made a deep impression upon all who saw them, and brigadiers, anxious to relieve or support their tired troops, looked eagerly towards ‘the new Australians.’17
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CHAPTER 2.


‘It was a nasty a sight as I ever want to see’
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Just after midday of the planned attack on August 21, Hamilton arrived from his headquarters on the Island of Imbros to take up a position at Corps headquarters on the lower slopes of the Kiretc Tepe Ridge to watch the assault at Suvla. One of the reasons for the battle being in the afternoon was that the sun would be behind the backs of the attackers – hopefully blinding the defenders with its glare. Tragically it was not to be. Just before the attack, the sun became hidden behind clouds and the Turkish lines themselves disappeared from view because of a haze rising up from the salt plains. For the men involved it must have seemed an ill omen.


Major General William Marshall, recently appointed commander of the 29th Division, had only managed to issue orders to his commanders at 1 a.m. that morning. His division would represent the northern flank of the British attack. The 87th Brigade was to attack Scimitar Hill, while the 86th Brigade was to capture 112 Metre Hill. As soon as these positions were held, both brigades were to then turn inwards and attack the intervening trenches, consolidating the northern flank of the attack. The 88th Brigade, which had yet to arrive from Helles, would be held in divisional reserve. The 11th Division, sandwiched between the 29th Division to the north and the Anzac troops to the south, was to capture the ‘W’ Hills. Its commander, Major General Frederick Hammersley, had positioned his 32nd Brigade next to the 86th Brigade and the 34th Brigade on the right, with the 33rd Brigade in reserve at Lala Baba.1


At 2.30 p.m., the relative silence of the past 10 days or so was broken by concentrated artillery fire against the Turkish defences along the lower slopes of Suvla. The opening barrage of 30 minutes was followed by a rapid increase in the barrage against Scimitar Hill and the ‘W’ Hills. The bombardment against the Turkish positions at the southern end of the Suvla Front was by far the largest and best coordinated artillery operation ever conducted by the Allies at Gallipoli. The men to the south watched in amazement as the hills exploded into flame and quickly became immersed in smoke, dust and, undoubtedly, human wreckage. Even so, it was largely ineffectual as the British 5-inch howitzers proved inaccurate and several of the 60-pounders that were to be used as counter-battery fire developed defects leaving the Turkish guns free to hammer any infantry attack. H.M.S. Swiftfire opened up firing close to 200 rounds into the Turkish lines, but these were armour piercing shells, and they had little if any effect upon the Turkish defenses. Accompanying her was the Battleship Venerable, four cruisers, at least one destroyer and a number of monitors. What the barrage did do was awaken the Turks to the pending attack and the Turkish artillery now began to retaliate affectively against the packed trenches full of men from the British 29th Division. To the south, all eyes at Anzac waited for the British advance. Thirty minutes after the British went over the top it would be their turn to attack Hill 60.2


While it was impossible for most of the men at Anzac to see what was happening along the Suvla Front, the British advance at around 3.15 p.m., was announced by the Turkish response. Clouds of dark Turkish shrapnel could be seen retreating backwards with the explosions seeming to follow the advance of the British troops, spraying down upon them hot, jagged and rusted Constantinople scrap iron. The British advance was completely hidden from view within the dark cordite smoke, burning brush, and clouds of pulverised dirt that enveloped them.3


Because the attack against Hill 60 had been delayed by 30 minutes the southern flank of the British 11th Division (34th Brigade) was completely exposed as the troops advanced towards their objective. The Indian Brigade was originally to link up with the British, but it was now not scheduled to advance for another half hour. The line of the British advance here was blocked by a Turkish trench running north from Azmak Dere to Hetman Chair. At its northern end a narrow communication trench ran back towards the ‘W’ Hills. The southern half of this north-south trench was the objective of two battalions of the 34th Brigade with the northern half, including the Hetman Chair redoubt and the communication trench behind it, to be cleared by two battalions of the 32nd Brigade. After accomplishing these objectives the remaining two battalions of the 32nd Brigade, along with those in reserve (33rd Brigade), were to pass over them and take the ‘W’ Hills. The bombardment, however, failed completely in hitting the trench and the Turks manning the position were waiting for the inevitable advance.


An avalanche of lead poured into the British troops as they began their attack. The men of the 5th Dorset and 9th Lancashire Fusiliers (34th Brigade) somehow reached their objective, but they suffered heavily in taking the southern part of the trench. Small parties were then sent out to make contact with the Anzacs to their right, but at this point the Anzacs had yet to advance and the southern flank of the 11th Division was open to Turkish oblique and enfilade fire. It was not long before the reserves of the 34th Brigade were sent forward to help consolidate the position, but it was becoming clear with the passing of every minute that they were the focus of a concentrated Turkish counterattack to recapture the lost position.4
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Map 2.1. Attack against the Turkish lines at Suvla and Hill 60 – 21 August 1915


(adapted from Aspinall-Oglander, 1932).


Within 15 minutes of the 11th Division’s advance, the Indians went forward in an attempt to offer some support, but they were forced to seek shelter from concentrated fire. The fact that the white officers of the Gurkhas could easily be identified by the Turks meant they were picked off by snipers causing the advance to degenerate into a shambles. This was especially true for the 5th Gurkhas who made up the right flank of the Indian advance. A portion of the 10th Gurkhas, with an officer, succeeded in somehow gaining their object – Susak Kuyu. Here they established an isolated post to the right of the 11th Division now trapped in the southern parts of the former Turkish trench in the Azmak Dere. These British troops desperately waited for the Anzacs to capture Hill 60 which would help bridge the gap.5


Things would go no better for the men of the 32nd Brigade than they had for the men of the 34th Brigade. Just before ‘hopping the bags’ Sergeant Edward Miles recorded in his diary: ‘Whilst we are still waiting the Roman Catholic Padre comes round and with most comforting news that we are about to meet our God so if we have anything to confess we should do it at once. Very cheerful sort of fellow I thought.’6


The 6th Yorkshire and the 6th York & Lancashire were slaughtered as they tried to advance towards the ‘W’ Hills. All of the officers of the 6th Yorkshire had quickly become casualties with no one left to direct the required oblique advance to the left. The line quickly disintegrated affecting the advance of the 6th York & Lancashire. Private Ernest Lyell later recalled the situation as they advanced across no-man’s-land:


Then the man on the left went down with hardly a sound. Killed instantly. The next – the one on my right…Jumping and scrambling over the front line, we continued our way, then men began to fall like flies. The Turks’ line was about 800 yards from ours, away up the hillside, and at the bottom of the hills there was a line of trees and bushes running at an angle to our line, and towards these we made our way. We could see in front of Chocolate Hill that the 29th Division, who were on our left, had reached the Turks’ trench but there seemed to be very few of them. Bodies were dotted all over the hillside and on the plain. I reached the trees and, pushing my way through one of the bushes (something seemed to tell me to keep away from the gaps and I’m glad I did, for I saw three men go down at one) I found myself in a dry water-way, about four feet deep, that was screened on each side by foliage. I also found the place was full of dead and wounded, and I seemed to be the only whole man for ten or twelve yards…on each side. I looked through the bushes in front and could see none but dead, and it would have been madness to have gone on alone. I did what I could for the men in the ditch, taking care to keep as low as possible, for machine-guns were raking the trench every few minutes. Shells were bombarding us.7


Sergeant Edward Miles, no doubt having ignored the good padre’s advice, was close by:


It seemed impossible for a worm to live under such an onslaught. I’m sure I must have had a charmed life, for several times I found myself on my own owing to my immediate neighbours being knocked over. Eventually we reached the first line of Turkish trenches but don’t stop there as the trench is full of dead and wounded Turks. As I was jumping over the trench I felt a sudden pain in my knee and glancing down I saw a Turk in the act of stabbing at me again. He had caught me with his bayonet. After dispatching him I hurried on not thinking any more of it but my leg was going weak, so bending down I hastily put my field dressing round it and hurry on. It was then dusk and we were still hurrying forward. My word! But that was some scrap whilst it lasted. I’m sure I went mad, for the next thing I remember was that I was lying with about four other men in the corner of a field behind a bit of a hedge and in a small ditch about 200 yards (I discovered afterwards) in front of our own men and about 20 yards from Mr Turk. Of course we were a bit scared, after so many hair raisers who cannot wonder at it, eh? So we beat a hasty retreat, I am following behind as my leg is beginning to get stiff, back to our lines. Phew! That was a near shave.8


Both battalions bypassed their objective heading in a northerly direction – their right flank completely exposed to enfilade rifle, machine-gun, and artillery fire. One report said many ‘casualties resulted, and the advance fell to pieces with nothing done.’9 Now the Brigade’s reserve, the 8th West Riding and the 9th West Yorkshire, were pushed forward to take the hills. However, they too became disoriented, swung too far left and were soon north of Hetman Chair. Realising this, officers attempted to swing their men around to assault the communication trench, running back to the ‘W’ Hills. By now, however, it had been heavily reinforced and the British casualties forced the attack to stall, the survivors forced to fall back towards the southern slopes of Green Hill – their starting position.10


Meanwhile, the 33rd Brigade, representing the divisional reserve, had left Lala Baba soon after 3 p.m. and moved around the edge of the Salt Lake in open formation. This was an inviting target to the Turkish gunners who shelled the formations mercilessly. To avoid the fire, the two rear battalions veered off to the south where most of the survivors joined up with the 34th Brigade in the Azmak Dere. The two leading battalions tried to take the ‘W’ Hills. The 9th Sherwood Foresters attacked a small work at the northern end of the Turkish trench at Hetman Chair, but the unsupported attack was easily repulsed by the Turks with the Foresters suffering severe casualties. To the left the 6th Border Regiment was also cut down by fire from the same Turks, falling back in confusion. By 5 p.m.the 11th Division’s attack had failed. General William Maxwell was now rallying as many men as he could find to hold the original front line of the 32nd Brigade and after dark a number of piecemeal attacks were launched against the Turkish defenses at Hetman Chair. All ended in failure and death.
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Similar tragic events were playing out for the battle-hardened but weary men of the British 29th Division who were attacking Scimitar Hill to the north of the 11th Division. The task of the 86th Brigade had been to capture 112 Metre Hill, a well-defined feature at the end of the Anafarta spur, just north of the ‘W’ Hills. This spur was heavily defended and at its southwestern terminus overlooked the ‘W’ Hills themselves. Indeed, if the spur could not be occupied by the British, there was no way that any occupying force could hold the ‘W’ Hills. A number of Turkish trenches blocked the line of advance about 1000 metres in front of the British front line, with the spur laying another 500 metres beyond that. The broad expanse of no-man’s-land was rough and stony, studded with patches of scrub. Those Turks defending this position had a right to feel confident about holding their position. Leading the attack against the trenches would be the men of the 1st Royal Munster Fusiliers, supported by the 1st Lancashire Fusiliers, with the 2nd Royal Fusiliers to follow up in reserve. The last battalion of the brigade, the Dublin Fusiliers would remain to hold the British front line.


Scimitar Hill, representing the northern flank of the British attack, was the objective of the 87th Brigade. The hill was crescent shaped, each flank of the hill pushing outwards towards the British lines. At its northern end was a small mound which dominated the 400 metre long plateau. Like the ‘W’ Hills, 112 Metre Hill overlooked Scimitar Hill. Clearly, the whole key to attacking and holding either of these lower hills was the capture of 112 Metre Hill. From its spur, both features could be swept by fire at effective range. The attack against Scimitar Hill was to be led by the men of the 1st Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers,with the 1st Border Regiment to follow up closely behind. As soon as Scimitar Hill and 112 Metre Hill had been captured, the 2nd South Wales Borderers was to advance and link up with the men of the 86th and 87th Brigades. The 1st King’s Own Scottish Borderers was to remain in the British front line trenches in reserve.


Around thirty minutes after the 11th Division launched its attacks against the ‘W’ Hills, the bulk of the 29th Division went forward. The men of the 86th Brigade went out but within five minutes of the attack casualties were so appalling that the attack against 112 Metre Hill came to a standstill. In a letter home Captain Guy Nightingale of the 1st Royal Munster Fusiliers, whose men led the attack wrote:


At 3 p.m. the battalions shoved off 700 strong. The furthest any got was 500 yards and none came back from there. They all got mown down by machine-gun fire. We lost 9 officers and nearly 400 men. The Turks shelled us very heavily and the whole country, which is covered with gorse, caught fire. This split up the attack and parties got cut up. Many of our wounded were burnt alive and it was as nasty a sight as I ever want to see…Our headquarters was very heavily shelled and then the fire surrounded the place and we all thought we were going to be burnt alive.Where the telephone was, the heat was appalling. The roar of the flames drowned the noise of the shrapnel, and we had to lie flat at the bottom of the trench while the flames swept over the top. Luckily both sides didn’t catch simultaneously or I don’t know what would have happened. After the gorse was all burnt, the smoke nearly asphyxiated us! All this time our battalion was being cut up in the open and it was very unpleasant trying to send down messages to the Brigade Headquarters, while you were lying at the bottom of the trench like an oven, expecting to be burnt [alive] every minute, and knowing your battalion was getting hell a hundred yards away. The telephone wires finally fused from the heat… All night long wounded men came straggling back, all with tales of our men, still lying out there. How any of us escaped I don’t know…The whole attack was a ghastly failure. They generally are now.11


By half past four, no troops of the brigade had come close to succeeding in gaining any of their objectives. It was through no lack of courage on the troops’ part – it was just an impossible task. 112 Metre Hill lay firmly in Turkish hands. Ismail Hakki Sunata observed the results of the attack from the Turkish lines: ‘This place is full of bodies of dead soldiers. Some must have been wounded when they crawled here and probably died before the fires began, others were burnt to death. Their flesh was charred and split wide open. The tragedy of the scene is so dreadful that it makes one’s hair stand up.’12


The men of the 87th Brigade fared little better in their attack against Scimitar Hill. The 1st Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers surged forward, and although it suffered heavy casualties was able to seize the crest of the hill. But it was only momentary, as the Turkish gunners raked the crest with shrapnel and Turkish machine-gunners took up positions that enabled them to enfilade the Irishmen. The line broke and the troops poured back across no-man’s-land. A few men rallied and again tried to attack, but it was a pointless act of bravery. The Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers’ unit diary recorded at 3.45 p.m. that on Scimitar Hill:


Officers and men were swept down as by the invisible scythe…part of the front line fell back, half way down the hill in disorder, suffering heavy casualties: but it was rallied within 150 yards of the top of the hill. The KOSBs [King’s Own Scottish Borderers] and [2nd] South Wales Borderers then came up in support. A second charge was made up the hill but did not get home, the enemy standing on their parapets and firing from the hip and throwing grenades.13


Meanwhile, the 1st Border Regiment had managed to capture the southern part of the crest of the hill. But by 5 p.m. the attack had died away and the western slopes of Scimitar Hill were strewn with dead and wounded. Almost all the officers had become casualties.14


Guy Nightingale concluded: ‘We are really played out and so was the whole division and ought never to have made to do anything. The 29th Division will never be any more good, but the people in authority seem to think we are still the same troops that did the landing…I am sure everybody’s opinion out here is, live and let live and Turkey for the Turks.’15 A similar sentiment was expressed by Turkish soldier Ismail Hakki Sunata ‘I don’t know these British soldiers, and they do not know me. What can I say to those who made us come here and kill each other? I have sworn that I will not fire a single bullet without reason.’16


Major General Marshall who commanded the 29th Division, and was also placed in overall command of the 2nd Mounted Division now ordered this division to support the hard-pressed men of the 29th Division. Indeed, they were not only to support his troops, but were now assigned the objectives of taking Scimitar Hill, 112 Metre Hill and the ‘W’ Hills. He sent out orders for his men to await the arrival of the 2nd Mounted Division. It would join them in an attack against the Anafarta Hills. The 2nd Mounted had been positioned close to Lala Baba, from where it was originally to advance to the Chocolate Hills after the Anafarta Hills had been captured. They were now ordered to take these very hills. Nothing it seems had been learnt from the previous months of ad hoc quickly drafted ‘plans’ that had all resulted in disaster. It was crucial that any attacking troops be properly briefed, well fed, rested and confident in the planning. There was, however, no plan, other than to throw in more good men across the expanse of no-man’s-land, and just hope that the Yeomanry men could succeed where Regular troops had failed.
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CHAPTER 3.


‘Here and there a man murmured a prayer’
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The Australian 14th Battalion Medical Officer, Captain Henry Loughran, had great difficulty in finding 250 men fit to take part in the attack on Hill 60, while the medical officer of the 13th Battalion reported that the men in his care were functioning ‘by sheer force of will.’1 Even so, at 11 a.m., the men of the Australian 13th and 14th Battalions who were to attack Hill 60 were issued rations, water, ammunition, empty sandbags and tools. A number of officers from the 14th Battalion attempted to reconnoitre the Turkish position from Damakjelik Bair, but little could be seen.2 The issuing of orders was confused, especially at the junior level. Lieutenant Hubert Ford, who was to lead the attack with his men of the 13th Battalion, was only informed that he was to attack ‘a certain part of the Hill with 150 men.’3


An hour before the scheduled attack the Australian 13th Battalion sent scouts out into Kaiajik Dere.4 The Turks seemed not to have observed these movements but just 10 minutes before the attack they saw the bulk of the Anzac attacking force moving down the northern slopes of Damakjelik Bair in preparation for their charge across the gully towards Hill 60. With this the Turks opened enfilade from Yauan Tepe and Hill 100. Most of this fire focused on the Australians on the right flank who were exposed. This resulted in a number of casualties even before the troops launched themselves across the deadly killing zone. Lieutenant Francis Twisleton of the Otago Mounted Rifles recalled just before they charged across the dere to Hill 60 that the artillery ‘gave it all to the Tommies we got none; not a shell and the trenches looked damnably sinister and silent.’5


At 3.30 p.m., as scheduled, the 400 troopers of the Canterbury and Otago Mounted Rifles as well as the 500 men from the Australian 13th and 14th Battalions charged from their positions along the northern slopes and gullies of Damakjelik Bair into Kaiajik Dere towards their objectives, Hill 60 and the lower slopes of Yauan Tepe. The artillery barrage that was to support the Anzac advance remained quiet leaving the Turks free to pour lead into Kaiajik Dere. Still, officers and men charged through the torrent. As the Anzacs rushed towards their objectives some noticed small parties of Turks evacuating the advanced trenches around Hill 60 and moving further up the defences along Yauan Tepe towards Hill 100.


The two New Zealand Regiments advanced in successive lines - the Canterbury Mounted Rifles under Major George Hutton on the right and the Otago Mounted Rifles under Lieutenant Colonel Robert Grigor on the left. Each of these regiments had around 500 metres to cover and two minor ridges to climb before reaching their objective. Major Fred Waite later wrote:


Troop after troop dived into the hail of death and pushed on to the first ridge to collect their scattered fragments. Each troop made its fifty yard rushes and fell down exhausted. These men had lived for months on hard rations and were weakened by dysentery and fatigue. But on they swept again. It was a triumph of resolute minds over wasted bodies. Reaching the shelter of the gully, they reformed and commenced the steep ascent. Between the large ridge and the Turkish trench there was about 100 yards of bullet-swept scrub. Dozens of the troopers fell never to rise again; the wounded crept into positions of comparative safety.6


Lieutenant Colonel Grigor himself recalled:


Our advance was accordingly uncovered, and against a thoroughly-awake Turk well supplied with machine-guns, which could pour in direct, oblique, and almost enfilade. We were exposed to these guns for the greater part of the way with small patches of cover at intervals. Despite severe losses, our line pressed on until the Turkish trench was reached, firstly by the Canterbury Mounted Rifles and the left troop of the Otago M.R. [Mounted Rifles]. The remainder of our men who survived were quickly with them. Not much opposition was met with in the Turkish trench, the force there making back by a communication trench to reserve trenches on the crest and rear of the hill. A machine-gun had been captured by some of the Canterbury Regiment, and was immediately faced about for defence purposes. It had been a busy half-hour, but the toll had been severe.7


Francis Twisleton recalled seeing that the Turkish trenches were:


…evidently full of Turks with plenty of machine-guns. Men of course began to fall on the parapet of the trench as soon as it was mounted…The roar of the rifle fire and machine-gun fire was terrific; I could not make my voice heard. All orders had to be by signs…There was no hesitation on the men’s part; as soon as I gave the signal forward, they dashed from cover and straight on though bullets simply rained down on us, and the men were going down fast, most damnably fast…At the foot of the last ridge before we tackled the stubble paddock, we struck a sunk creek, which gave wounded men shelter and allowed us to reorganise. In ten minutes out of our strength of 160 men we had lost about 90.8
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Turkish trench and dead Hill 60. Alexander Turnbull Library New Zealand PAC1-0863-03-1.


In the advance Major Hutton was wounded, and his men were forced to the left, away from the enfilade. Major Herbert Hurst took over command of the Canterbury troopers. Earlier that day orders had been received by the Maori Contingent that 100 men were to report to the Canterbury and Otago Mounted Rifles so that they might assist in their attack against Hill 60. Captain Peter Buck later recorded in his diary:


At the end [of the line] I was on, there were about 25 Maoris. They were to form part of the third line, and were put under Lieut. Blackett. Lieuts. Walker and Stainton of the Maoris were further up… Looking over the trenches I could see our men running across the ridges like deer, then resting in a slight gully, and on again. Our men soon caught up to the others. On the flat on our left [right?] Australians and Tommies were advancing line on line under a hail of shrapnel. It was like a picture battle. Afterwards I learned that all the hills and ridges near Walker’s and stretching back were crowded with our men watching the battle. The firing slackened, and I slipped over the trench and dropped into an oblique little gully running down into the main one. Here I was almost on top of a wounded Canterbury man. I lay beside him and put on his first field dressing. He was wounded in the muscles of his back, not badly. He kept saying, ‘I’d be much happier if you would keep your head down a little; I’ve been watching the bullets pitch alongside.’9


By 3.45 p.m., New Zealanders were seen to be advancing up the lower slopes of Hill 60 and jumping into the lower front line trench close to where it rounded the seaward side of the hill. It was reported the ‘Turks in the trench were killed and a captured machine-gun immediately turned upon the Turks by the two Harper brothers of the Machine Gun Section.… The Canterbury Regiment with the Otagos were now holding about 120 yards of enemy trench with both flanks in the air and with no means of communication across the exposed valley. Both regiments had lost over 60 per cent of their number in the space of a quarter of an hour.’10 A few troopers were seen running around the landward side of the same trench placing red marker flags so their artillery would know the area was occupied by their own men.
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The Australians to the right of the New Zealanders had a much harder time of it. They were completely exposed to rifle and machine-gun fire which enfiladed the dere just to their right as they charged. Their commanding officer had warned them that their only chance was to run at top speed to their objective – 200 metres away – in one unbroken rush. To their front and right Turkish rifle and machine-gun fire poured into their ranks, yet still their supporting artillery remained silent. These men had been assigned to secure the junction between the landward side of Hill 60 and the lower slopes of Yauan Tepe. Major Sydney Herring called out to Lieutenant Ford for his men to get ready.11 Ford later recalled:


We sallied from the trenches and lay down in line, and for 15 minutes were subjected to severe enfilade from the left which we did not expect. Many casualties occurred during this period, but at 3.30 the order was given, and the men rose as one and rushed to the attack…


As soon as we topped the rise a merciless hail of rifle and machine-gun fire met us, and men fell quickly. A rush down the slope, over a dry gully and up the other slope, I found myself at the first objective – a ridge – with six men. I sent Sergeant Norman McDonald to the right and another to the left to see if any more had got over – one could not see for the scrub and broken ground. McDonald found ten on the right, and about 24 reported on the left – 40 of us out of 150 in about a 200 yards rush. The Turks kept up a very heavy fire, making it impossible to advance with so few.12


Lieutenant Ford looked back and ‘could see the other slope of the valley sprinkled with the tumbled forms of his men, who lay thickly among the ledges of an old Turkish bivouac on to which they had rolled when hit.’13 Over two thirds of his men had become casualties in the desperate charge. The nearest Turkish trench still lay about 70 metres beyond their position across open ground. Any attempt to charge it would be suicidal. Ford would have to wait for the men of the second and third lines to reach him.


The second line under Major Charles Dare went forward not long after the first with the same results. More than two thirds of the men became casualties. Lieutenant Keith Crabbe was killed in the crossing but somehow Dare made it and took command of the 80 or so survivors from the first and second lines but it was clear it would still be impossible to successfully charge the Turkish trench to their front. Only with the arrival of the men from the third line and the Hampshire’s could they hope to capture the trench. As recorded in the 14th Battalions unit diary: ‘15:45 - First line consisting of 100 of 13th Bn. Second line 4 officers and 100 others of 14th Bn., under MAJOR C.M.M. DARE advanced on Hill 60 and suffered heavily in crossing Southern Bank of KAIAJIK DERE from enemy’s machine-gun and rifle fire.’14


Most of the survivors of these two lines had been guided to their objective by a lone oak tree located just short of the lower trenches defining the defences of Yauan Tepe which also fed into Hill 60. These men were now pinned down just below the crest of their objective. Without artillery support the Turks were free to sweep the crest of Yauan Tepe with concentrated and enfilading fire and these men remained trapped just short of their objective. It was suicide to try to advance beyond the crest.


Meanwhile, the left flank of the attack, represented by the British Connaught Rangers (700 strong), who were to hold back until 3.40 p.m. now advanced towards their objective – the well at Kabak Kuyu. As scheduled, the Connaught Rangers charged across Kaiajik Dere and overwhelmed the few Turks protecting the well. These Turks had also been manning a dry creek bed that had acted as a communication trench leading back towards the seaward trenches at Hill 60. Captain Bryan Cooper, 5th Connaught Rangers, recalled:


Here and there a man murmured a prayer or put up a hand to grasp his rosary, but for the most part they waited silent till the order to advance was given. At last, at 3.40…the word came, and the leading platoon dashed forward with a yell like hounds breaking cover. They were met with a roar of rifle fire, coming not only from the trench attacked, but also from Hill 60, and from snipers concealed in the scattered bushes. Not a man stopped to return it; all dashed on with levelled bayonets across the four hundred yards of open country, honour fell to the platoon commander, Second Lieutenant T.W.G. Johnston, who had gained Amateur International Colours for Ireland at Association Football, and was a bad man to beat across country.15
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Map 3.1. Advance by Australian, New Zealand and British troops to capture Hill 60 – 21 August 1915 (adapted from Charles Bean, 1938).


Both the Australians to the right of the New Zealanders and the Indians to their left were pinned down. To assist these men in advancing (given the total lack of promised artillery support), Colonel Andrew Russell of the New Zealand Mounted Rifles, who was in overall command of the attack, ordered ‘C’ Company of Connaught Rangers to advance from its position to cover the New Zealand left flank. At the same time, reinforcements from the 4th Australian Brigade still located along Damakjelik Bair, were to charge across the lead swept Kaiajik Dere to assist their pinned-down cobbers just below the crest of Yauan Tepe and to the right of the New Zealanders.16


The Connaught Rangers had suffered considerable confusion and co-mingling in their advance to Kabak well, and when the order came for “C” Company to advance just about all of the men and their respective officers went forward, attacking with ‘the Connaught yell.’17 As recalled by Captain Bryan Cooper:


By this time the companies had become very mixed, and the charge was composed of a crowd of men belonging to all the companies, mad with the lust of battle. Their officers did little to restrain them, for their Irish blood was aflame, and they were as eager as the men. The line surged up the bare exposed glacis, only to encounter tremendously heavy rifle and machine-gun fire from the crest. At the same moment the enemy’s guns opened, displaying marvellous accuracy in ranging, and the attack was annihilated. In spite of this the men went on as long as they were able to stand, and fell still facing the foe. From the wells below their bodies could be seen, lying in ordered ranks on the hillside, with their bayonets pointing to the front.18


The screaming Irish and Yorkshire men fell upon the enemy ‘with a savage ferocity. Particular attention was paid to Turkish snipers who remained to pick off the officers. Revenge in this case, was a dish served good and hot.’19 Some managed to evade the fire from the hill by pushing around the lower seaward slopes of the hill trying to make contact with the Indians just north of Hill 60 at Kavaklar while others were able to join up with the New Zealanders on their right in what had been the Turkish front line trench.20 Charles Bean later recorded in the Australian Official Histories that ‘this fine charge called forth the admiration of all who beheld it, and such a movement, if it had been concerted and delivered along the whole line of attack with the flanks guarded, would probably have carried Hill 60.’21


Lieutenant Colonel Henry Jourdain of the Connaught Rangers now focused on consolidating his force’s gains. As his wounded made their way back to the main lines to the south others moved forward bringing up ammunition via the sunken road. At 5.15 p.m. men of the 5th Gurkhas came up and took up a position on his left. All this time ‘Jourdain urged his men to continue digging and prepare for a counterattack, this work, consolidating their gains and preparing defences, continued into the night.’22
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