
1:r . J .L. Stovens , 
Box 532, 
,inni _ eg 1, I·m1itoba . 

Dear :.,r . Stevens , 

Ap1•il 16 , 1962 

, 
Joticin~ in t he II r;ionary' t hat t he veterans of the 8t h 

Dattulion (L. B. D. ' s) are having a :reunion on April 2.3 , t he a.nniversa1•y of -
Grfivenstafel Ridge in 1915 , I write t o mention a mat ter of terest . 

I n t e son of Lieut . Col. T . B. ltlidda.11 , n.s.o., who -;ent overseas with t he 
Battalion as rev.chine gun officer in 1914, and rose to the command in 1918 , 
when he met hi s deat h nt ll.17liens . 

He -was woonded in t he ,ea.cl and arm at Ypres , when t he n:nchine n section on 
the right f lank at Grawnstaf el Ridee played a. gr eat part in clobbering the 
Gerrr.an attack. re was wounded ae;ain in 1917, when G0rtl'llln aircraft bombed 
t he brigade headquarters shortly aft.er t he Hill 70 fighting. He was second-
i n-cor1mund to Colonel ower in t he Pusschendaole oottle , and I have his 
.essage po , showing the 8th Oatt . positions and obj0ctives this .fighting. 

I nlso have his diary, which r eveals his concern over getting out the wounded 
over the a·w.f\u. morass of t he battlef i eld. J!e was • warded t h0 D.s.o. and t wice 
nentioned in 1Inic ' 0 despntc es fol:" his work in t hese battles of 117, and 
shortly 'after 1 ew Year , 1918 , he was eiven corm!1and of t he ttalion. 

On AUC',\St 8 , 1918 , he led the ttalion into t he bnttle o_ Amiens . It had a 
supportin1 role , being reuerved for t he supreme. eff ort on t he second day. 
arly en t he morning of August 9t h he 1--eceived orders to move the Batt . to 

Hospital -Jood , mid at dnylight to attack towards \-~ rvillers . The L. B. D. •s 
poured out of t he wood , rushed across t he Ca.ix- Le-.; osnel road , and wiped out 
some German i nfantry in t he ol d re:nch defence line , 01•iginal ly dug in 1915 . 

A'ovinc on, t hey· cume under severe rifle an · :machine gun fire from ratchet 
Wood, where n.bout 400 Germans i1lld due themselves in. ' he ood stood on o. rise 
i n t he wheat fields , with a i-rlde field· of f ire , not onl.y to the f r ont , but t o 
both flanks . The Drie;ade orders were har d and fast - to attack without waiting 
f or tank or artille:r 7 su port . I t had 'been expected -t hat t he chief Germ'ln 
resistance would be abo11t Le uesnel, on t he right , and all of t he available 
tnnks and most of the nrtillory had been placed < thel'"e . As it turned out, t he 
8t h. Batt ., on t he lef t, got t he t ouehest nut t o crack. And Hatchet t :ood had 
such a long f i el d of fire to both f lanks tat it could not be by-passed. 

l•~y father turned to 1is secon - in-co!'ll'fl.and, !-!a, or Sf¼unders , and au.id , "Bue , 
t his :lr; goinrr to be a bad one. " !!e made t.ho usu lJJ dispositions , and by short 
rushos t oueh the w eat t he cor'lpanies arlvanced towards t he wood f'ror.1 both 
f lnnks as wel.1 ns in front . It was obvious that the troops attacking f rom t he 
f'ront, uhe:i:·e t hey ha to cross a wide dr aw and t hen t he rise to t he wood , 
were ~oinG to attl'fer worst . F ther bad never asked a ~an to go where he wouldn ' t 

- go himself , and he chose to move f orward with t he front attack. He was hit 



- 2 -

in t he right arm and knocked down . Someone , I believe his faithful batman , 
oondaged the wotmd . crouchine in t he wheat . Father then jumped up and put up 
hio field gl asses , trying to see t be progress of the a.ttack . A burst of 
machine cun bullets struck -him in t he chest . He just had time to gasp , " Send 
word t o Hajor ""o.unders , to take corim nd at ofice . 11 

s you lmow • t he attack succeeded, and sereoonts Brereton and Coppins both 
receive t ho v.c. for t eir part in it. But the cost was h ' vy. Eight officers 
(including t e colonel.) and .59 other ranks hll.d been killed; seven off icers and 
309 t"len had b,.een imunded; and 52 were missing . 'l1hat evening t he padre and 
others , see.rchinc t he wheo.tfi.elds for the dead a.nd .wounded , came upon my father ' s 
bctly. As he wrote me afterwards , _"The sounds of battle had died away, and you 
could hear the larks singing . 1 • 

Four yoors ago I visit.ed the Amiens battlefield , f'ollowing the course or the 
8t h Batt . to the village of Cnix, and t hen to the little cemetery (Manitoba 
C~etery ) in t he wheat fiel ds before Hatchet t•:ood. All traces of t he war had 
gone , of course. As you stand by t he graves Hatchet Wood still rises, dark 
and ominous, orr t l e farther side of t he draw. 'J'he villages of Ca.ix and Le • esncl 
are distant and hidden in folds or t he landscape . You stand 1.n a wide expanse 
of gently roiling country, mostly covered with grain fields . The approach to 
t he cemetery is along a i~ough clay cart-track . loading otr t he Caix-~1uesnel 
road, and you t ravel at least a quarter -mile on t~s t rack before you recognise 
t he clump of t.!lElples, planted 1n 1919, l<lrl.ch now 1111rk t1ani tobn Cemetery. 

I n the lat..r tmll surrounding the graves t ere i s a niche with a bronze door, 
m1d inside you find the usual list of t he dead soldiers, and a visitors • book. 
Looki n :1 ove-i- the list I not1.&ed t hnt m,1 f ather , at 41 , was far the oldest; most 
were young lads between 18 and 25 . "'he cemeter is DI far · of f t 0 motor rood , 
on a track that nruot be very sticky going for a. oar in wet weather, and I 
noti ced tint all the names signed in tho visitors ' book were French . lthough 
s01 eono had added in •ngllsh, n•~ay they rest :1.n peace" . The graves arc well 
kept , but you f ind none of the flower beds {Ultl shaved green lawn that adorn 
t he wnr cemeteries on well t ravelled motor highwe.ys . Someone long ago planted 
i n Lanitobn Cemetery a . odest littl e creeping plant ca.lled London Prid~, which 
n0t.r blossoms on 1 ost of the graves . 

Ono further word about my father . One of the th Batt . officers wrote e lone; 
after the bnt tle, sayinr, in pc-:i.rt , 11 Colonel ddall was a regular soldier and 
a strict di uciplAnarian; but he was always absolutely fair in hi.s judgement 
of men, and his care for them earned him t he nlcknar~ of Uncle Torn. lle had 
a oensc of humor , and was one of t he f ew men I have ovpr met who was truly 
without f enr . 11 

I enclose some verses which I wrote many years ago. , 
With best tn...shes to you and all veterans or· t he L.B. D. •s . 

J 
Sincerely, 



Mr. J.L. Stevens, 
Box 532, 
Winnipeg 1, Manitoba. 

Dear Mr. Stevens, 

April 16t);J., 1962. 

Noticing in the "Legionary" that the veterans of the 8th Battalion (L.B.D.'s) 
are having a r eunicn on April 23, tne anniversary of Gravenstafel Ridge in 1915, I 
write to mention a matter of interest. 

I am the son of Lieut. -Col. T.H. Raddall, D.S. O., who went overseas with the 
Battalion as machine gun officer in 1914, and roae to the command in 1918, when he 
met his death at Amiens. 

I-ie was wounded in the head and arm at Ypres, when the machine gun section on the 
· right flank at Gravenstafel Ridge played a great part in clobbering the German at-
tack. He was wounded again in 1917, when German aircraft bombed the brigade head-
quarters shortly ofter the Hill 70 fighting. He was second-in-command to Colonel 
Prower in the Passchendaele battle, and I have his message-maps, showing the 8th 
Batt. positions and objectives in t his fighting. I also have his diary, which re-
veals his concern over getting out the wounded over the awful morass of the battle-
fi eld. He was awarded t he D.S .O. and twice mentioned in Haig's despatches for his 
work in these battles of 117, and shortly after New Year, 1918, he was given co!!ll'Jland 
of' the Battalion. 

On August 8, 1918, be led the Battalion into the battle of Amiens. It had. a 
s upporting role, being re3erved for the supreme effort on the second day. Early on 
the morning of August 9th he received orders to move the Batt. to Hospital Wood, and 
at daylight to attack towards Warvillers. The L.B.D. 's poured out of the wood, 
rushed across the Caix-LeQuesnel road, and wiped out s ome German infantry in the old 
French defence line, originally dug in 1915. 

Moving on, they came under severe rifle and machine gun fire from Hatchet Wood, 
where about 400 Germans had dug themselves in. 'Ihe wood stood on a rise in the wheat 
fields, with a wide field of fire, not only· to the front, but to both flanks. The 
Bri gade orders were hard and fast -- to attack without waiting for tank or artillery 
support. It had been expected that the chief German resistance would be about Le 
Quesnel, on the right, and all of .the available. tanks and most of the artillery had 
been placed there. As it turned out, the 8th Batt., on the left, got the toughest 
nut to crack. And Hatchet Wood had such a long field of fire to both flanks that it 
could not be by-passed. 

M;y father turned to his second-i!1-conunand, Major Saunders, and said, ''Bug , this 
is going to be a bad one." He made the usual dispositions, and by short rushes through 
the wheat the companies advanced towar ds the wood from both flanks as well as ln 
front. It was obv~ ous that the troops attacking from the front, wher e they had to 
cross a wide nraw and then the rise to the wood, were going to suffer worst. Father 
had never asked a man to go where he wouldn't go himself, and he chose to move for-
ward with the front attack. He was hit in the right arm and knocked down. Some one, 
I believe his f a ithful bat man, bandaged the wound, crouching in the wheat. Father 
then jumped up and put up hi s fi eld glass es, trying to see the progress of the att ack. 
A bur s t of machine gun bul l et s otruck him in the chest. He just had time to ga ~p , 
"Send wo:rd to Major Saunders, to t ake command at once." 

As you know, the attack succeeded, and sergeants Brereton and Coppins both re-
ce ived t he V.C. for their part in it . But the cost was heavy. Eight officers (in-
cl~ dir.g the colo!1el) and 59 other r anks had been killed ; seven off icers and 309 men 
had been wounded; and 52 were missing. That evening the padre and others, searching 
the wheatf ields for the dead and wour.ded, c ame upon my fa t her 1 s body. As he wrote me 
afterwar ds, "The s ou!1ds of battle had died away , and you could hear the l arks singing .n 



HHERE THE OF.AD IAY Tl CKES'r 

( Amiens , France , August 9, 1918) 

\Jhere t h ead lay thickest , t ·1ere t l.ey £ound 

Hy fathe:t> with the sunset on his face , 

Amid the wheat . There trc:1s a cheerful sound 

Of 8kylarks ; not,hing else , as if t hat pl.ace 

H cl nover knam a battle . The dead lay 

As athletes fling t hemselves to earth nt last . 

The tra.mpled wheat , t he shatter•ed roofs of Caix, 

and These, m3.rked where t he rec;iment had passed. 

r e was t heir colonel, t ey had loved bin uell; 

And so they buried him umongst t he grain 

Jith t hree- score mpn 001:.-ide where t cy f ell. 

And when their marching came .t hat way again, 

They placed a. signboard, Ha.nitoba , t here , 

To sh~., that prairie men were taking rest 

In this half acre , free fl-om t oil and care 

Amid t he wheat , and dreamine of' the West . 
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Eighth Battalion (Overseas) Association 
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