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EDITORIJAL.

Ttie Editor regrets that thig number of the
“ Chronicle ” i§ so ldte in appearing.

She also feely obliged to appeal® again for
more general support from the Family iff the
matter ‘of contributions. If only we could gét
& news: letter from edch of those who are in
distant parts the inferést of the  Chronicle”
would be greatly’ increased and’ the Iabour of
the: BEditor very rueh lessenéd,

Tt is hoped that this appeal will not be in
vain, and that news letters and articles for the

néxt nuniber will' reach the Editor before. the
mi iddig- ot JF uly, and’ that intending contri-
butors will not wait until personally requested
to do'so; as up* to the present this hag involved

- large' correspondénce om the part of the
Edltdr

T e

A CORRECTION

" Kenah has- drawn our _attentlon to, and
asked us to correct, a misprint and wrong
punctuaﬁon in a letter of his in the last num-
ber of the “ Chronicle”—page 56—which would
make it appear that the Germans had shelled
theu stretcher cases; which he describes as a

‘serious misrepresentation.” The parag_raph
in question: should read as follows:—
dropping bombs and firing with machine guns.
The cases on stretchers, at relay points,. lying
there waiting their turn, ete.”

. = N .
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The followitig" are’ extracts from Ken Beard’s
lettér, whitted onr theé voyiige to England:i—
“R.M.S. Balmoral Castle,

Nov: 18th, 1917 ‘

“We Iave Had' a’ lovely” time so far, Oh'
Wedltesd4y™ evening’ wé rian out into the Biy,
dnd Tay thers all' nlgﬁ“t' ‘Next morning there
was' plenty of roise, from five onwards, so at
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six I climbed out and went on deck, and saw

the H.M.S. Kent come out of dock, where she
had been lying during the night. She strolled
- ahead, and we followed—Ileaving at 6.30. It
was a pity that the mountain was covered by
cloud, and also that it was rainy, but we man-
aged to see most of ‘the coast. It was qulte

alm only a swell running, so everybody was
on deck, and I don’t think mauy have gone
down yet.”

Later:

“There are nearly twelve ShlpS in our little
~ party and one very formidable escort, but we
.do crawl along. ‘We used to do anything over
~three himdred a day, and now it’s only two,

vet some usually fall behind at night, to vary '

the monotony. The one redeeming feature

About this, is the “Magician,” a boat just -

astern of ‘us;' she .simply can’t regulate her

speed, and when she is not straying alongside, -

to let off her steam, she is doing her best to
ram our stern.  She really gave us a fright
the first day, before we were used to her.
switched up alongside quite close, for ten

minutes or so, and was then told by our Cap-

tain politely to keep in line; 1 admit she tried
her best to get in, before we could get out, and
turned straight oﬁ her course to get into line
—with the result that all on deck strolled afft,
to see her take a slice off our rudder, but %he
llllSJud"Ld somewhat, and fell astern -She
~ has ear ned the name of “ Reckless Reggie 7!
-Later:
STEWell! T am Vin London
prospect of being run over, if Ron was not
handy. But as to how we arrived here. The
last two days on board were -really exciting
ones. It was weird to see our escorting de-
-stroyers emerge . out of. the mist and waltz
around us.in the ‘ipploved style! Then, after
‘reading a few messages from the F]ag_ship, we
- managed -to make out that we were to go full
speed ahead—with a couple of dancers on_our
es, and a monster ahead. Then talk of
ks ! we could feel the old bus shaking all
‘That night there was some friction in
’rhe stokehold ; they worked so hard that they

now, with every

She -

“forgot the speed limit, and' sent her ahead
to see if she could stand it; and hlckﬂy she
. did, too.”

Couin atulations to Carol-Molteno on getting
‘a First-class in the School Highér Dxamlna
tion. :

Willie Anderson arrived at ’ghe Cape, from
England, in January, and is staying with his
father at Quarter Deck, Kalk Bay.

John Molteno was accepted for thé Flzying v

- Corps, and left home on January 23rd for Dur-
ban, en route for Egypt, where the recruits are
to undergo their training. The .to].lowmg are
“extracts from his letters:—
“ Bombay, 9-2-18.
" We arrived here yesterday, and are Oolng
up the coast by rail to-morrow. ‘

“We had quite a pleasant voyage in spite a
of being rather crowded, and also having the

decks in darkness at nights.

“Bombay is a’ tremendous town, and has
some very fine old buildings and splendid,
docks. It is very hot here, and we all had to
buy helmets.  Curiously, the nights are Vely
cold. Most things ave cheaper here than at
home. Tt is very strange to see the Indians
driving about in cars’ and carriages. - 1 saw
comparatively few white people.
to get on land again and have a walk! I
should not care to live here, there are too many
Indians, and they are an awfully dirty lot.

“1 don’t-think the climate of the Cape can
be beaten. This place looks quite scorched up,
and the buildings all look old and as if they
needed pamtmg, and that is due to the hot

: “ Decolati, 14 2-18.

“We only had one day at Bombay, and then
left for this place by train—about four:hours’
jowrney. There was not much to be seen on
the way, but we passed through no less than
twelve tunnels in an hour! The train ser’s;ice

is very good, the trains go up to 60 miles an

hour, and the coaches are very comfortable.

I was glad
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“This is rather a barren sort of place, and
we are about a mile from the town, which is
a kind of Indian bazaar.
horribly dirty places.

“ Our mess is not as good as it might be. [t

is run by an Indian caterer; t]lefOO(_l is very

poor, and also not sufficient.

“We went to a concert last night, which was,

very good. They are very fashionable up here,
and start all entertainments at 9.15.7
_ “22-2-18.

“We have moved our quarters: since I last
wrote, and are now in some new hospital build-
ings. Yesterday a number of us were innocu-
lated for enteric.

“ On Tuesday Deighton and I dnd two others
went to Nasik, which is a Holy City, about
nine miles from here. There are only Indians
there, and there are quite a number of temples,
which are very old. The holy river rumns
through the centre of the city, and you see hun-
dreds of Indians bathing. It ig really a tilthy
place. You see the Indians bathing and wash-
ing their clothes in the same water tha! they
There were gods at every street corner

they like! Tt was really quite interestiug; but
the Indian towns are the dirtiest places that
one could imagine, and very thickly pepulated.
It was awful the.way the people hegged for
money. They ran behind our cab for quite a
long way. I think we shall all be glad t get
to Egypt, as there is nothing to.do here except
play cricket, and the weather is too hot for
that sort of thing. We go down to the bazaar
every afternoon. You can buy nearly avery
thing vou require at the Indian shops. Tley
generally ask you three rimes too much for

“everything, and you have to beat them down.

Some things are quite cheap.
pair of bhoots made to measure, and they were
10 rupees—that is 13s. 4d., which is very cheap
it they are any good!”

Much interest is’ felt in the engagement of
- Eileen ('rowe to Captain Cecil Southey, C.G.A.,
" both of whowm have our warm congratulations.

’1‘he ‘bazaars are all

I am having a

We only wish Bast Griqualand, which is .at-
tracting so many from this part, were not .so
far, away. . T
- The following is an e\fract trom Gordons
letter :— »
“Dee, 21s¥, 191“7."

“We went down to see Effie as soon as they

had got home, and found her ~just recoveréd

“trom the effects of the long journey from Cape

Town and a bad cold.- Sheila and baby had
also had colds, but had quite got over them,
and were looking very well. We had a very
wetl drive to them, and it rained the whole time
we were there, so that the river came down,'
and we had quite an undertaking, on our way
back, to get our cart over. - We fastened some
empty drums and paraffin tins to the. wheels
and pole, and then tried to float it across.
However the cart just disappeared at once,
but some boys, on the opposite bank, hauled it
through by a long wire that we had fastened
to the pole. Ivelyn and the chﬂdren Ovot
across in the box.
. “We are expecting all Effie’s partv fo spend
Christmas with us, and I hope they W111 man:
age to get here comfortably. We. shall have
Wilfrid and his wife and little givl with us,
too. ‘ L
“We ave bnilding a new ‘rondaval’ just o'f'f
the verandah, next our bedroom. The old one
is rather far for ladies, and also. 1nc0menlent,
in wet weather. We thﬂl use it as a school-
room and extra spare room.” ‘

At the Western Province Agriculfural So-
ciety’s Show, held" at the end of Febrnzuy,;
Kathleen V[urla\ obtained a first prize “for ‘the
two best South African bred Berkshire sows,
and a first prize for the best three pounds.of
bees’ wax, ’

Tucy Molteno sailed for America on March
+th, and e\peds to spend six m()nths or a year
there with: her relatives. = -~ S e
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. Harold ‘Andersen and his family motored
@p in their own car from their farm to Kalk
Bay, where they spent Mdl ch and part of Apl‘ll
with Uncle Tom,

" Jarvis Murray has been promoted to the

rank of ba’ptain and was awarded the Mili-
taiy Cross after the fighting in November in
u)nnectlon with the capture of Tafel,
:he following is an extract from a letter
from his old friend Major Parson, D.S.0., de-
qcnbmg their megting, in which nel’rher re-
oonued the other ;—

B Since leaving Massakesi we have marched
300 mﬂas, and our total for the campaign is

getting enormous now.

““T have been klokm;: myself ever since I got
vour letter saying Jarvis Murray was in the
K.A._R, On the road from Saume to Tunduru
the 1/4 K.A.R. were under us. and the 0.C.
told me that he had an officer who knew the
road well. We went to the hosp;tal and found

- there a bedlded officer (very grey bedld too),

his face, in spite of the beard,

and he was introduced as Murray. I never for
a moment dreamt that it was Jarvis, though
was familiar.
He had a rotten go of fever on him, so I did
not worry him for much mformatmn I did
not seée him again until bhe reached Tunduru
and then only for a few minutes, and he had
shaved off the beard. His M(e ~and voice
haunted ne, and I told people 1 was certain
1 had met him before. He never recognised
me. ~ When I oof Yyour letter T was ftwo days
out from Tundulu, and then, of course, knew
that it was Jarvis I’'d seen. I immediately
wrote him a note and told him what asses we
were. I hope to see him when the crowd come

“up here, which will not be long now, and then

we will be able to have a long talk.”
Extmct from a letter from Islay . —
“10, Cleve Road,
Hampstead, NW
Jan. 20, 1918
As you See we have settled down once more
—in Hampstead this time. The house is quite

.take you as a new customer.

a pleaxant place, nicely furnjshed, light and
sunny, and has a garden behind, which will be
delightful jn the summer months.

“1t is no light work m!ovmg in these days.
You can’t get anyone to do anything for you,
and vou, have -almost to go down .on your
knees in order to persuade the tradespeople to
) In fact, I’ve not
vet got a butcher, though one place has kindly
consented to supply me whenever they can
spare anything—which isn’t often, however, as
they are continually closing up through lack-
of supplies. Since the rationing of sugar,.
everything has gone well in that quarter, and

now, thank heaven, they are going to do the’

same with butter and margarine. So far we've
been lucky, as we've generally had from § 1b.
to 4 1b. of one or the other a week. . Tt doesn’t
smmd much, doés it:? but with great care one*
can just manage on it, '

“Well, T mustn’t get started .on the food
question, though it’s practically the only thing
one can think or talk of. nowadays. Really
everything is scarce, and what isn’t scarce is..
so expensive that I really can’t mmome how
the poor people manage at.all. As soon, as the
Government fixes prices—for instance, rabbits
were formerly anything from 3/6 upwards
each, and are now only 2/0—the commodity en-
tirely disappears, and I'm dreading the order
fixing fish j)l‘i'ces, as at present there is plenty
of fish if you care to pay for it, <1nd one can
easily live on it more or less, ;

“ Another great difficulty is getting servants.-
Iye a quamt little eook, who treats me as a -
sort of friend, has told me her entire life his- ~
tory, and reads “books by good authors as a
means of improving her mind.” House parlour-
maids seem as extinct as the Dodo, but pre-
sumably I shall discover one all in good time,

“ Qur arrival bhere was heralded by a run of
the coldest weather I have ever experienced,
Of course, the pipes.froze, and when the thaw
set in one burst above cook’s bedroom, and we
had a lively half hour in the middle of the -
night tearing about eollecting jugs, baths,

R
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drips. Jervig chmbed up into the roof, and
maraged to stuft- up the hole,-and- hnally we
retired to bed ‘shivering with cold, and. were
lulled to sleep by the sound of “drip, drip,” in
every ‘conceivable key. For four days we could
get ‘no- plumber, which,+0f course, :
kitchen fire (fortunately we have a gas stovely
and only a dribble of cold water downstairs.

At the end of that time we were grimy with
the smuts ot Londbn, but -mércitully . the
plumber- came, with terrible stories’ of water
talls, ceilings fallen in, and other horrors which
had occurred in other people’s houses. He had
worked from early moriing ' until- twelve at
night five days vunning in’ order to deal ‘with
all the burst and frozen pipes of the disivict.

Helen spent a: fortnight here to help us settle

in, but she has now returned to Palace Court,
and she and Margaret are working havd at
their singing and piano. lessons. As vou know,
Aunt Bassle has gone off to, Llandrindod, and
TI'm sure she will benefit very much by the
change. I had a letter from Ernest a few days
ago, in which he says that he is second on the
list for leave. e was in the trenches about
Christmas time, but: doesn’t mention what he's
doing just at present—only is thankful for the
frost, whiéh at least keeps thém out of the ap-
palling mud in which everything and everyone
was positively wallowing.

“ Clarissa and Brab have left Yorkshlre as he

has been chosen for a staff job from amongst.

several hundred others. They are now -at Col
chester, where he is on a staff course. Vincent
and Ilileen are at Yarmouth, I beliéve. The
former seems to like the life on a submarine,
fhough his descriptions sound_‘too” appalling
for words to my prejudiced mind.
Ronald ~and "Ken have beén hére
times,

.seveml

but I’ ve not heard how he’s liking IT R(mdhl
arny s l)lul'lessmg slowly, ana is uow éut of
the’ sling.

uhorﬂir but has to continue tr eahnent daily,

and w 11! .either oo to a convalescen’r home 01'-

efse “live out ” ot ik own ‘soméwhere.
“Uncle Barkly’s ship is being 1’eﬁ’rted s0
he’s down on leave now. We caught a fleeting

meant’ no worktisn’t ‘wild

' lmuxel\eepnw becouies very difficult.

The latter is® Mip at Clave at presenc ,

"He is leaving his ‘present hosp]tal*
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" basing, etc., of every deseription to catch the glimpse of‘Aunt Fthel and him the other even-

ing, an’d.they both' 166ked s0 Well and trefen-
dofisly happy: * 1 hedr- Viola 'ig pertectly beau:
tfful, but I’ve néver yet-seén hér: myselt.' Co

- Jelvls is getting“on véry well'at the De
ténce” of ‘the ‘Reulin Losses Comiisgions - The
¥ eYlelng,’ b111 at any rate it
is. really necessary. * ¢ : P4

“ My days at presentt are ’tull up ‘Wwith 'hodse-
w mL dand getting everythmrr settled ‘80 that- I
never have time to fouch the- plano 'or do m"re
than vead the papets However once I''get a
maid we’ll be ‘111’1011‘[, an'd in the medntime the
work is e‘c(Ledmcrlv oood tor’ me” 7L

Ceorge \[u]m\ was plomoted to the I'ank of
flptam in November: last ' '

‘Molteno s
“Bellerophén.”

Barkly

now  in
H.M.s. ‘

dotnmand ‘of -

Pérey and ~Béssie wrote last mall from’ .
Aaudnndod We]ls whiére” they were on” a’ “visit
y May and Fvedd]e Béssie planned 1‘ema1n-
mo with them two or three ménths’ for ‘treat-
ment at the Baths under Freddie’s care. -
May wnteb in a 1ecent letter:—
o Thmgs are ldpldly' getting worse, and
Bu chers’
shops have ‘to be ¢losed the whole of \donda;y{
and W (,dnesddh, and the allowance of meat N’
now only 1 lb. a head per week, mcludlnﬂr bone
and bacon! bm]‘le things it has been quite im-
po\uble to get. In London and The big towns
it is veally serious. At Palace Court now they
can have only (me hot meal a day, and only in
the dining rooni éan’ r‘chev have'a ﬁre——nowherer
else.  Many houses are being qearched and
people heavily fined tor having more than is
necessary for’ nnmedlate use, Bemw Wlthmﬂ.
sugar seeims qm’re ‘a smal] fhm(r now I‘mh is
not leon]dted and fortuudteh we, can s:et that-
hete th(mOh of cnulse 1t is e‘ipen&lve I am.
a’rrald the ‘poor people. in fhe cities are really.,
‘ 'xg ah-ea‘djf. At pre$e11t w_e are.much bet;;
ter o[‘f here ‘than in most pldees [t is not easy
to make satisfactory vegetable dishes without
butter or milk or some kind of fat.”
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v - “ Feb. 18th, 1918.
“ Las‘r \\eek an order came out saying that

la,nyone possessing any superfluous stores was

to hand them over to the local Food Controller,
.and that anyone found with more food ‘rhau
enough for . three weeks would probably be
punlshed by imprisonment, w1‘rhout option of
a fine! I always have a little reserve of things,
and, not long ago, had got in my fresh supply.
T am a very carefnl housekeeper, and I felt dis-
gusted at having to get rid of these things,
Jspgually as we were to be given Only half-
price for them. I made a list of what I could
keep, and the rest I divided between Freddie’s
hospitals and .one or two other needy cases.
Singe, then I see in.the new regulations that
no one is allowed to give presents of food to
others, nor may people take food from one
_esmb]JShmem ot then own to another. Meat
tickets are cut this week—I1 1b. per head a
week, including bone. I think the shortage of

fats, is the mogst difficult, as, one cannot make

'thmgs nice without butter or 1at ”

An event w]uch ‘claims our deepes1 sympathy
is the haou death of Charles Parker’s wife,

ﬂuou:)h po.lson'ing, a couple  of months after,

their marriage. It appears that, in the dark,
she by ]]I]Stﬂk(, swal]owed some carbolic acid
msfedd of medicine. A ]ad]O message was at
oneé seni 10 ‘her husbdnd who was at sea, but,
alﬂlough he Lurried back, he was too late ‘to
see hel‘ ahve .
Fetie e

H.u*old Mur 1'ay is in, Palestine now, and. was
in" Lfrvp’r a year and a half. He is a Major
and on the Staff. He was wounded in the knee

dt the first b.ﬂﬂe of Gazd, and was' in hospital

11 Alexandrld

“When George was over in England in De-
cember, it was decided that his and Margaret’s
veddmg should. take place during his next
leavc due about April or Mav It was, there-
nmlnaO(, was fixed for Feb 23rd From sub
Sequenf ]eﬁel we learnt he was bemg sent to

. P
" i *

England for a course in gunnery. ‘
mony was performed by the Rev. R. C. Gillie,

assisted by -the Rev. Athol Gordon, atsthe

Marleybone Presbyterian Church, London,

The cabled news of the birth of Islay and
Jervis’s son on March 23rd was received lhere
with great joy. Our heartiest congratulations
to the happy parents and grandparents!

Vincent Molteno is now in a “K’" submarine,
with headquarters at Harwich, where Eileen
is living. .

. Clarissa  and Brab have been- living at Col-
chester, where the latter took a staff course.
Their latest letters are dated from London,
previous to his being sent North.
certain as to his future movements.. .

Clare Molteno, Monica and Audrey left

Bracknell in March, and have taken a flat in
London. Their new address is 34, Upper Mon-
tague Street, Montagu Square, W. Monica
has received a billet at the Admiralty, and
Audrey is going to Queen’s College, . Wlu(,h is
not fav from where they live.

The following are extracts from Betty Mol-
teno’s letters :— »
“ London, Feb. 6th, 1918,

“It is a long time .since I have written to
you—even now I' can’t do much. A stream of
such intense life is flowing through me that
even a word on paper is a tremendous effort—-
partly, T suppose, because it must be so inade-
quate to-express the tremendous emotion these
times evoke. I can’t even write about George

and Margaret—their love story is intertwined

with these times of overwhelming emotion. I
can’t tell you about it—even on paper. Now
for the surface:— .

“ Morel is released from prison, and is re-
cruiting in Deyonshire, where his wife is with
him. I don't know whether, also, his sweet
young daugliter, who left such a deep impres-
sion on my mmd as I watched her at his trial

The cere-

He was not

-8

93
paes



.out—the water pipes burst,
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—a lovely flower of hdmanity, and evidently
devoted to her father. I hope some public wel-
come of him will some timé take plaee. Another
terrific air raid experienced under singularly
dramatic conditions. Through Olive, I got an
opportunity of being -at the dinner at the
Iyceum Club to celebrate women obtaining
the franchise. Mrs. Montefiore, in the chair——
Olive and I her guests. Tre-thie meal was quite
concluded, the, now well-known, sounds of gun-
firing began.

that anyone who preferred to leave could now
do so. Ouly one lady left. The speeches were

made to the accompaniment of booming guns,

and, at intervals, a new form of rapid quick-
firing volléys. Again and again speakers drew
attention to the awful sounds and their terrible
significance—to. ‘the awakening of women,

which must ultimately make these orgies of-

bloodshed impossible. Olive, I believe, received
an ovation—her presence was evidently very
precious, very moving allusions to her printed
work were made. At 11 o’clock she and T left,
and walked back to Manchester Place. As I
was undressing, the guns re-opened their bom-
bardment.
there till 1.30 p.mn., when the “all clear” bugle&
began to sound.

“Terrible destruction was done at Covent
Garden—a part I know well. I have not had
the heart to go there. Hundreds of people
could have found shelter in underground vaults
—how many did, T dow’t expect is kunown.
John Bull’s printing works suffered badly. The
roof of one of the underground shelters crashed
in from the weight of falling debris—fire broke
! ~and the - poor
people, who had taken rvefuge, were at the
mercy of both elements as well as erushed
under the debris.
its eyes opened by these awful necurrences, and
cease to destroy itself.

“In spite of the overwhelmingly black mao-

nients, a deep joy, at times, fills me, and then T-

feel sure that humanity is entering upon a new

phase ‘of development—that forces of Light and’

has done, and is

Mrs. Montefiore rose to announce .
that a warning had been received earlier, and

I returned to Olive, and remained

Surely mankind must have

Love will ultimately overcome those: of -Dark-
ness and Destruction. Death is naught——Life
is Al - -

T hope you see the “ Nation ” regularly. It
doing, magnificent work.
Some of the articles must be written w1th the
life- blood of ’rhe writers.” - LT

The' only news from the Karoo-is that Wal:
lace has let Kamfer’s Kraal to Mr. J. U.. Wil-
mot—youngest son of Count Wilmot, of Wyn-
berg. He has a charming wife and dear little
baby boy of two, and Wallace and Lil Took for-
ward to having such nice neighbours. "1t some-
what mitigates the sadness of leaving Kamfer’s
Kraal to know that it will be in good haunds.
Mr. Wilmot takes over in April 1st. (Tt will
be interesting for the family to note how the
arrangemént works, and whether it is Mr. Wil-
mot or Wallace who proves the April Fcol-—!!
but possibly the choice of such a day for a qtdrt
merely shows a lack of humour in Ule ¢on rr act-
ing parties!) .

The Karoo surpassed itself last year in its
splendid rainfall:-but this season it seems to .
bave relapsed to the old conditions. Txcept foi -
au inch of rain on January 1st, and a few" very .
local showers, no rain has fallen, and the best
months for wrain have pas&ed‘ which - 'mean"S_
that the veld is very dry for the lambing: ‘HOW
ever, rains may still be hoped for. _

- Wallace hflc obtained-over 500 bags of wheat
at Kamfer’s -Kraal, and is: now thveshmw his
wheat at. Mimosa Grove.- (We hear thit
Harold’s crop is over- 1,000 hags.) The alter-
ations to the Nelspoort house ave nearly
finished, and the Great Trek 1nkes place early
in Apr il. e ’

Later,

[}

Since wu’rmﬂ the above, splmdld raing . hdw
fallen *n the Karoo and all over the Cape I’ro-
vince. Reaufort West had the unheard of
rainfall- " of over 9 inches. There was wrodt
danger of the dam breakmo, and rnoqt of fhe
unfortunate inhabitants camped out » tln,
GGaol! the English (‘hm’ch and ‘rhe Rallw ¥
Station, -which stand or hwh «round" Thié
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Doorns;,. is a

rainfall- was nof nearly: so. great ‘on- the .sur

rounding. farws, and-there; was.enly 2.12 at
Kamfer’s Kraal and 2.65 at. Nelspoort. Part

of Bleak: House, Charlie’s farm, called Plat
~swawmp, being practically sub-

meérged.: - The loss of stock was also remark-
ably slight,. Wallace. only, losing 40 sheep and
20 lambs. It is-splendid to have had such
gogd rains )us’r as ﬂungb were.getting critical
again,.

?

 With the South African Field
L Ambulance in France.

E_a_[:t_a"u'c.ts fwmn. K'ena,h’s Letters.

S ~ Aljce Holt,
N Nr. Farnham,
' . . Surrey.
y . : Novembel 18th, 1917
o After a long .spdl in a very heavy bout of

fighting, we came_ ont.to a peaceful part of the
Jine and,on November 7th T managed to get my

leaye and luckily, just came in for new regula-

tions making it 14 days instead of 10 days.
Hilda met me in London and told me her father

was very weak indeed, so we could make no
a "moemen‘rs about ‘rhe ch]]dlen until T had
been down here..

1 found poor Mr, Robe1tson ]11.51 slowly sink-
ing.away, I scarcely think he could have ve-
cognised me but l thonght a faint glimmer
pawed over his face when .1 came in. He died
peacefully the next day.

The funeral took place. on November 13th,

as the difficulties of time and distance did not

otherwise allow of .his friends .coming down.
On the 13th his brother-in-law and all his .old
friends came down, Jncludmg Uncle Percy and
Jelws and joined ﬂle family party at a quiet
Tuners l] in the very remote and peiceful chureh-
val‘d of B]m.stead not. far from Mainwaring’s
farm.” _ . . i _ _
, - Hilda writes: “The c¢hurchyard, with. the
lovely view.all round it, is a really perfect
resting. place and everywhere were masses of

L.ondon

fowers.
the grave lock beautiful.”
November 23111, 1917,

“ 1 ha\e ‘had. such ,a numbel
vours lately. I feel enormously in arrears on

my side. * Your letters give such a full acecount
-of allthat you are

doing and all that is going

on that I feel I can picture it perfectly. I am
"now back in France after my leave.  Unfoi-

tunately it was spoiled in some respects by
the feverish attack I got, but in many ways
it did not matter so.mmuch as naturally we wel-
conmied a quiet time, and to be in a comfortable

house and able to enjoy hot baths and all that

sort of thing made it quite pleasant. After
Mr. Robertson’s funeral we collected the
¢hildren and spent five or six delightful quiet
days, which T enjoyed to the full. Tt was splen-
did to see the children all looking so well. On
the Sunday we celebrated the united birthdays
of Lorna and Rhona; they each had a cake with
the traditional candles and they both had a
nice little batch of presents. The day, before
T had to leave for France we all went to
together, via Guildford, where we
dropped old Stewart. Then in London we
Iunched at Selfridges and afterwards took
Lorna fo her train. . In the evening Colonel
Pringle met us and we dined at Palace Court
with Uncle Percy and Jervis and Islay, The
next morning Hilda and T had time to do.soine
final shopping Dbefore we drove - together. to
Charing Cross, where I caught my, train,
whilst Hilda went. to Waterloo for hers. €ol,
Pringle was to leave for the Cape-to-day and
will if ;possible look you up, but I told him he
st ngt be discouraged if he does not find
you at the coi.iagc as you might be at Elgin,

and you would arrange to meet him on his

return journev if he missed you on arvrival.
What with the busy time T had before myv de-
parture on leave and not feeling fit when 1
was on-leave, I have not yet been able to write
any account of our last great battle, which was
perhaps, in fact I am sure, the most trying ex-

Stevenson, the gardener, -is' 'a,most
perfect arvanger of flowers -and lie had made

of letters-of:

-

&

e
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perience we have ever had, and that is saying
a good deal, as our division has taken its place
in everyone of the great battles since the De-
ginning of 1915.

It is late now but [ hope by making a start
now, to be able-to go.on and finish later.

After our last battle on September 20th our

division went out of the line for a short time,
which seemed all the shorter.in that we never
stayed anywheve for any length of time. How-
ever, on October 8th (I think it was), we had
ovders. to move for the line again.. T am giv-
ing yowsome of the preliminaries as they will
shew what has to be endured before you even
reach the-fighting line, where youn want to ar-
rive- with all yvour energy intact if possible.
We. struck our camp during the morning 3f
the 8th-in a soaking drizzle, and entrained at
4. p.n. in. cattle - trucks (as far as the men were
concerned). We only. had- a few miles to go
but it took us.till 6 the next morning. We
then. marched fo a camping area, where we
pitched our sodden  tents om bare wuddy

. ground, where others. had done-the same ihing

for. the last 3 vears. During the day the offi-
cers visited the area on ahead, to get an idea
of where we -had to go. . The next |‘ri0rning we
had to pack up and be off. again to reach our
rarvious “ Battle posts 7. The Hq. Section went

went to a point to form an. Advanced. Dressing
_Station, while the bearers who were under my:

orders, had to march a distance of abeut 14
wiles.up towards the front line. The-distance,
though considerable; was not so much -tlie
trouble, as the-congestion on the roads and the
badr surface. All the way it was a matter of
marching for a bit and then having long, waits
for. the congestion to ease off. The further we
went the worse matters became. At abeut
4.30 after passing over a traek which was
simply a sea of' mud. which concealed- number-
less shell holes and. bad patches. in the road.
we reached the “Pill Box.*, which was to be
my post. Just about 150 vards ahead; or less,
there was a bridge.over a stream, and a fork

“in the road:; and’on this point the. Germans

were keeping np a steady fire- ofr big shells.

The voad. had dwindled, to» a mere track and
in endeavouring to turn.the wagon containing
our egquipment,. one: of the horses,tell into the
ditch at, the-side of the road:;almost submerged
in. thin slush. To.make matters worse he got
one of his legs wedged.under. a.rough. sort of
log.bridge, and it took, us-nearly. half.an heui’s
work to-get him out. It was just: about. dark
by. the time.this. was.done and.our equipment

"stores and. water cans piled in a heap by the

roadside: Then the- bearers were divided into
parties.and: went off, to- nran, the various ’posts
on, ahead. On. these occasions everything, you
want has to,be carvied,up. Rations, dressings,
fuel, stores. and, water. Not. long after. the
beavers got away a shell landed close-to our
pile-of equipment, riddling, many of. our. water -
cans. and destroying, some stretchers.. The
“ Pill. Box ” I was to make use of was.smother-
ed beth inside and out in, debris of all, kinds
and did not atford shelter; for. more than about
12 wounded in. all. The previous occupants
had done unothing, to-improve matters, having
merely sheltered there for, 24 hours at a.stretch
and, then cleared. out. The party we. were
relieving. had. get orders not to leave till next
morning with, the result that there. wasn’t
room for wus all to crowd in to the. very
crainped space, and all the time wounded were
coming in, and:had to be got away. The result
wag, therefore, that there was no rest. for-any-
one after the previous tiring days.. 'The nexi
morning, when the other party left, I. hoped.to
get time to clear. the debris-from. the front. of
the doors and: make the place more accessible
and.clean the ingide, and. we were just starting
this: when the shelling became very intense,
and. casualties began. to.stream.in, so that we
had. to work hard: to keep clean of. wounded.
This went on more or less all day, and in.fact
it was 3.a.m. before the last case was got away.
At 5.25 aan. our attacking barrage started, and
soon we were hard.at work with. the wounded,
and unable to do more. to. make-things com:
fortable. It.vained during the night and.next
day,. and. it would. be impossible to. describe
the conditions. under which. we: toiled for. the
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next féw'' days. The country was flat and.

-and utterly ‘sodden. It was torn to
¢ by ‘shelling, and becoming more- and
1nrore sO‘ every minute. The poor stretcher
bearers h;‘ld ~simiply to struggle over in-
déséribable norasses, taking hours to gain a
few hl]]ldl(,d yards. The journey of a wounded

man from the first line to my post, a distance

ot -about: 3,000 yards, took on an average about
6to 8 hom,s and then it took many more hours
to get hom nie to the A.D.S., where the head-
juarter section was. However, in 36 hours, by
tlig* usé of’ 450 bearers working without rest,
and sodden from head to foot in mud and
§litn , We managed to clear-our hne of the re-
§' Tts“of thé battle.” Cor e

u T)m ing’ ‘that time none of us got much, in
ﬂle way of d'rést. One often ﬂlouom at 11meq

if ‘only those who talk so glibly about the war

Aild the fighting, and going on indefinitely,
¢ould actually see what it means, they would
éel ~very' differently. Twenty-four hours on
such an occasion, spent in the fovefront-of the
battle ‘by some of these ])Lople from both sides,
would - he]p their conferences a lot. It would
take one fai-too’ long to describe even a frag-
ment-of” al] T mw in the 14 days we spent in
thiat p]ac and,’in fact, much of it is too hor
fiblé to think’ o[

B Phe Gernians were making = a desperate
stand; and mmg more artillery than I have yet
seen, and - pourmg over far more she]]s than
‘they u.sual]y do.

e shells at first were fired from a- mode-
‘até range, but as we drove them back, the
sange lengthened:  They fired salvos mostly,
that is; the guns-fired in four’s together. You
could: hear ther ‘go off, and then the hum of
tha appr aohmcr shells ending in a swooping
seréatii féllowed Dby the most tremendous ex-
phmm..‘ Fortinately for us our pill boxes
wére ‘made of -stiong re-inforced concrete, and,
though*they ‘were hit on several occasions, ﬂxe\
redisted-welll - "The' shelling was kept up so

“vigorously'that it was very difficult to do much

to'improve’ our’ 'station. No sooner did we getl
to work outside than the shelling would drive

us in again. By exercising vigilance in this
way, we were fortunate in only having two of
onr party wounded.. The most anxious time
was when the ambulance wagons arrived and
had to e loaded, as then it was a case of risk-

ing the ambulance or the patients, and so we:

had te hwmiry up no matter what was happen-
ing.” Many times we had close shaves from
shells pitching: within a few yards of us on
these occasions, without hitting anyone. I
was fortunate in having some very nice capable
ofticers working with me. A young padre, who
had served for 18 months as a soldier, was very
useful. T put all the cooking arrangements in
hig hands, and by rigging up a sort of cook-
house in the lee of one of our pill-boxes, he

managed to keep up a good supply -of hot

soup and tea. Then I had a carpenter who
worked all the time at making bunks, so that
by the time I Jeft we could get nearly 40
wounded under shelter, ingtead of only 9 or
10 as at first.  The doors of the pill- ‘boxes
(which, of course, had been built by Germans)
faced the enemy, and thereforé looked towards
where the shells came from, so after a time T
gradually managed to build sandbag walls to
protect them from the fire. The very day this
wall reached completion a shell burst in the
road and carried a 1ot of them away, but saved
us from ‘the fragments that would have come

in. In all, T spent 14 days up there, and dur-.

ing that time more than half my party had to

be replaced, having succumbed to wounds, gas:

and exhaustion. It was most inspiring to see
the grit and determination with which our
men worked, never giving- in until I had to
send them away as being incapable of doing
any more. When at last our orders for relief
came our trials were not quite over. We
marched out fo a camp, where the tents were
pitched on soft marshy ground. «~ It was pour-
ing with rain and beginning to blow.. We
turhed in with nothing but sodden blankets to
cover us, and during the night the wind in-
creased and blew all the tents down.
had to hang about the whole of the next day,
entraining late in the evening, and eventually

“Then we:

¥

“
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reaching the next halting place at about 2 a.m.,
with orders to be ready to start again in busses
at 6 am. Then followed a tedious drive, fol-
lowed by an 8 mile mareh, until we reached
our final destination, so that one might say
that this battle meant 21
chance of a decent sleep and very hard work
all the time.
“to tell you incidents during those days- which
would take too long to write now.

“1 was very glad to see a letter from Jarvis
while I was 'on leave. It was one he wrote to
May. His account was most interesting, and
reminded me of my time in 8. W.A., though the
country sounded much pleasanter in WA,

“Well, this letter has been written with
many interruptions, as we have moved to
another village since T began it yesterday.”

' “ Dec. 22nd.

“We are now in the midst of a very severe
spell of frost and snow, and living in corru-

Aied iron huts, which is chilly and dr aucfhf\
work. All the villages in the district are flat-
tened out. The Huns are beginning to give us
a lively time with bombs. Al this evening
they have been dropping them about on vari-
ous camps in the neighbourhood.  You can
hear the great “Gothas” coming along; and
then they usually drop off three or four, at a
time, with a tremendous crash. It is wonder-
ful how the airmen manage to stick out, f ying
in this freezing weather, '

“The RAM.C.isnow heing heavily recruited
by Yank doctors—quite a nice lot of young fel-
lows, -who, however, have yet to show what
I:lle\ are worth. "

“T wonder it T told you <>t nmy meum" with
one of the Yank Commission on Splm’rs I
slfowed him a splint which Edesigned for frac
ture of ‘the uppér limb, and he was delighted,
and said it was just what they had been hunt-
ing for.
out avail last vear to get it made one of the
universal patterns for the Army, and it is only
now that it is being -exfensivelv used. The
Yanks liave now published theiv official book
on surgical appliances for the American Army,

days with never a -

One of these days I shall be able

On the other hand. I had h:'ied, with- .

and- my suggestion is designated there as

“ Murray’s Splint.” - --

“ Feb. 18th, 1918
¥ Recently we have had a
Smuts.

visit vfrom\-,G_én;'
I started to tell him who I was, but,
he said “I know quite well; your father,is. a:

great friend of mine., I was ’iqstrur[_i,entalv:,‘i:n;,
seeing he had a suitable rank as soon ag, I
fmmd his services had been accepted
*I had an interesting chat with Gen. Smuts,
and wis able to get him to promise help. 310
putting some of our S.A.M.C. arrangements Tl
a sounder footing. He told me Bourne: would:
be visiting us later. The day before yesterdayy
fhe latter turned up at Brigade .Headquarters,
and sent tor me, as-S.M.O;, S.A.; Buﬂade,,fm\
an interview, which was most in, tel‘estlng‘; ,Hg,J
also spoke mo.st openly to Gen.:Dawson _(Q]j;;:‘_}
Brigadier) and myselt on a number of: pointsy
upon which-one bad been able ;only to sury
mise. Hig vigit was with the object.of se_eggﬂf&.
and hearing things, on the spot,. and.then ap-
proaching the War Office with a view to; help‘
ing us to get what we want.” - = ; ‘
“ Since the first spell of sev etegweather thele..
has been a great change, and almost spring-
like conditions have prevailed. This winter

we have been living mostly in re-conquerediter-
Haows

ritory,
ever,

which has meant a campmo lifer
we have all I\ept very fit.”

day, and dt ]neseut are in temporary
]me,\. a oood lono way back..

the other, two sections (a bat_té‘l
three sections, vight, left and .cent e, (;ach seLM,
tion consists of two guns). .We h‘we not h"ld
to take any guns up}' as ﬂlu : ,le]1021(]‘/’ i
p(mhon T remain down here 1i:h Younﬂs

(2nd Lieut.) and’ we shall form' the ' next re~
llu., to go up when the others have had enough.
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< Kille (2nd-Lieut.) has+gone up to do O.P,

and it comes To our battery’s-turn every othel
day.
-« Probably ['won’ﬂbe able to take my turw
as H amsdoing:Captaid’s work; but it depends
how -we get on. Apparently our -battery, for
onee in:a way,has got the pick +of ‘the posi-
tions; though ithat ismot saying much.

“ Yesterday 1 -rode ‘round to -see the road
np. It was so interesting seeing all the old
places T know so well (ie, N.E. of Ypres)
now far:behind ‘the lines. By some mistake. it
hasn’t rained -for several days, so we-and our
horges ‘ave still onsdryland and quite happy.

-“Needless to.say, we are simply out in an

" open field, with-no accommodation of any sort
beyond sa 'few -tents ‘we ‘brought from the last
camp. tt'is rather a lot to.expect us to have

to dive in the+open at this-'time of year; per-

haps we shall :find some- hutg in our next
camp. Iieave would be going splendidly if it
wasnit for thé faét that officers can’t be
spared. It:is a pity we should come up here
. just as vacancies became plentiful. Our mess
only-consists of-a tarpaulin over some poles!”

“Nov. 22nd, 1917.
“Times:are-very busy, with heaps and heaps
tordo. I -spent all yestel'dav riding about from

place to place making iarrangements about

various things. Being in a new area, it is not
easy to®find out -just 'where all supply and

ammunition points are located. - I visited -

Symons at the position, also Brigade Head-
quarters, four different ammunition dumps,
R.E. dumps, camouflage dump, Divisional Ar-
tillery -Headquarters, besides handing over
four guns to -our battery and fetching two
others ‘from another battery. :

*“The battery position is quite indescrib-
able! 'We are particularly lucky in having two
excellent pill-boxes. Symons was in  good
form, ‘but very dirty and unshaved!

““T go up to relieve him on Saturday morn-
ing. ‘We are arranging four day reliefs, which
will 'be a 'better plan than a shorter -period.

——— T e, OO U H

It gives one more time-on end at the wagon

lines, and, as the position is' not too bad, it

is quite possible to carry onup there.

“Mo-day 1T was very busy all morning with
amnyunition. I didn’t ‘go up to the position,
but showed the men where to get the ammuni-
tion, etc. Just ag I was coming back the Gen-
eral passed in his car. He pulled wp and gave
me a lift to his-headquarters.

“When we got theére he let me have the éar
to take me right 'on down to the W. I.: wasn't
it good of him? He told me that he will putl
me in orders to be a Captain to the Battery,
which is very nice.”

: 23rd Nov.»

“ News came down last night that S&mons

had beéen wounded. It is only very slight, and

he may not be away more than a few 'Veeks.
I am going to take charge this morning.’
: ' Nov, 24th.
“All goes well. T cane up yesterday morn-

ing, and relieved Marks, who went down to
Youngs was at the O.P., and re-’

the W. 1.
turned at tea time. There are two O.P.Ug,
which the Brigade has to man day and night.
One is only a few hundred yards from here,
and the other about a mile further on. You
can - see .nothing of the Germans from-' them,
and they are really nothing more than velay
stations for passing back 8.0.8. It is rather
foolish to require an officer to be at each, but
as they have a pill-box to live in it is not so
bad. Naturally being O.C., I don’t descend to
such things as O:P. duty! but sit securely in
my pill-box when -there is.anything going on.
It is quite a good place, 10 ft. long by 6 ft.
wide;, about 4 ft. high in the centre, the. roof
being arched. Theré.is at least 4 ft. of cement
all over, and it is fairly dry, so we are well
off. Tt is rather a popular place for passers-
by to take refuge in, and as many as twenty-
five have squeezed in. T believe we could dig
it out till we could stand up in it, because the
floor has evidently been. made by owr people.
However, very nasty smells start if you try {o
move things, so we shall let well alone!
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“Our men have got a good big place on the
same lines, besides another small one, so we
are exceptionally lucky.

- “Apparently Symons ‘had a very narrow

scape. Ie was outside the- p111 -box when a-

() landed less than three yards away. He
only received a cut in the face and a few tiny
bits in the chest. It is not known how long
he will be away.

“We are arranging four ddv reliefs for the
men, as they have good dugouts. Marks and
Youngs will take week and week about up
here, while Kille will qtay at W, L., and come
up every four days to do O.P. I live here until

we get another sub. or until I get bored, when -

I will go to the W.I.!
“pP.8.—Orders are just in, and amongst

~them I amny, promoted to Captain.”

“dJan. 6th, 1918,
S We 11‘1\'e been steadily on the go since early
on ’rhe 2nd, and it has been a great struggle
every Jay, ex(ept the 4th, when we had a day’s
rest. Our first ~day’s journey was only 15

“miles, and on moderately good roads. Next
day- we had 20 miles to go, over fearfully slip-

pery roads: Quite a number of battalions
failed to reach their destination, and had to
camp by the road side.

‘It was practically a repetition of the 1916
trek. We were lucky, and managed to get in

- in fairly good tire. That night we had a nice

comfortable billet.  The following day we
rested, and on the 5th we marched to the en-
training station. Things had been so badly
delaved that.we were kept waiting from 10
aan, to 3.30 pan. before we could get.into the
stations By 5.30 our train moved out.
not a very long journey, and we reached our
destination by 3 a.m. the next morning, Flow-
ever, there was the usual delay, and we only
It was fearfully
cold in the train. T'm sure there must have
heen dozens of degrees of frost.. By 10. a.m.

we were on the line of marc‘h again, and . we

finally veached here at 3.30 pan. Ab\(;hli""’
dead beat. Ttisa ’n‘unendom struggle getting
all the horses and vehicles in and out of a

ing -was terribly hard and slow.

-miles from anywhere. : We

‘such a miserable spot.for our rest. 1‘11e 3

go up into line near -Si. Ouenhn

" a few miles, to a rather betfér- spof

It wae.

~in pmpel lepalr

.(‘.(l\ we \\“1‘ blm\' nnpr

rain, '1‘he roads, too, ale .80.icy that march-r

wOur camp -is .a wretched p]ace m a most’
bare and.desolate pieece of‘country mlles and' ;
_are told we’, are’-
likely to bhe here for. a lortlnoht bef01e OO{n«r'
up into the line. . It is a shame 1)Iln0‘m0‘ us'to_-

lage hasn’t got a ‘house that is; not rumed i
shell five, and there are onlv about d doze ]
inhabitants 1eft,"’ _ ‘
. R ',,“Jan 8 -
“Marks is going on ]eaxe so I.am oettmo},_
him to post this for me. ‘We are a mlle away,
from Bray just across the Somme. -We i
the country where the. I<1'ench ]nd t
camps for the Somme battles., '

quiet there. Leave is going Q‘rmng‘"
ouly been out just threé months, amce.hls' 1a
leave, so T am living in great hopes' It is hor-, :
ribly cold again. The rain th ¢ :'
terday twmed to snow, and” théve

usnal frost during the night.. The whol
river is frozen over. We moved ;""

one was too impossible.in every'way.”’

) Jan 9th
have be

“T'm afraid - my" <le't*té1' ‘
sketchy; but it’s

a letch'v 1ife

pla(-e'
early. indeed. ;
pleasant in summer hme but dmmb‘ thlé colﬂ
2oy fuoh iv
weather it lms been xerv much fhe
“ Wc are in a

_ Aq it 1@1‘ \Vé ‘T
find..sufficient place. We ourselves
ln% b(lre lm‘ It \ms 11111 of draIw‘hts i

<0 laﬁt mﬂhf \\aq blffer-

Lucl\lh there is any ‘11n0u'“t;'6'f

A g

]_)dl. tm(ms
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'do not-like this endless cold weather.

m‘aterla] which can be got by pulhnU down the
njore’ delapidated” buﬂdlngs in the’ neighbour-
Kood. -Oiir firé consists of -an open-brazier at
’p‘résent;\s*hich fills. the place with clouds of
smoke and makés youl” eyes smart horribly.
Before long we hope to make ourselves nice

aid’ comfortable, but then; of - course, it will

I must say 1
"It is
-yéry nice when you can get away from it if you
want ‘to—into a nice warm house; but to be
practically speaking out in it all the time, is
too much. I simply live in my large coat. For-
tunately I am quite warm at n]ig111:, avhich
iakes a' lot of différence,

¥ To-day has been particularly cold, bu’r the
swvind changed at7 p.m., and now it is pouring
w1ﬂ] rain and sleet. -Needless to say, this hut
has deve]oped many leaks, and one of them on
to my bed! If the thaw really sets in it won’t

]ust be -tinie to move on again.

“be’so bad, but if it freezes again, like it did
']ast time, the country will be.in a 1e111bl) slip-

pely state."

~“The General is coming round to-morrow
morning to inspect the battery, so we shall
have a busv tnn preparmo’ for him.”

]an 11th.

“The cold——m_" rather the frosty weather—
lias gone at last.” It has been raining most of
the day, and the ground will be completely
thawed bHefore long.- On the whole, T am glad,

" becaunse it was wrétched before.

“ “ Our hut s becoming quite comfortable.
Symons and T live in one part, which is di-
vided off and fitted -up with a nice wide com-
binéd table and slhelf. “Another part is boarded
6&,‘ and’ forms the mess. The rest of it is a
qort of carpenter’s shop "and battery office.
We spend ‘mogt of our spare time sawing up

“Togs for the fire; though 1 doubt if the result

iy Ayoith the trouble, as the whole place be-
comes filled iith smolxe as it is only an open
oil drum with a few ho]es knocked in it. They

Vare md]\mo a few aﬁemp’rs to improve our rest.

A motor lms leaves here every third day. and
’rakes officers into , about twenty-five miles
due'west Personally ‘I - think it is hardly

worth the

-tunately the bus,

You have to get up very
early, and the journey takes two and a halt
hours, and when you get there there is nothing
to- do. However, 1 expect 1 shall go in one
day just for something to do.”

trouble.

MARGARET S AND GEORGE S
WEDDING '

El/izcebefh, Margaret Molteno to
George Anthony Mwrray, Feb. 23rd, 1918.

The following account of the wedding is
chiefly composed of extracts from May’s let-
ter :— '

Monday, Feb. 25th.

“The Tuesday before we left Llandrindod to
come up-for the wedding, Aunt Bessie had a
letter from Margaret saying Emmest had ar-
rived on leave, and was thinking of paying us
a visit, also that it was practically certain that
George would mnow be coming over for his
course early in March, and the wedding would
be on March 9th. Next day came another letter
saying George was arriving yesterday, and the
wedding would be on Saturday, so we started
nmk]'né‘ arrangements. a

“Ernest arrived early on Friday morning
and we all left this together on Monday, ’rh
18th. We had such a comfortable journey up,
only having to c¢hange at Shrewsbury, where
Ernest and T had a little walk in’ the town,
which has some interesting and quaint old
buildings.

C“Our train was ‘due at Paddington at 9
o’clock, and was it not most fortunate that it
was ]mnctua], for before we reached Padding-
ton a gun went off. The train immediately

stopped, and a guard came.along with a lan- -

tern and turned out all lights; for the gun was
the signal that a raid was coming. We crepi
into the station in absolute darkness. For-
which Aunt Bessie had
ordered, was standing just -opposite our car-
riage. We all got in, and then there was a

LY
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little delay finding our luggage'in-the dafk-
At last we got off, and the driver put fi, horse

“to a gallop. By that time all traffic jyq peen

stopped, and it was the most. curious feeling
driving through absolutely silent any gmpty
streets. I saw a solitary cat mttm;{ in- the
road.
there were long queues of people \letlm, to gv
down for shelter: As we got out g pylace
Court, the second warning went. Unde percy
was at the door, and we had to hurry gtraight
down to the basenient, where we all packed
into a tiny pantry which is very- well gitnated
in the centre. There we had some cocoa, which
had been prepared for us.

“ Very soon the firing began, but it was not
so wmuch of a raid as the two previous nights.
It was near 12 o’clock when the signal went
that all was sate again. Poor Margaret and
Helen had been up the two previous nights,
and they were very tired.

. Geofge had arrived the day before, but had
had to go on to Shoeburyness. Unfortunately
Trnest had to return to France the very morn-

ing of the wedding.

“ (George arrived in time for dinner om Fri-
day evening, and Aunt Bessie got a room for
him at the Coburg Hotel. ‘

“Saturday was such a lovely day, quite
sunny. Margaret’s friend, Miss
arvived from Cambridge about 11
She and Helen were the bridesmaids,
and: we were all so gorry that Kathleen, the
chief bridesmaid, could not be there. At about
iWoquarter to twelve we had sandwiches and
cotfee in the dining-room, Margaret most happy
pouring out the coffee. We then all went to
change. Macdonald, of conrse. dressed Mar-
garvet, Nearly all the Parklands staft had come
up for the day, including Tveritt, who attendeq
to the carrviages which were provided to bring
all the guests from the Chureh.

* At a quarter-past one, Aunt Bessie, Victoy,
Misg Cowan and I starvted for the Church, ag
our carriage was to return for the bride. Tt
was very nice getting theve before any .0of the
people arvived. -If was a nice big Church, ang

Wolton,
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Only when we passed the Tube i ations .

beautifully decorated with tall palms, banks of
daffodills, mimosa, and hele and there lovely
dll white lilies:, : S
“We did not yeL know whether kenah had
arrived from . France. He and. L were to, re-.
present the pavents of the bridegroom. . We
were so glad, theretore when we saw. hlm arriye
\\lﬂ] Hilda dlld Lthel B
“ Not leng before the bride came ng George

and his three faithful friends, tle- _HO_lble}'S
and Trubshawe, arrived. Oswald. Hoesley, who
had - got speeial leave fromr the Front for the
wedding, was the best man. Of eourse; Ges
vas in uniform. - He did look se-nice, his man-
ner so ealm and dignified, yet one could see how
he was feeling it all. ' , .

“Then the Wedding March struck up. as
t'ncle Perey and Margaret walked up the aisle
—Margaret looking quite lovely in her beauti-
ful wedding dvess, which became lrer perfectly,
of eream satin and chiffon, trimmed with an-
tique Point de Milan ltace.  The traim; which
hung frome the shoulders, was of cream
brocaded crépe de sole;, with ruehings of blugh
pink ninon and a trail of oramge blossom. She
wore a necklace of tliree rews of pearls, the
gitt of her meother, and carried a bouguet. of
white lilies. i

Behind followed Helen (md M]ss Wol’(on,
both fair and so pretty, in turquoise blue silk
dresses, embroidered with dragen flies in geld
thread. They wore pretty picture bats i black
crinoline, with: tulle crowns and wheat ear
mennts, and cavried bouquets of daffodils.. Each

wore a pearl brooch, the giff of the bride-
groom. _ . .
* Mr. Athol Grexdon assisted Mr. Gillie, the

minister of the Church, and the marridge:ser-
vice was quite the nicest I have ever hreard.
The bride and bridegroom had a good deal more
to say than dn the English Church service:
Fhe Psalm, beginning “ Lord,. Fhow hast begn
onr refuge, from: one generation to anothér,”
was part of enme tlhiey comstamwtly: samg. . at
Bedales and they had the same clant. Margaret
-chose the verses. The hymus were “ Or Perfect
Love,” and. the second one; “ Now: thdnlk we atl

S =
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”,mu (J()d " was chosen from the Bedales hvmn-
“pook. ~ The address was so particularly good
. that. I have asked Mr. Gillie for a copy to send
“Vou. “Unele Percy took me into the vestry and
As ‘the pridal party

2

Ixenah "Aunt - Bessie.
wmlxed down the aisle'the bride could not have

loohed more “lovely, both ske and George
14(114111 with smlles _

- «“The gunests were received at the house by .
Aun ‘Ressie and Uncle Percy. The 1orme1 wore
“a‘most becoming dress of pearl grey charmeuse

“and crépe georgette, embroidered in steel and
“plue silk, and trimmed with antique Doint

d’Alencon lace.  The black lace picture hat
"was frimmed with grey ostrich feathers, and
she carried a bouquet of pale pink carpations.
“After the guests had all been rercived, photo-
2 r-(iphS weré taken at the porch, snd ihen we
all went into the dining-room 101 refreshruents.
- T4hie flowers were lovelv—pale pink carna-
Hions, ‘with long stems, aryianged with aspara-
“oiik ferns.. Theve were vases of freizias and
+lilies of -the valley, and a pot of white heather
“1looked lovély on a piece of dark oak furniture.

“The tablé had soft pale pink ribbon, to match

~the-carnations, fastened diagonally across, with
Y4 soft bow at'the side. In spite of there being
no decorated cakes, it all Jooked most attrac-
ftivée! Barbellion had provided most dainty little
fruitjellies id- paper cups, and they were deli-
“cious:- Then' there were all kinds of candied
Fgits’and: delicious sandwiches in silver dishes,
md da’(es, with nuts, ete.
qone, just ‘tea and coffee. The wedding cake,
\01. couiseé, conld have no almond paste or icing
on it. The almond tree at I’alace Court was
si1i blooni) and we had some lovely sprays of that
“HAde of ‘some other fruit blossom in the draw-
Jhgabon; in 4 lovely old copper bowl, which
“vag one of the presents. Then there were vases
" of tall aium lilies which had been sent up from
sPhrklands;: ‘and on the m.m(ehm,u,, above
‘Wwhéle the bridal party stood, were anemonies

‘and asparagus fern with daffodils in the smal™

Iwindews at the side.
o3k h e presents were beautiful. Uncle Percy
vgave sueh-an exquigite diamond pendant, and

case of love]y

. lovely white capelias.

There was no cham-

e —

Aunt- Be\Me on<‘ of pearls and diamonds. A

caofee cups, in silver holders, was
sent to Geoy oe ¥ @ young fellow in his regi-
ment nameg ]ullu who was very badly
wounded, ang is -still very ill, and on the moin-

ing of the weggitg bis mother sent a box of
JErnest’s was a beauti-
ful present—gwe Queen Anne silver sauce
boats with hapqes on each side. The Horsleys

gave a dessept gorvice of Worcester china over

a hundred yeayg 0ld- I wish I had tlm-e to tell
you more, :
“Sir Matthew Wallace made such a nice
speech, -1t wasg, quite unexpected, but I was so
glad that George rose so splendidly to the occa-
ston, and everyone was delighted with his

reply.

“ About four o’clock Margaret went up  to
change into her going away dress, which was
very pretty—grey Tricoline and charmeuse, em-
broidered in tine steel beads and blue and

~heather coloured threads. The hat was tinsel

brocade and heather coloured satin.

“She really did make such a lovely bride—
both of them looked lovely. - It was so nice see-
ing so many people we knew and relations.
Aunnt Clare was there with hex family, inclnd-
ing Clarissa and Brab, who both léoked so
happy. Mr. and Mys. Gulland were there, but

‘he looked so changed and-il] that I scarcely

knew him. XLady Mirilees and Celia had come

-up all the way from Bournédmouth. Mrs. Wisely

wus bright as ever. Olive Schreiner was there,.

and, of course, Miss Bingle.

“In the evening Aunt Betty and Miss Greene
came in, and the Iatter brought such a sweet
little picture by her sister, of an old inn yard
at Cambridge.

“The two begt men fetched the bridesmaids,
at six o’clock, to dine with Margaret and
George at the Savoy, after which they went to
a theatre, and then to supper at the Troca-
dero'

“ Margaret and Gieorge stayed that night at

Browws Hotel in Dover Street, and, was it noer ="
nice, they cale and had lunch ’rhe next dav + -

at lalace (‘01111: leaving - at once after f<;1'

/{-
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Shoeburyness. I wish you could have seen the

two beamingly happy faces, looking out of the
taxi, as they drove away. ”

The following is.an extract from Betty’s
letter . — } .

“Though heart and head are too full for
words, yet this morning I hope I shall be able

to write a few words about “the wedding,”

which already seems in the distance. How
shall I tell you about the wonderful event!
Perhaps going very ‘flatly and straightly into
the outside is the only possible way—though I
feel as if the Unseen Loved Ones were power-
fully with us—those who so dearly. loveé, whilst
in this earth life. -

“How make for you the picture, as it ap-
peared to me! Alice arrived about 12 o’clock
—looking very nicely and appropriately garbed
in a dark green dress (made specially for the
occasion ), and black hat—her face shining with
love and sympathyv,

“May had been much concerned about my

appearance, but not a thing did T buy—not a
-moment could I spare for the purpose, yet I
am sure May could not have been wholly dis-
appointed—anyway Alice and Olive decided T
could pass! Olive, too, had nothing new to nut
‘on, _b'ut she, like Alice, had the light of love
and sympathy shining in her face. We lunched
together in Olive’s sitting-room—then set out
together for Mr. @illie’s church. The day
seemed specially made for the occasion—so
bright, sweet and early spring-like the feel of
it. As we approached the church, motors and
vehicles were seen that must have already de-
posited their freight, and we began to fear we
were lateé. As we reached the entrance, there
was Percy handing out Margaret from a motor.
I walked in close behind him and the bride—-
very sweet, youne. natural, loveable she looked.
. The dress. was so sweet—soft—just right—a
long train, but still the effect so simple—not
distracting from the sweet girlish figure that
s.tepped 80 erect, so resolutely, to take the mar-
riage vows,

. sense, are also my children.

-side Margaret,

“George was already waiting for her, and
there stood the two darlings, who, in a certain
' I could see little
but those two, standing side by side—at last to
be united outwardly as they had already so
long been united inwardly. Each repeated the
marriage vows clearly and audibly, and finally
came Mr. Gillie’s singularly beautiful and ap-
propriate .address—the best I have ever lis-
tened to—so fitting for those two special young
people.

“Young Horsley looked such a fine man—a
striking figure, to make one proud of the Beda-
lians, as well as of the young men of our day.
What I felt so refreshing was the absence of
self-consciousness on the part of the principal
actors. ,The immense world tragedy had swept
away small -things. The lovers had passed
through waters so deep that the ceremony be
came symbolic of vaster issues than are gene-
rally realized at a wedding.

‘Olive, Alice and I drove with Mr. Athol
Gordon and others. to Palace Court, and were
soon in the dear room (so full of memories of
many kinds), now blooming with exquisite
flowers—a hower . of beauty—filled with the.
friends who .came to the house. Percy and
Bessie received the guests as they entered,
while the bride and bridegroom were receiving
at the other'end. - I could see little beside those
dear ones, and.they remained so natural, un-
affected and apparently only concerned to make
their guests happy. T didn’t succeed in getting
to them, and got no word until the wedding .
cake had been cut in the dining-room, when the
sweet Margaret herself came and offered me.
some—a l'arge‘slice of the delicious eake I did
have. * Later I found myself beside dear George,
but Sir Matthew Wallace was preparing to
make his speech, and George went to stand be-
A few very heartfelt warm
words were said by Sir Matthew, and then dear
George succeeded in ‘making a singularly na-
tural appropriate speech, which transported us
into the teart of the world tragedy which, for
a brief while,-he had stepped out of, to feel
himeolf lost in an overwhelming ocean of Love
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—taking hlm out of France into this woﬂd of
complete love and trust. :

Margaret disappeared ‘to change into hefr
charming grey travelling dress and soon the
two dear figures ran down the steps, in a
shower of flower-petals, past the many loved
ones, lining the way to their ve'hlcle and off
.they went—George leaning.well out of the
window, waving good-bye until out of sight.
Bessie looked strikingly handsome in her
very beautiful, grey dress and hat—splendidly
she and TPercy played their part—spreading
Joving kindness in all directions.. It was the
most beautiful. wedding, from some points of
view, . that - L. have .been. - at——wmparmo
with .the sweetness and graciousness, natural-
ness of Effie’s.and Elliot’s marriage—so as to
ma]\eihetwo,weddmgs companion pictures in
my store of.precious memories. Such true love
marriages. are. rene\vals of. Ln‘e ‘and Joy and
Future.”

FARMING IN EAST GRIQUALAND

Tast qunaland is very much cut off, and
differs considerably geog,xaplncal]y and - cli-
nlahull]y from the other districts of the Gape
Colony. It ad301ns SE. Baqutoland and Na-
tal, and falls. much more 11(1tura]]v into the
Tatter provmce ‘with which we are linked up
by rail. Ali our produce and business goes ‘m
Natal, and we get all our 1equ1rements——such
as groceries, farm implements, etc., from the
This is so much the case
that:'there is a good deal of _agitation to have
E. G. tacked on to the. Prg )‘irince of Natal.

The mean a]htude of the distriet is consider-
ably over 5,000 ft.; in taét it must be nearer
6,000 ft,, which imeans that the winters are
very old. Ve have an_annual rainfall of 30
inches,.which falls almost entirely in the sum-
mer months, December and January being the
very wet’ monﬂ s. During these months we
have ﬂ}undel
which O"enem]]v pass off towards %unset Jeav-

ing the mnhfs eleflr and cool. . Yo

The farms are all very small in comparison
-to the average sive in other parts. 3,000 acres
is a full-sized farm, and many are even ‘smaller.
My own is 2,000 acres.

The clags of farming carried on is alwwq
“mixed” farming, the principal branches
Leing cattle and sheep. Of late _years the agri-

cultural side is being more and more developed, -

but the growing of crops is always looked upon
as a side line. o

Stock farming is. quite a different matter in
‘these parts, in that all stock has to be “fed”
‘during the winter,
they must get something besides the natural
‘grass.  Our grass gets dried up by the frost
‘tofsuch an extent as to be almost worthless
during the severest of the winter months,
‘which are J uly and August: Hardy stock can
just about eke out an existence; but on farms
that are well stocked prachcal]y evelytlunrr
‘must be “fed.”  This “feeding” may mean
only grazing in the old mealie lands, which
is really as much as the majority of the stock
‘ever gets, but animals such as milk cows and
slaughter stock must get a good ration of har,
Toots or green food. By “ green feed ” we refer
to cereal crops such as oats and wheat, put in
bout February or March so as to make a good
egrowth “before the winter. Such crops are
grazed off during the winter, and in the spring
when the stock is taken off they malke fresh
growth, and yield quite a fair harvest.

The staple crop of the district is the mealie.
We live to a great extent on it, our boys live
almost entirely on it, and our stock eat it in
all forms—dry stalk and grain, mealie hay,
ensilage, and ground cob and grain. If our

mealie crop wera to fail, we should indeed he

in a bad way. The mealie has numerous pests
to contend with, but as a general rule it never
fails us altogether,

‘The old dry grass is burnt off towards the

Yend of August.
on the iniquities 'of grass burning,

One often sees articles writfen
and T al-

storms ‘almost- -every afterngon;y - wayscswish-that one of- the- \\m’rers who. feels e

80 <tr0n01v on the Qub]ecf wquld take up farm
ing in E. G. and demonstrafe practically how.

By “fed” we mean that.
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to farm on the non-burning principle. How-
ever, it is too deep and too lengthy a subject
to starton lightly. In normal seasons the new
green grass begins to appear about Septemiber

1st, after which date it is a land of plenty.

Unfortunately, although-we have such a big
rainfall; it is not always well distributed, and
it sometimes happens that
antnmn and winter, and there-is not sufficient

‘moisture to start-the young grass, or to keep

it going when it has started.  This is a very
unpleasant experience as one.has usually used
up all, or nearly all, the “feed” duiing the
winter, and it is a time when we don’t think
much of I8, G. as a farming country. h

The country is well grassed, and the
grass is of fair quality., While it is young

and suceculent both sheep and cattle fatten well

on it, but it is apt to get rank and coarse later
on in the season. It seems to be impossible to
stock heavily enough to keep the grass uni-
formly short. When the rainy season is at its
height. the grass will grow up tall and rank
in a fortnight, and after that the stock jusi
eat out the sweeter patches. It is a country in
which parasites abound, more especially in
sheep, and as soon as you over. stock, the farms
become unhealthy and the stock unthrifty. As
a general rule, a 3,000 acre farm carries about
1,500 sheep and 250 head of cattle.

One of the greatest assets we have in these
parts is a good supply 'of cheap labour. Ier-
sonally I have always had as many boys as I
them quite satisfactory.
We- pay a boy from 12s. to 15s. a month, and
give him nothing but mealie meal and skim
milk, on which they seem to thrive well. Of
course, the greater portion of East Griqualand
is still occupied by natives, who live in their
various locations under their own chiefs and
headmen. As a rule the young men céme ouf
to work on the mines or farms for a year or

g0 at .a time, but they always go back again

to their kraals periodically. East Grigualand
many years ago took up the cheese-making in-
dustry, and. has. persevered with~it-in spite of

many sets back. To-day the industry has as-

-~

we - have.a dry -

er’s point is the

serapping

-the distance

" sumed large proportions, and circulates tens

of thousands -of pounds annually among the
farmers. Indeed the production of cheese has
risen so-rapidly that we are to-day producing
more chieese than . the:. Union can consume.
There are over twenty tcheese -factories, scat-
tered throughout the district, and each must
produce from & quarter to halt a ton-of cheese
a-day. Besides cheese; the district produces
large qnantities - of Dbeef, mutton, wool an_d.
grain, '

The chief virtue of the district from a 1a1 m-
great variety of farming that
can be carried on. Some farmers specialize in
sheep some in cattle, some in horses, and some
in agriculture—but most do something in -all
these branches, -and the. old adage of “more
than one string to your bow ” seems to work
out successfully.

THE FIGHT OFF HELIGOLAND.

~

Bztracts from Lieut. Thomas’ letter.

“I suppose you have lieard about a Scrap in
the Heligoland Bight—well, that was us! We
reiurned safely after two hours’ solid, angry
g, got-damaged a little bit, but nothing
verv, very much, and not really serious, but T
regret to say we had five killed, two died after-
wards and thirteen severely wounded.

“We commenced our firing at 7.45 aim. Sat-
urday, November 17th, and ceased firing at 10
am. We were leading ship; and got rather an
exciting time, shells dropping all round us, and
very close, but, liowever, here wé are. It was"™
gquite a good .show, we went over the mine
fields and inside their defended waters for a
digtance of thirty miles, sighting the land in -
and we would have continued-
had we not come up against their battleships,

four Kaiser class and one of “their Jatest, pro~ T

bably the “Bayeru.” - They fired 4t us, but the



20 CHRONICLE OF THE FAMILY

April, 1918

salvo dropped exactly astern of us in eur wake
as we turned.

There were 6 light cruisers (2 Strasbourg
and Graudeuz class, 2 Stettin and 2 Pilaus),
8 submarvines, about a.dozen destroyers, and 2
inine sweepers. They all made oft at full speed
with us in full chase, and they continually kept
a smoke sereen going, whieh-made it rather dif-
ficult for us: even their battleships turned and
made a running scrap of it. We do not know
the exact extent of the damage done to them,

bhut.we think it is—disabled one cruiser (she

dropped astern and disappeared), sunk 1
cruiser, 4 submarines, 2 mine sweepers, and
-probably a destroyer or two. We took 18 Hun
prigseners. The range from us and their lead-
_ing ships was 14,000 yards (7 miles), and the
various other,craft 6,000 and 7,000 yards; we
didn’t lose any ships. One shell burst on our
signal bridge, and wiped out 5 signalmen. Tt
was rather sad bhecause one fellow had got his
wife to come to Charlestown, and she was to
arrive that very morning; awful for her. T
have been to see 'our wounded, and they are

all going on very well; several of them will

not come back to sea; they are minus legs,
arms and feet, but they are all very cheertul.
The ship’s company behaved magnificently, and
were veally splendid. T regret to say the ship

astern of us got one hit, which wounded the

Captain, Navigator and Torpedo Officer. The
Captain died 8 hours later, but the other two
"~ are going on very well.

“We buried our dead at sea the evening
after the action. It was a vather fine, pitch
black-night. - We had just one electric cluster
of lamps, as we were still in enemy waters, and
we- sang- “ On the Resurrection Morning.”

“bid T tell you that we lost our bugler?
He was only fourteen -years old. His father
was drowned in the “ Hogue” at the com-
mencement of war.  The Admiral had his
-bugle mounted with an inseription on it. The
bugler’s station is on the upper bridge, and he
had: just gone below when the shell came in
-there: and burst. He was awfully knocked

about, but died instantly. We have a pet.dog
which he used to take great interest in, and
the deg used. to follow him about everywhere,
and atter acfion it seemed to wmiss him, and
roamed about looking for him; it was rather
sad. . _

“We've heen doing a lot of sea-time lately,
and have had it very rough. By the way, [
suppose vou have seen about the Skagger Rack
stunt. You may be interested in following us
over the North Sea—in the Skagger Rack
round the Skaw and into the Cattegat, down
the Cattegat as far as the Sound and Great
Belt Channel, and out again. '

» It was quite a good eftort. We came upon
them just as the dawn was breaking. They
were taken absolutely by surprise. They hadn’t
long left Kiel, and by the map you will see we

“were not so very, very far from Kiel ourselves.

“ We sunk an armed merchant vessel, which
was a raider, and ten mine sweepers. Alto
gether it was quite a good effort, and very ex-
citing.” '

———— s ——

THE EAST AFRICAN CAMPAIGN.

Extracts from Lenox’s letters:—

4 Hitega,
. Oct. 26th, 1917.
“WWe have reached our journey’s end for the
present, and are now five days’ march from the
north end of Lake Tanganyika, We travelled
in all about 450 miles, and had a good trip.

‘I had only one rather nasty attack of fever,

wihich lasted four days, but I am feeling quite
well now. We are in high, cold, mountainous

ccountry. Parts of the country we passed

through were pretty bad and difficult to find
our way. In one part we passed through per-
fectly level swampy country for seven days—
thick forest the whole way, so that we could
see nothing,

“The last hundred miles were very moun-
tanous some ‘of it thick forest. The natives
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were very bad in parts of .the forest. We had
difficulty in getting food for our boys: They
cleared at sight of us, and shouted from hill to
hill, giving warning. "On one occasion they
shot poisoned arrows at us. We had to go and
raid their huts to get food.

" The local porters I got from the Belgians
were very bad, and kept running away, leaving
their loads on the roads.  Iventually we had
to rope them all neck to neck, and put strong
guards over them at night. They- were abso-
futely out of control, and would not hesitate

" to shoot one if we were alone.

“Some of this mountainous country has the
most magnificent scenery. This is, of course,
all Belgian administration. The soil is very
rich, and grows anything. They say there are
one and a half millions of cattle in this dis-
trict (Urundi) and another two millions in
Ruanda. You (_zfm buy these for a few rupees

each. They are very large, and look something-

like a South Devon, red in colour, no hump,
and with enormous horns—about 6 to 7 ft.
long. They ave the largest cattle I have ever
seen. You can take Urundi, Ruanda and Kivu,
iu the Belgian Congo, and you have the vml‘rh
of Central Africa.

““ People are a]read)ﬁt:lking up land, and,
with the Cape to Cairo Railway and the Ta-
bora—Ruanda (which was under construction

before the war), 'it shiould prove a good -in-

vestment,

The Belgians rave dbout Kivo and Ruanda.
Its a cold, healthy part. The price of land in
Kivu is about {d. an acre, and 1 fr. a sqr. yd.
for the building site.

“The native troops here, which are all from
the (longo, are a fine looking lot of men and

physically are far superior to our B.E.A. na-

tives. They make fine soldiers. The natives
are tervified of them, and, (xHhmwh the Bel-
gian officers are very severe with ‘rhem they
are hard to keep in order.

“We are gefting a lot of rain now, which
continues till April. T think I shall be mov-
ing'on in a few days. I am waiting for a Bel-
gian officer to join me. ’

Jhave aosy

“There is a lot of spirulum and cerebo-
spinal meningitis. here. They are awful dis-
eases, 'and one would have to quit the country.
Ticks and flies convey the disease, and the na-
tives ave the medium of catching all these
plagues, but as long as one avoids all-old

camping . grounds and old buildings, I.don’t
" think one picks up these things easily..

“T had a letter from Jarvis some timeé ago.
He is now with Northey, and they Have been
having somé fighting, but most of the hard
fighting is on the other front. Van de Venter
seems to be pushing hard, and I think if he

can’t finish it no one Vi]]

“ iverything that can be done is being done
for the care of. the porters now, and that de-
partment has improved wonderfully. The
rations they get are very good, but, of course,
during the advance they will not alw ays be able
to get. what they are entitled to, and will have
to suffer like everyone else. The losses through
sickness will always be there, but, as I have
said, things are far better or ganised now, and
llmv are better cared for.

“You would have enjoyed a trip like this,
and would have been immensely interested.
When passing through the forests I came upon
several native metal works. They get the iron
out of the stone by heating in furnaces, which
stem of bellows made from the skins
of animals. They then beat the iron into speax
and arrow heads, also spades and other 1mp1<>
ments they may need.

“The Iast letters T had came six weeks ago.
The post is very irregular, and letters take a
long time to reach from Dar-es-Salaam. Some-

times they are sent overland and other times

they go up Lake Tanganyika, and then across
country.

Y Please tell Dad the boots are quite a sue-
cess. I got a pair of my favourite boots in
Nairobi. They are the most comfortable I have
ever worn, and are light. 1 walked miost of
the way on this trip; .md did not suffer through
my feet at all.
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“Some of tlie Belgians understand Dutch
quite well, but I find it a great disadvantage
not being .able to talk to them in their own
language.” '

o “Gltecra 25th Nov., 1917.
[ am not sending many cattle away from
here now, only about 1,000 -a. month. = From
next- month I -hope ‘it will be 4,000, but our
negotiations with the Belgians are not yet com-
plete. 1 am keeping very well, and this is &
nice healthy part. Soon I expect to be near
Lake ‘Kivu, on the borders of the Belgian
Congo so you will see I have gone right across

_the country. About N.E. from here there is ¢
big sleepmo stckness area, but you needn’t be
alarmed, as I have no mt_entlon of going closer
to it than ig absolutely necessary. Its very
strange hearing the Belgian native soldiers giv-

ing their orders in French. The natives here.

make. a sort -of blanket and clothing from the
bark of a certain kind of tree. One.could col-
lect many curious and interesting things, but

there. would be no end to it, so one is afraid to

start:: T have my eye on a fine large native
drum, which I would like to take back to the
farm as a farm bell.”
. Dec 10th,* 1918.
“[ am on the move once more—still going
North. T am.about 70 mileg east of Lake Kivu,
ou the Belgian Congo border. We are having
much rain.. .This is a high and very mountain-
ous. ~cmm1rv and the scenery is grand. The
sunrise is generally a fine sight, with a sea of
" mist below us and just the mountain tops peep-
ing out.. ‘Tt is & marvellously -vich country,
with hundreds of miles of beautiful soil and
good grazing. Everything is in abundance, and
vou can’t. imagine how beautiful the native vil-
1aoes are.
The- n‘mves seem to cn]tn ate very v vell and
plant lots. of trees and:hedges. From these
trees they strip the bark and prepare it in some

way-to make clothing from it,
¢

.

peas, -sweet potatoes, English - potatoes and
various-other things are growing, so you see I
could not live better anywhere. Its a wonder-

_;\1,)1_,1-ry1_ance of all kinds of grain, bean-s,-'

ful -country, and the cultivation endless. T
have never seen anywhere so much nor such
marvellous crops. I don’t know what they do
with it all. There are miles and miles of
banana trees everywhere. Cattle you see in
every direction; they are nearly all red, with
enormous homs and are very large. The cows'
are - the biggest 1_’ve ever seen. They compare
very favourably with imported cattle of the
Shorthorn and South Devon type, and have no

‘hump like other native breeds in this coun-

try. For these we are paying 12 frs. each, and
when vou have deducted the value of the hide,
they have not cost much.

“Then they make various kinds of native
beer, in some of which the chief ingredient is
hananas and sometimes honey; it makes an ex-
cellent drink, just like cider.

“ No country has ever impressed me like this
as suited for mixed farmmg, especially  agri-
culture.

“What a w ondertul country to open up with
a railway! The Germans had started to build
one which was to link up with the Tabora line,
but it would have been a great work, and cost
much money and years to build.

“ Central Africa fascinates me with its vast
possunhhes. If only a little of our capital,
wasted in useless wars, could be put to develop-
ing these parts! Under present conditions its

useless for Furopeans, except for trading with

the natives.

There are lots of small lakes everywhere, and
some big rivers. Kvery valley has a streafn,
and swamps are numerous. Although it
high, there are lots of mosquitoes, but I think
they are not the fever kind—probably there are
so'many because.of the rain and the long green

- grass,

“I am soon to be travelling up the Kzigera
River, and they tell me there are hippo and
crocodiles in it, which means we probably drop

" to a lower level; as these. keep more in the

warmer waters.” They alse tell me that. the
country east of the Kagera is full of game and
many elephants. On the map I see its marked
“game plentiful, but uninhabited.” I am not
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sure, "but think it -must be a sleeping-sickness

area; when I get to Kigale, the next Belgian

post, I shall find out.”.
: “Prec. 15th.
“'We have now come down to a much lower

level, and have got amongst an endless nuihber:

of small lakes and swamps. 'We travelled, all
to:day, through one vast swamp—in places by
pative * canoes,” and, other parts,
through 'slush. This is most peculiar, as large

portions of this swamp are occupied and cul-
tivated where the ground is just above water

level, and ‘it seems to yield the most beautiful
crops of all
bananas, I have never seen anything like this
before. I imagine the cultivation on the Nile
must be somewhat similar, -~ When the very
heavy rains come, all this swamp country
turns into a lake, and the natives then go and
live in the hilly parts, onlv le’rurmng after the
water has subsided.

‘There are a great many crocodiles and hip-
pos ‘it this water, and we sometimes have io
fire shots into the water to clear the way for
our porters.

These little native- dug out canoes are very
1'1(*kefy and generally 1obsided and any sort
of shape. One has to sit very quiet. They
don’t hold much, so that it takes a long time
to get our esf.xbhshmen’r across these rivers.

“1 saw a missionary yesterday, and ‘he told
me there *is no sleeping sickness about here.

The mosquitoes are very -bad, and don’t give

one much rest. There is a large insect one
gets iii these swamps which 1 have not seen
before, and he can bite; ordinary thin clothes

“Dee. 16th.
“To-day we crossed the Kagera River, which
is very large,
nnles——ﬁnal]v emptying
\Tvan/a north of Bukoba. TLater, when the
heavy rains. come, it must be several miles
wide, but now it is only about 100 yards and
very deep—the balance being swamp. We used
¢anoes again in crossing, and the crocodiles
were ‘bad. I managed to ‘shoot one large one

itself

“walking

kinds, including many acres of-
s ng 3

"and runs several hundreds of .
‘into Victoria
unit -
‘machine guns or artillery. .

—thorrid thing! ‘I -would not like to chance
swimming across or getting upsef in the river.”
“Dec. 17th.

“1-arrived at \Kig:‘;i]e to-day. “It was, at one

- time, the headquarters of the German .army,

There are some nice liouses ‘and a fort. All
. the roofs are of red tiles—locally-made. They

seem to have the right clay, as -they make them
very well. Thére are about a. dozen -Belgian
officers *here. We get abundance of all kinds
of vegetables,-and roses seem to thrive. There
is alsoa mission here.”
“Kigale, Ruanda,
Jan. 3rd, 1918.

“The war here must be nearly over now.
Von Lettow has got away, with some -of his
force; into Portuguese East Africa, but he. .
can’t last very long—Dbeing. continually pushed.
This country, they say, is'now clear of the

enemy. Van de Venter has done very well—-
better than .anyone .else; people away from

here can’t realize what a difficult undertaking - :

it has been. He is the right type of ‘man—a

~man who can’t rest for.a moment—iwho ‘con-

siders‘no one, keeps going the whole time, -and
does not think of dbstacles.- I suppose Von-
Lettow is the most admired man of all.

“T have no mews from-Jarvis, but he, most
hkgl\ was with Northey, and in the -force :
v]ndl drove Tafél to his final capture.

“] am still purchasing cattle, and suppose
I shall continue to do so till the majority of
the troops are out-of the country. Our estab-
lishment is now being reduced, but, when T
shall be relieved, T -can’t say. ‘We will pro-
bably be put on indefinite leave, without pay
—to be called up later, if necessary. - Under
these circumstances, ‘it would be better to get
some military work of some kind. If anything
fairly good is offered me, in this country, 1
may take it, otherwise I think I will join some
overseas — probably ‘Mesopotamia —

“I went after hippo, the ofher day, on the’
Kagera River. - We-had-great fun, and chased
the hippo-in native canoes.
der water is marked by a line of bubbles on

Their passage un-
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the surface. They travel very fast when they
know they are being chased. Every now and
then they come to the surface tor air, mak-
ing a tremendous SIlOI‘tlIlO“ noise. At times it
becomes very éxci tmg, when they get close and
dive beneath the canoe.

. “The natives were very quick in managing
the canoe. At times the hippo just goes to the
bottom, and then one waits until he makes u
new start. We got only snap shots, as they
did not show much of their head for longer
than was neecessary, and, with an unsteady
canoe, the shooting could not be too accurate.
We k.llled one, and another kept us going till
dark, and then got away in the rushes. We
got a great deal of fat from the one we killed.
. “All the way back, the hippo were very
numerous, at night, and kept splashing and

snorting in the watér. We saw ever so many

crocks lying on the banks, and I took some
snaps and also shot some. I hate the sight of
them, lying in the water watching one with
just two eyes showing, they look like a small
piece .of stick floating.

“1 envy the beautiful weather you must be
having at the Cape now. ‘I wonder it you will
be going down to Millar’s Point during these
coming months. T just-wish I was.

“This has been the fourth Christmas we

have spent in the field, and the end seems no
nearer. One really knows so little, but it
seems that if anyone mentions the discussion
of .peace terms, he is shouted down. ' TIts all
very ‘hopeless, and:-our military position does
not seem to improve. It seems as if war can
go.on for ever if we adopt the cry of the de-
struction of Germany. I think the people who
cry .the loudest arve those furthest from the
‘lc‘rual scene of war, and who have not suffer efl
through it—perhaps even gained.
. 1 would not care to see peace on any terms
but one that would be equal and fair to all,
and which woyld not keep up .a bitter, hatred,
buf, mfhel create a better feeling,

'Tll(, farmers in 8. Africa must be having a
\'en prosperous time. Tn B.E. Africa big
crops of maize ave bemﬂ‘ 1‘e‘1ped—some farmers
getting 12,000 sacks.”

“ Kigale,
. Jan. 19th, 1918.
“Things are awfully slack with me now.
The rest of my unit are all away with cattle,
and I am quite alone. I get no letters here
aud no news. I can’tfollow at all what is hap-

_ pening in Europe—one day they tell us the

Russians have made peace—and the next—
that they haven’t. That the Japanese and
Chinese are attacking the Russians—Then—
that England and her Allies have' agreed to

consider proposals of peace—next that Eng-

land says that she and Awmerica will carry on
the war alone, if the Allies conclude peace.
Its all a “mix-up.” .

“ Heve, they tell us, the war is over, yet they
can’t catch Von Lettow.

“We had a great game the other day,
crossing 900 cattle, on the Kagera River. Tts
very broad, with horrid muddy banks, and the
first lot of cattle got washed down and nearly
drowned—some of them must have been in the
water over an hour. - We had to follow them
down the river in canoes, and, after much @if-
ficulty, succeeded in rescuing them all. The
next we had to catch separately, and tie to
canoes, and so get across. You can imagine
what a job it was. It took us nearly seven
days. IEvery now and then one would break
loose, and go sailing down with the current,
then we would have to go after it in canoes
and gef it out. I was very glad when they all
oof over and we did not lose one.

“The night T got back, a thief entered my
tent and stole some of my money, my watch,
all my keys and some of my precious clothes.
T only thank him for leavmo* my boots. I never
dreamed .of -such a thing hdppemnw. I heard
someﬂnnfr in my tent, and thought it was a
dog, and shouted at it in a sleepy way. I think
if T hadn’t, he might have taken my tin trunk

“in which I had aboutr £100 of Gov. money.

Now .1, have had to hreak all my locks and

- sleep with the money in my bed. I have nevei

had anything like this happen before. T think
I.am too near the mission station here. The
raw native never does that kind of thing—its
the native we are uplifting and giving a new

ot e e
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inissions.

religion and ftrying to teach Furopean ways—
forcing things on him instead of .11]0\\11]«r him
to evolve naturally.
“ Around here there are a number of French -

I expect they do do some good, but
what amuses me is to see all their converts
wearing a string of beads and a° cross—a
rosary, I think. I am sure every native here

~will be a convert if you give him that.

“T haven’t seen any Family Chronicle since

. Igot back to this country, and have no news -

of Jarvis since Sept. He was with Northey
in this last drive.

“None of the Be]gmns at this post know
English well—some know just a little, but
they manage to understand when I write to
themn,

“7T wish I knew French: Somet]mes I meet
Belgians with whom I can get on quite well in
Dutch They always object to speak in Swahili
—1 suppose- because it is a native language,
and they do not speak it very well, mixing in
all kinds of words from Congo languages and
French. Iots of our native soldiers speak
French, and aiso a number* of loecal natives,
owing to the influence of the French missions:

“The Major here has his wife with him and
a very nice little daughter of about ten.

“All farmers must be doing well in South
Africa. Pigs and bacon are becoming a great
industry in B.IE.A. T see a Mr, Hollins has
purchased.a farm, about 30 miles from Nai-
robi, for some Sisal Co. in which he-is inter-
ested. He paid £13,000 for it, which works
out at something over £5 an acre.. Great things
are being done with Sisal and flax now, and
large prices are being paid for that class of
land.” -

“Kigale,
Feb. 4th, 1918.

“Dear Gordon,— ’

“T am still in the Ruanda country, but ex-
pect to be moving nearver the r.ul\vav shortly.
The rains have started, and swamps and rivers
are making our work difficult, and unless we

get our af’rle nearer the 1all\vay we shall be

cut . oft.

<1 believe all troops are leaving this coun-
try, and East Africans, with the K.A.R., are
to finish, it off. Belgian troops are concentrat-
ing here News is bad from the Abyssinian.
border, and 1 believe we have. had heavy
casualties. ) T have had only onc
mail ‘since arriving back from S. Africa, and
that came the other day. I never see-a paper
nor get any war news, and the only peéoplé I
have anything to do with are Belgians. My
own men are nearly always away. Things
have been pretty slow, but now I shall be busy
for some time.

“1 notice slaughter ¢ cattle are fetching very
high prices in 8. Africa. I think for severa]
years after the war prices of meat and wool
are going to rule high. In B.E.A. the price
is steadily going up, and I am sorry to have
had to sell any cattle, as, with the opening up
of the country, oxen are going to be unob-
tainable. I know better than most people what

“numbers of oxen remain among the natives,

There are certain tribes that keep oxen, but
mos‘r keep only bulls. No one, outs1de this
job, has- any conception as to the numbers of
cattle taken from the natives.  They have been
stl]pped everywhere, and are. full of money.
They won’t want to sell when the war is over,

“Trading is 001110' to be very paying,; but un:
fortunately it is belnﬂ thrown open now,.and
Indians and others who are not on m1htary
duty are reaping the havvest.. T know two-men

who made £6,000 clear in six weeks.. Its all
trading with blankets and cattle.” When the

British entered G.F.A. the natives had not a
vard of cloth—then we came and took their
cattle, and forced the money on them—which
they didn’t want or know what to do with.
The first people came in when trading was not
allowed but there are always a few who. can,
somehow, get permission,. and they got any
price they asked. I know of cattle purchased
at the rate of an ox for a blanket costing 1s.
4d. But this is all passing now—or passed;
once the Indian is let in to trade, pr ices soon
drop to normal.
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“1 don’t think; we: are going to get free of
the military after this campaign. We come
under- as. Imperial, troops, and they are hunt
ing; everywhere for fit men, and no discharges
given—there have been very strict orders. We
will most likely go to Abyssinia or East. Its
a,never-ending job, and, in Europe, there seems
not a glimmer, of peace. I can see you chaps
having: to: jein. yet!”

Bxtracts from Jarvis's letters:—

“ Songea, via Nyasaland,
Nov. 28th, 1917.

“ Have just received three most welcome let:
ters from yon, dated respectively June 23rd,
Aug: 19th, and- Oct. 14th, which had a most

narrow escape of falling:into the hands of the
enemy. Out of two bags of mail, one was cap-

tured, and fortunately the one with these let:
ters.was not lost. ,

“Qur: battalion- have had very heavy fight-
ing during-the last few-days, which was why
I' sent you-the cable, but the scene of the fight-
ing has shifted'again. I believe a mail is going

out very shortly, so I must rather rush this

letter- . . . . . During our recent fight-
ing- I have met a Kenia farmer who is intel-
ligence agent to the Belgians, and whe has
recently been at Kenia. He says the prospects
there are more promising than ever. He has
a;trial area ofi four acres.of wheat from which
he:hasstaken two-crops, which have given very
satisfactory yield.

“A military railway is. quite likely to run-
out shortly. The Sisal' farmers have offerced
to carry on. the line another 15- miles. The
telegraph is. complete to Archer’s Post—6(
miles. beyond us, and. quite a lot of business
apparently. is being done through-Kenia. Con-
gratulate: Dads very mueh: from me on- his be-
coming Lt..Gol. I have. been promoted to
Capt.,.and' am a Coy. Commander-as well.”

: “Tuindura, Songea,
‘via: Nyasaland; ;
Dec. 9th, 1917.

“ A post is going to-day; so I am-taking, the
opportunity to write again. I had. a slight
touch of fever since writing last, but it only

laid me up for about a week, and I am quife
fit again., 1t is the first time I have been off
duty since the campaign first started.

“Our Bat. had a. great battle just before
my last letter. The enemy had been operating
in two distinet areas—one around, Mahenge
and. the other in the Kilwa—Lindi area. Two
of our. Coys. were sent to ‘occupy Liwale, which
was an_important Boma in the hands of the

enemy. This we successfully accomplished,
_two days before a Belgian column from Kilwa

arrvived; when we were ordered to hand over
the Boma to them whilst we retired to a posi-

tion three days south of Liwale, where we were.

ordered to keep patrols out to watch any ene-
my movements. One of our- patrols captured
three Germans with very important despatches
for the enemy coast forces, from which we
gathered that the whole northern forces were
coming past us. We gent-a wireless at once
to. our G.0., who promised to come up with
one- company (all the troops he could spare)
and a food cenvoy, as we were running very
shott. of food. All our other columns were tou
far off to reach us. Qur Major then sent half
a company to a place. sixtéen miles N.-W. of
us. to watch which way the enemy would ap-
proach, whilst a platoon- was despatched (o
catchy 2 white German and some ASkaris, re-
ported to be passing N. of us. This platoon,
instead of-'finding 'one German, ran into two
companies, and had to retire to high ground,
fron: which they reported back to camp. Our
Major at once decided to attack, and moved
out with everything we had, reaching the neigh-
bourhood of the enemy at 4pm., just in time
to see them moving away, about three miles
off. We knew the road they must take, and
did a long march: fo cut them off, getting in
position about. 10 p.m. in pitch darkness, as
there was no moon. I was.in charge of the full
company we had with us, and I put a platoon
along. the road. by which the enemy was ap-
proaching. Tarly next morning a. few shots
were fired, and thenithe enemy began to attack
in earnest, '

“I sent a platoon to reinforce my: firsi
platoon, and then went down with a third
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platoon and two’ machine guns. ~“We -soon
found ourselves being: enveloped by thé enemy;
my own p],ltoon, on tlie left, had swung back
and, in trying to avoid being outflanked, lett
a gap which allowed tlie enemy to cut.off my
two platoons from the camp. We afterwards

'found ‘that. we, were; bemo attacked. By -a columan

of 1,000 - Askans and 60.whites, vur whole fighi-

ing force being only 15 figliting whites and

about 220 Askaris. M'y two platoons ‘num-
bered about 70 men., - ¢ e

“ Our-machine guns were very soon put out
of action, bun0 hit many times by bullets.

g then: or dered a retirement to camp, which

was ouly weakly held by ‘two machine guns
Fortunately T had two -Lewis
guns with me, and, after getting the machine
guns into thé middle of my line,-I beéan a
slow retirement. Then another  misfortune
1')ccu:|f1~ed my: one “Lewis gun su%an‘r had -a
jam, and'had just taken the butt off- to correct
the- jam when he was shot de‘ld \d\ native
corporal picked up “the guny put did not p.cl\
up the butt, which he only no‘rde was missing
when we lay-down: to return enemy fire. He
very pluckily ran back to look for it, but the
enemy had already. passed: HlL place, and he
was severely w(mndcd in ﬂle leg, but got back
to our line.

“71 had now onlv one Le\V]s gun to reply to
the enemy machine oun.s and was having a
wounded officer carriéd. Two Of the men
carrying hiin were shot dead, so, as the fire
was getting - very heavy from all sides, T had
to leave hini.
difficulty, we got into mmp ‘where we dug in,

“expecting the enemy every moment to rush us,

hut I think they had suffered pretty séverely,
and the fighting developed into: mdependenf
ﬁnnn' with oceasional heavy bursts of mddune
gun -and rifle firing, - which*lasted till* about
11.30. At 1.30 pm. we retired, w’ ﬂlOlIf ]1111—
drance, to a fortified camp’ we had 1eﬂ ﬂl(,
previous day.

“As T was retiving vnh 1emowrd I hem’fi
firing behind me, which pm\ed to: be a small

il(me o‘r Relomns \vho th conm down fl’om

Finally, with a good deﬂ of

T ,
]].iw ﬂc to help us. As the; Germans -were - al

ready ' gone, fhcv were ‘onlv -able. to, exchanoe
a few shots with the enemy )mrﬂuard Cos

- “In the meantime, our ‘Col." (Shortliose). haJ
the same’ morning. run- into . canother’ Germaa
column. ;. We tound.afterwards.that-the. eneniy
liad, started off=in: three columns,. but, hearing
that we were in frount, two- co]umns had _]omed
np—namely. those wlnch we - attacked. - The

" Colonel, with his one Company, found himself

up 1gan1 st 600 Askaris and about 60" whites.
He had great. difficulty in. ﬁOh’rnw his.way out,
and iwas.unable to save his convoy: from fall-
ing. into- the. hands 'of thée enémy. However,
oty two actions héld. the enemsy “for sufficient
time to allow, troops to get between them .and
-the Rovama,and the: wlm]e of ‘the two columns
avere Laphncd T . T
“The. enemy have sutfered very heawlv re-
cently, and have now ietiréd sinto Portuguese .
East, where 1 trust they will soon- be C‘lphll’ed
Aas ”l(,\' have little or no food: ;
1 do not e\pcd t0 Oe‘r back’ to BT A for
;‘1:}' least six weeks. .I doi’t like the idea Gf
vour doing the voyage to-BI.A. just yet. I
am very sorry to see that Nat Barry has Been
lq]kd in the fighting wnh ’rhe coast. forees,
I met’ George I’ 1801 with Col.. \/luu‘ y’
u)lmnn which came to 1ehev«u us after this last
fight. . He is a M: ajor,-but we did not recognise

one another until our u)]unnn had. bepdl‘ate:l

again. .There is sure to, be-a great deal of con-

gestioq( O_f,.tl ai*[u: bol.h on ;ea and Iand whon

]/4 l_\.A.R.
N7y asa]and Field I‘orce
: 7 70m,brr
Jan. 27th, 1918."
I have ]nsi received 1\\'0 most wolmme Tet-
érs from’ vou, dated Oct. 2nd_and Nov. 24th.
Rince last \\nhno -oui- Reg,lmem has been on
the ‘march (10.11'1—11:1\'11]0 -done "50 miles=—but -
\\ e ha\e lmd ‘ no ﬁOhtmo _' since “ithe enemy'
i ‘ it &trua o
“AIQ lr'ee «)1 1he enem\ but: 1he cam
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palgn is,; by .no means, over.

are the. most wppalhng cowards as. a fighting
lot and it is entlrely due- to them that the
enemy forces are st111 able to keep the ﬁeld

« For pohtlcal reasons, I*presume, we.weré
_ not allowed :to place-troops in Portuguese ter-
ritory;. \vhen the, enemy . ‘were-making for- their
bordel—the l’ortuguese declaring. themselves
qulte capdble of dealing with them if they- at-
tempted to .cross the. Rovuma. . Since: the
enemy - have actually crossed they have done
nothing but hand over -depot after depot of-sup-
plies to the Germans, and we have now all the
trouble of getting down to another campaign,
\Vthhc means considerable delay before our dis-
positions are completed. - February and March
will probably be pretty wet. months for operat-
ing,. but as soon as we . get down to moving
again, I. thmknve shall fairly quickly corner
‘the enemy. ..V. on-Lettow, with 200 whites and
1 OOO Askarls are at large now. . .

I ‘have been glven an M.C. for the ﬁghtmv
i Nov. It ias most unfortunate that I had
to take over a company; who did not know me,
a féw days before the heavy fighting. They are
Arabic-speaking men: ‘while’ the Company I left
were Swahili- speaklng ‘The latter Company, I
ani’ glad to-say, ‘did very well the same day at
ancther place I"had worked them up, prac-
tically- mvself "into the best bush fighting lot
‘we had, and” had ‘been personally in the firing
line with them’ in all the actions in which they
weré engaged.. -1 Was very -sorry to leave them.
I am-now getting ot very well with fhe new
Company, who aré'a fine lot of men, and I

should ‘have been “able’ to handle them mnch‘

better if Tihad known them as-I do now

““T have had, 00 recurrence of ‘the shght at :
tack of fever I had in’ Nov and don’t expect .
T ’am sure that one reason I don’t.get
fever is that 1 never touch any hqnor and try, .

another

ag far as poss1ble, to’ keep my. mind free from
anxiety.”
now, as ever in peace time, except for that at-
tack ‘of fever in Nov

.The Portuguese

"My health’ has beeii as good, up to

T am rhe only ofﬁcer left .
with. the Bhtt ont of the ouglnal lot who left,,

. &I received safely. the Aug.-and Dec. copies

of the Chronicle, which are always most in-
teresting reading. .. I see that Uncle Barkly

-commands. the 2nd Cruiser Sqmdron, which

means, I; suppose,.that he will soon be pro:
moted to Admiral.

“ Seme of the last Askari pllsoners we have
t'\ken say-that the reason the Askaris are still
sticking to the Germans is that they are taking
along the Askari  wives, who are specially
guarded, and, if any husband deserts, his wife
is.handed over to the porters. I do hope the
Germans don’t get an inch of territory given
back to them in Africa, as the nat1ve woulid
have a pretty rough time,

“ They have always made their Askaris look
upon themselves as .a superior caste, with
privileges- above all other natives.  For in-
stance, on Sundays, they.can get as drunk ag

they wish without pun]shment and no. native

seems ever to win a case against an~LAskar1

Up to the time the enemy crossed the Rovuma

River, they had been retiring on to prepared
bases, but, when we next start worrying them,
they w111 have a hard time of it. I hope you
and Kathleen will wait till this campaign is
over before coming up to B.E.A.,, as I don’t
think I shall get away till then.” '
- “Blantyre, Nyasaland,
Feb. 24th, 1918.

“We have moved again since my last letter,
which .was written from Mbamba Bay, a very
pretty little port on Lake Nyassa. We had
marched from Tuinduru, a distance of 230 miles,
and were detained three weeks while awaiting
developments.  The . operations having now
shifted south, we have just moved here after
a trip down the lake to Fort Johnston. .

“1 received-your wire at Tunduru, after the
fighting of Nov. 16th.. I did not think I would
have .been: ment]oned as wounded, so did not
say anything about it, as it was the merest
scratch,- and: I. thought youw 'might think :t
worse than T made out. A bullet grazed my
neck; ]ust dlawmg ‘bleod; and one bruized my
col]ar bone, mthout doing any harm,

“I belleve as soon- as this campalo'n is over

thele will: probably -be+ t’hree months’ Teave fov-

oy
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everyone, so that there- W111 be an: opportumty

~ for me to get down to'see you.

. " Our quarters are-in the old’ Government

- House grounds, and wé hope to be a couple of

weeks resting: here.  Blantyre - is  about
130 miles from Fort Johnston, §o t'hat from

Mbamba Bay we have marched another 300

miles. The rains. are expected to be'over about
the middle of next month, when I expect we
b]ldl] start pushing on again. :

“ Zowmiba is the capital of, Nyasaland and the
countl v “between -Zomba and *Blantyre is very
pretty, with quite a-number of- European -farms
scattered about: )

“ We are always kept pretty busy even when
we are back from the firing line, as at present,
as the men want constant instruction on.what
we have learnt, and, of course; drill for keep-
ing up discipline. .. We have. .a .very fine

Battalion, and the men are in splendid form.
Our. camps are an example to other reglments

forcleanliness and order ” s )
el Ll. . .'(’ . H . b £y i .

»

_ EPISODES OF FARM LIFE.

§

though fortunately after

a harrowing day of worry, and although

thoroughly worn out, we often become -weak:
with laughter as. we recapitulate events which

at the time we took most traglcally

We have had a good many misforturies dur '

ing the last year, resulting in the death of ani-

rescue -a cow which had stuck in. the river on
a dark, stormy winter’s night in the icy cold,
and during torrents of ‘rain and a rapidly

rising river, has its humorous side—Mathys,

dripping wet, sobbing on the bank in despair;
Miss’ Genequand, in her.oil skins, hugging under

her arm- the other man 'S treasured yellow boots "

Farm life is not always the peaceful, un-.
eventful life it is supposed.to be by those who
live in towns; in fact, we have quite our full’
- share of bustle and rush, anxieties and unes-
_ pected tragedies,

to’ keep them drv and holdmgla feebly ﬁlcker
ing lantern in’ each hand ‘trying to throw a
little hght Where lt was needed'

Orie’ summer’s evening, “after hav1ng béen »
- working at-the ‘other end -of the farm, I ‘ap-

proached: the house to ‘find everythmg in great
confusmn, the’ two boys - runnmg around ‘wav-
ing: their arms wildly ;- Abram, ‘the old man;
with-similar - gestur es,’ dlsapneared mto the
forage shed; Peggy; ‘the” younger ‘sheép’ dog;

suddeniy- began spinning round, and then ﬁed'

indoors and under my bed: -

‘When "1 got near, "the explanation “was “evi-
dent two wild -swarms of ‘bees located in-the
gum trees-behind the- stables had ‘become; in-

furiated, .the. result of soime holes having beenu

dug’'near by,.and had issued in- ‘alarming hum-

bers, stinging every living thing. We hurnedly'
donned veils, and ran to ‘the” rescue, “but evety'j

moment.. the bees' séemed to’ inerease in ‘nuin-
bers and ferocity.: They were a sw1rhng cload

round the stables,-pigstyes,.and fowl run,:and . -
the air ,was filled. with.,their angry hum., .y The
0Xen; Cows, horses, pigs. and. geese. were..all.
The. calf,.
with its tail in' the air, 1ushed‘about bellowmw :

there, 'and pandemomum -ensued.

The horseb, clustered w1th bees,: charged-madly
all over the place,; .among the - bees and out
again, ﬂorders and . -counter,.
screamed,, ‘while, the boys, absolutely useless,

danced on. the outsklrts of the. fray, wavmg-

their ar ms,

The on]v calm . ﬁguxe was that .of Uncle»
James, seated, quietly .on the stoep-reading his-
paper unt]l the.advent of a couple of stray bees :
‘Finally . -all the -
anmn]s and , lastly the , geese .were . . safely.

decided his departure. .

shut Jnto ‘the vegetable garden with. a
boy to: prevent their domg any damage. -

attacked, some were flantlcally trylng to fiy.

out of then nms or climb the wire netting, it
was a smhenmg sight dnd dead’ and dvmg fow]s :

lay all about.

We hurnedly opened the runs, caught those,“

which’ were near by and. put them in safety,

valuable Wyandotte cock Was popped into -
the. dairy with a few young pullets and some -

orders- were

_ _Then
» to our: horror we found the fowls were. being
mals we valued, but éven ' our- attempts to



“enid ! their
. —ﬂlev would"
Koch ! ‘madly

80 . GHRONICLE OF THE FAMILY

R R - -

April,’ 1918

| e v ae s T e R

were 1odged ire the"?'bathr()'t)m.:"- ‘When we' came

“th & coop of broody hens-all' wére aliiost: dead,
and thelf comb& and,

still clustered ‘with bees,
tace studded wi )
¢rous wight ”fi)"““‘ e ]

destrauc’ht t,mef‘ at" the suﬁermds ot
Her “beloved Vunlv

‘not_ die: -

most “went - mto hvstemcs when the : poox
wretches st‘lggered on*to ‘their” teet and looked
up at “them With *a dazed’ foohsh Airt At last

- Abraniwas touncP and; thankful not to be sent’

among ithe I'bées;” he~ armed - ?hlmselt with ‘a

(hoppe1 and‘qulck]v dlspatched» the blI‘dS as
we' brought théir to* hlm" =

It‘was a’ thoroutrhly exhausted and de

:spondent partv which et at suppe1 late that
, evening and’ we Hoped' the trouble was- all‘ove-.
'Howevel four ‘illusions” were shattered the next”

mm‘nmo' The lammale had all” Wandered back

~ diving” the nmht and; as all seemed qu1et they-

wereé. put in'": thA 1’ styes and stables to be fed.
One sow kad a htter born in the’ early mornmg

and not: hkmg 'to” distart’ ler, I-Teft her where‘
she was, “and ‘¢ame’ down | to breakfast * Not’
“five minutes “had passed whén the boy rushed

10 gwe ‘thes alafm]; the bées ‘were"issuing forth
in clouds and lmmmed over the styes. Settlmg
on* thé p001 young mother and hér lltﬂe ones.
Théy: were just brown ith:bees, not room “for
a-pin between theni on the babies;: and the pom
mother Tushed h antlcallv 1*0und I chased her
away,zand . sct aped the bees - off by decrrees

with:a broom) did in- the’ meantlme ‘the’ othe"

styeswere opened and the plcrs lept forth and

bolted for the’ bushes the stables Weré opened'

and sthe- <ame pertmmauce ot “the plev10us

. evening was repeated M]ss Genequand bmvel\ '

+

seized: and: Jarr off*with -one’ little - pig ge

qtop Jhimp, ¢, M1ss Koch was-a- most vahant ‘per-

! endeavourmg ‘tor
mlsery “as’ qulekly as poss1b1e"
‘She ¥ and " Miss’
swang ‘thiem’ - réund” by then‘f
“heads: and’ tifed va?'lous iiethods of wringing
“their necks, but iithout suceess, and-they” al’

tting”
terribly stung hereelf, S0 much S0 that she falnt o

-ed several time§. - Abram took a sack and selzed

© the rest; followed: by bees, and in his™ terror he"'
‘ran-mnearly;to ‘the vﬂlacre-——no “shiouts ” would"'

son-*dnd eftected the most heroic 1escues get-
ting badly stunﬂ"a‘lso”‘ “The? poor’ baby pigs,
like --pin-cushiofis - studded with ‘pins grunted

' teeb]\ until thiey dled “Thé cofmotion Was just

sub¥iding whenia: man turnéd up by chance and;
hearm(Jr our ston 111nteered to remove the

2

_-bees sor after a*longt dav s work, we succéeded

m ‘carrying off ‘Hoth- swarms'in triumph, lodged
" ‘néw hives, and -deposited them in the: apiary.

Fd anx1et1es was the ‘getting of the pigs to the
shew, " - hdvmg rathér mshlv entered two
vouifg §6Ws in' the'S'A. bred’class; and decided
to send five llttle ones to sell on the show

01’011nds

* First of* all, ‘there was a great deal of run- .

mnmabout to secure a man to make two crates
foi- thé sows. " Finally, ‘two Wonderfully made
érates \were - completed which looked enor-
mous. dnd were a tremendous: Welﬁ'ht S
¢ Then camé 2 heated debate with the station
master and clerk to arrange for thém to travel
by. night ‘on “account of the heat, which was
only conceded -by- correspondence with the As-
sistant General Manager at Cape Town.
Thenext* stép -was to’ secure a' wagon, and,
after a fruitless search
kindly lent his.  ATrifigements were next
made with the Forest: Department to lend
tlivée ren’ to help Tift the pigs on to the waoon,
and’” at* last-‘our preparatlons were complete.
The' hording “of "the” day they were to leave

the sows; Bl..tckthorne and Clover by name, re- .

ceived a splendld shampoo, and thorouohly en-

Josecl being” scrubbed ‘with soap and sprayed’
with dmntectant Soon after three o’clock the .

mén'- axnved aud we proceedéd to cmte the five

little pigs, and then the t\vo SOWS, and after:

s6tne dlfﬁcultv «rot thém in. Tt \vas a éritical

- morient ‘and dnlx “with meat effort that the
crates Wwere hfted unto the W‘lﬂ'()]l four in all.-
The ‘horses were touehed up’(we only possess

tw 0) biit,” stl‘wwle and plunge as they mlghr
thie™ “Wigofi | would not budtre I was on the
pomt “of - %endmo for two ‘oxen to inspan as
wélt, wheu, atter a qecond effort and everyone

puq}nnb, it'got started and heaved slowly and.

pemleus' the rest of us

up -thé steep “hith,

Another eplsode attendant with difficulties

in the v111age, Ted

Rt e ———g A o A
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wa]kmg behind ready to .save the crates from'

falling off, .or o give the wagon a push should
the horses stick. :

T breathed a sigh of relief ds we crested the
hill, and T mounted the wagon beside Abram,
Whlle little Daniels hung on semewhere among
the crates. We quickened our pace to a trot
as we. descended the hill to the station, the
two dogs, Dinah and Peggy, tearing along in

‘tront, barking for all they were worth, and

jumping up at the horses’ noses, quite confi-
dent they were of the greatest use, and so to
the deafening chorus of the.dogs and the creak-
ing and claftermg of the heavily-loaded wagon,
we -heaved into the station, creating quite .a
stir- among. a large audience,
number of workmen building the new house
for the station master, farmers, wood contrac-
tors, etc. Just as T was trying to bow with
dignity ‘from my bigh perch to our local
shopkeeper, who .
truck, I heard a crash behind me, and, as 1
jooked round, I saw the large blick head of
Clover emerge ‘rmouroh a broken plank. -1
shrieked to Daniels, and put both my arnis

over her head, then Daniels threw himself over

fhe opening, while Abram brought the wagon
to a standstill: T soon found a new plank,
and, with both my pockets full of nails, a ham-
Iner, pliers and other tools, was ready ior re-

'pdns

It was a bla/,mg hot aftemoon and, with
open mouths, the pigs lay gasping in their

“siall unsﬂ)ad.ed truck, with the sun beating on

to them. Eventually we left them, after hav-
ing given them some relief by throwing buckets
of water over them, and filling their tins with
liguid foed.

As 1 trudged home in the hot sun along the
dusty road, I-wondered that I could have been

50 rash and foolish as to enter ‘rhc pigs for the.

show.

including a-

was loading wheat into a

REMlLNlSCENCES ;
(Continued from No. 3, Vol. 5.)
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Those 18 montfhs at Wheatﬁeld are full of
happy memories—the walk to school in the

fresh .early morning, past where the men were

making the deep cutting where now the rail-
way . runs—ithe break in lessons at 11 o’clock
when we ate our lunch-—never since has butter
seemed so delicious .as those firm golden pats
made from Dalsv rich milk, by our clever
black cook Clar. .a—the low oak avenue leading
from the main road to the Miss Hanbury 8
school, lined with ,pmk monthly roses, which
sometimes the older girls would gather in
masses and make into wreaths for our hair
and dresses—the trellissed walk, covered with
roses and houevsucl\le, leading to one of the
sittingrooms we mostly used at Wheatfield,
where 1 used o love to dneam]]\ breathe in thp
soft scents of the flowers “and watch the
bumble bees and birds busy amongst them,
while Ule world melted away into fairyland.
Somehmec we would wander down to the river
below, and imagine ourselyes in all sorts of ad-
ventures The Rector of Mowbray Church was
the Rey. Mr. Long, who was, at this. time,
carrying on .his 01eat case betorc the vay
Council against B]shop (n’ay, the’ first, Bishop
in South Africa, and all the (()ngregatlon were
strong partisans of Mr. Liong. .One of the
churchw aIdens was Mr. Mann, whose w1fe was
a daughter of Sir Thos. M.lcleal the Astrono
mer Royal 1 1ememfbe1 their pew near ours,
always well filled with their large party of
children. The Syfrets, too, were all’ young
children then living with “their ‘parents a_t
Blumenthal.

At the “ Hermitage,” nex1 W‘he‘l’rﬁeld Jived
Mrs. Wools, with her three marr]ed daughters,
one of them, Mrs. Sampson, with all her
children. Tt is strange to think that many of
these children are now glandpments' Along
the Liesheek Road was a pretty little place,
called “Sans Souei,” where.old Capt. and Mrs.

.samps_on ]}wed_ B_ut_ the friend whom Mamma

e
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most often went to see was Mrs. Tennant, in
her very neat, well-ordered little house just off
the main road, in what is Row called Leisbeek
Road. She was an old lady of strong“charac-

" ter, whose husband’ had ‘been” a partner in the

firm of Thos. Wats6ii' & Tennant, and had had
$6me business connections with Beaufort. -
'T used- to listei with much interest to her

‘talks with Mamma about the very early, diffi-

cult days at Beaufort, and especially when she
spoke, always with' deep feeling, about old Mr.
Arthur ‘Jackson’s first' wife—a -beautiful,” sen-
sitive young girl, brought out from England
and suddenly plunged into conditions for which
she was wholly unfitted, and to which she suc-
cumbed at the birth of her first child—the
present Arthur Jackson.” Mrs. Tennant de-
scribed how deeply Papa felt for her, and how
he dashed off on that night, at break-neck pace,
to Beaufort, to find a doctor-—but it was too
late.
had such a specially tender feeling for her

child: What tragedies lie sleeping in that vast

mysterious Karoo, that looks so old and worn
dnd gnarled in. the struggles of centuries, that
orie gazes in silent wonder when, sometimes, in
a happy season, it suddenly bursts into the fresh
bloom of long forgotten youth, and every
mouldering bush is transformed into a blaze of
colour. Can one doubt that those sleeping
tragedies, too, only wait the call of the Eternal
to share a like radiant transformation?

“All this' time Papa was looking out for a

permanent ~home, and at last he got the
offer of Claremont Place, and decided to
purchase’ it ‘“from Mr. Togie. Mamma
was at first not at all pleased with

the contemplated change. Apart from the
greater distance from Cape Town, she was not
attracted by the old house, which seemed to her
dark-and depressing and too much shut in by
trees, for she loved wide, open, breezy dis-
tances and all the light and sunshine possible,
bat’ gradually she became reconciled, as, under
Uncle Bisset’s direction and Papa’s, old pas-
sages disappeared and gave place to the wide
entrance hall and large windows, while light
papers and paint mf\de a cheerful change. The

‘I always understood afterwards why he

beantiful drawing-room was ‘untouched, but
the large bedroom was built to correspond with
it at the othér end, and a new stoep was laid.
The quaint old house had two oval windows in
front, one of which is now below the roof and
over t‘he window at the end of the drawing-
room,

While the alterations were being made Papa
used to enjoy spending whole days watching
the workmen, and there we would find him,
when. we sometimes drove over in the after-
noon, seated happily under the deep shade of
the oaks, in his light summer coat, his hat off,
and a pile of newspapers and a water cooler
beside him. Old Mr. Logie, who also owned
Greenfield House, had moved there with his
wife and four grown-up daughters. - We often
found him with Papa; he was a dour old
Scotchman, and took a sort of grim pleasure
in" showing us over. the garden and grounds,
and watching our delighted enthusiasm. 4

When at last we moved over to Claremont’

we found endless enjoyment in the beautiful
old garden, full of 1nterest1n<r trees and shrubs,
the vineyard and orchards'with their wealth
of fruit of every variety, and the woods and
wild growth that surrounded them on every
side, but Betty and I, then ten .and eleven,
thirsted for plenty of life and outlet, and
we missed the companionship which school life
had given us, for now we were obliged to have
a governess, and one of the Miss Logies had
offered to take that place. .She was a conscien-
tious gentle lady, whom we learnt in later
vears to appreciate, but we seemed then to be-
long to different worlds which could not as-
similate, and we felt cramped and more de-
pendent than ever upon every variety of book
we could get hold of. In our afternoon walks

sometimes ~Miss  Togie would take wus
to see friends of hers in quiet old
Wynberg—one of them was a dear. old
lady, Mrs. Blanckenberg, whose house is
still  called by her name. Nearly all
‘Wynberg then belonged to two old Mr.

Maynards, who would never sell any land—
for which indeed there was no demand—and
vear after year saw no change of any kind.

0.
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Proteas and all sorts of wild shrubs and flowers
grew in the open land on either side of the
Main Road between Claremont and Wynberg,
where were only two houses—which are still
standing—Indian House and Donore—the lat-
ter was called the « Hermltage ” and was sel-
dom occupied, having the name of being
haunted. . .
Sometimes we would wander over the flats
towards the high +white sand hills—about
where now. the Victoria Road runs, or down to
a little farm house surrounded by fir trees, like
a dark island in a sea of brown reed, amongst
.That was long be-
fore the advent of the Australian wattle and

of roads and houses, which have altogether- al- '

tered the character of the flats. In these walks
there seemed everywhere to us a feeling of
loneliness and longing for a fuller life; and we
used to lose ourselves in endless imaginings of
school-life adventure, We needed companions,
but there were none in our immediate neigh-
bourhood, nor did we easily. make friends, so
that the occasional children’s parties gave more

- excitement than pleasure, for we always felt

shy-and strange.

Our greatest happiness was the- 1nterchan<re
of visits with Somerset Road, and regularly, at
least three times a week, Mamrma would drive
there, coming back. w1th the carriage laden
with parcels—for all we needed, even to gro-
ceries, had to be got in that way from Cape

Town, the choice of shops even there, -being
then only veiy limited. How different at that
time was-the,Main Road—along which a dusty
omnibus would run, three or, four times in the
day, from Wynberg to Town, and as that was
the only public conveyance, it can be under-
stood that not  many people lived in the
suburbs, where there were mostly large estates,
and the country was free and open on either.
side of the road. Iven in the villages the little
thatched cottages of the Malays and coloured
people never seemed to intrude, but rather gave
a picturesque touch. From Sir Thos. Maclear’s .
house at Mowbray to the Toll Gate—where we
stopped to pay our 10d.—I can only remember -
two houses. One was an inn, where the mail
carts- stopped, called ““ Rochester Castle.” Tt
stood bleak and desolate, battered by the full’
force of the south-easters, and just beyond was
a line of single, sad fir trees, bent nearly double
in their long and lonely struggle. The other

-was a large house on the opposite side of the

road at Rhoodebloom, called Pickering’s, Many
a time as we stluggled through the furious

- wind—perhaps dashing out of the carriage

after a parcel or the coachman’s hat careering -
1owards the sea—would someone exclaim,

“Never will anyone build here,” and now Ob-

servatory, Salt River and YVoodstock ‘(then
called Papendorp) cover all that part, and the -
wind no longer reigns supreme,






