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TO THE PEOPLE 0F NEW ENGLAND

A lit île more than a muonth ago,
having reccivetl I-(rlî,ii front the
authîoritit's in Xashington and Ot1-

tawa, we crussed tlîe border fine l)e-
tween our two great countrîes. XVe
came arnong you in the strange garb
of the ancient (,ael-the fighting
tclaes O' our Fait hers ag ye(;ig
We caime with the skirl of the pipes
andI the birl of the dIrumls. XVe knew
ilot how warnî our welcome would be.
\Ve arrived in Boston late in the
eventinie. We were met by cheering,
thronging thousands. W'e could ziot

have been welcorned more warmiy
hîad we beeti sons of U ncle Sam just
returned front far away, having striv-
en for the fIag. Boston openod her

aris. Her streets were ours. Upon
the sacred soui of Boston Commun we
were allowed to pitch our Recruiting
Tent, and the fiag of Britain was
flung to the l)reeze for the first time
ini more than a century. Mayor
('urley handed us the kevs oif the
('it.y, saying, "Go where yuu will.''
(;(vernor McCaîl gave us liberty to
mnarch or tarry anywhere within the
state of Massachusetts. We suunded
the cal1 of the Motherland in ail of
your state's anzd in rînany of yuur
cities; in your biggest buildings ani
your busiest thoroughfares; t>er your
fields andI your his, in imurning, noon-
day and night turne, and ini answer to
that caîl came the sons of Britain, su)
that our Unit is Up to fighting strength
and sourn going overseas.

\Ve~ received at the hands o)f Col.
Scot~t of New York, y our 'Stars and

Si rîies. \Ve accepted froin Mayor
Cu irlev' of Boston, t lie Iri-color of ur
bllwed .AlIy, France, and there was

THE LADIES 0F HELL

There's a tos of the sporran,
A swing of the kilt,

> * And a skreech f rae the pipera 4*
In blood stirnîng lult;

* They *tep out tagether,
As the pibrocli notes swell

0 , they're bannie braw fighters
The Ladies of Hell.

They are far frac the heather
And far frac the moor;

As the rack of their hlsides
Their faces are claur,

0.O the " Campbell& are coming"
Frae corrne and fell-

* What a thrill to their slogan
These Ladies of Hell.

As they chargcd at Culladen
* Like f ire o'cr the brase,

Their brathers are charging
In Flanders today,

And anc lesson in nianners
The boche lbas Iearned well

I t's make way for the ladies-
The Ladies ai Heu!

presentud 1(1 us more recently l'y Mrs.
Nixon of New~ York, the flag of (>ur
owti Emlpire.

We were permitted even on that

sacred (lay on which you pay rever-

VIIce ti) those wVlu foughit and died un
Bunker H ill, Io carry, for the first
tinue iii 142 years, t he flag of Britain
ni) o\,er its height, where we were
niet by an ofhicer o>f t he Arrmy of the
Unîited States, who, iii extending his
hand, said, " Yuu cunie toclay upon
the soil to receive a hearty hand clasp
where 142 years ago you would have
receîved a lIow. This war has mnade
it su that we are 110w at last une peu-
pIe, ani wilI so conitinue through the
centuries."

('ould w'e go )ack: to our humes in
Canada, tu our Bat talion now corn-

poseti one-haif of our sons and1 one-
half of yours, ivithout extendîng tu
you for aIl these kindnesses, these
honors an<I these privileges, our very
warmnest thanks? \Ve want, you to
know how iii the heart of every Kiltie
there is a deep-rooted affection for
this land-New England. We hope
that. your success and greatness as a
people wil1 ex er conin ue, anI it is
otir <lesire in serving the cause for
which we have pledgeol our lives,
that our actions shall always corn-
mefl( theinselves to you, and that we
will bce ever xvurthy uf the welcorne
you gave us, anti the love and good
fellowsip which you have extended.
G(xls bye, Newx I'igland. Cod be
xvith you!
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