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FOURTH CAMERONS PereCaz* I -’Ll

Germane Did Not Wait to Face Bayonets, But Scamp
ered From the Trenches. -Z.

.7,
IERRIESzPrivate A. Mackensle, C Company, 

4th Cameron Highlanders, who is a na> 
Uvè ot Advte, Scotland, sands the fol
lowing thfllUng account of his exper
iences to a friend In BtoCres:

, Perhaps you’ll have heard by this 
, tube about the 4th Camerons* recent 

heavy casualties. On the ltU*. about 
midday, we were l»fôrtne4 that the 
4 th Cam èr on a were to charge a certain 
poflltlqû. Everyone got ready,, water 
bottles filled, and equipments ready

However, we,held the trench all right 
and when it got clear in the morning 
we could see the Germans held a
strongly fortified position on oui* right 
and on our left. Luck did not seem 
to bo in our favor. We were caught 
like rata In a trap, and they started 
to bomb us out. We gave what re
sistance we could, but as our bombs 
gave out it was useless. One Hun 
was about to throw a bomb at us, and 
his hand was up, when one of our fel
lows shot him through the head and 
he fell back. A good few of them got 
the same dose. We were forced to 
retire. Some went back over the open, 
but only to be shot down like rabbits. 
I shall never forget the screams and 
moans of the poor chaps as they got 
bowled over. By this time we lost our 
gallant colonel, I saw him fa’l. He 
must have been killed Instantaneously, 
for he never moved. He was loved 
and esteemed by all of us and had a 
straightforward, kind way of talking 
to his men. I am sorry to say he is 
gone, and, his shoes will be-hard to 
fill. The^e was a deep ditch, or rather 
a small canal, leading back to our own 
lines and it was by running Into this 
that ,a few of us saved ourselves. It 
was eo deeb that at some points we 
had to hang on to the grass at the 
side to save ourselves from drowning. 
One after another we swam or waded 
along, for we knew that death was at 
hand. We must have been In the 
ter an hour and a half, for we had 
900 yards to go. I am glad to say I 
came out alive. Thank God for it, 
but I regret we lost 226 brave 
rades and 13 officers, a toll which will 
cast a gloom over the Highlands of 
Scotland. I must now draw to a close 
as I hat© dwelling on these happen
ings. It was nothing better than a 
glimpse of hell and butchery. We are 
now back In billets for a much-needed 
rent, and were addressed today by 
the General Commanding the Division. 
He gave us great praise for the
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to ellhg on. About 5 p.m. the battalion 
left their billet* for the trenches. We 
passed through three Unes of our own

wanted to scalp him. We are under 
a tree now surrounded by a group of 
some twenty women of the village 
stretcher bearers, and the doctor who 
manages our dugout.

‘The bombardment Is lessening and 
there are no wounded for the moment 
A couple of batteries of big 
(2208) are booming, and their shells 
shudder over our heads, 
to note the different sound, different 
size shells make. These 220s sound 
exactly like a big Catherine wheel 
when It begins to revolve the same 
Jerky whirr. If you are sufficiently 
near, you don’t notice tills, as I per
ceived this morning when one that was 
hidden not fifteen feet from the road 
I was travelling went off exactly as I 
passed. I thought the Hoches had 
got me.

"Taken all in all, it is the most tre
mendous and Interesting and horrible 
spectacle one could Imagine, 
head the aeroplanes surrounded by 
the beautiful, long-lasting puffs of 
heavy white geysers of smokke. ac
cording to the sort of shell that ex
plodes, and nearby the volleying, 
booming, whirring bat eries, the 
bulances, the fresh and the 
troops, the uncomplaining pain-sick 
wounded, and the magnificent, cool, 
patient, heroic doctors The devil take 
the Boches, but 
fine piece of work.

“10 p. ra.—Back again to our home 
cajnp at Balsleux, all safe and sound, 
rather to my surprise, a 
cldedly sultry time this afternoon. As 
a memento I have a large hunk of a 
shell which exploded just over the roof 
of the dugout while I

trenches end forward to the German 
trenches, which had been taken by 
some of otir men a few days before. 
On arriving there we were lined up 
behind the parapet. C hud D Com
panies were to do the charge and A 
and B the supports. At 7.35 p.m., on 
the word of command, we ‘ fixed bay
onets, leapt the parapet, find charged 

x at a wild dash across the open, which 
was swept with shell and rifle fire, 
towards the Germans. We had some 
eight or nine hundred yards to go be
fore we reached their trenches, across 
ditches which were Impossible to jump 
One had to make a dive the best way 

Jk hey could, and not a few I saw were 
▼►up to the neck and scrambling to get 

a hold of the grass on the other side. 
Men fell on every side of you. It was 
awful. I had a very narrow escape. 
One bullet passed through the pack 

bkek, and I could see them

Fry In deep fat a fine brown.
Sour Milk Cheese

As soon as the mi k forms a thick 
firm curd turn it into a stout cotton 
bag. Hang where It can drip over 
night. Place between weights In the 
morning and when rather dry turn 
out Into a bowl. Cut up very fine, sea
son with salt and pepper and moisten 
with cream or a 1 ktle milk and melted 
butter. Beat well and mould nicely 
Set In a cold place.

Daube and Rice
Brown a three or four pound roast 

of veal in a spoonful of lard. Remove 
the meat, sift in a large spoonful of 
flour, brown slightly; add two large 
tomatoes cut small, or a cup of canned 
tomato, half a clove of garlic minced 
fine, a :Qa:tpoon of minced parsley, a 
tablespoon of butter, half a bay-leaf 
and half a red pepper pod, without 
seeds; let all stew gently for ten min
utes, then add two cups of hot water 
or stock. Add the meat and let It all 
barely simmer closely covered for an 
hour and a half "A daube boiled Is 
a Haube spoiled.” 
necessary, 
rice as a vegetable.

Codfish and Macaroni
Boll one-third of a package of mac

aroni till tender.
In a buttered pudding dish in alternate 
layers with shredded codfish. Add 
bits of butter and enough milk to 
ly cover.
the top. Beat two eggs very light, add 
half a cup of milk and pour over the 
top. Bake half an hour and serve hot.

II UTILE
It’s curiousor eis

Richard Norton, commander of the 
American Volunteer Motor Ambulance 
Corps, which is attached to the second 
French army, has sent the following 
letter dated Jun© 7, describing the 
fighting around Arras, to his brother, 
Eliot Norton, New York:

"The biggest battle I’ve yet seen Is 
under way. and we are In the thick of 
it. It Is now 8 a m. and I’ve been here 
since 4. The French are pounding 
the bottom out of the world in front, 
and the Boches are doing their best to 
reply. I write ait the dug-out at the 
entrance to the trenches where the 
wounded wait for us. Batteries are 
around us and along the road we fol
low to the hospital. One Is some fifty 
yards from the dugout and the Boches 
are trying to find it—not entirely un
successfully, for about fifty yards from 
us there has Just fallen a shell, 
don’t believe Catullus ever thought of 
any one being shelled this way In 
order to find the pearl In his oyster. 
We have three groups of four cars 
out on this work today; the others 
are doing the regular evacuations and 
service de garde. So we are furiously 
occupied.

“Later. Back again from the hospit
al and waiting for the car to be loaded. 
It Is a wonderful, brilliant summer 
day, but a strange haze from the burst
ing shells and torn earth hangs heavi
ly over the fields. The roads are hid
den In the clouds of dust raised by 
the constant tramp of thousands of 
men and by the wheels of the ammuni
tion wagons. There are some mules, 
too, bringing up the mitrailleuses.

Bringing In the Wounded
"Later. Things are going well. We 

have taken three trenches and there 
are pas mal de prisonniers. The poor 
wounded men we carry are amazingly 
patient and uncomplaining. In fact, 
almost the only ones who ever mur
mur are those who have gone out of 
their minds, and there are but few of 
these. The prisoners look a bit cast 
down, but otherwise bear themselves 
like men and are treated absolutely 
well. Only one seemed scared, and 
he was a boy and wounded at that; 
he felt better when I told him nobody

on my
knock the dust oult of the ground in 
front of my feet as I ran on. By the 
time we reached the trench it was get
ting dusk. The Germans did not wait 
to get bayoneted. They left the trench 
and scampered away. We kept up 
a rapid fire as they retreated. 
One chap gav© himself up. He said, 
"Mein brother in England,” and the 
guard In chaxge told him that there

Add more water If
Ser\> with plain boiled

tired

Drain and arrange
were too many of his brothers in Eng
land. In the trench lots of helmets, 
packs, and rifles, were left. It was 
then we found we had been up against 
the Prussian Guards.

feel man is a prettyway
we did the charge, &c. Had we been 
reinforced we might have held the 
breastwork, which would have meant 
a great success on our part. Anyway 
I have come through an awful

Dust cracker crumbs over
Before the

charge we were informed that the 
Wilts were to advance on our left and 
the Bedfords on our right, but obsta- I lence, one which, I hope, I shall 
vies met them and the tide turned. I see the like of again.

had a de-
I

- inside. For
some hours the shells were going off 
all around us, making us dive for the 
dugout if near enough, and do 
erful lot of trying to shrink up if we 
were too far off to do the rabbit trick. 
One of the cars got hit by a bit of 

Thai was the only 
real casualty, thougli some of the 
cars suffered from being kept going 
too many hours with ::

"I must stop now 
tomorrow, w-hen we shall probably be 
very busy again, though doing the 
night work. Tonight We were relieved 
by somef French 
right, but I want some more valun- 
teers. Have just got our lists in and 
find w© carried just over 600 today."

*mtLanding Troops On 
Gallipoli Peninsula A 

Decidedly Creepy Job

IDISCHAIME3; 
I Relieved In ; 

r 24 Hours1
’ Op-splintered wood.
■ale bears

Bmcoro o'rountorjwlts <

ud arrange for

< Sidelights on the landing of the 
irltlsh troops on the shores of the 

Gallipoli Peninsula are given In the 
following letter, dated May 5, received 
from a British naval officer by a New 
York man:

“You will no doubt have read all 
about our landing on the Gallipoli Pen
insula and the terrific scrap that is 
at present going on. For the first five 
days (1, e„ from the 24<th to the 29th) 
I bad a pretty lively time of it, being 
away from this ship and working un
der all sorts of conditions in destroy
ers, transports, lighters, tugs, traw
lers, boats, on the beach, and in fact, 
everywhere. I assisted in the landing 
of the first covering force which land
ed Just before daylight on the 25th 
(at Gaba Tepe), part of it being land
ed in boats sent in from battleships 
and the remainder In boats from de
stroyers. I was on one of these de
stroyers, and a very creepy sort of 
Job It was closing up on the enemy’s 
coast In the dark, and expecting every 
minute that the beggars would open 
fire, which they eventually did when 
we were a hundred yards or so off 
the beach.

"Then the game started In earnest.
•From all along the beach and up the 

nillside rifles and Maxims blazed

wonders how it’s all going to end. One 
thing is certain, at any rate, and that 
Is, we have darned strenuous times 
ahead of us before all this game is 
finished. Have had no mails for about 
a fortnight now; last mall brought 
me letters and a small electric torch 
from you which is very useful ; thanks, 
dear old stick; you’re darned good to 
send me all those things, and you can 
yell ‘selfish pleasure,’ till further ord
ers if it pleases you. Lord, what a 
racket all this business Is, and how 
infernally glad we will be when it's 
all over and one can settle down to a 
more or less peaceful occupation once 
more; still I wouldn’t have missed this 
show for worlds.”

We are all all

TESTED RECIPES

Cornish Cutlets 
This is a good luncheon 

Trim slices of cold 
good shape. Season with salt and 
per and a bit of chopped parsley. Also 
add a few drops of ketchup, 
mashed potatoes nicely, add a beaten 
egg and a little lemon Juice or grated 
nutmeg. Spread over the meat slices, 
dip In beaten egg and then In crumbs

or supper 
meat intodish. \
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For Your Holiday Luncheon ymVUl ibr|i milJSfj
mmmliFil
MMI Ce "1Mlyy

No peat is employed 
in the curing of the malt for 

McCallum’s Perfection Scotch,
and the “ smoky” taste, so objectionable in many 

Scotch whiskies, is noticeably absent. Perfection, 
with all the “elegance” of a distinctively high-class 

Scotch, is a mellow, epicurean beverage, with a distinct 
appeal to the cultivated palate..

Beware of Imitations—Alwavs Ask for D. & J. McCallum’s

1
■Si I2ÜLaway ait us, and the hiss of bullets 

around one was none too pleasant. We 
had our boats full up and off for the 
beach as quickly as possible, 
mighty glad I was, too, when we reach
ed the beach and our fellows were able 
to get at the blighters, which they did 
with a rush and an almighty cheer, 
which did one's heart good.
Turks ran like the devil, of course ; 
a lot of our fellows got laid out on 
the way in. and I'm still wondering 
how it was I didn't stop something.

No Turkish Guns Hsre
"It was a great piece of luck for us 

that at that particular spot the enemy 
had no guns; had we fctempted a land
ing about half a mile further south, I 
think It extremely likely we should 
have been wiped out to 
those ruddy Turks had the 
there one mass of wire entanglements

Of the landing alt Cape Helles 
you probably know more than I, but I 
hear they had a Jolly bad time to start. 
However, a few days saw both land
ings pretty well establisHed, but those 
first few days were strenuous, old 
boy—and no error—no sleep or rest 
alt all for the first forty-eight hours, 
and then darned little. I shifted all 
over the place landing troops, guns, 
and stores, etc., my Job being that of 

'#aVaI trHn8port officer,’ with duties 
^bo numerous to mention. Anywhere 
near the beach one got shrapnel burst
ing overhead and outside occasionally 
heavy shells from enemy’s ships in the 
straits firing over the land.
Jolly glad to rejoin this ship and get 
a 'stand easy’; reckon 
pounds in weight over that Job.

"I should like you to be here to see 
this show, old hoy; the mass of war
ships and transports lying off the coast 
Is a sight worth seeing, the warships 
continually firing on enemy positions, 
etc., and so the game goes on and one
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Do not forget to include in your list of 
necessaries for the holiday outing, a package of

Red Ball Ale or Portera man, as

The day will not seem complete without this 
healthful and harmless refreshment. Prepared 
from the finest imported hops aad barley, these 
drinks possess unequalled tonic properties, are 
in a class by themselves as body-builders, are 
appetizing and refreshing, and in short meet all 
the requirements of food beverages.

Put up for family use, in cartons contain
ing one dozen quarts or two dozen pints.

Easily handled—easily shipped Particu
lar attention given to out of town orders.

and were heavily Intrenched with 
etc.
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SIMEON JONES, Ltd.
ST. JOHN, N. B.
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Ready for Driving
V

We are showing an excellent 
line of Driving Harness in Nickel, 

^ Solid Nickel, also rubber mount
ed. We also carry a full and 

' complete stock of Horse Furnish
ing Goods, all which we offer at 
low prices.
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M. Horton & Son, Ltd.
9 and 11 Market Square, St. John, N. B.
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iglcnl Gardens, New York city, 
only twenty-nine Inches tall, 
has made a host of friends, 

suy she is a laughing donkey, 
a pigmy type of donkey found

le field is gone, and I see pack, 
large theatre a large number 

le who are listening to a wo- 
-aking on woman suffrage with 
igor, and if the large supply of 
s and heavy clubs with which 
mbers of the weaker sex are 
is any proof, I would judge 
$y were going to execute some 
labor. Believe me, but I was 

id when on getting closer. I 
zed the speaker as Miss Bertha 
r, the star of all the graduating 
f 1915. But Bertha, speaking 
inn suffrage made me feel sort 
;r, so I naturally yelled and 
naturally was the spell broken 
woke with a start to find that 
alien asleep in my own room 
ametry, and the clock said four.

Frank C. Edgett.
)

MG UNDER DIFFICULTIES

athspev Herald, Scotland.) 
eyside lady who is on duty as 
ty nurse sends the following 
; experience, which shows the 
and difficulties that our nurses 

i face at the seat of war: — 
Clearing Casualty Station,

May 31st, 1915. 
ere shelled out of the dressing 
ind I had to leave it in double- 
ime. For several nights they 
;n shelling the town. I lay in 
e night and counted iwêlve 
bursting near our residence, 
ely terrified, wondering if the 
e would come through the roof, 
t a very pleasant experience. I 
ture you. One evening a fort- 
ago last Friday some shells 
ear the hospital with in a few 
We were full up with very 

»es. They had all to be evacu- 
an hospital further on, and M 

time at all we did our packing W 
me on here with what luggage 
Id, in the Colonel’s motor 
a twelve and one in the 
e are here on temporary duty 

re been very busy. Whether we 
ay here or not 1 do not know.
•t as soon as it Is safe to go 
> the officers’ hospital we will 
e had a very busy time there 
le last battle, lying down for an 
r two at night, just with 
on, taking what rest we could, 

loving the other. I am sleeping 
mt out in the garden. There 
o of us. It Is not very warm 
e chilly nights, but it Is better 
othing or sleeping on straw, 
me of the poor men.

BATTING SHIFTS,

ng leaders In the American 
from year to year run true 

samei—and class. Almost the 
-Cobb, Jackson, Crawford, Col. 
:c., maintain their positions in 
int row.
the Nationals have developed 
lueer breaks. There are three 
; stars In the older circuit— 
;ood enough to have led their 
i at bat more than 
w under .250. These three are 
Wagner, Sherwood Magee an 

Zimmerman—all rated pas 
s of the Batting Eye. This trio 
are, at least 60 points below 

form and displaying no signs 
coming improvement, 
another deficit is Shown In the 

r Chief Meyers, who once finish- 
ond in batting leadership, and 
as always averaged well 
rhe Chief has also had his 
> reaching .260, although, ac- 
% to McGraw, Be

once—who

3*1

has a near 
• 8WtoK and one of the best 
\ eyas in the business of yat,j

r

Special
Reduced
Prices

æ El Glostovo - $4.25 
Hot Point Iron $3.50
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HIRAM WEBB & SON
5 or 6 lb.

PHONES:
M 2579-11 
M 1595-1 1

91 Germain Street
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