
Fr itz Abroad-The- Departure-First Letter
By Bonnycastie Dale

'8S0MEWHERE in the Empire "3 After that longigng hand-
shako you . s»wou I0inspeed,

out of the station,?a&H I could sec was a
bak of dark fgu and watving white
handa; thon evoeybody hustléd for bunks,
wo had a sojiarate one each. Every.
body soomod to find boxes and packages.
1I, Me ne many sandwiches and de-
usujsd0o much cake I- had no thoughl
»f ldep; -someone started, IlWe'i Never
let -the 014 Fleg Fail," and we went to it
with- a relish. Thoni into "Good Luck
th -tho BoyÉ of the Allies," thon into

evuytjing"sigabe"we could tbink of
--a ftubhof lighta beside un and a hoilow
roar meint a littie st4tion-ofi into the

M. ~os;"clickity- clack," went the
=.each revolution taking us nearer

tae mIg ooean-thW anau-ota--sp-d -Oh!
g ng"àd. (Iidn't think then that each
Wrovolution was also taing us farther
~way, frein those who loved us-but 1

dOeI write this.) A long shril.whi8le,
a4rdiof thbraks, arow of lights

u. oma streot ends and we are at the1 * n of Bellevile-& shm female figure
~uaaalog bsid us and graspo a brother's

leod.--notho, screoch a waving iight
"d ffwoýgo lagain witf1 two hearta macle
kdd'b>' the momont's loy. "Ciickety-

dik aw poed along bravely and t he,
breihe,.gies up and joins inithe
singig. " e hnome F ires Biurn-

soo'.msn so appropriate, and 1 finaily
chmlb into my bunk when there is only a
quartotto of voicos left-just a dymig log
of tho "homo firo" as it were, and I fitfuily
fali alep and momentarily dream of the
doar old camp home; and open my eyes
to tho- grey of dawn and the clear calm
wator of the St. Lawrence iver.

Do you know! I saw a flock of ducks
on tho river and it brought ail the old
home soones back with a rush, but 1 arn
away al ter bigger game now Old Friend-
tho calm water turns out to be ice, and the
sparkle came froin just a hole ini the river
ice whero the ducks leaped from. it is
oold tliis Mardi morning but the train is
weil heated and ail eyesare searching the
now scenes-it's getting along towards
breakfast time if my stomach is any
truth tçler-now straggling farms give
place to houses-now we cross a great
bridge--rumblet rumble! rumble! now
the housse are dloser together-and a
head is poked into our Colonist car and
something that sounded like - Trree

-al! - squealed out.- I knew it
for Montreal and food and, I hoped, a bit
of time 10 stretch our legs. Mlas! we got
the food ail right, but flot the walk, for no
sooner did one swtch engine bang us
about a bit and run us on another track,
than another laid hold of us with a fearful
bump and smacked us on behind an east-
bound train--and here #we were, one
lonely quota of fifty artillery Reserves,
spoeding east ahead of the big troop
trains behind a full regiment of Calgary
Infantry. I1 tel you tee was a miglity
procession of Belgium avenqers speeding
East that morning-just think, this one
oversoas contingent of1 young Canada was
a mighty arrny compared wth the legions
of Imperial Rome in bier days of glorious
history, and I tell you if any of lier
Legionaries could whack a feiiow harder

on the back by way of "'good morninl
than our boys do-count me out.

East of Montreal the country seeme
odd to our eyes9'thL farms look like lo
narrow rows of fenced étreets, s0 narrc
are they. Then comes the village, ju
one biîg fine church, an equally as big fi
mane and tien a squatting crowd
smail houseS about tem-jùst like
fiock of sieep and the siepherd. Tbý
the country ail seems so fiat, an occasion
big hill shooting up unannounced as
were-ail covered with silver birc
second growth. In one wooded secti(
we. ran past a tiny station slowly.
very old man and a boy of, say ten yea

of agstood there, both, figures simi
taneusiy reached into their po£kets a]
brougit out a jimmy pipe, the oid mi
divided the shag, they filed thc pipe
lighted them with one match and we
puffing away contentedly as we dr4w oi
It seemed quite afde to, wager tbey d
not know tiere was a war on, so contentE
and peaceable did tiey look. At othý
places we saw the old family hoi
with ail the long narrow farina eut t
from the water's edge into strips not moi
than a hundred yards wide. In the ol
home lived many of the children of tirt
generations, ach generation cutting ti
strips narrower. "Lots of schools dow
here," called my friend at my elbow.

"iSchoaI yelled back above t]train noises, "that's just one famiiy.

Canadian Cavalry on parade.%

Ail morning and afternoon we passed
througli tic fiat country, alI pulpwoods,
many clearings piled with the four-foet
sticks rcady for shipinent. The fariners
here use oxen yet, it did sein odd te bc
gliding along in a first-class train te tbe
great World War and te sec our real
Canadians (for they are-we bave the

uspien British Canadian, if any should
b e d) using beasts of burden that1
tieugit existed only in pictures of
primitive times, or far back on the prairie

Typical machine gun battery »ractising witli a Lws machine gun at Camip Borden. Thei Canadian
people boiight an extra thousand of theseb public subcription
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M..jor General SirSam Hughes, K.C.B., Minister of Militia and Defense for Canada. He is here seen
in a typical[pose. presenting colors to an eastern Canadian battalion. a ceremony carried out shortly

before the troops leave for overseas

ld'ý 4on the Iron Horse (steaxn engine). car. You cani faintly see the word
ee 4Tich snow was piled higli on ecd side "Cobourg" on the side of the car. We
te of thc tracks. Wherever we stopped thc had it writtcn in big letters, what we
wn boys tried to chat witb the good people were and where froin, but at the roillCali

at the stations, as a rule none replied in picture you can see it clearly-guess nrost
Lhe Englîsh-always > "Parle-vous-Francais"; everybody knew where we were frein.
." did I speli it riglit? and away we go- One old Irishwoman came along peddicing

apples. "Neyer a cint will I take frein

you redcoats" (a lingering reniembrance
taeaprod at thern saine Gernians for

me"Nevertheless the boys saw she
SM got good value for lier big rcd-clieeked

apples.
We had a leg-strctcber at Moncton,

Que. Here I took a snap of a solitary
ancient gun in front of the station. What
a contrast to conditions on the date cf
publication of this. One returped soidier
told us of passing througli the Artillery
lines in France. "They were sixteen
miles deep and just full of cannon.")

"Ail aboard," and off we go-when
next we. awoke wc were in the cioscly
guarded train yards at Halifax. I had a
fricnd snap me with my kit lag.in band,
havcrsack and blanket on as I left flic
train. 1 aise shinned up on top of the
car and got a picture of the train yard
with the big transports at anclior ûcce
outside.

1 say! these yards are just alive with
soldiers, .almost ciglit tliousand of us in
this contingent, going on four great lineis.
(1 could give my readers in The Western
Home Montlily thc naines,' but ail my
letters will be se writter4 as to paEs the

io nby now 60,000 horses for war purposes Censor and give no infôrmation to tlie
enemy-except that when we get good

,cl ,toot, toot, clickity click",-from the and ready we will be a pretty big lustyt force.)
<s, big churcli and thc wee whitewaslied Now came tliat intensely interesting
ts £ooenhu so leepe moment wlien we ail lined up and niarcbed

cC-e -rrr" said the man with aboard. I wisli you couid have seen us,etlie unpronounceable naine at tlie door. every man eager-eyed. Tlie grand oide 1 neyer would have guessed it! but the "Jack"whping in the breeze frein the
, a naneat he taionsai "hauier,"parade ground mast and the Admiral'se and the sargeant said, "AIlleut here 5Bo fiag taking the wind aboard one of ourIdwe were very hiappy. Mlas! The captain mighty escorts. Here 1 must toucli1 got a good look at the dirty streets- iltv u h anso ol h dia

ft muso.n lsi,"enyrawl and the slip liave rung worldwide in oneedid we get at ahl," as one of the boys said of the great sea batties in wbîch lie was
-guess hie came frein Paris. Just then thc victor (at date of publication 1 know
that rnagical word "supper" was an- that this great battleship fought vie-nounced and ecd and every one droppcd toriousîy in the late great sea figlt cff
justt whatle he ld and went-I tell you, Jutland).in te higlit of present experiences in The troops poured eut of the yard in
barrack and train and billet; it's enly th ncVer ending streains. It seemed as ifone wlio is well able te take good pliysical Our uelnrcldev bfiebtcare of himself wlio will get alI that is the hu ie could nieye rbewfiad but
coming to hum. Weil, I got there and we muster ever four tbousand seuls. No
got iny share. Thanks to your advice wonder, witli tbree other great lineisneyer te drink, neyer to inhale sineke, fillcd, we need a mighty protecting force
and te eat siowly, I arn able te tliorougbly te guard us on the way across. Therelook after myself-and say, 1 don't was a bard struggie up gang-pianks andmnean te sein selfish, but do remember along passages and compantionways but
that ail the other cliaps are pretty husky, at last 1 found my cabin and was iuckytee, se we don't really have any "lame te bave another Cobourg Battcry boy
ducks" te look af ter. for mate. We now bad bine f0 look overNewvcastle and supper canme toget ber, fthe harbor of this capital city of Nova
50 I did ilot sec inucli of the former, but Scotia. The proud boast is that flic
the country is just fthe saine-mile after wh'ol aycudreinsftadmile of second-growth silver birch. Now mnel ee Nay culdrie uin sct he
the St. Lawrence is our close neighbor nili.tary p)ost wvith. the great "Jack" cniagain, Alsrniles with its rippied coat of tfe c mast and we couid hear a Land
snow a couple of sieighs were coming piaving some martial air. The buiwarL<sacross and 1 fhought of you aow bomeward Were lined witb khaki-ciad figures. hiustbotund aeross another dearer pafcb cf ice think how some fhree tbousand and cddte tire good oid home camp. soldiers fill even a liner as huge as this cxre,

1 look the first picture for voit at anci tiiere are net many longer kecis tfian
Chaudiure Junction, Que., a snap' cf our,. Wontinued on pagze 17)
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