
'6 A VOYAGOLOV0 DISCOVEERvy

xnonths we passed under can-vas at Ma-
caulay Plains with the multitude of lit-
tie pleasantries and petty aggravations
experienced during that period of squad,
platoon and stretcher dril we arrive at
the momentous day, AUgUSt 21, 1915,
wvhen we shouldered our packs and set
off on the first leg of our trip. . That
was a day long to be remenibered. The
sun shone benignantly, bands played a
triumphant "bon voyage" and the
wharves and docks groaned Ueneath
their load of weIl-wishers, who had
corne i u thousands to see us away.
Through it ail we miarched silently
aboard slip,. souls uplifted and hearts
too full for worçls. Neyer was a task
entered upon under more insplning cir-
cunstances rhan ours. Andi throughout
Canada, at every city and littie town at
which we stopped on our five day train
trip we were received and given God-
speed in inuch the same beartf elt1gratifying
nianner.

CgOSSING ATLANTIC
Life on board the "Scandînavian",

on which we sailed from Montreai to
IPlymo4uth, left much to be desireci, but
iwas no worse than most other Canadian

trciops bad to endure. Fortunately we
weefavored with the xnast beautifullv
nm sunny weather and, as our quarter s

*ere stuffy in the extreme- the bunks
of sore .of the men were weil below
mýater level-we had plenty of incentive
to sta1y up on deck and enjoy it. Worst
Df aill was the food, rendered the less
ýeppetizirng by the foui sinells whidh
Elooded the men's diniing rooni froni

UNIT BROKEN UP

The only real complaint we Irad to
make abou~t England was that we diçd
not stay long eflQugh to sée it all ai-
though we'did our best while we were
there. A few cofortable days inj Ris-
boro Barracks gave us timne ta find ç>ur

1 very creditable part, enlivened an okther.
wise tiresomie nine days' voyage.
The last two days were passed in
campan',* of a couple of destroyers,
the presence of which brought homeé ta
us the fact that we were now "entering
the danger zone."

Landing at Portsmouth we imme-
diately boarded a tiain and daslhed
across the south of Englar.d(1 ta the
base of the Canadian troops at Shorn-
diff e. Many of us being complete
strangers to England we found enough
of interest and novelty on this ail too
brief journey to compensate for the
tribulations af the -Scandinavian". We
could flot but iliarvel at the lan dscape
and, while we did flot think it cold
compare with Canadian scexiery in many
respects, there was that about its un-
broken succession of beauties, ever-
changing in color and formi and yet ail
bearing the same well-kem-pt, spic and
span appearance, that held us in constant
wonderment. Kent, we agreed, was
well named the Garden of England, for
it looked to us, accustomed to the wild,
rugged vastnesses of Canadian scenery,
like nothing sa much as a huge garden
presided over by a host of gardeners,
who, every morning eut the grass of
the meadow lands, trimmed the trees
and hedges and pulled the weeds from
the banks of the strearms.


