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the expressions on faces that I have seen or read about,

something alert and glad and self-respecting in the

doubt that our men aro stili aniinatcd by the spirit of old. I camo
on a couple of men of the Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders who
had been cut off at Mons. One was badly wounded, but his com-
I)anion had stuck by him all the time in a country swarming with

Germans, and though they had only a few biscuits between them
they managed to pull through until wo picked them up. I pressed

the unwounded man to tell.r ? how they managed to get through the

four days on six biscuit.s, but ho always got angry and told me to

shut up. I fancy he went without anything, and gave the biscuits

to the wounded man. They were offered shelter many times by
French peasants, but thoy wore so afraid of bringing trouble on
these kind folk that they would never accept shelter. One night

they lay out in the open all tlirough a heavy downf)our, though
there was a house at hand whore thoy could have had shelter.

Uhlans were on the prowl, and they would not think of compromising
the French people, who would have been glad to help them.'

2. The following story of an unidentified private of the Roynl
Irish Regiment who deliberately threw away his life in order t'

warn his comrades of an ambush is told by a wounded corporal o

the West Yorkshire Regiment now in hospital in Woolwich :

' The fight in which I got hit was in a little village near to Rhcims.

Wo were working in touch with the French corps on our left, and
early one morning wo wore sent ahead to this village, which wo had
reason to believe was clear of the enemy. On the outskirts we
questioned a French lad, but he scorned scared and ran away. Wo
went on through the long narrow street, and just as we were in sight

of the end the figure of a man dashed out from a farmhouse on the

right. Immediately the rifies began to crack in front, and the poor

chap fell dead before ho reached us.

' Ho was one of our men, a private of the Royal Irish Regiment.
We learned that he had been captured the previous day by a maraud-
ing party of German cavalry, and had been held a jirisoner at the

farm where the Germans were in ambush for us. Ho tumbled to

their game, and tiiough he knew that if ho made the slightest sound
Ihey would kill him, ho decided to make a dash to warn us of wliat

was in store. Ho had more than a dozen bullets '•:, him, and there

was not tlio slightest hope for him. Wo carried him into a house
until the fight was over, and then wo buried him next day with
military honours. His identification disk and everything eke was

'
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