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An Incident of the War.

The following are Ihe faer connected withthe death of the Rev. John Munro Mackenzie.
an annuitant of the Sun Life Assurance Com-
prny of Canada.

Mr. Mackenzie was formerly pastor of theMount Pleasant Presbyterian Church, Liver.
pool, but for several yeares had been living inretiremenin London. Wihenthewarbrokeout
he was travelling as aun invalidon ltheContinent.
The ast mord heard from him was a posl cardto his sister from Bon, dared 27th July, lu
which hesaid that te was going to Aix-lauChi.
pelle, and thence home. The' London Times"
givres an account supplied by Me. Geo. Boner,
of Low & Bonar, Ltd., Dundee, and 53 Ner,Broad St., London, of the tragie manuer iuwhich Mr. Mackerir me his deatih

Mr. Boner's narrative js as follows 'My
wife, two children (boys) and a nurse werereîurning from Bad Ems. On Monday, Augaaî3, the party travelled by the 4 p.m. Irsi outhe assurance that il mould take iem trirougi
Io Brussels. At Herbestai, the last toa o iGermany, they were Peremplorily ordered togel Out, as there was no longera conneclion withBelgium. The oniy rhing for them to do wasgo walk over the frontier go the nearest Belgian clown, which was Welkenraad The Panry swas composed of my wife and gwo childen, te (nurse, threce American ladies, and an English Egentleman named Mackenzie, about 70 years M

of uge. Me. Mackenzie was a ma of widecal-ture, and I believe was well known in London ai was a miserable night, snd ra fe ciheavily. At Welkeruad hundreds of people of eail nationaliîies were walking about the streetsin the pouring rain, unable to gel accommoda- filion. A woman ook pily on the plight of my utchildren and put them up for the night. My myie lehad no money, but gave her some jemellery iws thought that if they could gel to Verriers iethey would be aie to reach Ostend. A cars fi
was obtained, and a bood was pub over il b an
protect them from the rain. les"On lhe road from the German town ol reEupen, they met lhe first German troop muret.

ing on Belgium. They we sopped sad ith mwaggon was commandeered. Ttc mwole ee wemallsed toe litutle village of Baelen-Dopany sea
wltere a Belgian Cusîoms.House Officer, M. gavMichel Blaise, gave them ahelier. On Tues- boday, August 4, the three Amercans and umo ringyoung men from the Chileun Legation in Ber- bisln, realising lhe impossibility of maling their Mway through Belgium, decided to return io a.ln

Germany. My wife could not move because,
oming to exposure, the elder boy had develop-
ed a severe attack of bronchiti ; end Mr.
Mackenzie was too old nd lame go undertake
a long walk. On the night of Sunday, Auguas
9, lring was heard in the village. My wife
lhok Iright, and ith the little boy who was ill,
cte other, and the nurse, went down into the
cellr. Mr. Mackenzie and Mr. Biaise se-
companied them. As they ran downstairs,
my wife noticed that a similr bouse on one
aideofItem was ablaze. Almost immediatelyafter <hey had reached the cellar tbey heard
Sing trough ail the windows overhead. Alersome lime the doors and windows were broken

in, and they were horrified to fmd that thesoldiers mere seging fire to the bouse.
"With one of the boys in her arms nd fol.lowed by the other, my wife ran into the street

n front of the troops, who were facing the
boute 'Are we to be shot?' se cried,
speaking in German, and for answer, she asordered to stand on one side. They were fol.owed by M. and Mme. Biaise. The moment

M. Blaise appeared e was shot down and
killed. Three builets entered his body. Mr.Mackenzie was then seen coming along the

Passage. My wife ran up to the oficer in
harge of the troops, who was on horsebck,

nd clutching him by the leg, cried, ' For
Eod's ie don't shoot that man. He isu
ngismaun merely taking refuge here.' -Dsacht nichts sus ' (thit does not matter>, the
icer replied. He gave the order to shoot,
îdtMr. Maeienzie fell, with a bullet in hishest. One shor killed him. My wife is per-
c"iy certain the officer herd what sie said.

bTe ground floor of the bouse was by thise burning fercely. My children wereanding in the street in pyiamas nd with breet, and my wile asked permission to go inro
e ouse to rescue some clothes for ithem. Atst the olicer refuaed, but at last be consentedd allowed Iwo soldierslogo with her. Three
es my wife entered the burning house, andached the tirat floor, and threw down clothingthe soldiers. Her hair, eyelids and ey e.a were stmged, and my children are now
ring scorched clothing. My wife afterwards

rched Mr. Mackenzie's body and ook
ut 100 marks nd his watch, which shee o the poor Belgian woman, who had losth home nd husband. She retained his

s, which she bas brought home to give o
relatives when they au be found."
rs. Bonar and her children, we under-

d, reached England by way of Holland.
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