Another Letter

from “Laddie’’

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Bonnycastle Dale

THOUGHT you good folk
who have dear ones at the
front might like to know
just what happens if the one
you love gets a “Blighty.” I
am, unfortunately, able to tell you from
sad experience.

How little, save the oft-read and
treasured letters, comes back from that
misty region called by the many “Some-
where in France.” Before me on my
desk is my share, to wit: One diary,
1916; ome diary, 1917; copy of payroll;
one punce of “Krupp.”

I do not name this last item in levity,
far from it. I hate the sight of the
crude, cruel bit of metal, but Laddie, sr.,
calls it his “foundry” or his “bit: of
Krupp.” It is about an ounce in weight
and three-quarters of an inch long by
half an inch wide and tapers from a
sharp edge to half an inch in thickness.
Upon my soul I cannot give you full
copy of that last diary, buteI’ll try to
tell you what it contains, now that the
lad _is almost fully convalescent in

* Whitly Gamg, England, then you can
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judge just w chance you have to see
your own loved one back in Canada, even
though he may be severely wounded,
and just think, a few weeks ago we
were playing politics as to whether we
shouldp send reinforcements to our war
weary men. I could not for the life of
me, even though I am a good Unionist,
ublish the facts, part of which I lay
gefore you, but I knew then that while
we were trying our best to get more of
our wounded men back home that the
high officers were visiting the hospitals
and urging the homesick, torn-bodied

men “to hurry up and get fit again as
they were needed at the front.” But to
thé one particular case you and I are
at present interested in.

One other thing I must advise. Do
not, unless the first cable message tells
the case positively angd forbids even hope,
trust to the exact wording. It is hard
for the overwrought staff to give the
nice details on which we distant ones
build our frail hopes. Take Laddie Sr.’s
case, for instance, the message read:
“Seriously wounded; dangerously ill,
gunshot wound in chest penetrating”—
yet the same young gunner is to-day a
strong, healthy man, save as I will tell
you later.

We had been getting serious letters
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against “raiders.” London bound.
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from the boy (not serious enough after
once I read his diary). It reads: “The
trip back was a terror, there were hum
dreds of horses and men down every-
where, we could not trot or gallog, it
was impossible to get ahead. Fritzy
put scores of shells in — (censored by
me) It was a hell of a place to
be held up in ten seconds) and we were
there three or four minutes in the
whine and bump of the shells—we
charged through and broke clear.”
(That’s not a bit like the dear lad’s
letter, just notice how our boys try to
save us from worry; here’s the way the
letter tells it): “We were in a pretty
hot corner last night, but don’t worry,
it’s all over.”

Well, he made one more trip, next day
was the second attack at Vimy. He
tried to go over with the gun but got
a stray bit in one hand. All the men
fell flat as pancakes—he really un-
kindly said “as flat as your pancakes”—
and were then ordered to retreat. They
made the “Sunken Cemetery road,” and
again the shells sought them out, and
again the command came to “retreat to
the horses.” Laddie tried to make that
short hurried trip, when a shell burst
right ahead of him in the road. “I felt
a bit of mud spatter my tunic,” he
writes me. Alas! It was pretty solid
mud; it was that very piece of Krupp
that lies before me, and the poor lad
knew no more.

Next morning, when that hardy body
of his had partially recovered from the
shock, he actually resumed his diary, for
the last time for many long weeks. He
tells that “at last he has got it,” of the
terrible trip on the stretcher down to
the dressing station, of resting in a
good bed, of the pain, “but I expect to
get over it O.K.—guess he will be scared
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when he sees my name in the papers.”
Oh! the brave boys of ours at the front,
even thinking of those at home, before
they are operated on.

Now comes a time of waiting for yg
in the Homeland, but dont be
despondent, the willing ones who are
appointed for this work are as anxious
to let you know as you can be to re-
ceive further tidings. Two days later
the chaplain of the clearing station
wrote encouragingly. Imagine getting
time to write a two-page letter to eve
wounded man’s friends. God bless this
kindly British race of ours. Five days
later comes a letter from the  Base hos-
pital, full of cheer, again by a Church
of England chaplain. (I do not mention
my own church invidiously. If in this
most wonderful world of ours there was
more religion in the heart and less on
the lips, we would not be quarreling
over the name of any church.) Now
comes the silence, the long wait, that is
doubly hard to bear.” At last Laddie Jr.
comes running into camp yelling “A
trench card and he wrote it himself!”
Then comes another grievous waiting,
when cables are not answered because
they cannot be delivered, as the guns
are going forward so rapidly and the
wounded are scattered in the many ex-
cellent base hospitals far behind the
new line. Ah, new line! That sounds
good anyway.

. Seventeen days, what a long time it
is from sunrise to sunset, until that
longed-for mail stage appears on the
distant hilltop. Then comes the first
letter in his own handwriting. It’s all
too sacred to tell about, it seems like
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Laddie in his spinal carriage.
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a message from the other land; as I
know now he lay for many days un-
conscious, dangerously near the crossing
over. He writes like a wee babe once
more; scrawlingly, he tells how well-
they feed him; chicken until he is tired
of it—chicken for all that long line of
wounded that- comes palefaced down
those many roads to these excellent hos-
pitals, what wonderful care, what most
thorough, never exhausted supplies, as
Britain at this time has well up to
twenty thousand wounded a week on all
fronts.

Early in the war tetanus (lockjaw).
gas, gangrene, and blood poisoning
were common and death more so; cause
—surgeon too far from the front lines.
Laddie was attended to within sound of
lho guns, ax were all the awounded at
Vimy.  These advanced hospitals and
the new serum treatment has made a
record possible of over ninety men out
of every hundred almost completely
restored to health within a six-month,
and six per cent more good recoveries,
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