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THE CHILCHOOD HOME OF FRANK LIND, AT LITTLE BAY. |Frontispiece

Frank is seen standing between the twisted birch tree and the window. His posiiion is marked by a cross.
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“Victor yet in his grave

All that he had he gave;

Nor may we weep for the might-have-been,
For the quenchless flame of a heart aglow
Burns clear that the soul yet blind may know
The vision splendid his eyes have seen.

‘Weep but the wasted life

Of him who shrinks from the strife,
Shunning the path that the brave have trod,
Not for the friend whose task is done

Who strove, with his face to the morning sun,
Up and up to his God!”







INTRODUCTION

Private Francis T. Lind-—Mayo-Lind as he 1s so
horn at Bett’s

Cove. Notre Dame Bav, on March 9th, 1879, There

al at Little Bay Mines he received his education. At

tanaers Wwas

| 1 ¢} | \
ol lourteen 0 tered the employ o .|, \\,

~p 1 \ R
( I .1 () { Nt | he
; for \vire & S | Shortl
! ( t the mploy of KEarle, Sons &
( it Fe h on Sept. 16th ) th his frier
nd  colleacue. Jack Brett, now of the G.P.O.,
others, ted.  When the call to the col
o, | 1< ¢ ) irs of a ind entitled

m. there were wrones to be richted, foes to overcoma
to he uprooted. _i?l tice to bhe done, and the young

man hastened to do his part, rejoicing in the vigour »f
ody and mind which enabled him to play a man’s part

in the greatest crisis of the centuries. The Empire is

justly proud of the millions of her sons who hesitated
not and iilx:t"‘wl not.
As a soldier Frank Lind shared in the honours and

the glory of service with thousands of others. Like
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them he did his duty fearlessly and zealously, and with
hundreds of Newfoundland’s honoured sons fell gal-
lantly on the ficld of Beaumont Hamel, heroes unsung
and undecorated, but heroes who maintained the hon-

our of their Island home, and with others, who fought

Francis T'Homas [LIND

* MAYO LIND "’

and fell on a thousand battlefields, assured to Newfound-
land her safety, to the Empire its integrity, and to the
world its freedom.

Frank Lind had no training in journalism ; he was



A GRANDSON OF THE PARSONAGE. 9

not familiar with the editorial sanctum or the publish-
ing office,  Possibly therein lies the charm of his letters.
'I"H'.\ are the unstudied expressions of an observant man
in the maturity of his ecarly manhood, written with one

thought only, to bring comfort and confidence to those in

Rev. HENrRY LLIND

Rural Dean of St. George’s

his far off native land, whose boys were sharing with
him the experiences of camp life, and the dangers of
Gallipoli and France. Iis letters were written in
tents and on hoats, in Y.M.C.A. Huts, and wayside
estaminets: some of them were penned in rest billets,
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and others in the trenches amid the ominous discords
of shell and shrapnel. It mayv be that ancestry had
some share in the making of Newfoundland’s First
War Correspondent.,

Frank Lind was the fifth son of the late Henry Lind,

{for manv vears pavmaster at Little Bay Mines, and a

randson of the Rev, 'T ¢ Lind, a native of Londor,

l md.  Mr. and Mrs. Lind came to Newfoundland
t 1829 \n extract from the report of the “Society

for Educat the Poor of Newfoundland, 1828-1829,”

1 “Tt will be the duty of the successors of your
present committee to dismiss very shortly to New

oundland five new teachers, viz., Mr. and Mrs. Meek,
; \‘ .H“’ \h . Iu‘\“ \"‘ \lr_ \\4'|Hu I B lhl report

following vear, referring to the eagerness of tl
{ Port de Grave to secure a teacher, savs: “Uh
these cirenmstances he (Mr. Willoughby) considere
[visable to hange the proposed destination of

and Mrs. Lind from Twillincate (where the
it in so forward a state) to Port
de Grave. A highly satisfactory letter has been re-
( from Mr. Lind, by which it appears that
and Mrs, Lind had as many scholars as they were able
o accommodate, and that Vvery many more were
“obliged to wait till the rooms were completed.” The
report for 1812-13 states that of the principal teachers
sent out from England nine had received ordination, of
whom three had heen transferred to the Society for the
Propagation of the Gospel Thus after ten years of
faithful segvice as a teacher, service in which his wife

had faithfully and devotedly shared, the young
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RURAL DEAN OF BAY ST. GEORGE. 11

Englishman was ordained in 1840 by the late
Pishop Spencer, and two years later was raised by
him to priesthood. His first mission was at Cata-
lina. The following vear, 1841, Mr. Lind was trans-

1

ferred to Ileart’s Content, where he remained 1n labours

Mgrs. CaroLINE LLIND

Grandmother of Frank

abundant for 16 years. In 1857 the Rev. Henry Lind
was appointed Rural Dean of Bay St. George where he
died in 1869 after twelve years of faithful and zealous

service, leaving two children, Henry, father of Frank
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Lind. and Caroline Henry was born at Port de Grave
on Nov. 21st, 1832, and died at Little Bay, Notre
Dame Bav. cn February 29th 1908, The wife of the

Rural Dean, moved to Halifax after her husband’s

death and subsequently to Boston, where she died.
Hem Lo A Fra Mmarri I abeth
Walker, dar 1te o \\ 01 Nt Joh
\ ‘; ( 1ither \ hin { 11l A
native of Scotlar I | ‘ \ t
J. M. ] [t Ba \ it Seill
( I’ S16
]
I Wa il
, R [ ‘
f ' ; '
<

master with the Don m Coal Compan (‘ape Breton,
whiist R. . Lind, the fourth of the five bhrothers, re-
dides in the United States.  Amongst the relatives are
or were, the late E. (i, Lind, a well-known architect of
Wilmington, Delaware: William Murdoch Lind, a New
York Journalist, Dr. E. George Lind, Chief Fiscal Offi-

cer of the United States Reclamation Service at Wash-



W

the offe mself,  The
toria Cros-. Another

ANCESTRY AND FAMILY CONNECTIONS 13
inote imd  Arthur M. Lind.

architect, in North
Dakota.

\ cousin, Robert Walker, joined
orment, W\ 111 il

he Military Medal, at the cost of h

s
foot and many x\nlllul\_ u]\!\ two of l;i‘ l»l;]lnu][ escap

a Canadian re-

Joun WALKER
Grandfather of Frank

former received 1}4.‘ \
cousin, Jenny Walker, joined the

Red Cross for Overseas, and was in charge of a camp in

United States. A nephew, now in Grand Falls.
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made persistent efforts to serve his King and Coiuntry
and to avence his uncle’s death, and when repeated ap-
Mu.lw!lrlw met with unfavourable response from the
Medical Boeard. volunteer or the Air Force, but with-

OUl SUCCess,

Whilst to the [ nt ol | ooy, 1‘\'11"‘\ .;<I,|4|\”|'
th | er n 1 to readers
of 1 | | n t \¢ 1l he «
real T t ou ldher. wl
ceved h ipti=m ol ) nalism, as well as of fire, amid
the comra 1N N\ ewlon land’s brave and generous
( | w l all \

| ( ) t 3

( 1! I'o 1ls ot
Beaumont Han carlessly sha
\ TCA T 18 i1 1 journalist for little more
than eighteen month < chee I, | eful, help
ful letters he won for himself the gratitude and affection

of hundreds of anxious hearts.

[t was not my privilege to know Frank Lind per
sonally, just as it was not that of the thousands of
Daily News' readers to whom his letters brought cour-
age and cheer. And yet none is better known in New-
foundland to-day than this voung soldier-writer. His
letters reveal his personality. For his comrades and
colleagues ke has nothing but praise. There is a spirit
of loyalty which is peculiarly precious in these days of
self advertisement. It is unreasonable to suppose that
the young soldier met with none but friends and saw
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nothine hut the kindly side of life and mingled only
th the wvenial and the joyous: but from first to last

there was never an unkind eriticism.  He is unsparing

annreciation and praise.  Where none is possible he is
glent.  Frank Lind learned in his comparative vouth
what it too often takes the mellowing influences of
life's later vears to teach. Perhaps that is why New
I ndland holds memory in affection, and wh 1N
| 1 11 onutnort |'. 11 ‘ "
1 ( mat 1N 1l
( (9 ha N ( 11
\loth call when a student at Harvard Un» v t

the academic halls to join the Home

| 11 a i 1 i
| hi 1t Gia
‘ hout clfore n { 1 y watel ]
[ was suddenly stricken the fever that lu
P { } ,‘ Am n
ounced by the medical officer. Each morning
at nine there 18 a sick parade. A man taken ill after
“that has to wait until the next morning, and is off

“clally unfit for duty. My turn came at eleven o’clock
“at night. The man I was to relieve was Frank Lind.

He went on at nine. When eleven o’clock came, 1|
“was burning up with fever. Lind would not hear of
“my being roused to relieve him, but continued on the
‘ parapet until one o’clock although in that part of the
*“ trench snipers had been doing a lot of execution. Then
“ he rested for a couple of hours and at three o’clock re-
“sumed his place on the parapet for the remainder of
“ the night. At daybreak he was still there. I slept all
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“through the night, exhausted by the fever and it was
‘not till a few davs after that some one else told me

“what Lind had done. From him I heard no mention
“of it.  Whenever somebody says that war serves only
“to bring out the worst in a man I think of Frank
I.HH‘L“

To those who read Frank Lind’s letters the tribute

will cause no surprise.  Men may write what they neith
er believe nor practice, but there 1s a transparency in the
letters of Mavo Lind throueh which it S easy to see tl

man himsell, kind. generous, self-sacrificing, modest and
sensitive, the kind of man who 1s content to find his re

ward in his work, who does kind actions habitually not
atitude or praise but as a matter of duty. Galli-

shaw’s tribute to Lind comes from on callant soldier to

Frank Lind has heen veferred to as sensitive, It
curtons how closely bravery and modesty are entwined,
A\ man who will march fearlessly across the hattlefield
facing, without flinching, storms of shot and shell, wili
shrink from notoriety or fame. But a soldier has a duty
to his comrades as well as to his country. It was with
reluctance bhut under a compelling sense of duty that
reference was made by him to the appalling condition
on the Peninsula. Mail after mail broucht news of th:
socks and shirts and comforts prepared in the homes
and halls of the land they loved, hut day after day passed
amid privations and discomforts as unnecessary as they
were undeserved.,  They saw the New Zealanders and
Australians, thousands of miles away from their Homs

land fully supplied with gifts from home, and it was to
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the kindness of their Antipodean chums were due all
the little luxuries and many of the actual necessaries
which were theirs. It was in simple justice to his com-
rades that the soldier-writer told in well guarded and
brief sentences of the true state of affairs on Gallipoli
Peninsula.  He had the satisfaction of knowing that
Lis exposure and appeal had not been in vain and that
despite the unkind comments of a few, the many wer
srateful and that his letters were mainly instrumental
in preventing a repetition of the shameful story of negii-
aence,  Where all the responsibility belonged only those
within the inner circles know, and 1t would advantage
neither the heroic young soldier nor his comrades 1o
make further inquisition.  Probably it may have heer
hared by many. It will be sufficient to say that to a
man whose temperament was ever sloping upon the
unny side there was nothing so uncongenial as throw-
ng shadows atswart the sky. All the brave boys weri
orateful to the devoted women of Newfoundland who
were assiduously toiling for their comfort, and these n
their turn were grateful to Frank Lind whose brief re-
cital put a speedy termination to the vexatious and in-
comprehensible delays that had resulted in sufferin
that had been so long and patiently borne. It was on a
Led of sickness when suffering from the fever that Gal
lipoli had bequeathed to him as a parting legacy, that
Frank Lind read the published criticisms of his motives
Private letters show how acutely he felt the injustic
and unkindness of the writers. Hzlliltill\ the gallant
soldier lived long enough to know how few were those
who condemned and how many and how grateful were

the mothers and fathers, wives and sweethearts, as well
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as those true-hearted and patriotic women, whose un-
orts for the brave lads had been, up to that
time, largely nullified hy red-tape and inefficiency.
On June 29th, 1916, Frank  Lind penned his last
tter.  “We are out to billets again for a short rest
returning to trenches to-morrow, and then

What was to he faced within a few brief hours he knew

5 ' the regiment, and in the whole 29th
1) Jon was aware that stupendous operations wers )
ontemplat . If all went well there were gorave
110 to be faced and ultimate triumph to b
¥ ent wrong, there would be mereased dancer
and greater difficulties, but of defeat none ever dream
ed. “And then but never mind that now.” It

as thus that many a brave fellow peered into the
future on those anxious days that preceded Beaumd
tlamel’s heroie advance. Frank Lind’s last letters are his
Lest, The same cheerful spirit pervades all, hut as th
time approached his was a wider vision. He had
made tryst with death too often to fear the meeting, and
asked the question that doubtless many thousands were
asking, knowing full well that the answer micht he eiven
within a few brief hours, But calmly he put pen to paper
and there within the sound of the cuns and with the
knowledee that the oreat strucele was at hand. he told
11

the story which Newfoundlanders were not to read untii

the writer with o many of the flower of the Old (ol-
cnv’s manhood had been enrolled in the glorious army
of soldiers, faithful unto death, to whom the oates of
immortality have heen opened l"\ the colden kevs o
cervice and of sacrifice.
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Frank Lind’s last letter ends with the familiar

words. “With kind recards.” 1t was with kind regards

he cazed on his loved native land, his
and billet and trench, and in kind regard his memory
will be held in Newfoundland by the thousands who

and to whom the tidings that

comrades in camp

have read his letters,

Frank Lind’s was one amongst the heroie souls that
vineed their flicht from Beaumont Hamel’s fateful
field, hrought both sorrow and pride. It had been the

iter’s hope to have spent somd ars of comradeship

ith the oifted soldier-journalist, amid familiar sur-
oundines |1 has heen willed otherwi e, III memory
of the cheerful soldier the Letters of Mavo Lind are
now presented.

J. ALEX. ROBINSON.

St. John’s, May 1, 1919.

o
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along then 1 ood stvle. but on entering the Fort the

THE LETTERS OF MAYO LIND.

FIRST LETTER.

Fort George,

[w VOTrNess :; e, \'ww":‘y'u'_
December 26Gth. 1914.

We arrived at Fort George on Dec. 8th, and on land

at Ardeseir, less than two miles from here, a band

rom the Seaforths was waiting for us, and played the
old “Soldiers of the King” and, on the mareca

ie music dropped into “Tipperary.” We swung

played “The Maple Leaf.” They did not seem o

1 1
{

that Newfoundland is NOT Canada, but they
y understand now that we are Newfound-
landers, NOT Canadians. Everywhere in England we

ere taken as Canadians, and they would favor us w

“Maple Leaf,” when what we wanted to hear was
the “Banks of Newfoundland,” “The l"“,\‘ in the ‘l.l!n‘
01 en James \|!i|‘l\?1.\.~ “Song of the ‘\Hliw\.'~ Now,
however, they know us as Newfoundlanders, and are

.\H‘ d.

Nairn, another town (10,000), is 7 miles from here.

| arranging patriotic airs suitable to dear old Terra
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Motor cars are running forth and back all the time.
We go there often, as it is only 18 minutes’ run. The
people are more than kind to us and cannot do enougn
to make us happy. Inverness, 12 miles from here
28,000) is a heautiful place, and the same kind atten-
tion is shown to us there. Everywhere it is the same.
People can’t do enough for us, and on going in to visit
the (n-nlllw_ nine cases ont of ten we find the mother or
daughter knitting socks or comforts, for the soldiers.
We were treated well in England, hut nothing can ex
ceed the kindness of the Scotch ]ln'tb}v|1‘. (Give me dear
old Scotland after this.

This Fort was built in 1763, and is very interesting.
The Battle of Culloden was fought just here, and there
are so many interesting relics all around us.

The bovs are invited to the different towns to teas,
ete., and about half the regiment will spend New Year's
Day amongst the people they have met. They ask us
on sight. The word *“I1st Newfonndland” seems to
hear a charm. [ was in Nairn on Christmas Eve, and
coing down High Street with a chum, we met two
children, who inquired: “Are you from Newfound-
land ?” (don’t forget the accent on the second syllable)

We caid, “Yes.”

They replied, “Well, father and mother want von

to come to tea.”

We went and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves. This
1s one instance of many.

Talking about Christmas, well let me tell you
about our Christmas dinner. But here words fail me.
[t was a repast fit for a king. Lord Brassey and the
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Anglo-Nfld. Development Co. gave the dinner for the

[st. Newfoundland Regiment, and we did enjoy it.
heef. «;!M:;l_w. iu)(;itm-\_

o008e, roast nII
A

First we had
turnips, ete., then plum pudding and tea, followed
oranges, apples, nuts, raisins ,and for a “chaser” they
we us cigarettes (all presented). The puddings were
by Mr. and Mrs. W. Martin formerly of
You see we are 14 men in each room, and you

r|w]Hr.\.
'ht as we all sat around the table

Nt

fiven

can imagine the

urly eroaning (the table, not us) with the good things,
ind the flags of Britain, Russia, France and Belgium
haneing all around. The eritical time came when Pte
(Geo. S. Knight, who was orderly that day, carved the
oose, then we all began, and after dinner we hadl

eeches and songs,

PROGRAMME.
Opening Chorus, “Kaiser Bill, the Murderer”—by the
"‘IIJ\IHI“"»\4 ‘

Speech, “Matrimony”—Pte. Thomas Rogers,

tump Speech, “War in the Air”—Pte. W. Kearley.
Reading, “Who’s What”—Pte. Alan Moves,

itation, “T'he Face on the Bar-room Floor” Pte. G.

Red
N. Knight.

‘The Lion at Hogan’s—Pte. M. O’Neil.

Recitation, *
(comic) “From the Canteen to the Guard Room

Pte. J. Cleary.

Nl i,
Stump Speech, “Chocolates Please”™—Pte. Wilf Harvey.
Pte. J. Dunphy.

Myler and Pte. Wilf Har-

Song, “Stop that Talking”

Instrumental duet—Pte. M.

\'1'.\'.
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Song, “Kelliorew’s Soiree”—Pte. R. Voisev.

Recitation, “Who Broke the Shelf”—DPte. F. Lind

Speech, “Edinburgh”™—Pte. A. M. Pratt.

Song, “Bonnie Scotland”—L.-Corpl. E. Hoare.
GOD SAVE THE KING.

A concert in the Barracks Theatr followed and

1 1.3
eclided SUuccess,




SECOND LETTER.

]"H}I (e oroe,

[nverness-shire, Scotland,

\\ { rot ( OT'¢ t midst of ou
TH celebration [ have | tO I¢ | { 01
present from the dear friends left behind,
er forget them for their kindness? Thera
t th we receive veatel
1 ( cakes ail ruit—ai to use th

how our appreciation, and vou can bet that tl

Boys will not be behind when the op-

tv arises,  Somebody saud (somebody 12 always
nmeoet! ) that nro ) \ 1 ot ) 1
|
¢ Tl e hon ‘ Of course we
auol ind  tool L 10or Aa u "‘1.7 Iim l!|ul]'_1?l'
me of us, “supposing such should be the case,”
1 b Aassd 11

ish! don’t anybody ever dare to hint seriously to
the First Newfoundland Regiment that they are
ing to the front, for I am afraid the result would
ry had, for we are all set on coing and want to b

the finish, and don’t vou think we would “mw}' up
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our end of the plank?” If yvou doubt it we suggest a
trip to Fort George. Watch us on parade, on the march,
<kirmishing, making an attack. and doubling through
the fields and woods, “o’er moor and fen, o’er crag and
torrent™ till-——we capture the imaginary German front,
then Mr. Editor, vou would feel like sayving, “send them
richt to Berlin, on after Kaiser Bill.” As I said, we
don’t take those rumours seriously. We are content to
know that when the time comes they will give us a
chance to get a sprig from the moustache of the noteri-

ous Kaiser. So much for that subject.

Did vou hear that we have a splendid reading
room. We subseribe 3d. (6 cents) per month and in
retun are supplied with writine utensils, cames and

Ul the latest illustrated papers and magazines includ
[ course our own home papers Thig recreation
om was started by Lieut. Tait, and Corporal Jack Fox

1= unanimously elected President. We feel orateful
to Lt.-Col. Burton for granting us permission to have
this favor and our thanks are also due Lieut. Tait for
his interest in the matter It is a lovely place to spend
an evenine. | am writine this letter at one of the
tables.  On myv left at another table, sits one of the
most popular chaps in the regiment, Lance Corporal
Jack Oaklev, Jack 15 writing presumably to his best

|

and across the room our genial friend (everybody’s
friend) Pte. Stenlake is surrounded by an admiring
croup, as he gives an interesting account of the oS-
tions of the Allies, and his opinion as to where the next
naval fight will take place. Good old Stenlake, we all

love him, for he 1s one of the best that ever lived, he
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has just recovered from a cold, and we understand has
been invited by the Methodist Congrecation at Inver
ness to preach there on Sunday next.  We congratulate
him. for Inverness is a town of about 28,000 inhabit

ants. and we feel it an honour for one of our Newfound

land Bovs to he invited there for such a purpos
Inverne IS Just as p Iras « Ol 1

ol 1 0 Here ( l ) 1!‘ 11 wl | cas=a

rm 'he people are more than | ] 1t ¢ a

ONt 1 nipte 1o ersta ' Pass( 1 |

{ long wurse tha oul

Wi the T \} I'( ctant! | 11

sel dwa and nire a convevance to start lor home,

A\M“. old conveyance \\IH 4]“, we are not particular,
automobiles, cabs, flving machines, or anvthn that
can move,  Inverness is only 11 miles from here, ai
our pass is up to 10 pm.  Well, those flving machin
¢ rate of about 100 miles an hour. =0 we cou
casily leave there at five to ten and almost before
have time to change our mind, we are landed at Fort

Georg It is v exciting wh 1o through the ai

We are practisineg our shooting nt. (Whe

I sav we, | refer to B, Companv—THE Compan

8. 1n charee of Lieut. Nunns, Seret. James 1s the S

ceant, and Lance Corporal Hoare is senior corporal

With such officers and N.C.0’s we feel very proud

our platoon. Mr. Nunns is liked by all. and he tak

orcat interest i the bovs, who all try to do their hest

to make No. 8 right up to the mark. A few davs ago a
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THIRD LETTER.

ere ry to lose \s the t teams

t] 1t10 t] ' f a ( t | 1111

Should Auld Acquaintance.”

'he scenery is beautiful along the line, and we re
I that owlng to ours heing a troop tran V' ( not
at anv stations until we got to Perth. There w
about 20 minutes, and here we were acain re
e of the coodness of the dear Scotech people
(shall we ever forget!) for no sooner had the train

ped then

aiters from the restaurant came forward
ith hot tea and sandwiches for every man, as much as

one would be able to eat, all free of charee. l"""f"“I

15 by the restaurant, and as we were about to leay
Capt. Carty called for three cheers for Mr. Foster,
Manager of the restaurant room. These were given
will, for we all did appreciate that nice hot tea.
At 6.30 we arrived at Edinbureh and it was here

reception, for the station was thronged with
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people all eager to catch a glimpse of the *Colonials”,
as we are often called. The band from the regiment at
Edinburgh Castle was in waiting and played lots of
patriotic airs, after which we started amidst cheering,
from the thousands, who lined the streets all the way.

\fter arriving at the Castle we got our kit hags and
blankets, assisted by the boys of the second Cor
tingent, amongst whom we met many old friends; then

tea and turn

In the mornime we had a chance to view the Castle,
which 15 =0 interestine, built awayv back—so far ha
that 1s oives us a headache trvine to trace the hecinnin

The Castle is on a rock, 413 feet above the sea level, and

forms the most prominent feature ol all the views of
the City. No part of the present buildings, with the ex
ception of the small Norman Chapel of Queen Margaret

dates further back than the 15th centuryv. The Castle
1s entered by a drawbridee and throuch an

above which is the Guard-room. Further up is the

archway,

Constables™ Tower, now known as “Arevle Tower.”
Here the Earl of Argyle was imprisone

his execution.  Still further up by Fogg’s Gate,

| previous to
Is o2
of the Most 1mteresting u“itqls of the Castle. lY 1s tl
Chapel of Queen Margaret, who

T
died 1 1093. On the
east side of the Square are the ancient Roval apart

ments, “Crown Room.”™ In a room on the eground floor.
Mary Queen of Scots gave hirth to James V1., on June
19th, 1566, and on the South is the Banquetting Hall.
This Hall, the *Magna Curia” or great Hall of the
Castle, 1= referred to in the |‘:\‘l|w'1iil\'l' Rolls as having
heen erected in 1131

cand sinee re stored, and the Hall 1<
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filled with ancient arms and armour and other relics
datine back to the 15th century. 1In one place we
found a demi-suit of black armour worn by a footman 1n

time of James VI., (about 1570) : in another place, a

longe sy ivel cun w th flint lock. date on lock 1793, and
acain here is a suit of bright steel armour worn in th
time ol Cromwell, old time pistols, flint locks and
'he Hall is filled with ancient curios, a sight
ne, helmets and armour worn at the
Ol yannockbu You can imagcine how we feit

\ WAl ( tl rel tncient LVS In t
('rown Room we saw the own first worn by Bruc
Charle I1.. in 1651, [t was lost 1n 1703

) el oom 100 vears later throuy

Sir Walter Scott Here also are the sword of Jame
V.. Jewel of Garter. James VI.. Coronation R

e jewels used by old

me Scottish sovereigns., The next room to this is the

t | 0 Mmal Q ce |1 | ha me to t
L.ooki ( o mat v Tello

1! ] 1 | ] |

LIl ( ( ( | ( | 1 LLie wihillc I a

| root Nl 1001 thie [ rt 3 o wl
1 SSC( wer bhetore enterine Edinburel ['his 1s t
t | )
| | L1 Ori (0 i 11 - I'

\ll the bhovs are well and happv. and v ho wouldn't
¢ happy under the circumstances? Why here we ar

the 750 of us. the unard over this wonderful ( astle (fo
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we have quite a nize crowd,

F. Keel, A. Purchase, A.
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(lart Bernai Licut \ Rowsell,
\ ( without saying that
‘ [.t.-Col. De Burt 180
the Iiecatt
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{ [a last 1 )
¢ of the streets two ladies looked at tl

e and one said Neld (they took
) where is Neld ?” T said it is not Neld
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but not least. serving behind the counters are some
dozen Scottish lassies, who do all in their power to
make thines co pleasantly, ever ready to see that the

fee, cakes, =a

soldiers are "!HIMU”\ SCTVeL with col

wiches and soft drinks.
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con ( nat 1 1 ! preture man wa
”‘ 'i Tthe T \' [l O Wi 11 “(iodl S o tl
I\ N 01 and strud ] ind we returned to am
( ( | ) I'he next might we went t the D
ture palace at Hawick, and beheld the same th ne ovel
agza th It I d good, the hoys marching ’
11 I l ( ( 1
Y l J l 1 | | ( ( 11 The mo
1€ | the p 11 I8 14 ind th mera
AY 1 ( )
\ ™~ 7‘ {

! 1t ! ¢ son ol the St

l | | \ ';l

( ] ( | od

| | ] (]
tl / ! Still wi te 1tel
( ) “ W t
Y esten \ N K (W
ades once a ( '“wiw < a lovel pon Just a short
distance off. and it is very exciting. There are som
splendid swimmers 1 our [ot \rthur Jackman, Pat

Wal<h, Sam Cole, Han Oake, and others. They can do
anything in the water. Our Colonel was present. He

alwavs takes a creat interest in healthy exercise, and
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lev Station we ere aske into a restaurant and given
lunch. cocoa. hiscuits, ete., all free to soldiers (civiliar

ar price). [ thought I was in fairy land.

\s lone as vou ha the Kinge's uniform on, the }..u,{,lw

y out of their wav to oblige vou, but the poor civilians

There v clock in Prince’s St. Gardens made en
$1 vl f “flowers” the diameter of the clock 18 about 10
feet and 1t 21ves the correct time, The hands of course
are {lowers in bloom, and it is worth while seeing them

move. At first glance it appears like a hed of flowers,

but as one draws nearer we see what they represent, and
nia r thi irdens especially to sed this \\"'\-YJ riul
\
clo

On Sundav. 6th nst., the evening service at t

Baptist Church, Hawick, was conducted by Private
Stenlake ( merl Rev., W. K. Stenlake, Twillingate

District), assisted by Lewis Head and Lance Corpl.

l‘,,‘w . W horever ‘»""‘ym oOe “'1' f»lw‘l‘n‘ <0O0N :]‘\
COVY vhat a joll sood sort he is (I hope this term
11¢ out of place to use toy H"\ l 1I's0 1 1T 1t 18 ]
m sure Stenlake will forgive his brother soldier th
1N Mr. Stenlake has made himself very popula
t] D ¢ 1 | ' 41
( I i allt amonust the people o1 the

I't [ pla ~ Wi 1=11. .\H."H,‘\] '!H' {u-.',\ u|‘ ]]“‘ I\:
\ Reot., Stenlake 1s thoueht a ereat deal of. He

\ ' et ‘ I

lwavs o hearted and pleasant, alwavs readyv with

acheery wi or smile for anvbody with whom he comes
ontact, a imongst the people it is just the same,

r we had scarcely landed in Stob’s when he was asl

e to prea h in the Baptist Church at Hawick, and on
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Sundav. the 6th, a larce congregation was present, all
caver 1 this talented voung man. A lot of the
( from the Reciment also attended. Mr. Stenlake

ave an excellent sermon, takine his text from the
[ipistle of Paul the Apostle to the Romans, 1st Chap.,
16th verse: “For 1 am not ashamed of the Gospel of

Christ.” and all present were much interested in the

excellent a thouchtful discourse. Well, done, Sten
a vou are bringi honor to the Nfld. Regt. Priv-
es Clarrage and Pickett sang “Some day the silver

Il brea '
Mr. Clark, a native of this part, has been ap

pointed Chaplain to the 1st Nfld. Regt. 1t is strange
ative of Terra Nova could be found for this
DOsIt1o11, ] am sure there are \i'\f'l;|| HII our « !"l"_\llll‘li

at home who would be only too pleased to accept the

post, or what about Stenlake? He knows all the boys
1 cir different ways, and can get around and talk
to then No more popular appointment could he made
th v placing dear old Stenlake as Chaplain for we

I' vate Noel Gilbert ol . Lo., has received a

commission as 2nd Lieut. in the Roval Welsh Fusiliers.
Gilbert was one of the number in our tent, and we were

orry to lose him. The night before leaving, Gilbert, in

his usual open-hearted way, treated all the boys 1n

splendid stvle, chocolates, fruits, cigars, and cigarettes,
lemonade and ice cream. The celebration was kept up
until lights out, and ended with singing “For he’s a
Jo rood  fellow.” In the morning we gave him 2

vood send off as he left for Hawick to entrain. Many
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were the wishes of good luck and prosperity he received
as Gilbert is an excellent chap, one of the best in the
world, and the whole Company are sorry to lose him, 1
know we shall hear of him acain, and wherever he may

bhe he will make his mark.



FIGHTH LETTER

Stoh's Camp.,

July 14th, 1915.

ommnal | ( trict 1nspected us ‘3"?1.'1’\'”%'

two Lord Provosts One, the Lord

- i) n the cotirse of his speech said he
hed us eve od luek when we go South. ['he
‘ thn he meant somewhere in Scotland Thes
entl 101 \ reat oechi i licdln’t h
11s¢ up t endid  regiment ) ink “v‘ 11
' . : ‘ »
Scoteh ) | 11 the < hout us rect the W
' ] ‘ heat tl _—
\ carryv atl belore us, heat the Germans to a stand-

11, enter Berlin with a flourish return to New-
01 land-—moest of us—and lhive happily ever after

irds, and 2o to—ves to heaven when we die.  But to
be serious, they spoke m splendid terms of the Nfld.
Reciment, said we were a fine looking body of fmen. and
would indeed do our share in the task before us. We
were the fittest looking lot of men they had seen in this

great war. I wish the Governor, Sir Walter Davi

SO
and Sir Edward Morris could have heard these speeches,

it would have made them feel that their efforts in rais-
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We are all <o 7‘?:'\‘“‘\'\1\; To The .:.‘|v‘ friends in '|', rra

Nova for the Mavo-Linds' (thev arrived Saturdav).

| | ]
: l We appreciat Ul vou have done for u
, |
I'l 0 the D Vi we will never foreet,
1
) | I | 4 f
11 \ 1 Crer matio ( 1o
t tick of Mavo 1s a luxur
1 1 | ( ,|.,
|
| ’ { ’ 1« I ) al \ 1

{ I { oIven { (3¢ | | \
I 11¢ it hon I com Orwal hike tl m
( ! Vel t 1 n | needl
] ] g
' | LHea \l( 0 '
| ( rived e 1«
the 1O (‘amp life 1s rather ha 11 I'st 1 R
1 hittle hil ! itural as a ! 1 O
this new Compa viil he as happy as we are. We met
n ( ‘ mongst the lot, including Bovd
'ro | & ind the Ul told us of tl
Ol | y Ll h 11 | | |
( \ { the Ua 1 1! 1 ¢ |
¢
Tt {
( ( 1 | l ( 1! ’ ( [

it N\ Came ove | haree « 1 CW ocompa

ave him a great welcome, and ho

e he will remain
witl for Mr. Nunns is the idol of No. 8 Platoon., and

we were almost thinking he had gone back on the boy

of B. Companv, but no, he returns with the same old
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nial smil all. F. Company are camped next t

C it 1= a pretty /ht to see the tents all arranged so

olv. first the officers’, then in rotation A. B. C. D. E.

1 F. Commpanies. T wonder where we shall be when

reache X. X. %2 bt ‘I"l"l Germany will be wiped ofl

map lon efore then.

| an ritine in the Y.M.C.A. Just at present 1t

ttv well crowded. somebody is plaving ‘Who Stole m;

t Bac? i | at the table near me Pte. Walter Mu
ritin . letter to the Belgian lassie he met 1

astle Walte < a splendid chap and has just re-

time he had. meeting such a reception on all sid

ere are lots of Belgian refugees there and Walter

< 1 =t et) Ilif 1N 1OV vith one ol !11 I'nlg HAIE
) l 1 Take .I’:‘J"'I 1 )y thers 00N Wl MITs
| Walt L wi | 1 that vou w t fa
e as to forget Terra Nova.
Very earl Sundav morning we ha quite an excit
me 1 it tent, another t from some of

c¢ep about here. The poor innocent crea-

) 11 \ { | + 1 +1
( 1thout \ ol them, not Kno | where the Wi

erine came throuch our lines and up to the tent
hich B

and Arch Newman had picked that evening, they

tered the door-wav (I mean opening), and before dis-

ered had kicke wer our sideboard (pineappl

use to keep bread in) and broken three hottles of

kles and two dozen eggs, then lastly, but not least,
triedd to climb over the orgcan which came down
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awoke.  Then the fun began. Boh

at hand to throw (we dis-

a bun of hread), and what a

them out. However, we soon
last resource Wilfred

» which put them to




B
Co.,)

Eclipse,

VINTH LETTER

wople sav Friday i1s an unluck lay, but von

make the Newfoundland Regiment helieve that

There was joy in every smoker’s breast that day,

1 know what a ;...u] SIMOKe 1s 1o us l}‘.lwlm ana we

v all of us ereatly appreciate this eift of Mavo

from the home-folk.

Purchase (brother of Pte. Arthur Purchase, B.
aid us a visit Saturday. He is now on H.M.S.
but was on Admiral Beatty’s ship during the
n which the Blucher was destroyed. Purchas2
wound in his leg, (now quite well) which he we-

from a piece of shrapnel fired from the Blucher
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in her death agonies.  You s=ce, Newloundlanders seem
to he domme their it all the time.

[ was going to say something about the war, but
looking over the Daily News, mail after mail, I see you
et more o war new than we do here you see¢ we ar
still at Stob’s, It is said that Turkey is about to with )
draw from the ficht [ exoeet they are simply fed ap

with those *headaches™ from H.M.S. Queen Elizaheth.

Our new Major has arrived, and vesterday there wa
another route march, abovt 15 niles On the way bhack,
we had a t of excitement coming across the fields, The
rabbits are v ‘Lr\in'H‘ll,:wi we were marchinge at e
then. Well it was ¢ereat fun to see the rabbits runnine

all directions.  The bovs killed about 20 and of
course several of the tents had rabbit suppers last nigl
We have route marches four and five times a week.

You will be pleased to know that Corpl. Nueent.
who has charge of the proneers, has been promoted to
Nerceant This 15 a well earned promotion, for N

ceant Nugent is the right man in the right place. No

aoubt nearly evel Oy 1n Sl ,,vr;H-~‘.“\ ws former o

table Green. Well, he is now in charge of the R

ment ol | has risen to the rank of S )

hall el anothel ( 1nal and does h duty

holding the respect of all; at the same time he liked

by evervbody, Congratulations to both, also to W. Rvan. ]

M. Knight, and W. Hutchines who have been made full
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2] | ! ] ’ a1l .
m Haneous lot they are. Some are 1 =atiol

uniform. and we read the names on their caps and note

“Blucher” “Dresden Yete.: some are in soldier’s un
form<, and wear a kind of blue-grey. There are civil
H of all lasses, some apparn WI|»\ 1 _‘lwul ln».]\«-].._
othi their locks taken from the slums of the great
citic: of tl ountry but all united—against their will
il t eks and shovels working the roads.
Some of the K.O.S.B.s (Kings Own Scottish Borden
er<) and Doval Scots are camped on the right of u
One 't help noticing the distinetion made betweer
x»!] 't 1 N ompare Wit ’:II (Ca 1ctlal 1
Newfoundland Regiment. \ few davs aco one of 1t
K.O.8.B.s privates reported sick to his Corporal, who

happened to be a new chap just from London.  When

1k what ;'\ trou ¢ was, ]l' private said, \ pa

miy abdoth Only officers have abdomens,” shout

the ( ra

You ¢ I | 11 ) ( I'}

4o sl dhe Tt T worth hearing wh

Vi Ol i o | ! d old \l Loy

fricl O the w ST S I ¢ youl

ost hovs in the ment, and one of the plucki s
Ual m A { [a ( Ha |

ves, they have a Salvation Army there 0 A vist

NOW d acan Thev come ir I 11 Tavor

u lot | ( l ( rally go awa

wil 1 niee cotlecti

They say we are going to Bedford shortly, don’t
know how true. Some of our boys, in fact most of us,

will not be sorrv to move from Stob’s and doubtles
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[l o on to the front, “somewhere in
" or to the Dardanelles, but, Germans or Turks,
| Regiment will make them remember
Edimburgh will never he for

are not done talk about

hev claim we ave the fittest looking lot of

men

1N just draw our own

» enemy.
oral G rald Byvrne

mar men




I'ENTH LETTER

Jul 20th. 1915

ir memory for ever. Don’t
knoy v lon we will be in Aldershot, expect only a
fow davs hefore w 10 to the front and there fa the

orim reality of war, this war. the oreatest in history.

and mav we all do our hit towards keeping the old flag

Rev, J. Bell (formerly of the (Cathedral, St.

John’s) pa d us a visit last  week and  was
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through the camp by Sergt. Major B. Dicks. The Rev.

ntleman takes a goreat interest in Newfoundlanders,
he visited us at Salishury Plains, Fort George and
Edinbureh Castle and now here.  We were all glad to see
him, he had a rllw‘l_\' word for everyone

[ paid a visit t

Hawick on Sunday (Hawick is
not o bad at all the more we see of it the hetter we
like it). the town is full of men in khaki belonging to
(Terent reciments stationed in Hawick or its surround-
ings, and there are some nice families, they are proud
of Hawick—Hawick-among-the-Hills 1s the name the
imhabitants love so well,—with its public buildings, plea
SUTre-parks, \"H'[.'UI treets, handsome villa residences

and its pieasant environment. The name Hawick is

traced to Hacawie or fenced-habitation and the first

historic mention of it found in connection with the
evaneelistic labours of St. Cuthbert who established an
early Christian Sanct ary there. The first church we

sce on entering the town is St. Cuthbert’s (C. of E.)

\' !'l‘«. ll‘:r'wl‘xz"v.wr‘.:‘m \n"l‘ h ”.lllw\t‘l'
lookime the town, Robt., Paterson wa orn i 1716, We
id cood hyve to Hawiek-among-the ”'“~‘M.’|«1';1v\ul‘l\\n
and perhaps some of us in the future mav visit there
acain

[ was talking to a Roval Scot soldier just from the
front, wounded. These Scoteh are aritty .h;:[.\_ this one
Is just aching to et back to the firn ¢ lime, and he tells

some awful things in connection withh those devilish
Germans. They seem to have made up their minds to
win this campaign no matter what they resort to, hut

I‘Kn"\ wiil =001 I‘!'.l!l'l‘ IY:;;I I‘l“‘: day 18 |fn-nn-, 'th ~n|-
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dJier spoke of the poison gas the Germans use, Chlorine,

dark oreenish-vellow cas—the name Chlorine 1s i
rivedd from the Greek word meaning green. From the
caame word is derived the medical term Chlorosis for
what used to | called *“oreer sickness” (\']1;11\"‘«]»»';“'»'
uses the word in “Romeo and Juliet”) or anaemia. The
alor of the sease cave a oreenish tint to the face. To

a little idea of what the cas 1s like which our sci-
liers face vou have HH|.\ to think of chloride of lime,
hut the gas chlorine used by the Germans is very mueh
tronger and has the power of "l‘~'|r!11jl‘v~\1\;_‘ and de
stroving the mucous membrane lining of the n el
lungs.  An accident liberating even a small quantity of
chlorine will give workers in a laboratory all the symp

| and

ns of a severe col

the agonies suffered by the

tims of German deceit and unfair war methods are
those of bronchitis multiplied many times over. This
chap =avs he has heen fortunate enough to escape the

15 thus far but has seen vietims several times, but the

Kaiser and his savages will pay for it some day, for
lv the great and good God will never allow a nation

to exist that uses such horrible means as these German

‘ We 'y them when the day of reckoning comes.
NSergt. J. Robinson is still in charge of the Officers’

mess and it goes without saving that John i1s the right

man for the position, He is ably assisted hy Peter Ma

| |

the genial Peter who always has a pleasant smile

evervone,  Peter is very popular and we have no

record of him ever having been seen with a cross or un-

has a good

word for evervone and every-

has a good word for Peter, Former Quarter Mastel
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Strong of B. . has been promoted and 15 now

Major of F. ). Charlie is one of the bhest that

ed.  Private A. M. Pratt of B. Co. has just r¢

from a trip to Edinburgh. Arthur is a
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camp . 101 “w ¢ W ]J;tm every convenience, I)ll‘ r'ooms
are larce containine 28 men and a sergeant in charge.

Seret. James iz in charge of our room, and it go

(lon (). Vauchan. Pat. Walsh, (', Hammond a i [

( n 3
moet
\\ | ( 1t hi { ( 1
| l 1 1
| )
{ mna S ) )
nia Wt ther |
! < recreat room | ) w Institute
| ( ma )y al \ | [a ther cani ¢
lot 1 (material provided free) we may ho
\ t n N\ 0t lof't 1
( 1 LI I'h 1 \ | [
quite up to date, a man can buy anything from a uni
a horse and cab. Wellineton Avenue
oul arracks are tuated, contains the statue of
the famous Duke of Wellington erected at Hyde Park
1816 and afte ards removed to its present site.
(resar’s camp 1in the neiechbourhood 15 very ancient.  [{

< =aid that Allfred the Great fortified himself ther
1,100 vears aco and Roman coins have been found.
various  emperors heing  representer thereon such as
Diocletian, Constantine, Alexander. Severus and Dno
mitian

Yesterday we had a sham-battle each man having
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mmiu 101 It wa reat. We skirmished
< outsice or 6 miles and finally
yntured the witton held by the enen
11 ( ( 0 I \ ind w
$ l out an<l

(o () Y

!

1 1hout | vthin < mil

1 the Church

1 " the a1
I | | | n [ -f ng so

ixed to a a wo

uln with the ! to pla LI
n tl I | 1 myself

hn ch o | M t | nt
me from those hard aoes, no “Glad
mne come ava ext Sunda > Jlﬂl we
1al meetine ol \‘\n4§\.' (a evenin
expect vou.,” No nothing of that sort, it
INess, hlo husiness, ”w\'\ 4];]!" _\lb(l

when I look forward to next Sundayv.

lonel will arrange to have service in th»
| as =oon face the Germans as theso

uneh of thi

lav evening a couple of us went down towi:.

a church, (Wesley Church) we went in.

v friend Stenlake again on the platform.

wreached a beautiful sermon from the
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text. (i Ul the wld an reach the G ‘
Ju a2 ( esday, and Wednesday
\ OV ed comrad |
R Bor 3 1 a
‘ . Q
[
a , £
4 , I
\ 1 I
I
; \
.
|
It ! u (
\ t]
, r
‘ m X 1
B, ( DAt e OW
ne ( D, t At N
OUurs wa o0 \ ( nt ) ]
nelghhbo \Nix Hunt, Stan H
many a pleasant joke wa s=cel, - Now they are
arated from us.



most :M\ 7”\:{
D inelles

1 Ol Terra
]
l ! rom time to time when
<hall hope to be able to give a vmu] ac-
1 ) { Darda F
| ( { 1 on know, moving
1 < to be our depot Well all were
Il he moving shortly, for we have Leen
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To-day the Colonel called A. and B. Companies
out, and asked who would like to sign on for the dur-
ation of the war as our year is up shortly, and T can
tell you the Newfoundlanders soon showed the stuff they
are made of, for all with a few exceptions, signed on.
We then had to parade to the Doctor and undergo an-
other xamination, and as far as ] can learn, v\r‘l'.\’rm‘\'
passed ; why not? for if a fellow was “fit” 12 months
aco he ought to be even more so now after all the ex
ercise in the fresh air.

Yesterday we attended a lecture given: by om
Medical Officer Lieut. Wakefield who explained the use
of the gas helmet. Doctor Wakefield in his usual in-
teresting mann ave us many good hints in reference
to the German casses and how to avoid them.

Mr. Kieley of the “Nickel” has a man here with a
moving picture machine, he is taking views of the New-
foundland Regiment, on the march, bayonet exercise,
skirmishing, ete., o you people will all have an oppor-
tunity of sceing us as we are. T hope they got a view
of Lord Kitchener reviewing us, as it is worth havine
wise man, Mr. Kieley. Captain Carty had his Com-

pany, A. Company, taken scparately vesterday evening,

perhaps B. C'o. may also have a separate picture. Capt.
(Cartv 1 ( ) an opportunity to do the hovs a cood
turn, for he takes ereat interest in all under him. Long
may he be with us!

Bruce R romoted Corporal.  This 1s a very

popular promotion, for he is

splendid fellow—a thor-
ough gentleman—and everybody expresses the hope that

he will have a commission very soon, for amongst all
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the commissions given it is peculiar that Bruce was
not one of those promoted. When we think of all the
Reids have done for the Regiment and for Newfound-
land. it is only proper that a son of theirs should hold
the- highest position possible in “Ours.”

Kind recards to all friends; tell them that

we hope to do our bhest when we get 1n the HNH'_' line.




anda may
\' W fo 11 R

take

then the hurry

letter from the

dland would take about three

home need worry if there are no

from us until =an

ive weeks” time
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[ ' naining

ny

() A\l

m

11
) 1 | | o

Oowln that all vou
itiently waitineg and watching for

L.et me tell vou that this regiment

7 al ) I ery

\ 1\ ¢ 1« <a\ we 1o \‘.‘ hot ”1'

tay 00d-hve y Enelan ve hope to

he kind friends again we have met in
Fngland.

n as possible after we land in

~




FOURTEENTH LETTER.

On hoard R.M.S. “Mecantie,”
Lemnois, Dardanelles, Aug. 25th.

You will be glad to know that “Ours” has arrived
safely at the bhase. and perhaps readers of the News
would like to hear about our trip, therefore I will give
a few note xtracted from my diary, but hefore 1 be-
gin let me say this letter will probably have to pass
llllw‘u, ] the w'i\\mlix 'l:l!m|~ |*"I‘HI" |H‘il“,: lvwl'\\.ll'xy\l‘l{. illlll
I am not vet sure as to what we can mention and what
we have to leave out, therefore you will understand if
the words are erased in some places, |1 hope the Cen-
sor will he a little Casy and let as much go as ilw\\li'!v, as
all the folk at home, I have no doubt, would like a little
account of our very interesting trip. Well, here goes.
Now, where's that llr;l('.\ ?

\ug. 19th—Left Aldershot at 8 p.m., all excepting
balance of I. Co., (not transferred), and all of F. Co.—
thev go hack to the depot \.\ r. The ]n'H]vh‘ turned out
in good style and gave us a great ‘send off’, and a wlil]tl"
ol bands from some of the English regiments played us
to the tation, and =o awa we went in full Ill;ll'r]llllj
order, with kit and blanket. amid the cheers and :nuv]
W I of th mu{\‘m of Alder :wW,

\ug, 21st—About 4 p.m. the train \Yn|)ln‘1] at

Exeter and some waiters come forward to the doors of
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ach carriage and handed every man a kace contain-
ine a sandwich, a piece of ecake, two apples and a pac k-
ave of cicarettes with a card, savine: “With the com-
pliments of the Mavoress of et " and in addition to

this thev cave each man a cup of coffee, “hot, strong

and sweet.,” Tlow egood ol them ! Then the doors were
chut and on we went and arrived at Devonport 8.30 a.m.
I'he train broucht us rieht to the pier, and there lay

the maonificent steamer “Megant ¢ awaiting us. What

1 splendid system they have for embarking troops, not
the least disorder \\ g oard 1n sinel

and as each man stepped over the gangway he was given

1 ticket with number of om, also number of berth,

1 fon i 3 T Y

O there was no troubi 0 im to Know where ne nad

Then we had breakfast and for our meals we
4 ‘ 1*

a ticket. ‘first’. ‘second’ or ‘third’ sit-

1< the case mav be, as all cannot sit down at once

ddition to our regiment, about a thousand *Roy-

Wa ckshires’ embarked also, going out the same as
We lav at the pier all dav. A\t 6.30 p.m.
tu came alone and we moved out, and as we moved

i heean to eet under way, the tues left us, and at th

ame time two great torpedo destroyers fell in with us,

¢ on our starboard and the other on our port how, as
much as to sav “Don’t we V. We are coing to see vo'l
felv out of the da { me, and can’t those e

0?7 Well “some!” for our ship is fast (can do

ots when required), but these guardians of ours
mplyv held on to us until we were away off the coast
he

pen sea, then they left, and we understan:l

other escorts will meet us at the entrance to the Straits
f Giibraltar.







-

W

e men scatter about the decks laving

BOAT DRILL 77

had to fall in with life belts on, for
a life belt for every man kept in
oats are all swune out with oars, et

in instant’s notice. Every man

lly of course, and away we dash. You

that as there is not any more parade

r

kind and another, the Newfoundlanders

mixing together. We are great chums
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ARRIVAL AT MALTA 79

| was sorry when 9 p.m. came and the usual

ops to their quarters,” for I would like to
loneer. [ Towe r. away to the land of
() ( D oa 11 { another
Wi i ( [t |a <t 1 ‘.!A :
| 1 1 \ { |’ W
| \\ '. I'a can
) | { n
1 1 L | Ul

(Al \l 1
1 [ mo rest

4 R : :
LAY \ { n

‘ \u h

mmmunnitol or the Turks, and was
| | |

Wi A\ ‘ t

) ! “NMa 11 0

| I \ 1

\ 11 9 |

it Maita 11.30 a.m Pilot hoat camo

Malta 1s a beautiful place, sorry we could not
( lots of Maltese hbum hoats came out to

cred ns to death to buv their wares. choco

ete. but the police hoat from the city clear
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wed to =ell to troop

can alon Y
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were ‘Colonials’ vou just bet they coul In’t do enouch
for us. Go where you like in Cairo now, and the
i« several Newfoundlanders and
“,,,‘I'\'!, \‘ o1 ]\‘,lt

more friendl

» usual
several Austral-

lots of individuals were

are simply crazy about the New-
crowd are the

foundlanders, and owm same over them
and no doubt about chaps from the jooest 18-
thi

t hearts in the world, the
n't

nlax ]
Naycu

Australians




and duri

flies oft

p.m. ul
\\ ()
il Ol
{

"t

til 6,

YI“‘
(

CAIRO 83

{

for parades in the middle of the dav,

ave them alwavs before sunrise and after sunset,

the dav we have all we can do to fan the

W

e parade at 5 a.m. until 9, and from A

nerhaps later, according to the distance

"]
tents are different from anv we used in
t These are made expressly for hot
na | { (
| : .
| ! I'( 1! 1! nopula

( ne ol the most interestine cities
ne tl ‘season’ 1 Cairo (from

| Mav). tors from all parts of the

mt C anr ettin 1|»|]

| 1ve “‘niastre (e :'1‘.1\l1" 18 \\ul‘”l

o that accounts for prices, for instance,

wdy on strike

(( om Alexandria to Cairo 18 133 miles

| It for we lost

1l ‘ 15, Indian corn, sugar
(a LI ratner cd ed "]

t RAAY i-|Hlx|(|!‘. \\iw'

[ tel 1 I felt quite elated the

( . when at every corn-

al H Tod { I'he natives will bother

\ t 1if vou ve them any scope
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then if vou roar “Rooh fi dalua,” just watch them
catter

| e HRK O wonde ful ":wi ‘-II]H;HL& !lti'l‘.
One Unive the = Mos 1l Ava W built 983

o ¢+ about here worl 1 oodni me
.

thi O SO case ol come da dav, God send
Sunday.,”  The other Pyramids ilt abont th

same trme
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[Teliopolis close by, is the residence of the Khe

3 Helionol huilt on the site of ient Helio-
nolis,” or “City of the Sun,” in whose temples thousan 13
of priests itedd.  There used to be a large com-
mul of Jews here, and from them Joseph chose his
o who was the daughter of the priest Potipherah.
Reminds o f Sunday School da Mher |0 an
ohelisk. 66 {t h. erected 2133 B.( ind femn
nt 1N ! ] \ Wi 1 1 at tl 1001

| Ohelisl ?rq'; <0 lor ac0.
| m m her vorth seein am going
nere 1 1 O e l 11 "W tunity
t t 11 11 t rt! 1a n 14”'

im. or all that we poss | 1

Don’t know how long we shall be here, perhaps only
a few davs more, as we are ol here to cet a little bit

climatized, then Turks look out.

]"' “.“Il remember I mentioninnge a voung man
named Gilbert in our Regiment, in the same tent as w2
were at Stoh’s? He received a commission and got trans-
ferred to a Welsh regiment. We got word a few days
aco that he had been killed in the Dardanelles. Poor
clow, 1T 18 sad, and he was such a ~:\|~‘]u]i(l 1'11211’1.

Wish T had time to tell vou more about Cairo and
surroundings, the wonderful desert, the petrified forest
ul lu-—_ statues,

.Hu! \‘II\0‘~‘~ \‘1:" I:’:n reat '\“Illin»_ yv]l
museums, ete., but it will have to wait for another date.
With kindest regards to all friends. Tell everybody we

are all well.
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for he did not stop, but went about from one man to
another, seeing to everybody, and the wounded fallin
cometimes quite near.,

\Lout 25 of our fellows were hit, including the

Adjutant, Capt Rendell, but only one was killed, younz
McWhorter of Bav of Islands. It is greatly to the

credit of N foul ‘Hw‘\ f;.- way I I 'I‘u!ﬂ | “f\'w
I One would tl t] 0l ldier 11 11
( A e Wi 1 njured, as there ere
me Nar ( One gh r<t. about {
from our “d | weked me. Al
Otl knocel N t {; 1 ( \ l
t | \ 1l
Licutenant Nunns nearl t knocked out several times
but he held on until at last ad to move to another
) . ] ¢ 11 \\ t t t nel
( ext « | me out last night and go ba \ran
& P« O-MOTTOW
Our cha acted 1 [l e trend 11
(2 oent there “Nom trench T can t |
| [ could tell vou all about it but the [ ca t
Poor Frank Hardy of A Company was shot in the
1 bu a vesterday Jack Blyde received a
ot 1n the he; Poor fellow he only lived a few hours.
This is the third death in action. Jack Blyde belongs

to B Company, and I was not far from him when he
fell. One of the men of the Hants, (English regiment)
was shot at the same time. He was next to me at the
time he received the bullet. Lieut. Nunns again dis-
tinguished himself, but narrowly escaped death several

times. Once the periscope was knocked out of his hand
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the lookout throneh which he was peeping at the time,
but, nothing daunted, he got a rifle and I think he ac-

by a builet, another bullet struck the plate containing

counted for a good many Turks,
Brother Stenlake also played his part well one night
out sniping Turks, and I guess he bagged a few. 1 was
nt out to the advance trench one evening with two
other fellows, and three from a Dublin regiment in
charge of a Dublin Sergeant. 1 tell vou it is cood to hear
bit of real Irish after all the English and Scoteh, and
these chaps are fine fellows; they fear nor care for any-
thing. Once when looking through the periscope a bul-
let crashed through the top of it and knocked it out of
my hand, but these little things will happen, for they
sav that during the South African war it took about
three ton of ammunition for every man killed, so I ought

to have something over two tons to pass yet.
\ shell has just burst about three feet above our
outs,” nobody hurt, and Sergt. McLeod, who has

his “dug-out™ a couple of “doors” away, doesn’t look as

f he worried, as he now sits eating his lunch with a

smile on his face, shells or no shells. Sergt, James 1

near him shaving: another cool hand. Shells don’t
worry Jimmy or Mac,

Stenlake just strolled over to my “dug-out.” I
said, *Why aren’t you under cover old man, vou will be
hit if you're not careful ¥ “Oh,” he said, “I was just
trying to see if I could not arrange for a short service
this afternon as it is Sunday.” Just imagine—but that
1s Ntenlake all over.  His idea, T think, if he were to ex-

press himself, 1= “*shells and bullets of course are rather

A T——
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cward to have dropping about you, but having a word
prayer, even in the jaws of death, is more 1 iportant.”
Just a few feet from the “dugout” is a grave with
a rou wooden cross, and on it “Lieut. W. E. Norris, 25
\ucust, 1915.”  Another near it savs, “In memory of
i unknown comrade.”  Young McWhorter and the
her two of our hoy ere laid away to rest amongst
many no e men who have within a short gpace of time
their lives for King and Country

[ wish I could tell you more about this spot, but [
cannot. If T could tell it, T am sure it would make
many a young man feel ashamed to be loafing around
at foothall matches. when he should be in the trenches.
I must close now, as this is not very convenient for
ting letters, but will drop a few lines again when 1

i opportunity.
Tell all at home that we are doing our best to
ing honour to Newfoundland and they need not he

l ashamed of the first Newfoundland Regiment.




said that we move out to
for another rest “a New-

liers from different parts of the Empire, b
[rishme mply are the limit, very alert, full of go, with

1 . g b ire up 1o «

'? 4 I+ 3 A 9 qure. f ]
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aid, “Don’t

ys, that's just a trick of Johnny Turk. You

"],M]\ as W (o, | 3 \3‘
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\ 1 |) L10s
this
I 18 \ all
| ho have participated will
( ( Things are going
Fla at people er dream
You mav quite helieve 1t that all the brave
1 n olde N
151 tng we Y wl a few more casuael-
‘ vas killed, shot through the side. He
1 [ 1< an excellent fellow,
m Dave (‘arew, another, was shot
head.,  Har ( D Co.) hot thronea
{ | ! Lieut, ( d Har
hest, and n the Hospital [1¢ Il be
\ ¢ of months also Lieut. Carter who
( ( will he disabled for some time, but
ol | ( 1l hist before this.
)T t as ras I can judge, e
al t 6O wound ind 8 dead o of
Lance Corpo Watts of
[ P Walter Murphy of No. 8 Platoon, B
14¢ 1< 1n our platoon and we all mi m
<uch quiet wsumine fellow. he was lil-d
) H I “w \l ‘u_ 1= 1n C Co
won't be sorry to et to the “dug-outs” to-mor-
hrief rest. We look forward with pleasure to

morrow nich

comfort it is, just let him sleep

t we may take off our hoots
Oh, delicious thought, it makes us happy

"any of vour readers want to get a small

in his




A GOOD TIME COMING 93

clothes, in his comfortable bed, not in a trench, for say
two days, not two or taree weeks, and ask him how it
feels es, even to remove his boots only. Some day
no doubt we will he able to remove our tunic and pants,
and ves, perhaps. our shirt, and even have a wash. When
that time comes I shall certainly have to ask somebody
to pinch me to make sure that I am not dreaming.

We read with pleasure about the thousands of socks

mufflers, a hirts the good people at home are send
11 (s 1 \‘\ h MEeH \ | |

vel 0 ['arl al not the onty
vern L1 h out |

1 \\ 1I'1 1 cold at
! 1 {
One that 1 { {
th ] d the heat of the da ) en

eatl our meals, 1f we open a tin of jam wi have to eat
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You often hear people say, “What about the Navy?

What are they doing?” Well, I wish those eritics could
They would not ask any
\\vilj\ Hll!_\ yes-

cave the

come out here for a few fi.l‘\
Oh, 1 could tell you so much
Oh excuse me Mr. Censor, 1 nearly

more,
terda

away.

nderine about our bovs,

Now lots at home are wo

cach one is getting on. I wish I knew all indi-

ally, and had time and opportunity to write about

re doing their part well, no shirke

rs, and

(‘apt. Carty 18 certainly an inspiration to every man.

methnn ood to about him.

I ” S a

1
to eet cood hot tea for the me y g
\ H 1110 8¢ \ | { | ind troubl
i ( fin ) | ‘;
‘ - I o
‘ ' [
A 11 Ja he rai
' r tea Not
| | Ol { .
! ( 11

115 er acain. and nobodv wi it w .1“’[” T:’l“
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Then we

Chief for |
(M Or
Here

!|‘||I ~d
the Turkisl
nice additio
and withou
walked out
water melo
all abi

did not {linch

the K.0O.S

rl" "'

BOI¢

notl

Crowl
through hi
Taylo

and not «
way,
Grieve hq

will be O.K

\\\r al
week, sel

impossible
dred pou
18 nowher:
thing what

as there is
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Orderly 1n
MLOE

have Tom I M'\jliz"- . Mess

erlv Extraordinary) for the Regiment.

it happen myself.

, ater melons between our trenches and
1 trenches, and concluded tl ould he 2
n to the breakfast (lots of fruit about here),
[ a word he climbed over 1 |

richt towards the enemy, nicked several

lyine

15, and came back safely with bullets f
\Whe | went we heoo | hi

bit. W }‘.‘ w!\i_\ a few davs aco one of

t recommended for the D.C.M. for
1 ( L1 enche N urnil | ( 1l
not time to bury \! na | l“
eseapes a lo . I
1 l ou { ma (
d 1 1 a
met and just 1ized h Wil

a 101 or each R. (
: t in hi eck. a nast
1 \ 1
ppiie \\ I] tobacco 1‘\1 1ret ‘
O neonle 1n Eneland { ( S
to bu inythil I't If a 1
his e t 1t 18 usel ‘ el
[f we have a pen mb, «

ever we must take every care not to lose if,

no way to obtain more. [ was

. — e
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Mgrs. Erizasera Linp, oF LiTTeE |
aND THE LLATE HENRY LIND
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\11]]11--
vht to them.

t
VO e

re sending a fhll'l'i‘i
ete.” Never a

of chaps who have

had ;x:uw! sent them which Hw_\ 1¢

ver received. Surely

there is somethine wrong somewher

» and the people who

trenches offering his lifs

would rob a man who 1s 1n the

for his countrv oucht to | stoodd

against a wall and
have the Newfoundland Re

giment fire at them at 10
paces—but let me stop grumbling.




and will

e
—
-]

il | nel , O nat (
( S ( ( v the ht man in the
I ‘
it [l write again
. '
\ I By tl y
| L )
| ( ( t \ nent Know that
| " 1Y I ( ) t nl (
O o arc ) 01t n relieve ¢ minds |
of some of the dear girls to know they can put all the

rest assured










.
Mary four. Now

er and Ma nust torm fours Father and Un
Il in with ks and shovels, and numbers two al
1re Ol 1 ¢ \ v‘l.‘ 1 11t mw;\ 11. U=, \\;1 \\[ l anm
the hack vard and eet due in.” Then he
| he was still omewhere in the Dar-
\ |“. ) oner 1ust 1= 1l h our lLines
) | | ] 11 )
1 ma !
\ ( u ecin n ( ["he
1 | | |
t un e not ‘ m |
‘ | ( t
| 1
nt | 1 < that
" , |
l (
( I me jam and vl ar onen-
|
| to
( 1 (. ( } the
{ (1 1 1
) . . '
1 1} | =t ]
I
than 1 (
hie 1 1 8¢ as and in many instances they
1L to wounde and en them cigar-

nmel
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¢ Brit ‘

2
i | ont the G 1mal that
I ¢ of oo forward and he shot
( 1 ¢ <hot down by the German
thom \ 0 '.“‘,‘!,, anneal
1] )] Onel o1 | 1"‘ \ !
! ired for
\ vortl 1le he
011 !.}‘1‘ O] )
W oul ( ot 3 \
" ¢ al ) h ra r ate
t t | it all. So v in understand
0 iper 18 lo for amongst us fellows
It 1= a ttle warmer the past few davs, but ws
1l e cold davs and nights to come. Perhaps to-da
[l change acain, and then comes that rotten [ d]
ess for « s and davs. The i'uwmlo who fitte

r 1dea of what 1t 18 like. T don’t suppose there are
1 11 the re mment \'«‘rur were |III'L\_\ 1[;!;1],:]\ 1O }|;1\

:
t a pair of drawers with them. 1 hope vou won

m complaining but I am sure I voice the

ntiments ol man in the regiment when I tell you

| t

ve feel disgusted on looking through the St

dland, papers and reading about =o
thousand pairs of socks, thousands of undercloth-
cte., beimng knitted by the good women at home for
vs at the front.” The que stion ~H!llt-|lt)(ll\' asks ev-

. “‘\\ nere «}n‘-\ 1t ;gli 00 [l):’" ]‘u]' men i“ ”“. “,x-

!
|
i




MISSING COMFORTS

b oiment are cold and wretched standing sentry at nights
i vith perhaps one thin shirt under their tunic. I would
i h vou if T told the leneth of time most of the shirts
have bheen on the men since being washed. Lots of them
are wearine the same shirt put on either in Aldershot
? Or en route We have not received .|:w_\1""‘; from the
W.P.A. since the time we were at Fort George.

Now all alone until we cot to the front, none of the
men hothered. as we were alwavs in places where there
were shops, and when a man wanted any clothing or
mvthine he went and boueht it, but here as 1 have al-
ready told vou, we are isolated Money 18 of no use,

f there were ghops to buy things nobody would say
a rd.  Are vou aware that in the firing line in rance

men spend. I understand, about 48 hours in the

{ t hes and 96 hours out, but when out they have not

due-outs as we, but Y.M.C.A. canteens, stores, and

Louses to oo to, and bave a eood feed, a bath, and all

sorts of Juxnries, and buyv anything they need. Yet

they seem to ie getting the clothing that i3 3 Ludly

needed amonest our men. Don’t think I exageerate

| hen 1 say “badly needed” for “the half is not teld.” I

ce thines that would make vour heart ache. Ther of

course. a soldier’s life i1s rouch. but \\}1_. not make i1t as

| pleasant and comfortable as possible,—and the 1winter

4 /

l n ere

\ll the different Regiments here have their pack-

\‘ aces time after time sent from the country or city, as

t the case may he, which they represent; parcels of choco-

’ lates, cigarettes, and all sorts of things given by the

1

people to their Regiment “at the front.” For instance,
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the London Fusthiers have
(Ix:l _V‘!‘t’ ||" al
Roval Scots were near us last time

trenches, and when we met them

vgarettes, candadies,

il mufflers, ete. T

ln\\\ 1HO ¢nd ol «
};;1\!~ of 7'(‘ (

they new what

do with. The

father, and he has proved a father to

ny h ne,

1O « !\-f (

MAYO LIND.

f stufl from

U Scots from Edinbureh, and so on.

Oout o

wWe werd
they cave our
and in some

hey had more

n the Australians,

after by then
Pl Of 1T aw
L1011 | |
Lilal 1 ( l
| .
Ollans Kl
I‘ \ P
N ¢ (
ISt nat
( (). of th
ospital Just
<] al
"W en Ooth
to

many a one 11

Lon-

The

f the
fel-
cases
than
you
Neo-

1y

1 this

Lieut. Tait is back again,

S g —————




But they

comment 11
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for « ery 'mil\',

{
l

particulars In
yet; hundreds are in hospital with

awful nig

[ am completely out of writing

11

3 ] .
Kind regar

The doctors are very kind and do all they can

[ will write again soon.



Frank LLiND IN Hosprrar UNIFORM
Malta, March 3rd, 1916




vou an imstance of the num
When we left Alexandria

September for the Dardanelles the platoon which I

to. contained 68 men.—cood, soli ien, In per-

ect health—and when T left on the 10th of December
for hospital T left ONE MAN of that 68 fit for duty.




MAYO LIND

I was tl < last m ocked out: that is not
countine the Mess Orderlies and Cooks. George Butler
was M (n | hat time, and George 18 1mvineib'
nothii cems to knock him out: also Tom Mouland,
another M. O.. able to stand anything
\.,. | Hear rbout 1 1 \J‘!
tha torm hall ¢l 1 | I t of
wl | [ wat can thre the trenche
Cad ¢q DL )1 T
with it | (‘o 1l Joh OV v hero dur-
Upt | t1n Leer e wad
o« i 1 1 \ 114 ( 1 |
N \ 1 cal ( 1 | )| ed
mal | ( 111 0% ) round Wwa |
awa t m enehi fall Vi ( |T 1
1 { ¢ will n foreet Capta Al
ander durine that fearful storm. He and John Lufl
seenied to he evervwhere.  Capt. Alexander worked all
Ol that 1 t witl h ater almost up to his i.v.w', .i'w%
1 Clorporal Laull us ind shovel trving to
remon } | Loy tl wate l Da thr ‘7"
There was no ere t 0 t was simply a 1=¢ 0l
t” and let the rain and snow soak through vou. W
S1LO« l l 1 .m. when ( Ipt. A\l il 1zaln
came 1 ! 1 wil olnge to 13 loated towards us
for | lon th the water un to his arn

pits. e had been fighting the waters all night, and
when he got near enough for us to hear hig voice h
gaid : I am going to the cook house and have some hot
tea made for vou chaps.” Not a thought about him-
self.  He had been at it all night without a bite, and

L R TR t————. " T
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now at 4 a.m. he starts off to arrange a hot drink for
his men. (Grod UI]I.\ knows how he got to the cook house
in that rain and darkness for he had to swim and crawl,
sot there and we reaped the benefit of his great

hut he
coodness by having hot tea to cheer us up. Captain
Alexander will never be forgotten by B Company for
that action. as well as for many other times. He has
shown that he thought of his men before thinking of
himself, 1 almost forgot Sergt. Major Len. Stick;
he worked like a I'rojan during that storm, arranging
for the men’s comfort. Len is a god fellow, and never
thinks anything too much trouble to do for the good of

his men.

Now it is so long since I left the trenches that
doubt vou have heard before this all about our experi
ences o it is no use for me to give it over again. DI
vou know that when I left the trenches our regiment had
heen twenty-seven days in the firine line—never to b
forgotten days—twenty-seven days without takine off a
«titch or havine a wash. Oh. don’t be scared, vou *sit

at home at ease 19 to 35-ers.” We enjoyed it. Yes:

will think it redible. but let the vou
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shells nor anything else bothered me when coming away
What a nice souvenir it would have made,—a grand to-
bacco j;ilﬂ for instance.

Malta is a very interesting place—an island sev-
enteen miles lone and nine miles wide, inhabited away
The history tells us that
the Phoenicians, probably from the neighl
the Persian Gulf, came to Malta 1450 B.C. The island

was then called “Malet” until about seven hundred

back in pre-historic times.

ourhood of

years after the Greeks, who then occupied the island,
called it “Melita,” (meaning honey). To-day, February
10th. is a general holiday in Malta great doings in the
way of processions, illuminations, ete., it being the an-
niversary of the shipwreck of St. Paul at Malta in 58
\.D.. which led to the conversion of the Maltese to
Christianity, and the Bay in which the prow of the ves-
sel, the Alexandrine, struck is called St. Paul’s Bay.
There are some beautiful buildings in Malta. One, the
Cathedral Church, is certainly worth seeing, built in
1700, All the altars and their frontaces are made of
marble, the hich altar, that of the choir and those of
the two side inner chapels being particularly remarkable
for the rare marbles of which they are formed,—Marhle
statues, beautiful paintings, ete., it is indeed worth a
visit.

The Governor’s residence is another magnificent
building, built years and years ago, about 1572 A.D.

The Maltese are a somewhat different class of peo-
ple from the Egyptians. They dress most respectably
and are white. The women wear a black hood-like
thing, mantilla, they call it, I think, over their heads. If
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they do not resemble the Egyptians in dress lhv.\' cer-
l;lir.||.\ do in the “What can I do for you?” style. They
out-do Egyptian and Turk in the money making, their
chief motto in life seems to be “skin ’em” or “get
money, honestly if you can, but get it.” The most en-
terprising and unscrupulous financier will have to “go
some” to out-do the Maltese in making money off
others.

The population is about 220,000. The Governor
is Field Marshal Lord Methuen, whose niecé, daughter
of Lord Pole-Carew, is one of the nurses here.

Before closing I must tell you about the milk
“waggons” used in Malta. The milkman trots from
door to door with probably ten or twenty goats follow-
ing ; the housewife passes out the jug for the milk, and
the milkman simply milks the quantity required from
one of the goats, and passes it back to the woman, who
pays him. One thing she is sure of getting “fresh milk
and no water in it.” It is nothing strange to meet
these milkmen going through the streets followed by
their “staff” of goats.
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hospital.  Of course, there are quite a lot of our fel-

lows distributed amongst the different hospitals in Mal-
a. hut T am the only one in Floriana We have two
[rishmen here, and one of them is certainly the born
t, the life of the place; his name is Loughnan of
Dublin. who enlisted at the outbreak of the war; his
iness, (Commission Merchant) is carried on by his
rtner durine his absence. 1 don’t think we shall ever

forcet Mike Louchnan. for he knows everyvbody and

overvth cand can sing and dance and j'E‘I\ the plano,
on the stave. in fact do anvthinge at all How 1
Il miss him: he ought to be in our Regiment, for he
ms out of nlace her uff sed.’

When I spoke of the different characters we have
here, 1 foreot to mention the Yorkshireman. Oh, dear
me! “Thee baint gowin eet to-day, be thee?” which
translated into English means: “Are you going out to-
day?” One of them in the next bed to me 1s a very nice
fellow (“he is, an” all”) and we often have a chat, and
actually T sometimes can make out what he says. Mar-
vellous! And other times—oh, and other times, I just
cav “Yes” and “No,” and langh when he laughs; I un-
derstand then it is something amusing, but with all their
funny wav of speaking they are decent chaps. “They
are, i”l. 4|”.

[ visited the “I!;l}n'l of Bones last \\'n»drlb'w];ly.
This i, a very interesting place, but liable to give a fel-
low V}l' creeps. 'Hn' \\;l”~ ill\“]t‘ are u»!ll[m\ml 'lf Ill(!
bleached remains of those who were interred in the
hurial ground attached to the hospital, years ago. There
are arranged parts of the human body, many skulls, legs,
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arms.  Such a sight! This peculiar piece of ghastly in-
genuity was performed in 1852, by Rev. Sacco, the then
Chaplain of the Hospital for Incurables. Well, I’d
rather he have the job than 1.

[ went to sce Tom Mouland of B Co., last week.
He is in St. John’s Hospital, with eleven shrapnel

wounds. I could only see him then, but not speak, as
];1‘ was Vi r'_\ !.,,H_ ] am coinge over acain. |"'Hl‘ THIH.
and I left him so well and strong, when leaving the

Peninsula. T saw Joe Hurley also; he is at St. Pat-
rick’s Hospital, and is getting on all right. My old
friend, Dan Des Roches I just heard was at Cottoneria
Hospital, with a bullet wound in the lee. I must try
and see him to-day. A lot of our fellows are here some-

where. I must hunt them up.

e —————



TWENTY-THIRD LETTER.
Mustapha Camp,
Alexandria,
March 10, 1916.
Left Malta suddenly by the Megantic—our old
friend—on March 4th. There are many of “Ours”

here. about 40, waitng to be sent to join the regiment.

The censorship is very strict just now, so that brevity i3

diseretion.




FOURTH LETTER

I'WVENT]

Mustapha Camp, Alexandria,
March 16th, 1916.

Here we ar ain. This is a Military Base Camp

(1t 1 milita ) forl ldhiers returned from hospitals

l, ete., ready for rejoining their

where they are equipy

uddenly on the 4th of

o ’
reciment. I left Malta rathei

the month joining the Megantie, the same ship which

brought us from England last August: ten of our chaps
came by her, and on arriving here found about forty
of our bovs waiting to be sent to their units. When T

left Floriana hospital they sent me to All Saints” Con-
valescent Camp, Malta, a lovely place by the sea shore,
and in a direct line from our tent we could walk to the
shore, (100 yards), and be in St. Paul’s Bay, where St

Paul was wrecke: but we are not coine to talk about

St. Paul’s wreckage now, we want to have a say about
“Ours.”

A\t All Saints’ Convalescent Camp [ found sever-
al of our fellows: Bob Sheppard, Corporal Pittman, J.
Taylor and Mike Broderick,—more about Mike later.
Well two days after I got to this Camp, they were mak-
ing up a draft to send back to their units, and although
I was supposed to stay there for a while and have a rest

before being marked “fit,” T managed to get put into




MIKE BRODERICK

the draft, as a fellow naturally wants to get back to his
awav we went, ahout 200 from ‘All Saints,’

d various numbers from the different camps in Malta,
makine a total of 1800 for the troop \hil'. and when

ttine ahboard we find it is our old friend the “Me-

antic? and meet manv of the old hands, including the

low who sold us ice water at a penny a glass last
\u

[ spoke of Mike Broderick just now, and although

avi eard lots of the do s of “Ours” at the

Peninsula there is much vou have never heard—quite

aturallv—and when I met Broderick I thought of his
little bit, done =o quietly, for Mike never says a word
mself. No doubt many of the people at home re-
member that Mike was one of the Quarter Masters on
the S.S. “Newfoundland” two years ago during that
terrible disaster, and although he was out in the storm
all the time, where so many froze to death, Mike got off
th only a frostburnt finger, so you can imagine that
even that awful storm we had at the Peninsula had no
terrors for Mike that first night when the wind was
blowing a hurricane, rain pouring in drops large as
marbles, and the thunder and lichtning making us think
that the Last Day had come, and oh so dark! Well
Broderick was at the Beach for rations and got caught
in the storm on the way back; the transport carts sunk
n the mud time and again, the mules did everything
but turn themselves inside out, and it got so bad that
the Indian drivers mutinied, and Mike had to force
them at the point of his bayonet to “carry on.” At last
the drivers got away in the dark and “beat it” back, but



MAYO LIND

OF

THE LETTERS

122

took the reins and drove the mules himself in

Ol I‘\ Ir'o
the midst of
turn—hut Mike has been in tough places hefore—and
icht, he oot to the trenches just

that storm, hardly knowing which way to

after heatine about all n

hefore dawn. Tt only an hour or so run in ordinary
times. The result was the men of his unit had food for
the next dav of two. Had he gone back, what a state
thev’d have heen in: this is only one of the manv in-
ta hat Mike proved himself a man. T could tell
y ‘

for the General Staff,

”-'4 | ) OIN¢( Vi

al ( 1 wonder by turning a cross-cut saw into a
n w to timber, as they had no pit saw. The
Colonel of the Bricade broucht all his officers out to
see the wonderful work done by this Newfoundlander,

and Mike sawed under fire, men being killed all about
hHI‘. Onee \ ""! \‘\" was on 1 v}l at one l'!M] 4\!‘ l’!o‘

gsaw, the man under him was cut in two with a shell,

and Broderick was looked on as a marvel by the others,

when all aid was: “Put another man there in his

place,” and then went on sawing. Never came down!
Well, to give vou an idea that he bears a charmed life,

he has three bullet wounds received during that time,

and now is as well as ever. Simply “hard to kill,”
isn’t he? The O. C. of the Brigade spoke well of Mike,
and has even written him several times since he went
to Malta. Ile looks on him as the wonder from New-
foundland, and he is a marvel, for he can turn his hand
to anything; that is what surprises the English sol-

diers we meet, our fellows can do lots of things besides
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soldiering, and mind vou we don’t make bad soldiers
either, eh, what? “Not ’arf !”

Sorry to hear Corporal Gallishaw is likely too ll
to return to the Regiment, for he is such a splendid fel-

low: a real good sport. Just one instance about Gal-

lishaw I will tell you, and then yow’ll want to pat him

on the back the first time you see him. Always in good

humour, I was near him when he got shot, and as he
fell to the ground his first words were said with a grin:
“That’s a darn good shot whoever shot it.” Such cool-
ness, with the blood streaming out of him to joke like
that. We did not know if we had better laugh or look

rious, so we decided to laugh too, for that is the spirit

Gallishaw seemed to put into everybody ; his motto was:
“Ah what odds, it might be worse.” And then they

brought the stretcher and away he went to the hospital

ship, and the last I saw of him as the stretcher bearers
turned the corner of the traverse good old “Gal.” was
puffing away at a cigarette, the same ]m;r;)\ smile on
his countenance. He is all grit from the word go, and

I hope will come back to the Regiment again. Look at
the way he stowed away on the ship to get to the front
with the boys. You just bet we have some gritty chags
in our Regiment. I wish I had time to tell you all
that I’ve seen and heard since leaving Aldershot; it
would fill a book, for apart from the actions perform-
ed by the Regiment as a whole the individual actions
by different fellows, hundreds, are never known; some
of them we hear part of, others are “born to blush un-
seen.” What about the time big Mike Downey carried

the wounded man out of the Turks’ clutches back into
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the trenches<? 1 wish vou could have seen Cant. Alex-
ander. Len Stick and John Luff the first nicht of the
flood. up to their waists in ice water wadine about the

trenches, and Captain Alexander e

ding it up by get-
tine hot tea for the men that mornine at 4 a.m. What

|

a lovel [ mean livel time we had., wet w;t‘»«!ll“_"
thr h. blankets soaked as well and swept awav. |
rememb tor 96 honrs that trench ot orders
I ) the

n l | 1l \ 1 i a8 Wwe
| odded out thr | every now and

( d all had to turn

and pull him out. managed to hold on to my blankets
until we cot to the fifth traverse, when “I went t my
( 11l lookine for hottom. \'urnv%m"\' ocave me
a hoist by the coat collar, but the blankets and e¢round

heet, “where, oh where are they now 7 T held on to the
rifle somehow or other, and my ammunition and equip-
f course, that was fastened to me, I couldn’t cet
lear of 1t if I wanted to.

\nd now we are at Mustapha Camp with many
r< bheloneime to different units waitine to be
ent to their reociments, and none of us will be sorry to
leave Mustapha. This place, about three miles from
\lexandria, 1s a beautitul spot : the sea shore, is close by,
n the sea every day. Just the place to

‘.‘v tram cars run to town every few III\VHIIII‘S.

camp out:t
There is in fact, every convenience, a place where we

ought to he perfectly happy, but—for one thing. It is

a place,

“Where every prospect pleases

And only man is vile.”




PATIENTLY WAITING

There are forty-five of our men here, all out of
hospital during the last few weeks, and we wonder why
we are kept here away from our Regiment. Following
is a list of the vietims “interned”™ at Mustapha:

Sergt. J. Robinson, Corporal F. O"Toole, Corporal
W. Taylor, Lance Corporal L. Bartlett, Lance Corporal
P. Daniels, Privates . Andrews, J. Adams, M. Brien,
S. Boone, J. Buckley, . English, E. Gore, J. Hussey, 1.
Heath, T. Humphries, T. Janes, J. Kavanagh, F.

~N1 \\ ST || - | N | I, ( o

Da Ww. 9 W. 'l .l \
I'l .\ M. W | \\ (r. War
| \\ 1

: from
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[ have received no letters since leaving the trench-
es, but I know there are some on the way for me, pro-
bably going the rounds of the numerous hospitals. The
only things I received were eight packages of Christmas
parcels which reached me the day before I left Malta,
as they had gone to England twice, trying to find me

out.

All the boys are going on O.K. and as happy as

circumstances will permit. We are like chaps “intern-

ed” praying daily for release.




TWENTY-FIFTH LETTER.
A Mediterranean Port,
March 26, 1916.

We have arrived here safely, from Egypt going to
join the Regiment “Somewhere in France.” We have
all the Mustapha crowd, and none are sorry to get out
of that place. We arrived this a.m., on the S.S. Lake

Manitoba. All well. The Germs. did not get an op-

portunity to practice their piracy on us. The Regiment
has gone ahead of us.




I'WENTY-SIXTH LETTER

Somewhere in France,
April 21st, 1916.

long aco, but since

Vol

up with influer
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quarter and found that the two cunners in charge of
it were Newfoundland N. R, men, as it 1s alwavs men
from the Navy who are put in charge of guns on troop

\

chased by a submarine our only

ship Had we bea

hope was to blow her out of the water, as our speed

\wm}-‘j not .\Hw\ s 1o run away. 'l"’i“ ~¢cond u,l_’\. out

thev had tareet practice by throw empty hoxes over

11 l § 11 distanc 1=terl | at then

() thi Frve, hit tl oth times. He is

a ellent shot \ strance tl oceurred wher '
first shot was fired without w to anvbod

d the report of a can ard a troopsh
( 1 minute you expect a lwl‘lwi‘w. 1S £011 Lo
] l ( Such a ramble 3} oat

1 { -lv we W I't \7"\‘ el
ten men. and they were told off to ass werine t
ry man |
|
' ‘ en t €0 ‘ n I
Ha! It 1 like a i quite true. 1 one
\ ) 1
\\ +
\\ ( ]
t ( t if anvt hapne
! 11 { { ( 18 ]
l
U |
( (. K
\ : ]
‘ ¥ lad ‘
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\ | [ ['he t1 \ I

11 1 1! route cam out. \\lh eve
the train st ‘ wve us tea. cakes, and other

fort \ lanced ont when going through the dif-

v o onomn “ to convince ns

| {] | th her hole
» \ ! as t !
1 11 o1 { I‘
( \ 1N r\];)' 1
{ | (' 1
[} | t] l¢
( 1 \1 tl nun
WO ' What es Frax has ma \
] ¢ P he peonle in Lond .
ther pla mplain « ppelin raids and of
th AR [ the xme to this count: and
ww Frene vomen plouchin in the fields, scarcely
a stone’s throw from the firine line
[ have to go on duty now, and as this much will
be enough to make this envelope quite bulky, I shall

continue to-morrow, but one very ml]u-r‘?:ml ﬂmz: I

1

wish to refer to before I conclude, the kindness of those
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presents, Some of them I have not

senders, as no letters accompanied the

but I want to thank them just the same.




I'WENTY-SEVENTH LETTER

(e 1
sSomewnere
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\ ) ad
R ) 1l will
| | ott Y y thern

4
| | ( ( ) y
1 ( 111 ( )
| S 8 1 | 11
) 1 { ' 1 1 |
u ent P ) e matls

|
he 1 e a hom

1 1 |

¥pel ippreciat more than wh ( 18 lyn

\s [ said, I received a few papers and clippings for
which I am thankful. I am more than surprised to find
"

that somebody said we had plenty of clothing, ete., on

th Peninsula.  1s that so? Well it must have been all
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but no doubt th I now. | such an old ste
that 1t ) et 1t 1¢ t T have always tried to
10 ( I' Ol . ou “1:‘ ‘i\\ 11 ‘ raw
backs d onl en I was fo | to did I mention
( tha ( 1Mol our boys 1n

W 1 | 1 1 !
)
\ P.A
( ( Ou |
\ ) | W i, \
) | d ld Ol
( ) 10N D 151 1
l.u‘ 1 INnade I i 0l A I A

ma tim t1 Peninsula ar efore we ever saw
] it have v asked by soldi of different 1«
¢ Wi 4 palr N ¢ LNl )
';‘ ‘ ( arettes

in return. One or two chaps I met at Stob’s told me
the vanted to cet a couple of pairs to send home to
1! 1 21| | vorlaned 17 1 4 < . re
people in England as curiositi ouvenii

Hw.\ could never get the same kind of socks any where,
and our boys will tell you the sam¢ There 18 no sock
like the Newfoundland home-made sock, so you can
just imagine the feeling of our fellows when “dished
out” with what is generally known as “Tommy” socks,
made by the thousands, the one and only (form num-

ber, so and so, regulation, chapter such and such, and
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<0 on) knowing that the people at home were sending
out thousands of pairs to us. It i1s only right that any-
thine coing to the Reciment for the men should be ‘
distributed to the 1, a the people at home wish. I",H-»W.;;\
" |
| on tl nblect at present & |,|VHH'\} ‘lr\‘ltr‘\*' 1 Y
) I m t sa ! | etter left ain |
Ay tter 1
\
\[ t
|
|
‘
( |
\
1
J
~ 1 \ \
|
|
|
| 1ld like to say
|
: I t
{
| [ feel )
1l 1 l | ( na 118 |
! ! v Infant Base Depot, where (‘
: & A |
nm evel nhere are sent 1or equipment, before I
ment When we ot here thev 1
1N n the Orde \ ]:ww[I[ office as ]\;‘ V. WOerk iu\r i

Pennl up a new stafl, and fo ‘;‘1 positions they H‘\Idl‘
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cood humour, for Joe

occunles en
|

Lance Corporal Lewis Bar

)

['empor:

LASS

1
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v is a comic and full of

tlett also went, and we
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1

!

all ha 1 1! n hoard the “Lake Manitoba” when .
the offic e o around asking the usual ques- |
|

L1 i i cmel ney, do Ol KNow how to row |

it 77 ete., et When they came to the Newfound-

lar ctachment and asked this question, J. Squires
ma ( ind all roar \V11 Wh SIT, Wi L
I tha 1 { 1 (
\ Po 1o 1=
N rl ‘
& Id, 1 ind il them. Lewis
B ) | { LMOous « O ( tain
I I { ( [ wish I
( \ LV (
( \ ( al 1 ‘
. |

1 { I'a l . a1 the « erent
paps [ no ) to see anyth i
( ( J ( [ ] | 1
] ’ ‘ leed as h Id neve )

l | 1 ea 1 ten abou ave
( ( | { 1

tl r, and one well worthy of the Victoria

B . P J . he was an excellent fellow, and the
mou the others wer hot down, he took his Red
Cross satchel and went out in the midst of the hail of

bullets and began to bandage their wounds. One bul-
let struck him and he staggered for a moment, and then
went on with his work of binding the wounds of his
comrade; but shortly after he fell, and when they

brought his body in there were five bullets in him. Truly
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he cave his life for others. Such an exce llent character

was his, always a pleasant word for everybody; mno

wonder that the whole Regiment mourned his loss.
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to bhe done.

fore that comes, there is some stern work

Britain is ready, and the Allies are ready, so there ca

onlv he the one result.
One or two in writing me said: “Have you any idea

when this war will he

the same answer Kitchener and others are gi

over?”? 1 feel honoured, but cain

oniyv give

ine. that is: “The war will be over during the year;
but they don’t say WHAT year.

Ther fine picture house here, and nearly ev-

films are
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§ p limer he
) of
1 1oht Nt
. ‘ ho « ' hin nd all tl nformation
‘ ¢ wa [ was in the gecond line of trenches:
| my ea d wl | ke up the
N e t | th Kea like
1 ] 5 |
|
| 1 D
1
Q] | 1

( D ina a

) \n 1 10 er,

1l h t will strike n

( | ind

hear ‘pit-a-pat oh no,

N ( u (what it the penny

‘ tel ) Vi ol m e

, ( ( thout e’ll urst
Once, shortly before I went to hospital, six of us went
or water one day about 10 a.m., and just as we got near
the well we heard the ‘whistle.” The Turks were drop-
ping quite a lot of shells that morning, and we were

walking along in twos, and whe

1 we heard the shell, the

|
|
|
|




—————————————— T —————————————————

od. Every second seemed an hour. I said to myself I

¢

We stood quite ll, no time to look for cover, al

think I’ll shut my eyes;—gracious me, one feels so sale
| 1 1\t ou \ Y
| N | i
’ ] ) | t
fol I1f all
| ~ |
1
y . I
i
I
\
| |

I
. {
I
( | ] { (3]
1 1 ]
( {
\
\ )
\ ] ] on the Pen-
] NO ( t tn
| 1
) ! | [ tel 1 A N { [ 11 0
nmaial [1ttle deeds, ttle incidents m have never heard.
. . » 1]
SO 1T Vo are ed up” with Gallipol irns, I must only

ask you to pass this into the W.P.B. Well, I was going
to tell you a story about the water, which, rest assured,
[ would never tell at the time. After the flood. our

it some water out of a well we had been usine to

cooks ¢

make tea for hreakfast, and we all noticed the tea had
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a |'H1|“;H' “flavour”—ahem !'—and on going to draw the

water for dinner we discovered where the ";w(-!|||'||‘“
"!ll![]_ ]'lt' ]|l|4 ket \I"(Ii'l\' \Hlll"(l]\’ll! ||J|I"|l i]l

and hauled it up and

aroma camn

the well, and they got ropes, etc.,

found it was a dead Turk. who had floated across in

the flood. and nowhere else would do him but he had to

|
|
|
|

settle himself down in our well. Ugh! We had only
“hullv” heef and biscuits and no drink for the rest of
that dav, and until we had made a new well.

Lew. O'Dea no doubt 15 well known in St. John’s.

he 1= on the Police Foree for a time. Well Lew. 1s

in No. 8 platoon, and 1 shall never forget the morninz
ody "'?n';tl
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We are all wondering when those chaps at home are
coming out to join us. Surely they will not hang back
when so much is at stake. I think some fellows don’t
realize what it means if Germany gets the upper hand.
Are they under the impression it will not affect New-
foundland ? But it will; and not only Newfoundland,
but the whole world would suffer if such a monster as
the Kaiser hecame dictator over us, but that must not
be, 0 come on I”'.““ “fall 13 Vil
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Just a fey

3 I‘]H

w lines to let you know we ¢

VINTH LETTER.

h, 1916.

ire going on

fore another

O.K. I am still at the Base; 1 have to ¢

medical board Thursday, then I hope to get marked “fit”
and sent with the unit.

We are havine lovely weather just now, real sum-
1 r cummer in France is ideal [ had a look
round Rouen the other LV It 1= af City | siter]
t | ere tl 1=2he Joan « \re  (Jeanne
’Are) are hurn also the tower where Joan was kept
\ r hefo ( mrnt to deat The French to
th av think “some lot” of Joan, for numerous monu-
1 I 11 are to «cen almost in every publie
.y t] vyman who le t Freneh to
Serceant Gerald Byrne 1s here from hospital fully
( Gerald 15 one of the best; he 1s cenior N.C.O.
] ommand ol N« Wloune ;;llwi t]‘ l:|11~ lw re. lh i'w\\lll'_'
over the Newfoundland papers, only lately received,
iving details of the work done by our regiment at
1.1!!\;w5 C Company gets quite a lot of !yl;li\,\ for the
splendid work they did at Caribou Hill. I am afraid
we are apt to lose sight of the work done by B Com-

pany during that trving time, and the arrival of Gerald

146
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Byrne here calls to mind the important part he plaved
in that affair. Gerald is just from hospital after re
covering from frosthite and c¢hill caused durmg the
Caribou Hill affair and the awful storm so soon after.
Seret, “.\ rne was in charge of a party of men who went
out and took over Caribou Hill the night after it was
taken by Captain Donnelly and party. Never a word
have we seen in print about Gerald and his men, a hand
of as true heroes as ever did anvthing on the Peninsula,
but many things have been overlooked in the excitement

of the moment, and only after it 1s all over and we ha

time to sit down and think, do the many brave deeds
performed by our bovs come to mind., It is lone past
now, bhut *a brave story never dies with age.” Let me
tell vou about it., Seret. Gerald Byrne in charge of the

following men of B Companv: Will Clearv. Georo
Knicht, Will Melee, Wm. Green and Rhodv Callahan,

1

(poor Geo, I\vw ht wa alt vards K w. !)_ went oat to

Caritbou Hill to relieve Capt. Donnelly’s men. He,

‘
(Gerald), extended his men along the hill facing the
enemy, and at that time our position was not well for
Lified It was scarcely dark when they got there, and
all suddenly a band of Turks appeared to attempt the

recapture of the hill. The Turks sprang up from
amongst the thorns and bushes not more than ten vards
from Gerald and his men. Instantly Gerald ordered
rapid fire, and the Turks followed ‘suit.” In the midst
of this our boys saw Turks coming up on both flank:
and I can assure you it required some coolness on his
part to direct the fire of his five men so as to cover hoth

flanks of the enemy who appeared in large numbers. No
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doubt the Turks thoueht we had more men holding
them off or they would have rushed our hoyvs., Ma

MTurks fell. but un to then, not one of Gerald’s little

LU
han was hit. Later on as it grew darker the Turks

crept up nearer. and Gerald, on elancine over the rock

covering his head, saw a Turkish officer not five feet
awav and his men hid behind. The Turk took de

T
DV 1S

liherate aim at Gerald, and the bullet skimmed b
car, as narrow an escape as a man ever had.  Bill
(learv, who was next to Gerald almost got 1t too. Ger-
ald took deliberate aim and shot the Turkish officer whi

fell at once and the groans of agony from that man were

heartrendn as he lay HIMMJIH‘. wounded. Then the
Turks opened rapid fire again, and our hoys replied
Many Turks fell; there was scarcely a miss from our
¢ ut luckily none of our chaps were kilied. Billy
Melee and W. Green were hoth wounded, hut held on
i ound their wounds up. There they staved until
oved at davlieht next mornine.  In the midst of one
ittack four Turks were close on our crowd and threw
oral mbs which n d. Then Geral ( { (
n more <h o Will Cleay it unfor
to 1l ) re kept up all the ¢
; nicht their rifles “jambed.”  Will Cleary saved the
0 tantl ( a couple of bombs and
accuratel ropped them in the midst of the four Turl
and when Billy Clea turns to Newfoundland a
him to descrihe the result of those hombs, for it 1s a
treat to hear him tell how, Turks, eravel and dust went
up 1in the air tocether. T'he Turks drew ofl then, and

our hoys stayed there 1 the perishing cold all that

S~
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nicht, a nicht none of them will ever forget, without a
particle of shelter. All of B Company were building up
sand bags at the back of the hill close by. Little we
knew at the time that our six heroes were going through
such a fierce time, and yet the rapid fire coming from
the enemy was tearing the sand bags open almost as
fast as we wold lay them down. It was an awful night,
and most remarkable no more of us were hit, for the
Murks threw more hombs that night than I ever noticed

hefore. I only mention this story now so that the friends

men mayv know that we look on them as
ran 1 ny men ol ll,v‘ |’~“'!".\?I};|.
Dick Pittman. (Corporal), is here now, s
command N foundland details. Dick is “i”f\ recover-
of his experiences in Gallipoli. Hq
hav o« Ol never to he killed by bullet. for
Dick was in char of a sand bag party that was buildi:

up the firine line the time of the Caribou Hill racket.

2 mithere a | Dick escaned witl a
h 1 his eves, nose and mouth and down the

k of his neck., Corporal Dick Pittman is another of
B Comnar ¢ e<. and evervhodyv oucht to be proud of
1“ 1 \ 8¢, "‘.!!;“ “‘v,!' .T]-?IH"'E\ nf “I'n-:dmrli“

1s here too. Charlie was with the sand bag party that
ht and escaped with a scar from a bullet on his left
cheek: a very narrow escape. He afterwards went

through the storm and the evacuation, and is now out

of hospital, not vet fully recovered from the awful ex-

i
:
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months with rheumatic fever, and at the last medi-

as heen in hospital, in Egypt,
card here the doctors marked him P. B., (Per-
Base).  He will likely be sent to A\k\ r for light

0. 129, Bert. Nichol, is not quite recovered

1= still kept here at the Base. Harry Wilson,
Pev. Jas. Wilson, is getting on fairly well, but
not sufliciently well for the doctors to pass him

( Mike Bryan, well known as a cabman in St.

< still here.  Mike 18 not vet well enouch to join

but cetting better all the time. Mike Murphyv
Company 18 getting on ut his eves are not quite
o the medical men ha Nnot }v:i—\>|i him ‘“fit" vet.
Wilfred Avre passed throuch here on his way to

Wilfred 1s liked well indeed ]v.\ the fellows,
oes all he can for the men, and we were all olad to
In IHHI\H\; over the papers, [ note some of the hovys
| from the front, and what a splendid reception

The people at home are not forgotten by the
imd we greatly appreciate all they have done for us
PN [ hope my next will he from the trenches
I will he able to tell you some interesting things
“Ours” in Flanders.




THIRTIETH LETTER.
France,
May 30, 1916.
Passed the medical officers 0.K. and am just leaving
for the trenches to join the regiment in the trenches, and
[ can assure you that it is a real pleasure to look for-
ward to the meeting with the “Old Guard” again. In
the coming months I hope to send you letters from the
trenches from time to time. We are just off, there '3
now no time for writing. When the order comes to
move, «'-rl'l«w}mllwh-[uw ;llnl «'\vl'.\llllllj else, r\lt']»I obedi-
ence to instructions, must be forgotten for a time.




THIRTY-FIRST LETTER.
In the Trenches.
France, June 4th, 1916.
Here we are “at it” again, this time “Somewherg™
in France. Arrived here Tuesday from the Base, and I

wish I could describe the scenerv from to here,
It 18 simply rand. All the beautiful fields laid out so0
level, and the tred oh dear me, what am I thinking of,
talking about scenery in the firine line? Some of you
will be saying: “What lovely times they must he having
in the trenches when the fellows can sit down and write

1

home about the scenery in France,” but the main thinz

I oon throuch life is to “ke n cool,” espel allv in 1 ar,
o why not talk about the beautiful places we have been
n, even in the trenches. But T know vou are not both-
ered out hat Franc 00Kk 11k« just now, vou are
4 1 l (94 "
ous to hea how ounr hovs  are ‘OlNnge on.

Well, 1 rived O.K. Tuesday, at just

miles away, and tramped it up here, but Mr.
German, just to show there was no ill-feeline T supnosze
mped a b <hiell on the station just as I landed. I

[ they heard I was coming or not and meant
this as a welecome, but I thought it real mean. for I had
done 'em no harm—as vet—and besides T micht have
n the spot where the shell dropped ; however, 1

it for the time, meaning to brine Mr. Hun
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to account for it later, and we quietly marched away
arriving at . the hillets behind the firing line,

All the hoys were just out of the

just at te:
trenches then for a rest, and they were all glad to greet
us,

\fter reporting, we went to our respective hillets,

there were 15 of us: I find myself back in old B Com-

panv, 8 Platoo ind then 1 went to look for tea. Sergt.
ChHIr. Jup wmerl Knowline's, \cting Quarter
o . | » i I 1
| ttled down to tea, and a lovely tea 1t was
\s I ate | vid to myself surely this cannot hi the fi ng
line. Hebe Wheeler, Jack Thompson and Reg. Masters
re the cooks, and they work like slaves to keep every-

( ell i ind there a complaint ( 0

\\ opast al \ 1 Il ‘ he 4
ne " and then T looked around at the shell torn walls,
he torn up eround. and all the have vrought hot

|, and T said to myself, “Yes, we are,” for only

1 | ] | ; er
‘ ! ( ( u om the results of German

“Kultur.,” to find the villaces deserted in some places

thers a few hanging on within ra of the
[ N | How dearl ve all love o Nnomi ind

these poor French people, like us all, feel it hard to

leave, =0, at the risk of annihilation, they remain and
ploueh the fields he women, too, God bless them

WOl in the fields, driving the teams, ete., right in
the very jaws of death. These French people have great

]‘w}rl' of the British, and Y|u'_\ say 1o themselves: “We

will not let the Germans come any further,” and sure
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enouch, it iz “about turn™ Mr. German must take when

the Newfoundland hoys and the others get properly

( I,,,F;.I», Joe Nunns i1s now O. C. of B ( ompany
He was Lieut. in charge of No. 8 Platoon at Suvla, but
his good work has brought him promotion, and he is
now Captain in charge of B Company. Lt. Frank
Knioht n D Company, another very popular officer
Manv chanves have taken place since I left the Regi

ment Capt. O'Brien is O, C. A Company, and thex

1S NO 1 of me telling you about him, for A Company
ar mplv wild over him Next to cood old (.1iv7,1‘u
Carty, the ho fairly worship him. We hope Capt.
Carty will be back with us again soon. How nice it
woul he, 1 we had an “all Newfoundland R ,"l!ir‘!.‘!.”
with Lt.-Col. George Carty, Officer Commanding.

Our lot have had a few casualties since l(illlill.:’ to

France, but on the whole have heen certainly in luck’s

wav. Young Curnew was killed a little while ago, an
the day before yesterday we lost Sergt. Manning of A
Company, killed hy a bomb commonly calle! “whizz
bangs.”  They are so nicknamed as there is (
plosion in firing them. All one hears is the *“whiz

and then the “bang.” It is hard to “cover” for th

ST
there is not time like we have with shells. Poor Man-
ning was a very quiet fellow and liked hy his men.
They all feel his loss very keenly. The Priest and many
of the officers attended the service and young Manniny
was laid away in the midst of many noble and great,
poor and humble men, who “gave up their lives for their

country.” And this is war; we never know what the

—




—

BITS ABOUT THE BOYS 155

next day will bring forth, nor the next hour, nor the
next minute.

[Toward Clark got a shrapnel wound in his head,
but is back from hospital again. IHis steel helmet saved
his life. He is bringing home the piece of shrapnel as
a souvenir. Lieutenant Peter Cashin is in hospital with
a wound but we are glad to say he is getting on finely,
and hope soon to have him back again. The most genial,
oood-hearted man in the world, everybody is fond of
Peter (lashin.  Capt. Raley is back again as Adjutant.
Capt. Tait is still in hospital. Sergt. Major Roy Fergu
son is C.S.M. of C Company; he is thought a lot of by
the hoys Arthur Pratt is now Corporal Pratt, and
Acting Orderly Sergt. of B Company. Art. is the same
genial fellow of old, always the same, and popular with
evervhodv. He went through the Suvla and Cape Hellez
campaign without a scratch; full of grit. Corporal
John Lufl is back from hospital hale and hearty. Sergt.
Stan (il'wlti.‘\';l" of the transport lil“"l[‘Hllllwl 1S 110w
Lieutenant. Stan is just as popular as ever. You re-
member him as our best boxer and wrestler, he 1s as
strong as an ox. Joe Goodyear, another trump, 1s now
Sergeant of Transports. Walter Harnett of the Trans-
ports is as jolly as ever; the boys all call him “Boss,” he
is the hoss of his line, and a good chap, too. Bert. Dicks
is now Battalion Sergt. Major. Q.M.S. Ebsary has gone
away to take a course. Q.M.S. Miles is now Sergt.
Major of B Company. You know Q.M.S. Miles, he is
looking after B Company’s supplies, and a good man
at that. George Butler is now Corporal. George is a

sailor, and in fact can do anything, a good all round
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man. lrn Pike went to hospital for eye treatment to-
day.  We will miss Ern, as he is such a genial fellow.
Corporal Will T'reble is here again, I.HH‘\' recovered,
“Billy” is a fine fellow, and everybody likes him. I
think he is the coolest man under fire I ever saw, noth-
ing daunts him. Some of the old crowd are still with
us in No. 8 and a jolly lot they are, “Bush™ Callahan,
Fred. O'Neill, Jack Dooley and Larry Hoskins. Larry
- |

1s alwavs cheerful ; we alwavs refer to him as “the man

mile that 1 comes off.”

the enen trench, savine: “Welcome Austrabians, and
ons of conviets,”  When we went up one of them shout-
earth they find out
thn a4 mysterv to me, but they seem to be aware
that Newfoundland was once inhabited by the Red In-
dian \midst the din of battle many things occur. and
Wl L say " JUat 1s but a small idea of what a hom-
harda t mea those powerfu uns all going. and
WOl "ni elieve mu viien | <) the trenches imx?l‘\'
rock with the concussion ? That is the truth, the eround
[ will not attempt to
describe the noige and din, for T never could. It is bet-
ter imagined than described, and nobody who has never
heen through it can even imacine what it is like. Still,
in the midst of it all, sometimes we find amusing thines
occur.  For instance, once a message was sent orally by
an officer as follows: “Pass the word to Captain — —

to send up reinforcements, but when the message reach-
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ed its destination it was delivered as “Captain so and so
wants you to lend him three and four pence.” Well,
the Captain didn’t get the three and four pence, but
the man who bungled the order lost three and four
pence and a little more as well the next '[".\‘

[ will close for this time, but when I get properly
underway look out for some interesting letters, as I
know you are anxious to know how we are doing.

With kind recards, tell all friends that the 1st New
foundland are O.K., and never feel downhearted. We

will make you all proud of us some day.




I'HIRTY-SECOND LETTER

France, June 29th, 1916.

We are out to hiliets acain for a short rest, return-
ine to trenches to-morrow, and then , but never
] that n

\crain ou ( have broueht honor to themselves
a Newfoundland, hut T have no doubt Newfoundland
15 ringing from one end to the other with news of the
oreat success ol our rardn partv. which under Cantain
l‘- ) [ l it | Strone., Ir.jl‘lll (10 I)(
\! la | | | ”. \ il | ( L1
n 1 imn att Cerrm 1 1 10 Ve
ha 0 revret il of our bhrave fellows
kille \ IN1ss] tlso s al ounded ( the
casualti n the enemy ¢ amounted to about 400
S 1mothe Newloundlanders,  Our cha ire the
talk of the whol ery man held his life in his
hands, and none knew if they would ever return alive:

1

all heroes as brave as any that ever went over the para-
pet. You ought to have heard the praise given them
by the Colonel, also by General Cayley,

Fred. O'Neill covered himself with glory, an! as
a result he is in hospital with a shattered hand receiv-
ed from a bomb which was thrown hy the enemy aul

landed amongst them.  Fred. without the least hesita
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tion. seized the bomb and threw it back, but it exploded
as it left his hand, although himself receiving a nasty
wound, His prompt action saved many of his comrades.
Jim Murphy also received a nasty wound ; also Chas.
Butler, Lieut. Strong and Capt. Butler. They say
Licut. Greene's wounds are the worst.  We all hope he
will pull through, for Greene 1s a splendid man, a brave
man. and has won honors for himself in every under-
takine. No doubt yvou have the official list of wounded
and killed. o I had better not comment on 1t now.
Some are missing, we hope they may turn up O.K.

Some of them did not turn up until 24 hours after the

raid. Geor Phillips of A Company got back next 11:1‘\",

f

“tattered and torn,” but what a hero, for George slept

in a German dug-out the night before, (cool!), and as
far as we can learn the Germans are wondering yvet what

struck them. Our fellows charced right into their

all before them and in a word played

“hide and seek™ with the Huns, chasing them in and

out I:J:‘.\Li: the traverses, :|5;,{ 1;!<~{r]ri!“; ‘u-lg]‘!.»uT' ]}“‘[“
everywhere.,  Fully 400 Germans were knocked out by
our 50 brave fellows. The Germans never want to have

another visit from the “White Indians,” as HL«‘.\ call us;
for one day they put up a notice in their trenches,
“When are the White Indians from Newfoundland com-
ing over.,”  They know now that some of them have
been over, and likely will know more later.

These Germans have a great fancy for putting up
messages over their trenches for us to read. One day
they put up “We sympathize with you in the loss of
Kitchener.” We did not know what it meant until that
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evening the news came to us that Lord Kitchener and
Stafl were drowned. Iow strange that the Germans
should know about it before we did; but they seem to
know evervthing. No doubt, the sinking of H.M.S.
“Hampshire” was planned before she left England.
The other day somebody saw a German digging
and fired a shot at him; down drops Mr. Sausage, and
held up his shovel signailing the result of the shot, and
v dig again, but he didn’t signal the next

shot—don’t ask \\]i_\

(Captain Bert. Butler 15 a hero, and never daunted.
’ think he < the bravest man I ever saw : he cares for
nothing, and to-dav he is going about. happv as a lark,

with a hullet wound in his cheek

Our hombers have done great work and are ready
to do even more when the time comes. Lance Corporal
Arch. Gillam is in charee of 8 Platoon Bombers, and he
has a good team with him: J. Pennell, F. Freake, .

Seymour, (. Abbott, N. Dean, GG. Madore, and last, but

not least, the unconquerable Joe Andrews. Joe came

out to the Peminsula, and not getting enough of it there,

1

he determined to do away with some Germans hefore

secing Newfoundland acain, and here we find Joe An-

drews voine about like an armoured cruiser readv for
action, and goodness help Germany when he cets coino.
H a verv acceurate shot with hombs and rifl J IS
also a good singer, and helps to pass many a weary

hour when out for a rest.
Did I tell you about the mud here yet? Well just a
word : 1t 15 mud and slush from head to toe. We are

quite used to 1t now, and would vou believe it, we enjoy




WITH SMILES

FACING DEATH

it.  Yes, it is great fun, for believe me, a man can get
used to anything, and when this bunch gets back they
will be the hardiest lot of men in the world. Here we
face danger, awful danger, every hour, looking over
the parapet sometimes during a beautiful clear sky,
gazing across “No Man's Land” to the enemy’s lines,
perhaps at just before dawn. It is wonderful how our
boys have hardenel to this life—shot and shells,—and
some shells you Yet,—flying all around them, yet not a
flinch. Ah, I wish I could just, in imagination, take
you into the trenches. I wish I could illustrate to you
just what it is like, but I cannot. No pen could di
scribe what it is like, how calmly one stands and faces
death, jokes and laughs; everything is just an every
occurrence.  You are mud covered, dry and caked, per
haps, but you look at the chap next you and laugh at the
state he 1s in; then you look down at your owin clothes
and then the other fellow laughs. Then a whizz banz
comes across and misses both of you, and both laugh
together.

Now, just for a minute come into our dug-outs
not the same as at the Dardanelles—(oh, that Dai
danelles)—there we had dug-outs aback of the firing
SO I Wi

line, here we have some in the trenches.
I only want to tell you about the rats; they are in
swarms, and big monsters. 1 never thought rats coull
grow so big, and there we find them roaming about the
dug-outs, looking for our rations. They chew ovr
clothes, our equipment, everything they destroy, ant
roam around the dug-out so cool, many of them bigger

than any cat I ever saw, and as we enter they just look




at lot ol heroes who have
ntry. Officers and men from ali
the great British Empire lie there, 1 wish |

take a photo to send you, but alas!
t allowed here. At the head of Sergt.

standinyg aho all

aneras alt
Manninge’s orave is a beautiful cross,

the others. and at first appearance i1t seems like marble,

so nicely, and is a credit to Gus. Liily

the work 1s done
and Lew. Stone who made the cross and did the paint-
ing, with inscription, and on the grave are many flow-

ers. showing the esteem in which Gus. Manning is held
by his comrades.
Our cooks are still busy on the joh cooking under

fire, but B Company, at any rate, are always assured of




resent just outsidi

We have many pleasant hours by hold mpromptu
(01 rts. a ome of our chaps are L comedians
Then talking about humour : we will never forget ‘Busl’
Callahan when he came across a German dug-out filled
with Germans.  “Rod.” knows a few German words
and he sang out, “how manv men in this dug-out?”

The Germans, thinking, no doubt, it was one of their
officers, replied: ‘Eleven.” “Then,” said “Bush,” as he
threw in two bombs, (time fuse 5 seconds), “share thes
amongst vou.” Oh, if you could have heard the roa

of those bombs in that confined space, the screams of the

“haby killers,” and the patter of Callahan’s feet as he
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beat a hasty retreat. It was a grand stunt, b “DPush?”

Callahan thinks that nothine., “Not a bad haul,” he

said, “eleven at one go.

Captain J. Nunns is O0.C. of B Company: Captain
Ledingham O.C. of A Captain Rowsell of €, and Cap-
tain ric Ayre of D. D Company speak highly of Cap-
tain Avre, who takes a great interest in the men. Cap
tain Rowsell of (' Company is just as popular as ever,
and Captain Ledingham of A is thought a lot of by hi
Of Captain Nunns, 1 have already told you.

[ will ring off for this time but will write again

mel,

Jhort hen I hope to send vou a very interesting [

v
fer. Tell everybody that they may feel proud of the
Newfoundland Regiment, for we get nothing but praise

With kind regards.

from the Divisional General down.
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THE MAY-O-LINDS

thi ut \ O\W-

Private Frank Lind i1z known throngihout
fonudland as “Mayo Lind,” and the story of how he
won the name, is worth the telling.

In his letter written from Stolh’s Camp on May
20th. 1915, are the following words:—“The hardest

it 15 almost

‘}-lu;r‘u'm we have to face is the tobacco:

impossible to get cood tobacco in this country. !
“stick of Mayo is indeed a luxury.” It was a casual
comment but the inference was irresistible and within
w few hours after the receipt of his letter the first May-
o-Lind appeal was launched. It was an appeal as well
for those who did not smoke, as for those who did, for
although there were many of the former in the regi-
ment, 1t was resolved that to smoker and non moker
alike, a \];I)lv|l|\<] should be sent, as those who did not
smoke would find a ready market for their Mayolinds
amongst those who did, and the proceeds would find
them some more congenial solace.

The first Mayolind appeal was for the Newfound-
land Regiment HM|_\ and for Mayo ]»lll:~ alone. Its
purpose is explained by the following extract:—(Daily
News, June 7, 1915). “A Mayolind means what it im-
" !»lj.\ not cigarettes, not I‘:le‘\ tobacco, not elaborat2
‘packages and pictures, but a square pound of honest
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“ Mavo. There is ‘;lem‘\ of ‘_"Hu'] tobacco 1n ]‘:Il‘_:]:l]l']
*but our hoys want the cake tobacco, not the cut variety ;
“the solid article, not the mixture. It is easier to carry,
“more satisfying, more helpful, more enjoyable and,
“above all, more homelike. A whiff of Mayo is redolent
“of Newfoundland. Made in Newfoundland, and the
ft of Newfoundlanders., it will come to our New-
wundland hovs as a erateful reminder of this dear old

Newfoundland of onrs and of their Our Navy hovys

1 et cake tobacco recularly. Tt 15 unexcelled i
qualit " en h oldier ire unable t $
1 \ 1114 I eut tobha nea { \u|b ot
0 el mt $1.60.”

In tl rst pa iph of the peal the ki
L1 K | L1 ‘.\“Y“m' ”vl‘]iv essence "!. ”I" EIE';N ill
¢ n the promptness of the response.” This chm
acterized each of the v appeals and on every occasion
1= the objective attained within the time limit of from
eV to Tourte The total amount rais n
s exceeded $8,000, but as through the

he Inn al Tobacco Companv the
rettes were supplied at

t excise duties were waived by

Government and customs duties by the Im-

| ’ ' I
wtween $30.000 and $10.000.

The first appeal was for Mayolinds, that is for

( tobacco, torty ¢om

ts representing a Mayolind.
Without solicitation, His Excellency Sir Walter David-

1. \ 1 1
on, K.C.M.G., then Governor of Newfoundland, started

A
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THE FIRST TWO CALLS.

the ball l‘n”illu‘. Fifteen hundred were l‘t'(lllil'wl as 81X
companies were then on active service, and when the list
was closed, ten days later, over 1700 had been received.
The Tmperial Tobacco Company through its manager,
Mr. Hawvermale, supplied the 250 Mavolinds for one
company, displaving similar generosity on four subse-
quent 0CCasions.

The Mayolinds were promptly despatched and on
July 17th, their receipt was acknowledged by Lieut. M.
Frank Summers, Quartermaster of the Nfld. contin-
gent then at Acreknowe Camp at Stobs.  Within two
months of Frank Lind’s letter heing written, 1461 Mayo-
linds had been received and distributed, and as Frank
quaintly said in a letter written on July 14, 1915: It

s needless to say T am now called Mavo Lind.”

(On “|Iuiu*[ ','\lh. ‘f'l.-». IIM‘ ww'ulﬂ ;|!>}n‘;|] was

launched. Tt was intended as a Christmas message to
Onr l("~ 11 ‘:’\11:' as ‘,\wH 18 "".... 11 l\‘»"‘ l ) r nms
Y'\_' 1 S UNNnecessal to !‘\.'1\; t hese ( tns M

linds failed to reach the Dardanelles, and it was nearly

midsummer of 1916 hefore the messao reached the
reciment the N ' Hnee
¢ ] | M |

I'he ap s 1 5] 1 '3
not 1500 Mavol | (
N e l O W ( 1O ¢ L 1!

mnaie mmd b the Stenl 0. alterwa to

) \

‘ Lnerican waters, 2900 were despatched, 1100
to the Dardanelles. 1050 to the Roval Naval Reservists
and 750 to the boys at the Depot in Ayr. To the great
kKindness of Major Montgomerie of the Furness Withy
Line, the donors were indebted for the free conveyance

of the various consignments across the Atlantic, and to
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convevatl to Halifax, where the consienment of
“Christmas Mavolinds” was trans-shipped

A feature in connection with every one of the six

appeals is that from first to last there was no personal
solicitation. The contributions throughout came as
spontaneous replies to the brief message of Mavo Lind.

It was on November 17th, 1915, that the “Christ-

mas” Mayolinds were despatched, but for many weeks
there was silence. Beyond a cable from the command-
ing officer, presumably Lieut.-Col. Hadow, dated Suez,
and reading as follows :—“Many thanks for letter, Noy
“ember 18th, just received. Will advise you as soon as
“consignment arrives,” nothing was heard of the
shipment, until on March 24th, 1916, Sir Walter David-
son instituted personal enquiry, when the safe arrival
of the ton and a half of tobacco \f|1]|]n'1| four months
previously, was advised ; and the following day a letter
was received from Quartermaster, Lieut. Edwards, from

Ayr, scknowleagzing the 750 consigned to the Depot
In April of 1916, Mr. Arthur Steele Maitland,
writing to s Excellency, Governor Davidson, asked for

tobacco, cigarettes and rifle covers for the Reciment
Thereupon at Sir Walter’s request the third Mayo Lind
Fund was started, the list beine headed by a subse ription
of $50 from the Governor. This time cigarettes were as)

ed for, and in compliment to Mr. Steele Maitland, whose
work in connection with the Newfoundland War Con-

tingent Assocation was greatly appreciated, the appeal

was for “May-o-Linds and Steel-Maitlands.” Owing to

the incomprehensible «h'l:l_\'~ in connection with the




THE THIRD CONSIGNMENT

Christmas consicnment, the new appeal could not ex-
pect to attain the same pi larity as the former ones
but happily it did so. This time and thereafter it was
not in “Mavolinds™ that acknowledgment was made, hut
in dollars: and when the ceurtain rang down in a fort-
nicht over $1350 had been \I]Jr~l‘ls.h\‘l}‘ the M{lll\:l]rlli of
3400 Mayolinds. On this occasion 2013 Ibs. of Mayo
and over 100,000 cigarettes were shipped. A thousar ‘5
parcels were separately packed, each containing a Mayo-
lind (one pound of Mayo tobacco) and five [»;u'kages of
Gem cigarettes ftor the hovs o ’ firing line 11
remaining 1.000 1bs. and 50,000 cigarettes were sent in
bulk, and consigned to the Newfoundland War Contin
gent Association for distribution at discretion, with the
request that preference should be given in every possible
case to Newfoundland’s sick and wounded sailors and
soldiers, to Royal Naval Reservists and to men on
furlongh. The admirable and prompt manner 1n which
the third and subsequent consignments of tobacco wer
handled by the War Association merits the appreciation
of the donors. It will always be a matter of regret that
the Christmas Mayolinds of 1915 were not sent to the
Association

\t long last the Christmas Mayolinds reached

Fran On Mayv 18th, the third consignment left for
],lwl;uwf. and on the same 'I.‘.“» a letter was received
from Capt. M. F. Summers, of honoured and gallant

memory, from “Somewhere in France.” It was some

compensation for the annovanc that the delay had caus-
ed to read in Capt. Summers’s letter the following

“";n‘.\ could not have come at a better time for
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cehnches and 1t means mot

“there, perhaps, than if they were in rest billets.

The Mavolinds and Steel Maitlands reached
War Association on June 21st and those for the
Line were immediately forwarded,

The Fourth Mav-o-Lind Fund was initiate

ept. 26th. 1916, Tt opened with these words:

the

Firing

o ol
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ence endured. All the appeals were Frank Lind’s but

the Fourth appeal was his in an especial degree.
By the Tobasco the fourth consignment was shipped
on Oct. 19. Before leaving it was photographed with a

coldier on one side and a sailor on the other. It con-

cisted of thirteen cases and contained 3,200 cardboard

boxes, each containing a pound of Mayo, fifty Gem cig

arcttes and a Christmas Greeting card  with Frank

;ind’< photooraph on the back. The receipt was prompf
| l | |

Iv acknowledged b Mr. Reeve, C.M.G., t!
Necretan of tl Newfoundland War Contineent \
cociation. who on Dee. Tth said that those consigned to

the men on the firing line had been despatched an

chould reach them by Christmas, whilst a brief note
from the Re Father Nangle, C.F., dated Jan. 18th,
1917, concluded with the words,—“the very welcome
“ gift of ‘smokes.” Needless to say they were, as al
“ wavs, heartily apprec iated by w\rl'\]un|_\.“

The Fifth avpeal was under the name of “Cheero-

Lind<.” Captain Clavton, C.F., in a lecture stated that
ol ovs wanted cigarettes, not tobacco. In view of this
and a oth tonnage and submarine problems  were

acute, it was decided to drop the Mayo tobacco and
send the cash to the War Contingent Association, to he
expended on tobacco, chocolates, ete., in such way as was
deemed to be hest There was then a balance in hand of
$219. For the first time the appeal dragged a little,
the omission of “\l;l.\'w.‘ appar Illl‘\ not heing :llvl»l'u\l'\}.
However in about a fortnight the objective was reach-
ed, and a draft for $1551.87 was sent to Mr. Reeve, C.

M.G.
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tdere \} ’H‘\]_

<sistant Auditor General. »n.‘l
du published.

I'he total raised was as follows:
Midsummer \];x_ml,! s, 1915 ... ... ...8 680.10
(‘hristmas \l.r.\u LARAS, I9EB ... i saahi :
Mavo-Linds and Steel-Maitlands, 1916 ... . R18.Di
Christmas Mavo-Linds, 1916 ... ..... i vae  BUSE.S
(‘heero-1.

2082.34
B e e eas i wais IRDOEE
Victory Mavo-Lands, 1918 ... ... ... ..... 1807.80

$8243.37

An analysis of the disbursements will be of in-

terest to the many subscribers of the funds. Through



were eliminated. Insurance, h

|

THE FUND ANALYSED 175

the ¢ T3k ol the stean ron LS. or1oeht ¢ I'or¢

ht at the first shipment,

came with each ‘é“l"“ Nni ( neiy 1,1'.‘1\\, because

for
heavil ned. being considered
lecessary. The hope 1s that the \".‘* 111 France found

me use for the cases. The postage was to cover the

160 Mayo-Linds hurried off by narcel post for prison-

ers ol wia l‘u'\\z‘ LY « < r'e 1o (0 1
. | | 4 4 ]
Doal agen ) wWhon { (0 1 VT Mt W

rail to London

\\I','i_';.

Amount expended in Tobacco ... ... .....
Insurance, Job Bros. & Co., Ltd. ... ... .. 133.33
Packing (Gallipoh) ... ... ..... 25.00
Forwa waingy « LrYes, “ \ Morean & Co v, 80
Postace of 160 Parcel L A PNy 1.68
$8243.37

Thus out of every dollar collected, only 2 3-4 cents
were dishursed for expenses, leaving 97 1-4 cents ex-

pended in tobacco and cigarettes.




