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FOREWORD

THESE ARTICLE®, written from day to day, for the
columns of the QueBec DaiLy TELEGRAPH, were
commenced when the war was still at its height, but,
happily, the great struggle had been victoriously con-
cluded before the final chapter was written. It was not
my intention, when I wrote the initial articles, to have
prolonged the story to the length it has actually attained;
but all I have written still conveys, but in meagre fashion,
the tremendous impression made upon me by my visit to
England and France last summer; if, however, my descrip-
tion of the experiences of the Canadian Newspaper Mis-
sion, as I felt them, give, in even a slight manner, a more
adequate understanding in this country of the efforts
made by Britain and France in the Great War, it will
not have been in vain. The attempt of Lord Beaver-
brook,—at that time British Minister of Information,—
to convey to Canada a more vivid comprehension of the
undertakings of Britain and France, has not been, I
believe, a futile one.

It is now my greatest hope that this forward step will be
continued in other matters than that of war. The lack
of greater understanding between Great Britain, France
and Canada is due to nothing more than a want of know-
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ledge of one another. The war has helped in a great
measure to accomplish the express purposes of a large
number of thinkers, writers, and statesmen, but a closer
union must be made through trade and commerce. We
must endeavor to succeed in bringing about the same
friendly relation between the foregoing countries and the
Dominions, as exists between Canada and the United
States, and then we shall all become a very large contented
family. The work of our Press, in this direction, must
go on until this object is accomplished.

FRANK CARREL
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IMPRESSIONS OF WAR

1
INTRODUCTORY

The delegation of Canadians editors, who last summer were
invited as the guests of the British Government to visit Great
Britain and France, have returned home from a thrilling journey
of over two months, escaping the dangers of enemy submarine,
airplane, cannon and rifle shot and shell; and we are now able
to review in detail the marvellous experiences which have been
ours.

We have been in the front trenches and even in ‘no man's
land” as well as up in the air in the most modern aircraft, and,
throughout it all, we experienced little fear, rather a great and
absolute confidence in the Army and Navy, which made us
realize that our lives were but slightly jeopardized while travelling
over the war-scarred fields of France and Belgium.

We met and talked with the King of England, the Presi-
dent of the great French Republie, and with such distinguished
statesmen as Lloyd George, that daring and popular Premier
of Great Britain, and Clemenceau, the greatest Premier I'rance
has ever possessed. General Sackwell West, England’s military
diplomat at Versailles, Sir Douglas Haig, Commander of the
English forces in France, the leading French and English jour-
nalists, as well as the most prominent members of the English
Cabinet, also talked with us, and from one and all, eulogy
and admiration of Canada’s part in this war, was the chief topic
of conversation. The valor and courage of our troops on the field
of battle, and our successive victories and objective gains have
added such lustre and glory to our nation that Canadians from
henceforth must feel a great pride in this world-wide admiration,
an admiration such as has never been showered upon her in all
the past pages of her history. The continued success of our
boys beside the most famous and renowned soldiers of the world
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IMPRESSIONS OF WAR

has been hailed with joy by all Canadians, and we must not forget,
in all their sacrifices, that they were ever inspired by an abiding
conviction of the sacredness of their cause and the inevitability
of its final victory.

Our journey through the battle zone and through the leading
hospitals and munition works in Great Britain and France,
widened our knowledge on many points in connection with
Britain’s part in this titanic struggle, various phases of which
will be dealt with in the following pages. Suffice it to say that
there were no young men to be seen in any parts of Great
Britain or France. They had made the last supreme sacrifice
or were doing, in the trenches, their duty to their country and
their fellowmen. There were no idle young women. Every
young girl from sixteen years and up was carrying on in some
war capacity and filling almodt every conceivable position filled
by men. In many instances they were superceding men in efficien-
cy and output, which has made the labor problem more complex
after the war, but you may take it for granted that the women
of Great Britain and France will be considered in a very different
aspect in the future from the pre-war days, but this is another
subject that we will discuss later.

In one factory we visited, where 17,000 artisans are employed,
there were 12,000 women They work with a smile and often-
times indulge in singing songs. No one grouched or complained in
the Little Isles or in France. There was a hope and a confidence
everywhere. It was a glorious trait in the natures of these two
races and makes you admire their fortitude under all adverse
circumstances and during the trying sacrifices of war.

France we must say the same, though there is greater
reason in this country for tears and sorrow. It makes you realize
the awfulness of German frightfulness. The devastated and ruined
villages and cities, the fields churned and plougted up by shell
fire, the terrible destruction of everything for miles and miles,
the mourning families, and, what is perhaps the saddest picture
of all, the wanton destruction of those magnificent cathedrals and
churches. They have been proved to be the leading targets for
the German guns. We wondered if their destruction was pre-
meditated to aid in the propaganda in America that God was
punishing France. If so, can anyone believe that God would
have entrusted that punishment to the hands of a human monster
like the Kaiser, who swept away every Christian idea?

We have slept in the forts of Verdun, sixty feet below the
surface of the ground, with the German shells dropping upon us
day and night; we have sat upon the roof of the citadel at mid-
night and watched the enemy lines shelled with thousands upon
thousands of heavy and light shells until one would think that
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INTRODUCTORY

no human being could possibly exist in the area in which they
are falling. The next morning on our way northward we passed
hundreds of French guns and artillery divisions, ambulance
waggons and thousands of men returning from the half hour
raid that we had witnessed from the roof of one of the most
battered and shattered old fortresses in all the Western front.

We walked through the front line trenches with steel helmets
and gas masks under a broiling sun; we motored over one thousand
miles through the battle grounds,—through Amiens, Ypres, Arras,
Doullens, and many other of the devastated and destroyed towns;
we were raided several nights by the Hun airplanes, and have seen
our own fellowmen holding the front lines with an indomitable
courage and determination that no Germans could surpass;and
this is the record of the Canadians over there.

In chapters to follow I will endeavor to picture some of the
month’s journey to the battle front and to convey some of the
vivid impressions received of the glorious spirit animating our
soldiers and those of our allies.




11
THE DEPARTURE

One could hardly start out on a voyage to the battle front
under more distinguished auspices than those of the British and
French Governments. It was not so difficult to accept, as to
refuse such a call. Anyone with any serious thought of the great
world war and the consequences, could not well decline to see the
actual land over which the great struggle was being staged with
such fearful human sacrifices. To see the terrible carnage, and
the trails it made across the earth, was not a pleasant experience
to contemplate, but to behold the strength and spirit of united
nations engaged in a world war to retain the freedom and liberty

of human beings; to see the fight and struggle for that noble
| purpose; to witness the morale of fighting armies with but one
cause, one aim and one desire, standing shoulder to shoulder,
against the massed hordes of a crazed militaristic power, was
sufficient to make a voyage, on such invitation, one of more than
\ individual decision. It was imperative that every newspaperman
! with an opportunity to go, should make every effort and sacrifice
to accept. German press propaganda has long run riot with
‘our American public, and it was time that it should be headed
off, and there was no better means of doing this than through
the very medium employed with such success by the enemies
of the peace of mankind.
) Seeing is believing; and this was the primary object of the
{ Minister of Information of the British Government in inviting
twenty Canadian newspapermen to go to England and France, -
and see for themselves, what Great Britain was doing in her
efforts to win the war. We accepted the invitation: asking that
no time should be lost in arranging for our departure. Word
came on June 24th and on the 26th we received order to embark
on the morning of the 27th, from an Atlantic seaport

That was all the information vouchsafed us but it was quite
sufficient, Our passports and customs regulations were made easy
for us, but they would have probably caused much loss of time
under different auspices. The numerous questions one has to
answer and the numerous things one has to prove before one can
take an Atlantic liner, on a voyage for the other side, are some-
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THE DEPARTURE

what perplexing, but everyone of them is necessary to insure
safety.

Aurrounding the piers of America’s greatest docks were barbed
wire fences, with various entrances guarded by military sentries.
Here one had to say why one desired entrance to the guarded
district, but when entering the freight shed one had to pass the
scrutinizing examination of passports and a comparison of the
photograph thereon, Then you arrived at the ship’s side and here
your baggage was thoroughly gone over, to see that you have no
time explosives or German contraband. This over, you had to
appear before a ship’s observation examination, were assigned to
your ¢abin, and answered another series of questions. All the while
you are being scrutinized by a well trained private clothes detec-
tive whom you would possibly think was a passenger like your-
self. On the ship you had to give up your ticket to the steward
and all the preliminaries of getting aboard were over and you then
might consider yourself a prisoner of the ship until it reached
the dock of disembarkation on the shores of Great Britain,
Europe or Timbueto. Ours was Liverpool. No letters or any com-
munication whatever is permitted to be sent ashore.

Scenes on the various piers in the vicinity of our embarkation
pier were very similar. There were thousands of soldiers and
officers waiting to embark. The huge sheds more resembled
armories than ship’s piers. Red Cross workers, men and women,
passing through the long deep lines of boys in khaki, served
hot coffee, buns, and cigarettes. We had the privilege to walk
around the vessels, and docks, and saw many thousands of
soldiers and Y. M. C. A. men, all with the same object and
desire, to help and aid the defeat of the murderers overrunning
Europe. They were going to fight them before they had become
8o strong that they would invade America. They were going
to France to fight to save the honor of their wives, their sisters
and their children. It was a glorious morning to contemplate
the brave courageous battalions with such excellent discipline,
waiting to do their part. They were the most serious lot of
soldiers that ever donned khaki. They were in this war because
it was every man’s duty to help to defeat the unchristian and
murderously cultured Hun.

‘When darkness overtook the busy life on the ship there were
more than two thousand soldiers fast asleep on one of twelve
transports awaiting passage on the morrow. All night the wires
and Marconigraph, were transmitting messages directing the
safest route of that vast army of Americans, hurrying to the
assistance of their Allies, with a might and morale that was
glorious to witness. We were on a ship with over two thousand
of these warriors and we felt that though they may not hav
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i the training of the old time military men, they had the physique,

i the determination and a full understanding of what was expected
of them. There was not a man in the lines who did not have some
one behind anxious that he should do his duty to his country, his
family, and his flag.

A long shrill whistle to warn the passing river craft that we
were leaving our moorings, was all there was to indicate that we
were quietly backing out of our berth There was no crowd of
spectators, friends or relatives to see us off. Tug boats helped to
straighten us up, and thus we were off to sea. When we met
the pilot boat we slowed up and joined a flotilla of about ten
other steamers. This was all the excitement of the departure
of over two thousand American soldiers belonging to several
medical units, and seventy-five members of the Y. M. C. A,
triangle club, going to join the French army and the Allies in
Mesopotamia, all on one ship, in a convoy of many others.

In addition to the military forces on board were some sixty-
six passengers besides our little party of Canadian newspapermen
on their way to the battle front.

Among the other passengers were Gipsy Smith, the great
American Evangelist, Dr. Parker, the Rhodes Scholarship Com-
missioner, Mrs. Skeffington and Miss Connolly, two women who
endeavored to arouse the American people to sympathize with
the Sinn Feiners, with such poor success that they were glad
to take ship for home. It is said that they were compelled to go
through the most rigid examination by the Customs authorities
and Intelligence Service officers, before leaving the docks. Uncle
Sam did not want to take any chances on their carrying any
messages to the enemy, owing to their unsympathetic attitude in
America’s great struggle to defeat the Kaiser. In fact, the
general impression made upon us in the United States was that
the Great Republic wanted nothing to do with anyone not
entirely with it in the great battle being fought.

R T T




=

I

ACROSS THE ATLANTIC

The transport, while directly in charge of the captain in all
emergency cases, was in the matter of discipline among the soldiers
and passengers under the orders of the officer in command, who
was, of course, in full accord with the skipper. The latter had all
his time occupied with his staff of officers on the bridge deck,
on the iook-out for submarines, and to guard against collisions.
Sentries were posted on all decks of the ship. It required one
hundred and fifty men to perform this duty, which will give one
an idea of similar work on ships carrying six and seven thousand
soldiers. From the start all on board had to wear life belts.
They were not the kind one has been accustomed to see formerly
on ships, but comfortable vests with high collars, and were not
at all cumbersome; in fact, in cold weather, they supplied warmth.

Then there were boat drills at the summons of the military
bugle, the call of which we soon learned to obey. Every one had
to practice making haste to his boat and there await the captain’s
orders. As there were nearly three thousand persons on board,
this precautionary measure was a very significant one in the
event of a mishap or meeting with an enemy submarine. Then
we had to avoid throwing anything, even a match, or a piece
of paper overboard, or, in other words, give the Germans a trace
or clue to follow us up, if by any chance they did not see us go
by.

At night the ship was as comfortable and well lighted up as
ever, but every opening was hermetically sealed and there were no
lights visible from the outside.

Everyone was ordered off the decks at eight o’elock by the
military guards, and, outside of the lack of ventilation, the condi-
tions were not at all uncomfortable. When we joined the other
transports and freight ships, filled with many thousands of fighting
men, and loaded with munitions, we were lined up in processional
order before starting on our voyage across the mighty deep with
all the lurking dangers of the enemy to guard against.

Two hydroplanes and an aluminum dirigible hovered over-
head with expert aviators searching into the waters beneath for
the sight of a submarine, as well as to lend any other assistance
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that might be required. We formed in regular order about a half
a mile apart. The American cruisers and torpedo boat destroyers
whose hulls were all camouflaged with the most grotesque designs
of painting, which might if it were not for the war, be termed a
new school of marine impressionist art. Flanking us on both
sides were a similar fleet of submarine chasers. The sea was
smooth and the water perfect for our start. Flag signals were
run up from a fully armed transport, which was evidently the flag-
ship of the fleet (She was sunk by a submarine on her return
trip off the coast of Ireland). It was a signal, are you ready?
An affirmative answer was given, then up went the orders to go
ahead and we all started at the speed of the slowest boat in the
procession. This was about 10.00 o’clock. All the day we held
our position in the two lines never deviating perceptibly. Our !
first call to duty was that same day when we were ordered to
done our life preservers and go to our respective life boats which
had already been allotted to us.
There for over an hour we stood on deck by the various boats,
endeavoring to accustom ourselves to wearing the life belts and
locating the position of the boat we were to enter in the event
of an accident.
The soldiers were addressed by the commanding officer in
various sections of the ship. They were told that they came over
to fight the Huns in the defence of their country, their families
and humanity. They would be of little use in this object if they
{ allowed the enemy to destroy them on the way. Therefore it was
up to the honor of every man to see that the instructions and
orders issued from time to time were rigidly obeyed. Every man
was placed upon his honor to do this. Then followed a number
of don’ts which included, don’t throw anything even a match
overboard, and don’t take more than your allotted space on the
deck, in the event of an emergency call.
i The speeches were always more or less patriotic in many of
d _the references to the worthy mission of the Americans in this war
! and one heard the commanding officer frequently talking of i
marching to Berlin, or going to the aid of the Allies, who, he said,
had been fighting America’s battles for three long years, which
showed the fine mental attitude of the officers and men in this
great struggle. Another boat drill in the afternoon completed all
the work of the soldiers and passengers for the day. There
was no afternoon tea ; only three meals per diem, with limited
menus,
In the evenings no one was allowed out on deck. We had not
been warned and the first night went out with lighted cigars.
To a form that looked like a soldier we asked if smoking was
permitted on deck, to which we received the reply, “No, neither

8
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ACROSS THE ATLANTIC

are you,” which subtle remark caused us to make a hurried
retreat.

During a fog the ship’s siren blew a number of toots which
in turn were responded to by all the other ships, and this exchange
of compliments helped to keep the procession in proper line.

The first night out we lost our little submarine chasers and
torpedo boat destroyers. They had gone back to port. It was
just as well as we could not contemplate the idea of these craft
pitching and tossing about on the briny deep for a very long
duration, without getting on our nerves, which were already
perturbed by seeing the other ships dip their noses into the sea
and splash tons of water into the air, Even then it was not by
any means rough, only an occasional heavy swell came along and
gave our boys in khaki Neptune's baptism.

Occasionally at night we lost one of our cruiser escorts,
which generally turned up the next day. We were also joined
by one or two tramp ships, whose captains thought it safer to
join us than to travel alone. The danger of a submarine attack-
Ing a convoy was remote. She had little chance in fog or rough
weather, while in mid-ocean oniy a large submarine was likely to
bemet. Then she could only do her most destructive work in a calm
sea. Otherwise, she would roll about too much, and be too clumsy
to achieve assured marksmanship. To appear among a number of
armed vessels, like our convoy, would be as dangerous for her
as for us, Once she is under the fire of a battery of guns, aimed
and fired by expert British gunners, she would not have one
chance in a hundred of remaining on top. Should she creep up
in the night or dawn, she would probably have her best oppor-
tunity to strike a fatal blow, but as I said before, her chances
would be small on arough sea in mid-ocean. The greatest danger was
close to the British and Irish shores and there we were escorted
by a fleet of torpedo boat destroyers. We were supplied with a
daily Marconigraph news service from the American shore the
first half of our voyage, which news was headed with the baseball
returns.

The Y. M. C. A. contingent conducted primary and advanced
classes in French, which were instructed by a professor of a
Michigan University.
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IN THE GULF STREAM

With port holes and doors closed and two thousand four
hundred human beings fast asleep between decks, the atmos-
phere was not conducive to refreshing rests, with the result
that the first blast of the bugle call at 7.00 am. was
always welcome. The sight of our convoy was magnificent.

| In the full blaze of a bright sun and a clear sky, the coloring
| of the ships gleamed brightly, all the more conspicuous for
[ the camouflage, as I said before, we ran at the rate of the
slowest vessel, and that was a well-known St. Lawrence River
passenger ship which' had been transformed into an armed trans-
| port and was supposed to be one of our protectors in the event
i of a submarine attack. I crossed the ocean in her, on her maiden
voyage about twelve years ago, but to-day, for some reason
or other, she was showing her age in her speed and this was
tying us-down to slower progress than we might have run. 1
was told that her engines were not as good as they used to be
| and this was not surprising, considering the great record she has
earned in this war. Her sister ship has made the supreme
¢ sacrifice and is now resting peacefully at the bottom of the
ocean.
We saw a school of porpoises and a few flying fish, but we
‘ missed the old sea gulls. They found out that it does not pay to
i follow the wake of ships, since the appearance of the submarine,
: as there is no food thrown out for their sustenance. We sighted
1 a three-masted sailing ship and were filled with admiration for the
captain and crew, who were taking more than the ordinary chance o
in sailing the seas alone, as the Huns sought them as soon as any
other craft that was likely to carry produce to the Allies.
We celebrated Dominion Day in the dining saloon with two k
most interesting addresses, by Dr. Parker and Gipsy Smith. Both
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were full of enthusiasm for victory and the future peace of the g
world to be guarded by the Anglo-Saxon race. J

Col. F. Floake, in command of the troops on board, made a 1l
very touching speech on the entry of the United States in the big ti
conflict. He modestly admitted that it was time the United tl
States went to the assistance of the boys, who had been incessantly e
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IN THE GULF STREAM

fighting for them for over three years. After serving in the
militia twenty years ago he had returned to civilian life, but when
his country went to war he put on his uniform and was now in it
to the end. The United States was in this war for the protection
of her homes and her loved ones. His state (Ohio) which was
the strongest for peace and had been instrumental in electing
President Wilson on his peace programme, had sent the largest
number of volunteers at the beginning of the war showing the
changed sentiment of the people.

With the sun shining in its full splendor, the sea a peaceful
calm, and everything pointing to a superb day on the broad
Atlantie, the news flashed across the thousand miles of expanse
from the main-land and informed us that another dastardly crime
had been committed by Germany, namely the sinking of the hos-
pital ship “ILlandovery Castle” with a loss of two hundred and
sixty-four lives. This news made all the boys on board eager to
avenge the murder, and have an opportunity of balancing accounts
with the degenerate perpetrators of the outrage.

The perfect day filled everyone with a confidence that nothing
would happen to mar the onward course of this fleet of ships,
carrying its precious army of soldiers to the field of France to
battle for the rights of freedom and civilization.

As we emerged from the Gulf stream, the temperature rose
and the more refreshing condition had a magical effect upon the
boys in khaki, who became more lively in their games and play.
Athletic pursuits were universally indulged in to the great enjoy-
ment of the audience,and in looking at them we could not but
observe the unselfish traits in their characters. They divided their
boxes of raisins or biscuits among their companions with true
soldier comradeship. They were together in all things, whether
fighting or eating. They were a great, big democratic family with
but one heart and one desire. Berlin was their destination,

My cabin steward was on the ill-fated Empress of Ireland
which sunk in the Lower St. Lawrence, near Father Point, some
years ago. Even the sinking of this ship and his narrow escape
from meeting a watery grave was not sufficient to keep him from
again risking his life in these dangerous times. We also learned
that the Chief Steward of the ill-fated ship, named Gettes, well
known in Quebec, was on the Malitti, which was sailing with us
on our starboard side.

Muggy weather and a fair sea ushered in the Fourth of
July. There was no change in the usual run of things during
the morning. At noon the American cruisers in accord with old
time custom of the navy, fired a salute of twenty-one guns. We
thought that this would be dispensed with under the extreme
conditions of our voyage, but we presume the submarine could see
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us probably as far as the sound would carry. The cruiser was
about one and a half miles away and it took about five seconds
for the sound of the cannons roar to reach us. In the afternoon
there was a programme of athletic sports.

The auxiliary cruiser disappeared one night. This does not
mean that she went out of existence only that she trailed behind
to such an extent that she had to leave our sea-going family
group. We do not think that any of the captains worried about
it, as they believed that she would not turn up again before the
voyage was over. The Americans finished their natal day with a
concert in the dining saloon. There were no patriotic speeches,
as military orders do not permit such digression from the daily
discipline routine.

As days went by we met and heard of more passengers among
the small list of civilians on board. Among them were two little
girls, of six and ten years of age. Their father were fighting with
the Canadian army in France and their mother had just died.
Under the care of an aunt, they were proceeding to relatives in
Glasgow, who were to care for them until their father returned from
the war, and by their appearance, they were sadly lacking the
tender protection of a mother. The officers and men paid them
affectionate attention, no doubt in the reflection of thoughts of
dear ones left at home.

There was a wounded English aviator who was pale and limp in
his walking. He would probably never assume his normal figure
again because his hip was affected. He was still suffering physical
pain. Notwithstanding his condition, he had just married a bright
little girl who would cheer him to good health again, if this was
within human power. Their marriage was a romance. It was
said on board that one minister refused to marry them because
she was under age. She looked a mere child, about fifteen or
sixteen years of age, but had a most radiant attractive oval face
with pretty curls down one side of her forehead, so it was not sur-
prising that her sunshine disposition found quick affinity in the
person of a brave young man who had done his bit at the front,
and was recuperating in America.

We had a young lady, the daughter of one of England’s
late famous war correspondents and journalists. She had returned
from a tour of Canada and the United States, lecturing upon
German atrocities in Belgium, where she had passed some time
during the opening days of the war.

There was another young lady who only later appeared on
deck. She was said to be a Canadian nurse, returning to the front,
after spending a furlough, at her home, suffering from shell
shock. We did not believe it!

An Englishman, his wife, and two children, were returning
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from Moscow, Russia. He was engaged as an engineer, by the
British Government, in a munition factory there. He was almost
forty-six days on the journey. His opinion of the state of Russia,
when he left, was very depressing.

We visited the soldiers quarters one afternoon. They were
occupying that part of the ship allotted to the steerage under
normal sailings. In the dining saloon we saw seven hundred
men at supper. The arrangements were so well organized that a
menu of soup, meat vegetables, and a sweet, was served to the
entire number inside of six minutes. During the night over four
hundred men sleep in this saloon by hanging hammocks in all
directions. During the hot nights, in the early part of our voyage
there was great suffering from the intense heat of the lower
decks and the congested state of the men in their sleeping quart-
ers, but one heard very little, if any, complaint.
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LAND IN SIGHT

An impromptu dance in the music room ushered us into the
English or Irish danger zone, and extra precautions were taken to
train the men for any emergency, by keeping half of them on deck
at one time. Passengers talked of submarines in a most matter
of fact way, as though they were all around us and we were
immune to their assault. Many of us thought that it would be
a sorry day for the submarine that dared to come within range
of our guns. Many of the privates on board were sons of mil-
lionaires who would give up all their wealth to march into
Berlin.

Nearing Ireland’s greenish shores, everybody was anxious to
catch a glimpse of the submarine destroyers which were expected
to join and escort us safely through the danger zone which we
had entered. They arrived about nine o’clock in the morning and
circled our flotilla. Life on these destroyers must be anything
but pleasant, and broken arms and legs must be of frequent
occurrence. We all had great confidence in their protection and
the fact that we were nearing land. They met us over five
hundred miles from shore.

After exchanging greetings with the whole fleet, they took up
their positions surrounding us, and started their vigilant search for
“Fritz,” as the sailors called thesubmarine. This consisted of dodging
in a zigzag fashion all around us and hugging some of the
important ships more closely than others. The ship’s carpenter
had to look after the fresh water supply in and out of port.
This was a most important post and one that had to be very care-
fully looked after. The water was stored in a number of tanks,
painted with lime cement coating, which gives the water a soft
sweet flavor.  Everyone particularly noticed this during the
voyage. The quantity of water taken on board in America
and through a pipe connected with the water main was run into
the tank for five days and two nights, in all seventeen hundred
and fifty tons. As there were two hundred and fifty gallons to
the ton, that would be equal to four hundred and forty-seven
thousand, five hundred gallons which is almost half a million.
The ship averaged a consumption of sixteen thousand gallons a
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day, a little less than six and a half gallons per person for every
one on board.

Our ship had been carrying soldiers across the Atlantic for
over three years without a mishap. She had only had one close
call from a torpedo, which incident gave the first officer, the hero
of the day, a promotion to captaincy. He espied a ripple of a
torpedo on the water coming straight for her amidships, and in-
stantly caught the helm and jammed it to port as far as it would
go, turning the ship around in time to escape being hit, the live
torpedo passing under the stern below the rudder of the ship, and
exploding a few yards away without doing any damage. The
alertness of the officer saved the vessel from being struck. The
captain isa well-known mariner, of great judgment and navigating
ability. Such men should be rewarded by the Allied govern-
ments now that this great struggle is over.

At noon the American cruiser dipped her flag and bade
us adieu and good luck, and then turned in the direction of the west,
to America again, to continue her protection for other convoys
which would be following ours. Many of the passengers slept
with their clothes on that night, as it was said to be one of the
most dangerous of the whole voyage, we supposedly being in
a nest of submarines.

That there is no danger when the “little fellows” are around
was the way the stewards and crew felt on board the ship, the
“little fellows” referring to the submarine destroyers. Such was
the implicit faith of the crew in Britain's defence arrangements
against the submarine.

We had sighted land. Ireland was on one side and Scotland on
the other. We were going into the North Sea. We had never
changed our formation and we were entering England’s harbor
of safety in exactly the same positionin which we had left America,
except that when we reached the Clyde a few of our ships left us to
go up that river with their valuable cargoes. There were a large
number of mine sweepers to be seen in all directions from the
time we passed the Narrows until we reached the Mersey.

As we passed Paddy’s milestone at the entrance of the Clyde
River, we met another convoy of twelve ships leaving the river
and heading for sea, with the same protection that we had.

As we left, the spectacle was a grand one, and showed one
and all of the thirty thousand American soldiers what contempt
the British people had for the German submarine, not one of
which had even stuck up his periscope to look at us,

Paddy’s milestone is known on the geography as Ailsacraig,
and has a granite quarry from which the stones used in the granite
curling stones are hewn. We skirted along the shores of Scotland
and England, then the Isle of Man, and arrived at the mouth of
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the Mersey. At Liverpool we were met by Generals Sims and
McCrae, and Majors Whitmore and Chausse and Messrs. Martin
and Baird of the Canadian Pacific Steamship Co. After breakfast
we left for London. We enjoyed on the way the panorama of
beautiful landscape through which we passed. To many of the
party it was their first glimpse of English scenery and therefore
doubly interesting. The crops were far in advance of our own,
and of course, conspicuous throughout were the pretty hedges
and vine-covered farm houses.
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VI

ARRIVAL IN ENGLAND

In London we were met by Lord Burnham, proprietor of the
London Telegraph, and President of the Empire Press Club,—
Senator Smeaton White, of the Montreal Gazette, Colonels Brown
and MecBain, and a number of other Canadians who had heard
of our coming.

We had hardly arrived at our hotel when we were supplied
with a programme of coming events, and this filled up almost
every hour of the day during our whole stay in London. It
seemed to us that nearly all the leading statesmen of England
and cven some of our own representatives over there, including
Dr. Pelletier, the able representative of the province of Quebec,
in London, wanted us to attend some function, whereby we would
imbibe the sentiment of the people, which is, by the way, the
custom of practically all the English and European people, in
their desire to disseminate and exchange views on all the big
subjects of the day.

From our arrival in Liverpool we felt that there was a great
desire on the part of the people of England, and even of France,
to do something for us and give us every opportunity of seeing
ireat Britain’s very best efforts to win the war, and in doing
this, the most hospitable means were employed to make our
work as light and as comfortable as possible.

At the start, it may be well to say, in answer to some of the
Canadian critics, who have but poorly resented the fact that
they were not among the invited, by discourteously referring to
the object of the mission, that nowhere in England, or France,
were the Canadian journalists more heartily welcomed and made
to feel that their brothers in arms were delighted to meet and
show them the work that they were doing, than in the Canadian
camps, the executive offices of Canada’s army, and in the field
with the fighting forces on the Western front. Although the
invitation of the Canadian journalists, came through the Minister
of Information, Lord Beaverbrook, a Canadian by birth, re-
presenting the British Government, the occasion was taken
advantage of by our own Canadians who had given up all in
Canada to help the Allies in obtaining victory. It was, therefore,
a great pleasure to find that one’s mission to England and France,
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had been heralded ahead of us, and that we were to be received
with open arms not only by the people of Great Britain, but
by our own fellow countrymen as well.

How did we find London? The streets were crowded, traffic
was heavy and there were vehicle jams just as of old, but it
was due to the novice and inexperienced drivers, a scarcity of
taxis and such petty draw-backs, although nothing to what
we thought while living in Canada. It is true that life was not
as lively as it used to be. The streets were filled with soldiers
and sailors and large numbers gave visible evidence of having
done their bit with a little worse luck than the other fellow,
but they had a smile and a seemingly contented disposition as
though they were not at all displeased, because they were not like
other men or because they were not as they were before the war.
They were filled with the proud feeling that they had done
their duty to their country and their fellow men and I do not
know but this is as much happiness as one wants in this world.
The fact that they were minus an arm or leg made no diffe-
rence to them, for they had taken part in helping to save
England and the whole world from the slave shackles of a de-
mented war nation.

We were not long in London before we were afforded our
first experience of the rationing system. We all had to sign
a registration card which permitted us to have a limited supply
of sugar, butter and other food stuffs which fluctuate from day
to day. We were individually hitched up to the forty wmillion
population of the British Isles to follow the dictation of the food
controller. There was no invitation and kindly persuasion.
You simply had to obey orders and everyone believed that
whatever those orders were, they were for the best.

The hotel menus were within the regulation to the letter,
yet they were quite satisfying and contained sufficient nutritious
food to exist upon. The prices were probably the most un-
pleasant part of the meal, as they had gone up about fifty per
cent. No one complained. And there is no doubt that the
nation as a whole will benefit physically from the lower standard
of dieting.

The city was constantly thronged with returned soldiers and
visitors, who came from all parts to transact business at the
capital city. Naturally, the theatres were crowded at night, this
being one of the great distractions and entertainments provided
for the soldiers. Even the professional artists and their fol-
lowing, seemed to think that their part in this war was in the
entertainment of the boys when they were home on furlough,
and if I may be allowed to judge, we saw as good plays, and
reviews, in London, during the time we were there, as on any
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other occasion, notwithstanding the fact, that there was no man
actor in any of the theatres who had not done his bit, or was
physically able to go to the front. This very fact seemed
to have stimulated the best stage talent to greater individual
and collective effort with the result that plays, reviews, operas,
dramas and spectacular productions, were of a very high standard
and proved great attractions for the public.

The theatres started at about seven-thirty and finished up
at ten thirty, which permitted everyone to be home before mid-
night. The streets, while supposed to be in total darkness, had
sufficient glimmers of light from the street lamps to enable one
to circulate in them without much difficulty. Even the taxis
got around during the night in a wonderfully clever way which
did not make being out at night, in London, an altogether un-
pleasant situation. Taxis, it is true, were difficult to obtain,
especially for long distances, for the reason that they were only
allowed a limited amount of petrol and they had to make the
best of it. To go a long distance one had to raise, or double
the tariff. There were few amusements that did not break up
before midnight,

Almost every conceivable work performed by men before
the war, was being carried on by women. They were driving
busses, collecting fares, running taxis, washing windows, driving
ambulances, acting as post-men, doing police duty, running ele-
vators and following every position in the hotels, in all parts of
London, and Great Britain and France, and what is most re-
markable, about this feature of the war, and England’s fight
to win it,is the fact that these very women, working ten to
twelve hours a day were never without a smile on all occasions
when opportunity offered, in the fulfillment of their duties.

Among the first entertainments we attended was the opening
ceremonial of the exhibition of navel photos in colors at the
Princes Gallery, Piccadilly. The event was opened by Sir Eric
Geddes; as Lord of the Admiralty. The pictures were magnificent
and illustrated the life of the navy, with all its allegorical history
and the dangers through submarine warfare and otherwise, of
the gallant jack-tar, whether he was a sea-man of the merchant
marine, or an able bodied blue jacket. The exhibition was
one of the most original shown in London, and was part of the
propaganda movement carried on by the Minister of Information.
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VII
LLOYD GEORGE

Among the first public events we attended in London, was
the banquet given by Lord Beaverbrook to welcome the repre-
sentatives of the Canadian Press. It was the first really large
gathering of the big men of England and the members from
Canada, among whom might be mentioned the following:—The
Right Honorable Sir Robert Borden, G.C.M.G., the Honorable
C. C. Ballantyne, the Right Honorable Andrew Bonar Law, M.P.;
the Right Honorable W. H. Long, M.P.; Major-General the Hon-
orable 8. C. Mewburn, the Honorable T. N. Norris, Sir Gilbert
Parker, Bart., Colonel Pelletier, Sir William Peterson, Sir George
Riddell, Bart., Brigadier-General J. G. Ross, C.M.G.; Sir Thomas
Skinner, Bart., the Honorable J. W. Turner, Lieutenant-Colonel
Sir Richard Turner, K.C.B., K.C.M.G., V.C., D.S.0.; Brigadier-
General P. E. Thacker, C.B., C.M.G.; the Honorable Sir George
Perley, K.C.M.G.; Donald McMaster, Esq., K.C.M.G.; the
Honorable A. Meighen, the Honorable W. Martin, Major-General
A. D. McRae, C.B.; Brigadier-General F. S. Meighen, C.M.G.;
Sir Roderick Jones, K.B.E.; the Right Honorable Sir Charles
Hanson, Bart.,, M.P., Lord Mayor of London; Major-General G.
B. Hughes, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.0.; Brigadier-General D. M.
Hogarth, C.M.G., D.S.0.; Sir John Gibson, K.C.M.G.; Sir Hamar
Greenwood, Bart.,, M.P.; Right Reverend Bishop Fallon, Arnold
Bennett, Esq.,, the Lord Burnham, Colonel J. H. Almond, C.
M.G. Colonel W. Grant Morden, M. P.

We had the honor of sitting on the right of David Lloyd
George,a man who has had detractors but whohas been acknowledged
by them to be the only man in England who could have swung
the pendulum of action and effort in the government of Great
Britain during the tempestuous years of war. Sitting next to this
man and hearing him discuss the important questions of the da
was one of the most delightful experiences of our visit to England.

Of what did David Lloyd George talk? It would be indis-
creet to divulge a conversation with the Prime Minister of Great
Britain, but we shall not be committing any breach of etiquette
in giving our readers a few impressions of this brilliant statesman.
He is a most agreeable and delightful conversationalist. His facial
expression and gestures, as he gradually warms to his subject
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hold one’s undivided attention. His flow of language is like that
of many educated Englishmen in its simplicity and purity, there
being no slang or waste of words, but extraordinary originality of
phrases, which, upon being questioned on this point, he ascribed
to his thorough knowledge of Bible hyperbole and his Celtic
origin.

We discussed the session of the House of Commons and
the speech of the afternoon by Sir George Cave, commenting
that if we had not known on what side of politics Sir George
stood, we should never have been able to judge from the two
hours’ oration that we heard him deliver in a simple, quict, unos-
tentatious delivery, which is also another trait of English oratory.
A reference to Dr. Jowett, the great Fifth Avenue preacher, of
New York, with whom the Prime Minister was well acquainted,
and whom he had asked to return from America, brought about a
conversation on great preachers of the past such as Talmage
Spurgeon and Beecher, and in recalling them Lloyd George deplored
that we had no such men to-day, although admitting the great
worth and value of Dr. Jowett. The importance that the Premier
seemed to place upon the influence of such public men shed a
new light upon the character of this statesman, and showed
that he had a very comprehensive knowledge of the persuasive
power of forceful and brilliant men in the pulpit or upon the
platform.

He spoke of the statesmen of the past which included a
eulogy of John Bright, and also discussed the newspapers of both
countries and his visit to Canada and Quebec, and when we asked
him “when he thought the war would end?” he looked up with a
smile and said: “Did you ever climb a mountain? Well that is
the way I feel about the war,”’ the inference being that every
time you imagine you have reached the top a higher peak looms
up before you.

The Prime Minister had just left the Commander of the
British Forces before arriving at the banquet,and he had told him
that he was very much satisfied with the condition of everything
at the front. This no doubt referred to the preparations for the
expected big offensive which has since been realized with such
huge success.

To meet such a man as David Lloyd George if only for a
few hours was one of the most delightful experiences of our visit
to England.

In the morning we were taken to see the Food Controller
who had expressed a desire to meet us, which resulted in an
appointment with Mr. Clynes when we heard a most interesting
address on the food situation.

He said that the food situation was never better, and that the
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United Kingdom appreciated the manner in which both Canada
and the United States had aided in bringing about this condition.
He also intimated that the rationing system would be necessary
for some time after the war to arrange the abnormal supply and
demand of the population.

While on this subject it might be said that the shortage I
of butter and sugar were the greatest sacrifices that one had -
to make when living in hotels; meat one did not miss, as there
were so many delicious dishes which take the place of it. The
real hardships have to be endured by the families who find it
difficult to live within their incomes, owing to the increased
cost of food. For instance, salmon and lobster which one would
think would be plentiful, coming from the rivers of the north
and the surrounding sea, were selling at one dollar to one dollar
and twenty-five cents per pound, and there was very little fish
or meat that could be had at anything like reasonable prices.

It was wonderful to see the spirit of the people through it all;
one never heard a grouch but there was always a smile.

! We called upon one family who had had a son missing at
' the front for several months, He was in the Flying Corps and
! had left his formation when attacked by eight enemy planes

| and was never seen again. Word had been received from the

Record Office at Vienna that he had been killed on the date when

he was last seen. He had arrived on German territory dead in

his machine, having been shot while in the air. His mother was
i so relieved that he had not been taken prisoner, as his health was
! not of the best and he, no doubt, would have had to go through
b much suffering in captivity. That was all. The women of Eng-
| land are heroic in their grief and will not show it. The mothers
have made this sacrifice of their dear ones in the cause of liberty
without any outward signs of what they must be suffering. It is
a splendid spirit and is characteristic of the British women.
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VIII
LORD BEAVERBROOK

We motored through the outskirts of London, passing miles
of evenly trimmed hedges, some hiding from view those magnifi-
cent residences that have made the homes of England famous
the world over. There were gardens with flowers in profusion
and the most gorgeous colorings imaginable, War or no war these
gardens will continue as long as England is England, for the love
of flowers and gardens will survive as long as Englishmen live.

About thirty miles out of London we turned into a beautifully
wooded avenue which was the entrance to Lord Beaverbrook’s
English home. This distinguished Canadian has accomplished
much splendid work for his country, and it was due to him as
Minister of Information, that we were granted the privilege of
visiting the front and seeing it as only a few will ever have the
opportunity of doing. Lord Beaverbrook has done and is doing
much to help in shaping the destinies of the Empire. His great
success is due to his indomitable energy and perseverance in
carrying out those things which he sets out to do. He is a deep
thinker with keen analytical judgment. Once he has formulated
his ideas he has the force and determination to see them material-
ized, in spite of any obstacies. Nothing blocks his way once he
has started on the road to accomplishment. This is Lord Beaver-
brook’s great quality outside of possessing a charming social
character, which makes him very popular with all those with whom
he comes in contact.

Perhaps this side of his life is better illustrated in his first
courteous act to the representatives of the Canadian Press, who
arrived at their hotel in London at about five o'clock one after-
noon. An hour later the Minister of Information appeared in the
rotunda, in a business suit, soft collar and hat, and gave every
one of the Canadians a hearty handshake and welcome. He was
not too big a man to carry out this kindly act of courtesy, though
we all knew he was one of the busiest men in Great Britain.

It may also be interesting to know that Lord Beaverbrook
has won the reputation, since the beginning of the war, of doing
things when all other sources and channels have been exhausted.

It may further be said that if Canadian records of this war
are complete and up-to-date, and our archives filled with treasures
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of the war, in the shape of trophies, Canadians owe him a
deep tribute of appreciation, for it was due to him that we have
such a fine exhibition as that which is now going the rounds of
the United States, and Canada. making thousands of dollars for
the Red Cross, and which will be an everlasting heritage for
generations to come. It is also well known, without giving
away sccrets, that it was due to Lord Beaverbrook’s astute
perception that the present great administrative men of England
were drawn together for the government of the country, during
a terrible crisis, and at a time when some of them, it was said,
were not on political speaking terms with one another. To Lord
Beaverbrook such small wounds were nothing to heal, when Eng-
land wanted every man to do his duty. But it was his task, and
he did it with a master stroke that helped England and the
Empire. And that is one of the reasons why he is a big man
in a big Empire, and a force in the arrangement of its affairs.
Englishmen will also be indebted to Lord Beaverbrook for in-
augurating and successfully launching the publicity, or propaganda
policy, which resulted in the creation of a new portfolio in the
cabinet, known as that of Minister of Information. Now, to
anyone who knows the character of the English people, this new
venture could not have been promoted by them, as they have
their own conservative ideas on matters of this kind, which would
have prevented them from seeing eye to eye on the subject with
a Canadian or American. That it happens to be one of our own
countrymen, who foresaw one of the weak spots in the war and
immediately undertook to remove it, makes us realize how it all
helps to bring about a closer family tie in Empire-building, and,
as we have used this term on several occasions, it may be as
well to say that it does not mean that any one part of the
Empire, will rule or dominate the whole unless it is for the
benefit and good of all the dominions.
here is one sure and incontestable fact in the future develop-
ment of the world, and this is that those countries, in the most
advanced development of their natural resources, will have the
easiest row to hoe, and if our Canadian statesman will only
watch their step, as they say, we will be the gainers in any co-
operative move that will aid us in disposing of these resources at
the highest market value under the best economical advantages.
Some people have an erroneous idea of Imperialism. They are
still laboring under the delusion that existed half a century or
a century ago, but which now would be dissipated from their
minds were they to travel and meet the leaders of nations, and
learn that the very views and conceptions of such men are in
accord with their own. Imperialism, to-day means to many of
us nothing more than unity of commerce and better social under-

24



LORD BEAVERBROOK

standing. What, then, would be a greater means to that end,
than a better knowledge and understanding among the Allies who
are fighting, so that a greater and stronger peace may be assured
to all the nations of the world! This was in Lord Beaverbrook’s
mind in his publicity campaign, which went much beyond the
real meaning of the word. To carry his ideas out he naturally
had to contend with the old English traditions which made
Englishmen believe that Great Britain was old enough for the
world to know of its great achievement in war, commerce, litera-
ture, art and liberty of her people, to such an extent that it was
not necessary to advertise. Quite true, but the time had arrived
when all the progressive countries, in the race for existence were
advertising and none more so than Germany, the would-be
enslavers of the world. As a Canadian, Lord Beaverbrook belong-
ed to a young country with no lengthy history behind it for all
the world to know what she had done. If one were to judge of
the scanty knowledge of Canada by Englishmen before the South
African war, one had not far to go from the American borders to
find out how little the world knew about our wonderful country.
Hence our great enthusiasm and ambition to tell the world what
we have and what we were doing. It was not quite the same
with Lord Beaverbrook’s new work in England. He saw that
England was not receiving a square deal in the face of the ad-
vertising agencies which were about, and this prompted him to
take action in the very direction he has so successfully followed,
and which has already brought in such excellent returns. By
opening up the channels for all allied nations to see the efforts
of Great Britain to win the war, he rendered the English people
one of the greatest services that could be offered to them from
an “outsider,” as he has been termed by some of his political
opponents, some of whom would have been quite satisfied to
see England continue in the old rut which had prevented her
from seeing the machinations and intrigues of German spies and
missionaries in their country, for many years before the war.

Since the formation of the new portfolio, the United States
Canada and all the other countries of the world will have an
opportunity, just as the newspapermen of these countries have
had, of secing what Great Britain has done in this war and
whether the lying statements of her traducers, emanating from
Germany, were false or true. Publicity of this kind is the only
weapon for this insidious kind of warfare, and Lord Beaverbrook’s
energetic campaign has already brought forth fruit, far in advance
of expectations, if one can judge by one instance only, namely
the changed attitude of the American people, and press, who will
lx-ltl!w first to point out the real facts for the digestion of their
public.
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F. A. Mackenzie, a Quebecer representing several Canadian
newspapers, in London, discussing this subject said:—“The
idea marks the end of the old British idea of propaganda
which was to print dull pamphlets and circulate them indiserim-
inately through the country to the people, thinking that if they
were not read they should be.”

The bringing over of newspapermen from all parts of the
world, was only a portion of the publicity work, the cinematograph
lantern slides, photographs, lectures, ete., also figure in this
propaganda policy of spreading the truth, to counteract the
calumnies that were constantly circulated by our enemies. If the
Information Department had never been started we would have
had little faith in being able to combat Germany after fighting
her with the sword. For we believe that the Hun thinks as little
of the intelligence of the average ally, even now, as he did before
the war, and their idea is to use their propaganda organization
upon the clergy and press to appeal to the Allies to forgive and
forget, and place the blame for all that has happened on the
Kaiser and the Hohenzollern family. Fortunately, a complete
record of this war will not be forgotten in the archives of the
Minister of Information, and unless Germany is made to suffer
as France, Belgium and other countries have suffered, in order
that she may be able to realize the extent of her atrocities upon
civilization, there should be no forgiveness and no forgetting
what she has done. She must be made to suffer for her sins as
a degenerate outcast nation for centuries to come, and it is such
work as that which Lord Beaverbrook has accomplished in
England, which will help the Allies to remember the fiendish
deeds by actual photographs, the strongest evidence of all, should
German propaganda succeed in making us forget what has hap-
pened during the last four years.

There is another feature of the department,and although I
am not speaking with any concrete facts or figures before me to
prove my assertions, I know I am very nearly right when I
say that Lord Beaverbrook is raising an enormous income out
of the photographs and moving pictures of the war, which his
department controls, so that instead of the department being a
charge upon the country he has turned it into a very profitable
money-making one. New war films are put on every week by
almost every theatre in existence, which will give one a fair idea

:lf the enormous revenue that must be produced from this source
one.
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IX
OUR BOYS IN CAMP

We spent a whole day visiting Canadian military camps
within a short distance of London. We went to Bramshott
where we saw a large contingent of French-Canadians from
Quebec and the vicinity, and several other Canadian battalions in
course of training for the front. Here we were informed that the
Quebec Province recruits were making a splendid showing and
were equal to any sent over from Canada. We had anopportunity of
realizing the truth of this compliment, when viewing one thousand
two hundred of them going through physical exercises as we arrived.
A splendid exhibition of drill exercises were also put on for us,
which was excellently executed. There was something inspiring
in seeing our fellow countrymen so far away from home taking
such an interest in preparing themselves for service in France,
with a soul and a heart in the cause, quite equal to that of all
the other allies in the battle for freedom.

From Bramshott we motored to Witley, Here we met
General Garnet Hughes, son of Sir Sam Hughes, former Minister
of Militia, who received us, and showed immense pride in his
fifteen thousand men in training.

The camp covered about ten square miles and was one of the
best Canadian camps in England.

It was in this camp area (Frensham Pond) that the Canadian
draftees had to undergo four week’s training in physical exercises,
regimental history, squad drill without arms, and discipline,
before they were taken on the strength of the several Reserve
Units. This was their initial course after arriving in England from
Valcartier or any of the other Canadian training camps. After
this instruction the men underwent individual training in more
military tactics, including the putting on and wearing of the gas
mask, which was required on the field and in action. This took
an additional five weeks and then they were ready for their collec-
tive training. This constituted about the same instruction but in
platoon, company and battalion order, instead of individually, and
this was kept up for another three weeks, making about fourteen
weeks in all which the draftee had to consume on his arrival
in England, before he was qualified as a first class fighting man
ready for the front.
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It is often asked why this work was not all carried on in
Canada, but it has been tried and found wanting. The very best
answer is to ask the questioner why English beer, and Scotch
whiskey are not made in Canada instead of in the British Isles.
Probably if the war had been in America we could reverse the tables
and give the British some finishing touches that could not be
obtained in England, because we would know so much better
than they would, the exact mode of warfare that would be neces-
sary and how to go about it.

At noon, with ninety other guests we sat down to lunch and
were given the same menu as that which was being served to the
entire Canadian forces in England on that day. The system of
rationing the Canadians had then become a secience, and no troops
were better fed or looked after in that respect. Every week a
printed form, with the menus of the three meals for every day
and with full instructions how each dish was to be cooked, was
sent to every battalion, The quantity of ingredients required
for each man in order to provide these menus, was also printed on
this form, so that the Adjutant of the battalion could very quickly
estimate his ration requirements to fill up his requisition forms.
This system has resulted in a great saving of labor and waste, and
at the same time has provided the men with better meals than
have ever been served to soldiers before. By it every man in the
Canadian forces in England received the same amount of food,
with the result that every battalion was competing with the,
other to see how much they could save on their monthly allow-
ances; this was given back to them in coin or creédit which they
utilized for the benefit of the battalion funds. Some of the savings
of the battalions reached very large amounts. I was informed that
the Canadians through this system had brought down the cost of
feeding their men to a lower rate than that of any other army
in England. This change from the old time army waste was
brought about by the large number of practical business men
which Canada has sent overseas, men who have been managers
or “superintendents of large concerns and who know efficiency
well.

The following are the menus which were served to all the
Canadian forces on the day we were in camp; and they will give one

a very fair idea of how our boys were being catered to in England
and France.—

Monday, July 15th

Breakfast—Rolled oats, mutton croquettes, mashed potatoes’
bread, butter, and coffee.
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OUR BOYS IN CAMP

Dinner—Beefsteak pudding, haricot beans, potatoes, ground
rice pudding, and bread.

Supper—Macaroni cheese, jam turnovers, bread, butter and
tea.

Late Supper—Pea soup and bread.

In these camps we felt very much at home when meeting
so many old friends, and it did us good to see our boys in such
fine form and condition, and in such high spirits.  Sir Edward
Kemp, Minister of Militia in England, with Lieutenant-General
Sir Richard Turner, K.C.B,, Colonel W. J. Lamb and Colonel
Lorne Drum were among the guests present.

After luncheon we saw a very realistic sham battle of barrage,
cannon and rifle fire, trench raiding and bombing, which gave
us an excellent idea of what we might yet experience in its true
form in France.

We also saw a wood assault by Colonel Charles McLean's
Battalion which was again a different sort of warfare, but quite
as exciting. Several thousand men took part in these sham battles
and they all seemed to carry out their parts as though it were a
real affair. It also entertained us to see the whole camp turn
out to witness what we thought would be an ordinary show, but
to judge by the remarks and interest in the battles, in which
every individual effort was applauded, this war drama, which was
put on about once a week, was evidently looked upon as one of
the features of Witley Camp.

We visited Colonel Lorne A. Drum’s segregation hospital,
and inspected the whole medical machinery in operation, which has
been productive of such excellent results. This camp has the record
of having the very lowest percentage of sickness of any camp in
England. Then we had an artillery exhibition which included all
the exercises of an artillery squad in action. I may say that
in every camp we visited, much time was devoted to physical
exercises.

The most interesting feature of the afternoon, from a mone-
tary standpoint, and one that will be of great interest to all
Canadians who have to pay a war tax, was our inspection of
the Canadian Salvage Department of Witley Camp. This is
another new branch of military organization which has come into
force in this war. It was only one year old and yet it had saved
the Canadian Government, in this Camp alone, some $83,925.00.

We think the subject of sufficient interest to justify our
publishing the details of the salvage, which will give an idea of
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the large saving of almost everything handled in camp and the
number of pounds or quantity, collected or sold:—

Pounds or No.

Approximate Value.
F

Commodity. Collected. 8. d
Marrow bones............... 58728 628 16 0
Ordinary bones.............. 264777 2364 0 0
White dripping.............. 106430 3515 0 0
Brown dripping.............. 11671 364 0 0
Cracklings. . ................ 34912 248 17 0
EADIRIORIB, .y s s i i 2506 22 0 0
Tea leaves. s e e 9935 124 3 9
Rabbits feet........... .0 1210 12 16 0
Bottles (No.).... N e 16266 33 17 9
Fish boxes, large (No) ...... 2624 656 0 0
Smoked flsh boxes (No.).. 989 24 14 6
Tea cases (No.)............. 410 51 5 0
Leather clippings............ 14272 3 15 0
Rabbit crates (No.)......... 3662 91 11 0
Horse hair.................. 4721 42 0 0
Jars (No.).................. 2574 5 7 3
Head....................... 1782 20 13 0
Iron, mixed................. 69151 30 19 0
Waste paper (controlled price). 110730 275 0 0
L R 27583 740 0 0
R Sy S o e 240 3 0 0
T e e SRR 360 3 10 0
Sacks, various (\'o) sweaisrn SO 1053 5 3
Canvas sacking.. TEPTIT - 96 5 0
Rabbit skins (Vo) .......... 68890 1722 9 0
A T O K 61665 275 0 0
1 T e S 9287 8 0 0
Meat wrappers.............. 20178 520 -0 0
Swill disposals.............. 2500 0 0
Manure disposals............ 1349 12 6
Total value of snlvuge for

Witley Camp. .. cab £16,785 17 0

or.... 883 925

Before the Salvage Department started operations, most of
these commodities were treated as refuse, but the value of waste
product wasrealized, and instructions wereissued to have the different
articles conserved, with the result that they were collected and
disposed of, to be used in some other form as war material.
to the war all this material was discarded as “junk.”
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OUR BOYS IN CAMP

The great lesson to be derived from this salvage of every-
thing around the camp is two-fold. First of all, it keeps the camp
in a clean sanitary condition, and secondly, it teaches thrift to
the men that will be profitable to them after the war. Soldiering
has not been conducive to any saving habits, but the Salvage
Department has altered all this and it will be the men themselves
who will in turn derive the most benefit.

In conversation with one of the officers of the camp, I was told
that: “The department work has been so thorough, that while inci-
nerators have been built in every camp there is now no use for
them, because there is a profitable market for everything except
dirt, and you can't burn dirt.’
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X
WITH THE FORESTERS

Close by Witley Camp there is a small officer’s club with a
sheltered garden and tennis court where we were entertained to
tea, after which we bade our Witley friends adieu and left for
Sunningdale to dine with Brigadier-General Alex. MacDougall,
CB

When we arrived at this camp which is situated on the
picturesque grounds of Windsor Castle, there was waiting for us
in full parade order, a complete fmoﬂtr\ company. This con-
stituted about eighty horses, two hundred men, lorries, water
carts, steam engines, autnmohilvs and momrcyclos. the two
latter machines being driven by women.

Everything came from Canada, which was an additional
pleasure. To see a few thousand soldiers on a church parade in
our home towns might seem a big military spectacle, but there
we were seeing as many more thousands than we had ever seen
in Canada, all in the finest form and spirits, ready for the fray
when their turn would come, that it made us realize and admire
more than ever Canada’s efforts in this war.

What especially impressed us when meeting so many Cana-
dians in khaki in one day, was the fact that we had not met a
man in any of the camps who had been there any length of time
who was not longing to get over to France.

There is monotony in camp life which, after a time,
begins to pall in England, while in France there is a constant
expectancy and certainty of something (lomg Afterwards comes
the excitement of action, and also there is a feeling within every
man that English camp life is not a healthy or lofty career
for a military man who has left his country to do his bit, which
makes him anxious to leave camp as soon as possible and get
over to France.

As we saw the long line of magnificent looking horses in the
Forestry Company, paired in color and weight, they made us
feel that they were proud of their part in the war, and anxious
to do their duty. We are sure that those dumb animals haw
some such instinct. When the order came for “eyes left,” as
the company passed us while we stood beside the Commandmg
Officer, we even imagined we saw the horses looking our way.
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Certainly, we admired every one of them, and it was gratifying
to hear that the men who took charge of those horses had a
great affection and consideration for them,

Afterwards we saw a large saw-mill in full operation, though
it was after six o’clock. Among the men working at one dollar
and twenty-five cents a day were a large number of French-Cana-
dians, from the Province of Quebec, whom we were informed by
the Commanding Officer made excellent soldiers and were the
most expert mill hands in the Corps, both in England and
France.

As we drew near to the officers’ mess room, we saw a number
of automobiles driven by women chauffeurs in military attire.
and we were told that at this camp, the headquarters of the
Forestry Corps in England, the women looked after the auto-
mobiles for all the motoring of the executive officers. They
had their own buildings, their own officers, and were under the
same strict military discipline as was established for the men.

There were schools in England where women joining this
branch of women’s work received a course that equipped them not
only to take care of the ordinary road accidents of a car, such as
tire troubles, but to be able to keep the machinery in excellent
condition during the service of the car. In this camp there
were about twenty-five women engaged in this work. They
were given the same grade and promotion for service as the men,
except in the higher ranks.

We have often been told that one must hear the bag-pipes
among the crags and mountains of Scotland to really appreciate
the music of them. Perhaps so, but before we sat down to dinner
with General MacDougall and staff, in a pretty wooded nook in
the picturesque grounds surrounding Windsor Castle, we had
the experience of appreciating the bag-pipes even though we
were some distance away from Scotland. As we were standing
on the broad verandah of the headquarters mess hut, the strains
of the bag pipes could be heard far off in the distance, through
a thick grove overspreading the sloping ground, through which ran
a winding road leading down to where we were listening. The
music grew more distinct and we recognized the Scotch airs of
the band of pipers as it appeared through the foliage in the dusk
of evening. The air was clear and still. On came the pipers
and the melody grew louder and more distinet every moment as
the band came nearer to our gathering, with the drummers
flaying the gutted spheres with as much spirit as the pipers. The
band played as we marched into dinner, which was one of th
most entertaining and fraternal of any we attended, for we were
with our own comrades, our own friends, and our own boys. There
was a feeling of the warmest fellowship in the atmosphere that
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night, and from all we have heard of the O. C., this excellent
community spirit existed throughout the Forestry Corps. Some-
one said, “With Alex. MacDougall at the head could you expect
anything else?” There is probably no more popular officer or one
that has done more to aid in this war than General Alexander
MacDougall Leaving a lucrative position, comfortable home, and
many friends behind in the early days of the war, he went over
in command of the first Forestry Battalion, and from that day
he has never failed to do his part in providing lumber for the
Allied armies to save tonnage, which has been one of the main
reasons why so much food could be shipped to England and
France, as well as to the great American army.

“Alex.” MacDougall as he is so popularly known has been one
of the men of action, over there. There was nothing his corps
could not do. He has a “do-or-die” character about him which ‘
he seemed to have instilled into his battalion and company
commanders. The operations of the forestry corps were con-
siderably increased after the arrival of the first battalion in
England and now, in addition to cutting down timber and manu-
facturing it as required by the armies, the foresters were engaged
in the construction of buildings such as aerodromes, huts, in fact
almost any kind of wooden buildings. They were doing every-
thing but actually fighting, and this they sometimes have had
to do with axes and shovels when necessity called for it. By
this, it does not mean that the foresters escaped all casualties.
| They suffered with all the other forces who worked behind the
i lines. None were immune, as one may be inclined to think,
!

{]

from enemy shells and bombs.
i War has made men visualize life as they have never done
i before, and General MacDougall is one of these men. In con-

versation with him, on his many experiences and narrow escapes,
§ in France, while on inspection tours, he made the remark that
! the war had made him believe that there was something else in life
,. than fulfilling business duties and occupations at home He
i had never really experienced the same sense of contentment, that -
il he enjoyed since his participation in this world struggle for the
1 benefit of mankind and the liberty of civilization, a feeling that

was 80 broad and elevating in its latitude that it left him with a

deep feeling of gratitude that it was within his power to be able
‘ to join the Canadian Overseas Forces. To such men as these
| one can imagine the great relief and joy that victory has brought,

j even greater than to those at home, for it is their just reward
| for their sacrifices and long services in bringing it about.
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XI
WOMEN’S WORK

We have already made many references in our articles to
the noble work of the women of England and France in this war
and their devotedness to the cause of aiding our fighting men by
taking their places. As we said before, they filled every con-
ceivable position of the sterner sex in order to keep the factories
going, and carry on the business of the country, while their
husbands, brothers and fathers were at the front. There was
scarcely any branch of man’s work they could not do, and do well.

At the beginning of the war they were the first to offer their
services for hospital work, and those interested in the subject
know of the heroic efforts made by them in Belgium, Serbia,
Bulgaria, France and every other land where they could help.
Their sacrifices with the retreating Serbian armies, and among
the disease-stricken population of that country, are probabiy too
well-known here in Canada, through the many books that have
been published, and lectures which have been delivered on the
subject, to bear repetition, but we may say that their work did
not stop with those wonderful heroic exploits. The whole female
population of France and Great Britain was transferred into a
great army of workers, and were to be seen in every industrial
trade and occupation in their respective countries. Naturally
there were some women around restaurants and places of amuse-
ment who were doing nothing. They were few and of course
conspicuous in contrast to the many who were working with such
devotion and sacrifice.

So much evidence was to be seen of the real worth and
patriotism of the women of England and France in all the mam-
moth industrial organizations, including aireraft and shipbuilding,
and all kinds of agricultural pursuits, that one wondered if there
were any kind of manual occupation that they had not mastered,
in order to relieve men who were wanted.

You might see them at work everywhere at home, and at
the front. There was no part or place where there was any
labor to be done that they were not ready to do it, and to such
an extent, that we were informed by the managers and superin-
tendents of the factories in which they were engaged, that their
efficiency was far ahead of that of the men.

35




IMPRESSIONS OF WAR

In Calais, in one of the largest boot and shoe repair factories
of the world, where several thousand employees were turning dis-
carded soldiers boots into new ones, by salvaging the best in
the old, more than half the employees were women, and their
output in some of the hardest operations of the work was greater
than that of the men in the same departments. They seemed
to make a greater effort than the men;this will be one of the
problems to solve in the future.

But in driving huge ambulance lorries close to the front
lines was where the young women showed courage and ability
only second to the nursing sisters, who were caring for the sick and
wounded. Canada had then sent nearly three thousand nursing
sisters to Great Britain and France, and many more were required,
to take the places of those who had been working since the
opening of the war, and were going home for a well deserved
rest and holiday. The field of operation was also growing larger
so that many more Canadian nurses were required.

At Boulogne quite early one morning, while visiting one of
the many hospitals near by, I saw a woman of middle age,
polishing a Ford ambulance, which I thought was about as bright
as it could possibly be. I asked her if she understood the me-
chanism of the car.

“Oh, yes,” she replied, “I had the machine down yesterday,
to clean it, and put it all up again, and it is running quite well.”

As we walked away, one of the hospital officials said, “She
is a great woman! She reports for duty every morning with the
car at six a.m. and works all through the day. She is quite
wealthy, and is now working for twenty dollars a month and
rations,”

I was also informed that many women were serving their
country in a similar manner, and in addition, patrolling the
streets of Boulogne, night and day, when there was an air raid,
in order to be on hand in the event of a hit. They took up
regular stations in the city so that all districts would have
immediate help in conveying the injured to the hospitals, if
necessity demanded it. This was heroism difficult to surpass.
Boulogne had been extremely unfortunate in air raids and there
were many houses destroyed in it.

We expected one during the several nights we were there,
but it followed on our departure, and killed over forty people,
also wrecking one of the hotels near where we were staying.

There is also a humorous side to women’s work which may
shed a light upon their future position in the commercial

world. During the last few days of our stay in London, there

was a strike of the women bus drivers. They were performing
the same work as the men, but receiving less money; hence the
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strike. Now this seems to be one of the great difficulties that
will have to be settled in the future. From all we heard, the
women were doing superior work to the men, at less pay. The
question naturally arises, is this fair? If the women can perform
the same work as men, should they not receive the same wages?

But the most serious problem of the women engaged in
men’s work, is that of family life. Will the women return to
their homes and take care of their families as mothers should do,
or will their newly acquired freedom and capacity for earning
good salaries unfit them for it ?

Those who know English women and their practical outlook on
life and sense of duty, will put aside all such unnecessary questions.
As a result of the war many women will not have the chance of
marriage. For those, their present experience will fit them to live
a happy and dignified life, and those who do marry will have
benefitted by their self-sacrifice and experience and will make
the finer wives and mothers for it. They will come to the rescue
of mankind, in the British Empire, with the same noble sentiment
they have given such evidence of in this war.

We cannot leave this subject without a word of admiration
for the women’s uniforms. They are in every organization well
fitting. very neat, workmanlike and in excellent taste and style and
give the women in war work, an equal footing with the men.

Among the various women’s military organizations were the
following:—

W.A.A.C.—Women’s Auxiliary Army Corps, who aided the
army in clerical and almost any services that could be filled by
women to relieve man power.

W.R.N.S.—Women’s Royal Naval Service, which performed
the same duties as the “Waacs”, for the Navy.

W.R.A.F.S.—This organization was attached to the R.A.F.,
for assistance in the same way as the “Waaes” and “Wrns” for
the Army and Navy.

Women’s Legion and Women’s Volunteer Reserve, supplied
motor chauffeurs.

In addition to the above, there were the Land Army which

includes all those women engaged in agriculture, Women Police,
Women Window Service, Women Conductors, etc., ete.
_In connection with hospital work in which women played so
‘mportant a part, a reference must be made to the Endell Street
Hospital in London, which was entirely staffed by women, includ-
ing doctors, surgeons, ete., although it was filled with men
patients,




XII
WAR AND AIRCRAFT

We have seen air battles, aerodromes and the very latest air-
planes and dirigibles under construction. More than that we
have flown over London and England in the very latest type.
We visited one of the largest manufacturing plants in the country.
Their output was over fifty machines per week, but we found that
the construction was considerably hampered, much as it has been
in the United States, by demonstrating, building and experiment-
ing with new inventions. There should have been a special
school for this purpose and the thousands of expert workers at
these manufacturing plants should not have been interrupted
in their practical work.

I have sat in a shack alone, by a window with the lights
out, while Hun planes were hovering overhead looking for an
advantageous spot upon which to drop their bombs, and the
intense strain on one’s nerves during the minutes that it is
buzzing and circling around, is impossible to endure with any
feeling of comfort. It is a nervous strain, difficult to overcome
and is not one of fear but of extreme impatience. You are wait-
ing for the explosion of the shell which perhaps never comes.
While a soldier with the longest service at the front, has no fear
of shells or bombs, he does become impatient when a Hun plane
hovers in the darkness overhead loaded with bombs to drop
somewhere.

What was my experience in going up in an aeroplane?

Well, the only time I felt at all nervous was when I listened
to the officer commanding the aerodrome, making us a speech
that sounded like a death warrant. He told us that we were
risking our lives upon our own responsibility, and while every
possible precaution would be taken, accidents sometimes happened.
However, they would take all necessary care that nothing should
oceur within their power. The only difference between the death
sentence and our lecture was that we did not put on the black
cap and have our hands tied. We walked with a steady step and
nonchalant air to the huge plane standing on the ground. The
engines were being tested and the big propellers were starting to
race. There were two on our plane, which was known as a
Handley-Page, a very large one, of which there were more of even
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WAR AND AIRCRAFT

a larger size in course of construction. We had to dodge the
propellers to get under the car and climb up through a small
aperture into a delicately constructed box about four by three
feet, so frail in appearance that one would think that three men,
the number of our party, would be a sufficiently big weight to
crash through the flooring, which was built of light wooden stays
and canvas, with thin wiring holding the eight corners together.
The pilot and assistant sat ten feet away, in front. and still
further ahead, in the very nose of the machine sat Mr. Bob
Jennings, Editor of the Edmonton Journal. While the pilot and
the latter were goggled and wore heavy leather caps, we three in
the car, built to carry a few tons of bombs, went up with no
protection, we even had to discard our hats, owing to the wind
created by our high speed.

Our friends looked mournfully after us, the photographer
took a last snap, the engines increased their specd and deafening
roar, and we began to move slowly along the ground. Then the
machines went a little faster and we gave two or three short
jumps on the ground, like a chicken being chased,, and then we
took to the air, and an upward ascent. We went up and up in a
pleasant sort of elevating motion, until we had reached a con-
siderable distance from the ground When we were one or two
thousand feet in the air, we started to spiral skywards, and in
doing this the machine with its long extending wings canted over
to balance itself, as one would do on a bicycle, and then we
thought for a few moments we were going to be thrown out of the
machine. We crouched a little and cayght the frail sides of the
car in order to stay in it as long as possible, if we were to spill
over, but we righted ourselves again and continued on the level
for a little while, and then spiraled again and again, as we kept
climbing upwards until we overcame our fear of toppling over-
board. From that moment everything was plain smooth sailing
and we began to feel like birds looking down upon London, view-
ing the sinuous Thames which looked like a thread of silver
meandering through the maze of brown buildings beneath. We
were only up four or five thousand feet so we could distinguish
some of the larger buildings of London and the tall steeples of
St. Paul and the Tower of London below. Even Westminster
was visible in indistinet lines. It was a glorious day for such a
flight, and we enjoyed every moment of the thrilling sensation.
1t is small wonder that our boys were infatuated with it. We
wanted to go up a few days afterwards and loop the loop and do
a few other aerial acrobatic feats, but the weather would not
permit it.

Lord Weir, the Minister of Aireraft, recently said, “For the
average man, no subject vital to the war holds an interest com-
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parable to that of air fighting. It has been at once the greatest
novelty of the war, the greatest horror, and the most gallant
effort. The enormous air losses which have been inflicted upon
the enemy have taught him the lesson that he cannot hope to
cope with us, man for man, machine for machine.”

That is why the enemy never attacked unless he had three
or four to our one, which showed our superiority, daring, and
mechanical ability, and the Huns realization of it.

Major General Sir David Watson was among those at the
front who took up flying. He became interested in it, as a
hobby in his spare time, and occasionally liked to have a spin in
the air, by way of diversion from his military work. One day
he went to an aerdrome to have a flight. There were no machines
or pilots about, but while waiting, a machine, whose pilot was
having some slight machine troulle, landed within a few feet of
him. To his great surprise the aviator happened to be Lieut.
Kinnear, a Quebecer, who has won great distinction and recogni-
tion, including the Military Cross for effective and courageous
work in the air service. We had the pleasure of meeting this air
hero in Boulogne. He has seen several years of service in the
Royal Air Force. There are many Quebecers in the Flying Corps,
among whom may be mentioned: Major Scott, Lieut. Lanctot,
Lieutenants: Bert Kinnear, (on leave, Military Cross and Flying
Medal); Harold Fellows, (missing); Pierre Hamel, (killed); Harold
Cooper, Gerald Monaghan, Henry Soucy, G. Bussieres, P. Cantin,
G. MecNaughton, Earl Scott, Jean Lanctot, F. C. Falkenberg,
Rene Boisvert, Herbie Laurie, Herbie Joynt, J. Laroche, F. Mec-
Allister, (killed): Robert Cassidy, Charles White, Arthur White,
yeorge Hill, Wm. J. Powers, Herbie Wright, D. Pennington;
Francois Belley, (killed); G. Lemoine, Ired. Brown, (Captain),
Charles Binet, H. Hutchison, Henry Montmigny, J. Moore, T.
Moore, George Vandry, Robert Smith, (Montreal, but resided in
Quebec when joined); Stewart McLeod, (Royal Naval Air Force,
enlisted from Quebec); F. X. Marois, E. Duchesnay, D. Goulet,
A. Gosselin, F. Dorion. L. Gagne, Carl Bender, Alex. Dinan,
J. C. Carbonneau, J. Brown, Robert Cream, (on the reserve);
George Garneau, (Captain); Fred Black, and Louis Carrier.
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XIIT
LONDON

The Strand, Oxford street, and Piccadilly mean much if not
everything to the big city; they are the barometers of the life
of London. They were crowded as ever, the stores were filled
with goods and customers, but there were no young men to be
seen anywhere.

When you did meet one he had a ribbon of valor on his
breast or a button of exemption in his Iapel Men in khaki and
naval uniform were to be seen everywhere in large numbers, and
many of them showing signs of having taken a hand in the con-
flict. Hotels were running with a shortage of help but were giving
fairly good service and but for a few delays no one really suffered.

* * - * *

The theatres were crowded, and the long rows outside the
gallery entrances were as popular as ever. The shows were good.
We saw Chu Chin Chow at His Majesty’s one evening. The large
theatre was packed to the doors, although this play had been
running for nearly two years. It was a magnificent performance
with extraordinary spectacular scenes and acts, gorgeous costumes,
pretty girls and music.

> * * * *

The Defence of the Realm Act, nicknamed “Dora”, was one
of the most rigidly enforced pieces of legislation that Great Britain
had enacted for many years. No one ever thought of taking ex-
ception to it, or disobeying it. It was one of the measures that all
seemed to conform to with a sense that it wag for the best. Boyd
Cable has written an excellent book entitled, “Doing Their Bit,”
which was among the literary publications which were presented
to the members of our party before leaving England. This book
is a story written by Cable for the boys at the front. It is an
excellent description of what the industrial workers are doing at
home to keep the hearth fires burning and the factories running,
in order to supply thosc at the front with munitions of war.

* * * *

The Government of England virtually took charge of every
industrial, railway and shipping company and used all to the best
advantugc for the defence of the Empire. If it was necessary to
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commandeer a sewing machine factory, as we saw during our tour,
and order the owners to make fuses instead of sewing machines,
this was done, and there was no other course to be followed by
the company than to obey the Government’s instructions. Pay-
ment for all the losses and the use of the machinery was settled
for at cost, plus a reasonable interest. Hundreds and thousands
of factories, small and large, were thus converted into war work
within twenty-four hours. Of course, the very best judgment was
used in the transformation in order not to waste any time or
labor, and this work was handled by the leading engineers of the
country, who did it with great skill and economy. When it was
considered possible that people could do without furniture as they
had to do, furniture factories were transformed into munition
works, and so on throughout the country. As we travelled and
saw large signs of the great manufacturing industries of that
country, we were constantly told, that within the walls, the entire
force and machinery were working night and day on some article
required for the war. The adjustment of manufacture was respon-
sible for the scarcity of ordinary household commodities such as
sewing machines; furniture, tinware, in fact almost everything
that was in daily use by the people, and naturally made a
shortage in these articles, and therefore caused a rise in price. To
give a better example, we found that antique furniture, which one
might suppose would be among the cheap articles of purchase
owing to the war, was selling at higher figures than ever before.
» * * * L

Building operations were also controlled and curtailed by the
Defence of the Realm Act. During our stay in London we had
an opportunity of witnessing the strict manner in which this law
was enforced. A friend of ours living on a large estate near
London, undertook to erect a couple of cottages for the housing
of returned soldiers, without first obtaining a permit. Within
a few days after the work was begun, he was ordered to appear
before one of the Government Commissioners and explain why
carpenters were at work on his estate, and before he was exonerat-
ed, this explanation had to be placed before a commission and a
report made upon it. In the meantime the work was stopped
until further orders. It was much this way all over the Islands
and some very severe sentences and fines were imposed for the
violation of this Act.

v * * * *

Fruit was very scarce. It was said that it was all com-
mandeered to make jam for the soldiers. Peaches and even
apples sold at twenty-five to fifty cents each, while cream was
invisible. The greatest surprise in food supplies during our visit
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to France and England was the abundance of bacon, ham and

pork. They were supplied at almost every meal, without the use

of a ration card. This change in the diet of the English people

only came into force about the time we arrived, and was caused

by an over supply of pork.
. - - * *

There was a great change in the railroad train service in
England, but nowhere was it more noticeable than in London, the
centre of all things. Where English people had an opportunity
in pre-war days of catching a train almost every half hour to
any of the principal villages or towns, within a radius of fifty
to one hundred miles of the city, they were then compelled to
wait for hours, and to travel on a slow train stopping at every
station to get to their destination. Before the war it was often-
times more convenient for travellers to go to London and out
again, to reach some place that was half the distance as the
crow flies, because the local train service was so slow and irregular
that it paid them to make the detour into London and out
again even though it was the longest route. One would think
that the alteration in the train service would affect travel—as
it was intended that it should by the Government,—but this
did not happen to be the case. The manager of the London
and Brighton Railroad told our informant that the trains on his
system were cut down forty per cent, but the travel had in-
creased sixty per cent. This will give one a fair idea of the
crowded state of the trains, notwithstanding the fact that the
fares had been nearly doubled.
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THE ENGLISH

We were in London during the holiday season and there was
very little diminution of the number of the people going out of
the city for one, two or three weeks in the country. One might
have to wait for hours in a station before one could obtain
accommodation on a train. It seemed to us that a long walk
in the country would have been preferable to this inconvenience
but it is difficult to change the customs of the English. They
live on traditions and in some cases one would think they had
not changed their way of doing things since the days of Caesar.
In makmg this statement we have to admit that sometimes
their slower method of procedure is more thorough and preferable to
our speed. It is the happy medium that is wanted in both countries.

* * * * *

This brings to our recollection the city mail service. It is
infinitely preferable to our own slow process of collection and
delivery. We thought the war would have interrupted it, but to
our surprise we found that it was as good as ever. We mailed a
letter in the morning and had a reply by six p.m. The only
difference we noticed was the absence of the post men,who had
all been replaced by girls of sixteen years of age who carried on
the service without interruption.

* * * * *

While we American and Canadian people were using flags and
stars to denote the number of each household who had gone to
the front and also those who had made the supreme sacrifice,
the English people had a different custom of honoring their boys
at the front. It consisted of a small altar on the sidewalk, or on
the lawn in the middle of the street, or if the street was too long
in the middle of the block, and here a list of the boys in that
section who were fighting or who had died, was daily kept fresh
with flowers that were brought there by the families of those who
were doing their duty, or it may be that each family took care
of this little altar of rememberance each day. In any case they
were to be seen in almost all of the streets of London.

* * * * .

One of the most noticeable changes in the city and perhaps
4
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all over the British Isles, was the absence of silk hats, frock coast
and stiff collars. We were not in London very long before we
discovered the reason for the adoption of the soft collar. There
was a shortage of starch or whatever other ingredients are used to
stiffen them, and it was not very long before we were wearing
soft collars. Probably this change was accountable for the
disappearance of the silk hat and frock coat, which were very
little seen in the streets or at any of the functions. Even bowler
hats were worn with morning coats, which seemed a remarkable
innovation in the Englishman’s dress, but the war had made
many changes and this was one of them.
* . * * *

There is perhaps some exaggeration abroad as to the air-
craft damage in London. In the course of our stay there of nearly
two weeks, we only saw some panes of glass broken in a few
houses in one of the suburban districts. This does not infer that
there has been no harm done, but the reports that the Coliseum
and a part of the Strand had been damaged are incorrect. It is
true that the offices of John Bull were considerably wrecked and
some injury done to the roof of Covent Garden; a small hospital
building was destroyed and a little piece of Cleopatra’s Needle on
the Thames Embankment was taken off, but the damage was very
slight on the whole in the city. With the air-plane defences the
enemy had little chance of doing much harm in London itself.
The greatest loss was in some of the outlying districts where one
bomb would smash up a whole row of workmen’s houses, or go
through a tenement house where many families were living under
one roof. The searchlights which played over London at night
looking for the unwelcome visitors, were responsible for much
diminution of damage, however.

* * * * *

The Palace Theatre, one of the largest in London, was given
up to a free night’s entertainment, for military and naval men and
women on Sundays. The very best vaudeville talent took part
in the programme, while some distinguished personage made an
informal address. This had been organized on behalf of the
boys on furlough and the night we were there, it was specially
arranged for the benefit of the American soldiers and their
friends in khaki. The theatre was packed to the roof and it was
a most inspiring sight. Nothing is too good for the boys was tne
way the people felt in the organization of such attractions.
The National Sporting Association had weekly ring events for the
boys, in the same way, a few of the leading sportsmen of the club
paying for all expenses.

*

» * * *

45



IMPRESSIONS OF WAR

We were shown through the well known banking institution
of Cox & Co. by Mr. Cox himself. For many years, one hundred
and fifty to be exact, this firm has been paymaster, so to speak, of
the British Army. Before the war they employed a staff of
about two hundred, but then because of the extra work this had
increased to over three thousand three hundred. The monthly
payments amounted to twenty million dollars. As this money was
paid out in small amounts one can obtain a fair idea of the labor
attached to its execution.

* * . . *

We sat in the House of Commons one afternoon and listened
to a lengthy speech by Sir George Cave, upon a measure to make
further changes in the Alien Law. His speech was somewhat
monotonous being without life or emotion, while such a subject
would have fired a Canadian Minister handling the same speech.
This is where we differ with the English statesman. They deliver
themselves more like a man convincing another in a quiet conver-
sational argument. It may take in England but it would fall flat
in Canada. Following Sir George Cave came Sir Henry Dalziel,
pacifist, whom we were unable to listen to owing to his inaudible
yoice.




XV
OFF TO SCOTLAND

We left England one night at ten o’clock for Edinburgh. Our
accommodation on the train was probably the best that was
being offered to travellers during the war. It was the most
comfortable night journey I have ever enjoyed either in America
or Europe. We were each allotted a small compartment brilliantly
lighted with electricity, including a readin¥ lamp at the top of
the bed, plenty of fresh air, a very comfortable mattress and
springs, with everything necessary in the way of furnishings, and
all immaculately clean. We travelled rapidly and easily with
perfectly controlled brakes; there was no sudden stopping and
quick starting, such as one may experience any night between
Montreal and New York, no matter which line of travel one
patronizes. We ran so smoothly and so quietly that every one
enjoyed a delightful night’s rest. At seven o'clock next morning a
refreshing cup of tea and two biscuits were brought to my room.
There is only one place that I can remember where I appreciated
tea to the same extent as I did on this railroad train, and that
was in India, where a cup of tea served to you at three or four
in ;he morning, is the most delightful beverage of all drinks in the
world.

We had heard much of Scotch scenery, but we will never
forget the first impressions we obtained of the panorama from
the car window of our state room. If we had not known where
we were, we would have realized at once, from the many pictures
and descriptions we had already seen and heard of this northern
part of Great Britain. The solidity of the houses, the stone
fences, the ruggedness of the country, and the hardy race,
made one comprehend the success of the Scotchman in Canada:
there are no other people of the British Isles who have faced
the hardships and trials of the early pioneers more courageously
than the first Scotch settlers who came to Canada.

As we rolled into Edinburgh we passed a large round engine
house of the railway, from the door of which we were greeted
by a group of Scotch lassies, who dressed in machinists’ blue over-
alls, were at work cleaning up the engines and getting them ready
for their daily runs. There was not a man among them. In the
station our baggage was handled by women porters; women clerks
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behind the counter registered us and assigned us to rooms; women

waiters attended to our wants in the dining room; in fact the

entire hotel, a very large one, was almost entirely run by Scotch
{ women. The only conspicuous male figure we saw anywhere
| around, was the corpulent door porter, whose age was over that of
b military service. He wore a uniform that carried more gold braid
f and buttons than will ever be seen on a Major-General. Of e
course, he was the man of all information around the hotel. If
you started to look for anything, as in a Canadian or American
{ hotel, you were invariably sent to the porter at the door; he
iy even supplied the stamps for your letters, accepted your tele-
grams and acted as directory for the city. We made our head-
; quarters at this hotel for two days.

{ We had been told on many occasions that Edinburgh looked
like Quebec, which is no reflection on Quebee, for Edinburgh
A proved to be one of the most picturesque and charming cities
we visited. Like London the streets were alive with khaki-clad
men, many of them Canadians visiting Scotland for the first time
while on furlough, and it may be said that nowhere did they re-
i( ceive a heartier welcome. At the large railroad station, night
H and day, there was a long table spread with scones, sandwiches,
§§ hot tea, coffee and chocolate, and there the boys arriving and
i departing were served by the finest young women of Edinburgh.
Q; This generous custom prevailed at almost all the large stations
if through which we passed. A soldier was never without some such
il kindly attention wherever he went.
| The city of Edinburgh is built upon a series of ridges, separat-
p ed by hollows and valleys, which in days gone by, were filled
i with lochs or morasses. Buildings are perched up on the hills.
i1 This is probably why it resembles the Ancient Capital.
i Its literary fame established by such men of letters as Sir
1 f Walter Scott, Sir Wm. Hamilton, Thomas Carlyle, Bobby Burns,
b R. L. Stevenson, David Hume, Thomas Chalmers and many
Hill others, have caused it to be known as the “Modern Athens.” It
i is also the home of learning, many universities, colleges and
G schools being there,and prides itself upon having one of the leading
i newspapers of Great Britain, the “Scotsman.”
i The short skirts, heavy woollen stockings and thick-soled low
i shoes of the women, were the most usual style of street costume,
! and were different to anything of the kind we had seen before. A
1 high-heeled thin soled shoe was not to be seen. These women denoted
i a sturdy race, whose men were proving the valor of their fore-
: fathers of the hills of Scotland on the battlefields of France, and no
men ever went to the aid of the land of the “fleur de lys” with
(g:::atfr enthusiasm than did the descendants of Bonnie Prince
arlie.
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OFF TO SCOTLAND

From Princes street, looking across the valley now filled with
railroad tracks, and by the steep brown rugged hillsides of one of
the voleanic eruptions of this land, one sees the famous Edin-
burgh Castle crowning the summit. It was once the home of
James V, and Mary Queen of Scots, and it was there that James VI
was born, and like all other historical buildings it was the scene
of great splendor and gaiety, crimes and murders in the olden
days, all of which the guide describes. He also takes great in-
terest in pointing to the spots where some of the worst assassina-
tions were committed, including that of Rizzio, one of the lovers
of Mary Queen of Scots.

Holyrood Abbey, the Palace and St. Giles Cathedral were
visited, but nowhere did we see such a beautiful monument as
the Gothic pile surrounding the statue of Scotland’s dearest and
most popular novelist and poet, Sir Walter Scott.

In the evening we were entertained to a banquet in the City
Hall by the Mayor and Council. The municipal building is a fine
edifice and much importance and interest is taken in the civic
administration, which been responsible for the successful local
government, and an incentive to the citizens of this Scotch city
to take so much pride in it,

In the City Hall was a most interesting and educational
museum, which could be organized equally as well in Quebec if only
our citizens possessed more civic pride and would take an interest in
essential public matters. It would assist the education of our
young people in the history of the past, and would be of enormous
benefit to them in the future.
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XVI
THE GRAND FLEET T

On the morning when we left our hotel in a gas balloon drag,
& a common conveyanhce to save gasoline, for a drive of eleven miles,
i to see a portion of the British Fleet, we were all filled with
i intense excitement in anticipation of the day’s programme.

b The weather was misty but not unpleasantly so, and there was
: an exhilarating freshness in the air which seemed to make the
! flowers in the gardens look more beautiful and fragrant than
3 ever. Stone fences surrounded farms and residences with smaller
1 grounds; the level roads were like billiard tables, and every-
3 where were masses of luxuriant foliage. The same heavy sombre
architecture which impressed us on our first glimpse of Scotland
never varied all the way to the loch in which rested that won-
derful fleet, which has guarded the oceans of the world, not oyln
during this war, but for many years before.

We boarded a small steamer and for a time a heavy down-
pour of rain obscured our view of the loch and the ships in
it, which by the way were protected from submarine attack by
three steel nets stretched across the entrance. But the rain
was of short duration, and by the time we had moved a con-
siderable distance from the shore, the clouds broke, the mist
| disappeared, and the sun endeavored to shed a few rays upon the
¥ blue water, and there before us for a distance of seventeen miles
stretched a line of super-dreadnoughts in war-like attire and
) ready for anything. We cannot mention the number of ships we
saw, but we may say that we steamed alongside of this procession
of first class dreadnoughts for several hours, and yet we realized J._
that what we saw was only a part of the British Fleet. Heading
| this line of the greatest and most modern fighting ships afloat,

4 not one of which was manned by less than a thousand British

bluejackets, and most of them built since the beginning of the

¢ war, were several American battleships equally formidable looking

" and ready at a moment’s notice to dash out and meet the enemy

-+ fleet, if the latter could only muster sufficient courage to leave
i the Kiel Canal.

Most of the ships we saw were of the latest type of fighting
dreadnoughts, and they all had the most modern armament,

There can certainly be no question as to whether Great Britain |
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has kept her fleet up to modern requirements. England does not
intend to give up her position as ruler of the seas without a

struggle.

g(%rent, as was the sight of this long line of mammoth dread-
noughts, stretching for miles and miles, it but represented one
type of ship in the British Navy.

There were, besides this armada of modern warships, hundreds
of others, including battleships, cruisers, submarine destroyers,
submarines, mine sweepers, drifters and many other types of
ships that have been constructed since the beginning of the war
to meet exigencies that have resulted from the present mode
of warfare, but we are not entitled to discuss the different types
that we saw. The air-plane and dirigible are now acknowledged
to be another very important branch of the service, and in this
direction, the British Navy is well supplied with every conceivable
kind of airship. Probably the most interesting of all, and quite
as surprising to us as our ride in the tanks and our flight in an
airplane, was our visit to one of the modern submarines. The
discomforts of a submarine have been pictured in a manner
which causes one to have much commiseration for the crews who
have to man them, but probably these were descriptions of the
early types of these under-sea boats. The modern submarines,
which almost rival some of our smaller ocean steamships in size,
are furnished with all necessities, and outside of the danger with
which a descent is more or less attended, they may be said to be
very comfortable. Like most other modern inventions whether
of the air or under the sea, there is always a percentage of danger,
but this is decreased more and more once the experimental
stage is passed. All such inventions are unavoidably responsible
for some loss of life, but it is only through this, that care, skill,
and caution join hands in minimizing the danger. The modern
submarine is a marvellous and most wonderful piece of marine
architecture, comprising as it does a most intricate system of
machinery from bow to stern, in control of a crew of over fifty
men, each with a mechanical or electrical training in some one
branch of the mechanical body that keeps the ship afloat, or
causes her to dive under the water, at the touch of the lever. It is
absolutely impossible to describe the intricacy of the mechanism
of one of the large undersea submarines, further than to say, that
to the uninitiated, they appear to be about as perfect as it is
Possible to produce, The confidence of the officers and men
eft no doubt in the minds of casual observers like ourselves
but that they had a very high opinion of the qualities and
capabilities of the modern submarine, and they were as anxious as
were the crews of the big dreadnoughts, to balance accounts
with the enemy, if opportunity permitted.
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Throughout the day we spent with the British Navy, we were
all impressed with the spirit and morale of the officers and crews.
You could judge of their confidence when they replied to our
question:— ‘How will you show up with the German navy?” by
saying, “We'll show you, if they’ll only give us a chance.”

%e asked the officers a great many questions, and all the
replies were full of confidence in the termination of this war, and
the end of the German fleet if it ever showed itself outside of its
waters.  To show how the training and drilling of the Navy was
carried on, it was said, that in the event of a battle, it was believed
that the crews of almost any one of the ships could work blind-
folded without any effort. We were shown an example of the
dexterity of the gun crew in handling one of the largest guns in
! the British Navy. A crew of a few men loaded this monster
11 weighing almost one hundred tons, raised it ten or fifteen feet, put
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it at any angle required by the officers on the bridge and discharged
it, in less than one-third of a minute. This is only one of the
many feats that are performed on the dreadnoughts, and such
efficiency and speed can only be obtained after long years of
practice and training.




XVII
THE BRITISH NAVY

As to the report no doubt spread by German propaganda,
that the British Fleet spent most of its time lurking in harbors,
it may be mentioned that, during one month, the mileage steamed
by the battleship cruisers and destroyers, in home waters alone,
exceeded one million miles, and the mileage of the auxiliary
patrol forces in the same waters, exceeded seven millions of
miles. Relative to its services, it may be borne in mind that
Great Britain had seven thousand seven hundred miles of coast
line to defend, while there were only two hundred and ninety miles
of German coast on the North Sea.

It has often been asked why the British Fleet did not attack
the German fleet at their bases? Discretion being the better partof
valor, was the reason for their not doing so. It has always been a
principle of the British Navy rather to wait patiently outside the
harbors, as Admiral Nelson did on many occasions, for fleets to
come out and meet him and have a fair fight in the open. But
since the days of Nelson, the genius of man has invented
wireless telegraphy, aerial observation, and many other devices,
which enhance the danger to a fleet making an offensive upon
the enemy within a harbor protected by land defences. On the
other hand Great Britain has always maintained her supremacy
of the water trade routes of the world, and as long as she is able
to do this, as she did during the entire war, she takes unto herself
a greater victory than sinking the German navy. To deliberately
sacrifice thousands of our brave naval men, if only for the object of
killing a similar number of Germans and sinking a part of their fleet
would not have changed the present war situation, but, on the
other hand, would have been a loss of many good men in a useless
cause.

We wonder if there are many people who stop to think of the
vast auxiliary fleet that Great Britain had to construct at the
beginning of the war, to cope with the submarine menace. I
can give you a slight idea on the subject. At the beginning
of the war the navy could not boast of twenty mine sweepers,
whereas to-day she has nearly five thousand. If you consider for
a moment the number of men required to man this auxiliary fleet,
and the difficulty in obtaining material for its construction, you
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will have some idea of one of the problems that had to be over
come by the Admiralty, who had to enlarge a branch of the fleet
which was entirely inadequate, beside Germany’s prepared-
ness. As I review some of these verified statistics, for they are all
taken from the War Cabinet Report of 1917, I am astonished
that the German Navy never made a vicious attack upon our
fleet at the outbreak of the war. We can draw a sigh of relief
that it did not, for while we were prepared, the latter had an
enormous advantage over us, as far as these boats were con-
cerned.

Since the convoying of ships was instituted, the loss by
submarines was reduced to 0.82 p.c., while the sinking of sub-
marines in home waters increased from forty to fifty per cent
in 1917, to sixty and seventy per cent.

While the f;.tter figures are not official they may be relied
upon as being very nearly correct.

The net reduction in tonnage for submarine warfare fell
short by thirty per cent. of the estimation made by the British
Naval authorities, and was about half of what the Germans
claimed through their exaggerated official reports of their sinkings.

Now let us look at the German losses. At the commence-
ment of hostilities, Germany had 915 merchant ships abroad, of
which only one hundred and fifty-eight arrived home safely. The
remainder were captured by the Allies, sunk, or remained in
neutral ports. The German Mercantile Marine amounted to five
million tons of shipping. Nearly half of that was sunk or cap-
tured by the Allies, while the bulk of the rest was lying out of
commission in neutral harbors.

As a manner of judging the efficiency of the British Navy in
patrol work, it might be mentioned, in the blockade of the
entrance on the North Sea, it had to take care of over six hundred
miles of ocean waters between Scotland and Iceland and Green-
land. Here it waited in calm and stormy weather with patient
vigil, night and day, warning and examining every ship that
passed by, under all these trying conditions. At the beginning of
the blockade, some two hundred and fifty-six out of fourteen
hundred ships got by without examination, but later it was excep-
tional if even one ship could pass the gauntlet or chain of seafar-
ing sentries.

We have already referred to the air forces attached to the
Navy, but probably the following details will be of interest. At
the beginning of the war the Royal Naval Air Service possessed a
personnel of under eight hundred men, in 1917 the number had
increased to forty-six thousand, and in 1918 had reached probably
sixty thousand or more. Their material in 1915 consisted of seven
non-rigid airships, considerably less than one hundred efficient sea-

54




THE BRITISH NAVY

planes and aeroplanes and no kite balloons. In 1917 there were
some one hundred and seventy-six air-planes and kite balloons
and over twenty-five hundred seaplanes, airplanes and a great
number of motor boats, and subsidiary appliances of all kinds.

The aircraft, watching for submarines around the coast of
Great Britain, flew over thirty-five thousand miles per week. This
force also participated in the fighting on the Western front,
where they had over six hundred enemy airplanes to their credit,
and also in Macedonia, Palestine, East Africa, etc.

The displacement and tonnage of the Royal Navy has been
almost doubled since 1914, while the strength of the personnel,
which was one hundred and forty-five thousand, has been in-
creased to nearly half a million,

The output in construction of warships has increased three
to four times the average output of the few years preceding the
war.

The foregoing statistics of the British Navy will be interesting
as they will help in understanding the magnitude of the Grand
Fleet, part of which we saw during our tour throughout Great
Britain, It will also explain why the trade routes of the world
are still open for all ships under any flag or nationality, as
long as they are not of enemy ownership, or carrying contraband
freight. This is a part of the value and effectiveness of the fleet
as I have endeavored to describe it to you.

My own personal appreciation of the British Fleet and Mer-
chant Marine is found in the fact that during the war, notwith-
standing all the threats of Germany’s destruction of our war and
merchant ships, through her submarine offensive, I received
packages and letters every week from Great Britain and Europe,
and I have yet to discover the loss of one or the other, which I
think is a record worthy of grateful and public acknowledgement.
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XVIII
MORE ABOUT THE FLEET

Great Britain, (England, Wales, and Scotland), with a
population of 42,000,000, had well over 6,000,000 men under
arms, or nearly a third of her male population of all ages; for
there are nearly a million and a half more females than males
i Great Britain. (Ireland is omitted). The missing males who
were in Canada and the other overseas Dominions, provided
the highest proportion of recruits in their respective oversea
homes.

To equal Great Britain in soldiers and sailors, in proportion
to population, Canada, with 8,000,000 people (and an excess of
more than 400,000 males over females) would have had well over
a million under arms.

In round numbers Great Britain raised twice as many
soldiers, sailors, and airmen, in proportion to population as did
the white populations of the oversea Dominions,

If the United States, with 100,000,000 people had had the
same number of men under arms, in proportion to population, as
Great Britain, they would have had over 14,000,000.

It must also be remembered that Great Britain supplied the
main technical base, besides manning the greatest Navy the
world has ever seen, and the greatest of all Mercantile Marines.

The following figures have been officially tabulated in the
“War Cabinet Report” of 1917, and may be quoted as com-
pletely verified for the first three years of the war. During that
time the British Mercantile Marine transported under the protec-
tion of the British Navy more than thirteen millions of people,
over two millions of horses and mules, half a million vehicles,
twenty-five million tons of explosives, and over fifty million tons
of coal. The total loss of life at sea was only 3500, and of these
800 were not due to the enemy, and of the remainder 542 occurred
in hospital ships sunk in defiance of all the laws of war. There-
fore the chances of safety from all possible risks at sea was
thirty-seven hundred to one; the chances against being killed by
the enemy were nearly five thousand to one; while the chances
of being killed by the enemy, if not on board of hospital ships,
were well over six thousand to one: and all this in the midst of
the most ruthless war the sea has ever witnessed.
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The hub of the whole wheel of the war, whether by land or
sea or air, and in whatever quarter of the globe, was the Grand
Fleet; for without it all the different ports of the Allied World
could never have come into effective touch with each other, nor
have remained in effective touch. It should also be remembered
that as early as 1904, that is to say, ten years before the war
broke out, the British Admiralty foresaw the necessity of naval
concentration in the North Sea against the German menace,
and provided for it by “Admiralty Memorandum, Cd. 2335—
Distribution and Mobilization of the Fleet. 6 December, 1904.”

A Bluebook that every one really interested in the war should
study carefully is “The War Cabinet Report for 1917,” a book
which can be ordered from His Majesty’s Stationery Office in
London, through any bookseller, for one shilling, and a book
which shows, better than any other in the world, how the whole
Empire met the crisis that shook the foundations of the world.

What battle sea-craft would prove most important in a naval
engagement to-day? There is constant controversy on this subject
among the old sea dogs, but from what we hear we believe the
most popular class of fighting ship changes its colors like a chame-
leon. At one period, before the submarine’s entrance into the dis-
cussion, the battleship with heavy armor was considered the most
formidable. Then the cruiser came on the scene with great speed
to get in and out of scraps, and she usurped first honors. Now that
super-dreadnoughts are coming along with speed, armor plating,
and armament, they may take the front line in deciding the fate
of a battle. In any case the Allies may rest assured that Great
Britain has not been sleeping in naval architecture since the
opening of the war and no one was given better opportunities of
making this observation, than the members of the Canadian
Press delegation, on their recent trip to the front.

A super dreadnought to-day costs in the vicinity of fifteen mil-
lion dollars with over seventy five thousand horse power engines.
When you stop to figure this enormous power, which is per-
haps ten times the entire electrical force used in supplying
light, heat and power, in the city of Quebec, one may judge of
the enormous cost in keeping up the British Navy during war
times. A torpedo of the submarine costs $10,000, while the crew
of a large dreadnought number over twelve hundred, and her
decks measure eight hundred feet in length.

If the grand fieet were stretched out in single line it would
extend for nearly eighty miles, The commanders of many of the
ships are young men in the vicinity of twenty-five to thirty years
of age This is caused by the large number of new ships that
have been added to the fleet since the beginning of the war, It
must also be remembered that these officers start in on their
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naval careers at a very youthful age so that a man of twenty-five
years may possibly have spent ten or twelve of them in the navy,
working his way up the ladder from a midshipman.

The destroyers and the submarines of the navy are constantly
in service either protecting convoys and ships, or doing reconnais-
sance work in chasing the Huns. In this work,much patience is
required and many tales are told of long vigils under the water,
near enemy stations or, life buoys, before they have bagged their
game. In one instance a British submarine did such sentinel work
nearly four weeks, and on the twenty-sixth day, it sent a Ger-
man submarine to the bottom. Oftentimes, expeditions of over
one hundred of these small craft are used in some daring exploit
against the enemy, the account of which never reaches the public.
In one of these land raids by sea, they destroyed three great
Zeppelin sheds, and the Zeppelins within them. The navy have
no means of propaganda, but it is to-day receiving more attention
in this war than ever before, and there is not the least doubt that
in writing the naval chapters of the history of this war, the navy
and merchant marine, will hold a higher position in the estimation
of the world than ever before.

I wondered, as I looked upon this huge assemblage of super-
dreadnoughts, which was only part of the grand fleet, if anyone
in Canada doubted that if it were not for this fleet there would
be universal depression from the Atlantic to the Pacific. What
would we do with our surplus crops; who would buy or eat them?
Not only would business “go to pot,” but it would not pay the
farmers to carry their stock to the cities, for there would be no
market for them. Our country is an agricultural one, principally
dependent upon Europe and other 