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small arms meetings, and the leader of our rifle teams. His victory was a fitting reward
for his keenness and hard work during the past seven years. The following are the results
of the various matches :— .

Individual Championship.—Capt. Gibson, Sgt. Butterworth, L/Sgt. Brown, Cpl. Merritt, Cpl.
Peacock, Cpl. Love, Pte. Craven, Cpl. Edley, Major Kavanagh, 2nd Lt. Gidney, Pte. Sheard, C.S.M.
Gentry. First stage aggregate, Cpl. Merritt; second stage, Capt. Gibson. Range prizes were won
by Major Kavanagh, Capt. Gibson, Sgt. Butterworth, L/Sgt. Brown, Cpl. Merritt, Pte. Craven, and
Pte. Mason ('02). Company Team Championship.—1st, * A"’ Company ; 2nd, ““ B " Company. Machine
Gun Match.—1st, No. 3 Section, *‘ D ** (M.G.) Company ; 2nd, No. 1 Section. Company Rifle Match.—
1st, “ A" Company ; 2nd, "* B Company. Open Individual Revolver.—Sgt. North, R.T.C., Major
Kavanagh, D.W.R., R.S.M. Clayton, R.T.C., Lt.-Col. Burnett, D.W.R., Lt. Ewin, R.T.C., Major Carey,
D.W.R., Capt. Whitsitt, R.T.C.  Regimental Individual Revolver.—Major Kavanagh, Lt.-Col. Burnett,
Major Carey, Pte. Beedham, Cpl. Love, 2nd Lt. Gidney, Pte. Jones (95). In the two revolver matches,
range prizes were won by Lt.-(?ol. Burnett, Major Kavanagh, Major Carey, R.S.M. Clayton, Sgt. North,
Lt. Ewin, and Pte. Jones. Officers’ and Sergeants’ Challenge Cup and Spoon.—Cup, Major Kavanagh ;
spoon, C.Q.M.S. Hemblys. Warrant Officers’ and Sergeants’ Cup.—Sgt. Butterworth. Lewis Gun
Match.—Ist, No. 3 Platoon (" A Company) ; 2nd, No. 6 Platoon (" B ”* Company). Platoon Falling
Plate Competition.—I1st, No. 7 Platoon (* B *’ Company) ; 2nd, No. 18 Platoon (** H.Q.” Wing) ; 3rd,
No. § Platcon (* B ** Company) ; 4th, No. 12 Platoon (“ C ” Company). Enlisted Boys’' Match.—Boy
Stanniforth, Boy Hirst, Boy Thackary. Ladies’ Match (:22 rifle).—Mrs. Brown. Inter-Company
Shooting Shield.—1st, ‘ A ' Company, 97 points; 2nd, ““ B" Company, 96 points. Whittingham
Medal.—Capt. J. V. Gibson.

We are very grateful to the Officer Commanding the 2/4th Bombay Grenadiers for
so kindly providing markers throughout the meeting, thus setting our own N.C.O.’s
and men free to take part in the various competitions.

On the invitation of Major J. B. Remington, M.C. (D.V.S., Bhusawal), O.C. Great
Indian Peninsular Railway Volunteers in the Bhusawal Sector, we sent a team to Bhusawal
at the end of September to shoot against the Volunteer Company there. Our team,
consisting of Capt. Gibson, C.S.M. Gentry, Cpl. Merritt, Cpl. Hirst, Cpl. Love, L/Cpl.
Wilcox, Pte. Thatcher and Pte. Mason ('02), arrived at Bhusawal the day before the shoot,
and was entertained to tennis, whilst a dance took place in the evening after the shoot. In
the actual range competition our team lost by 13 points, though Capt. Gibson made the
highest aggregate score of 92 points out of a possible 111, and received a handsome pewter
pot, very kindly presented by Major Remington. The other members of the team received
silver medals, presented by the Bhusawal Rifle Club.

The whole visit was most enjoyable, and new friends}lln"gs were made. We are much
indebted to Major Remington and the members of the Rifle Club for putting our team
up, and for giving them so good a time, and we now look forward to retuming their
hospitality at Ahmednagar when the collective training season has finished. Incidentally,
we shall hope then to reverse the results of the shooting.

CROSS COUNTRY RUNNING.

DeccaN District Cross CountrY CEAMPIONSHIP.—For the first time since Cairo
days a Battalion running team was formed this year. The occasion was the Deccan
District competition, for which we entered a team. Owing to a number of scratchings
we found ourselves in the final without any preliminary runs, and this took place at
Ahmednagar on 9th September against the 2nd Prince of Wales’ Volunteers from Jubbul-
pore, and resulted in an easy win for the Battalion. A week’s wet weather, culminating
in nearly 24 hours’ continuous rain, made very heavy going of the ground over which the
course of 4} miles of country had been laid. This proved too much for the visiting team,
who probably had little experience of heavy cotton soil. The teams entered were of
fifteen, twelve to count, and, running well as a pack, we succeeded in gaining all first twelve
places. All members of the team are to be congratulated on such an excellent performance,
due chiefly to a month’s intensive training, and Cpl. Kitson, in particular, on being first
man home. Team:—ILt. R. K. Exham, Sgt. Brown, Cpl. Kitson, Ptes. McAvoy, Galley,
Hughes, Rayner, Tomkins, Bennett, Bailey and Sanderson, L/Cpl. Thompson, Ptes.
Shaw and Pearce and L/Cpl. Thomton.
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INTER-CoMPANY CrOSS COUNTRY SHIELD.—The inter-company run, from the results
of which the Battalion team was chosen, took place on Ist September. The course was
different from last year, being about one mile longer, and there was less road about it.
Entries from companies were unlimited, ten to count, and it proved a very exciting finish
in which “ C* Company were the winners, defeating * H.Q.” Wing by the small margin
of two points. Cpl. Kitson was again first man home.

INTER-PLATOON RUN.—This was held two or three weeks’ earlier than the company
run, and was over the same course as last year. A time limit of 22} minutes was set,
the platoon getting the most men in the pen within the time limit being the winners.
The entries were exceptionally good this year, about 400 men lining up at the start. The
result was an easy win for No. 20 Platoon, No. 17 Platoon finishing second, and No. 4

Platoon third.
POLO.

Twelve months have passed since any

mention of polo has been made in the IrRon

' Duke. We have, however, been playing

ﬁ B2 |, QP#  steadily since the Battalion returned from camp

e at the beginning of the year, although during

% the hot weather we were very much depleted
as to members, often being reduced to three-a-
side slow chukkers. We are still unable to

. ’ raise a Regimental team, nearly all the polo
players having elected to go home, either permanently or on leave.

The polo tournament during 'Nagar Week was again a great success. Seven teams
entered this year as against six last year. Two local teams were entered, the Gymkhana
team and the * What-nots.” Lt. W. A, Woods played back for the former team, whilst
Capt. Fraser and Lt. F. P. A. Woods played Nos. 1 and 2 respectively for the latter.

In the first round the Gymkhana beat the Gunners (Kirkee), received one goal, 5—3,
and the What-nots ” beat the K.O.S.B., received one goal, 7—3. In the semi-final,
31d Cavalry “ A " beat the Gymkhana, received two goals, 12—2, and the * What-nots,”
received one goal, beat the Governor’s Staff 5—4, Lt. F. P. A. Woods scoring the winning
goal in the last few seconds of the match. In the final, 3rd Cavalry “‘ A ” beat the “ What-
nots,” received two goals, 7—3, after quite a good game. The Cavalry being better
mounted had a distinct advantage.

The usual Gymkhana race meeting was held on the Saturday of the week. Most of
the fields were small. Capt. Fraser’s “ Lido Lad " won the polo scurry, and Mr. H. S. J.
Bcétlllrke, lv:'ell-lmown to the Battalion in Singapore, won the distance handicap with his
o”°e anm .3l

HOMING PIGEON CLUB.

The first reference to our club was made in the last issue. Since then our membership
has increased, and now consists of L/Cpl. Hunneybell (“ A" Company), Cpl. Melvin,
L/Cpl. Haywood, L/Cpl. Cogan and Pte. Hughes g" B Company), L/Cpl. Cocker and
Pte. Harman (*‘ C" Company), Pte. Baines (“D " (M.G.) Company), Bdsm. Chatfield,
Dmr. Barrett and Pte. Fox (“ H.Q.” Wing), with S.I.M. Broadbent as very energetic
secretary. Sgt. Broadbent devotes a great deal of his spare time to the club, and it is
largely owing to his efforts that our membership and the number of birds has increased
so greatly. Incidentally, he is also a very keen duck fancier, and we feel sure that if
only he could make his ‘ Aylesburys " fly, his efforts would result in the formation of
a rival club, “ The Dukes’ Homing Duck Club.”

During the past four months we have done quite a considerable amount of flying,
starting from Vambori, about 18 miles away, and working by stages northward to Manmad,
nearly 100 miles distant. Our flying velocity has been very satisfactory considering that
many of the birds had previously only been flown round barracks.
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successful. That being so, and supposing it could be arranged, he hoped something of
the kind might be done in the future.

As to their Association the accounts were thoroughly well kept, and due consideration
seemed to be given to the rules and objects of the Association. The Association was
honoured that evening in having Brig.-General R. E. Sugden as a guest. He had come
to show his interest in the Regular Battalions of his old Regiment, and they welcomed
him heartily. (Applause.)

Concluding his speech the Chairman said he felt that any meeting of any size and
importance in Halifax at that juncture would not be complete without reference to one of
the town’s daughters, Miss Edith Nettleton, who had been murdered by bandits in China.
She was originally from Halifax, and her family still lived in the town. If ever a woman
died doing her duty in this life, dying for her religion, sticking to it to the end, it was she.
He did not know if her death actually came under the head of martyrdom, but it was
first cousin to it. She had been executed in the wilds of China. They ought to honour
her, and in honouring her memory express their condolences with her family in the death
of their brave daughter.

After the toast of the Regiment and the Association had been drunk_the party resolved
itself into small groups talking of old times, and a very pleasant evening was passed by
those who remained. A number had to leave early owing to distance, etc. v

A happy, unofficial function took place at the close of the dinner when, at the request
of Capt. Foster, Gen. Belfield handed to Mr. J. W. Paling (secretary) the crest of the
Regiment painted in oils on satin by Capt. Foster as * a present from one old comrade
to another.”

Two hundred and fifty old comrades of the Regiment paraded yesterday mormning
in Halifax Parish Church. Lt.-General Sir Herbert Belfield was present, and took the
salute after the service.

Bishop Frodsham spoke upon the social and religious value of comradeship. It was, he said, the
willingness to make the supreme sacrifice, if necessary, that made comradeship such a wonderful and
precious thing. A civilian seldom had the opportunity of tasting friendship thus, but t came in the
daily duty of a soldier upon active service. ‘‘ One old comrade of the Duke’s,” continued Bishop
Frodsham, ‘ a man who is prominent in Halifax wherever there is a kind thing to be done for men and
women in distress, told me last week that the one good thing he had gained from soldiering was friendship.
Then he spoke with glowing pride of the organised kindness and sympathy shown by all the old comrades
of The Duke of Wellington’s Regiment. The desire to help grew stronger year by year. That is not
surprising. Just as practising on a musical instrument helps to make a good musician ; just as practising
a game is necessary for proficiency ; so the exercise of kindness and consideration increases this capacity
for comradeship. It was this kind of comradeship which could truly help England to-day. "What
vitiated so much of the so-called ' comradeship ’ of Communistic organisations was an ingrained selfish,
narrowness of outlook. Class selfishness was only individual selfishness writ large. And the comrade-
ship learned in the valley of the shadow of death was neither narrow in outlook nor selfish in operation.

‘ It is the custom at these parade services to have a simple piece of ritual which is none the less
impressive because of its simplicity. We sing a verse of the National Anthem to remind us that we owe
a duty to our country of whom the King is the symbol. Then we stand in silence when the trumpeters
sound the ““ Last Post.”” It is our memorial of the gallant dead. Then the “ Reveille ” is sounded as
a symbol of our hope in the resurrection of the dead, and the life in the world to come.

** To-day I am going to ask you to associate in your ritual the memory of those who died on R 101,
and particularly the memory of those two gallant women who have been martyred in China. It is
difficult to avoid thinking of the outward circumstances of their death, but I would urge you to remember
they faced it all as certainly as ever a soldier faced the possibility of death in Flanders, when they went
to China to serve the Chinese. They died for their faith and their friends. And I know no more wonder-
ful proof of missionary faith than that contained in the last sentence of Miss Harrison's last letter,
written, when, after fifty days of torture, mental and physical, she was taken to her room, ‘' God’s peace
and goodness have been wonderful.” ‘We have the power to take you foreigners, hold you to ransom,
and kill you,’ wrote the Communists vaingloriously, after the martyrdom. There comes into our memory
the words of another, * Thou hast no power except it were given thee from above." In some strange
fashion the mountains of North Fukien are thus linked in sacrifice with the hill of Calvary. But, and
these are my last words, there is also borne into our minds that there is yet need for soldiers, Christian
soldiers, if justice and peace are to rule upon earth.”
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BALANCE SHERT, DECEMBER 3151',' 1930.

ASSETS. LIABILITIES.
£ s d. £ 8. d.
Balance at bank ... .. 12 3 3 Due to Flower Fund .. 92 6 3
Balance debtor of Fund ... .. 80 3 0
£92 6 3 £92 6 3
Audited and found correct, C. W. G. INCE, Major,
(Sd.) P. A. TURNER, Brig.-Gen. Hon. Treasurer and Secretary,
January, 1931. Memorial Minster Fund.
REGIMENTAL HISTORY FUND.
RECEIPTS. (s d EXPENDITURE. ‘o d
Cash in hand, April Ist, 1928 ... 16 16 3 . s &
Receigts for sa})e of Histories, Reig:ad Memorial Fund on account of 50 0
April 1st, 1928—June 30th, 1930... 47 0 0 Medici gc;ciety. ‘;'>late of South African
Refund of postage ... - 0 26 War Memorial, distribution, in-
Sale of Histories, July Ist, 1930— serting in stock .. .. .. 613 8
Dec. 31st, 1930 ... s . 2 6 0 Medici Society, packing copies of
Histories, etc. .. 2 0 8
Share of record cupboard at Depot... 0 15 6
NOTE. - Bank charges . . . 01 0
: Postages, April, 1928—March, 1929 2 14 11
HISTORIES ON HAND, Postages, late Hon. Treasurer, to
Jan. 1st, 1931. June 30th, 1930 ... .. 013 3
De Luxe copies, 84,
Cheap copies, 15 bound, 450 Balance credit at Lloyds Bank ... 8 5 9
unbound.
De Luxe copies, £2 2s. each,
Cheap copies, 6s. each.
Total .. 66 4 9 £66 4 9
[———~— -
Audited and found correct,
(Sd.) P. A. TURNER, Brig.-Gen. (8d.) C. W. G. INCE, Major,
January, 1931. Hon. Treasurer.

A Fleet Exercise.

THE 1st of November, 1930, was a memorable day. Why? Because the Dominion
Premiers, Native Princes, and others connected with the Imperial Conference saw a
demonstration staged for their benefit by the Atlantic Fleet off Portland. Many officers
of the Aldershot Command were also numbered amongst the visitors, and the writer
was one of those on board H.M.S. Warspite, the flagship of Rear-Admiral C. J. C. Little,
C.B., commanding the Second Battle Squadron, consisting of Nelson, Warspite, Barham,
and Malaya. The Premiers and Native Princes were the guests of Admiral Sir Michael
Hodges, Commander-in-Chief of the Atlantic Fleet, in HMS Nelson.

It was a really wonderful sight to see the Fleet leaving Portland Harbour in line :—
Renown, Repulse, Tiger, Warspite, Barham, Malaya, Emperor of India, Marlborough,
Iron Duke, Hawkins, York, Dorsetshire, Norfolk, the fifth and sixth destroyer flotillas, a
submarine flotilla, and, lastly, the aircraft-carrier Courageous.

The first item on the programme was a demonstration by flying boats, which was
followed by H.M.S. Adventure laying mines, and the sweeping of mines by the First
Minesweeping Flotilla. The flagship Nelsos then passed through the minefield with
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than a shell bursting in a house.” When the Hun got a direct hit on us this morning we
heard him call to his servant to hurry up with his shaving water.

Aprr, 27th.—Went up to “ A’ Company who were being crumped yesterday, and
saw Armitage, who has just come to us again from England. Pickles was knocked out
yesterday, killed by shock of a shell (without a mark on him). We were awfully fond of
him. What makes it so rotten is that he was only married four months ago.

Mav 5th.—Ves, we were in the thick of it on April 26th. “ C" Company in reserve
had no casualties, but “ D ” caught it very badly, Savoy and Mallinson both wounded.
The stunt started about 5 p.m. Savoy did awfully well, he was early wounded by shrapnel
in the shoulder, but hung on to his job. While going up a battered trench he suddenly
met a German raiding party, the leader fired and hit him through the lung. Savoy fired
back and knocked the Bosche out, some nerve after his two wounds. Mallinson had a gash
right across his jaw and bled profusely. He was bound up and put in a dugout, having
fainted, but was next seen with a man’s rifle at a bombing stop, where he stolidly did
sentry for three hours, till Benjy came along from the right and ordered him back, even
then he flatly refused at first. Benjy himself did splendidly and helped to reorganise
the right of “ D ” (who lost 46 men) as well as keeping ‘“ B "’ well in hand. He deserves
some decoration if ever man did. Ferguson did well too, he and young Stuart were badly
shaken by the three hours bombardment, and couldn’t sleep for the first two nights in
our cellars, kept seeing great columns of earth going sky-high. Another message of praise
and thanks in Brigade orders. We relieved ‘“D” Company, the trenches were an
abomination of desolation. We stayed on all night trying to get things shipshape. There
were some beastly sights, including the Hun shot by S., a brutish looking devil (about 16
stone) with close-cropped head, and foul little pig-eyes and yellow skin. He was an Iron
Cross man, but he did look a beast. I woke Dacre at midnight (27th) just when some
VYork and Lancs. men were beginning to build him in to his hovel under the parapet !

[The diary for the next two months describes the last fortnight in trenches and the
three days’ march back from Armentieres to the Houlle and Moulle area, where the Division
was trained for the Somme. In summer weather, with good billets, bathing and good
cheer, it was, perhaps, the happiest time we ever had. The Battalion left Armentieres at
midnight on May 16th-17th, and got into billets at Moulle, near St. Omer, on the 19th,
where “‘ a glorious time though rather hard work ”’ ensued. Late in June we went up
to the Somme, via Morlancourt on July 2nd, up to Fricourt on the 3rd, and on to Shelter
Trench and Bottom Wood. On the moming of July 7th, in the third of three hopeless
attacks by the 52nd Brigade ordered by the Corps (back at Heilly) on Quadrangle Support
Trench, Jack was killed at the head of his beloved *‘ C "’ Company, as he would have wished.
His last entry, on July 2nd, at Norlancourt, ends on his characteristic note of cheerfulness,
Surely no officer was ever better loved by all ranks of a Battalion, and no spirit ever passed
more bravely and gaily into the Great Beyond. His body was never recovered.—M. R.]

A FEW FINAIL EXTRACTS.

JunE 8rd.—Fine, the 9th Dukes being specially mentioned in Sir D. Haig’s despatch
Vesterday (l}iles and myself went bathing and then fished with a mixture of bread, ham
and cheese

JuNE 6th.—Wait till I get my two months sick leave, one in Scotland, one on Dart-
moor. That 48 hours at Belstone made me a different man.

Jung 12th.—We marched through outskirts of Amiens to farmhouse billets again
(Poulainville). .

June 13th.—At 11.30 went to a memorial service for Lord Kitchener, wondered if
the fine old fellow could see the excellent muddle our staff made of it | (Description of
orders and coxﬁntez-olrders in the lIrn]ain.) :

June 14th.—A lecture two miles away [on the operations for July Ist]. Ej
us borrowed a trap and horse and drove there. Great fun ; Woodhe];d )éonsi}iersEh%}:fse(ﬁ‘
a bit of a Jehu. Just missed a Sgt.-Major of M.M.P., and went half-way up a 10 foot
bank., The horse shed two shoes, replaced during the lecture, -
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Jung 20th.—“ B ”” and *“ C ”’ messes lived on strawberries to-day, 20 1bs. between us |
Pelty has atrocious good luck at bridge. *‘ Uncle ”’ (Edwards) continues Mess President,
but studies economy too much for us!

June 25th. Sunday.—I spent the whole time from 8 p.m. till midnight with the old
farmer of our billet and his family. I fed a calf and watched cows, goats and rabbits being
fed. Then played draughts and some sort of lotto game with the farmer, his boy (14) and
two little girls.

JuNE 17th.—Doggy McColl has returned to us at last. He fell out of the train on
his way here (to rejoin us, instead of the 10th to which he was posted !), and his hand is
all bandaged up. My leave ought to be coming along soon, a full seven days instead of the
four days owing me! Did you see Kingston (doctor) was ‘‘ mentioned ? ’ He jolly
well deserved it, but an awful pity Benjy wasn’t too ; he has deserved the D.S.0. many
times over. [Note: Capt. Benjamin, whose bravery and sense of duty were unfailing,
was killed a few days later.—M.R.]

June 29th.—Those two days at Belstone were heavenly ; my leave ought really to
come within six weeks or so. Don'’t worry, I am having a glorious time. Cully and I are
just going off to the tea shop.

. June 30th.—T boxed Hoole again, and got the worst of it | I got some nice clouts
in on the Padre though, at blindfold boxing !

Jury 2nd. Sunday.—Just a very short letter to cheer you up. All goes well.

Simply ripping weather, but ““ Uncle ”’ too economical in the Mess! . . . We are
doing nothing nowadays except bridge, reading and waiting for meals, Cheer O!
(Concluded.)

The Peregrinations of an Emigrant.
(Continued from page 205, No. 17, October, 1930.)

Vancouver Island.—Victoria and the south-east end of Vancouver Island are ideal.
To me their value is enhanced by the general feeling that the land of ““ Babbitts ” is finally
left behind. You can wear European clothes without being remarkable, and nobody
even notices that you speak English. The short passage seems to draw a line between
commercial industrialism and political finance ; but on both sides they keep that drag to
development, the real estate speculator.

Malahat Drive, Butcharts’ Gardens and the lay-out of the residential quarter is
unequalled, but I, for one, could not afford it or anything like it. To pick up threads in
a new country the Union Club must be hard to beat, and it was there that I found ideas on
which to base my future movements.

They emerged something like this :—(lz Get all over the country before settling
anything. (2) Don’t be in a hurry and stay at least a year before following any of the much-
advertised quick roads to fortune. (3) Settle in a place with an “ old country " element,
but not one composed of retired officials with vast pensions, clubs and all the paraphernalia
of a life one can never afford to live. (4) Be most chary of any project which entails
competition with our neighbours to the south. (5) The following are worth looking into :—
Flower seeds for the English seed merchants, asparagus for the New York market, dairy
produce, poultry and meat for local markets. Be most doubtful of fruits in competition
with Americans, and vegetables in competition with Oriental growers.

It will be noticed from these that my ideas had already crystalised along lines which
avoided close contact with the comtfiercial outlook, and it was while making my way up
Vancouver Island that it slowly dawned on me that prices went up as motor roads and
transport improved. From this I gleaned the idea of following up the larger motor routes,
and going on to places they had not yet reached, which had more prospect of being within
reach of my purse,

There seemed to be three :—The Vancouver Island road and two trans-continental
roads to Winnipeg, the northem, via Kamloups, Banff and Calgary, and the southem,
via Princeton, Nelson, Cranbrook and Fernice.
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To compare the valleys mentioned above, The Okanagan, a great fruit-growing centre,
has attracted many ex-officers ; but, owing to its extreme heat and dryness, irrigation for
the orchards, with its attendant expense, is necessary on a large scale. The Arrow Lakes
and Kootenay Lake are much more equable, and the latter is right on the future motor
route. The East Kootenay Valley, between the Selkirks and Rockies, is at a higher
altitude, and has a very cold winter. It therefore seemed that Kootenay Lake was the
pick of the bunch, and consequently I detrained at Nelson on 18th September.

Kootenay Lake,—The next evening I milked a cow, and for three weeks was employed
in milking, hoeing, herding, stumping, starting a tractor (much the hardest of the lot),
and other menial pursuits to which my back and hands were entirely unaccustomed.
My idea was to look round and meanwhile work on a farm, not with a new-comer little
better than myself, but with a Canada bom farmer who knew his job. .

My looking round divulged that this part of the world was concerned with mining,
lumbering and fruit, i.e., apples ( a very doubtful paying proposition) and cherries. These
latter rather attracted me as a new toy, especially as in certain parts they can be grown
so late that the U.S.A. and Okanagan cannot compete in the market. I was told that on
the east side of the Lake they could be grown as late as anywhere.

I thought of that short bit of dotted line, on the sketch, running up the east side of
the lake, and every day, as I worked, I heard blasting, great crunching detonations for
the new C.P.R. link running east from Nelson, and minor detonations for the new road on
the opposite shore.

On the 10th October I deserted, and crossed the Lake, and on the 18th took an option
on a ranch threequarters of a mile from the road (not liking main-road hoboes). After
testing the winter I closed the deal and moved in.

(Concluded.)

TINKER.

Personalia.

ON 8th December, 1930, the wedding of Mr. B. W. Webb-Carter, of the 2nd Battalion,

and Miss Mollie St. John Hickman, took place at Holy Trinity Church, Marylebone.
Capt. H. B. Owen was best man. The reception was held at Bemner’s Hotel, London,
whence Mr. and Mrs. Webb-Carter went on a short honeymoon before leaving for India.
Mr. Webb-Carter is the youngest son of Major-General Sir John Carter, K.C.M.G., and
Lady Carter, of Ixworth Court, Bedford, and Mrs. Webb-Carter is the daughter of Col. R.
St. John Hickman, C.I.E., and Mrs. Hickman, of Beech, Alton, Hants. We offer the happy
pair our sincere good wishes. :

We offer our congratulations to Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Potts on the birth of a son and
heir (Timothy) at Cambridge last June. Mr. Potts served in the 9th Battalion during the:
war, and his name is mentioned frequently in the letters of the late It. Russell which are
being published in these columns. We regret that we inadvertently omitted this item of
news in our last number.

We hear that Capt. D. Looney, late of the 1st Battalion, is now a member of the
tutorial staff of the Metropolitan Service’s College, St. Albans, and we wish him every
success in his post there.

“ Our Empire,” under the heading of * Ex-Servicemen’s Empire News,” records the
case of a man who served in the Army for twenty-eight years without one “ crime.” He
is Ex-Sergeant-Major Isaac Topps, formerly of the 3rd Grenadier Guards, and of the 5th
Battalion The Duke of Wellington’s Regiment. Mr. Topps enlisted in 1881, served in
the Suakim campaign in 1885, and reached the rank of Col.-Sergeant in that year. He
afterwards became R.S.M. of the 5th Battalion, and is now residing in Huddersfield.





























































