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. LORD RUBERTS
Commander-In-Chief of the British Forces at Paardeburg.

Beven years ago last month Canadian
wolunteers were helping British regulars
€0 draw teeth from the lion of the Trans:
aal,General Oronje.

Seven yea™ 6RO last mwonth the
Sl tooth was pulled, and upon the aé-
wiéh of Dr. Roberts, the patient lctt for a
bedlth resort In the South Atlantle,
o, recover from the effecty of the obpera-
tion.:

The" annlversary of Paardeburg! To
nonﬁ it Is traught with corrow, for it only
nop'llg’,thn the bones of cherished sons
and brothers mingle with the African
soll.

'!'h others it 18 chiefly rcminiscent of
pzt‘s“élll pain, but to the majority 1t
pp’ann of & pime In their lives ' when they
Nad ‘the privilege of being present 00
-‘tlnn of dramatic history.

_ Hew ean forget the blistexing days
ﬁd‘dkhllllng nights; the suplis sweep
of tanny velds and the curving line of
she Modder along the banks of whish
she antint and raggdd Boers dug for
proteotion in the face of a merciless
bomlaydmert from machine guns and
rifles, - Few, Indeed can forgrt that
Pasrdeburg was part siege, part battle.
©ub 6ff, in atternpting to ford Pasrdeburg
Drift, the Bogr leader’a force of four thou-
sind threw up fortifications along the
High banks of the stream and setiled down
$3 res'st until the arrlval of relnforce-
ments.

Then, British heliographs twinkled,
British cavalry horses were ridden. to
death, and British Infantry. lived on
exeltement and bard tack. We »ll
knew that something of - supreme lm-
portance was lmpending Buv to ask
» guestion was to face, by way of reply,
suother query.

was In progress, The exact why or
wherefore, though—that's where the
shoe pinched. Although at the front,
the rank and flle knew less than the
readers of the press despatches thou-
sands of miles away.

Dusty columns plodded
cavalry jolted past, battertes lumber-
ed along, oxen and mules stralued

forward,

detachments to watoh for the appear-
ance of hostile troops. ;
It. was wy fortune, as a member
of G. . Company, to spend & couple of
daysand nights on one of these isolated
hills. : !
We vchristened it Starvation Kopje.
The bill of fare was not composing.
‘We were haggard and profane, There
was one youth who seemed to flud
deep gratification in referring to his
mother's excelleuce asn cook. I never
doubted him, but his confidential, al-
luslons to julcy steaks, mealy pota-
toes, frothy coffee, deep ples, and
honey andhot cakes were peculiarly
irritatl Heb un popul

But it ” was practically
eliminated, the view from the hill's
bleak crest was exhilarating.

Under asky of deepest. blue, fleck-
ed with morsels of fleecy clouds, the
ydllow veldt stretched away, appar-
ently endless in ite scope.. It had the
vostness of the ocean, IHere and there
level:topped  or haped kopjes,
veiled in violet haze, dovted tha great
spaces, The winding course of the
Modder could be traced, but one's
gaze would wander to the clump of
sickly brush fn a loop of the river,
where men battled agalnst desperate
odds.

There would be Intervals between
the bombardments, but the ensuing
il d more i than the
crashing of the artillery.

More than once was opportunity
glven for the holding of an armisti
f.ra chance to surrender, but, with
dogged and sullen courage, the burgh-
ers refused and clung to their works.
Then would recomwence a perlod of
destruction. The Boers had burrov}'
e1beneath the banks, but It was dif
ficult to convince oneself that life
could . continue, as shell after shell
from the steel throats out on the plain
whirled into the position, The turf
was ploughed, the banks scarred, every
apparent shelter searched by the re-
lentless gunuevs, yet there was noth-

under the lash of Kafir ¢ t
teamsters. Itumors flew. Sweat bead-
ed many faces, and shoulders ached
under the rifle’s welght.

Cronje was belog pursued, Cronje
wassafe in  Bloemfontein., Cronje had
joined De Wet. Cronje was making
a last stand, Cropje's men had mutin-
Je‘. Pmnie was _fighting for his lite—
Do one was - positive as to what was
just happening; but all were agreed
that General Cronje wasa very busy
man. <
The latter surmiral, Iif somewhat
colotless, was accurate. The doughty
chieftaln was busy. He was handling
alarge order. He was trylog to stem
a khaki tide that rolled across the
Modder plain from sun to sun. He
was trapped, yet game. Though with
a sinister, an almost black reputation,

'admiration of the. Boer general was

opeuly expressed as the day wore
along. The burghers were stubborn
to the verge of madness. Thelr posi-
tion was ringed around with cannon.
Overhead hung a halloon. Inlit were
men with fleld-glasses who sigualled
the substance of what was taking
place in the enemy’s laager.

Beyond were the bivouacs of many
brigades., Miles away were patrols of
cavalry to beat back any possible
rercuers. On the bare, rounded sum-

1t was potent that a great movement

mits of distant kopjes were posted

ing approaching annibilation,
Fevruary, the 27th, was a whimslcal
day, from the weather polnt of
The afternoon was gray, with ocea-
sional gleams of sunshine, Darkness
fell, with the quickness common to the
climate.

view

Our regiment had recelved orders,
and we were expected to carry them
out wlthoqc wonder and without ques-
tion. In corjunction _with . the other
battalions of the brigade, the' Gordon
Highlanders, the Cornwalls and the
Shropshires, we were to advance, un
der covev of the night, against one
of the important Boer positi diga
trench, occupy it, and await further
fostructions. It was felt that such
a course would render the mnearest
Boer trench untenable, and that the
movement would bring to a consum
mation the long-drawn struggle.

How little incldents stick in our
memory! The regiment, beyond the
‘fleld - hospital, stood at ease by a
growth of low brasi nl&ng the river
bank., Presently we recelved permis-
sion to sit down, Ocoaslonally, you
would hear the eipof bullet, seem-
ingly fired av random from the lsager
ahead. We were too fatigued to com-
ment atany longth on the undertnk-
ing which had been entrusted to us.
Inmy section, aman sank agalnst
some shrubbery, and,curling up, fell
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asleep. A few yards away, or down
on the narrov shore, a few officers
stood ' chatting. One was an officar
who has long h’h the OCanadian:
service, He s a mnative of Quebeo,
and 1s s'ationed there at present. He
had ed his and was)
gravely digging inthe bowl of a briar’
pipe. 3
The few who were not too tired to
talk conversed In whispers, At Inst,
after about half-an-hour Dby the river
bank, we were aroused by nudge, more
than by ~ volce, ‘snd woved to  the out-
lylog British trench, into  whioh we
ollently filed. Ahénd wps darknees
aud the Boer position, The distance
was perhaps | two hundred yards. To
find repose in the trinch was to en-
dure a oramped posture but witiina
guarter 3¢ an hour, aftel acuhling up
on the ground. I was - noddivg. Then
somebody prodded me, and I awoke,
s1iff and chilled.

1t was past midnight,
s y.

CEall tn I”

The order. was whispered by the
various svotlon commnndi xy along the
line.

B ol o o b

starlight - and

Thers were two ranks, the fhon'
with bayonets fixed, and the rear with
rifles slung,  and avery man carrying
alternately ‘a spade - and plck, 1 was
in the rear rank, There was: the soft
shufiling of mnny'.lret, the anxlious

occasloual gritting of a pebble against
a storl-shod boot, and the advavce
nad commenced.

I t clearly r her how long
cur s olion s'ole Yorward, - but all
seomed to holt inatductively, as it in:
tultion had ¥rarned us A suhsltern
tip-toed down the 1iire, :

“For God's sake,-dou’.
he whispered. .

Wo stood - frregolute. -Ahead there
was profuund silence. We were atout
to tnke a few more:  8teps, when fiom
the left we heard a faint olatter.
Someone had walked sgalast  tin cans.
strung on  Wwires—a burger danger-
alarm, :

tolke out loud”

the disturbance, there rang out A
slogle shot. We flung ows-lves to the
bare ground as the gloom in  front
was split bya duncing line of fire
that zig-zagged and raced from cnd to
end of the Buer. position,

A hail ot lulleta sang overhead.
Agaln, there was the rippling  streak
of red light, and the' manon my right
clutowed hils -shoulder. Bullets were
thudding the gronnd—whiz/ing fion
an apparently fnoxhaustible _sonrer,
From volleys, the shooting changed to
independent ficing amnd..for at {east halt
an hour the Mausers were! worked
incessantly.

But that halt hour was  well utiliz»d
by those who lay expesed, and the = ex-
posute was ~absolute. The enemles
trench was hardly forty yards dis-
tant, and the ounly cover between vs
was o decaylng steer. Tt required more
courage to crawl behind the beast than
to remain In the open, where the sor-
roundings, It more dangerous, were less
unbearable,

That balf hour was ocoupled In dig-
ging. Persmnally, I was more concern:
ed with that particulsr’ furm of labor,
than with nnswering the Boer shots,
I devoted myself exclusively toif. :
1 dug with hands aud “bayonet. I
had a passion for diggleg. I pever
worked with :uch whole-hearted fer-
vor, with such uoselfish zval ‘betore.
1 have not tofled so recklessly since.
With the coming of _the tender South
Afrloan dawn, the trench, though
orooked and crude, was completed.
Inside crouched men, their rifies wav-
ering over the heaps of fresh ~dug
enrth., A few yards down the trench
lay & priyate, He had 'been ' shot ' In
the stomach. He was wrilhipg—that
was all, j R TR e
Out ‘In front lay scattered & hall
dosen or ‘80 bl - forms, ' Olose’ by = one
the ground  was wet, “and over the
body © awarmedn . myriad - ants. The
slon was almost to snipping. polnk
Someone .with ‘a husky  laugh, - mén:
tloned . ‘bayonet charge,” Both aides,
walted and watohed, Presently a rag
1 d above the opposite trench.
A voloe yelled “They are coming in—
comlog in." ! i
Then a face sppeared  below = the
rag, and next, aman dragged himseit
out of ‘the ‘trench, and with the 'em:
bem of surrender ueld faloft, walked
torward a ‘few spaces and halted, He
looked likea seedy oclerk /or book:

was  comprehended~and  L'sardeburg
WaS won, o
A few houts later, a datachment

‘and guns; which were [
ing the construction of the trench.

man on hoseback, riding In advance

b

starting Into the blickness ahead, the9

Instantly, it almosu seemed part of .
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H' H. Brown. -
H. L. McLean.
A. J. B. Mellish.
Leslie McBeth.

" L. Gaudet. :
H. V. McKinnon.
J. O'Rielly.

W e fliNes smme

J. Edw. Small.
Fredk. Waye.
F. B. McRae.
LeRoy Harris.
J. S. Walker.
R. Ernest Lord,
Lorne Stewart.

of other officers went past. He wore
plain khaki dress, had keen gray eyes,
ared fuce, aud heavy gray moustache.
‘Who's that covef” asked a member
of our detachment.. i
“That coye.” answered the lleuterant
{n oharge, *'is Lord Robert».”

wW.J. R

The disaster following su clobely on
the Zula mosincre of the 24th Begl-
ment at Isandula, In & compilan
agalost Cetewayo, rankled deeply for
nearly twenty years In the hearis of
British soldiers, and the nation, for at
M»juba Monn'ain the Boers turned the
British out of what was considered a
strong = position. The Boer revoll of
18901 began with the ambush of the
right wing of the 04th Regiment, at
Braokersprut, while on the march to
‘Pretoria, where the troops had orders
‘to concentrate, In less than haltan hour
overs hundred officers and men were
trencherously  killed or wounded by the
Boers' In  ambush, | This base ac:
tlon .was followed - by others as ‘bad,
notwithstanding that the British armny
had saved .the  Transvaal  from being
Jtﬁtundhy ‘Oqﬁlownyo snd his  wat-
rlord, and thelr agreemont of 1677, <~ /.
.. The small . British garrlsons were ab
once besleged, the one at Potobets-
troom especially being short of pro:

small army—abont twelve  bundred
bayonets and artillery—gallantly ~dc-
termined to fight his way in, it poul

then hold omthe defensive = until re:
Inforcements were semt him * from In-

. We were basy, whena dapper little |

vislons, Sir George Colley, tn odm-|
mand at Natal, though having bu&_i‘;

ble, and relleve the latter place, ‘and |

dia and  Grest Britaln, His route|
Keeper, He seemed ‘unocertain as to his |r ¢
reception, but by this time, praotical | thr
assurance was given that the signal

Mcun‘el Rifles. The Boers held the
pass with three times ' his numler, and
were entronched on the side of the hills
bordering on Lalnu's Nike Joubert and
Smidt commanded the enemy.

As the storming party moved up the
slope of the pass in open column of
companies with colors flying, they

|wire met with & terrific fire on all

sides from modern rifl:s, and soon
fully one-third of the brave feilows of
the B8th weie put out of action. It
being futile, with so small a force, to
dislodge the enemy, the survivors were
ordered to draw off, reforming their
shattered lines behind the 60th Rifles,
who coversd the retirement in good
order, the Boers not daring to come
out In the open plain ard give battle.

The steady assault of the 58:h and
their discipline as they guarded ' their
colors under such & murderous fire
from - breech-loaders In the baunds of
unerring  marksmen, was  magaificent,
but it was not war, soientifically. car-
ried out. The British troops were nat
discpuraged by the. repulss .at ‘the Nek,
but th® Boers at onde begana move:
ment, with a yvlew to cattiog General
Oolley’s communication with Natai. On

‘the ‘8th February the general  sallled
‘| out from his camp at . Mount Pleasant, |

‘this time with a wing of the 60th, four
jguvs, and a small \p‘nrty of mounted
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