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I'ART OF THE BlLI.
THE PATILETIC SIDE OF WAR.

Wi have oll leen busy cheering
Ty off to the war, says @ wWriter
in the “Ikily News" and now we are
wiving  attention to those near and
dear to him whom he has left behind.
You see il is 5o very easy to shout en-
conmminest to the fellows who are
woing to fight for yon. Rehind all
the rlamvur of the departing trans-
Jruirts Je almost vonntless fittle human

tragnsdies,  The tears and sobs, and
vl ngr cmbmees upon the quays are
sind enowph in all conscience.  Fven

they., for a moment, make us vividly
of the tertible rpealities of
then these piteogs scenes

conscinns
war.  lut
of henrt-breaking good-byes are modi-
fiedd Ly the Lright and st
of the ils. and the enthusiasm el
the They, rthere-
forp. are ineapable of Lringing home
to us in all their nakeduess the Jdread

ring striaing

cheering  crowds=,

realitics of war. as they work them-
selves ont, in the daily roumd of fever-
i=h nuxieties, silent pravers. and dumb

=orrows of thousands of little homes.

Tt isin thess cs where the ieal trar-
eilies of the war are ta ix found; it is
in this direetion towards which the

menerous uned of the hation shoukl be
vxtended,

Many vmployers have shown the
ty of their patriotism by wak-

BRI
ing soune provision for the dependants
of their workmen who have iwen re-
willed to the eolonrs.  Some have done

uonthing., In other eases the “Reserve™

in ea
ion has< Iveen

e e Teen engrigred

ployment, where no pro
nunde.  During the past week T have
13edd ot 1he homws of severl

Eat e tell you n bit of what

TESATV-

e e 1! heard, only =nppres=ing
real names,
M holls 1= a hright-faced old

Ly of somewhere about seventy. liv-
inr in une of rthe dingy litthe streets

INFANTHRY CAMP

of Sonth Bromley, not far from the
1f she were as lively upon
her feet and with her hands as she
is in her smilee and conversation she
waoulil be reckonedt a8 woman in the
prime of life. Such, however, is not
her Inck. She has had to lead & hard
life. for up to the time of his death,
eighteen years ago. her husband was
merely o gas-stoker. - When he was

gaswarks,

wnt vietim to rheomatimm. Rhen-
nmuntisim in really soch w very comiuon
soequisition down in Fast Losxlon that
i1 krennm quite needlesa to mention so
simple & matter. Nor should I men-
tian it but for the further fact that it
preventa M Nicholla eamning » living
for herself while ber two sone Are
away “at the wur,” Yon s=ee, that 1s
juxt what I was coming to. Mrs Nich-
olls has two sons  Une s tiarried, and
haus two children. Still, he has helped
the old ladly. The other 8 not mar-
rivel. and helped her still more. The
firest. Ik & wtevedore, and lived In a
nrighhouring street. allowing the old
indy what he could afford each week.
It was wsually half-acrown or three
shillings, The other has worked as
a docker. and lived with hix niother,
the old lady sleeping fn The Ledroom,
aned Jem utilising the “pariour,” the
two rooms being the extent of their
residence. The old Luty bas now gor
one room, and has fears even of being
vompelled to pive this up, and 1o go to
the workhouse, for threre iz no allow-
ance from the employer of either of
the sonus. The patrintism of which we
have heard does not appear to run fo
the length of casual labonrers. Idock-
ers and stevedores are mostly casual
Mrs Nicholls tulks mweh and path-
etically of the war.

“Yonu aee, sir.” she said, “they both
went off from Seuthampton. 1 wantesd
very much to see ‘em off, buf moner
wouldn't ran to it, and. besiles, you
aee, 8ir. it might "o bin a bit orkit me

Tn fact, Rill’s {ime would a heen up by
Christmas. You see. their father and
their Uncle Tom had both bevn in the
Army. Their father maw samethin® of
the Crimea, and was always a-talkin’
to the boys aboul the Nooshana, anil
I expect that’s what made 'em both
want to go into the army: but Jem
wonldu't a gone into the army only he
got ont of work, and coulda’t get noth-
in' to do, and the next I 'eard wax a
letter from him, sayin® as ow "e "ad
gune into the army.*

“I Ruppose you were very much aur-
prised when you heard that your twe
song were recidled to the volours™?

“XNo. it jooked like comin® for some
days, but when it comed it nigh
knocked us all of A eap. ()" course’
I said. *"ard luck boys. but yon maust
go for Queen amd country, and very
likely your old nather ‘11 be dead afore
Fou get back. Hut never mind. boys,
she's "ad er timwe.” Then, o8 course
they wants to know what’ll Ievome o°
me, and Rill's wife and kiddies. canse
what Bil's wife gets from the army
while “e’'s away ain’t nothin® to speak
of. %o I nps and tells 'em not 1o
bother about us, bat to go and do their
dooty.”

= Owsomever, atween you amdd me,
«ir, it’s a bit "ard on the likes on ny
1that there ain't no real pervision made
like what there iz for officers’ people,
althongh Rill said afore e went that
the CGovernment would riise aome
monex to Kkeep the likes on us from
the workus. T ain’t seen it yet, and o

: -
alive she took in washing., When he
sl afill did  Tnumdrey
omestie Taundry work is u=nafly paid

bl work.

for in cash ated in kind. The cash has
been absorbed in keeping the wolf |
o the door. Iint Mrs Nicholls has

Kml. En
other words, she has leeome a0 per-

Been hand=omely  paid in

e .

AT DE AAR
From

“Hlack and White.

_a~retting back again, what with my
- roomiatics and the erowd, aml my not

Deingr wsed mueh to trains, and neither
o the boys able 1o come along back
with me.”

=And how long had they bwen in the
cerves 2T

Oh. Bill had been out of the Teg’-
Iars for cloce on five years, but Jem,
el Tnewn at "ome about four year,

THE WOUNDED VOLUNTEERS IN HOSYITAL AT PFIETERMARITZDURG.

eonrse I've "ad to go to Uncle™s pretty
muech. What 1 saxs is. if the rich men
wants the poor men to do the fighting
for ‘e, let “em pay “em well. anil look
arter their poor old mothers and
little uns while they're away gett'n”
killed and wounded.™

1 told Mrs Nicholls that 1 thought
her views very reasonable, and slipp-d
a ¢oin inte her hand.
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