SELKIRK COLONIAL BOCIETY. /|. pjows the wind to-day, and thelsun an
A great audience assemnbled at the gatl; the rajin are flying, S
ing of the Belkirk Colonial Bociety held] Blows the wind on ‘the moers to-day an
the Picture House at 7 o'clock under | now, £ i et
‘presidency of Mr John Jack, Edinburgl, Where.about the graves of the martym tl
holiday from India. A,t'tfw close of | whaups are'ﬂgrin&'“ ;
introductory remarks a tribute was |y My leart remembers howi!,

to the memery of the fallen by the audier Grey recumbent tombs of th@ dead i

standing fér one minute im silence. 7 desert places, . . ‘ :
mnowu-gg was the programine : — Chor Standing-stones on the . vacan{ winere
“Hail, Smiling Morn’'"; song, ‘“The Flu¢ MOOY, = i i ity ; :
of the Forest” (modern), Mr A. Rceky Hills of sheep, and the homes of the silel
eong, ‘‘ Memories,” Miss G, Brown; sor vanished. races, Bl

*“ Hail, Caledonia,” Mr A. Johnstone; sorf And winds, austere-and pure. 1908
‘“The Border' Maiden,” Miss N. Johnston| Be it granted me to behsld you again !
song, ‘‘ The. Border Ballad,” . Mr _ Jai, dying. oAl 3 )
Kemp; song, ' Home, 8weet Home,’ M| Hills of home! and te hear again ti
Jean ’I‘hnmson; * God save the King.”' T call; : ;
accompanisy was Mr W. Lindeay. After 1] Hear about the graves of the martyrs tl
husein’ of the colours by Mrs Nichol, Ay ee-viees’ CIYiDE, . - - :
éra.h’ai, dJAeBﬂug vu;f; u;keu inwcht}u«gle by il And hear no more at all.”” - o
Standard-Bearer, Mr Jaines. Nichol. S, iend ‘of his had onoe taken
The Rev. J. A. Somerville, ~West [ Qaﬁr{lrg;_t%q:ékfigrd Hill, near Rdinburgh, ¢
Church, was then calléd upon to deliver 1] a Saturday afternocon in spring when tl
address. He began by saying that o maj boys were flying their kites. . He mnotio:
it ‘might seem’ presumptuous en his pal ’thz}it one poor ‘lad was blind,” snd 8aid
that he should stand there that night. Fd pin/ . what enjoyment can you have wh
sad to say, he 'was not a true Boule ou can’t see your kite?” AW was tl
although he-had for 18 years been more zﬂlﬂing teply, * but I can still feel its tug
less closely associatbd wiih the public lifs | S8 TR T N0 Dog a tugging at €
the community.” The angel, whose office heart-strings in nany far-off lands, as the
was to bring the little: children to th{ .y ant friends, who would gladly have be
weary world, nmust somehow have made | Lo p o .i)ictui"ed to ‘themselves t
mistake in geograp;x‘x{, and deposited him ¢ Oommon-Ri’ding A proc'eediﬂgﬂ? In his cc
the wrong side of Minchmuir, on the ban} egation in New Zealand there was a de
of the Tweed at Innerleithen instead of tk g{d lady who had started life in the Ga
Ettrick at Belkirk.  (Laughter.) Whij loch, near Helensburgh, When she arriv
proud of the place of his birth, he could n¢ at the wooded bay where now is built t
thelp regretting that fateful circumstanc: a| gro town of Port Chalmers she had look
long as he lived. (Renewed laughter.) How|'out of her-cabin window and the t for
ever, the committee in oharge of ‘the prd . oant she was back in dear old la1
ceedings that evening had kindly decide t| Then the sad reality had overwhelmed }
overlook that disadvantage on his part, an| anq she burst into a storm of tears. Evi
‘although ‘he was a mere “‘Incomer,” the morning to the' end of her life, these te:
had entrusted him with the responsibility o| raturned. That wss the feellng in f
dplivering the oration by which  the pro hearts of many Colonials as ea¢h Comm:
ceedings were supposed to be enlivened Riding came round. (Ap e.) Th
(Laughter.) Perhaps they had been influl gong and daughters of Sefkirk had tal
enced by the consideration that he had yith them the soul of the Borderland,
%;‘))ent nearly ten years of his life in th{ ho believed that the eone of & ocountry,
lony of New Zealand. (Applause.) Anq well as individuals, built up & soul. A
8o, in spite of his not. being.a Colonia| 4o Border seul was ol of old tr:
Bouter, he might on that account be allowed ¢ions of manlinese and seif-sacsifice sece
to_voice the sentiments of the T exilef| ¢, none upon earth. They hed seen so
whose great regret and :disability was the ¢hing of the Border soul mmi%e.’txpg it
fact that leagues of severing sea prevented| i, S\e glorious behaviour of their yo

them from being present at the celebrations lladg during those memorable days that

of that evening. and the joyful morrow, ot 1914. And it had been wi
Their feclings had been perpetusted byl soe iika Ioaven in the Qi oaT Cotonies
Robert Louis Stevenson in his imperishablel Ghich Belkirk’s sons. and daughters |
i : ' | ' gone. (Applanse.) The Kaiser made on

the greatest mistakes of his lh‘g when
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despised - French’s ‘“Contemptible  little

Army.”  He made -a greater when he
assumed that tne Colonies would not rally
to the support of the Motherland. For from
all parts of the world the noblest blood of
these distant lands had hastened to assert
-their manhood by~ withstand'ng the great
enemy. of freedom. (Applause) The poet
Masefi«ld ‘had a story in one pf his books
which .illustrated  the Colonial character,
In “Gallipoli.  the day af-tei'-"'m? landing of
April 26, 1915, an Australian joaptain was
with h's platoon of men in a trench up the
hill. Suddenly there appeared -an officer
droesed  in' the uniform of an Ausiralian
major, who said: “ Don't let your men fire
to the frofit' during tHe next "h‘i!_-l'ﬁhour. An
Indian working party has just gone up.”
The captain noticed that the meajor's shoul-
der-strap bore a higher numbet. namely. 31,
than that possessed by any battalion which
had landed. Thisa puzzled him; so he
looked hard at .the other and said: ‘ Say,
are you Fair Dinkum?’—an Ausfralian
slang phr.a;se- meaning ‘ the gerjuine article.”
“ Yes,” was the astonishing answer, “I'm
Major Fair Dinkum.”. ;'Né&dlé&nto gay there
wig a court-martial and the prisoner died
from an overdose of lead in the brain. He
had taken the uniform from & dead major,
and to avoid challenge, had|revemed the
L?numbe{ 13, making it-31, and at the same
‘time pgiving the ‘show away to an alert
' practical observer. Young Colpnials of that
‘shrewd type, some of them with Sclkirk
 blood in their veing; had ecame not only
from New Zealand and Aus¢ralia, but {rom
‘all their Colonies in the apiri{ of self sacr-
fice. (Applause.) It was the f%a.]l of the old

'Border blood. (Avplause.) Bych, and such
' alone, was the spirit that had in it the hope
'of the redemption of the world. Their pre-
'sent freedom had  been bl'(ﬁhdhmmh{, at
‘great and terrible price; ‘and sometimes he
wondered what their - glorious dead, -of
whom Rupert Brooke had sung so nobly,
were thinking of the. present outhurst of
self-seeking and pleasure and [impaticnee in
much of their modern life. The spirit that
lay behind the Common-Riding was the
spirit of saerifice and unity and world-
brotherhood; and it was in {hat spirit they
stretched forth that night to all their dis
tant Colonial  friends and | well-wishers:
‘“Hands across the sea.”” (Great applause.
Mr Geo. Hills, J.P., ‘senior ‘magistrate
Footsaray ,Oitgr, Victoria, Australia. and
twice mayor of the municipality (1900-1 and
1910-11), moved & vote of thanks to Mr
Somerville for his address _-‘mé_ to the.yocal-
ists for their coniributions to the programme.

A native of Bowden, Mr Hills, in the cou
of his .remarks, referred to the interest!
assoclations of the place and suggested 1l
the compilers of guide books and the ma
gers of hydropathics would render use
servioe by. bringing to the notice of visit
its manifold attractions.

The vote of thanks was cordially adop
and the proceedings ended. : .
An interesting incident in the gather
‘was the presentation of the medallion to !
Burgh Standard-Bearer by the Edinbur
and Midlothian Souters. This pleasant du
was performed by the BStandard-Beare
brother (Mr R. R. Brewart, Edinlpurg?), 1
medallion being pinned on by Miss Btews
Edinburgh.





