
OUR .FOREION LETTER. .. - 
. ' I N  MEMOBY O F  OUR HEROES. 

s I ani sending you a few photograplk of Lady- 
s&tlz and its surroundings, which have been 
waitibg for this letter to accompany them ever 
since my arrha1 here. 

The first thingJ noiiced as the train drew into 
the town was amonument on a very near hill, 
which immediately reminded me of the amount 
of history now attached to this memorable little 
town, *lying snugly. 
in the ,valley of the 
Klip . River, sur- 
rounded by; chains 
of h i l l s  a n d  
mountains. When 
one sees this it is 
very easy to com- 
prehend the enor- 
mous number they, 
had of killed and 
wounded. during 
;the latq war.: I 
+made an early visit 
f o  the Memorial 
Church of All 
'Saints, visiting ithis, 
alone th$t I might 
the more realise 
its beauty. This 
church, as you 
perhaps know, is 
'a memorial to the 
heroes of the late1 
war, and the Ven. 
Archdeacon Barker 
now Dean Barker,' 
was chiefly instru- 
mental in raising 
the money from 
people in Africa 
-and at home,, the 
relatives of many 
of the departed' 
givingsome of the 
beautiful furniture 
and fittiggs. 

The first thought 
I had on entering 
was not of'*sadness, 
but praise, It i s  
the most beautiful 

but in the last few years, with o v a  ~ O O Q  name? 
of those whose lives .were sacrificed for thdq 
countiy, and-whose names remind us of the sacred 
trust bequeathed to US and the future generations, 

The glorious colouring of tlie stained glass 
win$ows gives a sense of peace and of hallowed 
ground. I am consc:i'ous at once that this is 
indeed " God's Acre." These names speak of a 
heavenly'-host, and one feels the souls o f  tjie 
departed very present. 

It was a beautiful idea to  thus perpetuaterthe 
memory of all 'these valiant men, where people 

will for' generations 
O f f e r  UP their 

ALL SAINTS CHURCH LADYSMITH. 

church I havq seen in South Africa. We are 
accustomed in Eurgpe to  see churches filled with 

<,inscriptions sacred to the memory of the departed, 
and also with the atmosphere of the sacred com- 
pany of spirits, ,when we enter these holy places, 

. even though the inscriptions have been there for 
, hundreds of years. .But this is not so frequently 
- met with in South Africa, and here in thh  small 
-town we have this lovely memorial to the sons 
of the great British Empire, filled pot in centuries; 

prayers, *peti9ohs 
and praise. How 
much more liopeful 
than in illustrating 
to future genera-. 
tions in graphiq 
sculpture the death 
agony of War ; even 
when executed with 
art, the beautiful is 
best. I afterwards 
visited the differenf: 
cemeteries, and  
here I must confesa 
to a more vivid 
realisation of the 
d e s t r u c t i o n .  o f  
human life from 
war, rather than the 
thouglit of the Life 
Everlasting. 

When I came 
away I felt that 
there was no  place 
in Natal more 
suited to have the 
' I  Centre " of the 
King Edward VIX 
N u r s e s , .  w h i c h  
Order of nurses 
has been estab- 
lished in memory 
of oltr late. ;King, 
called by so many 

, i n  South Africa 
, I '  E d w a r d t h e 
Peacemaker." 

KING EDWARD 
VI1 NURSES. 

The Home for the Natal Branch of the Ordcr 
has now started well, and the nurses are at work, 
wliic? is. greatly appreciated, as there is no Nurses' 
Institute nearer than Maritzburg or Durban. 

It is probable that at the end of the year for 
which I was (( seconded" from the Government 
service, I may return to Basutoland. Much has 
been started in connection with the Order of King 
Edward Nurses. First, the  " Dorotby Centre ;' 
at  Kroonstad for the Orange Free Stake, and also 
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