I for one, firmly bslieve that 2 country's history is written by the hends and
in the blood of it's patriota, the men who love it who put their talents
—ithout hesd of self or recompense in their nntion's altar and fight for it,
=nd remsin true to it durlpg all vicisslitudes.

e dropped into Port Phillip for am hour to pick up a member of the
crew who had forgottem to report basck to the ship in Sydney. That wsa Saturdsg
midday, #nd that afternoon &3 we passed along the Victorian coast we saw the
last of, to us, ths beat land in ths world. It feded gradually away on our
=terboard side as we headed seawards, It is a vital sxperience, this
firswelling your native land. 4s soon £8 land vanished one seemed to settls
dovm to things. That night meny climbed into the lower rigging and on the
boat decks, looking out into the elear moonlight. Seasickness wss forgotian,
?1lious chapa got reckless, they could ea2t anything, nothing could upsat them
now, the tralning in camp had hardemed them too well to bz sea sicki  Put
juring the night the moon wes blotted out by great heavy clouds, which a very
strong wind had blown up. Dizzling rain began to fell, the boat pitched and
511ed, rolling is bed enough, but pitching seems to bring the solea of your
boots up to your pslate. Most of us 41d not need reveille to waken us up on
th=t happy? Sabbath morning; fellows could be seen in ones and twos sneaking
up on deck hand over mouth, im some csses & boot In hsnd, 2nd when arrived at
2 top of the mountalnous compenion way, they would mske one desperate divae
Tor the side of the ship. Some got to the slde in time, and some didn't, much
to the regret of the "Hosuns Fetipue” detailed thet moming. We soon settled
down to the long voyage, clesses were srranged for signslling and gunnery, and
ths drivers were instructed in the art of managing docil= mules. "Physical
Jarks" were introduced, but were always more or less a "bit of a joke," Often
lust as you recelved the order "on the hands, down," the ship's dack would reer
up and meet you.

We were not long aboerd before we grew intimate with the ship's erew.
One member was particularly lugubrious. Everythins we did wes wrong. He
querrelled with everyone, he growled unceasingly. Pallows used to "pinch™
meterisls out of his cabin, he was in charge of the TLampa, and then in
ratallation, he wounld roar on the universe. He was a 11ttle spare chap, well
into middle age, always in a state of "unshavennsss,” the pinger halr shewing
untidily on his weather-bsaten "dial," Harry Camp (poor chap! now gone into
the Valley of Shadows,) was his speclsl "héte noire," Harry was always
rlaying tricks on the old chap, and many a "holy stone” has bzen flung at
Harry to find & resting place in the middle of some poor lnnocents beck.

But "Lamps" =8 he was now universaslly called, socon galned notoriety,
Wa all krew him, and the narration of his domestic affairs slways caused graat
interast, Eventually "Lamps™ became the nickname for any growler, and some
chaps st111 retain the dismal sobriguet .

Sundaye used to sze us &t Church Parade, and several times each week
onz had that curse of the Army, Full Dress Parade. Can we ever forget those
sorambles up on deck in full equipment, tryimg to stand upright in line while
the 0,C, wandered slong to see if the issue of brasso or bsthbrick hed been
put to good use on the buckles of the wattle bettle carriers, or the buttons on
the bandoliers?

* The concerts wers one of the marked successes of the trip. Sescuring
& "possy" was the difficult thing, end many had to arrive hours before the
appointed time in order to gat & view, but there was always humor, in fact
humor we= the motto of the ship, as it proved to be of the Brigads, Many
anecdotes could be related of the humor of those concerts. Wit wes
spontaneous. On one occsasion we were getting fed up of seeipng nothing but
water, we hsd been "out" several weeks end one night the song was announcad as
"There's a Lend.," Hundreds of throats immediatsly shouted "where! where!"
Thet same evening, & chap wes giving a cheracter sketch.. He wes imitating =
parson delivering a’ssrmon, and his intomation wes-wonderful. He hed the
drawl, "The Oxford Bleat,” to perfection. Suddenly the big are light overhead
want out, =nd all wes pitch darkneas. A wag immediately drawled, the<same °
sing-song style, "0 Lord we beseech Thea to lighten our darkness." It brought
down the housse,

[t would teke too long to detail the woyege, our dolngs, our
amusements and our fun. Some passed the tlme at "Crown and Anchor,” or race
games, till Sergeant Mills acquired feme by reiding these villienous gambling
dens, but cards were quickly introduced =nd the speculator soon found & way of
perting with his "wad," Letter writing, boxing tournamenta, sports carnlvals,
and reading fllled in odd hours, and there were numerous fatlgues to keep one
occupled, One Saturday morning, three weeks aftar departurs, we sighted
Durban, We ecalled at the pretty African Port, steyed there two days snd had =
gplendid time, The Durban people have a2 soft spot in the hasrta of th=s Saventh
this was alsc our introduction to Miss Cempbell who has toiled uncessingly for
the Aussies, ever since the first trensport called thara,
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