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MR. RUTTER CARR in opening the pro-

ceedings said he had apologies for absence from REv.
FATHER PippETT, and the Rev. W. J. TEAGUE.

That day, he proceeded, was a memorable one
for Blaydon. They knew that during the war thousands
of homes in this land were made unspeakably sad at the
loss of some member or members of the household or of

some near relative.

Responsive to the spirit of patriotism, our young
men went out and distinguished themselves by deeds of

courage which seemed more than human.

Out of the population of Blaydon, over 1,500
lads jomed the colours,.and sad and sorrowful it was to
say that over 300 fell, most of them on foreign soi], and,
as Rupert Brooks said in one of his poems

“made that foféign‘soil for ever part of England.”

“We are here” continued MR. CARR “‘io unveil
this monument as a tribute: to their courage, and we
reverently and humbly bow in homage before this
memorial. | x{vi"‘not;‘say(we pay homage to the dead.”

“Call them oot desd who;}fen at Duty’s feet
“And passed through Light, where Earth

and Heaven mect,

ol R ) radiant rest :

“Call ther ot dead; .~

“But say : “‘the Warlare waged, the Victory won,—
They have gone West.””
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He referred to the beginning of the fund for the
memorial and said that upon its inception they heard
from Miss COWEN—a name that was synonymous right
round that district for kindness, benevolence, philan-

thropy, and everything that was good.

Miss CowEeN said she and her brother would
give a donation towards the fund. She encouraged and
cheered them, and finally, in order that nothing should
detract from its beauty and impressiveness, she graciously
offered to pav all that was needed to complete the sum

required to enable the memorial to be unvelled free of

debt.

“ Enshrined in this monument " concluded MR.
RUTTER CARR ‘‘is the widow’s mite, the coppers and
small subscriptions of children. It is an expression of
the tears and sorrows of fatherless boys and girls, and
hushandless mothers. It is a fitting memorial to the lads

of our villiage who died for us.”
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Amongst those present were the following :—

Mr. Rutter Carr, Chairman of the War Memorial Committee,
presided over the proceedings:

Miss Jane Cowen.
Colonel Joseph Cowen
Col. A. Henderson,
CM.G., T.D.
Lieut-Col. F. R. Simpson
Mr. William Whiteley, M.P.
Mr. W. Dodds\ Joint Secs.
Mr. E. Farrow | of Commitice
Mr. William Scott, J.I’.,
(chairman of the Blaydon
Council).
C. Councillor Wm. Latimer
Councillors John Robinson,
T. lrving,
J. L. McBride.
S. C. Donnelly,
G. Dixon
Rev. E. V. Simpkinson, M.A.
(Rector of Stella S. Cuthberts)
Rev. J. G. Soulsby (Primitive
Methodist Minister)
Rev. D. Ledger Pawson
(Wesleyan Meth. Minister)
Rev. H. Clapham.
Dr. & Mrs. H. Morrison,
Dr. & Mrs. H. R.McAlcenan
Inspector & Mrs. Avery
Mr. & Mrs. W. F. Alexander
£ Wm. Alexander

o R. Parker
i R. Beveridge
£ J. Mzrch
i W. Smelt
o T. Kydd
Mrs. Rutter Carr,
., Bates,

w  W. Dodds

» Pawson

Mrs. Dixon
. Soulsby
. Waggott
., E. Farrow

. Swan
. Reay
Jistsdall

., Lonie

Miss Prudhoe

., K. Anderson

Mr. ]J. H. Mulcahy

. Geo. Bellerby
John Davison

. John Raine

5 T 11, Forster
J. Dunn

., R. More

., Geo. Browell
R. Bell
M. Forster

., T.Bell

., Geo. Robson

. Jos. Skidmore

. R. Dudley

., J. Brunton

., T, W. Lemmon

i R. Forster

. W. March
Jos. Briggs

,»  D. Innes
Aldrich

. R. Arkless

. /. Cooper

,  Jos. Clark

. F. Jones
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The Chairman then asked Miss Jane CowEeN
to unveil the Memorial, who, before doing so, delivered
an eloquent and moving address.

“Mpr. Chairman, ladies and gentlemen.—The
inhabitants of Blaydon, Stella, Path-Head, Shibdon and
Axwell, have thought fit to signify their reverence for
their brave men who fought and died for our country by
raising a monument to their memory. To me has been
assigned the great honour of unveiling it. 1 feel acutely
my deficiencies for the sacred task and know that my
only qualifications are that | am a Blaydonian born and
bred, that several of the valiant souls whose names are
inscribed on these stones were my personal friends, and
that of nearly all the others | had some knowlcdge as
being members of our busy community.

Never shall we forget how sharp a test tried
our peaceful people when the first call to arms rang
forth. Our warriors on sea and on land were domestic
men pursuing the ordinary avocations of civilian life ; and
when the day’s toil was over, each had his amusement
or followed some gentle hobby. For centuries England
had never known the presence of a foreign invader,
and we all felt secure in our ** Tight little Isle.” There
were those who believed, and many who encouraged
the belief, that the fight was out of the British lion.
There was an impression abroad that Englishmen were
so steeped in materialism, so devoted to pleasure, so

occupied in money-making and in enjoying what money
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could procure, that love of country had become extinct
in their breasts.

[t was false ! The magnificent, the sublime
response to Lord Kitchener’s appeal proved once and
for all that the spirit of patriotism had but slumbered
and was waiting to be aroused. From village and town,
from mine and factory, from hamlet and farm, from mine
fields, and from the shepherds' cottages on the lone hill-
side—rich and poor, gentle and simple-—-all sorts and
conditions of men hurried to the ©tandard to fight, and
if need be, to die for the safety o the Empire The
nation was alive in every fibre. In the beginning none
believed that the war would lagt long, but weeks
lengthened into months, months passed into a year, then
one gloomy, fateful year passed into another. Still their
stout hearts quailed not, their faith never faltered. Our
boys came home on their short leave, they embraced
their loved ones, they wvisited the old familiar places,
then returned to the blood-soaked battlefield, or to the
pitiless North Sea, as coolly and as collealy as if they
were going to their everyday work. Each family was
called upon to give up its youth.

How splendidly they made the sacrifice, how
nobly they did their duty, is written on the eternal scrolls
of self-abnegation and of heroism. A time came when
there was mourning n every household—at every fire-
side a vacant chair. Who can fathom the depth of

grief of those mothers who saw their sons depart, tifling
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their own sobs, that the boys might set forth with a good
courage ? Our hearts yearn towards these women, for
in a mother’s memory, the grown man, haggard and
war-worn, dwells to the lag as the idolised child she
fondled and clasped to her bosom. To them, then to
the fathers, the sisters, the brothers, the children and the
widows, our sympathy goes out to-da_v. Few of them
can visit the graves of their beloved in the countries far
away, none the reéﬁng~p]ace of those who sleep their
last sleep beneath the ocean’s wave. We trust it will be
some slight consolation to them to come to this beautiful
monument and lay their tributes of affection at its base.
It is a symbol of our admiration, gratitude and love for
our gallant soldiers and sailors who gave their lives for
us when our very existence was imperilled by a bold,
powerful, wily and ruthless foe.

The fighting is over, and the slaughter has ceased,
yet there is much in the present condition of affairs to
sadden us, much to disappoint us. But afeeling of deep
thankfulness must come over us when we pause and
consider what would have been our fate if the Ger-
mans had been allowed to land, and to carry fire and
sword through our fair country, plundering, burning,
ravishing, slaying—sparing neither age nor sex in their
brutal fury. We should have been homeless—aye.
worse than homeless !  The names that appear on these
tablets are only those of our Heroic Dead. But we

have still amongst us men, brave and true, who have
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fought, suffered and returned to us. Should the haughty
invader again menace our shores, they will form a wall
of fire for our protection. If in the future a nation
should dare to arise in arms againg us all differences
will be forgotten, every sacrifice will be made, our men
will flock to the colours, and will fight as fearlessly, as
resolutely and as gloriously for the dear old country as
they did in the days of the Great War.”

Miss CoweN then unveiled the memorial, re-
leasing the Union Jack which had shrouded it, and then
followed the dedicatory prayer by the Rev. E. Simp-
kinsoN, M.A. (Redor of Stella S. Cuthbert’s), platoon
fire, the “‘Last Po&,” and then, after an interval of
silence, the ' Revellle.”

A short address was given by CoL. ANDREW
Henperson, C.M.G, T.D., commanding Officer of
the 9th Battalion Durham Light I[nfantry (Territorials).
When war was declared the battalion was immediately
mobilised, and it went to France in April, 1915, under
the command of CoL. HENDERSON, who has had 39
years service in the Volunteer and Territorial Forces.

Cot. JoserH CoweN placed a wreath at the
base of the memorial on behalf of the committee and
subscribers. Relatives and friends of those whose sac-
rifice the memorial commemorates, also deposited wreaths
and flowers and the oflicial ccremony closed with the
singing of the hymn ** Nearer, my God to Thee.”

The Memorial was then handed over to MR.

]OHN D/\VISQN, who received it on behall of the

Blitdon Biivial Board,
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’K CEREMONY not on the programme, tut which
i the Chairman was asked by the Committee to

perform, was to present Miss CowEeN with a
silver statuette of a soldier in full equipment, on an
ebony base which bore a plate with the inscription :
“ Presented to Miss CoweN of Stella Hall, on the
occasion of the unveiling of the Blaydon War Memorial,

iy gl 108"

MR. RurTER CARR asked her to accept this, not
for its intrinsic value, but as an expression of their
thankfulness for all she had done. She had done so
much all lh('sr' years, not only for soldivrs, but for
civilians — graciously performing acts which nobody
but those for whose benefit they were performed knew
anything about—that she was surrounded row by a lot

of faithful, grateful hearts, who deeply adored her for all
she had dcne.

Miss CowEN, who appeared to be very much
moved by the kindly thought which prompted the gift,
said it had come as a very great surprise.

*“ I shall always treasure it,” she said. ‘* as a dear
momento of this solemn occasion and as a token of your

friendly thought of me. [ am deeply touched by vour
kindness.”
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