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'Y Fr*krie* caMM
Dooley (in captured German trench) Can you read th&t, jim p
jim (late Champion Cornet Player) Nope, but 1 think 1 could play it 1

IN BAILLEUL (March 17,'1916)
B 1Lý,EUL is old and not beautifiul. Its Pocket Book and an English.Fmnch Di'D.

streets are narrow and its squares are tionary.
t#«kM. One can imagine it as being exceed- Once upon, a time the Three Musketeers
liw1y stuffy and commonplace in times of rode through Bailleul, clattering over the
PeRS. When approached from. the north it pavé at a rate that no conscienticus A.P.M *lures one with an irregular and rornantic would permit nowa"ys. The old towg con-
iilhouette which promises vague delights--the tînues to Sund dull and treeless in the mi"
j«dventUM,, thé relaxations, the frivolity, and of history and romance.
cibinforts cý a city. Alasl these things are On the afternoon of March 17, igi6, in the
Inoi reilised here. This is not a city. Yet square across which' the Coilvertèd Hôtel de
Oallieul has been in close touch with romance Ville faces an unconverted and musty hS.
ànd, history: for hundreds of years. Centuries telry, a French. Generai was Smmo" slywas laid siégé to by an English Army. received by a Canadian Generai of ý equel

cannot be mère definite in this matter of the rank, a French guarà of honour wu met by a
siege, as the enly books near enough to hand Caitadian guard of honSrof equal strength,
f&. immediate reference are a Field Service French and Canadian brass bands performed,


