
b.T. Totnmy's Leffq fo a ?ûl.
Dear Bill, Next timc You get'a chance, B 111, you

John Wýilly says that it's nemeesis or give a h-orse- the once over. Maybe yGu
somethiný like that, but I don't know think yýolu knýow something about t4em.

But no one do-n't know
whv they d call it such a foolish name, anything about
bec-ause lt hurts more other places than horses until they tried toi ride one. Just
it does the knees. Ronest, Bill, I toi lwk at one, it looks easy toi sit on
wouldn't be sitting down: now if 1 could hj',s back and roll along. You see guys
find a place to, write standing up. I and ladies, too, in circuses, d'oing all
always hea,ýrd that the herse was the kinds of fancy.stuaits. You can bet they
friend of man. Perhaps he is, but 1 bet was born in, a stable, Bill, and bent theïr
you, got tu know him a long time befoire legs round a. horse first when. theïr bones
his stirling qualities show theirselves. I was soft. I never wish I was bowlegged
ain't felt l'ke this for years, Bill, not t -day.
sin-ce the old man and me, had the last Wé fell in as usual this mSning, ý,nd
session,- him using the back of a hair the riding school ser eaut major
brush tcp let me know how much moire it marched us over the 5e S. He told
hurt him than me. You get me, eh, me toi take a big bay horse, about eight
Bill. ? feet high. It would -of been a camel

Johimy says the O.C. suspects it is Bill:. if it had a hu-mp. We drags the
one of our Section what sold, his dog, ponies out, everybody looking glum but

and he's handing this horse riding toi all me. I had a. feeling, Billý, that I would
of us soi toi be sure tcs get the rÎght one. show them all up. Gec whiz, you learn
He says that if it wasn,'ýt harse riding it something new in the, Army every day,
would be something else as bad, sa, Bill.
that's why its nemeesis. Of course, Youi got to get on a horse

The riding school aint like no school by numbers, Bill-, and when you, get on
vou ever seen, Bill. 1t's just a corner yoi got to, sit just soi and holà yoirr
fenced off a field, with white-washed, reins in a certain way. But - first, we
stone, making a- oval in the center, and took our spurs off. Some fellows, when
vou, ride around between the stones and they gits on a horse, digs in their spur's,
the fen-ce, that is, when you ride. The a,ýdý hang on, -that way. So they don't

Sergeant Major stands in the center and give no one spuTs at first.
sais things in a lbud voicei 1 tried and- tried: with no success toi

\ was on fatigue vesterday, soi 1 get up that horse, but at lagt I madt it,
didn,'t (Y out. 1 had the làugh con. the and everything was jake. The sergeant
buýnch Lt night, Bïll, cause they wu major was getting at ýsoffiebodý, but I
all stiýff and goire but I couldn't lauigh aýt knew I was alýrightý. But it was me, Bill.
Charlie'Chaplm tO,-mght, Bill, if he He wanted toi know if I didn't knýmv how
walked in the hut there, which there to niourif. That goît my angora, Bill,
ainý't no chance of. tut maybe l'Il.be but 1 juýst smiled seren-t like, and says
workin- with him after the war, Bill '«Well, I'm here." -Yes ýays (4 he,
cause there ain't noi one' can do If ma "And hýow did you get there.11 The
from a hffle like I can. just get Gin elevaitor wasn't running,,,so 1 walked," I
and fall off, 1 mean, ýsays, "Wcll, walk d;own," he, says, "And

ýdîu from the right ýidç."
'The sergeanit-ma' said he never seen m nt

it. r "I dýid maunt on the right sideý," 1anything'like ýe says, "Aint you saýs
afraid' you'Il humt, yourself, fallin' off." Ji happens the right side is the-Not so much as it hurts to stay on,"

szys. wrong side," says lie. "You never

"Wellý get on, and hort yourself sorne mount horse from ýtheý off or right

rnOTe," he says in his kindest tone. "And, d'O 1 says, "I .f if was -off side you
if yon have to fall, don.'t hit ycur head, had a' kick cornine -akiizht.11 BuF thatonanv of them stSes," ilwehe says. t -he saysguy couldn' see it, Bill. All
donIt want them broken." was, «None Of Yciur lip, YOung fellow;, or

1 had a ý5WéII come. back, Bill, but kid- YOUIF go to the guard, To0à. just g.t-,tý
d'ý,L the sergeant major doin't get you off that horse.
not ng, but about foixteen days in the Well, 1 started to get off, Bill, and 1
clink so I swaers it. thought he would have a filt. He started


