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air, this Peace and Goodwill feeling who was patiently kneeling On thesurely will have some effect on the ground whilst -the automatic clipperssituation here to-day!' And I wasn't crept Up the back of his neck."far wrong; it did around us, anyway'and I have always been so glad to think IXITHOUT a word of commentof my luck in, firstly, being actually in W 'Short' closed the book, threwthe trenches on Christmas Day, and, it up on the mantelpiece and disap-secondly, being on the spot where quite peared through a rear door.uniueilittie episode toolc place. "Funny youngster, that," one of theWaking about the trench discussing crowd broke the silence. "Can sort ofthe curious affair of the night before, maire you re-live it, in the telling, eh?"we suddenly becamne aware of the fact Everyone agreed, but no one an-that we were seeing a lot of evidences swered. Each was deep in his thoughts,of- Germans. Hleads were bobbing for another Christmas was but a fewabout and showing over their para- days off and they were ail home agin-pet in a most reckless way, and, as home, in such varying conditions!a
we looked, this phenomenion became Then-'j remember one rather funnvmore and more pronounced. experience 1 had," laughed one,"thougb"«A'complete Boche figure suddenly it didn't seemn funny to me then.appeared o n the parapet, and looked Rather a tragedyl It was Christmasabout itself. This complaint became Eve and we expected 'to spend ourinfectious. It didn't take 'Our Bert' Christmas lé Rest Billets behind thelong to be up on the skyline (it is one Uîne, but we were. unexpectedîy imovedlong grind ta ever keep him 'off it). into the trenches., How we did curselThis was the signal for more Boche The air was blue with it. qanatomy to be disclosed, and this was ",It was very cold and training hard.replied ta by ait our Alf's and Bil!'s, We lad no dug-aut, only a Iittle shelteruntil, in less time than it takes ta, tell, trench. -Von couldn't light a fire forhaif a dozen or 00 of each of the bellig- fear of Fritz spotting it.> So Ourerents were outside their trenches and Clristmas breakfast consisted of bullywere advancing towards each other in beef and hardtack and our Christmasno-man's land. dinner was hardtack and bully beef."A strange sight, trulyl Weil, late in the afternoon 1 discovered111 clambered up and over our para- in niy pocket half a dozen squares ofet, and moved out across t~he field to soup---not Oxo, some vegetable sou proolC. Clad in a muddy suit of khaki i t was. So we - gedu srenwtand wearing a sheepakin coat and macintoshes and Ightycfa renwtBalaclava helmet, 1 joined tIe tlrong heater, filled a biily fuliliftaetrenhabout half-way acrosta the German do di hewoeh of wsaesntreche. la wo mates9, abig fellow, whom wecalled Long, and a little bit of a"IT ail felt most curions; lere were these wizened. up Scotchman. We watchedAsausage-eating wretches, who had that thigbiigadtought how-elected to start this informal European much wbing boing tgand thencfracas, and in Sa, doing had brought us hot soup. 1Ite l YOu It smelled heav-ail into the samne muddy pickle as enî.hn utaw

thmeve.tle .theoff wht asweere going towas mysfrat reatsilht ofthemofft tIc adoes Long do but"This wa n is elsghofte ptte whole pot of it. We couldn'tat close quarters. Here they were- even Save a drop. We laughed-wethe actual, practical soldiers of the couldn't help it. The JouI on Long'sGerman army. There was not an face would have miade a cat laugh.atam of hate ini cither side thnt day; But lie neyer smiled againX that day.and yet, on our side, flot for a moment, He went round for the next twenty-was the will to war and the will to ieat 'four houre looking so loo that hiethem relaxed. It was just lîke the made us ail misrabl4-afmr tell youiinterval between the rounds in a we didn't need it. It rained for sevenfriendl>' boxing match. The difference weeks on end and none of us lènewin type between our men and theirs what it was to be dry aIl that timwas ver>' markcd. There was no con- The worst of it was that we hadn'ttrasting the spirit of the two parties. an more saup tablets. You canOur men, in their scratch costumes ofi aiewhtaPlsa Crtmsedirty, muddy khaki, with their varions ptin' wa laatCrsmswassorted head-dresses of woollen hel mets Ail tIis time, the Outsider 'sat an&mufflers and battered bats, were a ligît- smoîuej. Everyone had, on first sigbt,hearted, open, huniorous collection as wondcred Wh', Or what hie could be.opposed to the sombre demeanour and but sonieh ow he seemned to belon g, sostolid appearance of tIc Huns in their t hcy, i n tr uc fraternal spirit, asked nogrey-green faded uniforms, top boots, questions.sudpork-pie bats. udnyh endfra iIe
.The shortet effect 1 can give ofcf airu ad ýnîy edlea -e ora rd ien lithe imýpression 1 lad was that our n'en, " Wel,"lhe saId 1'PT is at te.aSuelo ble bein de mrefnandin thse i1j direton, ex Everyone turnedsurobroamin ed, rern, and een 9direton, eet ng hso vaicewafaded, unimaginative products of per- Worth hearing Pcîgsoehaverted kulture as a set of objectionable "I bad one,,pretty exciting expe ri-b ut amusing lunatics whose beads had ence myself. ou fellows in theI mgotýto lie eventually smacked. thinî >'ou et ailtIth fighting, u1spotted a German officer, some tell you it sn' ^

sort of lieutenant, 1 should tbinlc, and "Until tIc last thrce or four weeksbeing a bit of a collector, 1 intimated to 1 bave been foremnan on a boat runninghlm tînt I bad taken a fancy ta some of horsea and mules across the Atlanticbis buttons, for tIe use of tbe AIlle. 'n aigà"We liotb tIen sid tbings to each short holiday ju s. l'm bta1king kother which neither understood, and before long to lic off again. but mexpcagreed ta do a swap. 1 brought out m feorsxuvntlvyages, I andcmndewî.re clippers, and, witl a fcw dett through quite safcly, but the luck wassnips, removed a couple of bis buttons too good to hold and tIc last voyageand put t hemn in n'y pocket. 1 tIen did me for somne little time. We hadgave him two of mine in exchange. horses-on board for Brest, France, and"Wbilst this was going on a bahbling for Gefloa, Ual>'. Dcad calm ailtIthof guttural ejaculations ernanating from wyoe n eiaefn ieon f h laer-sehîsters, odmet e delivercd Our horses at Brest andsome idea haJ occurrcd t<> some anc. !eft there on a glariou s ummer morn-"Suddenly, one of the Boches man ing, with two hundrcd borses stili onliack ta bis 'trench and presently me- board to steanl ta Genoa. Ten milesappeared with a large camera. I posed off the Italian cat taotfuin a mixed eroup for several photo- 1o'elocî iiiatoctaftur
Kraphs, and bave ever since wîsled I1lielockitae'y bunoon, 1 lad goneEad fixed lip some arrangement for licen up ni!tIh previo as nh ooze. Inagetting a cap>'. No dou¶,t fran'ed some sick horses and I was'goo neditians of this photograph are meposing tired. 1 drope sepa ood n on some Hun mantelpieces, showing struck mny bunk and first thing I knewcîearîy and unmistakably to admiring I1 was roused by wiId yells from thestrafers how a gmoup o f perfïdi-ous'deck. TIen there- was dead silence.British surrendered unconditionalîyon i lay hlif awakc Wondering wlat it ailChristmas Day to thc brave Deuts Lms. mneant and prcsently1 eatofl"Slow!>' the meetffig liegan ta dis- tînt there Wssmtilea ofeperse; a sort of feeling that thc authori.. tIc rntion s of Ic ing funny abouttics on lioth sides vere no>t ver>' en- "'Bill old 'nan," sn îI "I-s i'tîusiastic about this frate ne gng ecmedo ys t s timto creep across tIce gatbering. We>'uWrgtîgondc'
parted, but there was a distinct and " 0 1 got Up and lcft my liunk andfriencli> understanding that Christmas S thc firSt thing 1had, hDay would ble left to finish iu tran- horses scraI Ic- adwasteeqiit>'. The lat I saw of this little bear that smin1  a, i o i

affair was a vision of one OU my machine hundred. battfiIldsut a worse tlsan aunners, h à i o namtu Vebentee ,kow becausewbo war n iila bit fcan amaterI'been hee. f ou.t'nînr4res~v. in civolrefW çittinitni...landmunnaturally long lair of a docile oche (YONTbys UeI NPG 7

A PPRECIJATE'
the satisfaction and attraction of having bright
eyes, red lips, clear skin, a buoyant step and lively
manner. Only well women possess these charms,
for they are the outward signs of good health. If
your skin is sallow, the eyes duil, the steps heavy,
and you feel depressed you certainly ineed

THE GOÔOD
IEFFECTS 0F

Beecham's Plls, a tested remedy for weak and run-
down conditions. They have a prompt and bene-
ficial action on the organs of elimination, relieve

rheadache and biliousness, tone the stomach and
restore appetite. These pis are made of medicinal
herbs, without admixture of any harmful drug.
They are safe, gentie and effective. For over sixty
years wonicn of many nations have been helped
and strcngthened by

Beechai is Pil s
At AU Druite, 25c.

DEmcU..aof af tc1a1 slue Io oMn arc. iot-1P osex
"<The Larngest Sale of Any Medicine in the World",


