
A SURGEON IN ARMS

ever protection it afforded. One after another, 
in rapid succession, three more of these shells 
shrieked toward us. Fortunately our unut­
tered prayer that they would not come to 
see us in our hole was answered, for they fol­
lowed the first and struck twenty or twenty- 
five feet past us, just close enough to sprinkle 
us well with mud. While we waited a few 
more minutes to see if any more were coming, 
I turned over and faced Kelly.

“Don’t you think, Kelly,” I asked seriously, 
“that lying in a shellhole like this is rather an 
undignified position for two proud Anglo- 
Saxons?”

“No doubt it is, sor, but it’s a good dale 
safer than stayin’ where we wor. An’ if there’s 
one sound, Cap’n, that I’ve larned to rispict 
more than another in this war, it’s the shriek 
of an oncomin’ shell, whin it sames to be cornin' ' 
in yer direction. Now, duds (shells that fail 
to explode) is different. D’ye remember, sor, 
the day we come in to relave the 281 Battalion 
here, as the colonel, the adjutant, and yersilf 
were cornin’ over the crest of the ridge, an’ 
I bringin’ up the rear with that luggage of 
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