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Chought. It was ail wrong from a standpoint of war-
artiilery war. Again his glasses traveiled over the enemy
territory with bloodthirsty intentness, searching, searching,
searching. "Ah-hi-h-i!" The flash of a shovel inoving up
and down with piston like regularity ini the Germain support
trenches caused the exclamation. With glasses riveted on the
spot, h. saw several more shovéls corne into action, the sun
gleais catching the blades as they showed above the earth
line-a working party of at least flfty. " Suspected sap,"
lie wxrote on bis trench map, rapidly worked out the range and
'pbioned the battery.

Ten rapid rounds were plwnped upon the. digging Hluns.
Pieces of board, corrugated iron and showers of rulible shot
skywards above the smoke bursts of the bigh explosive.
Slowly the. smoke drifted away on the calin air. The shovèls
were not, nor was work resumed that day.

Ten rough, wooden crosses, barely sliowingrwde the
F.OO.'s swift scrutiny the next morning. The. battery heard
tii. wounded would probably bring the. casualty lit Up to
t.hirty-p4us a wrecked saphead. "Not 80 bad," modestly
thouight tliey, "for an openixg shoot." They miglit make
,iozething out of the. place after all! A littie later the F.0.0.
wa8 wiping hi. glasses and staring amazedly at thbe German
trench grveard. Up and down, up and down, catching the.
sun raya, woked a sinall arm of shovels, seemingly winking
contempt as tbey bobbed above the. level. The hattery got a

hury u cal ad sothredthe. " saphead " with twenty
whirlwlnd rons-ussthat filled the. air with asorted
trench debris and brought joy to the heart of the. F.0.0. And
the. shovèls were not, nor was 'work reumed that day.

Line-s of car. and crae of anger appeared upon the brow
of the. young gunner' man when he focuuefd bis glses on the
oemetery next morning. At least fifty rougli woodencrse
were showing, but an even greater xnuster 0f shovels plied up
and down with madd.uing, flashlng regularity at the. "sp-
he(ad'" Down at the gun pits the men took the newsa
personal affront and shoved the long thin sheils rapidly into
dhe breehes of the wic-ked littie guns, that coughied spitefully


