
ARMS AND THE MAN
for my time has been full up. If it's

not all right about the money go to Mrs.

. She has a good heart. Write soon,

aiid send some cigarettes. How is little

Dick ? Give him a kiss. He must be a

great man now in this long while. Give

my love to the old lady, and write soon,

soon, SOON. I am wading in blood.—Your

affectionate husband, ."

He had not actually seen any fighting; but

the " neighbours " would want that battle touch

for their talk, and so good manners demanded

it.

Little scrawls, on scraps of paper, written

on a stone or rifle-butt, they were shoved into

my hands. Sometimes given by word of

mouth.

" I hope you are quite well, as this leaves me,"

comes tD have the force of a symbol, when we

think of the remote homes to which the con-

ventional phrase wiU mean so much. In fancy
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