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f>ccn to (liniur with [\uiu, and lui.l had turkry.
[)otat(H's, roilW, l„itUr. circrs. sucf::- in liis (-..frrc. .mm,!

all the h.xuric-s y,.u rouhl think of. We j.ist sat an<i
st^ired at him. It svnuvd in.possihk' Huit anv ol" our
"wn men u„uld have the sanee to torture us hke
that, and yet we eonld not hehe\e that it had really
'happened. Finally, <.ne I'ellou- ,.ould stand it no
l-'Mirer ire was nothiri- l,ut skin and l„>ne, hut he
Lrrahhed a dividing lH)ard and there were j.ist two
wallops- the board hit the Australian's head and the
licad hit the floor. Then half a do/en more lK)uneed
on lum and l^a^e him a real liekin?. When he came
to he forcrot nil about the won.ln-ful dinner he did
not have.

Not loner after this the Russian d,K-tors proved to
the (iennans that there was no black tvphus in our
barraeLs, and we Nvere allowed the freedon. of the
I'uinp, except that we could not visit the Russian
l>arracks. That was no hardship to me. nor to the
rest of us, except one chap from the Cambrian
IJongc, w„o had a special pal an.ong the Russians
l.at he wanted to see. And of course, when it was
torbidden. he wanted to see hin. all the more

A day or two after the order I was standing o„t.
s.de the barracks door when I saw this fellow con,e
out w.th a dividing board in his hand. I thought hewas going to sTuash son.ebody with it, so I .^o.x] hvHut he stooped over and janmied one end of the
board agamst the threshold of the door, scratched


