
TH-E CANADIAN SAPPER. SEPTEMBER 1918.

Raving reached IlB " Company's headquartera (a
trench sandwiched between several sinalar trenches) we
dump our load <which is immediatelyý seized upon by
a long sufi ering working party) and clatter westw&rd on
the home stretch, sincerely hoping that Fritz won't hear
the rattie of the empty lîmber and hand over a salvo tu
speed the partiug guest.

The moon is now obscured, and the gentie rain, no

gond for the crops and rheumatism, is our constant
comrpamion for the remainder of the. night. So endeth
"Your night up the lin. "-tîII next time.

SAPrna G. PELry.

Postie."
To the uninitiated,h8iidliiig the unit's mnail ma.y oseera

merely an idéal method of friîting thie idie houre aw&y
Uudoubtedly there, is a general impression that it sn a
cinch of a job--a viw not shared by those who bave

tried it. Itl is a grievous thing to shatter sach a
beautiful illusion, but, in the. interestis of veracity, let
mne draw aside the curtain. Say the morning's despatch
is made up at 9.30, this will mean stIing out froin
your billet the. wrong aide of 8.30, becaus tii. varions

points " are naturally scattered.
Mirst, yu will clear the letter box atl the Signal

office, waha acra t the. Paymaster's Office, thoen down

t' the horse lin.., where a quit. imposing wall box will
yield up its store. You Ilface op IItiie correspondence
sepaatng the. field ca.rds, green envelopes 5 l
or .inaries, the, latter to b.e placedl in the. Orderly Boom
to b. censored. Thes you aloo colleet the letters con-
sored frein the previous day.

You will probably have registered mail, whidi is

neyfer allowed out of your sight, from the tine of

aceptance until an officiai certificate is obtained. A

p leasant little Ilhike"I brînga you, to the. Field Post
Ofies, the round trip having occupied abont an honr.

The. inward inail rarely runs Lu sciiedule, but any,
time from 8.30 onwards the. mail truck tnay arrive.

The number of aacks of mail varies, six or soven
being about thi. average, though a Canadian mail ma$
ron ke sievert or occasîonally more. It will talc. about

an hour and a hall to sort. Every bag, whetiier parcel
or letter, is turned inside out ko inure that no>thing
ia loft inside.

Usually, rather more than a third of the. parcels and

second class matter will have to be r,.directed, the.
former beîng eutered on IlX" liste (I ratiier pride
myself upon introducing this systemi out hors), an excel-
lent sud ver y neessar check on returns.

Having disposed of tii Ildirect." bags, you wÎil get
another buch of assorteil mail, wiiich has been dealt
with by the postal staff, and fiually the. regiaters, whidi
muet b. carefully entered up in your receipt book. You
are now 'ready to commence your mnorning's round.

After a hast y dinner (aIas! iiow often overdue)yDU
repeat your earlier performances, and despatch another
mail.

From 3.30 ko 4.30 the " cross, country " mail is due.
This wili vary considerably in volume, generslly sjeak-
iug the. ereater the. number of reinforcemients arriving,
the heavier the cross pot mail.

Tiiere are mnany oter littie*duties to MI1 in the time.
Postal Orders ke buy or cash, lineinen going ko ont-

landisii stations necessitating careful investigation as ko
the beet means of circulating their mail, keeping track,
of the. men who are constantly goiflg out or coming ini
fromn différent sections.

The. distribution of daily papers te the béat advant-

age, telo, is Cuit. an art; on. paper and on. "record "
being allotted per twenty-five men, soe tali jugging

is necessary,ý considering -the number o! small parties
involveil, but whoever goes shy, b. assured it will not b.e
the. fellows Ilup forward.

0f course, you get severely bawled at when suflicieut
letters are not forthcoming. IlBlame the. postman"-
seems ko be the universal slogan, but there are also timu..
wiien yen, experience the rare and refresiiing delight, of
humas gratitude-to paraphrase Mr. Punch.-

A man may hiave a raspiug voice,
Wiiich sets your nerves a quake.

But, oh! its music wiieu h.ays,
IlHey, havesa slice et cake.'

Experience suggests a fair analogy in civih li1fe
would b. s non-mouey order office employing two
auxiliary postmen, frein. which it will be seen that the

Position is unsuited te a tired person with a disinclina-
tion for work.

on Being Fed Up.
1 feel fed up!1 Why 1 don't know. Can on. always

account for thiat f ed Up feeling that suddenly takea
possession when t~he day's work i done? Anyway, 1
shall go on being fed up. The mood suite me--and if
any weli-disposed person tries to cheer me up by
attempting to start a pleasant conversation, 1 shahl grunt
in a non-committal sort of way. If anyone slaps me on
the. back in a familiar manner wîth a IlCheer up, old
fellow, " I shall be distinctly rpde to that person-as il
anynne bas the. right te make mes jolly when I wisii t
be otherwise!

Lif e in thé, Army caun lie very trying at tiiues: wiien
on. is of humble rank, and in receipt o! humble pay, iii
caui b. more 80. But I do uot care. I shall go on
wearing the saine nid clothes, and the samne nid boots
until thi. former iiang lu siireds ou my ration-fa
carease, and the latter expose the. detail of my pedal
extremities. ýBut this, bythe way-

My work for the. day is doue. Tii. intricacies and
deceitfulness of my daily If e in the Arxny leave. me
morose. I hie me tW a local pierrot entertairient,
but 1 refuse to, be entertaiued, and endeavour ke find
fault with the artistes. Tii.y ait on the stage smiling
at one another-but I know tiiey are all fed up. Th ey
sing the. saine nid songs, and say the. sme sllly tiigs
nighsfe nih for week on n.Bttiyeiea
echo. thr, becuse tiey are paid to do so-not because

they 11k et. InwardIy tiiey are esmggering at on.
another, sud thinking iow nueh, better each could, do
the other',s pat, and I besoine almost cheerful
as 1 reflect on thist And then the comedian for the.
tiiousandtii time perpetrates the, aileged joke, " Marry in
Hlastings, sud repent at St. Leonards.- Girlîsh giggles
greet this remark-(.speciaily from thie comedian'a
accomplies on thie stage)-and lbecom, 'more depiressed
than ever. A corpulent contralto offers a sentimental
son ~,accompanied by absurd movements, and I ahîver.
A thnsoubrette sings rsg-times-and 1 am quit. resdy
te die. As I wander fort h into the night I ask myslf:
"Wiy must thos thinga be.!"

On my way home from. the. show I amn etartled by a
hideous noise proceeding from the. direction of the. rail-
way station. Any fears I may entertain are dispeiled,
When 1 am told. that it is only our baud playiug in a
draft. Much relieved, but atil f ed in , I continue ma
wsy iiomeward, not forgettieg to cailI at the. club .1
atm11l lu, and try to appear blasd, throwin~ Iyef into
s chair with an air of utter abandon. 1 call for the,
golitsry waiter--anuntidy specimen of iiumanity wîtlt
shock bair-saud hie, tmo looks fed up. Re bangs a


