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"c~.;fl~ ! ~And here the wreek of a ruined house,1111 oing In."And here a f ami once rose;

THS golden rüsset twilight, A broken chair and a rusty plough

The long straiglit line of trees, Mark the trail the destroyer goes.

Shattered and toril by shrapnel, And over it ail the deep old stars
Immobile in the breeze. Look down on the curions sight

0f the extraordinary places
The broken flags of the pavement, people will go at night.
The clattering tramp of men, D. le. M\.
The swaying jog of the pack-nmules
In strings ornine and tei. A h a e
The dismal honk of the lorries, A h a e
As tliey lumber and splash alonig; Il£, Colonel entered his office. Upon bis desk hie fouud a

The galloping hoof s of the M.M. P.%s, cold cigarette butt, thiree burnt matches, a scatter of ashes

The steani-roller's rattling soing. T and the tag off a plug of chewing.
Wlio had been guiilty of thîs outrage?

The shattered, broken steeple, Investigation established that one Lance-Corporal Binks had

The cros-ses-wNoodeii and stone- feloniously, and ini direct deflance of 94 rides and 37 bylaws,

Uprooted and tori and broken, committed this sacrilege.
Tge crucifix standing alone. Private Binks sooi bore a stripelessý sleeve, not to speak (if

a pack, a rifle, and sundry oflier love tokens fronii a provident
DJVGoverninient.

THATrsc o r x i i And lie wenit up the line.
A -veek later the Colonel again enltered bis office, and looked

aronnd for bis W. A.A.C, office-girl. She was not to be seen, but
on the surface, of bis desk wýere visible : a trace of powder; three
hair pins; one safety ditto; a handkerchief (perfunined); a key;

pufpowder, one; a smnall iniirror; one car ticket .(out of date);
a recipe for hait wash; a crmipled glove ; two artificial fiç>wers;
a snap-sliot of Sir David Beatty; and a field post-card fulîl of
contrary statements,1 alleging that a person by the name of

} "William>'" was quite well, had been admnitted to, hospital, was
( ~ siick and goîng on mwell, wounded and hoped to be discharged

ýsoon (no doubt of that), wýas being sent downi to thie base, had
I received a letter, telegrains and parcel, that a letter followed,

that lie had received no letter either lately or for a long time.
There Nuas no investigation. 'lhle Colunel meriely rang the

- ,~ electric bell, and when it was answ,,ýered by Privatress Mabel
Smnitli, asked hier as a favour to refrain froin using biis desk as
a boudoir.

That was all!
1Moral : Be a W. A. A.C.

The Entente Cordiale.
'>'t7LLO, Jack " said a tinyv voice, sud a grimyv hand plucked

at my turne. "Cigarette ?"
I looked at the infant who clung to nîy sleeve and dleînianded

nicotine. He could not have been, more thanl 1ive or six at the
-outside. His large black eyes peered ont of the enveloping

f olds of a dilapidated balaclava, but the greater part of the littie
pinched face wvas entirely lost to sighit. He wore an aficienit
pair of armyN boots, froni whichi bis pnny legs protruded like

4. straws.
"I have none," I replied. "I smioke always the pipe,"
"Give me tobacco?' lie implored.
I pondered. At tirnes lie varied bis denand wýitb requests for

-. a benyut tobacco was bis main theine.
1Iproluced a poucli of '"Friglitfulness Mýixture," the latest

issue, aud let himn help hinself.
He took a. piwnli, and, dravliig ouxt a fragment of newspaper,

The falling shades of evening, rolled a cigarette. Before lie could ask for thein I lianded hini
The last dy4-ng liglit in the west, inatches, and stood in awe while simoke poured f roi the bala-
As the llrst faînt stars peep slow1y clava.
On a world of strange unrest. With the "<Merci" of Liberty, Fquality, aund Fratemulity lie de-

parted, handling the raw lierli wit*l the'esse of long usage, anîd
The blindinig flash froin an iroi i nouth, witli a suggestion of swagger in the play of the large boots.
The tearing roar of the guns, I arn almost araid to mecet tlat child againi; lie mnay ask for
As the screainig shell goes over the huie a cigar niext time.
To burst 'mid the coweriug Huins. __________

'l'le wliine of a peevishi five-point-ine,Ca da
As it grates through the darkeiing air, C n d .
The siknlicaste Yawrigbng is, she heard your caîl fromi lier snug retreat,

Fone bteniersli anarwherin bug And elie sent lier bc>unteons store;
Prom he btteres ~ei7wer.Slie offered lier gold, lier cattie and wlieat,

The eartliquake, terrible rending crashi And she gave you somietliing more :
Of a "iiie> on business bound, Motlierland, that you miglit be free,
As if giant hpnds were tearing the sky, 511e lias sent lier sons o'er the boundless ses:
To judge by thie gliastly s<mnd. Aye, this ishler priceless gem!

The beroes of miany a bloody -figlit
Thei peerig eye of a vagrant fgare ,And many 2 contest grim,
Witli its white and gbostly. liglht, The sons vou sired of thle bulh-do)ý brood,
As it glares o'er thie ruind laiidscape 'l'le grim-jawed boys of the figliting rnood,
And pailes the face of night. May God w atcb over thcim '


