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L 'S'e l /><tjx and Zola's Lai Déb<fr/e. We must rt'-
Ifeier that notbing is more modern than modern warfare.

Thbe adption of long range weapons of precision, and the
8eopITent of rapidity iu firing, have brought totally new

rs"nOplay on the, battle field, and. have developed
* to ay. Af nwsensations and experiences in Élie soldier of
C «rat erhtel' ail, it il, not death but life that is Il the

b~oe aps." We ail vaguely expect to play inany parts
orwe eave tis stage: to sec otiiseives in many situa-

tIen8, besides the familiar joie we know so wel], and the in-
-ward query ever il, "(Wat would ià feel like ?" "Iiow would 1

SC "There are few documents in the case, as yet, te tell
ShowI a Soidier feis on a modern battie field. Zola gives

F' beatn catalogue of the horrors of war that we teel
nree Wie but thiat we are sure are not humanly,tru; h'l Toîstoi paints vivid pictures but spends toc

'UlInie In trying te prove bis owil theories of life. To
8Pheu Crane beleiîgs the distinction of baving first toid us

Wha1t CjViized warfare ineans to the average man. The story
a short one-a littie over two hundred pages-and it deals

,cithv incdet o two days heavy figlitiug. during the
Ili ar. It tells the experiences of a young private, bis

for e'notions, and as we read we feel the author lias,
Ilor h ls ie given articulate voice to the agonies and

'Ope and fears tha t were born during those years of blood
and that ever since, bave lived, dumb cand expressionless, in
the bearts of thousands of men. e au

fli'enrY iFleinin' -iad (lreamnt ef batties ail bis life, fau

}li lisy that h ad thrilled him with their sweep of ire.
CiJQUr IYnind had <lrawn for hlmi large pictures, extravagent in

Otle.urid with breatlîless dccds.
el 'l ilit as he lay in bcd the winds bcad carricd to hum the

f III1oring oï the church bell as some enthusiast jerked the rope
th " eite twistedl news of a great bettie. This v'oice ef

ûQýepercjoicing ini the night had iade hiîn shiver iii a prolonged
t8 fexcitejemît

(Later h eelied gene down to bis mother's mom and bad spoken
t18 IMa I'r, n going to cnlist.'

11ary doh, be a fool," bis mother haçl replied. Slîe
atter frthat night.'!c with the (fljt. There was an end tethe

But the next norning lie did enlist, and now for some
n'onths blis regirnent had been in camp, and the army bad
d(rne littie but "it tl and try to keep warm." The belief
grel teraiyo a batte biad faded from is mnd. He
gtreate look upon hiniself as Ilpart of a vast blue demon-

StaIln and to spend bis leisure time in looking a? ter bis
Pfeei1nF, cernfort and excbanging chaif withi the oniy focs bh
Phac en - the pickets along tbe opposite river bank. Th is

existetce is interrupted by the news that the next
%yrithe toopsar te engage, and as be iay in bis bunk a

Problem faced him
]lo li tried to inathematically prove te binmself thet lie would
rtn f rom a batte.
ýVItfAlittie panic fcar grew lun lus mind. As bis imagination

plSedtard to a fight lie saw hideous possibilities. He contcm-
4e hie uring menaces of the future and tailed lu an effort te

"'sel~f standing stoutly lu the midst ef tim. He sprang froin
V(a~ nd began te pace nervously te and f me. 'Good Lord,

wht' te attem witli mc V lie said aloud2'
11n tbe days that followed-,for the battie did net corne

ROfle-he tried te find iuis counterpart among bis fellows.

C5 u ail scaionally tried te fathoin a conirade with sedluctive scn-
lOOGked ju ay attciu1 ts failed te briug forth eny statement which
hVt" Bl aknoway like a confession te those doulbts wbiclî lie pri-
hi% felloS tede .Ilu hinuself. Aud it was oftcn that hie suspected

(4 5  t l)e liars.
fý%ked (10 do yen knowlyou wont run whcn the turne coînes

elth'1 e youth. Run?' said the loud eue, 1 mn ?of course
4"4Ule lauglied. 1 \Vell,' continued the youth, 'lots of good-

the 6 h Men bave ti ught they was going te do great things before
Wlicnuth, theutuime corne they skceddled.' ' Oh thet's ahl

The m8a Pose,' replicd the other, ' but IPm net geing te skedaddle.
lne ddan hat bet onmny rmînniug wll loose bis meney, tbat's ail.'

Thnafter days of wcariness and nigbts of self-torture

Molent arrives.

QOud tun gVey neruiug lic was kicked on the lcg by the taîl soidi er,
W o a , betore lie was enieyawake lie found hirnself ruuuini

0 ~ r ett8 of s ed Frein the distance came a sudden spatter
let eAs they clirnbed the bill on the farthcr side artil-

Qegan te boom; the youtli forgot many thiugs as lie felt a sud-ni leo curiosity.
e, expec1t 1d a battle see

~preRd ere Wcre some littie fields girteil and squeczcd by a forcst.
k 0i. Oer the rs and lu among the trec trunks lie could sec

th't a WaV'ng llu,ýe,o f skirmishcrs wlio were rnniug hither and

Je fring at the landscape. A dark bettie line îay upon a
rk earing that gleeîned orange colour. A fleg fluttered.'

The stemy iaces througb a bundrcd pages and we follow
with breatbless attention. Some of the scenes are as real-
istie as a battie piece by Verestebiagin, and Zola bimself basý
net often surpassed tbe terrible detail of tbe tail private's
deatb, but the xvbole is given with an air of reserved
strengtb tbat speaks volumes for Mr. Crane's airt. Neither
eaths uer hilccd bespatter the pages as they wculd in the
wmiting cf a wcaker mari who Jvas trying te tell the saine
taie, tbough, as we read, we feed the wounds described
twitcb our own nerves and ai-e mnade te reahize the position
of the lieutenant who, trying te keep beart la lus men,
Istili continued te cuise, but it was uow with the air of a

man wbo was using bis last box ef oaths." The. battie en-
gages many trecps but we are only tcld the stery e? the

raw regiment."
I' Here thcy coînc! Here tbcy conue! Gunlocks clicked.

Across the sînokc infcstcd fields came a browu swarin et riiiining
mcii wlio wcrc giving shriil yells. A flag, tjlted forwarl, sped ncar
tlic front. ... Hc get one glance et the foc swarining field lu
fronit et hlm, and *îstantly . . . . before lic was rcady te
begin-before lic bcd aniioucc te huînscif that hie Ivas about to
fight-lic thrcw the obedient, wcll-balanccul rifle jute position andl
fircd a first wild shot. Directly he m-as working at lus weapou like
an autoniatic affair.

The first attack is mepulsed, tbe enemy rctreat.
Il'llic youth awakcucd slowly, he came grailually back te a posi-

tion frein which lie could regard himsct. ....... o it was ail over
et last! The supreme trial had been passed.i The rcd formidable
difficulties ef war lied l)een vanujuislied.!

IlBut et a su(l(eu cries cf aiazemeut broke eut along tbc rauks
et tlîe îîcw î-gimncnt. 1 Hcîc tliey coîne ag'in !Here tlicy corne
ag'in ! I

The man wbo had sprawled uporu the ground started up
and said Il Gosh." This time tbe new regiment break and
mun. ,Fleming finds bimself in tbe wood, Ilsbambling aleug
witb bcwed lîead, bis brain in a tumnult of agony and des-
pair." H1e joins a procession e? the wouuded making theit'
way te the rear and wisbes thet lie, toc, had a wound, a mcd
l)edge of courage, but be leaves them as eue aftem another
groads him te madness by askiug how be bias been hurt. At
night faîl lie rejoins bis regiment, and the next day tbey are
calied on te take part in a forlorn boec.

IAs the regimnent swung frein, its position eut into a clcarcdl
space the weeds and thickets betore it awakened. Vellow flaiuesi
leaped towards it fremin any directions. 'l'lic hune swung straiglît for
e moment. . . . The menu pitchiug forward insaely lied burst
loto cliccrings, muol-like and barbarie, but tuued lu strenge kcys thmat
cen arouse the dullard and the stoie. .. .... esently the strain-
ing pace ae up the cuergies et the lieu. The regimucut snorted aîmd
blew. Among seine stolid trees it begen te falter and te hesitate"

The charge falters, and the lieutenant, the youtb,
and the loud soldier try te rally the regirnent.

Iii front ef the colours tlirce mnen beglu te bawi, 'Corne ou
Comne on il 'I'ley denced and gyratcd like terturcd savages. The
fleg, obcdieut te these eppeels, beuded its glittcriug tern and swcpt
tewerd thern. The men wavcrcd lu indecision for a moment, and
then with e long wailtui cry the dilepidetedl regimeut surged forwerd
and began its uew journey. Over the field went tlie scurrying mess.
It was e handful et inen splattercd inte the face ef the cniny...*
The yeutli rau like a mnad man te rcacli the woods betore a bullet
could discever him. . . . Within lue, as lie hurled forwverd, wvas born
a love, a despairiug fendness for this fiag tha)t ývas near hua .>
Beceuse ne harmn could cerne te it lic eudowcd it witb power. He
kept neer, as if it ceuld be a saecr et lives, and ami irnploring cry wcnt
trorn bis mind."

It is impossible, by extracts, te show, as Crane does
with rcmarkable skill, how the twe days ordeal by Fire
changes the mnorLiid braggart,-bow bis tinsel bravade drops
off, bis courage deveiops, and bie ieaves tlîe battle-fleld a

man."Travail and beevy sorrow
Couic te the îneking ef unan."

War dees this for Fleming, amîd yet, wc close the book with
a conviction that war, to.day, is an anachrenism. We feel it
is so, altbeugb wc remember that war bas stood in the past
for much tbat was finest and strongest ln Hurnan Natur..
But ne one ean read tbis story witbout feeling tlîat the
maciîine-governed, long distance, impersonal fighting, o? te-
day makes for diffement and lowem ernotions than weme bred
in tbe hearts of men by tbe baud-to-band fighting e? a hun -
dred ycars ago. We think o? war still with the emetiens
wc have inhemited from our forefathers 1

The cry te amuis may yet sound in our ears-and te the
summons theme weuld be no iaggamd response-but wc could
wisb that the men who on this Ce tinent telk se gaily et
war weuid ponder this book and meehii.e the sickening mecli-
anical Inferno tbrougb wbicb a nation uow grepes toward
"lthe mcd badge of courage." .E. G.
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