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The DLUi OUT.
Oh iThe Iittle, little dug-out that we built at Fleurlýaix,

Anid tried to niake like home with touches deft.
We dug andwalled and rffed itn the course of half aday

And Iearned to almost love it e'er we left.

Five by six of floorspace,-and none toc, dry at that.
Corrugated iron overhead,

WàRls of slimy saîid-bags, brokeri bricks to forrn a-mt
A wisp or two of siraw-by way of bed.

Telling, o14 stories againý ad again.-
Latughing at somebody's jest.-
Whimpering softly in deadly pain-
Luxuriating in rest.-

Silently m~ourning a fa] len hm-
Gulping through letters from home.--
ShoItingQoneta issue o rnum.- <

Watching the starlit doie-

Slepn, xhuteafter the ýght r4

Pufhng away at an ancient bia.- <4

<4<4Wnningn words te r.-

And made a second home witb touches deft

We tasted theore h cmeship the war binigs into pla<y,

KRITICOS.


