
THE FORTY-NINER

" It is interesting Vo note that Marl-
boroughi had foraging parties at Artois and
Furneswhich. These parties were supported
by other detachinants at La Basse, Lens, and
Dixmnude.

"At the sieges of Lille and Namur the
Englieli grenadiers fought in armour by
lantern and candle liglit in sinail galleries
thirty or forty f eet underground. They
mined and countermined and blew men in
the air and were blown up by hundreda at
a turne; t.hay ware suffocated by sinoke,
buried alive by falling, débris, drown-ed by
îiundations, choked with suiphur, some-
times these human moles fouglit their own
men in ýmistake for the enexny. What with
cannon, bombs, grenades, amail shot, boiling
pitch, tam, oil, and brimatone, to say nothing
of scalding water, the Englieli grenadiers had
scarce a dozen mnen aliva at the end of the
siage of Lille."

So we see hy the above description that
we have net advanced very inucli since the
times of Marlborough.

OH, THOSE LETTERS 1

Imagine a bell tent, fitted, ap as officers'
quarters, and a tired, weary officer returu-
ing from Vhe tranches, covemed with rai
estate from the feet Vo the head, and feeling
that lie wouid like, to sleep or take it eagy
for the next twenVy-four heurs.

il ullo! a good fire for once. llere's
where 1 get dry and finish Vhat novel. Wonder
was thera any mail for me to-day 1"

Looking amound, lie seas a buncli of letters
fmom hie platoon waiting Vo be censored in-
st.ead cf the long-hoped-for letter frein home.

.£Oh, h--! 1 suppose that 1 have got
t., read a loV of mnushy lova-letters, and my
nice, easy evening is shot, Vo the davîil."

AfVer changing hie boots (whaV luxury!)
and getting his supper, lie liglits a cigarette
and gets busy on the mail.

'<Well, Vhs one looks nice and thin.
Guess VUi start on iV. Thin, foreign paper,
and sa d!arned close a feliow neede a Vele-
scope Vo read it. What's Vhs: "PFuVting in
a gun se Vhat, th-ey can sheil Berlin." Why
can't Vhose f ellows foliow the regulations, and
quit writing dope on miii Vary niatters i) Ciosed with lots cf love and kisses. "WelI,
I guesse l'Il have Vo, tear V'his one up." Finish
of number one letter. " Good «cd!1 where

did Vhis nut learn to write ? Looks like the
wmîtingy on the wali mentioned in the Bible.
Arïyho'w, no0 spy could read it. V'I let it go,
and good luck Vo it! " " ' Nothîng but buïIy
beef and biscuits.' This gink is fishing for
a box of grub. Noue of my business, aiiy-
how." No. 3 latter.

"Ilere's another guy wante his girl to
know as mucli about that gun as lie does
himseaf; and 'when 1 meet you there.will be
a srnack as loud as the report of the gun, eh,
dearie ? ' «ee-whiz, here's another fmom the~
guy who writes two every day. Wish lie had
niy job;, then, perhaps, lie would not use the
pen quita so much. Why tue devil cani't
the Government suppiy enougli green
envelopes ? "

So the we'ary job gno's on untîl fingars get
cramped using the bine pencil canceiling
likely news. " One Vhing sure," growls the
officer, " 'Il neyer forget how Vo, sign my
naine after having served, my turne at this
gaine."

H1e then proceeda Vo geV a few uines of hie
own letter written, remarking at the same
turne, "Damn good Vhing titis latter doesnV
have Vo ba censomed by anyone." After ha
has his latter finished he has Vo go ont and
rustle coke for iîimself and start the fire
again, and the reading cf the novel is again
put off, and as a last -pamting shtot as he
crawls into the blankets, lie says, " Suppose
tbose privates think titat it is a highly amus-
ing job messing about with these darm
lettes-s."

LocIN.

"What does 'Good Friday' mean'?"
asked one scholboy of another. " You better
go home and consult your 'Robinson
Crusoe,'" was the withering reply.

One of the affects of Vhe war has beau a
crop cf letters fromn females demanding poiy-
gamy and the rigit- Vo love. - ee the poor
mnale looks like being womked Vo deatli, ona
way or another.

«ladys: " Mamma, when people get
inarried, are Vhay ma.de intôoe? "
Mammna: " Yes, deat." «ladys: " Which
one? " Mamnma: "Oh, Vhey find that out
afterwards, darling."

"Iran acrese your old friend Smnith the
othr dy.""Iow did thathIappen? " " He

god 't "Vont of Vhe way when 1 blew my
hor. "


