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mias slung over mny shaulder. Bathi of uis w\etc cursing volubly and

frequent stops were indispensable. It required a Samnsonl to do the xvhole

journcy \Vithout a brcatbing spell. Lt ,vas during one of our frequent

breatbing spelis, w bile wc were coiiten2itedll\ puiling xxvav at aur «Arf a

Mo's »', that a slieli camne toa close ta us 1 or our liking. We bath simul-

tancously miade a dive into the wayside ditch. 1 was more fortunate than

Wilson. AltbOL1gb 1 bad dived inra a good four inches of mud, Wilson

hiad the odded mnisforttine of being complcrely buried in stinging ncttdes.

1lus langçuage wauild sboclk vou gentie Rcader. Sa, imagine hie only said

«D-- îny loch ». Another sheil dropped fartber aver ta the rigbt

af the road: and thien anather fartier aw1y stili, wahici iade us decide

the road -\\,as nio\\ý clear. Anid loadiing cip, we svere ail on otîr wvay again.

\Ve were ail i \vn e arrived lii the Trench. « \Vbat the- have

vouse two been doing ail tis uie, , 'l'ie Ser-cat aYrced us. ,Hey!

Youse 1 (tbat -,as for nie) did vouse drop into a shel bale ? And youse,

" [Ti/son youise have';l ,0/011 of lh is ro chino, babil yet! Lord 1 tbought

"sixteen manths up biere waould abot accustomi youse ta Lice.»

«It aint ILice, Sergeant », Spoke uip WVilson. It's those stingîng

"netties. Yer see 1---

But you knoNv the taie. Tfli Sergeant eiijaycd it and we were for-

given for keeping thc fcllo-\ws w aîrîng over an baour for thieir Rations.

Wilson -\as liungry, so lie rcmnained ta get bis. 1 toid bim to get my

share for mue. 1 liad had enougli of Rations. I feUt I did not Nvish to see any

more sacks of, 13ully ) and liscu its, all I \vanted ta do svas to sleep. My

favorite corner -\vas by sanie ,ood fortune still vacanît and it was flot long

before I was lost again in clie lanîd of sluitmber, the only land in whicb a

Tommy cati ever find Peace.

Say! What's the use of waitin- l'or an inspiration ? If Adani had waited for
une, thing ,w ,Iere we w ould bc. Those old sax ings « 17verythin- cames ta he

N\ ho waits», « \\ait and Sec »~ etc., are ail ut the past. NIany a mnan has starved

ta death waiting for an inspiration. Do it no\v. There's a Contribution Box. At

the gate.


