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It certainly was hard when tlic next day canie to

yl\e up your wliolt' ration and ijo without that day.

But I never saw a man iiedfjc, or oven speak ol" it.

And we did not have any food j)irat('s amony us

citlicr : wc were not cajjtainso)" industry by any means.

There were times when some ol' us could not

eat certain of our rations l-'or instance, many and

many a time I was as hunj^n-y as anybody could be,

and I wanted to eat my mud bread, but it seemed

as if I could not ^et it into my mouth. Then I

would trade it with someone else for his "' shadow "

soup or h.is barley cofTec.

Men were dying every da\- in Iiranden])urff, and

after each death the senior men of that barracks

would detail twelve of their numlier to <ro out for

half an hour and dij; the <fra\e, \fhile others made
little cn)sses, on which th(\v wrote or ear\'cd the

man's name, when he was captured, and his regi-

ment or ship. Tn the middle of the cross were alwa>'s

the letters, IM.P.—" Kest in Teace."

One time wc were ordered to report to the Ger-

man doctors for a seriun treatment of some kiiid—
to receive an injection, in other words. There was

no choice alM>ut it this time, as we were simply herded

together to the hospital barracks. Now, I knew

what these things were like, and how brutal the Ger-

man doctors were in gi\ing an injection, so I wanted

to be the very first man and not have to witness the

other men getting theirs.


