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FROM H-ÏARRY TO MONKUS
Letter From a Well-known Varsity Foothallerii Mhe Trenches té His Chum ai Home

Belgium, Nov. 3rd, 1915.WELL, oid chum, and how goes the war withyou? I've just forgotten when I received
your last letter-but seejus to me it was
iast week sometlme, back in France in

our billets at BallIeul. You'll *flnd it ou the map,
about 15 miles south of Ypres ani almost due west
of Armeutiere. I'm aliowed to tell you where we
have beén if we've been there a week.

And Vhose were considerable bilUets, Monkus--Ufe
waa Just one bottie a.fter another. But that'a ail over
nýow and we're away on now in Belgium billeted at

-(Vllteil you nexct weei<). We're just ia mile be-hind the boys in the firat line and, well, auy old
Urne you want to hear the *big sheils sing, just aay
s0 aud li open the record. Just acrusa the r>ad Is
good "Bruln"-she throws a sheli a foot iu diameter.
and wheu she blows yeu want to dlg down into .lhe
ground about a mile. Can you imagine hearing a
aboli 12 inches in diameter whi'atling your way-
seemiugly golng to wallop yuu ri'ght in the midille
oftVhe back?

Boy, we're apt at auy time to have a ýdig-out of
these old shacks aud go hustUug teward 'Spain.
Usually they carry oun the big bombardments about,
midnight. (Ian you picture diminutive William dig-
ging acroas turnlp fields about a foot thick lu mud
ln bis pyjamas. IV den't seem naturai, due it?>
But that's what happens every once iu a while.

1 deu't know that you'ýd exactly take te the trenches
either, Monk-not nless you were a uiud heu or
somethiug. The usuai depn~ la just over your Itnees
lu the firat line-and cold-boy, tiiot sluali la colo,
that's what I mnean. Add te that rain day and uight
and you get Just a hazy idea of the witer work bers.
The Germaus are just about fer'y yards over the
way-froim the Allies' first Uine. BeUlevs nie, tbey
have tihe best littIe old games ot benib-trowing you
ever di4 see (boiub are the bl.ggest danger). You

ea ee the rife grenades comlng quite plainIy, so
that yo get a ch>ance te, duck arounýd the corner If
you're looking. A& chap and 1 wore watehing then>
te-day-all of a sudden I ca'tchzes sigfrt of ene which
leeiced pretty mucb Vo m~e as If it was ail booked up
for uls. Will, we 4ust waited about hait a sec' te

mahe surs, and SRY, boY, We sure ýdld hep to it Into
the next traverse. They1re dlgglng eut that cave-In
yet.

But I thlnk ths 'woe'st fun la tho mud-Monk, you
coulduit Imagine lt-Its beyend ail reason. The
fellows are jusat plastered fru-m head to tail always.

At present a third of the Brigade la in the tireuches
to-nlght. I'm going up again to-morrow and will be
checking things up for a while. I wo'nder how many
casualties there'll be in the mornlng-our big game
is having pools on which ef a certain bunch will get
putted first-I wonder if I 'w'u?

'Y OUTacknow, the only thing te do is to work Vhs
baks off tVhs men when thcy're, in ths trenchea

-you've got Vo keep them warm. Heard oee
fellow,' an N. (C. 0., yeil at oue poor devil, "Say, over
thers, are you ossifle4?"- Tihat mnan tgot up train
whsre lie was busy-put his entreuohlng tool down,
and said:

"Wlell-yo
slisn. no

people iu th
wlsb I coul
just as well
juat Polie yo*
you'll nut hi
se conds, gua
have at leas
centre, probi
puali over
tinkUung dow

We're rlgh
au far 1 have
'tine lI' goîr

,Se far, Blg
now I chan
thinga i ex
least 150,000
tbey're gulug
you make thi
when you ev

u, what du yeu tVhluk I amn? My nanie's
t ý.ampson." -
UP thers reads, "Keep your head dewu.
nd Country want you," but these are ail
1-a of trench lite, Monkus-4or o! course,
ir, ths Tomm~ies are the most humorous
e woýrld lu thé VlghVest corners. I only
d go ou tellng you more-but 1 mlgbt
star' a book. But if you waut sure death,
tir old beau ever the reuehes-and, boy,
tve to hold it there longer than twenty
iranteed Greenwich time, before yuu'l
tone little ibiie bole square througb the

ably Vbhrse or tour. Just te Illustrate,
yoeur perlscope-vhe mirror will coins
n lu ten seon~ds. -
t lu the middle e! the ýCanadiana hereo-
n't seen very umany, but wheu 1 get mýore
igte look them up.
Boy, this letter bas been ail milltary-

Lge, andilt's up te, yeu to tell me a few
change. Tbey say over bers that a*,
more are couiing ever-and believe me(,
to noed them ail, tee. In wayas, I Ïhope

e grade yourself, Monk-V's bard work
entually land-but Up to that time I-t's

more ýor less uf a sightseeing tour.You'd love to heair the old guns ruxnbllug away.
It sort of niakes you feel great every time -the boys
pump some shelîs Into them. As far as I can mako
out, tbey pump a devil of a lot more into theni than
vice-versa..

But I've strayed again. Let me see, and how la the
littie fairy getrtlng aloug?- I can just picture the two
of you over here sitting -on a bill this dark nigbt
holding bauds and watching the big show. Ses thoso
star sheila, aren't they clear? (If yuu're Up onl the
parapet when one breaks you don't flop, yoii stand
lreezing unýtil it goes out, IV's safer that way, although
it's pretty much like being lu a hive of bees'and
'waitlng for ths sting). Zowee, hear that big fellow
siug-luok over there; see the flash wliere he bursts?
And listen to the double boom curling rolilng back?
Believe me, the nlght le nigiht, for no one aiesps, that'a
ail doue ln the -day-tiine. ,But I thlnk you'd really
enjuy -Sheas anure-At's not quite su muddy-so hor-
ribiy wet-so cold-and besides, one's not qulte se
apt to be bit. there.

I had to walk tour miles lu Vhs dark to-niglit-
heul, iV was, and nu mistake. Believe me, I kept my
01<1 furty-flve right jam fuil and on the safety lu my
pocket. The natIvesg arund Îhere are the ibest
enipera you ever saw; Vhey plcked off twe uunted
despatch ridera a halfPnIle trom hers lhat nigbt. But
I got In ail rîglit, although just une smear of mud.
In eune place it was four luches above bout tops, knee-
bouts ýat that.

Well, Moukus, ithat littis olýd sleeping ýbag on. the
fluor looks mighty good to me. 1 don't think tbereli
be any trouble about poundlng the ear. Ofteu I
dream of you ail ln Canada-V's ail plain as daiy-the
aalling--the shows-the pink teas-the big gamnes-
everythlng. Thon a rat (they'rs rlght ou the Job,
too) starts chswlng your bout by yuur car and you
have Vo start ail over again,

The candle la juat doue-the rain patters on thb
tin rouf--Vhs steve amokes (se doe 1) and ail thinga
cali for an early closiug. Pasa the good wýord back
and for the love uf Pote dou'V walt for me te w.rite.
We move ýtoi, of teu.

As ever,
HA.RRY SYMON6S.

The Story Told b
'IC .PUMPKTN. C
y Tom Spunkins 20 Years A fter

lB Y iIL U. L) YX 1,Wà it mere seitirent,' 1Iasked, "whob.caUsedInwppr e h ekVbtpni a od n people todemand the pptriotic pumpkiu?»18- ndeutapr fr he ee Iha pukl wa sold, an'j "No, net ut ail. Ye se, it ail bad te do w!ith lihatfln ou fe yeseles.1 ws tere an 1 -ue" Ifirst punkin whieb sold fer three hundred dollars.utte ought to lcnow. Yez kli si Martha, as w'ell, fer se The man wiiil b<>ug1t it gave It baçk again. It wasut t e emeber ho 1 cme omeclen cazYoverth thon cuit up ito a umnber ofpieces, an' 1V was wonl-,, ad prIce that punkln brought. Zeb Seribiier weut about derful bow people fought Vo buy thein. 1 ferget nI0was ant aad wfei e eard t, fer be geV ouly twe doUars. how mucb eacb plece brought, but i was a Mig sum.iL Vs a euuewri teoiyoes Whbo bail our mental iiw nkh.
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