
CHAPTER III

OVERLAND

THE normal position of man on the earth 
is on its surface.

Generally speaking, when he is under 
the surface he is in his wine cellar, or he is 
dead. But at the front all this is altered. 
Both the enemy and ourselves have re­
verted to the cave age, for if we wish safety 
in the lines—comparative safety, that is—we 
pass our time in caves or cellars, dugouts or 
trenches.

Not that living underground would be taken 
as a matter of choice in the piping times of 
peace. For the mud and dirt of the trenches 
and dugouts cannot, by any stretch of the im­
agination, be said to be comfortable or pleasant.

The fact that your only chance against 
a hidden enemy is also to hide makes your de­
sires subservient to necessity. In fact, both 
the enemy and ourselves are continually bur- 
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