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THE-.HIDDEN HOA-RD.
l T was Micky who flrst. saw the old French civilian raking

over the rubble heap wrhere once a cottage, had stood, and it
was Micky's newspaper-fed imagination which irimediately
jumped to the conclusion that somewhere beneath the wrck

of thie roof-tree lay a hidden board.
Along wÎth bis pal, " Red"I McDougal, he bad been explor-

ing the heaped-up débnîs-all that was lef t of a once prosperous
village, a village vwhich had figured time and again in the
earlier commun iqués of the war as the scene of desperate flght.
ing, and which the reeeding tidè of battle bad left broken and
derelict.

ShelI-fire, sudden death and ail the dreary precocity thatcornes
to the youth of a country ait war,ý had flot sufficed 'o queqch'
the restless curiosity of the two boys-for they were littie more
They had been wandering over the chell-pitted mounds of brick
and mortar, gleaning hiere and there an odd article with which
to furnish their dug-out, mfvhen Micky spied the old man picking
-with palsied eagerness at the ruins of a building.

" Oh, Red! " whispered Micky, hoarsely. " Here a minute."
Red dropped the rusty bed-spring which he had been trying

Io disentangle from the surrounding rubbish and came at once.
" What's the trouble?" he, asked.
" Keep clown 1 " commaýinded Micky. " See that old guy?

Well, l'Il just bet he's huntin'. for the old stockin' wvith the
s-avin's cf a lifetime in it, stuck awý,ay bebind the kitcben
cbimney."

.The ruined hamlet was stili near enough to the flring-line
to make the presence of civilians unusual, and there was a fur-
tiveness about the old man's movements--or s0 it seemed to)
the boys-that lent colour to Micky's assertion.

Crouched don behind a fragment of wall, they breath-
lessly watched the aged Frenchman as be painfully moved~ the
mass of miaterial in front of himn. At last, with two simul-
taneous gulpQ of excitemnent. thev saw bîm stop suddenly. nnd
fioticed the weather-ývizened featur-es wvrinkle in a smile of
satisfaction.

"He's found it aIl righit," gaisped 'Micky.
Red could only nod.
To their surprise, the old civilian straightened up, and hobbled

ý-Inwly away, muttering to himiself.
No sooner hadi he gnined the highi road running arrow-

straight through the tumbled wrcl<ag-e than the twvo boys
scrambled over to the place where the villager had stoo-d. There
were- nco signs! cf' thP hearthstone both had expected to see.
Instead. in front of thrin la%, a mas., of mnasonry sandwiching
broken rafters, rusted irnwrand shards of pulverised
pottery.

"T1 don't sce no signis of the stockin'," said Red,'doiibtfull.
" Why, you chumip," cried Micky, witb heat, " d'you thinik

the old man 'ud leave it here if it was in sight?
Inspired by bis Qnthusiasm, Red attacked the pile, and soon~

the two wvere raising clouds ofmortar dust withi the vigour of~
their efforts. Thev pierced througb the strata of broken bric.
encountering a layer of enipty tins welded with the straw of
an old paliasse, and, below that again, relics of a bygone hus-
handry, but neyer a sign of the object they sought.

At lest, tired and dîrty, they stopped, 'and tramped back to
their quarters for supper.

Reinivigorated, they returned, and darkness found themi still
at it, and still cunsuccessful.

civvy's bcund to corne
cratched and tender fin

said Micky, as hie

Advice to Correspondents
By " Sister Smiff."

ADDFNUF.
Ques.-"ý Please tell me the easiest way to make'Blighty?
Ans.-Take the second, twelfth, ninth, seventh, eighth, nirie-

teenth and twenty-fiftha letters of the alphabet respec-
tively, and your question is answered.

SOUVENIR.
Ques-"ý I have a souvenir bombe and in the end of it is a

little tube painted red. I tried to take it out with a
pin, but failed. How can 1 remove it,ý as I should
like to make something out of it?

Ans.-Hit it with an entrenching tool, or jab it with a spike,
and you should have no trouble in making a blighty out
of it.

FUMER.
Ques.--ý "Why don't we get as many cigarettes as we used

to? I
Ans.-On account of running short of names tc, cal the

different brands.ý
BLIGHTt'.

Ques.-"j What is the meianing ot the expression of ' Up the
line with the best of luck'?

Ans.-AII the answ ers I have heard are quite unprintable.

I NFORMIED.

Ques.-" WVhat do you thînk of the Zeppelins? Aren't they
a wonderful invention? "

>Ans.-Yes, they're certainly getting thema " down fine.*'

UNO.

Q ues.-"' Wýhy is a gun always spoken of ais ' she ' and
h ler '?,l

Ans.-How-its.her, 1 couldn't say.

Ques.-" Are you aware that a 5,9 sheil distributes more
bligchties than a 13.5?

Ans.-IL neyer struck me before.

Ques.-" W\hat is the best remedy for a srnoky duIg-out?"
Ans.-Put the Cire out.

SERUM.

Que s.--" Do you think. the dlope the M,.O. puts in a man 's
armi saves life?"

Ans.-Certainly not. A friend of mine was napooed a week
after having been vaccinated.

BLIGHTLET.

Ques.-" A chun of mine was hit by a piece of shrapnel
which pierced his heinet and struck him just above the
braiît. Hie was so astonished. Hie didn't even feint.
Why?"

Ans.-Because such a thing never entered bis head before.
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