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DAY ip the trenches in frant

A oa Ypres was quiet enough asaIrUI e save when a erf a
on, as little mavement waoe
possible'on bath aides. Once

the mantle of darkîess had fallen, how-
ever, evrythiîg was stir aid hustle, and
the ares, behind the trenches resembled a
beehive-with ration parties, ammuni-
tion parties, engineer wôrkýîg parties,
brigade wiring parties. buriai parties,
xcouting parties, and the odd raiding
parties slipping up ta its jump-off.

1 was commaîding a brigade aid aur
new divisional commander expressed a
wish ta have nie take him around the
line, which bad oîly receîtly been re-
captured from the Boche. This, I was
rather loathe ta do, as I did not think it
yet in shape for the G.O.C. ta visit. On
aur right we were holding a series of
shell-holes as a front lune and digging
bard each night joining them up. Be-
hind aur sheil-hole position we had a
short piece of coîtinuous trench intact,
as a support, connected at eacb end with
an almosti coîtinuous trench, and behind,
by two blown-in communication trenches,
which we wvere endeavoriîg ta clear.

The brigade had lost pretty heavily in
the battle, sa we had a large number of
new hands, bath officers and men, and I
was straining every nIerve -ta get aur
area fox;tified and tidied up.

I kîew the General af yare. No more
tharaugh and gallaît officer ever wore
the uniform, and I reàlized he would
insiat upon trying ta visit the advanced
posa, and f elt the responoiility, and,
as we viewed it, the culpability we
should incur if he gat bit whiist in aur
charge.

However, the General was determined,
aid we started from my beadquarters in
the ramparts, tbrough the saily port
across the bridge iby the famous Swan's
Nest, over ta the Bunde, aid up past the
Tuilleries and Dormy House tawards
Maple Copse, passiîg ta the north of it.
1 poiîted, out the varions workiîg par-
ties at Zillebeke Dump, etc., etc. Two
officers accompanied us, splendid speci-
mens of Canadian Highland gentlemen,
Col. B. ML-, aid Capt. G. C. McD. ..

There are nights when things start
wrong, aid keep going wroîg, in spite af
you. The îight grew inky black save
for the Germai fiares and occasional
sbeiliîg. Suddenly a figure loomed up
in the darkness, caught the General by
the coat and said:- "If you please, are
you a burial party?" "No, Pm not," was
the indignavt reply; "What an earth ia
there about me that makes you thiîk
I'm a burial party?" I1 hasteîed ta ex-
plain (recogr.izing the voice). "I beg
yaur pardon, sir, thiie is the gallant bard
working parsan of aur Highland Bat-
talion. He is burying the dead in
Lover's Laie, which I have given orders
ta fill in. It w1as in Hun bands for eight
or ten days, and it was the anly thing
ta do." "I dan't care wvho he is, or wbat
ho is," said tbe incensed general, '«'I waî't
have him cail me a buriai partty." "Mnch
luck wiil came ta me," be mùttered, aid
I remembered lbe was Irish. I bastened
ta finish: "I p)romised him a strang.
burial party. wbich shonld bie bere now,
hence his error."

Then we proceeded; tbe General ob-
viouslY upset. We met stretcher parties
carry îng the %,.ounded out, and these we
stapped and spoke to,, in most cases just
pressing them by the band, and wish-
ing tbem speedy recovery.

I remember a littie later an we met
a man bringing out his comrade, badly
sheli shocked. Witb every sheli or even
a fiare the paor creature wonld sînk ta
the ground, giving a shudderingdrawn
oui groan as hie did so. and I have
iever witnessed or- heard anything ta
equal the tenderness (-4 the' maxi in
charge. "Bill. Old pal. I'm herez "i-e
got your hand. It's Jaek. Bill." Then,
"It's al right, puillIoirt,('If together,
bov. han- on to nie'. .II(re-s otîr Cen-

l;eral, aur own -Brigadier. *Dn't give a
before hhn,"- etc,_ etc.

Then we reached Hill street, air SM
Ireal trench. Here the G.O.C. fou«. a

good deal of fault, and we presaed ci.
The difficulty waa really ta find the gàe

Lhale line, withaut slipping throui~g
and the G.O.C. began enquiring ZnJ
loudly as ta whether aur guide wasa u»a
Suddenly, from a sheil hole îearbyi a
voice, low but concentrated andinen.
ing, said: "Hold yaur tangue! Do you.
realize there is a Hun machine gna
within sixty yardsT"

"No, I don't," was the unepcj
reply. "And I have been called a bv4ig
party, and 1 wo't be tald to hald lq
tangue, tao." (Tableau!)

Then ta me: "Mac, l'mi gaing off to ou
my aid brigade." I remanstrated. 1,
aliy, R- G- (aur pet name far 04t.
G. C. McD-> anddlhe, went. B. ~L SM
I sat down to await their returu. fl
wauld have been criminal to aend .iffl
than the two under -the circusnstaamuj.
At last they returned, and thon w
warked aur way towarda the blown4b
narthern communicatian trench. -j
jumped inta it at a piece that waa W
tact, and leaning an the fire-step, vW~
seemed very high) proceeded ta in*t~
the corporal as ta what f' wanted 14W
te da. I laid pasrticular stress upu'
burying the dead, amangst ather *hin>a
"Airight, sir," hie said, "l'Il go at l
biard, and l'Il start in by -bur htwo Huns you're leaning an I jeau
backwards, then I lifted7 tbe empty mind
bags I had, been leaning on and under.
neath were two dead Huns, piled ane a.
top of the ôther, and the corparal es-
pls.ined that hie had picked them up frox
the floor of the trench.

Next we w.rked down ta a famou
block in the trench that had been fouh
liard, and changed hands several «âxiý
finally remaimrng in ours. I told the
general that a western afficer had et-
plained ta me how hie captured it aid
then lost heavily from machine gui Ire
and later was counter-attacked by a
strang party af Huis, who drave Mu.
back. As his party feli back they wer
reinforced by a strong platoon. I eut i
liere and said: "Well, what did yau do,.
then?" "Do, sir? Why, we went dght
back with a Vhoop aid a holler, re-
captured the block and held it for god
and ail."

The dead were lying thick on bc*u
sides af the block, but more Hua due
than ours. I gave arders regirdâti
their burial, and we maved an. 1Iha
bad arm from recent wounds, andjIkmt
faiiing in the dark and hitting it iàt-
at last the pain was almoat mare thai I
Cauld bear. R- G- was a *waxlderNu
guide, and hie led us fromn isolated pUI
ta isolated post. The General wua 10
keen that we spent more lime with "UI
than we had calculated on, and da»m
caught us still at it. I dissuadedelti
G.O.C. fromn attempting ta go furtit
fearing hie would be caught in the lin
for,~the day, nable ta get out, and Uaiti
ivas, we made aur way out acras a U
try in the grey af the morning, jiiit à
time, as when we reached the well kiOWD
Yeomanry Post, M.G.'s and whiz baigi
lîad begun their morning's work in thé
R.,. ine.

Even the G.O.C. was tired out wheB
-e reached the ramparta, aid glaÇ
ellou gh ta rest and refresh the iner
nan.

lieliîad found a good deal of faukt,
wvich we rightiy or wrongly traeed te
the dear aid Padre's: "Are you a buiil
parti'?" He, howvever, neyer alluded te
it again, and my beautiful staunch Oid
brigade had na better friend thai thSt
Sanie spiendidly gallant G.OC.

NXearIv ail children are subject to iOms-
and nany are born with themn. Spare theO
suffering by using Mother Graves' 'qmO
Extermiinator, the best remedy of the kn
that can be had.
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