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Low many reernits had been seeured in
the last Tew ':;1.'\ s, and of the Im'\,\‘ llu[n'
that 1t would soon be sent to the front.

“I'm tired of hancin® around lLon
don,”” he said, I want to he where

somethin’s dong!”’

The two uniformed men neither
Baines nor Denvir are in bed—helped '
themselves from my cicarette hox, and
colanced at the shim soldier as his tall
hletie ficurve stood framed in the door
ivoon his way out.
‘e wants to he where there’s some
thin® doin’)”” grunted Paddy. “Tle
wants to be where there's some fun,
and nice pretty girls and such the like
Only Hints at What He Thinks of War o
*What do you think of it yvourself, ’
Faddy 2’ T parried.
“Think of 1t!"" he exelaiimed. ‘‘ Look
aft me, and tell me what I oueht to think \

of 1t! See me hobbline around here.

and figure out that I'll never be able




