
BETWEEN ACTIONS 189

later, when I was hit, he was one of the first

people to come up to me, and he was himself

killed five minutes later, gallantly leading a

charge to drive the Germans back from the

spot where the wounded were dying.

While we were having dinner, the other

subalterns and myself compared notes about

the di£Ferent quarters we had for the night

;

one saying he had not room to lie down in

his dug-out ; another that he had found a lot

of hay and made a fine lair ; and the machine-

gun officer saying that he was best off of all,

as he had his guns peeping from the window of

a bedroom above, and proposed to spend the

night in bed by the side of them..

When the meal was over and we had had a

smoke, we dispersed to the different sections

of the defence we were holding. I found that

Jenkins had made a beautiful dug-out, lined

it with straw, and roofed it with some V-shaped

pieces of thatch which the peasants in that

part of France use to protect their fruit. He
had allowed just the right space for me to lie

down, and done everything he could think of

that would enable us to spend the night

comfortably. Jenkins in private Ufe was a


