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'• llow'd I know? Xuthin" in it."

" Slim, that would make a line Ikjx i"or coal or
wood, wouldn't it?

"

'" I'm. Whar de coal an' wood? "

" I'm goinj)- out to take observations. Slim.

Take the wheel wliiie I'm gone, and keep your eye
peeled for U-lx^ats." So I sneaked out at the door
and began looking round.

Next h^ iLs wjus a \acated Russian barracks. And
it did not Uike me long to see it, too. Back I posted
to the hospital and Slim.

" Shni, what barracks are next to us? "

"Russian burrucks, only dey ain't dere now.
Been sick."

•* And you mean to tell me you don't know where
to get wood ?

'

'

"Sick men been in dem burrucks."
" Sick men here, aren't there? Let's go."
Tliat did Uie trick. The black boy used to watch

from the hospitid windows until he saw the coast was
clerr, then we would sLip into the barracks next door,

and he would watch again. When there was no
sentr>- near enough to hear us, ci-q.sh ! and out would
come a di\iding hoard from the bunks. When we
had an armful apiece, and had broken them up to the

right lengths, all we needed was a little more watch-

ing, and then back to the hospital and the big cup-

board. Later our men told me they used to watch
the smoke that poiu-ed from the ho*,pital ehinmey all


