
21 a WITH MY REGIMENT
down that road. Halfway down the road th

itretcher-bearert began to show signs of feelin

my weight. I coaxed them on a few mor
yards, but when they came to the lee of

cottage they put me down and shook thei

heads ; another bearer came to the rescue, am
with the extra help the party proceeded. I

hundred yards more brought us to a cottag

which was being used as a field-dressinj

station. The cottage was beginning to fill

and wounded men lay about all over th(

floor.

"Oh, Gawd! Oh—! ooh ! !
"

" Shut up, can't yer ? " a man shouted fron

the far corner of the room.
" I've got a 'ole in me big enough to pui

yer 'and in," the sufferer explained, and begai

again to groan and swear.

" Got a cigarette, mate ? " A man deathlj

pale on a stretcher held out his hand to j

comrade who was slightly wounded and stand-

ing beside him. The latter extricated j

Woodbine from a crumpled packet and passed

it down. The man on the stretcher lit the

cigarette and puffed at it phlegmatically. It

was doubtful whether he would live, and


