T e A . L O R U

A SURGEON IN ARMS

keep at it long enough you are almost mathe-
matically certain to lose out in the end.

The boys know this as well as youand I. In
spite of that knowledge, over the top they go
again and again, by day and by night, with a
smile on their lips, blood in their eyes, and joy
in their hearts at the thought of revenging
themselves upon the despicable Hun for his
breaking of all the laws of civilization, for his
utter disregard of the principle that “between
nation and nation, as between man and man,
lives the one great law of right.”

Attacks in which the men go over the top
are of various kinds and on different scales.
The commonest are simply raids in which a
small sector of enemy lines is the object. By
them we endeavor to obtain prisoners for pur-
poses of identification of the troops opposing
us, while at the same time we depress the mo-
rale of the enemy.

Then there are the immense attacks, called
pushes, in which we mean to push back the
enemy, take possession of his lines, consoli-
date and hold them, killing, taking pris-
oners, and putting hors de combat as
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