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few Japanese lanterus. Then wlth good Wiuo,
ýttes, carde, you are qulte comfortablo and can

a raid Iu tranquility, playing bridge or poker;
cr your friends 'who aren't players a few lllus-

papers and books.
is Is proteýcting ber favorite scultured monus-

Iwtth sand-bags. We regretfully see tbem ro-

ehlnd thoir fortifications. 'Napoleon's tornb is

lIed by 25,000 sand-bags, while other priceless

of a more distant past are left exposed. The

nen do not burry at their tasks, and each raid

a few more yards of statues protected than the

It is with a feeling of sadness that we see our

oved fountain becomo a formless mass, and

Ltely-modelled nymphs and satyrs assume un-

shapos; though ýthere are, il is'said, some

Iulcal Parisiaus wbo rejoice to see s0 mulcb

Y, retire mb ooblIvion. Shall we ever soo tbom

lu bappier times? Perhaps after many yoars
iaY returu and vlew them whon we-but not

-Ill bave grown old.

r'EW days ago I was trying to teléphone frorn

the basemeut o! a departmgnt store when sud-

the salospeople left. their counters, the shop-

~dropped their parcels and purses, and rushed

L the staIrs. I- was thrust agaiust the wall, bat->
and bruised.

es Gothas .,.les Gothas!" crled the terrer-

ken1 people.'
ried te go upstairs but the woman beside me

ht at my sklrýt and irnpored me not'to go.

Ou will be killed!" 511e crled.
reIt that 1 would be suffocatod if 1 1emained

'e 1 was, and 1 said so. At, that ase released

saYing lu dlsgust:
hthese Euglish! Tboy are ail rnadf"~
'the boad of the stairs 1 met a woman carry-

1 chlld.
[Y littie baby!" she cried., "Ho was asleep In

'1arrlage wbon a bornb fell rIgbt by bis face, but

5u ieu protected hlm."
Ilgatned the iround floor and,*enxt by the de-

,d tleuntors te the door. It was a great relief,

e Outside. Thse glass lu the shop windows was

but tisat wss the, only evidence of disaster
the explosion, which $snd wreck-ed a large muni-

Pl-t mauy mitébs aýWày. .-

art frorn a limited uumber of very yoisng lady

ulnedrivers, 'wbo tblnk il "'slmply toc tbrill-
for wor4é'> tÔ< be ordered out for diity during an

aland have never been silowed wltbin a mile

réa clsaster, 1 don't know anyone wbc appears
ýl0(Y an alr-ral4 more thats our F~renchs neigh-

SProbably tlsey don't like Ibons at ail, but they

21 If they were spendhxg a most onjoyable even-

1 arn gladI liat tbey eau do s0, ouly 1 would

ete have lhem do it elsewbere; for as soon as
en.is*r--A- +1,- AýQpna froin tbelr aDart-

in the luxury of a fit of hysteria,
shrleking every time a bomb explodes
or a gun is heard. Marie herseif lB kept
busy for some, time answering the door
bell, for there are two familles in each

aunts. They ail, corne with an air of ex-

- pected and welcome guests. They shake
hauds with everyone, even though none
et us ever saw them, before, and "hope
they are not putting-us to theslightest
inconvenience." If we try to take, refugp
in our' rooxns tbey foilow us, expressing
the greatest Interest In ascertainiug if
our apartment is exactly like theirs; and
thon they stay to talk witb great anl-
mation, while we sloopily reply In our
very *orst French, or listen with a puz-

d zlod expression to their execrable Eng-
lsh.

Oue of us, tired of bavlng our privacy
disturbed by a volublo matron, sald, "I

arn very-tired, madame, 1 arn going to have an extra

couch lu my room, may I off er It to you 9"
We triod to be, polite the first time they came,

but they stayed very late and we were so tired the
next day that we decided when another raid oc-

curred a few uights later that we would retire to

our rooms. We oxplaiued that most of us were on-

gaged ln manual labor, and could nlot keep late

hours, raid or uo raid. They lookeà at us In blank

amazement. What! Sleep duriug au air-raid? The
thIng was imipossible'

"But if your boys at the front neyer sloep wben

the guns are llrlng, they would get no rest. We
are doing war work too," wo told them; and thoy
sbrugged their shoulders and said, "Oh, you Eng-
lish, you have no nerves!"

Then came a loud rapping at the door. It was
the concierge te tell us that the police had com-
plaiuod-we were showing a light. Consternation!
The French ladies dasbed rnadly about trying to
turu off the0 electric lights, and turuing tbem on by
mistake. They opeued the door of a bed-room and

saw by the Ilgbt o! a candie two girls leaning out,
of the wiudow watching for the burstiug shelîs, that
look lxý the distance like falling stars.

"Oh, mon Dieu! They have opeued a wIndow!
Oh, the idiots! Ail thè Engllsh are mad!"

Our windows have shutters, but the curtains are
thin, so we are obliged to use ouly candles during

an air-raid, oxcept Ilthe drawing-room whlcb opens

on the court. There our Freuch ueighbors felt se-
cure and coifortable., We gave them aIl the chairs

that Our '-teagrly-furnisbo&. fiat possessed, and re-'

tired to bed. The hysterical cries 'from the kitcheni
ceased, and far from the chattering volces lh the

salon, 1 couId hear- the beoom -of the gulis and th1e

louder sound cf an explosion; but I was soon soiind
asleep. An bour later 1 was wabkened by the baug-:
iug of the front door, and I judged from-th1e sounds,
that followed that the claion had souuded "al
clear." Our last guest hail departed. Marle's bus-
band was lockiug up for the nlglit.

Next morufng we awoike refresbed, but we had

te g 1et our own breakfast. The late party in the

kitehen and the bysterleal visiter had prûved- too

mnch for even our stolcal Marie, and when
next the Gotha(s corne, we hope she w!l

follow the inhespitable exiùnple of the wJltl
"1mad Engllsh." The papers told of the ''
wonderful behavior of the Parisian peo-
pie; except for a disastrous panic lu an

"ýAbri,. whera scores had beeni Injured.

The bombed quarters were ifot menitloned,

and only froxu gossip clid we learn Iboir

whereabouls. But wheu the Germans

sent a demnand through Swltzerland for

appalllugly large sums "for dama'ge doue

te the Qerman Embassy lu Paris during

the last air-raid," they couldn't halp talk-
lug of Ihat.

Once agalu the "rnad English" scored;,

for the windows left open near bombed
quarters were undàxnaged, wblle the glass

froxu Ibese thal had been closod wag

strewn on the pavements. At lunch 1[
heard an Amerlean lady at a table near

me say to ber companion:
"1 'have the Baron F. wlth me now. He has the

fiat next to mine, but ail his windows were broken,

and of course a Frenichman couldu't sloep with open

windows."
Madeleine, our pretty waitress, told of a house

near hers th'at was shattered. A bomb had cut right

-through It. Happily ail the tumates were lui the

c'llar at the time, and so escaped,
"Ah!" we cried, "we shaîl mention that 'to our

French uoighbors. Thon tbey won't be sO àanxious

t0 spend the night lu a second-fioor apartmeut."

T HERE bas been another air-raid since that time.

As soon as the "Alerte" sounded we all fiel

te our rooms, wbore we waited lu anticipation-

not for bornbs, but for the door-bell. But it nover

rang. Our French neighbors were safe lu th1e cellar.

On the followiug day the bornbardment began-

one small sheîl every twenty-five minutes. Stili

Paris remained iu Its cellars. The underground

stopped running, and stores remained closod; but the

"mad English" stayed above grouud, Indignant be-

cause they couldn't go about as usual.
I wonder what cell.ars In Paris are like? Tbere

inust be some place lu the basemont resorved for our

use. I must ask Marie to take me there some day.

A Short Siesta
O NE of our officers adl just entered is palatial'

rés3idence one day and stretched bimself eut

for a short siesta on a downy couch cousistlng o! a

few empty sand-bags laid on the bard eartb fire step,

which was about one and a half feet wldo, wheu

Fritz decidod te throw over a few "beer kegs" ( Min-

nenwerfers). We got forty of tbem lu about tweuty

minutes. The last one landed plumb Iu the centre

of the trench Just besido the officers' dugout. Il

mnade, a hole about tweuty feet across, twelve feet

deep, and burled tbree of our men alive. We even-

tually managed to dîg thexu out, however, uuwounded

but shell-sbocked. It was at this moment that tbe

officer, who had gens blissfully te sleep, ornerged

from, the so-called dug-out, rubbed bis eyes and mut-

tered, "Say, boys, wbat's golug on? I thought 1

heard something." He was the soundeat sleoper I

evor know. - Froxu "Captured," by Lieutenant I.

Harvey Douglas <Canadian).


