
A Visit from Mr. Gerard 2Gl

Ills .suill tlicy \\(Mil(l dive ri<rlit throiij^li th-j barbed
vvirc .>!,(• al'ttr iinoUier, jiiid their !iarul> ami face ami
clotlus w, ic alua.\s torn. It was unhealthy to stand

bttwccn the Hti -laiis and tlieir <jrarbage prty—they
were so sptedy thai iioth'iiy: stopped tliein.

One iiiorniii^^r, just after barley-eoffee time, 1

(Mine out of the barrac-ks and .aw an Australian

ar^ruiny with the sentr.w I was not only eurious,

but anxious to be a ^mn] citizen, as they say, so

I went u|) and lent them an ear. The Australian

had asked Frit/, what luid heen done with the fla<f

tiiat the Huns wcie uoini,' to tly from the I^ifFel

'f'owcr in l*aris.

'I'hat was too deep for Fritz, so the Australian

answered it for himself. '• Don't you know, Fritz?

Well, we have i.o blankets, you know,"
Still the sentry did not see it. So the Australian

carefully explained to me so that Fritz could hear—thiit the (itiMians had no blankets and were usin^x

the tiau to wiaj) their cold feet in.

This started a (ijiht. of course tlii' (;ennan idea
ol a tiidit. that is. 'I'hc sentry, b. uij,' a \ery brave
man for a llun, blew his whi>*tle very loudly and
sentncs came from all <lircctions. So \\v n-trcated

to the .XustralianVs barra* ks. and ihcre 1 foun<i a

second American in the (ami». H( was a barber
named Stiiuson, from one of tlu' western States,

lie had h-ard I \\a^ ihcic as well as the Boston man
m the Canadian ser\ice. but he had \>vvu too sick


