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n, at ci ib. Tbei ,oige ci tile pidt9oll ro.ý;e at
furcher deviliment w as incubî&ced. A score

ents laappened w ith the seventb piatoon.
mien developed an epidemnie ol rheumatism.
lee-s. Others cornplaiued of \wQatever other
WoGuld serve to irritate Charles Fitzmaurie

iug day by day -oecarne less cocky, but, more
nt, and tien sudoienly brightened on a day
appeared at uies,-, vàth a split lip.

iSter Joues," the Colonel began, "i was goiug
to you about your platoon. No;-

1 please, Colonel," said Charles Flczmauri2e,
there'l1 be no more trouble with Number

-ir. I-I've fouud the trouble.
1 it, eh?" said the Colonel. "Weii ... tSat's
ws. Meautîme you'd better do something

sr"said'Jones, saluted and ret-ired.
d prlvately thrashed a big Scotch-Cafladiafl
latoo)n about dawu tihat very moruing. The
anadian had beený the ring-leader of the
m11akers, but had been betrayed by drink and
atmn. Joues had seized bis opportuuity-

lewvlY-fedged officer feels at first ail the îm-
'tance sud ail the privileges of' is position
'y. little -0f his responsibility. Presently fhe

Wçýears off his uniform a-nd he cornes to real
[thi his platoon, fiuding that even mnen are,
, amost like children, aud have to be looked

uost as closely. Tiat is, of course, after the
n has got to linow them as Charles'ý Fitz-
Jones got to kuow'his. After lie proved his
suPerlority te the Scotch-Canadiaii, Jones

ed a uew# respect lu the "Sir" with which
"lan landed hlm lis tie lu the -moruings and
tIacrity lu the saluting. Presently bis men
pfluing to hlm. wifh their troubles. He was
'pou to meke peace -between two brothers
iSPUte -arase out of a que-stion of theological
1-e iad to enter luto the original question
srTile whlch of two certain 'ways of receiving
It iluto a churci-neither of the brothers was
-Would be the best form of soul insurance.
ded- s-,kidlý.fully in favour of bofli-the details

Manoeuvre are tee intrica:te to bê told lu tizN
I'n «nother case--the battalion was stillinlu
Wliere it had been recruited-he was called
PScifY the wife of one o! lis men, who lu-.

biat sýhe "kin ew" is puay was more than he
'Ivras and that lie was "holding ont" on. ler.
'rac, a husky, red-headed colossus, was belng
-by a black-liaired widow witli matrimonial

Ils Joues' intervention eaveýd the day by
the frigiteued giant courage to resist seduc-
""le borrowed money from hlm and soine palil

~SOrie liad monesy, didu't kuow wliat was the
y to leave it 'behind tliem and required advice.
t, Jones became lawyer, doctor, prestly ad-
'ien d and father to lis slxtq.y. And the sevenfi
began t0 work smôthly.

ýLES F'ITZMATJ1UCE 'JONES, lieuteniant with
e -sevecth platoon, brought up the tail end o!
andd weary columu seeking new billets lu the
of a certain manoeuvre at the front. The
wa as nearly fagged -as a good battallon wilt
['it It'w~as a cold faîl day, Wilh rain over-
loi Pucli underfoot, aud ff the M'uck iad had
lfince it would have frozen. As the columnu
lied a certain point Cn the road It -was met
ýer5 -ho directed the differeut. pla-toons to
billets. Jones' platoon, coming last, was sent

fiest away-to a faruihouse kept by an obi
and lier liusbaud, the husbacd a cripple. Uip
1, tien uip the lane to the farm-house, iarcie<l
cMith 'w'th its lieutenant. They were too flrett
ý'fie, too liungry to talli. -At the farm-house,
le en grouuýded armQ, the old woman argueil
'ns haîf iu French, balf lu Engliali.

I 4111 not lef you into the biarn," sie sald, ln
01, ccouint o! the peas;. 'They bave ney'er-

~'ftb'ed a-nd if ail You men go lu 'there to sleep.
Il be ruiked."
It is necessýary,"' Joues insisted.

'the key to' the llttle barn was4 produceil
>YM for fortiy men found tTxere. Fires were
111 the. courtyard and grub coinmenced by the
hile Joues Iooked for quairters for the rest of
n' -Soerre had already found ha1f-sheltered
or'temsv They were the resoiircefiul

a~ ftnai handf-ul, less self-reliant, had to be9
llfo shelter somehow or anoflier. Before

elOck Joues had aIl bis mec provlded for,
eba.ck to the ires -and shared what food was

]d is batuisu helping-. That doue, thi.
-'etir, each to lis crowded resting-place--
eshhrnself t0 the narrow, dry strlp of frozen

fl-i-tte w-ail of the house anud protected
P aia bY the 10w-over-hanging eaves. Jone3

FRITZ'S THREE-PLY BARBED WIRE.I
This photograph shows a few of the entanglemefits about Verdun. But the barb wire through which
the Poilus are se cautiously stealing le nlot French. It isthe barbed wire of the German of which
Norman Hall in his book, "Kitchener's Mob." said: "One of the men (British Iistenlng patrol)
brougIht with him a piece of barbed wire, clipped from the German entanglement. 'Taffy, 'ave a
look ât' this 'ere. Threeply stuff wot you can 'ardly get yer flippers through. Tyke it to Captairi
Stevens. 1 'eard 'im say 'e's wafltifl' a bit to show to onle of the artillery blokes. 'E's got a bet on

with 'im that it's three-ply wire." Il

had the woi-st sleeping place of ail. That was wby Jones ln earth,ý the seventh platoon dug hlm out in
he was a good officer. the face of many, W'hizz-bangs and saved hlm at th-a

There may be those who would say the seveuth cost of three of their ow.n lves.
platoon did nlot appreciate V0hese thinýgs. It growled
and grumbled. It scowled and, on occasion, cursed. rHARLES FITZMAURICE JONES was "done 'n"

Jones neyer wasted words ou If, nor did it waste c'-by a stray bullet one niglit as he led a working
thought on hlm, apparently. But when Jones, agaiii party out into no man's laud. The seventhplatoon
at the tail of the eolumn, fainted from unsuspecteil did nlot inourn. It went on with its work--diýgging a
heart weakniess -ou a long mardi one day, the end trench under the very n-ose of the Germans It car-
platoon tooli turus lu carryiug him auioug them. ried hlm back just bef-ore dawu and burîed hlm, by
They wanted to seud hlm to liospital, but -he, i-e- orders under the shadow of the Pioegstreete wood.
vivtng, insisted lie could walk-so they comprômised It had "made" hlm and he madle the platoon. There,
by carrying hlm. Tien, when a big 'sheli buried is littie loft of that seventh platoon now.

A SNAPSHOT THE SIZE 0F A POSTAGE STAMP.
Down in the corner of thîs atealthy photograph was a miniature showlng what it wa enlargied
from, no bigger than a postage stamp. If the soldiera maklng thia cautlous advance oni an enemy
trench had to bc so cat-Ilke, theV'e waa smali chance of any camera-man handllng e tripod or any

camera bigger than hie hafld.


