
THE STORY 0F A SOLDIER'S CHRISTMAS BOX

box of raisinis, a game of Ludo, a tin
of boot Polish to make his boots water-
proof, flll( a pair of sox.''

The boxes wýere enjoying their ride
until one day the slîip began to rock
and piteh aibout. Lenl's box got bruised
and Toiîi's~ box got tuirned uipside down,
whieli it (lid not like. After a while
the sluip stopped and the boxes again
starte(I to travel ou train. One (loy the
train stoppecl. Some wagons werc
there îîîid earricd themn away and put

them in a bouse with a lot of otber
boxes. After a while someone came
and started hauding the boxes to the
soldiers.

When Len opeiied bis box hie was
gladl to sec what îvos in it and quickly
wrote a letter of thanks. Tom did the
siamc, but sent a bullet bock as a Christ-
nias prescut for the ones who sent tbe
p arc ci.

FRIANK DENIIAM, age 13 years.
Foxwa rrcn, Man.

TUIE STORY 0F A SOLDIEIt'S CIIRTSTMAS BOX

I Was put on a dray ind driven over
a rough, bard road to the station. We
Iay on the platfor-m for quite a while,
and tiien 1 heard a shrill whistle, and
I knew tbe train îvas coming'. Tbe
platforni sbook as tbc train tbundered
by. It soon stopped, bowevcr, and we
wvcre tlîrown into the boggage car.

We fravelled for quite a long tune,
and dieu the train stopped at Winni-
peg. We were taken off and loy on the
platformi tbere for about forty-fivP
minutes, when anotber train came
along and wc were put on it and away
we îvent again. We travelcd a great
deal longer this time before the train
stopped to let us off. We stopped for
a fcw minutes (luite often, thougli, to
let off and take on passengers, and
sometirnes to get water.

This timc we stopped it wvas at Hlali-
fax. We were tbere for two and one-
haif days before we were again
touebed. This time we -%vere put on a
push-wagon and taken onto a ship, at
least 1 thouglit it was. We then beard
peoplc singing, "Over the Waves," and
we knew we were Ieaving Canada and
were off to England. and from there to
France.

Wc travelled for five days and then
wc stopped at England. We stayed
there and saw London sigbts for two
days and tben we wvere loaded onto a
ship again and sailed for France. We
reacbed a Frenchi port called Rouen.
We trave]led on ship for only one day
and a baîf this time. We did not stop

long at ail, this tîîae. Wc wcre loaded
onto a train and oftcr a three-bour ride
we camne to a stop. After we were
taken 'off we eould hear things bang-
ing.

One of the other boxes shivered, and
I said I was proud that I bad lived
tbrough so nîueh and I wýould be
prouder and bappier still if 1 could
beor through until 1 reached Don.

Well, I eertainly bope I am at my
journey's end noîv. I arn s0 proud. Tt
is five wecks yesterday sinice Auna
coumc out to the storc-room and picked
'le up and said, ''1 guess you're the
best one 1 can find. " Slue had been
looking for a firm tin-box. Sbe bad
beeri looking througb a lot of boxes
and I was afraid she was going to
tumble me over and ]eave me with flic
rest, wýhen slie picked me up and took
me into the dining-room and sat me
down on a long table. Uer mother,
Mrs. Connor, and lier elder sister,
Marie, said I was just fine.

Then they made out a list of things
they werc going to pack in me to send
to Anna's big brother, Don, and I'm
sure I was panting so loud wbien tbey
ended it that they could bave beard
me, if tbey had listened, because 1 was
tcrribly uncasy at the thouglit of carry-
ing so mueh. Soon 1 beard them say it
wvas for Don, and I listened very care-
fully, and they spoke so soft, so lov-
ingly and kindly about bim, I knew
they loved him dearly and were send-
ing it to hîm to cheer his lonesome


