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tion, as wve expect to iniove soon. I went
over to sece ni cousin i tis evening (lie
came rîglit iii to the hues after lhe
lauded lu Fra,îee>. lie wvas packiîîg up,
evidently off for a "res:t." AIl the men
agree the "rests" do îlot agrec Nvith
them; too little to do, and then aIl the
necessary hardships looni larger. 1 got
a dandy blanket lie wasî leaving beiîîid,
which will coine in hîindy. He lias a fine
(felrîan saw-edgc bayonet. rather a
horrible lookinigveapon. 1 have a Ger-
inan helmet. but they are rather coin-

Laddie Abroad-Billets, Gun Pits and Xmmunition
Carr y ing

By Bounycastie Dale

çail this land of "Sunny Franc"- get in the way of "Fritz's," "Sulent Hua-
(yuought teseec it when the skies sies," '"Whiz Bangs," "Pip Squeaks," and
wep Muddy, muddy France)-oue "Jack Johnstons," etc. They are always

%vould never thiuk the drcaxlful 'sub' was fiying arouud us.
ait work stopping supplies-motors run 1 did manage to get a bite of extra
everywhere. Yes! righ.tin the middle of , food at the Y.M.C.A. to-niglit tiîey are
the roads where the troops should march, usually sold out to hungry meii before
nearly ail the fields are brown from the (lark. If yen notice, this is written on
plow, ail old men and womeu and girls Y.M.C.A. paper. Good people for the
do this work. I arn beginning to shed soldier to go to.
ail superfiuous things alrcady, one is not Hurrah! I just got my first mail in
supposed te have even a kit bag here, France. If you ouly knew howv we do
just about the things you stand up in enjoy our home letters. No packages
and sorne extra socks. yet; they always take longer to fiuîd a

I amn alrdady on the ammunition, and fellow. Just mention te, ail and sundry
the corporal has just ordercd me off that the Hun with ail bis "*subs," has flot
with another load-later, no mishaps, stojuped a single homne letter or package
back safely; glad to get back though, in the nine months I have been over
Fritzy" put some shela too close for here. Some navy the old lion keeps

rny likiug. I thought the first one had afloat, eh! It didý seem se safe on the
nie. No! bad shot; over-reached the Channel that dark, windy night; we
road 200 yards. I sec where our "tin knew the jackies were staring tlîeir eyes
liats" corne in useful now, there was a out ail about us; that no destroyers
lot of steel and debris flying ail along could get near enough to attack. and the
t bat road; most of the shelîs struck great nets have had many a bite from
behind our quarters though; but just strange steel fishes-wait until I get
new, as I took the horses to ater, they home. If I even hinted w-hat we have
were too close to lie agrecable, go I came donc to the Hun in the underwater gaine.
back un a hurry. No mail yet. Af ter a the Censor would use up a whole peucil
draft gets settled it takes qilite a time on me. I, at turnes, may have to use a
te get them "right" on the mail. "whiz bang" to get you news of me-

We get no papers here and, if I bie- said "whiz bang" being a "trench card,"
lieved ail the yarns fioating about, "the and not a high explosive.
-war is over," "it bas only begun," "Sam One mud-heu is stilliun the pond; it
Hughes is the best general," "Sir Sam ougbt to be fat by nowv. I saw the quail
Fish (his trench naneY is the worst again, too; there are only nine now-
ever," etc., etc. Hurrah! I just got my somebody's fibbling.
long boots; every man has a pair over
liere, and hie needs them. Can you
imagine a field that was once a field but
is one no longer; a million shelîs have
fallen in it. The top soul has completely
disappeared, the dlay subsoil is churnéd
into a creamy paste, crater edge meets
crater edge ail over the scene until,
under the rains, the entire front is one
unending chain of deep-set miniature
lakes with high muddy shores, some big
enough to float a cance, others mere mud
ponds.

I have gone reli-hunting on such a
field; a fellow is lucky to get himsecf
back without any souvenirs. I of tcn
think of the "missing," deep uîulcr these
tepsy-turvy cruptions. As is my custom
1 shahl not tell you of any horrors; but
I have accu things.

It rains every day this winter and
clears alinost every night. I saw a sight
that surely did make rny shoulder itch
when I was going down -to water." In a
corner hy some wire entanglemeuts were
eloyen quail; they seemed tamy, go I sat
(lowf and watched them. One cannot
lîellp iooking at themn also as se much
food un this land of "iron rations." Albert (Somme), Bapaulme Stn

The mud-heua are in the pond where
I water. Seemas g strange, where people The rain has stopped for a while uow,
aud customs are se different f rom ours, and the creamy mud bas turned to
to fiud exactly similar'game birds, with dough. The -roads are long gutter-
ail the same habits sud tricks, as in horses, harnese, shehîs and yours truly
Canada. are one sticky mess long bofore we rcach

Beferring te the craters again, I paid "the lines." Last night's trip was the
a visit to one of the large mine craters, most exciting yet; the Germans were
"lne blown out fromt the bottom, of shelling the road, using "tear" sheIls.
voiirse. Even wheu I got to the edge it We weut through at a gallop and got ne
seenîed hard to believe it was blown uip more than a bad dose of it; tears were
by a smail amount of explosive; but running down my face ail the turne I was
%%hleu I got to the bottom iL aeemed up; evcrybody else was lu the samne fx.
inipossiblo. IL is the largest hole I have We had a pretty rotten ime. My horse

evr een, and it was a stiff clirnb out got augled in the wiresanad went into
I tell yen! a sheil hole chuck full of water. I got

1 was just out toL-geà the rmm issue, him out again O.K. at about midnight;
it sure warmns one up after a long day then we waited a bit, deciding if we
in the cold and wet. We, have mud on should go back through the fire or wait.
oiir boots, our clothes, in our hair; and until it was'over. Off we dnshed; it was
1 find it hard Lo keep iL eut of my food a grent ride for a mile; we went th ough
and1( the fewv letters I cin riLe. Tellllat the full gallop, each man on a Uigle
tiiose kiud-hearted but misled women saddle horse-mud, shelas, flares, aulpwer-

ýýloare workiug to have the rum issue ing guns, swerving leapiug horses; net a
aholished, that one keg of rum will do man hit. One "1suent Hussie" gave me a
riore- real good to a compauy of shiver- regular mud-bath; I did eujoy it li-
ingl men than ail their daily efforts. Ask mensely.
vaeh one if they ever shivered aud Say! there's no use "fretting over
-lirank with the cold-No! We do every spilt milk," or mnud in this case; but
d av. I neyer drink liquer and I neyer whisper, if that shell which coated me

1ii, as a beverage; but the rumissi~ue with dlay had exploded, I would nover
a blessing. I wiil now go to rny bcd have told you nnything about iL; luckily

n the mud-I have a wee. dugout-and it was a "dead" one.
loi!less the ammunition boxes hold out, The odor of the "tear" sbolIs seems te

ýWill be cold again to-uight. be un the air yet as I write this; it

.\nother chance to write. I do not smelîs like thousands of lilac blooms,
knoîvw wat day it la, we loac track com- very pleasant and swcet suielling. I
1i! telv-but thanka te the diary yen don't think iL affects the lungs, ani my
-11t me, 1 eau soon geL right. One of.our eyes are as strong to-day as ever;

1'"bourg boys got a "lighty." IL is a another bit of Hun deviltry wa--edt. I
v. onder to me why more cf us do not have taken up my lat load cf amuni-

iet afty soeveral bombardments.

mon souvenirs; looks like a saucepan.
Eight dayslater-Sorryse rnuch ime

bassipd away sinceI wrote the apt
lines, but we have been on the move for
a week. We are billeted now lu a town
on rather a quiet front. It le geed te
again sec civîliane around. When next
I get pnid I eau have a decent ment, as
every other house ber. le a "cafe." I
met a fellow by rny narne "on the rond,"
and he pulled out a couple of my letters
and hnnded them te rnc-yeur "number
42," good garne. Number aIl lettere and
packages, then we eau tell if nny do
go astray.

We have had a great time trying te
undcrstand the Frenchi inhabitants in
the, many villages wc have passed
through, they jabber nway and we.say
"No cempreo," or 'éOui," just as we think
lits the occasion. IL is not hard te get
the names cf thingsannd we usually get
ahi wc want-at exorbitant prices
mogtly. Our nightly billets were un
quaint old French farinhouses, built iu a
square with a courtyard un the mniddle;
and un the centre cf that a huge Inanure
pile, covered with ail the farmn animals,
but the bouses were always scrupulously
chenu. As regards scudiug money-send
money orders; we cash Lhem nas cîvilians
at the P.O.; the' military authorities
have nothing te do with the matter
at ail.

I send you with thîs a couple cf
French postais. I thought the ruina cf
Albert (they say "Alhear" bore> might
interest yen, as from here ouir long
offensive on the ýSomme started. Madame
Riehard's tobacco shop is luna state of

excellent ventilation. The entire town
is ruined. Look at the noted leaning
figure on the Basilique d' Albert after
twenty months' bombardment. The
Huns are uriable to iend down this
sacred figure, and the religious inhabi-
tants are greatly encouraged thereby.
W~e are slowly, but surely, driving the
enemy back on to his own soul. Once
we get pouring the daily, hail of shells
on to the "sacred soil of the Fatherlanti,"
there will be some sqpeal.

e are noout Mthe mud, andl
amn supposed to bc doing some cleaning
up. We'ed be arrested at Shorucliffe,
C.B. quick, if ever they saw us as we are
now-literally coate-but alIve and
well so f ar.

Greenwood's War-Time Dinner

Çreenwood la one of those intolerable
men who aiways rise to an occasion, Baye
a contributor to Punch. He is the kind
of monx who rushes to sit on the head
of- a horse when lt le down. I can even
pictuire hlm sitting on the bonnet of an
overturned motor bus and ehouting,
"Now ail together!" to the mea who are
readjusting It.

We were going down to business when
Perkinis lntroduced a new grievance
againet the censor.

"1Whatever doo'they allow this rot about
food prices in the paper fort?" he began.
"lIt uneetties women awfully. Now my
wife le insisting on bavlng her house-
keeping allowanee advaned twenty-live
per cent. I tell you shc'd neyer have
known anything about the advanoes if

they had n't been put before her la flar-
ing type."
.. The general opinion of the compart-

ment seemed to be that the censor had
gravely neglected hi. duty.

III agrced with my wife," ald Blair,Who la a shrewd Scotchman, "and told
her that shc inust have an'extra two
pounds per month. At twenty-1lve per
cent advance wouid have meant five
pounds a month. Lucklly providence
fashioned women without an Ide&a-of
arithmetic."

66My wife drew my attention to thepaper," sald Greenwood loftily. ,"I dld
not argue the point with her. Finance,
la not wornan's strong point. I rang for
the cook at once."

"«I said to her," continued Grcenwood,
'l'Cook, get the storc's price. lat for to-
day and serve for dinner precimely the.
things that have not advanced. You un-
derstand? That will do.' Éýo yon oses the
maLtter was settied."

l'Er, what did your wife oal?" acked
Perkins.

"Say! What could she say? Here was
the obvious solution. And I have notlced
tlîat women always loac their heade la
an emergency. They neyer rise to the
occasion."

~The next merning I met Greenwood
again.

"By thc way," I asked, "did you have
a good dinner yestcrday r'

Greenwood looked me stralght lu the
cye. There is a saylng *that a 11n
cannot look you traight ln the eyes.
Diseredit ItL"The dinner wau -excellent,"
he replied. I wi.h you had been there
to try it. And every single thlng at pro-
war prices."

But that nigh.t I came acros Mrs.
Greenwood as she emerged from a Red
Cross working party loaded wlth muffiers
and mittens.

"Glad 'Le hear these hard times don't
affect your household,"' I began diplo.
mat icaIiy.

Mipi. i7lreenwood .miled. "lWhat ha.
Oswald been telling youT"'

"Notbing except that h. had a excel-
lent dinner yesterday."

'I wasn't there," said Mr..Géewood.
"I went to my mother's. 'You cec, Cook
couscientiouely followed, Oswald'a Ins-
tructions. He had sardines, Worcester
sauce, ma>aroni, and tinned pork and
benne. I can't make out quit. wblch of
the two was the first to give notice after-
ward. Only, unless Oswald shouted,
'Take a rnonth's notice!' when he heard
tiie <'<oks step) in the hall, 1 arn inclined
to tlîink that cook got there firet."

Now in'the train 1 recommend tinned
pork and beans with Worceater sauce as
a chi'el) and nourishing food in war time.

Greenwood saYs nothing, but glares at
me. Fo)r once in hie ife he cannot ris.
tu the occaeion.1
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Albert (Somme). The Baallica alter the bombard-ment


