
THlE LISTENING POSI

One of the oddest prayers ever made was that cf an
old Virgirian solier at Antie-tam, He was lying flat on
the battlefield and te quote bis own words, 'The shot and
sheli were geing over me se thick that the whoe firmament
abeve me was lead colour. I feit juat then that I was six
feet long and pretty nigh four feet thick, and that chances
for me wcre only two feet better lying-down than they were
standing up. 1 made up my mind that my ouly safety lay
lu praying. 'Oh Lord, good Lord,' I prayed,' please stretch
ine eut nq tim as a shoestring, with the pointed end towards
the enemny"'.

X X X

;Sgt. Micrebe: "Don't take water eut of that sheil hole,
there's dead Germàns in il ".

'Pte, Scared Stiff: IlOh, 1 don't mind the dead Germans it'g
the live ones what get my geat".

X X X

Major: ilWho is the swan attached te for rations?"
Mcd. Det. Sgt.:- "'Medical Dotai! Sir. Machine Gun Section

refuse the honeur as thcy say tbey are
-members of the Wood-Peckers Asuec. "

Policeman: "Regimnental Police report Sir, that the Pro-
veut Sgt. is kceping strict supervision on the
swan, ~Apparently been studylng 'Notes on

We asked one of our reporters for an article on the
type of literature whicb is sent to the front. .We
also.requested him to describe an action in a différent
tone than is usually done by the average G. H. Q. or
*Eye "wtesreporter. This is the resuit. Ed. L.P.
Speaking of suitable literature for the trenches, I think

I voies the sentiments of the Battali'n when 1 suggest such
sensational jo arnals as Harrod's Catalogue, Ladies Home
Jouanal, City Directory of Nelson B.C., Home Chat, Farm

adFireisid6, etc.
Having waded through- a number of the above Il thrill-

ers " and stili feeling a thirat for more excitement, 1 gathered
the bunch together and started down the trench on a
"trading" expedition. After displayingrmy wares in various
dug-outs, and failing to malle what 1 considered a fair ex-
change, I was about to return and read the advertisements
ail ever again when I espied a large dug-out. with a real
'window. Through the window 1 saw a copy of the 'lWide
Wor Id Magazine". I pnshed open the door, yes, il was a
real door and that alono should have been sufficien t evidence
of the occupant's rank; but before I had time te back outi I
-as greeted witb, "Well, my man, what do you 'want?" 111

bog your pardon Sir, I have made a mistake, I arn trying to*
trade off these pa pers for a 'lWide World Magazine".

New the illustration on the cover of the "ILadies Home
Journal" was that of a charming Flapper. with a dress not
much shorter than a kikt, and on each cheek cihe wore a
curi of the comma or kiss-mc-qn'ick type.

I won't attempt te describo the speedy clo8ing of the
deal. Needicas te say the Captain get the Flappor and 1
gel temporary possession of the IlWide World Magazine"
and a package of cigarettes.

Before I conclude this story of home' lifo in the tronches,
I wish to state (if jeu have net already guossed il> that it
ie writtcn for the purpose of showing the publie how w.
long for something lively, te prevent us from becomiug

s wortb ".

Pelgium?"
ranged on


