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THE FORTY.-NINER

BY THE COLONEL.

INCE the lasb issue of TnE FORTY-
NINER several big things have
lîappened.

Oit Marci 25 wvent up
.îgainsi a fairly stiff proposit ion:
a boinburdînent which lasted

rnu2to 5 p.m. on that day. Most, of
the. lîeavy stnif fell iu and arounid battalion
lieadquarterr;, ranch to the disgrust of the
staff. IÀke the druin-majur in the song,
thîs sort of thing is nlot expected by the s,V1ffc'

Ont May 1 w" had another little showi, the
bicnhardinen t beg;nnIing -at 5.30 p. ii., and
Iasting tii] 8.15 p.n., and ilion die eneuny
attaced. By 8.15 every mnan wvas as înad as
a luornet, and I four thnt vie - didn't do a
thing '' to the unfortunato Htuns who set out
to corne across.

Iii conversation with a Gernian offiçer
scragged by "'A" Company, li2 made the
statement that they wcre uuîder the impres-
sion tiat, alter the bortnbardrnent wvhîch they
had given us there wou1d be no cine left alive
in our front iine. 0f course, ive bad sorne
caisunlîes, but'there ivere sufficient Forty-
Nîners lef t alive to put the titi bat on the
4 3errnan attack.

For the action on this day we received tho
congratulations and thankis of the corps,
division, and brigade commanders in the
orders published the following day.'1 ornitted to say that on Aprîl 28 the bat-
talion was inspected by the Commander-lu-
('bief, Sir Douglas H1aig. H1e complimented
the battalion ou its physique, higli standard
of tue men in the matter of intelligence, and
wab particularly pleasedý with the manner in
which the mn handled their arîns. I need
scarcely say that our baud contributed large]y
to the success of the inspection.

During the month of May the Commander-
mn-Chief, in a despatch to the Secretary of
State for War, brought to notice certain regi-
nients which, in Ii n opinion, wvere worthy. of
commendation. In the Canadian Arrny
Corps four regiments were mentioned that
were specially xvorthy of notice. Among
tl:ese four regiments was the 49th Canadian
Battalion (Edmonton Regiment).

On June 19 the battalion xvas inspected
by the .O.C. 2nd Army Corps, Lieutenant
Geiieral Plumer. After the inspection the
battalion formed a hollow square, and the
<leneral addressed the battalion in a very

vigorous and soldieriy speech, ini which lie
coipliinted the battalion highly upon its

general conduct since coîning to France,
andi in particular upon tAie work done on
June 2, 3, and 4. Hie particularly addressed
the nexv men who had just joinied the bat-
talion, and urged upon thern blie îinlportance
otý înaisîtaîning the traditions and high
sterai ard established by the regirnent.

Ail anks were particularly gratified by the
observationis of this distinguished soldier, and
felu that praise frorn hiîu was praise very well
earned.

The following is a list of officers,
N.0..'s, and ien who have received de-
corations for services rendered during the last
three nîonthis:-

Lieutenant (nionel W. A. Griesbacb, Distin-
guished Service Order.

Major A. K. Hobbins, Distinguished Service
Order.

Captain G. Z. Pinder (wonnded), Military Cross.
Lieutenant W. R. Herbert, Military Cross.
Lieutenant Henry Hobbs, Military Cross.
Conipany-Sergeaîît-Major Miles (wounded), Dis-

ting-uished Conduct Medal.
Compatày-Sorgeant Major M. U. Ellis (wounded),

Distinguished Conduct Medal.
Lance-Corporal R. Cruickshank, Distinguished

('nnduct Medal.
Private E. Le F. ('ugsweil (wnunded), Distin-

guished Condnct Medal.
Coînpany-Sirgeant-Major J. W'allis, M\Iitary

Medal.
'Siergeaîît A. Macdonaald (wounded), MOilitary

Medal.
Sergeant J. G. Downton, \,Ilitary Medal.
Corporal F. Bennett (killed subsequently), -Mii

tary Medal.
Corporal T. Eaves, Military Nledal.
Private T. Heaps, Military NMedal.
Private F. A. 'rot (wounded>), M1ilitary Medal.
Private T. J. A. Walkeden, 3tilitary Medal.
Private G. W. Tomkinson, MVilitary Medal.
Private A. J. MocKinnon, Military Medal.
Prj .aie S. Gillespie <wounded), Military Medal.
On July 17 Major A. J. Ifobbins, who lias

been adjutant sin 00 the organisation of the
regiment in January, 1915, was transferred
t- the 3rd Entrenching Battalion, to coin-
rnand the saine, with, it is understood, the
rank of lieutenant-colonel.

This officer has rendered valuable service
ta this regiment. ile wias always "on the
job," and bis lengthy service in the British
Armny prior to his connection with the 49th
wvas of the greatest assistance. While his
departure is much regretted by ail ranks, it
is felt that his promotion, and the grant to
him of the D-8-O., was well deserved, and
al] ranks will join doubtiess in wishing him
iuccess and gond luck in his new comnmand.

(Continued on page 4,)
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Lieutenant W. L, Taylor a.ssumed the,
duties of adjutant on July 18. There have
been a goxl niany changes iu the 49th.
Not rnany of file oki originals reniain, but
the esprit de rorpe sti11 remains. New oflicers
and mnen do not take ]ong to conform to our
organisation, inethods, and systern, aud the
old hands, wherever they may be, may rest
satisfled that the credit aud reputation of the
regiinent îs stili safe iu the hands of their
successors. The regiment is stili solidly an
Edmonton regimnent. Jasper Avenue, thic
street railway deficit, the Edson traîl, the
wonders of the Peace River country, the Pro-
hibition Act, Joe Clarke, and Edmnonton's
splendid record iii the matter of recruiting
are matters of coninon iaterest to us ail.
The value of these common interests and
cammon subjects of conversation cannot lxi
over-estiînatied in the maintenance of a regi-
mnental spirit. Soue fine day in the flot very
distanît future we will inarch down Jasper
Avenue with bayonets fixed, colours fiying,
and drums beatîng, and Edmonton will be as
proud of us as we are of the fact that we are

The Edmnonton, Regiment.

YPRES.
44 ELGJUM is not mucli of aBcountry" is an often heard

remark. This is hiardly a fair
opinion, being formed from
seeing a few square miles on
the borders af West Flanders,

where there are only poorly educated, though
purely Flemish, farming folk living.

About the year A.D. 900 (one hundred
and fifty years hefore the, Norman Conquest
of England, to which the, Flemings contri-
buted by loaning their ships to convey the
troops across the Channel), a fortified honse
was built an the batiks of the brook Yperlee.
Bouses were gradually built round it, and
the littie hamiet rapidly grew into a large
city, Ypres, which in 1250 attained a popu-
lation of aver a-quarter of a million, being
larger than any city in England at that
time. The city was surrouuded with earth
ramparts covered with thorn bushes, and an
outer moat and palisades.

lIn 1072 the burghers of Ypres sent a large
force, with other Flfmish cities, and
assisted, after a two days' battie at Cassel,
three miles south of Wi'nnizeele, in defeat-
îng the French.

lIn 1337 Edward III., King of England,
camne over ta Flanders, and made a treaty
with Ypres, Bruges, aud other cities. aud
mny leading weavers shartly after went
over ta England, where they establis-hed a
clath iindustry, chiefly in Yarkshire.

lIn 1383 Ypres, whose fighting force was
about 10,000 men, was besieged hy 17,000
Englihanisd 20,000 Flemish traops from
Bruges aud other cities; but after sixty days'
siegre the attacking farce had to retire.

For several centuries the burghers of
Ypres quarrelled amoug theinselves, fought
for and against the burghers of Bruges,
Ghent, Paperiughe, and other cities, aud
also for and againat the French, Austriaus,
Spaniards, and Dutch. Varions nations
have made the country (but especially the
plain af Flanders> their battlefield.

lIn spite of continuai wars, Ypres becaitte
and for rnany years remained the centre of
the cloth aud lin-en trade ai Western Europe.
lIn 1200 the Cloth Weavers' Guilds began the
construction of the Cloth Hall lu tlie
Grande Place, and it took over a hundred
years ta camplete what was considýered on-
of the finest pieces of Gothie architecture in
Europe.

lIn 1689 Vauban, the great French for-
tress englneer, surrounded the city wîth uew
fortifications aud moats. lIn 1815 the
British repaired these a few months before
the Battle of Waterloo as a precautian
against Napoleon. lIn 1852 the ramparts
were pulled down and the moats filled up,
except a portion left for the purpose of a
promenade. Luckily this was on the east
side, sa the repairs of 1815 are useful a
hundred years later.

As time went on Ypres dwiudled down ta
the status of a quiet country town, being
overshadowed by many athers, notably Brus-
sels (the capital) and Antwerp (the second
port in Europe>.

Belgium was sud is a wealthy country,
densely populated, bath agriculture sud
mauiufacturing industries being carried on.
There have been many renawned painters,
musicians, sculptors, and writers.

lit is impossible ta give mare than an im-
perfect sketch of a history of over one thou-
sand years lu a few hunes, but may a better
opinion af the country aud nation we are
now rescuing from, (erman " Kultur " lie
formied as we advauce through its cities,
ruined or otherwise.

R. 11. A.
y
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EPISODES 0F A FORTY-NINER.

HE following is a humble an-Sdeavour ini trying to describe
somte of the experiences of the
avarage soldiar out lite at the
front. As you no doubt already
know, We spent a few nionths at

a military camp in England, after which we
sailed for the Continent liera. On arrivaI,'after disambarking, we lad sorte distance ta
mardi to whare we billated at a rest camp
for a short tima. We then marched to a
point whoare we entrained for a tien un-
known destination. It was rathar an un-
usual train journey for niost of us, as we
travalled in box-cars for the hast part o! the
day. We arrived at our destination, s0 far
-as the railway part o! it went. Our troubles
,only saemed to ha starting, as they seemed
to gradually but sureiy increase at every
stage. After liaving marclied for sevaral
hours in the darkness we finally found a
restîng-place (or 'billet) for the balance of the
night an the loor of a 'barn at a Frenchi
farmhouse about 2 a.m. Poor accommoda-
tion as it seemed, it looked pretty gaod to
the most of us, as wa wera ail very tired
from carrving our full packs so long and sa
far, and the darkness added to the tiresomae-
neas of aur niarch. Tt was flot very long
before we were ail sleeping the sleep o! the
just» We spant a few days here, and in tie
inaantime, iscoverad we were only a few
miles béhind tie flring lina. A few days
before aur hattalion entered the firing lîne,
or tronches, wa xnoved up from our back bil-
lets to where wa we actually within range
of the enamy's artillery. That night we, got
our flrst glimpse of war conditions. Away
in the distance the boorning o! big g-tns at-
tracted our attention. On the foliriwing
mornin aur gaze was drawn in the direction,
wher, ;w, saw twp aeroplanas high np in the
heavens and shahls burqting around them on
ever side. It was a fascinating sight ta, ana
seeing it for the flrst time. 1 could not take,
my eyes off the aerial draina. 1 then saw
the flash of a bursting, sieli, then a smail,
dense, dark-coloured oud formn and expand
and float away, and next, some seconds later,
pama the repart o! the anti-aircraft gun.
In a few minutes clouds bad !ormed, and
stili the aeroplanes cireied round in the
archipelago af expladed shahls, carryîng out
their work o! reconnaissance apparently as

unconcernedly as if they were ioving in the
serenest of space, and then, having coin-
pleted their observations, they sped hack
behind their lines, and were soon lost to
view. At this saine place a few days later
we were treated to an unusually exciting and
intaresting sighit. Two aeroplauts were en-
gaged in battie, and were ahinost riglit over
us; tliey were going through soa great
manoeuvres in the air, pres.unably to ob-
tain ait advantageous position. They were
exchanging shots rapidly with their machine
guns, when suddenly one of them started
dipping towards terra firrna, but whon a
short distance from the ground the pilot
managed to right his machine. It was only
then we were able to realise it was an enenîy
plane, for as lio neared our front lino in try-
ing to aliglit safely on his own side our
miachine gulis and rifles fnsilladed and
bronght hini down not a great distance from
wliere we were watching the fight. We
spent several weeks at this place; in the
meantiîme recaxving our baptism of rifle and
shell fire. We got broken into trench war-
fare liera also. We then moved to another
part of the lino, where our duty was largely
that of forming work parties. The dutias of
those parties were mostly perforined in the
niglit-time, when tliey repaired tronches
and parapets and dug others that might be
necassary. Tt was far from being a plesasant
kind of work, as it rained nearly every night,and the work had ail to, ha done in the dark-
ness. For months the boys were wet,' and had
noa means of drying their clothes, which made
matters vary uncomfortable for them. A
large percentage of this rapair work had to
ba done almost under the nose of the enemy
Many times work of this nature would h
carriad out at places whera, when tha enemy
would throw up star shelis, which illuminata,
for a considerable radius, every man had to
romain perfectly still until the floare had
burned. itself out. The discovery of one of
those working parties in sucli close proximity
to the aneniy would mean that machine guns
would immediately be turned on them and a
few shrapnel sheill burst overhead. After
having take n our shara in this kind of work,
w8 then took up activa duty in the firing hune,
which we stili continue to dlo, and have made
an enviable reputation for ourselvas through
the gaod work we have done, often under
very trvinz circumstances. The 49th Bat-
talion is known aiong a considerahle axtent
of the line, andl have become very popular
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with ail the varjous battaiioiis they have
corne into contact with. They have been
lined up alongside of sorne of the crack regi-
ments of the Imperial Army, and have held
their part of the front line and acquitted
themselves as creditably as any other bat-
talion. When.one considers the many d-eath-
dealing appliances which are in use in this
modern warfare, it can be easily understood
that it is a severe strain on the nerves of
those in the front line to wait and wonder
what is coming next. lIt is wonderful how
they endure their hardships, and marvellous
the splendid heroism with whichi they per-
form their duty of defending the Empire and
maintaining the prestige of Canadian armns.
The dangers and risks of this appalling a
are many. Even when they are in reserve, or
rest billets they are by no means immune
from danger, as they are at ail times within
range of the enemy's shelis. 1 remember one
night, or early in the morning rýather, when
everything was romparatively quiet, wc had
a rude awakeninig by the heavy conciisson of
several bombs wb)ich had been dropped by an
aeroplane and exploded quite close to oiir
billets. As the battalions pass along the
roads on their way to the trenches greetings
and news are exebanged as they pass the
others wbo are coming out with Fitch ehe-ery
words as <'Gond luck to you, boys, " and so
on. 'You can see in the eyei of those who
are coming ont that haunted, tired look
which is the result of sleepless vigilane and
rigorous duty. They are covered with the
muck and m ire of the trenches, and ready for
a well-earned and deserved rest. The
vehicular traffic on the roads and tlirough
the small villages here is enormous. Motor
lorries, wagons, and herse transports of ahl
descriptions are continually passîng to and
fro. Officers and men, mounted and on foot,
are everwhere and on ail the multifaricus
duties that the org(anisation of an army in the
field requires. Despatch riders on motor
CYdIes raake, their way in and out of tâe,
stream of trafric daringly and untiringly,
splashed with mud and dirt, carrying the
messages which pass from the firing line te
the brains that think and plan some distance
behind. The traffic of the densest London
street is not denser or thicker than it is on
the roads and in the villages hers at timee.
There are military policemen stationed at al
important points, who control the traffic with
an exactitude and authority only to be com-
pared with a Metropolitan policeman in Tra-

falgar Square or Pîccadilly Cîrcus. Soldiers
of many nationalities meet and mingle here
in the most perfect comradeship, and with a
loyalty te one another that is born of a com-
mon danger and of fighting and sacrifice for
a common cause, It is gratifying to know
that al] ranks are filled with the utmost con-
fidence that their efforts in this great.
struggle of right against might will ulti-
mately be crowned with success and a glori-
ous victory for the arma of the Allies
achîeve-d, and that the great and noble cause
of liberty, freedom, and justice for which we
are fighting, and so mnany have already sacri-
ficed tlicir ]ives, will everitually triumph and
be the means of assuring the world of a last-
ing peace, which we may long enjoy.

P. MEEJIAN.

ITEMS.
A marriage that interested everybody was

that of 1.S.M, Walsh. May 29 will be'a day
long to be remembered by him. We thouglit
lie had reached the years of discretion, but
events have proved again that even the,
iiglity sometimes faîl. We are sure that

for ant Irishmau the best is noue too god.
Everybody joins in good wishies to the jovial
couple.

Major Palmer is chairinan of the llCw Foot-
ball Committee. Under his able direction,
our hard-earned reputation will be well sus-
tained. Sergeant Downton, as of old, iW
giving his best to keep the team up to stan-
dard and in trim.

Lieutenant A. W. Owen, Sergeant Dor-
way, and Private Barron have a first-class
basebaîl team trained. lIt is a pleasure to see
them playing. The old days of " Peanuts,
Pop Corn, and Chewing Oum " return to,
mmnd, and the whispered encouragements of'
our friend ]3arron are worthy of Chesty 0Jox
of the Twilight League.

Josh lBillings, the great philosopher, hesa
won soîne renown for his effusions, but the
following is one which will compare favour-
ably with any ýof his efforts:- "The average
man spends nine-tenths of Lhis life, trying to
acoumiulate enough money to enable hinm to-
spend the other tentli in comfort. "
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Reolmental Sergeant-Major N. WELCH and Mm,. WELCI-.
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THE HUNGRY EIONT.
IBack in the headquarters' dug-out,

Just as the night grew late,
Tales of woe came over the lino,

Tales of the hungry eight.

They were up in the front-lino stations,
Where whiz-bangs drop by the score;

Thoy were, short on their rations and
candies-

.Aïd, oh, my God, they were sore!

They ail grabbed the 'phone receiver,
And said that tho sergealît niust coma

And listen to eight lengthy grousers
On the rations they thought so hum.

They came in fromn every directfion,
Eight grousers from dugr-outs dark,

And they swore they'd ail quit the station
If the rations were not up to mark.

They'd liad no moat or fuel for ages;
Their bread was ail mouldy and wet;

They were ail iii starvation's last stages.
And the dug-outs were ail black as jet.

Whero was their promised rum ration-
The " stand to"- that nover took place?

Just show them the hum who'd forgotten
their rum.

And they'd beat a " tattoo " on his face.

We know that'their fine flow of language
Made the " Quarter's" -ears humu with

shame;
They called 1dm . .(deieted by ('elsor),

And many a similar naine.

Whoun the sergeant had listened for lîcurs
le called up the " Quarter " by 'phono,

Expecting to get satisfaction,
But you cannot get milk from a stone.

Sc the grousers starvation still faced
In their dug-outs se cold and se bleak;

In this state of affaira the four hungry pairs
Remained till the end of the week.

When their tour of duty was finished
There was no taik of famine or grief;

They boasted of hunge stores of rations
And stuif they had left their relief;

0f the rations they'd drawn'from the Q.M.,
And the larder they'd left se full.

Thon the sergeant was wise that these eight
hungry guys

Hungered not, but were shooting thoý bull.

When the hungry eight tell you their story,
How they worked hard with no grub at ail;

Just tell themn you'r wise, like the sergeant;
They're only eight grousers-that's ail.

EARTH PIN.

THE,,.WAILINGS 0F ONE 0F THE
DRAFT.

(' I IEN I joined the 66t1î the Colonel
says, says lie, I surely was a gren
'un, but he'd make a man of me,
sohoi drilled me and ho tried te
put my stomacli in Iny chest; ho
wasn't quite successful, thougli I

gave hum of my best. They sent us down te
Sarcee, for musketry, they said, and inarch-
inge into camp 'twas the Colonel who iead.
\Ve stayed ini Sarcee for awlîile, in very rotten
digs, but enjoyed the ozone off the bills,
straiglit fromn soe lovely pigs; then back
again to Edmonton we travelled, yes, once
more, for ever taking us away the folks were
awful sore, for we were raised in Edmonton
-a fact of which we're proud-and when
they saw us baek again they shouteci out
aloud, " Hurrah! hurrah! the boys are back
agrail," for they knew we'd soon be leavino' te
figyht on Flanders Plain. We -were ordere.d
o'er to England-we were wanted at the front
to uphold the famne of Edmonton and help
to bear the brunt. We were drafted to the
49th, as fine a buncli of boys as ever left
tlic home tewn te put a quietus on the
'ýN1oise." In a shindy up at Ypres they
viere tomn witli shot and slieli, 'but did their
duty nobly, so with pride our hearts they
swell. Old-timers think us soft and green,
but some day we will show that we aiso came
f romn Eduonton, the place where stiokere
grow. Although our hearts may grieve, for
the loved ones we have lost, rememiber it's
t'ho pries of peace; we mnust help to pay the
cost. As 1. write 1 hear them, saying to their
chum, " I say, Bo, how would y-ou like
to be at home among the Eskimo ?" 'Then lie
says, " 'Twill soon be over, and Pli. ho home
again, way up, on my homestead, a-putting
in my 'grain, and the wife will greet me,
smiling, and the kiddies on xny knoe. Yeu
ail can do your wandering, but ' Home, Sweet
Home ' for me."
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SOUVENIR HUNTING, OR PASTIMES IN BELGIUM.

" Some Souvenir, eh ? Real Brussels Lace, my Boy "
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COMMEE:
Editor, Lieutenant S. J. DAVIES.
Assistant-Editor, Private F. G. MILLAR.
Chairman, Lieutenant McDONALD.
Secretary, Lieutenant E. L. HIARVEY.
Lieutenant H. PIERCE.
Lieutenant N. MURRAY.
Sergeant J. DOWNTON.
Sergeant R. DORWAY.
Private G. BROWN.

EDITOR UAL.

~ E belîeve in thc- old sayÎilg, The
greatest good to the greatest

w number. " TIaking that as Our
meotto, we have succeeded ini
giving to our people at home a
picture of our life ini France. We

have been fortunate enough ta locate a sufi-
cient amount of talent in the battalion to
warrant us stating that our ntxt number will
show improvement, if that be possible. In
many cases the articles will be continuns,
giving ta those at home a clear narrative of
events occurring in connection with the, bat-
talion.

It is with pride that the 49th [Battalion
lias adopted for its officiai titI. 49t1i Bat-
talion Edmonton Regiment. We are the only
,Edmonton Regiment at the front, therefore
we feel that the people of Edmonton are
watching us, and our thoughts often turn to
"Berlin " anid then te home.

We have received a nuniber of contera-
porary magazines, for which we thank our
friendly scribes. It is rumnoured that the
" Forty Twa's" are making a maiden
attempt in the journalistic line, Good luck
ta them.

We have carefully examined aIl material,
and we trust that the Censor will-be lenient
if we have overstepped the mark. We have
no desire to assiat tlhe despicable " Hun."

The Editor and Committee take this oppor-
tunity of thanking ail those whe have con-
trîhuted teoaur magazine.

Our congratulations to J. L. Ward, late
Editor of Ti-izFoRTY-N1NEU. We ail appre-,
ciate the work of thýe Y.M.C.A., and feel
sure lie will be a valuable assistant ta them.

CANADIAN COLGURS AT
CANTERBURY.

TO THE EDITOR 0F THE " TIMES."
Sir,-On a recent visit to Canterbury 1 was

r.,uch pleased to see prominently displayed
inl the nave of the cathedral on the western
piers of the great central tower-the colours
of the 49th Battalion of the Canadian Ex-
pcditiîonary Force.

These colours have an interesting history,
insomuch a,; over 300 ladies of Edmonton,
Alberta, worked on thema with keen enthu-
sism aiid presented thern to the battalion
scon after its formation on January 4, 1915.
Titis battalion got a great start by beatiiig ail

records " for quick enlistment, for it was up
to full strength in less than two weeks after
recruiting started, and that applications for
entry were being refused daily until Ed-
mionton was left behind for training quarters
elsewhere. 'lTe 49th was raised in and about
Ednmonton, and numbers ini its ranks
hundreds of English lads, not a few from
Kent, and some even natives of the old city
of Canterbury itself. It was inspected by
Gieneral Sir Sam Hughes soon after its for-
mation, when he declared it to> ha" one of the
hest of a fine hunch," and reîterated this
opinion at the Duke of Connaught's review
in Ottawa in June, 1915. The battalion
arrived at Plymouth on June 15, and an dis-
embarkation was sent straight on to Shoru-
A'iffe, where it put in some real hard train-
ing until September 23, when an armed es<,ort
under the commanding officer, Lieutenant-
Colonel Griesback, " one of the best," and
loved by ail, brought its colours over to
Canterbury Cathedral, where, after a most
interesting ceremony and capital address hy
the Dean (Dr. Wace), they were 6afely de-
posited until the happy day when the 49th
shall return and dlaim themn again; sooII after
which ceremony the hattalion left Shornaliffe
for " somewhere in France," where it lias
been giving an excellent account of itself.

Surely the history and work of this splen-
did body of men, intensely loyal sons of a
great Empire--which is typical of many
antother Çanadian and Australien corps-lias
a deep lesson for usat, home in the present sad
recruiting muddle in which we are invol-ved.
Yours truly,

CLERICius.
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THE FORTY-NINER

MACHINE GUN SPARKS.
T will be a long war if it is goitig

ta last long enough to allow the
section their seveîi days in

Blighfty."

That early inorning stunt that
Corporal Tueker and Liglit-Weighit Bill
have been pulling off lately was sure to create
mischief. The whole bloonig works are now
out before breakfast running two miles. Yes,
boys, Sergeant Allen struggles througlh some-
how. Who said anythiîgabout a short cut
through the hop field?

The transport sergeant didn't have to
strain himself at that tug-of-war with the
"FPats." We had four of our " Huskies"
doing a littie, too._

We had the pleasître of meeting our old
friend and ex-machinie gunner, Staff-Ser-
geant Yule, of tlie C.F.A. Ile's the samne as
ever (only worse).

WTe also had a vîsit froin another aid
machine-guii boy, Despatch-Rider S.
Mýlead, l4thi Arniy Corps. Re is i10w hbb
nobbing with a scion of the Rtoyal Family,
and he qtartýed forming fours with us, too.

XVe object to the police sergeant using our
carts as taxis. He's saine acrobat, though,
just the saine.

We wish Captain Harstonie the very bEst of
luck and success on his transfer to "
Company, and extend a hearty welcome te
aur new M.G.O., Lieutenant N. Murray.

BY THE SENIOR MAJOR.
The letters we have received from aur

wounded corurades are full of appreciation
for the kinduess of Mrs. Griesbach and MIrs.
Harris, who have visited the hospitals look-
ing for Forty-Nîners, writing their 1etters for
them, and making them feel, even when
away from their own relatives, that they
were being looked after hy people who loved
them for the work they had done, making
hi"try and traditions for the Britishi
Empire.

'THE WORKING PARTY.
The daylight fades, the niglit draws near,

And the sergeant's been with the warniing,
"Fali ini at 9.15," we hear z

Theni we know we'll bie out tili morni ig.

The hour arrives; we s!owly fail in,
Eaclh with his harness and rifle;

We numaber off; ýit growsl dark as sin;
Then we stand at ease for a trille.

The night grows apa-ce, and we inove away
In single file down the road,

Till we reach at lasf the R.E. dunîp,
Where we pick up another lcad.

Lt may be sandliags, if nîay lie a spade,
Or if niay be a water-can:

Lt may lie timber or cast-iron sheet
Ta help out thîe front-uine man.

Then we stumble along fhrough shell-torn.
field,

But we hait as each star-sheil rises;
For now we are getting close to the front

WVhere Fritz lîands ouf surprises.

XVe keep steadily on fil] a trench we reach,
loto whicli we aIl gladly tumnhie,

Anîd get righf to work-sonie 6 ft. eaclî
Whule round us the big guns runxble.

\Ve bave ta work liard, for if isn't long
Before daybreak sends us a-hiking;

So we foul with a will under engineer till
We have fixed up the trench to his liking

It's almost daybreak, so we have to clear out
Before Fritz' machine-guns start popping;

If hie ever spots us going over the flat
There's sure to lie plenty of flopping.

Iguess you've heard of the M.O. flop;
Itfs a new trick since this war started;

if you don't flop to earth migyhty quick.
From this life you'Il soon le departed.

Well,.we're through aIl right, and h7eaded
back

For our dug--outs, dark and low;
We snafdh a bite and tumble in

Or write home by a <andle's glow.

-Oh, these working parties are sure no joke,
No matter what others may say;

They're needed as rauch as the man at the
!ront

To get fthe decision aur way. F..
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SMOKE CONSUMER WANTED.

SERGT r-"Pit oot that smoke the f00. :D'ye want a dizen trench-mortarseon the
tap o' us P These - officers' batmen again k'
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GRENADE NOTES.

INCE the last appearance of thiese
notes in the Jaîîuary niumber
much lias takçen place, but to the
bombers one event has happeiied
that overshadowed the rest : it
was the great move froint orne

where to here. " Ilere " is sortie place to be
iii too. It's the home of the inerry old
"Grenade Attack,'' whit'h figures so often iii

ýifficial reports. Thus tlie grenadiers are
K-ept busy repulsing these attacks and carry-
in- the war into the eîiemy's territory.

The "Gcrenadiers" are oiîly kîioxn by
that name on the parade grourid. Comnionly
they are k-nown as "iBummers." They are
mien picked out for their coolness aîid dis-
regard of danger, and they are regarded (by
theniselves) as the sait of the earth. They
are practically anarchists, ith permission to,
kili (1) Germans, (2> themselves, (3) others.
Tlîey do each equally vell. Friends witlî
acquaintances in the " Grenadiers " need
have no worries over them, however, for therecipients of accidents are most carefiilly
l.noked &fter-and their favourite flowers
used. Bombers are so traîied that they re-
quire no0 sleep whatsoever, but tlîis is muade
up for by the feeding. They live on the fat of
the land (the quart ermaster-ser gea nt having
iviped ail the lean).

llistory says that J. Cinsar, a sort of
Roman Emperor gink, threw a bridge across
the Rhine. This f eat compares very feebly
-with the nuinhers of grenades thrown by
"Ours " sinco arriving here.

We had just been throwing all nighit, try-
ing to convince Fritz that it woul ha siily
of hizui Vo corne over and visit us, and we
had convinced hM. ýSo we hied us away Vo
our caves to rest our weary limbe, leavîng
a sentry to alarm us if anything of importance
should take place. That was at 4 a.ni. AV
6 a.m. the sentry dashed înto the cave with
a yell of " They're coining 1

Quickly every bomber gathered together
hia wits and hie bombe and hastily beat it to
hie place on the firing platform. " Are they
conungt " asked one, with an expectant
look in hise ye. " Yep, I heard the cap.
giving instructions Vo the officers," answered
another, and a thrill ran through the

anxiously waiting :nen. This is what they
had been living for, and now iV was to,
happen on a cold, frosty morning when this
hand-to-haîîd afTair would be relished.

A peculiar smell could be smelled or smeit
(please yourself).

l t's gas," said one of the last draft.
"Keep your head, only issue tobacco,'' said

one of the old hands.
They arrived. With a yell we juinped

lowards themt . . . . (Censor).
,Steady, men," said the captain.

-You'll ail have your snort in a minute."
Aye, and it',s that littie drop of rum thaý
kceps the nien awake throughout the niglit
tiiinking of its appearance at " Stand-to " in
i lie morning.

GRENADINE.

Sympathetie Lady: "And how did you
conte Vo be hit, xny man?" Wounded
Tlommny: " Well, muni, I was shot in the rear
f ront the flank at the front." Sv' mpathetic
Lady: - Was it a ricochet? " W#ouided
Tomimy: " No, mni; it was a bullet."

PROPOSED BADGE FOR A FORTY-NINER.
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SIGNS 0F THE TIMES.

TOURIST:-"'Ow the -could 1 cross lt if 1 wuz under cultivation?
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IN THE TRENCHES.

IMPRESSIONS UPON RECEIVNU PARCELS ANtI
LETTERS.

O the friends and relatives of
Canadian soldiers who send
parcels to us it may seem a
common occurrence; yet in the
life of a soldier in France it is a
very marked episode. A parcel

at any time is a very welcome gift, but more
especially wlien in the trenches. When the
rations arrive the men do flot, as you would
suppose, first inquire ivhere their rations are,
but who has got the mail, and if the senders
of parcels could but see the expressions tliat
adorn a soldier's countenance on the receipt
of a parcel they would lie amply repaid.

Immediately upon the receiver opening his
parcel friends gather near, cigarettes are
passed around, and auything known as " eat-
ables " prornptly devoured. Then, if per.
issible, cigarettes are lit, and the fragrance

of Canadian tobacco thoroughly enjoyed.

Tobacco especially is welcomed by the
soldiers, neither French nor Englieh
tobacco being very well liked by Canadians.

The parcel from Canada serves a double
purpose, for, outside of the material value, il
helps a Canadian to know that thougi lie is
many miles froin home the -people of Canada
remember him, and have a very deep in-
terest in his welfare while " doing his bit."

On behaif of the 'boys " somewhere 11n

Flanders," we wish to thank the people of
Canada for doing so much to help make life
easy for the boys in the trenches.

CHARACTER STUDY 0F A ",FORTY-NINER."
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WE are sorry to inform our readers
that our jovial leader, B3. vl»
Daly, is in hospital on the othier

- side, but pleased Vo state t bat hie
îs now convalescent, and able to

Blilit! -flirt with the nurses. -Oh, you

The band had a good time at our - Rest
Camp," aiid made themselves very popular
with the villagers.

Sonie of the single inembers of the band
feit it very much when we left to corne back
Vo our old quarters, and one of the married
members was seen to wipe something from
his eye.

The 'band are indebted to Sergeant-
Drummer l3elcher for his large donation Vo
the Music Fund.

B. M. Daly was presented with an ivory
bâton, in case, beautifully mounted in
silver, from Colonel S. Maynard Rogers.

The band is sVili doing good work, playing
at the Y.,M.C.A. ýSoldiers' Theatre, under the
leadership of Corporal Silversides.

We are sorry to lose our adjutant, Major
Hobbins. Hie bas always done bis best for
the baud. We wish hlma the best of luck
in hie new battalion.

An auburn- haired fellow narned Baker
Had a reputation of being a fakir.

When Fritz opened fire
le would duck iu the mire;

Though not religions, he sure was a Quaker.
A certain prize-figliter, Salveno,
On Fritz tried to vent hMa spleen-o;

But Fritz opened fire,
Then he tried to retire,

But an A frame stuck on his bean-o.

THE GUNNER.
(W 'itli (11uloyi< s to Kiplilnu.)

For it's guuiners this and gunniers that,
And use the gunners rougli;

But iV's hiear the good, old Lewis bark
\Vhen tbings are gettiug tough.

lt's O unners don't need billets,''
And " Gunners dou't ueed rurn"

But it's " Wbere is Colonel Tucker
Wheu Fritzy starts to corne.

And wheu it comes to corkers
The battalion fund aiu't there,

But when thie u'aniteen's open,
Who buys tAie b--y beer?

lie don't do working parties,
Just lies around and sleeps;

But wben you get relieved, nie buck,
The gunuer's there for keeps.

He's a lazy, bloomin' beggar
When he's ont in camp at rest,

But you cail] him otber pet naines
Whieu the Dutchman's on the crest.

So let's ail get together;
lie aiu't asking very inuch-

Just to be a damned good soldier,
And recognised as sudh.

(This contribution was handed iu by Cap-
tain flarstone, with the remark: " One of tihe
boys 'gave me this; hie says it is poetry. 1
don't kuow what lu hell it is.")

THE SOUVENIR KING.
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BATTALION FUND.
Sixîce the last issue of TuE Fi

and the st statement of Battal
expenditure we have lost the &
Major C. Y. Weaver, who so abi
stered it. A complete statement
rendered at this time owing to t
ture, of the above-named officer a
f set that the battalion books
England. llowever, a statûeme
below shows the state of our ap
reoeipts aiid expenditure since
statement. The canteen lbas bee
once since July 1, and shows a ni<
on band:

statement nf R.ezeipts and £xpent
REiEiIS.

Jue 1, to balanee iu bank ......

Ex[LcNI)ITI cc.

G.F. Ileaaley CJo., Ltd. (cap aud collar
badges).............. ..........

A. and N. (o-op. Societv (files).
Hicks aud Sons (shouider patches). ..
Dixons (hinges, locks, etc.)._ ......... _
Mrs. W. A. Griesbaeh (photos, Caniter-

bury Catiiedral> .............. .......
Corporal XVsrd (P'O. supplies) .......
Can. War C~ontingent ýsocîatî4)ii (foot.

bail kit)....... ............... .. ýý
prirnus stoxes........................
Entertaiuing Seots and Irish GUuards..

(Mor R. (11. Hardistv ....... __......
Be B't, Comipan~y....... ...... -....

BnoLtd. Bau mnaster's to.
Typowriter ribbon .-.... -.............
Gale and Polden, Ltd. <parade states)...
Lt.-Col. Griesbach, D.S.O. (loan to, Cor.

p>oral 'Martin) ........... .... _......._
Majrobn, D.S.0. (boau to Corporal

Martino ....... ....... .... ........
St. ('Ierneits Press (operation order

books).>......... _............ ...... *"
Gale aud Polden, Ltd (record cards) ...
A. aud N. Co-op. Society (balance of

account) ................ .......... 
Hicks and Sous (shoulder patches)...
Gale and Polden (carbon paper) ....
Loan to Magazine Coin..............
Gale and Polden, Ltd. (parade states) ...
('apt. Carrne, Y.M.C.A. (footballs and

îîuiforrns) .......... >........ ........ ...
Typewniter ribbon.... .............
Balance .................. ...... ....

July 31, to balance cash iii baik ....
Canteen Fond-

July 31, to balance at credit of Fond

NO MAN'S LAND.
ORTY-NINER
ion Fuiid
ervices of
y admini-
canflot be
lie depar-
id to the

are in
lit giveni

No Man's Land is ain eerie siglît
At esrly dawn in the pale grey liglit.
Neyer a bouse and never a heâge
Ini No Man's Land from edge to edge.
And neyer a living soul walked there
To taste the f resh of the mornîng, air.
Only soute lumps of rotting clay
That were friends or foeînen yesterday.

PlUXIiiiâL Wliat are tue bouiids of No Manîs Land?
the last

n eplled You can see tîtein cieariy on eitlîer band-

~e balance A mouîîd of rag-bags grey iii the sun,
Or a furrow of cbrowîî wlhere tlie earthworks

hure.runIifure. Froixi the easterii hilis to the western ses,

Througbh field or forest, o'er river and les;
£416 17 2 'No mati may pass themn, ibut amni you well,

£416 17 2 Aîîd d2ath rid'cs acrcýs on t1i,ý bullet or sheil1.

But No iMan's Land is a goblin sight

£521Wiieiî paî rois crawl over at dead o' niglit;
£1514 1 Boche or British, Belgian or Frenchi,

9 19 3 You dire withi death when you cross the
0 7 3 trench.

Wben the "rapid," like fireflies iii the dark,
'3 10 b Flits clown tlîe parap)et spark by spark,
0 16 il And you drop for cover tu keep, your head

2 5 3 With your face ou the breast of the four
3 9 6 moîîtlhs' dead.

1 10 5 The man wlio ranges in No Man's Land
5 0 0 Is dogged by thîe shadows ou eitber hand
o 5 6 Whiei the star shell's flare, as it bursts o'er-
4 9 head
4 0 0 Scares the great grey rats that feed on the

dead.
2 0 O And the bursting, bomb or the bavonet snatch

15 13 6 Msy silswer the click of your safety catch,
1 16 6 For the, loue patrol, with lis life iný hie hand,

Is hunting for biood in No Man's Land.
0 32 C

13 18 5 -Captain J. K. ADKIN, in1 the "Sýpectator."
o 12 O

12 O 0 _________

1 10 0

5 14 0 Why do lovers never walk in single file?-
o0 3 0 Don't know; it's two deep for me.

£416 17 2
Ilow long will the U.S.A. put up with

£301 9 10 the' German attitude with regard to its sub-
marine warfare of alternaîtely killing, sud

Frs1389 45 booing and billing aud cooing! c



THE FORTY-NINER

TH1E FIRST TRICK IN TH1E
TRENCHES.

XVe were tyiiig auoîiuid o1 ai) o'd barnî tlour,
Just smnokinîg aîîd takiîîg our pileasure,

Anîd no oie wuuld thiîuk froni wîat, lic saw
Thiat thle morii was (lie cind of our lcîsisuî

But the whisper liad just gotie round th lienx,
"We're off tu the trenches to îuuorrow"

Auid oui' thoughts becaîne s(>ber auîd serions
t heul,

Tliougl tliere was no sigîl cf sorrow.

In tlue early inorn, witlh our haruess on1,
We were ready to call ou Friiz,

So we lut the road with a siiatch, of son-g,
Tlîouçgli we inay have feit like "two-Ibits,,.'

A shattered villa," we reaclied at, length,
Not a cottage left (large or small),'But a sombre wit on a wall had writ

"Krupp Aveinue '' that was all.

.And t lie ruins of Ypres iîow loonîed io
view,

As we hîurriedly marclied along,
And tiîei we kiicw tliat our trampj ivas

through,
As we hieard the salient's song.

Over there tAie crack of machine glu,
And hiere the sniper's lone shot,

While the roar of " sausage " and rifle
grenadce

Would sometinues rinîg o'cr the lot.
For these are the notes the salient sîiugs

As the days go drearily by,
And the star sheils are the cold spotlights

'Neath which. meni live aîîd die.
C.ý F. F.

THE BACKBONE 0F THE ARMY.
A PROPESSIONAL TRIBUTE TO THE N C.G.

T is written that on the seventh
day man shial do no mamier of
work, nor bis servant, nor bis ox,
uior anything that is his. This law
is in tnte main rigidly obser-ved by
men and womn in ail stations of'

life. There is, however, une no~table excep-
tion. The British non-commissioned officer
works tnt oniy on the sevenffh day, but very
ofven far into the night of it. lie îîust work,
and work, and when lie lias flnished onîe job

]îýý înust looký for aniotiier. lIt is niot ofteni t hai,
ý_nie fiîîds t he _N.C.0. iookiîig for work. Wcoi kç
flics I o hiiin as if lie were a itiagnet. But lie
15 very ofteci t o bc foiiuîd lookitig for t rouble

-trou'ble for idie liaiids, tbl is.
'lucre iiever was aLr uer sayiiig thaii thlat

thli sergeatît is thecb4kmî of thr Brit is h
Arill'. lie aiwîys, lias beeui, aiid hie always
w iii be. Usually drawn front the saine claisses
as te mecnîc he coninuîainds, in ail casýes Lavi îîg
uîîdergoîîe thei saîine experienues iii thLe ra îiI s
a- the y have, lie is naturally fitIed to be
the go-bet.weeîî of lis officers aîîd lus ii.
A good N.C.O. is just as valuable io a colio-
pa iiy as au efficieîîî colonel is t o a baýtftilioni
îii t iîuî hc will 1) b roioted coînl);iv ser-

gen 'joer, wlîeîî lus positio 101wil1 be very
îîîuch tlie saine towards bis coîîîpiuay cern-
îîuauder as t he adjut aît 's is t o his coloinel.
Fron (oipaiiy scrgeaniitîajor there is ooly
oiue steji Io reginuental scrgeaîît-mnajor, wliese
post is usually filled'by that N.C.O. wlio coiin
binîes ail the quialificationis necesý.sary for thle
vaurions ranks t lîrougli whicu lue lis pasied.

IN THE "SALIENT."

N

RUNNER:-" Not rnuch use of takin' cover'ere
1 guess."l
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