was SAILLY LAURETTE, the guns going imto action the following nizht in front
¢ MALLARD WOOD. At 4-.45 a.m.-on the 22nd, an attack was reade, which proved
bpighlv successful; the objestive was the out-skiris of BRAY. The guns were
moved forward to a place callad HAPPY VALLRY, which proved to be o mis-
nom:sT, 35S fritz =irefed 1t to such on extemt that ths order w=s given to
pull back to the old position. Next aftermoon, the mms woved forward -
again. ?2.30 the following rorning: the bharrage opened and our Infuntry
captured BRAY. At 6.30 a.m. the Bripnde moved forvard to ETENHEIM, but

d1d =nt fire fror this position as the Infantry advenca had heam too

rapid.
Our next rmove wasthrough BRAY, the Datteriss taking up their

positien on the oihsr sidz of the town.
I @ill lanve you here Effle, andin py next, hopz to gilve wvou

tomz excltlng exnsriences thot cccured aftsrwards.
Yours affectiomately,

(tripes)"EDCIE. "

FTSNE JE S R S Y T T S R A
-HATES-
"HIIZZ-BANCS AND DUDS" A VISTQR- _APRES LA GUERRE.
The sum sinks low in th= brilliant west

feard in c dug-cut at. Sallly-
Lsurattet=
Robert Davis (26) to Richard
Dzans (£3), both swocting on
Blighty leave.
Richard, where do you think would
be a pood place to buy sfoma nice
Tndies® ¢
A digger outsids:— "Streawth® do
you hear those "Tabs" 7

b B -
The "Arroured car" that the 107th
Officers sniped at MORLANCOURT
provad to te a perambulator.

Adorninz the clouds with old,
¥hile slowly over the rolling plain,
The shadows of might unfold;
A bat darts by on 1it's silent wing;

A frog in the river croeks;
Rosellas screech in their quick alarm,
And fly from the shelt'ring oaks;

* & % 4%
A wallaby down from ranges dark,
Intent on it's evenlng swill,
Looks up disturbed,than scarpers: avay
To lairs on the distent hill;
A duck, a-crouch in the dusky reeds
Shoots out o'er the darkdning pool;

"o omon
Some epitaphs at ROSSNOY, the A Jackass laughs from a low-humg limn
work of an "Aussiz" burial partys Enjoying the twilight cénl.

LT S 1 L

All nature's soft with the Autur~ touch
For Autum's kindly withal;

e rein our horsss ond pitch our camp
In sound of the Curles's cell.

e light a fire of crackling twigzs,
Red flames up-curl in the hrasze;

And while the billy 1s on the boil.
Gray smoks s£lins up through the treeg

#oa 5o

Our pipes come out when the meal is o'er,

In a shell hole at Hdargicourt, And gone from the sky the light;

2 large numbsr of Fritz's wers While stars as bright as radia~t gers

buried. Bome "waeg" put the Make lovely the robocof night.

followlng on & orosst— We watch the flawes of tle Firs wuprise,

" "Beanocoup Fritzes® And think of our war~time mates;

"Here lies thres Huns,

¥ho ret & digger

Had there been more

Thz hols would have bean bilggsr.
"Hers 1i1as a Hun.

Whosa name was Von Hutzsr

He met a Digger

Ard cera e "gzutzar"

oon s We see the faces ol those we loved,
A Digzer to a Fritz captured o Who f'e11l through thelr 1ll-starred fatec
3th Augusts ® B o
"Well Fritz, do you think Stoking, wa stt round the carp fire's slew

you're winning? And "dréam of the old affair:
"ye do mot tink, we only hopa" We plcture the scesnes of farmer davys,
% G ¥ And mates who had helped us thsra.
And those returned are our matas hv fatc-
Decresd by an Unssen Hand- ;
While those who fsll have givem thair ~11
Ppr love of their nativs laad.
L SR B
Wo speak of them now in softened volce,
Th3ss heroes of war rgmance;
And Jmow our land will naver forget
Those chaps who went down in Fromae.
This life is cften a game of luck,
"Wo. I went 'em myself®s And desth's but an eplisnds,
“Oh mo you wom't, vou'll be But gallant the lads who fall in f1ight
cook's fatigue to-porro®. Or dropped Dby ‘the weary road.
# # v (Soe over leef)

ARussie to a8 Tommy of ths Tank Corps
puring tha progress of the push.
"dave you got any "dinkum 0il?"
No chur, But I havs soro good
lamp oil you can hovoe"
£ B
To a haughty "Jerry" Officer
carrying gloves in the priso-er's
cage at BELLICOURT.
"Hey! Give me thosa glovosi®
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