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18 THE !\lASSEVDONlA.~ STRETCH~R. 

~ome distan ce outside the tent, smell it. 
The cat broke the cord that beld it in ont: 
bound, and in a jiff had pounced on the 
lizard. the tail falling off in Pit's hand. 
Pussy's eyes gleamed angrily, for she 
had lasted b lood. 

"March Clark's dog ill," said Ca ()tain 
Frazerhurst, in a he lpless sort of wa y. 
This order proved to be a s ignal for a 
general offensive by all the w3iling 
animals. Stan Nathall's post donkey 
allied itself with Dave's " Lembct I> and 
Lonsdale 's go.:tt on th e s ide of Pit's 
lizard, carry ing with them ,IS a sort of 
decoy Rand ell's dead monkey. Mean
while. Arthur Judge, who was a lways 
an-dous for a .. dillkulll go" !occured 
an,otht:r mad dog from the dese rt. a nrt 
thiS monsler a dded to the forces of th e 
other " tik e," Jacky \Villiam's rat, O'Mall's 
tortoi se, and the cat made a very good 
defence. It was a fight to a finish. and 
after many attempts to quieten things 
the parade broke up in disorder, the odds 
heing even. 

Next day was spent by Corporal Roche, 
a nd a specia l bandaging party in patch
ing up the ghastl y wounds made Ihe 
previolls evening. 

First came the rai n, then came lhe mud, 
A deluge first, and then a flood; 
Then came the snow with chi ll ing breat h 
And stillness like the s leep of death. 
A fo~ us then enveloped round; 
For four long weeks no sun was found . 
Our little creek was frozen o'er, 
But worse than that was yet in s tore; 
For a blizzard c ame up from the Vardar. 
Fast fell th e snow, the ice froze harde r ; 
And th en we longed with a ll our might 
For Egypt's S Ullo and \\armth, and l ight. 

• • • 
Under a ::.preading sky of blue, 
Tbe daily roast and d aily slew
ArOUlld us spreads the yellow sand 
A desert drear, a no man's land. 
Mid'sl dust and flies we sit and ponder 
Of that cool land that lies o'er yonder 
And pra y again for o ne long blow 
or breezes cold, and icc, and snow. 

the IOlst Inooul.lIon In the ,eu- The ftwld Uled Is su ppos e!! to be 
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MUSICAL NOTHS. 
by "CROTCHET." 

Music ha s naturallv enough occupied :1. 
place in th e aftections of th e Unit for a. 
long time, but it was rea. ll y not until the 
begi nnin~ of last month that a repesent
ative g:a th ering voiced the opinion that 
such illterest could be fostered. if some 
k in d of club we re fo rmed . Hence , in less 
t ime than the telling takes a male choir 
was orga n ised. officers were elected, aocl 
funds fo r the pu rchase of suitable music 
w ere collected. Twice week ly, then. 
have the reverent follow ers of St. Cecilia 
met together in sundry places, :'-11d, uni!
ing in vocal harmon y, and ra ised their 
voices under the direction of a most 
enthusiastic a nd imposing wielder of the 
baton-Pte. V. C. Peters. 

Already the Choir ha s obtained some 
distinction outside the Unit. A concert 
was give n at the Y. :'.1. C. A. buil dings a 
fe w e\'ening5 ago, a nd tl~e items rendered 
were very cord ia ll y recel\'ed br the. large 
:ludienco!:. The chora l work . both 111 the 
quartette and the choruses, showed lhal 
,,!though the choir is vet ~n its infa l~ c:r , 
very fair bala llce is malltalnec1 . . and It IS 
grat ifying to have such a pleaSing result 
after so short a tim e of practiC'e. !tlem
bers of Ihe Choir should, howeve r, in 
fa irness to the Conductor, remember that 
only by reg ular attendance at the pract
ices can genuine improvemen t be effect
ed· and the bell er the Choir hecomes the 
mo're p leasure it can give to others, a nd 
the more pleasurable will it become to 
members themselves. 
Programme of the concert g iven in Ihe 
Y.M.C.A. Hall. 
Overture: R agt imes 1\Ir. Oonnall :o:. . 
Chor~s: 0, most H oly One. i\lale~hOlr. 
R eci tation: 11.69 Expres!'. Pte. Dicker. 
Song: As leep in th e Deep. Pte. Fawcett. 
Part Song: In Absence. Quartette Par.'y. 
Reci tation: O'Connell's Encounter with 

Bidd y :'.Ioriarty S. Sgt. Pre ntice. 
Song: Selected Pte. Brool.n. 
Lullaby: Sweet and Low. ).Iale ChOIr. 
Song: The Deathless A rmy. Pte. Abey. 
Song: 0, Dry thos.e tears. Pte. Pitkethely. 
Song: Selected Capt. Chap. Burridge. 
Recitation : Selected Mr. Donn:1I1y. 
Chorus: Hail Smiling Morn. MaleChoir. 
Song: Jessie's Dream. Pte. Tennent. 

Accompanist-Mr. Donnally. 

.' 

, . , 

The ... 111 Choir . 
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Th. c:o nd wctor wle tds t he "~ton whU. t he 
mll mbers slnl' their st., pl.oe-" fl iea Aw" ." 

SOME LETTERS FROM GYPPOS. 

Sir, 
1 am Achmed Mohamed, the Interpre ter, 

who comes from Ismaitia with reference 
very good. If you p lease J was work fo r 
British Army, and I give good work for 
20 Pias t re a da y, but 1 lake s ick and. my 
missis she ask me come to Port Said, I 
:lsk your kindness to give me small sum 
of money, and I speak four Janguadges-

YOllr obedient servant, 
ACHMED MOHAMED. 

Please to not e that Turks anei G erman s 
no good. 

To the Chief Doctor, 
1 am Said Aly Sheta, Contractor, come 

with e ntire confidence, first to congratu 
late for coming safe, secondly to remem
ber y Oll when I' ve been partner with 
Abdu since we come with you to Alex
andria. 1 forgot ro take from yon a 
certi fica te for having no change that time. 
And since a long ti me I've not received 
my work. so. herewith I beg YO~I .t?r 
hav ing work to me at anyway, or If It IS 
impossible at th e present time. please do 
me th is favour a nd give a good certifi
ca tes from you. Should my request 
Mleets with your approval be sure sure that 
your favours put in its wa y. Thanking 
you in anticipation. Yours truly 

SAID ALY SHETA. 


