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December 1lst, 1916.
Dear luz:

The torch and bo:; of cake and sweets came iast qight. Thank you
very much for all you are Sending eccsececcecccse |

I am alone at the battery today as Taraner is ohserving officer;
Lawrencé is at the waggon lines, and the Major is away somewhere. We had a
little bombardment this mornihg, lasting half an hour, and I being the iny
officer here, commanded the battery. Ve have the coordiﬁates of the target
given us on the map, and from that we work out the angles for each gun, so
that we fire away without being able to see what we are hitting or kmowing
the result. It is very cold nbw and has been freezing for the last 36 hours.
The men must be feeling it, for they have really very little shelter and wood
is so scarce. Each sub-section, that is the men of each gun, keep a fire
burning in their gun-pit, and they all sit and sl'eejp. around that, and become
so accustomed to that, that even the noise of firing does not wake them.

I mysélf never wake in the night now, although the guns are not
more than twenty yards away from our dug-out. I fear we will still be in
action at Christmas time. I had hoped to be back in some. nice quiét piace,
but I don't see any hope of it now. The infantry are really very lucky for
they are only four days in the trenches and then have the next ten days be-
hind the lines, while we are in continuous action week.after week, without
a day's rest. Today we sent a ma;rx off to.the field ambulance, and I gave
him Cousin Noman's and Bell's address in case he wés gent to one of their
hospitals. I told him to be sure and let them kmow where the battery is so

they can commmunicate it to you. We are just behind the remains of a fam
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