AMAZING INFORMAL TRUCES

'An extellent accouht of the - in-

formal Tuce between the Germans
"and the| Allies on Christmas Day, is
[g«iven L‘, the lollowing letter from
'Sergeant A. Lovell, A Company,
;3rd Rifle Brigade:
| |, Christmas Day, 1914,

My déar Parents,—Christmas Day!
The mogt wonderful day on record.
In the éarly h ours of the morning
the events of last night appeared as
some weird dream —but to-day,
‘well, it beggars description.

” Last pight as T sat in my little
‘dugﬂ)u‘tj writing, my chum came
.bursting| in upon ‘me with® ‘““Bob)!
[Hark at ’em!”’ And I listened. From |,
(the German trenches came the sound }
cof music and singing. My chum con-
|tinued: “They’ve vot Christmas
|trees  all along the top of their
,trenchesa Never saw such a sight.”
1 I got up to investigate. Climbing
it.he parq,pet, I saw a sig ht which I
ishall remember to my dying day.
Rxght along the whole of their line
were hung paper lanterns and illum-
inations| of every description, many
~of them in such positions as to sug-
'gest that they were hung upon
|Christmas trees. And as I stood in
wonder p rousing song came over to
(us; at first the words®were indistin-
guishable; then, as the song was re-
'peated again and again, we realized
that we¢ were listening to ''The
Watch op the Rhine.”

Our oys answered with a cheer,
while a |neighboring regiment - sang
lustily fhe National Anthem.

‘Some fere for shooting the lights
away, bv‘,\t almost at the first - shot
there me a shout in reallp good
English,| “‘Stop shooting!”’

GERMANS ASK FOR TIPPERARY
Then ﬂegan a series of answering
shouts ﬂrom trench to trench. ﬂf. was
incredible. ‘‘Hallo! Hallol ~ you
English; we wish to speak.” And
everyone began to speak at once.
Some | were rational, others the
reverde fo complimentary. Eventual-
ly some sort oreorder obtained and
lo! a party of .our men got out
from thé trenches and invited the
‘Germans to meet them hali-way and
talk, / } .
" And there in the searchlight they
stood Flnglishman and German,
.chatting and smoking cigarettes to-

i
'getl;er pndway between the lipes.

[ A rousing cheer went up from
[riend and foe alike. The group was
;too far away for me to he¢ar what
{was said, but presently  we heard .a
Icheery "good night. A Me l'y Christ-
.mas and a Happy New Year to you
all ** with which the partfies return-
‘ed to tlieir respective trenches. ]
i After this we remained the whole
‘might through singing’ with the |
:enemy song for song.

' “Give us Tipperary,’’ they cried,
Wbereup{)n an adjacent Irish regi-
,ment lety loose a tremendous ‘‘Whoop'
‘aod comphed with the request in s.i
.way such as only Irishmem can. Pre-
sently tHere came a lull, and, taking | I
advantage of the comparative qulet,f
‘sojneone, we could not tell who, '
walked | out across our fromt, went |
a;most up to the German trenches, ‘
land after a brief coinversatxon with |

(those who came out to meet him re-
;tumed Jhst as calmly as though he
bad visited old acqpaintances,
| An sq; with these most untoward
;events turning mF thoughts all
;topay-turvey T tried|to snatch a few
hours’ rest s ‘
p I tunéd out this morning at dawn,
(still pornﬂemng upon the eventsof the
iprev ous‘night and wondenug if this
continuing. I asked the sentries for
‘their\rep‘orts, and they laughed. ‘‘Re-
portg! Look at this lot, sergeant.”’
“ Again I climbed on to the parapet
;and | wgs staggering at the seeming
!aud_’,ity}ol our enpmies. They were
1all ut nipon their| earthworks, still
shot ing[and singing, and waving
heetly greetings across to us. ‘
';ﬁsme‘ out,” they cgied. ‘“We are

ds to-day."”

Alpeady many of our chaps were
going across to meet them. At first
[our fticers remonstrated but nobody
;smni ed tp want to do any harm, and
ibefore very long we were all out in
‘the ppen exchanging souvenirs and

smoking 'each other’s cigarettes.
But before we could really feel on
easy terms there were some grue-
some tasks toTbe performed. BEnglish
and Germans | returned for spades,
and between ug we gave decent burial
‘to those| poor fellows who had fallen
weeks previously, and who ‘had, per-
force, to‘ be abandoned on the field.
But to-day I stood shoulder to
shoulder | with a German and dug a.
grave for his late comrade. Crosses
now mark the spot where |for. weeks
there had lain three gruesome forms.
This business over, we turned to
our conmversation. At first we were
rather ciafry‘about talking or cﬂum—
ming up puﬁ after a while everyone
seemed to know everyibody else, and
we laughed and joked aid strolled
about in 4 'way that would have
startled you |good people % home.
Many jof ‘“‘our friends’ knew Lon-
don 'ell. One chap cleared a space
and showed us how he performed at
variolis theptres in London.
F:)ked at each other and

. War! PWe

laughedj‘eqé showing his incapacity
tully to [realize. the situation in his
own pecuhar way.

One grey-codted warrior tore  off
lns equipment, and flinging it to the
;ground cried: “War! This is War!
‘Well I'm—1" an‘d he promptly burst
lmto tears.

[ And so we speprt the day. As dusk
I
I

came on we returned to our trenches
and here we sit, wonder more pro-
found than ever holding us, awsiting
‘what next may come.

Hven as I write I can hardly credit
/what I have seen and done. This bas
|indeed been a wonderful day




