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“The Front” Chapter 10
Freeze Frames




“In the trenches they would Leave behind
lettevs. These letters vead, 7ake care, dearest
we'll meet again some day...” (p101)




“n the mistg drifting light of daww the signal
was given and Lieutenant Shepara’s platoon took
Lts place behind the others and set off.” (p103)




The earth was sLLpperg anat sliclke. Mewn
gripped one another's arms to keep from
falling. (P1o3)




”TM% came upow the enemy uw@)qsected%...
the eavth empteol ns shells crashed dowwn, divt
flung tlfwouc@l/l tlme alr Lulfee sea sproy” (p104).
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“His legs buckled with the shock, his chin
struck the ground. He dropped tnto a shallow
pocket ln the muck and stayed there” (p1o4)
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“Lleutenant, Lleutenant,” Ernte was
trembling, fluttering his hands... The
Lleutenant could not Llet this bO@ fade into the
mud, his final words unheard. (p1OF)




“ Pocket, pocket.” The Lieutenant saw a titan
tuwrn, having hearvd the volce. The Lleutenant
clamped a hand on Ernie’s mouth, but the
oltant had heard.” (P110)
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The glant was there suddenly , on the edge of the
gutter. The Lieutenant relaxed tnto the mua. He kept
his eyes open. He prayed he looked Like a Lifeless
shadow on the ground. ‘n my pocket!” satd Brnie”.

The
olant’s
bagowet
flashed
doww. The
Lleutenant
dio not
blinke.




He lay wmotlonless for what seemeed Like hours. With
shaking hands the Lieutenant unfastened Brnie’s
pocket. He envisioned ghosts and souls spilling free.
nstead, tnstoe the pocket was a photogroph... He
tucked Lt tnto Evnie’s hand.” (p112)




Then he began to walk home...He might yet
have stopped, but he didn't, he kept walking.
Amld the shooting and shouting and
detonating shells, no one noticea he'a gowne.
(p1132)




The silver donkey gazed peacefully at him
through the soft Light of the flame. And the
soldier sat down ana sobbed thew, so happy he
was golng home. (P114)
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