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Stacking
This is a fine art—stacking. Unless

you were a stacker before you joined the

Army, you won’t be given this job.
Instead, you may

“ crow.”

On the stack-site a round bed of straw
is made, about a foot deep. Meanwhile

out in the paddock, sheaves are being
forked from the stocks to build a load

on a dray. Even this is quite a job,
because to prevent the load falling off,

every sheaf must be placed right,
according to a traditional pattern. A

beginner will not build a good load. The

dray is driven along the stack “ bottom.”

The stacker stands ready to place the

sheaves; the crow, fork in hand, beside

him. A sheaf is forked down from the top
of the load and is immediately caught by
the crow, who passes it on his fork to the

stacker—stub end forward. The stacker

places it with his gloved hands ; kneels

on it and places the next. Soon a circle

of sheaves is laid, stubs outwards,
another circle inside this one ; a third

perhaps on top of the first and the stack

begins to rise.

With it go stacker and crow until they
are well above the dray and are shaping
in the rows to form a cone. By now the

crow has, we hope, gained some skill

with his fork. He must be able to use

it for defence and protect the stacker
from up-coming sheaves from the dray-

man, who is now forking
“ blind.” The

apex is reached and neatly finished with

a few sheaves placed head up, stookwise.

Down climb the two builders.

The soldier has crowed his first stack.

Fun and Games

All work and no play won’t make Jack
a dull boy here. In fact, there is much

more chance of freshening yourself with

a game than in peacetime casual farm-

work.

The recreation hut is a marquee. A

table with magazines, and chairs and a

billiard-table, furnish it. Golfers play
best on this last because of the ingenious
and difficult hazards on the cloth. As

the balls are bigger than the pockets,
scoring is simply a matter of cannons.

Outside there is a concrete cricket pitch
with matting, stumps, bats, balls, a

tenniquoit court, net and quoits, and on

the camp-site there happen to be two

asphalt tennis-courts, a football ground,
and a basketball court. I saw also a

pack of cards, table tennis set, and medi-
cine ball.

Actually the use of these things is

small. Boys working all day and often

not back in camp until eight o’clock
(sometimes nine-thirty) are too tired for

play.
But when it’s needed, well it’s there.


