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WARTIME BRIDE 
 

MAJOR That was one of the most glutinous, gratuitous, self-interested, 

aggrandizing, moralistically reprehensible displays of hedonistic 

barbarism I have ever seen in my entire life!  Well done. 

CORPORAL Thank you, sir. I does try me best. 

MAJOR Are the cannons ready? 

CORPORAL No. 

MAJOR And why, in all that is holy and slightly worn, not?! 

CORPORAL We don’t have any. 

MAJOR Preposterous!  

CORPORAL We don’t have none of those either. 

MAJOR Blast and abominations! Well what, in high heavens and nether 

regions, have we been using to engage the enemy? 

CORPORAL Little rings and kneeling on one knee. 

MAJOR Casualties? 

CORPORAL There have been rejections. 

MAJOR Damn the weasel. How are the men taking it? 

CORPORAL Oh, I usually leave it up to personal preference. They’re young, sir. 

They still got their ideals. 

MAJOR They’re good men. Except for that one at the end. He looks like my 

aunt. 

CORPORAL That is your aunt, sir. 
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