
BRUCE IN KHAKI.

Bruce Ten Years Hence

cLIPPiINGS PROM cocN'rY PAPEIIS

KINCARDINE

TUhe railway officiais of the Bruce
Elc'ctric Lino were over the different
branches of the rond last wcok. Whîle
at Kincardino the station agent, Mr'. A.
Hll, teck theim out on the lako in bis
pleasure yacht. TIhe General Manager,
Mr'. Harry K. Watts, spoke at the
banquet given te the officiais in rj)0 er-
mory and showed gieat satisfaction in
tho strong firiancial standing of the
coînpany. 'Jle mayer, Alex. Young,
tendered thein the freedoni of the city.
Among the lionoured guests wvas Mr.
John Gray, of the Gray Steaniboat Co.,
who gave au outliue cf the benefit the
rend was te shipping from the new
docks at l'oint Clark, Inverburon,
Barrow Bay, nnd Sydney Bay. Mr.
Albert Bell, editor cf the Bruce Pudding,
Pine River, and Mr. Ilanson, editor of
the Bus News, Cargill, accomnpanied the
officiais on the trip.

WIARTON

Mr. and Mrs. Win. Rabi and Mr. and
Mm's. N. B. Hloover are spending a
pleasant month at tbe former's farm
cottage in Zion settlienent.

Mr. IlBuzz " McEachren bas bouglit
the Pettigrew garage at Lions Hend.
Mr. Earnest Pettigrew is retiring frein
business and is prepaî'ing te take bis
famaily te the Old country.

e e,
WALKE RTON

Dr. George Murray, specialist, cf At-
lanta, Georgia, visited bis old war-tîme
friend, our faînily physician, Dr. George
Wanless.

AR MO W

Word wvas roceived that Mr. Norman
Smnith has sold bis ranch iii Alberta and
'will visit bis old home bere before going
to Scotlaud, whero Postinaster Goneral
Mr. Gordon Shewfelt bias secured for
him the position as postmaster for Glas-
gow.

THE SOLDIER'S FRAYER

0 Lord of love, watch over me,
And send nue away to "Suuny Italy;"
1 pray thee tbat I bave the chance
To take a trip through good old France.
And when 1 ride the Channel wave,
1 hiope 1 bave the grub 1 crave,
Kcep up iny spirits, keep down my meals
So l'Il be well fromn bead to heeols.
And wben I march in ancient Rome,
I bope the girlies smile as at home,
I hiope encli Latin miss
Comes through-oh joy-with a real kiss.
And make me ready to do and dare,
Like Eve Languay, I don't cure.
PIn here te fight; the cause is just,
We'll lix the Kaiser, or else we'll bust.
I pray when im ready te lire my gun,
1 put the bocher on the rua.
l'Il make theni cover far more ground
Than dees the Kaiser's barrel-sbaped

hound.
And while they're going, don't let 'ein

stop,
But keep the Huns on the bop,
May they take more hops, se great tbeir

fear,
Than e'er they drank in a keg of beer.
Tihen, when at last we cross the Rhine,
And HIaig says "'The Victory's mine,"~
The Kaiser will groan, "lWbat shall I

do?"
"<Farewell cruel world, inm tbrougbh with

yen.,
And wbile in Berlin we bave te wait,
Don't let me take a German mate,
Just send me back to good oldi Cal,
To bud a bouse for me an' my gal.


