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WAR HAS ITS HUMOROUS SIDE
War Nicknames

C EERFUL Tommy Atkis gos ta ar witb a
&ong or a joke. He carnies with hlm Int the
tronches the, wit of the costeriuieiger and the
London cabby. nue bas no hynin of haVe, no

grlra obseion, no national Insanity. War Vo him le
part Mf the great gaine 0f life. Some of Vhe vittiest
tlbings said by the Bristishi soidier i ibis w Vake
the fo-m. of nlcknieraee. Months ago ths Gemnan
sbolie were dubbed 'Iceal boes," "Black Marias," and
"lJack Johnlsons."1 Canaddans du their letters home
have use-d thess namesf as nýatura-lly as theo British.
Oue of the mont puzziung nickuames vas the yaird
"Asqudths," usied in descriptive letters. It took the
pufblc sorte lime to discover that lt vasl the ns.me
given Vo Frenchi matches, whicli make it
ncessa-y te "watit and se"' what happeus
whon they are 'etruck. The body beit has
been happily descrlbed as "the dado round
the diniig-rooef." Thie Kaiser vas dubbed IN11
"C0razy Bill," the Crovn Prince, "Pive Bob
Bit," Geai. von Kluck, "014 von'oleloek," and
Germns nipers, "little Wilies."

WhTen the Prince of Wals vlsited the
firnng hhnes, noV Iong aga, ho durpected sanie
of the ig guns whioh have been doing great
damage Vo the Germans. And thougli Na-
poleon vas the first gresit saidier wha
actuaily pstted snd patted cannons as
thiougi tshcy w-rs favourite herses, the Brit-
Isrh soldior went hlm one botter, vhen ta
the gi-est amusement of thbo future King sud
Ehuporr lis f ound oas gun cailed "'TeddY,"
ansother "IGeorge,",suot)her "Mary," and two
mors respeotively "Mother"' and "Baby." -

King George binisoif bas heen tersely
summed up as G. 5, out o! respect to the
met'hod o! nsmhng aubmarlnes. 8IT John
Frenrh de% clled ,Father."1 "O)ns section of
Vhs tronches,"1 says a private Ia thbe London
Riles Brigade, "le called the Ilou.se af Con-
meons, becase tbs in in dI epend mort o!
their tireas rguig." The outer lUe of
trenches, vbere tihe mon are ported ait first 1
to drav Vhs Ger'mau lire, le kuowu as thei
"Idrawlg-roohf," and the inuer line, where
ths attacke are really meit, la caiied the
"'recepioo!icI

Asking for a sausage i-oul, "lTommy"l viii
cli for a "torpedo"; a twopenny meat pie /
Ie knun as a '%hefl," sud a curri-et cake
in a "fly semetery." If Vhs cake happons to/
1>o smaller than nouai, tihe lehakl cuetonier
reniai-ha, "Tlhtsis le t up to cbset measure-
ment," or "Thds le below standard beight."

In rnany places, whsre theo windiuge sud 1;Afi
turnings i tihe trenches are moat Intricate,
and a stranger i l able to loss hie way,
rsgnpos'ts are plaesd s-t the ploints o! junc-

in, snd ssch passage and section o! a
Vxrexih de gi-von a rame, probrabiy taken U;j
frein the battaien which dug hi or the effleer
whiu was du diange o! the work. Very often -

Vhs namres selected are more preteitiou,-.
A plan'k pathway through a muddy wood w Wrter

in pobability goby the tite f"Piecc8 te the
dilUy» or "The Strand."

kil these nlchnarass are a f orin o! humour
whicb Ini the caes o! Tommy Aikins Vake the
place of ardiary slang. Calihng a ýtbhng an apt name
le ans o! the peculiarities o!f British humour.

MullinsAWRITER I Punchi bas the following sketch,
which In the foi-m of serions humour, bits off
thes ubjeo)t o! recrusltIng:

"Tbf s 'ere war," began Bill Qorrigan, and the open-
ing vas se familtar that the lino o! men ening
againgt the factory-walI scarceiy iooksd up frein their
pipes and paliers, "msy Ibe right enouagh for thon
as vis bein vltb Vhs martial instink, but for theni
as wasu't, lt's josit eily!"

They sgreed vith hlm, Vhoug$h languidly. The sen-
timent vau In sutire accordance with their inood;
Vhe scle obj-ectIon ta dI vas that thcy liad heard ht
exprescd by Diliimany limes before.

"Slackers?" lie had edioed anlibly, Iu reply Vo a
persiseont ýrecrultig-sergent in thbe eariy days, 'Ioo's
denyhu' o! di, ýmate? Na, vs ala't reg'lars, nor terri-
toiled, uer nash'nal volunuiers, nor yot speshuls, an'
vo don't mauacture as ranch s a bootlace for Vhs
bioan>ln' ViâoI>s, an' ve're about the ýoniy crowd In
IDagland s aluit ashaîmed ta say go!"

And ths rosi, foflîowlng Dille licroio lead, vere
qulte reimarkably proud e! the fact that they alia
weren't asbsnsd tosa-y se. The tbinýg ha4 beccme
a cuit, a sort o! fotsh. 1lhey rsgarded each nov re-
crnhtig-'po6ter with grused Interst; peesod the bar-
recks ai Vhs corner vith li ght and caress stops, and
made a decent bit -overtine.

-" Eard yestNlay,» saild AI! Choite, "that thoy've got
a no reruiùing-srge nt, me o' Cheem, st the

barrass. Recisone 'e' goin' tVo wske us up. Got
an Ideer that ths other felRera that tried ta make

rookies o' me an' Bill didn't'understand our texnp'ry-

Tliere was a chorus of chuckies.
A littie man dui Ihakl 'who had been, ldstenung tc

the dilogue came nearer ýhe&itatingly.
"Any o' yuu chaps live<- ini Ponter Street?"
III do," said Bill, suspiclously. "Why?"
"Met a feller et the Front that iised to yeê In thisg

neighbourhood, an' 'e sent a message. Larky sort
a' boy, 'e was, nlot more than sixteen, though le
would-n't own it. 'E wae w'ounded in the ankie wlife
we was retreatin', an' the Huns got 'lma before we
could carry 'in off. Late that night 'e crawled iLe
camp, an' the tings e' told us before 'e died-"

"Wbat name?" asked Alf, sharply.
"Mullins-Tlim Mullins."

"THE POPULAR PLACE FOR BILL"

re ioo'x on ysoung mune. race -w'iin -e ciiea. INO,
le wasn't no blooniln' martyr. But 'e'd doue 'le bit,
an' that swas aWil fihat matitered."

"Last I saw o' the beggar," ad the o14cr man,
"'e wos piaa"1n' masibles -with my Tom. 'Whsn 1
grows up,' 'e says, 'Pin goi'I bo1uy a farm, an' grow
a.pples. '

"An' now-,e 'won't neyer grow UP," eadd Ai!.
"No," said the mian du kheki, "nor -woni't die, neither.

There'e life, mate, an' there's death, an' there's
anotbcr thng tey cales hnmortallty, an' tbat'e what
Mullins found."

The hbearse roar of ths flactory hooter ft]led the air,
and the me~n began to drift tovards the cutrance.
WlsVbln ths yard IMI camne te a. suddeu halt.

"Anyone care te lsook In at the barracsek ta-night?"
hie demanded, huskily.

"Don't mnd if I do," said Alf.
A dozen otibers straggled s>cross and sasid they f oit

like icoming to join thera.

The man In khaki wakohed them. If Bill ha4
a discovery, so had be--a discovery flot unci
among those wthose talk le of the elemental
of lite. His eubject lied been greater than 1
suspected.

Tw-ning awamy, lie came face-to-face with an
He saluted briskly.

"WeFIl," sadd thbe officer, Ilany luck?"
"Pretty fair, Sir," eaid Gbeem.

Musical Moments
M UjSIC goes with the.Brtle.h solder every-wi,

The bugle and the band and the drui Il
nlot be so useful In this war as they haveb

Ini the wars of the past, and even the bS
immortal-Ized lby Kiling bas a haîrd timU
the trenches. But Tommy at the front
i the trainilng camp will have hie MI]
lucre le a sample poster whicii was s
on the wwll of a canteen-a large mnarqu(
lIn one of the largeet camps lIn England:# "To-night! To-nigbt! 'D' CoenPaJ
Grand Freeand-Masy wil be held in
canteen (Wet) To-nlght. Ail the sdng51n
oaip--and dorons who think they can8
but can't-will positiveiy appear!E
singer wIli get a pint and a paeket of f-4
Ifhe pays for thern. A collection vU]l

Staken, -tlie pro-ceeds to bie devoted to
Vf> sce'ffs relief of Vhe starving family of the serge

AP coak. Rail up! Roll up! "
The allusion ta the starvhing f amlly of

eergeant-<onok arose from a iegend that
/ cook's young son had been seen lea'

camp 'wfth a large joint of beef under
arm.

Clasicai music makes no grat bit i
camps. Thie Russians may be fonder
-that. Wihen any performer aska, "o

arnl dits that be prefers "any

thing with a swing."
"But theolad and imperlsbaible songe

y mother u-sed to elng,'1 and wiich mostly 1
no 'swing' to speak of, aisa have anl un
Ing appeal for him," gays a wrlter In a J

- - don dally. "lue always refuses to cour
ance anythIng to bllnkin' clas-sy.'
Soldiere' Chorus,' sund 'Drinking' arc al
grand opera taat; be wli 'stoniacli' at
sittinig. 'Aadeep Ia the Deep' le alwa3
prime favourits, and not, Infrequentiy
Mbe one-nong mnon, encauraged by the
cees which attended the earlier rende]
'oblige' for a second tune wltb 'Stormee
nigbt and thee waves roll '1gb,' te the
mense satisfaction of ail present, whil
eludes, of course, the singer.

"lOther songs whicb have a great v4
with sing-soug audiences are 'The 1
Blind Boy,' 'Don't Go Dowu hi the S~
Daddy.' and IWhen the Filds Aie U~
wdtb Datles.' The wclîl-known Music

be dore artiste, 'The Wbdlte-EYed Kaffir,' vhose 1
tment de- à stl, haa neyer sncceeded, In scallng

bedglit of Tcauilesm reached by the caa
Sketch. songeter wtben singiug 'EU hlan bee-li
Sketch.peeë-oo'r bie-lad b1oy.' I'naghne the sr

n hie pit standing, untaeted end for the maoment
Ilgotten, on the piano-top; hie eyes roiling lies

nl ward, thec wiiites alone visible; while*hie anguli
s;lips proclaim, in accents to meict a rmrnmy, the s:
Ilors ýorplan's travail-and ad aro-unýd hlm-on wog
leforins and upturned ginger beer cases, the boy

y the regimeut, liheir hearte nief ta burstig wlth 1
d tion at tihe splendeur ofe hseiger's presentimer
's the song's pathos.
a "Or, if one picturos these ardent music lovers,

giasses raleed on high, and iaase Ibeol-platesl
ýi ammunltdon boots cîanking a net unrausicai ac,

pa'nimenit, as thcy beilow 'W'en tbe fielde are'1
,e -wdf d'isies an' the roses bleon agine,' one beh

a spectacle of utter abandonnmcnt.
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objection anybody can possdbiy have to Gen
s a war writer is-that be len't. That ho dE
soldier nobody doubts. But lIn the more
mnatter o! vritng, it Ie regrettable -te cou!
those fine despatches wlch have se ofton ehE
Britfsh and Canadian heart during the p
months vers wrhtten by Cal. Edward D. Sw


