SCLRI R SORCS.
"BEHIND THL_CLOUDL %FE SUN'S 5STILL SEINING."

A bunch of Caunadian soldicrs wvere talking in an

English railway carriage, on thelr way homce
They were only on their way home, you may be sure,
because thoy were no longer fit for adrvloot?t the front.

One hed lost sn arm, a fow had been disabled by various

wounds, and several suffered from rheumatism aggravated by

the combinction of weather and war.
Were they talking about their ailments, then?

Fot a bit or it. They left that sort of fasihionable

conversation to comfortzble people who hud nmever been under
fire.

Yo, they were talking sbout songs and song=-tunes.

You would think they were a lot of musiceal critics.

"'Tiprerary' wes a good one," observed Private Blunk,

"but what it had got to do with the war, blamed if I could
see."

"That was tho beauty of it," said Corporal Dssh.

-

"Keep tlic Home Fires Buruing' was all rizht, anyway,"
put in Private Blank.

"Too sentimental, for my taste," replied the Corporal,

"I don't mind a bit of sentiment," said Private Blank
“but I don't think much of the tune.

The words don't seem

to matter, if you can let 'em off with real good music."

"You're too mighty particular, you number one music-

ians,” said the one-armed serzeunt. "Any old tune's good

snough for me, 1f the words have iomq sense in them. 'Keep

the Home Fires Burning' is all rigsnt.

And they're doing 1t,
D'you know the Patriotic Pmuud's paid out 29,000,000

too,.

this vear to our wives and familios, and going to raise

#13,500,000 next yearew

*"Phet's all right," szid the Corporal, "while we'ro

avaye

But when we get back we'll heve to keep the home fires
buraning ourselves."

-~

“"There's a lot of wood where you come irom," put in
Frivate Blenk.
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