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Our Future Policy.

A wisH has been expressed by a great many of our
readers that the LisTENING Post should not cease with
the War.

The jump from trench journalism to commetcial jour-
nalism is a pretty wide one, but it has been decided to
attempt it, and, as an initial measure, issue the LISTENING
Post once a month for six months after reaching B.C.

The paper will' be issued on the 15th of each month,
commencing on June 15th. The price will be 25 cents
(Canadian, please-—not French centimes) per copy. 1t
will be sent each month, post free, to any address, on
receipt of subscription rate of $1.50- covering the last
six months of 1919. 3

It is hoped to publish twice a month and to reduce the
price when the present exorbitant costs of paper and
printing have subsided to, more reasonable levels.

The present features will be continued, ‘with the addi-
tion of current news of interest to soldiers and ex-soldiers
generally.. No political questions will be dealt with by
the paper except in so far as they affect the interests of
the soldier or demobilised man, the general policy being
to remain absolutely independent of party politics. TIts
colunmins will -be open for correspondence, and informa-
tion on all military matters supplied where possible.

It is intended to place the paper on sale in all the pt:'i.ll-
cipal towns in B.C.; but to avoid disappointment, fill in
the subscription form elsewhere in this issue and mail
to—TI'he Editor, The ListENING Posr,

/ 912, Vancouver Block, Granville Street,
Vancouver, . B.C.
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Jock (to solicitor of alms) : “Ma Goad, mon, hae tae

. feed ye as weel as fecht for ye b

Tommy to his Nurse.

qght
Hap I the gold that Mammon sqlig .
And all the wealth benegth the‘s,e,als1 t,
Had I the spoils barbarians broug
To lay before their deities;
H?idaIy the moonlight’s limpid rays

That from the vaulted heavens dart,

: iny one that strays
I’d spin each tiny Cou Tolt.

And weave a spell al‘aout
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- the luminous star of night
¥§gt1h;ngs resplendent in the sky,
I’d give it only that I might
Pérceive the tear-drop in your €ye.
Had I -the vivid hues that paint
T‘hat sky ere yet the Sun-God dll?b,_
I’d give them all without complaint
Could I but kiss those lovely lips.

“ose would I give, and giving still
'}13::1 ﬁ;mble, low, contritga and meek,
Could I by listening drink my fill
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usic when your sweet lips speak ; ; &' R
glﬁtmoh my love, I have not};cheSC, ' Fo
Lad b jewels above ; :
Of gold below nor je THE CHOCOLATE SOLDIER.

i u please, R
But I’'m ahmattl,qilllclldllfcif 101:\_’76' (Regarded with the utmost contempt by Old Bills, but in high
T have a eat 4 favour with the opposite sex of any country—particularly
Jor Surrivan, Germany). -



