
La Vie Canadienne

N picseîitiîg te ecLon d volumec of La Vie Canadienne to OUI
numerous re îde s, we C I M that we h lave fulfilled oui proomise
of a better copy, ei.ch succeedin'., issue.

An editorship, however, is at best a thorny path. Canadians have
înany gifts, still, it would scarcely be expected that poetry was one of
them. Nevertheless a harrassed editor is obiiged to bewaîl the fact that
bis public appeal for contributions broughit bim littie beyond lyrical efforts.
Are ail our boys poets ? If we biad dropped a jack Johnson on tbe summit
of Parnasus, we could bardly bave stirred up more poetical bees than have
swarmed in our letterbox. So far we have only had two. prose contribu-
tions.

This pbtnomenon is cornrnnted upon by nearly ail tbe Editors .at
the fron t or on L. of C.

Notwithstanding this one of the poetical offerings to the Hangar
Hcrald (a defunct publication of the Armny Service Corps) served a good
purpose since it autboritatively sets at rest ail doubts aînong the Intelli-
gence department as to the correct pronunciation of the difficult word
( YPRES », This runs as follows:

*There was a ywiug lady if Ypres,
IVlo was shot ini 1i, back by sowc /uipc; ç

Alnd ibe ii;;zes lhai shi, played
l'h; ougho the bales that zuere ;uade'

Asionishcd the Cameron Pipers.


