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WE WONDER.
When the next canteen raid will be?
Who saiuted a washerwommIan t Cheri-

tQn last pay night, and inquired in very
indistinct accents the way to Napier Bar-
racks?

If Noah caught the fish we had last
Friday ?

What we would do without cuir Hors e
Transport ? It oly took two days to
mnove a barrel of oil to Sandgate ?

Why Sgt. Ezard swore off Winle,

What Corporal in the Horse Transport
is always given such a warm welcome ait
a certain, Sa.ndgate restaurant?

When the M.T. Draft wiil blow away?
Who the Scotchmnain was that came in'

happy the othýer night and stairted to
count aIl the beds in the roolm, in order,
to find his own? More Scotch Mist-ery!

If Folkestone wiil ever go dry?
If it is true that the C.A.S.C. men at

this depot are shortly going to wea.r kilts,
owing to the lack of breeches iii the
St ores? What a pieasing picture the-y
would make i a strong wind!

Who in h-1 started the ham and
eggs craze ?

Ilow long our teeth will 1ast on bully
beef and -haird tack?>

What the '<midnight sons" thouglit
about 9.3o p.m. roi1 ca.ll?

How mally muibonaire shopkeepers
there will be M~ Folkestone aï ter the War ?

.If any u< the C.A.S.C. ever woii a


