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Corpl. of (iuard.'^X huckhoani witli a mall, hoyn.

(Piir/i/ rushis onl rmr s/ioufinf/ and rrturn rarryiny Dirk and mail hay.

Dick (.\tit.t 2 U. K., piirtij ynllierx rii/ht.)

O.-iScrt/t.- linny m , Dick.

&t»«/.—TlicrcvH notliinj; lor you tliis time, {jt'iieral.

Afar.— U'licrt! is II. V.

//. V.—II. v., tliiit'H inc. I am cvciywiicro.

Deacon.—(^nitc a mistake, Hcauty, tliiH Ih mail time not meal time.

Bcaulij.—No it's not, it's Icmalc time.

(A<cA:«5H.— Don't l)c all nij;lit, .lim.

Jim — I. lieor up, S(!otty, there may bo something for you.

Chicken.- It's a cold day when the ori)han8 get left.

(" Laxt Post " sounded. Enter riyht Dick.)

Dick.— Keej) cool, hoys. I hold in my hand the fate of many a mule.
In a few moments some of you will he smiling a8 hroadly jw

you have seen J'cauty when hw eye lights on slapjacks and
syiup.
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Beauti/.—Home on, Dick serve them out.

Dick.—The slapjacks you mean, (^uite a mistake ; I am not tlu?

cook. To continue, the other mules whose girls >ave gon«
bat^k on them will feel like going b(>hind the hospital '^nt and
kicking them.selves. Take my advice and save the kicks till

you get back to Halifax and hunt up the other fellow. With
these few remarks I surrender you your tidings of comfort
and joy.

(The mail is then issued and *^ Lights Out^' sounded.)

Dick.—The mail goes at four o'clock, boys

(Suntry in rear, orders lights out, and dispute ensues light finally extin-

guished. Deacon enters from tent. Sentry rtght challangcs, after

which Deacon goes rear.)

jH. F.—Halt! who comes there ?

Z)eac«n,— Friend.

H. V.—Advance friend ! throw up your hands!

Deacon. —Its all right H. V.

H. V.—Throw up your hands.
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