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Ti'eie, is a very gond story gourrg the' rounds in
Lrançe, conleernirrg arr adveriture oi the' Chief Engineer.

It appoarâ thiat tihe General was walkiirg one morurug
ti the directiour )f the' front liue, wheîr he met a Ger-
mnari, fully aroid anrd ecrin ipped, inarching down the
road. The' Hurt sto)ppcd an, 8ahiting sunartly, aked
"Aum I goïng t he rjrýht way, sir ?

-Yes, my mari,' repiied tire Cirief;I keep straigbt
on-it.hey are expecting you."

Lleut.-CoI. Trotter's Battalion.
Owing to the' boy$s being sobrr caqieg Bonr, there

lias been n iaterrai corne ini foýr TrIE SÀr'iER. It is
liard eveir to firid time to write tý -- 'rea 1-9t girl.

Qur syrpathies go ont to Capt. Caracalleri, who bas
]eat a leg. Tht' otiier officer casoalties were o f the' cuahy
variety.

The C.G. liras ii leavu warrant ini bis pocket. He'
stihi dueair't believe be's goirig, after his nurnerous dis.
apponitmnts.

It's a funnîy tiig tlîat, every time, arryone returning
froni leavu) tîrese daya reports "A quiet tirue," aveu
tht'e.1K This is ail tihe irîforînatîIr we caui get out
oif anryone.

Lleut.-CoI. Robertson's Battalion.
Tho niembera of tire aid Comnpany pamticulariy

apprweciated tihe counlimeirt paid thbe C.IL in the lie-
sto)wal n pon lir of th e raiik of Lieot.-Col., as well as
the D.S.O., and tiîey take tiese honoura as an indirect
comiplinrent ta themaeivea also. There have heeri other
well earned promnotionis, iucluirîig those of

Capt. D. J. Miller, to be, Major.
('apt. A. H. MacDonald, M.C., to lie Major.
Lieut. C'. M. Steeves, te o beCa pt. and Adjutarit.
Lieuta. A. M. West, M. C., F. Joues, W. C. Murdo,

C. S. Wrslly, M.C., Chittendî'ir Fergoson, and
Banna, tu be Captains.

The' Battalioi lias bad aone lisses lately, and one,
that af "*Scottie " McAliJn, waa eapecially regrt'tted.
as lie was riot oniy a good engineer, huit also a Scotarnan
of the Rarry Lauder type, wlio always helped to keep
his comiradea entertaiued.

Sergt. J. J. Cnyle, une of the' originales, wliolias been
wounded. will be greatly miased. A"IlSon of the' ses,"
from Vancouver, hoe was tlie life and soul of any bunch
of the' fellows amnng wliom his lot was thrown.

Other origi nals wlio have made "*Blighty"I are
Corpls. Heayley aud J. C. Cules (the' Deacon), botli
popular N.C.O.s, and we hope that neither of tliem irs
seriooaly injured.

The' Battalion welcomes Major Tate (late of the 2nd
Pioneers) as its new Second-in-Command. Hiis laa
genial personality.

Among thre recent additions to tht' atrongth of the-
Battalion is an officer well knon in Britisli Columbian
politica and municipal affairs. Lieut. Hanes, formerly
Mayor of North Vancouver for twu years, and st111 a

iîr«rber oif the B.C. Legisiature, canme ont irnmediatelyà
following a big and successful tight against veste
initerests.

Col. Kingsmill's Battalion.
IlC IlCompany.

The IlTokio " Field Company, No. g sub-section, is
getting more like a benevolent society every day. They-
have a <'oat of arme now--a long mule trac kdotted hors
and there with sheil holes in a field of azure green; i.n
the distance îs seen a motor cycle; no motto yet.

Corpi. Brad lias another suggestion; he says the me-
urganization isn't compiete outil each Company lias ait
estaminet attachod. Quite rigbt, Compi.

Lt is very strange what a bicycle cao do in the wý
of getting a fellow into trouble, isn't it, " Tosh " ?f
it don't follow the wrong Battalion, the d- thing
refuses tu go at aIl. Is it trut' that yon wanted a suli-
section tao unload it at the last restiug place, old sport?

No. 9 section singe: 'There aint air officer in the
whole. whole land, what we'd swap for our dear old
Hutch."1

The Company have experienced a loas not very easy
tri replace, iu t'ho death of Sapper J. Buntain, killed
in action recently. His cheerfuil disposition won himt
frieuds everywhere.

Lieut.-Col. Rolston's Battalion.
Heard from one of the B.O. Room staff, about 9.10

each moreelg: Ila breakfast oaver yet? " Yes, houma
agu. ' 1We1, 1 was up tîll about two this morning."

It la strange where ail those rrew words corne fromn
wheu IlPep" I loses his pet pen.

George: Fiday, that run is ready.
Friday: I don't see how I get this late run every

niglit.
0.11. Clerk: Have all the reports pone in?
C'lerk : All but the fireworks. It ls "Nil," anyway.

"lB"I Company.
The Headquarters Staff want to know when you are

goiug tu wet them, Wess?
"Reer " Company send their deepest sympathy to

Sapper Mooney, and sincerely hope that Tom, dea.r
boy, will speedily recover from hie wounds received in
the' battît' of Gaguy. Poor fellow, you sure muet b.
suffering terrible from, that, gassing you goli.

During an inspection of the Guard, the Big Boss
put his fluger inta a smail hole in the tunic of the zapper
on the riglit flauic, with the rem-ark :-" 'Don't you wear
a shirt, my man? " Guard dismissed, delinqirent raised
a kick to the Sergt. :-" Say, Sergt., this is some Armay.
No ont' warned me shirts would bL womn on Guard."

Please note. Pay days being at long intervals, it is
brought ta ?Our notice that they are only a privilege,
and nut a right.

Rumours are afloat that " B"I Company is on the'
water wagaon. Âsk the water lofficer.
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