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Sayings that Neyer Die. Sergeant-jMajor: "Take 'ema away, Sergeant." (This

Battalion Runner: "'I heard the Colonel say so.- Lieutenant -"Ill have to, take a few names." (This
Private: O - does flot mea~n for leave.)

ane-onorl:"Mn, who understand niotor cycles 1
fal out." (Whole SMeto flsut.) "Ail right! Re- Qt-.M.-S. : "No 1 Vou can't have a pair of pants."

port for Sanitary Fatigue ." Captâin: "Yon can have an hour's extra drill if you

Cook. "'Now then, Mess Orderlies. Take t 'he rag out want ; I'm 'willing,,"

of your mouths. Grnb Up." (H1e wants the rag reifoved iijr Vngnlmnms mre hmn.

that they mav taste his bully à la Française.) 1ao: Yugnlmn ussrt he .

Sergeant: "Ail right, Nuinber 4. Get ready to move." Colonel: "Men, I'm proud of you 11"

(Always saîid about il o'clock on'a wet. foggy night.) M.G.B.
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