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OUR ABSENT CHUMS.

The Boys of the C.A.S.C. Workshop
senid greilnýgs to ail churns who have
left, and who are now Oveirseas. Shauld
this corne bef are the eye's -of "Red" wýe
suggest that the next time- he wants his
"blighty" riat toi get it thraugh crankinig
a "lin Lizzie" with the spark advaniced
or someone might get wise!

Pte. Mulligan, of -Jitney Fam-e,"
who has a great fondness for stews, has
jùst re-tirned frorn six days' Iea4ve, -and
tells us that he neyer had a decent meal
ail the time he was away, and is mighty
gIad to get back again! When the Caoks
of the B.D. read this we can sele stew
on the menu every day, then fleiavcn help

You have probably heard of the good4
job Heasman 1anided in Londoni-? WelI,
we hiaveý hp-ard uriofficially that bele is
ta-kiing up farm würk in his spare tine.
We expect an interestùng I!etteýr from him
very soon.

Our Lady Killer, Pte. McMurzav has
goniie on comnmandl toa London. TJaere
will' be plenty of scope for his talents
i ;hat great metropalis.

We are glad to sec Co'rpl. AlIbutt's
smil'iig face, again; but we hate ta think
what he willr i if anyone treads on bis
c orn S.

Pte. McLachrie has taken his moitor
.yc1e and side-car ta, Brighton. Hie writes
us to say that he now has white lMIen
on bis bed. What laundry did! he visit?

Our Olci Friend Cpi:.
as the "Korpotral-de,-j
us for Brighton. We
saine breezy bits of n

nniwi


