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TOPICS, 0F THE DAY.

The great question of [the day:-'Any
mail for me?"

Anothe-r 'Arny* Service mani killed at
the Front. Transfer at once ta the
Postal Corps befere it is too laite!

Owing to the alleged arrivai of a num-
ber of lady stenographeýrs, all the single
inhabitants of ýthe Record Office ihave
takeni a 'suddeni new interest in liS e.

Great cons-ternatiaon was ýevident
among the '<Bhoys- the other afternoon
when it was noticed that the Pay-
inaster's Officie was being moved toý re-
gions unknown.

The other day Our w-orthy Cartoonist,
Clyde Rutherford, was 'so interested in
thiniking 'of an idea for ia cartoon thar
he fell asleep across two, beds tin Hut 3.
After snoring peacefully for a, whule lie
gently rolled oûff ithe lied, and d-ropped
wi th a heawvy thud to the floor. The ex-
pression on lis face when, he awoke re-
minded us' -of one of ibis own pet car-
toons.

The 'Shoemake4rs are settled in their
new shops, and appear to be ,well stip.
plied with~ shoes for repairs; but Sgt.
Gleinniie tells us that shoes don't last
long tit the Army.

It is rumnoured that one
"Tainks- got full recentiy,
medciaitely placed uinder airrf
(n'ot named) baileid it ou
Speciai Aviation Service).


