
SPRING1. RIEASON WIIY.

The~ e a o~ mny ~The youiig private hadl been posted
Ther ar a ood man sins hat on sentry on "'C" squa&ron stables.

spig so the way, tho' we are gettrng But, Io! when the sergeant of the guazd
peioi <snow flurries and muchk more cam ron nhs iis was nowhere

~sleet than >we cotilds wish for. Titny tc cse. The, sergeanit was abcut to
sneros and bnight orange crocuses dpr omk nunewe hr

axoe abloo in th e g a d e s Cliffm cam e a rustli g n~oise from n a h ap of
lio s re s o ig along t e Latt gettîu straw, anud the selltry stood bef<re him

an h 4r s o thxu e r ech are, ut g in us his boots, ad lo oking very sleepy.

hav yo nticedhow cuio«isly the "IuIIo!' criied the sergeant. "litre
sprng aks ber deibut oeer here. The ycu~ aie, eh)? Where, were yciu when 1
hoinca, hib vy, and the boder-edgrs came rouýid ju~st now?"

ing o bown, yelaw, ad res. nd 'Mrc>hin ro-n was the sentry's

arepuz1dýtakiow whethor *t is spig Marchin' round, e-yoW ,
or autumn. you've got yourbos f!

"Yes sereant I ook em of sc's

shud' wk h 'se!


