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been wouîîded; here's wishing them a speedy recovery
and a good titre ini Blighty.

Our coriespondent deplures the paucity of local newse
but what would you? These be moving times my
masters.

By tisa way, isn't il rathar up to the new rhums ta
render a littls literary assistance? Aller thiee and a
balf years spant in strenuously cisasing thse bow-wow
around tbis aid Western Front, one la uaturally led up,
faligued, and mentally paralysed.', whereas the naw
corners are, or sisould be, ful ai pep.

Tisair impressions hava not becrma stale , each new
experianre, ie vivid and clear rut, poissessine ail thse
charrn ai novelty, while as a rontrast ta training camp
life, their present existence furnishes a blaze ai interest-
ing loralt olour,

"Pic-Toc "-Before and After.
"Ligis Ot " lad hiown, and as tbis may atlairr

sonme publicity, 1 liste ta mention the fart tisat aur but
was nal iii total darkness. For a meuon sas shining,
and hare and thore a lîttle glow fiirkered front a good-
nigist fag.

A figure lu semi deshabîlle was siihouetted in thse
soit ligist tisaI flltered in.

-I don't uîind having ta go ta bed" said the
sbadowyv persan, "I rati ses somte sense in that; but
what I do; (abject ta)," hae continuad, as hae placsd his
breerises unider the pillaw (ha kept bis coin lu thse
breeches porket-yes, he's a Scot) " what 1 do abject ta
àa Ibis get.tinq up lu the marniug and attending Ihat
blamed (I risoose that word lu lieu ai the very
reprehiensibla apithet ased) jerks. Yassir, I don't so
much mind getting np for breakfast, but P.T. huh! -

This tiraae conchuded, tise man from Scotia gat under
thbe blankets.

Front thse end ai tise but came a voire iu tones mare
ai sarrow tissu anger. " Mac," said tisa voice, " I'm
ashamed of yon. Don'tyeu know physical training la
ane ai the most important subjects lu aur curriculum.
Your breakfast would biea pour meal wîthout the noces-
sary axertion rereived ta di gest il, and incidentally ta
strenglisan yaur muscles, clear your mind, and makes
lMe worîb living." There was a pause, during which
a deep basso snore and a bigh crescendo made tbem-
salves boeard aboya the lasser Iights. "YVes, air "added

ths voire, "P. T. 1a a great tbing. Besore ijoinad
tise Army 1 was a weak, weedy wratrb. I neyer knew
tise joys af our matutinal exercises. My knees were
wobbly, they intclîined înwards, iny limbs saggad, andi
My ec1hest was yeVt ta ha disrovered. My whole frarne
was deeit, I rouid ual think rlearly, rny brain was
sluggish, my mental capacity weak. 1 was a poar
dilapidated, miseîahle-looking sperîrnen ai hnmanity.
Now look at the chage--"

Mac raised on hîts elbow. "Wot change! " he
queriad. Then camne a runt front the fai off corner,
and the music ni Morpheus reigned suprerne.

Good Old Mudhook.
Thse country folk rail il the Green Laits, but an the

maps whers it ions between two historie Englisis towns,
as straigit as a sorveyar's chain, it apponts as--
Street; ans ai those great highways tise Romans buîlt
across Britain, and sucreeding generations rannot wear
out, though the motoir-lorries have latterly rutted il
sorely. On somns fiat larnd adjoining it Canadian
FEnziueers are now engaged at waîk on a task ai
national importance. Many armies have marched over it.

(100 A.D.)
The young centurion callad a hait, and lis amall

companry of legionaries at once threw themselves down
on t he grass, where the axes of the raptured Picts had
made a small clearing in the bush. Otherwise the
Green Laits ran wide and straight, between unbroken
walls of Britiah forest, ranch as a settlement road lis
the Clay Belt oi Northern Ontario dos to-day.

Hardly were they at ease when -one of the soldiera,

produced a deer's-horn cup and soute roun oecbs
ohse latter hie rattled ïu the rupa cs.lledl to hi&.

comiradas to corne and take a chance.

They clustered round and the heavy copper coins
changed hands. "My last denarjus," said a tail young
lagionary. "By Jupiter, if I loe" thee I g h grti
we reach Sarum, six days match fram hr, ory thse
rations would nat fooed ons af your starveling Piots.

The cubes rattled and ths dice f el: thse banker
gathered in thse coins, the centurion bade themn "flau
inu" and the couiurn resuîned its match.

Thse Ensig of the patrol of Cavaliers halted at an
opening.Offthe Green Lane. His long locks fell aver a
lace collar , and the sun shorts on his steel helzuet and
breast plate.

" Dismount," hie ordered, "and take your ease: the
Roundiseads are not in sight."

A debonair veterant, srarred on the rheek by a
Pariarnant pike at Naseby, slipped his hand jutoa&
hoister and produred thîse ivory cubes.

" There's a fine piece oi levai greens'ward," lie
challenged; "who will throw a main with me?"

Plumed hats gathered round himn.

Nonh a hv we had irom bis Majesty's coff ers for
many a mots"said a youth, scarcely out of his
teens; " but here is the Carolus my mother sent me on
my hast bîrthday. If this goes the way of the rest,
thon I arn without a.penny tili we spoil sorte d--d
Shavad Pata."

He thrsw it down, the dire rattled and fait, and
Scarred Cheek drew it un.

A borsaman spurrsd înt the clearing. The Ensigu
shontsà: "To horse, thse Roundhaads corne," and thse
hit.the patrol rade off.

(1917 A.D.)

The last drap of mulligan bad hean drainad iran>
thse dixies of tisa -th Field Company iu the field just
off tise Green Lane, where they were at work on a task:
of national importance, when tise big corporal drew a

piera of oilrloth, decorated with vaiaus figuras, front
his knapsack, and sat dawn on tise grass.

"Corne on, my lucky lads," chanted hie, "thse Mnore
yon put dowu, the less you pick ap-follow, me and
wear diarnonds."

In a isw moments a circle of Engineers rut off auT
visw of tise gains frorn the rond. Tisa dice rattled and
fell, thse coins dropped on tha clatis, and were loat or
takan np.

A slim driver front B3ritish Columbia threw down a
Canadian bill. "A twn spot frnt the aid home," said
ha. " Here site goes on the oid sergeant-major."

"Murdar on the old sergeaut-mai01',," rhanted the
corporal," and the dire rattlsd and fell.

"One old maudho>ok," he sang, as hae gathered u p the
dice, "oua littie diamond and the namne ai thse gamre.
Coma an rny lucky lads." as hae raked iu the monev off
the board, «"where you like and where you fancy."

" Ir broka," said the youug driver. " When's n ex
pay day?"' And the bugle blew "Fallinl" for the
Engineers ta restitue work of national importance.
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