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JUST COMMENT.

Ye editor did duty on picquet one night iast
ýweek. Had expected to be sent to Saltwood
but landed up at the junction, where the only
break in the monotony of hours was the arrivai
of a couple of trains. Seeing the fellows roll
out of the cars from Folkestone made us rather
homesicir, but so long as jones, of the Pay
Office, did not kick, we hardly feit that we couid
complain.

Christmas packages are stili the order of1 the
day. From the way many of them have been
delayed en route it is evident that the postai
clerks will have ahl they can do for some time
to corne.

And speaking of postai work, we met with a
gigantic surprise one morning last week when
we had occasion to visit the Central Post Office
for this district. The clerirs there were about
,5oo regîstered letters behind, to say nothing ôf
the liuge bundles and piles of Christmas parcels,
which they couid not dispose of before the
arrivai of other truick oads-. Thexr we sometimes
swear at the local service.

"Should Auld Acquaintance. be Forgot ?
It soems that the pipe baud of Col. Reid's
battaiion thinirs not. They clubbed together
recently and sent their brothers, now at the
front, euoughi cigars to keep them in smokes for
mauy a day. The Camerons are certainly a
live bunch in that respect.

And while we are thinking of the Cameron
pipers, lot us not forget to mention that tbey
presented their postal clark with a one-poiind
note and another littie token of estee'fl on
Christmas Day.

The bauds of the camp seemed weil imbued
with the Christmas spirit. On the morning of
that day we fouud it necessary to visit ail parts
of the camp and were lucky enough to maire
the rounds during church parades. Every
musician seemed to be at his best and the way
the sweet strains rolled forth made one feel that
life is worthi the living after ail.

THAT ELUSIVE LEAVE.
(From the Kia-Ora, Monthly Magazine of

the Battleship New Zealand).

Now the day is over
Leave is drawing nigh,

Shadows of a bust up
Steal a cross the sky.

No more weekly coalings,
No more night defence

Ail the quids that we have now
Are dwindling into pence.

Staving on board so long now
lias made us rather glum.

But that wîIl soon work off
When with the " long-haired "chuni.

Where there's no discipline
Yet they serve out slops,

Andl in the village pub, jack,
Smokes and strikes down liops.

But duty's coming nearer,
For leave is growing short,

And soon we'll have a medal
For batties someone's fought.

Then a chap may ask you
"What's that honour for?

"Wearing slacks in war time,"
Ought to stop lis jaw.

PURELY PERSONAL.

Bugier Fenton seems to, be having a good time

in Hythe lately. What's the attraction, Fritz ?

Adjutant Appleton enjoyed a short leave last
week. In his absence Lieut. Playfair acted
as censor of The Clansman.

Piper McKenzie seems to be quite down-
hearted these days. What's the matter,
Charlcy ? No parcels?

Bugler Watts, commonly referred to as
"Snowbail," has returned from his short leave,

with smiles ail over his face. Wbat's the news,
Snowball ?

J. O'Neill, of No. 4 Company, enjoyed a
vacation at Folkestone iast week. Needing
exercise badly, hie walked home. Tbat's going
some.

Several of the bandsmen enjoyed their
Christmas and the following day in travel.
Many of thero got as far as Saltwood and
practised saluting.

Pte. Haffern was among the privileged
characters who enjoyed a Christmas pass. We
thought we knew ail about the city of Ashford,
but it seems that we couid yet taire lessons from
Haffern. Asir himn about the haystack at the
edge of the city.

Corporal Steers bas been having troubles of
his own. 1e is now attached to No. 4 ComPany.
and was made orderly corporal when the former
orderly went away on pass. Then the acting
orderly sergeant took an evening off and went
down town, throwing the responsibility upon
the youthful corporal's shoulders.

Captaini Norquay spent his Cbristmas with
relatives in Scotland and came home witb a
broader brogue and a broader smiie than we
have seen him use since coming to this camp.
Must be something entrancing at home, Captain.

The Orderly Sergeant of No. 3 broke ail
records on Christmas Day wben hie ordered a
muster parade of bis entire company and treated
them to cigars and drinks-but we aimost forget
to mention that the total strength of his compauy
at the time was six men.

We ran across Sergt.-Major Albrough again
Iast week. The genial Scotsman ha-, been
quite a stranger recently. Have you been
sleeping sergeant-major, or juet taking 111e
easy after the strenuous Urnes of handling
NO. 4 ?

Sergeant Shiels asirs us to state that if the
person wbo is so lnterested in bis movements
will maire hiniself knowu hae will find a ready
answer to bis inquir-y. The sergeant is now
,at the brigade scbool of gas helmet instruction,
and it is generaily hinted that hae bas a helmet


