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Books and a Pie.

Work must cease in winter tinie iii thatfar north land hotus before the< Canadian
workrntn at home stuclies the clock. Thesun sinks early, and the persistent rains and
mists of the season lower the darkness lu mid-afternoon. So that th(, Y Hut, the only

ausement and rest centre in reach, fil 1ary. At six, when 1 returned fromn the
oficers' Mess, the but was comfortably filled
" th nien who miliht now lie termed luinher-jaicks,ý bu t before tht war xnay neyer have
wored in a l umber Wood. Nlost of theni,

indee. had seen service in France and hadbeen dlscarded for tItis other branch ofwarfare. Some were examnining tht library
of books, a large ring lounged about thehugefireplace wlth ils crackling slabs, a line stooci
before the cantecen, and a goup was inlerested
in the billiard table, the silence-rooin
beblnd lthe stage a half-dozen were writing."It was a tight little roomn, wlth a Qtlebec
healer at one side and thret long tables filllng
the rest of the space.
Drinks !
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for applications for beave, On request,writing paper and envelopes were given out,though the supply of paper is soi limlted thatwsste mnust bc discouraged. A cou ple of
G .B. men were shown the empty wood box bya corporal, and during the next half hour heat
was assuredi the but for the following day 'the twvo who were supposed to bu undergoingpunishmnent by the work grinnlng at the Ysurgeant as they entered wîith each arniful.
Cheekes

On that night there was no organised en-
tertalument, but it was ail the better for mnypurpose and did flot seem to pail on the boys.The billiardl table was neyer out of use, the
atove and fireplace inever alone, the reading
tables z4ever deserted. And the foresters
supped their ntugs of cocoa as they played
checkers or chetss

Aotnnwhen the hut had cleared out
a littît, joclc's feet began to worry hlm.
tyckwa no Sotclxman, and niy naine is
practisvd the art of camouflage that lie
looked, dressed, talked, acted, and danced
likcethe original Scot. Principaillyble dan(ed.
ThYma felt the atmnos.phere and started
thet gamopho ne. A stag eiglitsomc wasnot long lu forming. [t waa the MsostScotchy (lance I ever saw-or heard for
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