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A DAY I i}’ LIFE OF A P,T, AND' DI,

Let me bopin by seying that a dey in the lifo of
Q PeTe and D,I. cannot be adaguately desceribed in prinsabiles
language but o faiy attempt will be made to cover those
buotde hours in as eleer and concise a manner ag possible,

The dava, and siren, first shattor the alcoholie
stupor (ecallcl slecp tc be palite) of the weary P,T. and
drill N.C.0., and ac ccmmenees another day of routine
snorting and b21llowing, Transforming a reir of mud caked,
beer spattcrod boots irto shining pieces of patent leather
bcauty, is'a miracle that only an ex-discip can pcrfomm,
Shaving ind butten polishing finding a place somewhere
before breakfast, iy o niscrable but neccssary submission
to the orc inary,

Tho noxt rocessary nove is to zot the baby up and
ready for rarade, the taby being of course approximately
80 bawling, vellir s airercw boys, who ean agk nore
questions thuu Bell ywillc has hostesscs, aAfier o quick
choeck over, unl a fervent proyer that the C,0, will not
inspeetl ro, 2 Flisht, hc 1akes himself, and tke Sergeant

Major, bclicve that the boys are ready rfor prage,

The C.0s woes not look at No, 2 Flight but finds
threc timecs ag kainy faults in No., 1 Flight, and the enraged
and befuddlesd N.C.C., LwchrniCtlly marches off the parade
Square, in his broger position, muttering ineokerently about
Guillotines and fire AZes and .use for said implements,

Relontlescly he follows his querry to the barrack
roon where 211 th ovil spirits of perdition are brought
dowm on thcir innovent, and unsuspceting heads,

Feoudly, ang piously he procecds from therc to his
littlc des% wherei all the faects, Tigures, and data are
kept as to tuo foeling and changing of the baby, There ‘is a
blood curdliag summons from One We0e2 Inman and a resume of
that fatefal Prdo is conducted, A poste mortem if ever
thore was one, Thig is followsd by o balf ‘hour loeture,
delivercd ‘in 15 Scconds, by the Scrgeant Ma jor, who finally
desmisses hin by ¢ twiteh of the well zroomed moustache,
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The rest of the dcy he playes sheep herder, moving

the men from class to class and giving the black sheep a
al asséssments, He at
nality, being on P,T, and drill at

This he overconcs by calling on the placid ang casgy
going Sergeéant Walling of the drill ball, who volunteers to
take his p,T, class for him (for the pricc of o bcers)

I have hecard that Sorgeant Walling has bocn‘drunk
for two days straight on hig graft alone,

At a scheduled P.T. parade for hig squadron, the p,7,
and De.I. dons his gladiator pants (or sometimcs called
mattadore robes as lLe corrences to shoot the bull) ang gives
the boys a work out. Worn out ana weary from standing in the
centre of the floor bellowing orlors he winds up his clags
with a whistle blast, and sit="down in the P.T, office to
enjoy a detective yarn or leok at the ever present pin-up
girls, More often it is to rant and rave about the allotment
of points to his Squadron at the last sports meet, Jnving
arrived at no satisfectory explanation'he leaves, mumbling
sudibly about the resemblance of the P,T. office to a poorly
kept lavatory.

Evening finds him cursing and raging about the events
of the day and a phone eal}, telling him he is to referce a
basketball game in tweaty minutes, certainly does not tend
to smothe his fellings,

After refereeing & muiet and friendly game of baskct-
ball, and helping two or three fen to the M.0., his doy is
almost done, He 8inks wearily to his bunk for'a five minute
respite, and suddenly remembers that all impartent date at
Belleville's exculsive night club -~ The Trianon,

From here on, the story, I am afraid, roaches the
point where censors step in and begin to cut up, but T will
say the N,C,0, steps out and cuts up to rest up for the
following day, L
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