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BAKEJIOUSE BULLL3TS.

Intexesting Items frcnm the Mer, who raise the "«dough."

It is with some nervousness thait, weoffer our initial contribution to the newC.A.S.C. Magazine, for Bakers arenaturally cf a shy and reti.ring nature.
In fact, we can fflly remember Rie, in-stanrce whicfr is an- exception itoi thîs
ge-neral rule, and that was the case of abaker who, was beheaded by Pharaoh
or somte other of those "Rrass Hats"
m-eniioýnecd in early hiStory. We believe> itwas Pharaoh, but wotildin'are, toi swear
toi that, andi after canvassing the N.C.O.'s
of the Section and gettiing no satisfac-
tien f rom them on the "ont, we axeboiund toi admit that th-eir Bv;bhýcaJý knoý-ledge is worse, than ours. (The Chaplain
has a stroing case here!)

Thi is is aur tale, however, andi we meanito stick to it, which calis toi minci the
yazn of a certaiin soneone nameci
'"Brown," whoý anrivedi home one niglit a
littie more tha.n '<half-shot." Hms wife,who was waiting patiently for hîm,
asked,: -Where have you beeni to?" With
an effort he replied: "<I have been out-
hic-with-hic-Mr. Smnith. - He cer-
taiiny made a poor selection of aa ex-
cuse, for his wifle alm-ost screaied :'l{ow dare yoi- say such things? Mr.
and' Mrs. Smith have, been~ heire ail thee enin . ." With a fine attempt at gravit -y
le rep led: "Well', that's my tale, andl 1
mean to, stick toi, it."
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Thitre was undoubteid discomfort at
Pond Hill, especially in that rougI
weather wýhen the elements flnally suc-
ceeded, in flatening us out, but there
is humour mn it, and some oif the scenes
would have gladclened the heart of Bruce
Bairnsfather and his merry pencil. It's
noct particularly funny toi be' wrestling
with a big marquee, which îs moire than
haif down, and- the windý bi,,owîng toi, beat
the band, the rain coming dýown, like a min-
iature Niagara. Theri when well tied up
with gu". ropes and wet canvas the whole
daTn thing collapsýes, and the next thiing
you know is that your -face is bttrj'ed
up toi the ears in pureC, uinadulterai
mud'. Quite a weight on cirie's mimd?
No, it's inot f umiy tili you happen toi be
a "Ioîioker-on," and then-why, it wowuld
make a Cabinet Minister s mile!

Many famiiliar faces are aroiund the
depoit again-, quite a numbeir hailg from
the Second Fiýeld Bakery, France, where
they have been doing duty for soime
montîs.

Sergt. Homne, late of "Winnipeg Black
D)evlils," i .s in for a commissiorn. His
second naine is '<RougI-honuse," sci we
arýe -exp2cting great things f rom him.

There is a Sergeant who, lias grown
decidedly tîmnner smnce a certain <'some-
ne" went back home to, Exeter. Bv

Guim! Neyer minci, Chrisitmas leave soin!
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