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A Regimental Shave

Did you ever go to a regimpental barber
shop ta get a shave? WVe neyer did, but wve
heard of a fellow that did and here is the
story he had to tell:

.11 went into the shop and àsat down.
The barber finished his rnorning paper and
looked at me and pointed to the chair. 1
sait down and he reached for a towel, then
changed his mmnd and started to wash his
hanids. The basin was empty and he went
for water 'ust as the bugle soutided long
dress. In about ten minutes he came back.
He put the towel around tny neck-and then

sounded the advance.
"He finished the shave and started to

remnove the traces of the lather--then went
down to the orderly room to see aboutt his
pass for the third followznig week end, He
removed the lather and started to put on the
powder, then stopped to borrow a cigarette.
No one had a match and he went down to

the armourer's hut for- a light. Wheti he
came back he powdered my face and started
to comb my hair. 1 happen to be bald-
headed and was af raid he would want to
wait for the hair to grow, but cookhouse
sounided and ended the agony.
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