
The Clasau

Stories ' verheard An old Iac!y, wallking iii a garrison town
with ber soldier nephew. was startled by the

One of our promnrent N. C. 0.'s is said sound of the sunset gun. "*Dear me, what

to bave been the partner of a winomne littie was that," she exclairned. "Oh, only the

lady at a whist drive recently and together sunset," replied the nephew. "Weil, well, 1

they won the consolation prize. Seizing never kinew it went down with such a, bang

her partner by the hand the fair one drew as that," she said, "but theni 1 live in London

him across to where her niother sat. ;'Oh, and there are su mny other noises."

tnumrny, 1 got the boohy," she cried. "Weil,

niy daughter, corne and kiss rne-oth of One man's definition of a dry subject-

you." A rnumrny.

A Young corporal, whose nanie it would The@ Original
hardly 1,e fair to mention, was recently on

week end pass at the home o~f some friends Ref reshmnent Roomi
near here. Suriday evening there happenedMr.J d a sPo i
to he a scarcity of chairs, so lie seated him- Ms .Ewr~ Fo.

self and toolk the friend's littie brother on Porli Pies, Sancdwiches, Tea

bis lap. Presently the entire gathering was Çoffe@ or 4Cocosa

brought to attention by the younsdter say- A large and coniplete line of

iaig to his partiner on the cniair, "Amn 1 as

heavy as Mabel is?" CgrCgrteTbco

Our cofectionrie ar the.
The profouind triith that to-morrow tl ftecm

2never cornes, ami yesterday, although it is

always pausing, has never been width us, ha ASK XQVUK COMRADKS

le ne of brilliant mnads to express him-

self thusiy;
"Altbpugb yesterday today was to-mor-

rw, and to-morrow to-day wil be~ yester- E A T S
ciay, nevertheless yesterday tomorrow would Whnyou are hunary go to

be the daygater tomorrow, because toda *

wotild he 'tomorrow yesterday!, anfl tonlor- The___________________
row will be today tomorrow. ci wold hiave I O K

been the day after tomorrow yesterclay." S e ka d Chips
A ps'ivte once steppe4 up tothe pay- Han a dEggs

master's diesk and, being <o restricted pay ý i
was hainde4d a ingle ten shilln note wh;çhh
wvas rallier the worse fo wear. "Aftrid of I o r o unr oei n
microbes?," asi(ed the paymatr "No, sir,
No microbe coulid live ol t pay camenwe o h ui


