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flection,
Jack MeKinnon cau solve them, from

the Signal Section.
Thoro la Torrie MeLennan, M. P., a

vory good scout,
Who goos around at ton fifteou and

raps "liglits-out."
And young Douglas McKay, neat as a

pin,
Carnies lis pack though its heavy as

sin.
There la Walter McKenzie, a youth

nover brighter,
Who la a brother of Billy, the champion

figliter.
And Archie McLeod, the Stoke's gun

man,
Who takes a short course whonever ho

eau.
J. A. Robinson is a stalwart, the boys

liko hlm dandy,
They sometimes pet him by calhing him

Sandy.
W. T. Robinson left us on account of

hie size,
But he's back in our midst with bis

sparkling eyes.
Jack Sinclair is uow in his fighting triai,
Ho stili is confident that we're going to

Win.
Wos. Schmidt ia one who thinks trouble

is a triflo,
And is always on tho job to fi a broken

rifle.
Now cornes Joo and Hugh Sproalo,

together they stand,
As fine a pair of boys as you eau flud iu

the land.
There is Stewart MoPherson, a man

from tho soil,
A lover of McDonald, a groat frieud of

Hoyle.
George Duncan Moknthur, tho rosy

cheeked lad>
Says he doesu't worry as long as ho>s

clad.
Another littie fellow the boys like to

Jest on,
Cornes and goes to the name of Albert

Preston.
Billie Patterson' s a boy who said ho

nover feared,

But on account of au order, shaved off
his beard.

George Phillips is a sticker who sticks
to the sticks,

And gives timo to the boys when they
got lu a fix.

Thero is Teddy Taylor, tbough not
anxious for fame,

Ras the rank of Lance Corporal attached
to his name.

Harry Taylor is a reciter with comedian
talent,

He performa for the boys and does it
quite gallant.

Jimmnie Thompson at present is working
in the mess,

He'll know how to batch when ho gots
back to the West.

To the Siamose twins our attention has
corne,

A pair of good fellows, John and James
Thompson.

G. C. Walker is one of Canada's beat
mon,

So we finish our rhyme with a humble
amen.

While roturning home from Godal-
ming on Wednesday night Corp. Murray
and Pte. P. Synden had the miafortune
to ho struck by a car, breaking two of
Synden's ribs and Murray received a
severe cut lu the head.

* 9,
Pte. W. G. SmalI, one of the type

slingers on "lBruce ln Khaki " and the
Editor left to-day for Newmarket. They
wili tell you alI about it next woek-
perhaps!

Capt. IlBobbie " Rowland to his bat-
man: IlNogligate the quadrapeds froru
the vehicle, stabulate them, denote
them au adequato supply of nutrituous
element, and whon the aurora moru
illuminates the horizon, 1 will reward
thee with a pocuniary compensation for
your amiable hospitality." The batman
-ho died.


