
THE VICS PATROL

IN writing Up the story of the fight for the St. Eloi craters, Sir
Max Aitken pays a deserved tribute to several of our officers
and mea for work which thoy did on that front. But he

negleets to mention the stirring eveuts of the nlight of April l6th,
when the garrison of Crator X repulsed an " attack "' and nearly
scared the garrison of Crater Y to death-until the latter diseovered
that no bombs were being throwa except our own.

Partial ljst of things which would ha chased off with machine-
gunis if I were Kaiser of West Flanders:

Fatigue parties.
Wiring parties.
Belgian bear.
",Listeuing posts " in subsidiary trenches.
Ambitions artillery.
Marmnalade.
" Me no compri dat."
Section commanders.
Divisional reserve, " rests."
The " furaished on repayment " idea.

'A little arm, drill this mornîng."
A. ,D. S
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"THE TWENTY-FOURTH SWELLS."
(241h Battalion Marching Song.)

~yF von study fasliion both iu mannar and in dress,
jYou need not travel far, but stay just whare yeu are.

Cast your eyes and gazeupon these gens of lovelines-
You'll say wýe ara the swellest thiugs that evar happenad yet.

CHfORUS:

We are the Twenty-Fourth Swells,
And we mean to slune.
We've got no V.C.'s,
But wýe've done lots of C.B.'s.
They send for us cuties wb1en there's trouble around;
An.d wben we'ra on the firing line
Fritz lias a pretty rotten time.
Ha sends a whizbang, wa do a bizzbang,

Wa(Pumip-diddy-oin-pomi-BOMB RIGC'HT!)
Weare the Twýýenty-Fourth Swells.

Thay gave us a dandy send-off the night wec camae away-
They wanted us to stay, and we w'ould if wa'd hiad our way.
It braite the haarts of our lady loves who came to se us off-
Tbeyknew we wera in for a pretty rough timie, and so did the
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oe, etc.
ir billets are sbèlled
iat lately you beld,

1THE MUSE AT WORK.LIKE our worthy Chaplain, 1 have no intention of inflicting a
speech on patient readers, but only pause long enough to
add niy quota of good wishes to the nuxacrous blessings

hoped for the " baby " born into journalism in the sphere of Active
Service aad christened TuE VIeS PATROL.

A propos of ventures (and 1 cast no aspersion on the PATnoL wban
I classify it as a venture,. its, success baing fairly well assured by
baing bora in the 24th ]3attalion), oua day, hearing a close friand
of mine-ona who wears a crown also raviug of woman's eyas and
Heavea's domte, 1 was much conoarnied for some few moments, my
friand being a fairly wall-balancad sort of a chap as a mile; it was
ona of those spasms wbieh praceda " something." Aidad by a close
study of my friand's anties I elicited the truth. What do you
imagina ha was up to ? Ha was trying bis baud at composition!

Just fancy for yourself a staid, busiaass-lika, Scot-oh, yas, hab
15 a Scot, and " frac Aberdean " ýat that, mind you-as I was saying,
just f aney my friand, and at his aga too--for ha is gyetting quite
gray-trying his baud at composition! Wbat ? Verse? YaYs, it was
verse ha was after-not common everyday prose, but verse with a
markad sentimental st rain; but ha it .added to bis credit, it was
not some silly, mushy situif ha was trying out; it had that martial
straiu that baspaaks the fervid'patriot; and what nation, may I
ask, eau lead od Scotia in patriotim ?

To coma rigbt to the point, my friand was endaavouring to
composa a toast to our Flag-'" tha Flag that bravad a thousand
years tha battle and tbe breeze." It was infections. l3efora long ha
had inveiglad me into, the gaine. The main idea was to ambody in
the liuas the vivid impression of the wondrous blueuess of the biua,
the glorious redness of the rad, and the virgin purity of the whita,
combinad iu our iaspiriug emblem of freadomn-tha Union Jack.,

Aftar a short partnarship our combined braius, or, if you prefer
it, our combined efforts, rasulted in the effusion whicb is liera pre-
santed for your delectation. 1 ûlaimi no riglits, and positively refusa
a crowu of laurals, while ail royalties are payable to my friend fromx
Aberdeen, (Hea will dlaimn thea anyway, so I may as weil renounce
ail claim gracefully as ba worsted in a court of law; thare is a
decided strain of shirewdness in our friand.) Nevartheless, gantla
readers,, if you are quite raady, allow mie:

TOAST TO THE FLAG.
Thare's no snob red in April's blooms,
Ou blusbing rose or sparkling wiua;
Tbere's no sucli white in winter's snows,
On iceberg's peait or angel's sbroud;
There's no suai blua iu womnan's ayes,
Iu ocean's depthis or Heaven's dome;
Tbere's no sucb rad or whita or blue
Wheravar aise our eyes miay roami.
The rainbow with its mnyriad bues
Alone supplias the wondrous blend
Of colour lu aur emblem dear
That wavas o'er Freedom's land;
O'er emnpira m'ide, lu every alime,
Its folds around our hearts entwine:
Here's to the flag that u&'er goas baok-
The flag, our rag, the Union Jack. A. C. S. M.
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SIGNAL SECTION NOTES.W Ehear that one of the little niggers is going atroug as an
art studant, and hope to sea hinm blossom out lu the PÂATROL,

orprasthe Bystander.
The pip blniaiging to "Bill the Buukey Sail Clisser " is getting

worse. Wesalhava ta wear aur respirators wlwn Bull le around.
Tbe Jersey Cow would lika to know if Old Rufe intends to

transfer to the 014 Timers' Battalion, xiow being reamuitad at Pink
Grnass, Mo>ntana.

The herse owners oi Lon~don were ninal perturbad wlieu thay
beard that Joa the Mexican Bandit was comine on leave.

Nobby the Cook would lika to knw if there i any book publiahed
givixig instructions on the easiest way to sprain an ankIs.

We understand that thie great Bobby, of the firm of Iabby and
Bobby, of the Hillside Café, la gettiug Isave on the D>erby 0rop
system.

That alIeged basebail tram, recruitad from an old ladies' haome,
but olalmlng ta represant the M.G.&, ia slower than lleadquarters
]cave-and that is semae slow. C. A. S.


