
BRUCE IN KLIAKI.

A lot of pennies are being invested in
real estate. Everyoue is tryiug to get a
"biouse."

The boys have threatened to take out
some of those bard boiied peas on the
next scheme and use themt for firing on
the enerny.

At Eashing is a pub. caiied the Stag
Inn. The idea is Stagg Inn and stagger
out.

"Je this rny train?" asked aut officer
at Guildford station. "'No sir," replied
the porter, "It belongs to the coipany
and you bad botter not tako it. There
have been a lot of trains tnissed around
hore iate]y."

'<Did your girl say auything bocause 1
didu't go down to sec lier Tuesday
niglit?" asked one private of another one
înorning, and now he wonders why the
feilow won't speak to buîn.

The Lord is with us, so is bis favorite
platoon, Number Nine."

P1te. Ed. Fraser says bis father owns
the Fraser River. Any time you are
doivu bis way drop ln. Hie daims hie
floated down the river on a log. lus
sîster accompanied hlm on the piano.

Amnug the suggestions for a naine
and motto for <"Bruce in Khaki " was one
by Maj. Chadwick: "The Bruce Thistie"
Motto--"Keep off the jagge"

"Go down to the barns and tell Red
Cameron I want hlm, you wîll find hlmt
ithe barn with the mules," said the

Transport Officor to a private the otber
day. "I den't know hlm, Sir," replied
the private. "<Oh you ivili know himt al
rîglit," said the officer, <'li bas his hat
on.'>

"Anyone want to buy a watch?" asked
Bungie Brown comng into the but one
day. "le it runniug" someono askod.
"'Well," lie replied, "It isn't walkiug."'

"Where are you goiug?" asked a pri-
vate of a girl who was goiug down the
road. "I am not goiug any place," shte
replied, "I arn just coming back."

On the door of the oditorial roomit
bangs tis notto ''Couic lu without
knocking and go out the saîine way."

\Vlbo is the young mani who wanted te
cail in the doctor becatiseonee of the

>winlow's lu bis but liad a paneo.

l>tes. Jobunson aud Kearus are speud-
ing ail tbeir sparo heurs lu Guildford.
Wliat le the attraction boys?

Ilector King speut Sunday ini Chidd-
ingfold.

Omie day lateiy an Instruetor hiad a.
>lundi of meni ont <îil Iiug anil to niako
<tbings a liti le easy ho started a lecture

asking sottie of thein to naine sorne big
Mauufaci uriîîg (Xîîctirus :nd f heiî pro-.

>duct. One of the boys nientîoued the
lGOth Kitemen. TEue Instrtictor asked
wiîat it was note(] for. "For Baked
Bieans and Kippers," was the reply.

One day quite recentiy, one of the
nmen was Up beforo the O.C. for carry-
in" coucealed weapons; the Sergt. fonnd
au yeast cake lu bis pocket. lic ploaded
net gniity but tue O.C. said that it was
a kind of Jiaiser.
Sad wvas thc fate of poor Dune. Me-

)ou gai 1,
lIe wveut for a bath and slipped down

the pioog 'oie.
Two soidiers wcre lu the front lino

trench and the ganibiiug instinct was se
strong in both cf thoîn thint tbey were
always ready to iake a hot. Just then
a "Jack Jobuston" came aloug and gave
them both a lift. One was goiug up
with fixed bayonet and the other was
conîing down with a bump, and as tlîey
passed the eue going up sliouted "Ili,
Bill, l'Il bot I go up lîlgher than yon
did."

"I was taling te, a guy iu London"
said eue of the boys who had just got
back off pass, "and ho was through
Ypres, the Somme and Vimy Ridge and
when lie ieft I found ho had been
througb me."

P'te. Jack Arnold claims te be tho man
who put the "«T" ln teapot.


