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W H E N Editor aCW Thom of the wac

Rondeau G,- many, sc
zette, sorne-

wliere ln Alberta, got a
PosLcard £rom his fellow-B
townsman Capt. Clock,
C.E.F., ln Cologne saying:
"I aiu 0. K., and se are aUl
the people here ln hospital.
Arm doing uicely. Expe'ct '

to lika Germnany"-he
knew it was camouflage.
The words were crudely
placed to suggest to bi s
suspiclous eye the vague
outline of a blplaiie of
which the signature was
the pro iellei{' No two let-
tie weýè the 8ame size or
wéiËht '-,They-varleýd in
alignment. Cpità1* jket-
led oddly wlth lower case.
Commas and full stops at
odd hielghts stili further
suggested that Captain
Clock had trled te write
the card with bis broken p
iarin.

But Thom could de-
cipher Clock's camou-
flage. The Idea had been :»
mutually worked out in
Thom's office before CIoclc
went overseas. By the
aid of a power-glass and a
good deal of soft whistling,
syllable by syllable, Thom Clock often dreamed alt
extracted the puzzle, laid
the wordse ach lu a. score
of ways like a man playing solitaire, and by two a.m.
be had it triumpliautly decoded to raad:

"Wo are ail schwein te the Huns. 1 have a hunch
1 ehall neyer get out of here. But I want wbat I call
my Ideas about the Hun and the war te gat out. Do
wbat yen 11ke wlth tham."

"Saine eld outlaw as evar," slghed the aditor- wInd-
Iug his watch. "The. Huns better watch that boy."

C LOCIC waswith the
weuld* rather 1

soeatimes i

sede tn r

amoufleur from Aiberta, primoer in Ger-
,w the beginning of the war's end in Berlin
y ROLAND JENNER

never saw this picture becauso the Illustrated Lon-
hed hlm in Germany.

who keeps
self till thq
get eut cfý
man who s
vigor enot
bave put
table. But
putting Cap
nnt vet stri

iigh percentage of bis ideas te hlm-
ýportune moment has ton. chance to
emergency te one ln the case e! the
,ers averythlng. Parsonaily he had

even wlth one arn lame, to
Hlanslick the Prusslan nder the

,t would have beau the samae as
lock undar the sod-and bis heur had
se he believad. The big blond baast
Insulting, because ha believed the way

* hadt get
)spital ha st,
bread and

au0ne.
surgE

to make a mnan fe(
he le your inferior L
suit bini as much i
sible. And he often.
at Clock by the ii
alowly careslng a
aded ornamental
tache.

"The ewinel"
Clock tu bimeelf.
poee hae thinks this
and mouse ?"

"You have had the
ure of meeting me 1
Herr Captain," sal
senior Boche guttura

"Oh, have I? Cau't
leet. *Where?"

"la Montreal once
Vancouver. twice."

"Oh, what bote!
you walting in?"

The Boche leaped
poeition of calI-the-g

"What the devil d
mean?"

"«Oh, lu -what ro
were you ,plcklug
teeth 7" drawled tha
eruer. "Ail Germane
alike to me. 1 like 'e:
Oh, yee."

Iuwardly Clock sur'
that Hansliclc hsd bi
western spy. Ho ko;
Hun nder two speti
Que wae hate; the
pity.

"But my inidividuRI
le only a fly's. )

cyclone," bie wrote. "«It doesn't help me ai
hurt the Boche. I mnay as well eau it."1

Under hie narrow-eyed ecrutiuy-a thons
a day-tha- Hua was revealed te Clock bi
camouflage. Hae saw Jute the thing that i
Prussian. Ho found how different a Hun
Canadian. The big efficar Hanslick deeî
becausa lie was a free-man. He boped te
wrlthe iuder Imprlsonment, as a d
"schweln" frein the prairies would be sur4

"Ja," said the Boche. "You are one
jo bronches froin the foot-hille. You do i

box-car and a throwing-repe. You gail
your retten littie army nIet knowing
ware a bronche roystering Into an Iron
hell fire for breakfast. Eh! Democrac

3spit iarge i


