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SIMON LEISER & CO.

LIMITED

Wholesale Grocers

We carry in Stock a Large
Line of Goods, and
can Supply at Short Notice

Tobaccos, Cigars and Cigarettes

A SPECIALTY
YATES STREET VICTORIA, B. C.

VICTORIA’S

FAMOUS BEER

NOTED FOR ITS QUALITY AND
PURITY

NO CHEMICALS USED IN THE MANU.
FACTURING OF OUR BEERS

For a Thirst, and a Non-Intoxicating Drink that is
Refreshing and Satisfying

DRINK “CUMTUX”

Brewed by the Silver Spring Breweri. HARRY MAYNARD, Manager

IT"S A SHORT WAY TO

TERRY’S

THE MOST POPULAR
SODA FOUNTAINS
IN THE CITY

FORT nNear DOUGLAS
PANDORA ano DOUGLAS

Kodaks, Films Developed, - - 10 cents a Roll
Priots, e 70 & L aana 35 cents a dozen

getting undressed in a whole room full of fellows, and the
room was none too warm, I can tell you. No one told me
how, and I filled my mattress too full and rolled off it during
the night. Two blankets and a greatcoat didn’t keep me
over- warm and I wished, when I lay awake early in the
morning, that I had my comforter with me.

Just when I had got nicely to sleep reveille sounded and
I was rousted out. I got into my uniform, which fitted
pretty well. - The boots seemed cold and hard as a rock.
Just managed to make roll call. Breakfast was my first
meal in camp. Some meal! I never saw so many fellows



