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him there'a claas,
On bis job he'a a dandy> as instructor of

gas.
Sergeant John Kitchen, wbo camie over

the sea,
Is an excellent instructor in B. F. and

P. T.
Sergeant McDonald, the tailor, is always

on the job,
And we know wbere te go for the boan

of a bob.
Corporal James Clinton to our platoon

has transferred,
And we yet have te bear his first cross

word.
Corporal J. D. Brown came from IUnder-

wood,
And since bis promotion bas certainly

made good.
Corporal Arthur McDougall, of our

machine gun crew,
Works extra well while living on

stew.
Pte. EarI Beggs of the orderly room

gang,
Looks after his business and don't give

a bang.
Next cornes Neil Carlton, a husky young

chap,
Who cleans up bis meuls and doesn't

leave a scrap.
Pte. Percy Heath, one of the bugle band

boys,
Doesn't yell very mucb, but inakes quite

a noise.
There is ilerbie Inkster who assista on

the mai],
Can always tell when the next boat wil

sail.
There i8 one of ur members who is very

Kean,
Looks after the but and keeps the

lights clean.
,d Martin McFadyen who followed the

plougb,
now.

Pte. Archie Matheson, thougli net very
big$

Since coming te England is as fat as a
pig.

E. J. MàcAfee, the next man of our

clan,
Come8 in early at night, whenever he

can!1
rfhere>s Mac Mc Donald, a brother to

Neil,
W/ho supplies the music, while the boys

dance the reel.
And N. J. MoDonald, who acte like a

squire,
While touring Scot]and, sang iii the

choir.
Pte. Bert McClure, who îs bent on lis

work,
Steady on fatigue, neyer known to

shirk.
Pte. N. J. MeDerrnid, a peet of great

fume,
Who entertains the boys when the even-

ings are tarne.
Pte. D. A. McDougall from Canada

did corne,
Wheu he meots with a Haun, he'll sure

inake himn run.
ihere is big Mac MoKinnon, who's

auxious for fame,
Tried bard to transfer to get iute the

game.
Pte. Albert Abbe, who bauds out tlie

stew,
Ia always on the job when there'a sonie-

thing te do.
There's Donald Carneron who hates this

if e,
Says be would rather mako butter than

carry-on strife.
And W. J. Campbell, who everyone

kuows,
Looks after the boys when tbey need

new clothes.
Pte. Albert Conway, our mnost esteemed

cook,
Paraded in white uniforma-conimands

ail] our looke.
Tbere's William Dobson, batman for

the 0.C.,
Wben warned for parade, is as busy as a

bee.
And A. W. Groves, the boys ail caîl

dad,
A very tame name for such a mischiev-

oua lad.
For signe and wonders they cast no re-


