L5 THE LISTENING POST

The trench sente, had been instructed to report
any unusual occurence to his platoon sergeatit, 50
when he heard a faint huzzaing from the di ection
of the enemy lines, he ‘reported it. The coroennt
came and listéaed, and hurrying along to the
trench officer said : « Faint cheering from the
enemy lines, sir. » ;

The officer arrived on the scene and co-sidered.
Finally by help of his stick he solved the problem.
A large wasp had got imprisoned in an empty jam
{in thrown on:top of the par apet and was. soll-
nding the S.0.8. : :

« Stand down, men ! »
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A cold sieel expert was recently instructing a
number ef officers in the new uses of the bayonet.
After demonstrating the Various pomts and
parries, he enguired in the usdal way if there
were any questions they wouid like to ask.

Pinatly the thoughtful sience was broken by a
voice.: « I say, Instructor, who wipes off the
bayonet”? » 538 3
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The machine-ganners may have to do without
their horses, but they'll always have their «Colt's,»
AMANNA ; 4
- A distinguished neutral, lately -arrived from
Berlin, informs us that an epidemic of how legs
i Jeveloping amongst German officers and men.
Membors: of the Kaiser's Persomal Staff- are
especially afflicted. 4
tle claims that this is due to. the too lavish
s aipibution of Iron Crosses and decorative har-
¢ oreof that sort, the weight of which encourages
110 disfiguring trouble. o
e always thought Huns were naturally
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At Five minutes past eight, one night ceveral
nonths ago, a certain private was heard solilogqui-
zing to himself ‘as follows « Tm tough. I'm
awful tough. I'm so (censored) tough that I'm

ared of myself. » :

Sinee then the tough person has been under
sovere shell-fire from time {o timie, until now he’s
“hout the meoskest and most lamb-like thing that
ever ate penny buns at a Y.M.C.A. lunch-('ou}'rlor
in the mistaken I'elief he was having a good time.

Wonderful the chanzes war works.
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Sore time ago a sergeant machine gunner who
had been isolated with a gun and a crew during
severe fighting., managed (o cond @ message
throuzh to his officer, which, when opened, read,
« Sir. Pleage sand n.e some more nien as soon as
convenient, Those you sent last, have been almost
all used up. »

Cold-blooded. What ! : ;

The man with no puttees on was out of bounds,
ard the R.M.D. produced his armliet as the first
move of a sensational arrest, when the other drew
out a dirty white band marked S.1. murmued
« Brother Officers, » and.passed-on unhindered.,

The who  was

Gentieman
oxonerated from the charge of acquiring books,
diaries and tinned stuff without paying for them,
ou~ht to be in the army. i :

Anyone with such pronounced tastes for reading
matter, diary writing’ ‘and canned goods was
meant to be a soldier.

Reverend lately
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Bxplanations of common phrases.
« He had an arresting face. »
‘He looked like a Regimenfal Policeman.

The Serzeart Signaller surely believes that
brevity is the soul of wit. Gk ol
His speech at the Sergeants Mess dinner wa
simple and sufficient — « S. 0. 5.» :
: MAWA
Our lale Bombing Sergeant is getting along very
nicely with his French, thank you. :

Already he comprees the pictures in the VIE
PARISIENNE. i)




