
CANAIAN COURIER

1he RECRUIT EMBARKS-I
REPARATIONS for a voyage overseas in B y
Fwar-time may seem simple--tili you

try It. A chauffeur who is to don uniforms
soon after she arrives at the other side of

water bas no need of fine ra.iment, but ail pur-
Ses must be made jud!IOUSly, selected with re-
d to their weight and durabilîty. Crepe de Chine
S;t make way for fiannel, fine kid for the-heaviest
leather, chiffon for wool. Even the process of
"!nuation takes time; and though I find a place
Overything that is necessary, I now realize that
'esh elimination. must take place in London, where
ce Must be cleared for my chauffeur outfit. The
NY, kuee-high rubber boots areý the most unaccom-
lating thlngs to pack; and farewell glft s, such
i Tommys cooker and a large electric torch, refuse
)e shoved Into a corner ut the last moment.; they
land a definite number o! cubic Inches . And then,
3u the final adjustments are made, I Êind that
Ive packed most of those things that are needful
the two days' journey to St. John and left un-

ked those that are quite suporfluous lu a sleep-

NUMBER of my frionds gathered to wish me
"bon voyage," and when the train whisked me

t the last waviug figure, I found that 1 had col-
,da uew assortment o! luggage-flowers, caudy,

ýd fruits, books aud magazines. It was, like
Istmnas mornlng! The last two packages I oponed
talnod articles that formed a sharp contrast to
ao.lther. In one was a dalnty net boudoir cap,

Llfleuted wlth Pink sllk roses, iu the other a heavy
Of brown wooleu stookings. The boudoir cap

resents the luxurles I arn laving behind; the
>lien etockings stand for the steru fiecessities to

cI ust lmit mysoif oversoas. That thought
Il th~e fIowers, sweets aud other luxuries an added
'M, and the boudoir cap will serve Its turn durlng
voyage. I shall probably put it on each morulng
Mi the steward knocks at my door aud says:
U're bath le ready, Madatu!"

'1ifAT was quite a send-off you had, Miss!" said
the conductor, and when hie inspected my

et hoe added, -Weil, you're going overseas-I
't blarme them! Not a very propitlous Urne te be

Silthough, 1 should say!"
the seclusion o! my sleeping compartmeut 1

'lflt have mucb chance to observe My fellow.
leugers, but after leavlng Montreal I was most
re8ted in the numerous officers who gathered lu
dinllg-car. The majorlty o! thom were returnlug
r 8lek leave and uo two o! them wear the saine

~B.There Is an aviator lu, kbakl wlth bis
sed tuiinl and embroidered. wings, a naval aviator

4uan officer of the naval roserve, a bombing
ý, with a red badge ou his sleeve, a chaplatu
1 black shoulder strap, a dental surgeon, a
r1iOaY Surgeon. The men Istde the unlforms
l''d 8t111 more: several spoke wlth the nmîs-

1iev0cee of Engl1Ih gojitiemen; another was
18,tee, but of a different class-he referred
1 P rdlator as "the 'eater," and I overhoard hlm

098OfllOoue that is wîfe hadl ix brothers, thre
ber-i-law and himself, aIl luI khakl. 'The
rlYWere Canadians, Iooking very fit after thelr
1,.There wae the western
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3came wlth me to the boat
before been lu St. John, 1 was

'teep, suowy streets, the funuiY
Sgenoral dînginese o! the bulld-

Il I llked the wide river and the
.-bor. It was evldently 10w-tide
wn a steep incline to the ferry
i piles, ta which black seaweed
re o! the river two grey ship3
:ed grotsquely wlth wido stripel., "1.

lots more in hier
trunk. Already
she has su.ng at
least a dozen. The
lights are lowered
and the music
ceases, but this is
only a signal for
conversation to
begin. They seat
themselves sym-
metrically o)ppo-
site each otLyecr at
a writing table
and knees cross-
ed, chin iu hand,
talk far into the
night.

of black, circles of green squares of dark red,
triangles of bine running this way and that, with no
apparent motive or plan.

'Why, it only makes them more couspienous"'
was our flrst thought, and then we discýovered'that
right before us lay a number o! ocean liners that
we had not noticed, for, owing to the camouflage,
they seemed to disappear into the background. 1
tried to draw one of the ships, with its deceptive
painting, and found this very difficult, for the great
bands o! color running up the side, across a 111e-
boat, and finisbing at a tangent on a smoke-stack,

,made it diffi"ult to delineate the truc forme. My
opinion is that the camouflage artists have used
too much black paint, that blues, greens and
grays would be less conspicuous wben seen at a
distance, even at uîght, but when the ships
put out to sea with their couvoy of con-
verted cruisers we shahl be better able t o
observe the effect.

Our owu ship is uniformly gray, but the
six or eigbt oceau liners lu the barbor
-have al been branded by the camouflage-
All -were busy loading cargoos of beef, bacon, cauned
goods, lumber, etc., but the departure o! many of
them is delayed owiug to the shortage o! coal, while
others are waiting for their cargoes to arrive by
rail. The seaguils clrcling overhead, looked like
distant airpianes till they dove greedily for the
refuse from the boats. We made a tour of the big
bout and adnxlred the charmiug drawing-room, the
cosy library and my own comfortable state-room,
then, having deposited my haud-luggage, we crossed
the river once more and discovered an attractive
littie tea-roomn opposite a churçh with a tali steeple
which Time had painted a lovely soft green. A!ter
tea followed more violets and roses, another good-
bye and 1 feit deserted and louoly.

IT was quite dark whon I returned to the docks
and my ticket was cure!ully lnspocted by a

sentry before 1 was allowed to pass. The gang-
plank, formorly on a levol wlth the dock, was now'
a steep hl to climb, as the' tide had rIsen about
thirty feet. The electric lights were dim, the boat
chilly, and I had a melaucholy dinner lu the great
dining-room at an almost empty table. After dinuor
a few of the passengers straggled futo the drawing-
room and some attempted to bie sociable. The chap-
laie Invited those present to Join hlm. lu-no, not a
hymn--a game ef 11600"! but was unablo to get a
quartette. Now, I am writing whlle the chaplaln's
,iaughter, seated at the piano, Is eutertaiuiug the
y'oung aviator from the West with a group o! melan-
choly songe: "'Just a wearyin! for you," "Somewhere
a. voice le calling," and other well-known. molodies.
The young aviator lstons with wrapt attention and
betwe'en each soug ho assures hier: (1) That hoe does
not know une tuune from another. (2) That ho hikes
thbat one.ý (3) That he nover heard It before. And
[n dach Intermission she assures hlm thatý she hus

1 1 ',

Thursday.

It again, ouly this
time it is In the
library. All night
long the winches
rumbled, pulleys
squeaked, mi e n
shouted as they

loaded the cargo. They are stili ut it and no one
knows when we shall sal. We may romain here
a week, yet the officers warn us against going on
shore, for the boat, they say, may sal at any moment.
The stewards and my pretty little blonde stewardess
are very klnd and attentive, and already I feel that
the boat le quite homelike. 1 have been placed at
a table over whlch the ship's doctor presides-a
bandsoxue and dlgnified eldorly man, another doctor
who bas fought lu France and cared'for the wounded
iu Macedonia, sits beside me. He entered the army
lu August, 1914, and is now returning overseas after
his first louve. He suys hoe fels so 'fit,' havîng
breathed good Canuadian zero ozone once more, that
hie feels ready to go Into the tronches once more.

<The man lu civies ut my other side says, pessimisti-
cally, that the benefit of a -louve soon wears off-
bis did!

H AVING bad suchdihfficu'lty lu obtainiug my pass-
port, I am naturally curious to know how the

other woman passengers got thoirs. As far as 1 cau
discover, thore are no nurses on board, but thero
are a nu'mboer o! women with young clîdron-some
are croslng witb their soldier husbands; one pretty
young thlng îs takiug withber the bonniest o! babies
to a father hoe bas nover seon. My room-mate euys
bers le a case o! siekuoss and death-sbe muet return
to England te sottle the affaire of bier mother, re-
contly dead.

"But won't you have trouble lu getting a returu
passage?" 1 ask, anid she says, no, for seo is 'a
farmer, doing a man's work these days wltb bier
husband and son. The red-cheekod blonde le prob-
ably going to marry a soldier,. the girl with glasses
is prohably a war-worker of sene~ sort, but the oe
are few and there are ouly 100 passengers altogether,
beeldos those who travel In tbe steorago. We are

stîli waiting for them to arrive before we proceed
to Halifax. in auy case 1 muet be on the safe
sido and Make sure, o! posting th!$ ln Canada.

Not Post-Cured

moeh ant that a hum he had purchased
had provedl not toý bo good.

"The hum le ail rlgbt, Joe," inslsted
__the mcebaxft.

"No, it ain't, boss," inslsted the
other. "Dut ham's sure bad."

«How eau that ho," continuod the
proprietor, "when It wasecured onlY
last week?"

.Maybe it's doue had a relapso."-
Everybody'&


