
THE CLANSMAN

What o-ur' Lads at the Front are Fighting For..
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Colonel, at kit inspection-Yes, shirts
socks al] very gooci. Now, can you assur.1c
me that al! the--arficles of your clothes have
-buttons on them

Private-1 cannot, sir. roadway tores
Colonel-How's that?
Priý,ate-Aint no h 1 uttons on the socliÉ4 High -Street, Haslemere

Sir..

t is tu, thé eioneers of the'big -Move-
Ment$-the. men who are à1ways at the f ore-
front-that the liollor of this fair country: of
ours, belangsý" e jectilver said. At thé close
of the lecture àri 'Old L-Wy approached him
and shonic hands, thanking him forspeakinggo of-her s6li. "I .1. 1.ihink you have
mncie a mistaize. 1 tion't knc)%v vour son,'» Teàs, Li' 'ht Refreshinents.4said thâ I«tùrer. Yes, you do. My son is
*ne ci thé plorteers al these big Movements.,
:'O'h 1 see. Who is-, your son, rnadarn?' ine tionerv
-Wýat à he," thé proud mother askeà in

"Sur risè. "Ma* beýwalks in-front of th and obaemCigars, Cigarettes'saniWion fatigue evel-Y day:when' they go ta
wor
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