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Some Things We Should Like To Sec
(Après la guerre.)

Those Hydro street iamps, not afraid to Nlaze at nights.

Th'le first arrivai of that pensioni clieque.

'Ple nid alarm dlock trying to sound Reveille.

Soi-ne of the "girls" whio m-rote us those "Letters to Lonely
Soldiers."

Some of our sons, daughtcrs. nephews, niieces, and grandchild-
renI that lhave arisen dlepuiis la guerre.

The olci haversack aiid trenching tool in use oni a holiday camp-

inig trip.

That (lress suit we Ieft hanging up in file clothes closet.

The contortions of some of the boys when struggling into an
Arrow coliar again.

Some of the battalion bombher-, having a "go " at the nid ball
gamre for cigars."

Tfle stake driving expert of the C.E.'s at the " Soak'er Kelly

The Pavy-Serg,,eanit caiiing on us to collect that 01(1d accounit."

The Q.-M.-S. soiiciting oui order for his Ready-rnade Clothing
House.

The C.-S.-M. appiying for a job in our store.

The Orderiy Corporai asking us for a "recorm-endc."

Some of the Second Division Vets., fromi " away back," sitting
arouind flic box stoxe in the gerieiiil store, and telliiing the boy\-,

How we tookz Mouquet Faim.''
-Psn YruI.

Christmas in the Front Une
13V "YARROÎI1AN "

Christmas ! Clri-î-s-s-ma7 A blinlcing fine Christmas this is."
1 could feel the Corpotal swearîng at rny rear. "Fer Gawd's

sake - fer Gawd's sake, get along with that blinking sack," he was
mnumbling w'earily ;" wot d'ye think ye're iu, a bliuking rest
camp? " The air was bine with mutterings and star sh'ells, and 1,
looking more like a wvet moving day than a member of SHis
Majesty's Expeditionary Force, cursing and groaning, s;piatshed on
througih the soggy night.


