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Another Dud A Series of Articles.

Rather "nervy," we had both returned .In other columns will be found the firstfroni a long speil at the front. Weweregd-
ing to take things easy, which is the way so of a series of articles on Musketry, as a

Part of arrny tr;eàning. The series will runmany of Our things are taken. We turned for a period of sçveral weelis and will takeout of the station and shouldered our kits.
up all the essential parts of the work as seen"I'll toss you who has first bath," said by a rnan who has not only had the highestâm, "and tfien -" weil, then, his mouth of musketry educations but who has seenformed itseif into a baby crater and he dropp- service at the front and L-nows the conditi-ed his kit bag. ons under which our men will bave to fight"See that prarn down the road," he wheri the time cornes for them to go into the

cried, gripping my àrm. "It has broken front line trenches- We are indebted té,
away from its moorings." Come onl If it Lieut. A. H. Burton, brigade musketry offi-
reaches the bottom the poor kid is done for. cer, for the series, and feel that we cannôt

We both began to run, leaving our kits tOO strOnglY urge our readers to study them
on the pavement. The pram ran off the from býginning to eýd.
walk, narrowly missing a lamp post. We We might aiso add that Mr. Burton W
could see a white bundie inside. Mle stopp- one of the lirst Officers of the brigade to'take
eýd instinctively as the pram bumped over a an active interest in The Clarisman and that:.
sténeý but it righted itseif and took a straight he is doing ail in his Power to hejp us malce
C"ÛrSý down the road. As we ran past the it a successý
fidüse weft the pram had been stand.1ng, we
saw a wôthan with a white face and ctasped
bknds leanint-düt of the bed room- window, We were this week Ptesenred with an

"We'll'never doit, we'il never do it," extraordinir3rcomPiimetit. HarryFaulknèr
moaned Jimwiping theprespiration frorn of the orderly r4bOrn f0ýce, told.'us that hèý'
Ëi$ face.

"I thought so he gasped. The 'prarn had a letter from, Ëis fâthe.r praising the'
Clansrnan to the skies He added à fé "'

bad suddenýy, swerved to the right, dailbed words of praise on; wl
bis own

Wé the curb and overturned. Wqý came up thëÈ wgnted toi bore&w Wcdup
M'I't. The baby was- inside, keetý in by-thé on Pay Day at. thaL,
cover which was Up.

','gear any sound?" asked Jjim, standing
44=0 too pear the wreck.

"TýouÏ4î SO," he enid in a q.ueer voice.
"The Po o r kid 's a goi iner. Wheèe's his

Probably 4ainted", Iý g"ssed, when
be saw the. pram 6 vver.

Wë righted the Prami reached ýdown in-
tide it arid téok out a mantic l'aslundle.

'H'ë re, Jim", 1 calledout in -a ývcry féeble
Vorc .e'. You lhad better-

týa k. you very muché sir" à ice

ýejt1 ge W'Qman H IGI4 STRÊET
dro- < HýA,'ý>LF-ME-RP,seen leâning bat of 

Pp,bur1d1equiýt1ý1, ind COrêf. intoz Whâ*&UO Md
hé pëarn,,thýtniîful thàtI ýhàd,ùët 1ýW(éd. ýàt Fighmonger.. poultoter,

the.

ti(>n>'t ýno.Mý Wýýi:j s'ý0ü1d done it the
,Iiiasliý'ng haJ ý;pstt« 1 proniised it for S'Ure
t hii; afiérnoori Thallii Yeti.

"Another eiüi,,, Sa i i à1ýý Wý_ rAe tu 7% SPÉCIAL te
e4ýup the hjHý for our i sý


