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Sports.  Games. ‘
Croquet. Bawls. = Golk = Tenms.

Cutlery & Tools. Flash Lamps.
w@@@—h
. BUDGEN & Co.

Furnishing Ironmongers,

49 & 51, High Street,

MAIDENHEAD: ‘

——

—

Established 1723. Telephone: No. 80:
Telegrams: “ Fuller Davies, Maidenhead.”

FULLER & DAVIES,

Family Grocers,

Wine & Spirit Merchants,

Provision Importers,

126 & 120a, High Street,
MAIDENHEAD: '
"

STORE PRICES.
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J. C. Webber & Sons, Ltd.,
MAIDENHEAD,

Silk Mercers and Drapers.

Everything for Ladies’ Wear, including—COSTUMES, DAINTY FROCKS, BLOUSES, NECK WEAR,
SILKS and DRESS FABRICS.

Household Linens & House Furnishing a Speciality.

K X
Post Orders carefully attended to ALWAYS SOMETHING NEW
and all Parcels Carriage Paid. :: AND SMART TO BE SEEN.

ESTIMATES AND PATTERNS FREE ON APPLICATION.

COMPLETE FUNERAL FURNISHERS.

‘NHAHAITO 40 SHTIINOYHD
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: MONTAGUE C.

ROCK, M.p.sS., ‘

Dispensing & Photographic Chemist.

FILMS AND PLATES DEVELOPED within 24 hours.
PRINTING & ENLARGING at Short Notice.

{MF~ Orders by Post and Telephone

(468) receive prompt attention.

38, KING STREET, MAIDENHEAD.

—

T. J. Lovegrove,

HOUSE FURNISHER

N2

CHINA, GLASS &

EARTHENWARE,

HARDWARE, BROOMS, BRUSHES,
And all HOUSEHOLD REQUISITES.

~_

———um
~

7

N

13 & 15, Kinag STREET,

MAIDENHEAD.

e tr

89, QUEEN. STREET,
MAIDENHEAD,

,——7

s,

Civil & apilitary Tailot,
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Telephone: No. 87.

H. WiLber & Sow,

Boat Builders,
Ray Park Boathouses,
a_ Ray Mead Road,
Ivy Cottage, Bridge Road, MAIDENHEAD.

AND

Electric Launches, Pleasure Boats, Punts & Canoces TO LET
ON HIRE by the Day, Week, Month, or Season.

Charging Station for Electric Launches.
Gents’ Dressing Room. Ladies’ Cloak Room.
Standing Room for Motors.

THE
AUTOMOBILE TRACTION Co., Limited.

SERVICE between MAIDENHEAD, TAPLOW COURT and
CLIVEDEN HOSPITAL, Week-Days and Sundays:—

P.M. | P.M, [ P.M. [ PM. | P.M, | P.M. | BM. | P.M. | P.My
Maidenhead| ... |1*5/2 53*54 55*56 58%59 @
Taplow Gt | .- |1 182 183 184 185 186 188 189 13
Cliveden H. | - |1 252 253 254 255 256 258 259 20

P.M. | PM, | P.M. | P.M. | P.M. | P.M. | PM. | PM. | PoM.
Cliveden H. | .- |1¥30/2 303304 305+30/6 308+30/9 30
Taplow Ct. | . |1 37]2 373 374 375 37)6 3718 37/ 37
Maidenhead| ... |1 502 503 50{4 50,5 50/6 508 50/9 45

*Tuesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays and Sundays only,

FARES —Maidenhead and Taplow Court, 83d.; Maidenhead and Cliveden
Hospital, 6d.; Bear Hotel and “ Dumb Bell ” Corner, 24d.
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KINDLES
S £ 5
Principal and Largest Hotel.

Special inclusive Terms for Winter Season: 16/6 per day-

Telephones: 268, 269, 220,

MAIDENHEAD.

Maidenhead

(BRIDGE STREET)

Picture Theatre.

Telephone: 277.

Continuous Performance

daily from
2.30 to 10.30.

Sundays at 7,30.
The Pick ofithe Woridls Latest, Gpeatest and

Best Photo-Plays are Screened at this Theatre.

CHARMING, MUSIC. cosy, COMFORTABLE & CONVENIENT.

Popular Prices,

H. E. HEWENS
== MOTORS =

MAIDENHEAD.

‘Phone: 289 & 194,

‘fs

¢
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EDITOR-IN-CHIEF ... OapPT, A. BURTON WILKES.
BUSINESS MANAGER ... A/Sagr. LESLIE 8. CUMMING.
Vol. I1. MoONDAY, SEPTEMBER 238rd, 1918. No. 38.
Editorial.

It is rather a difficult proposition to write an editorial when many
miles away from the seat of action which furnishes the necessary material
for its composition. There is also the lack of stimulation in the form of
telephone messages from The Argus Press, the arrival of proofs from the
compositor, and the terrible fear that there will not be sufficient copy.
Added to this, there is the fact that the Editor is away on his six days’
semi-annual leave—surely a cause for relaxation.

However, in the event of there being no editorial from the far more
able pen of Major H. M. Nicholson, who has kindly consented to guide the
little paper through its 33rd issue, it was felt that his kindness should at
least be acknowledged.

1t was also thought meet to draw attention to the kindness of Mrs,
Hugh Adams, who has contributed such an excellent short story to this
number. As “Maud’s Birthday Party” is just one of a series, we hope it
may be our good fortune to publish others, which will satisfy the many
eager appeals for short stories. Mrs. Adams is doubtless well known to
many of you, if not through her own presence at the canteen, or at her
hospitable tea parties at “Orchard Poyle,” through her writings in such
periodicals as The Tatler, London Opinion, &c., and may we in future add
the CHRONICLES OF CLIVEDEN to that &e.

Being quite ignorant of the pages to follow, we hope that there will be
some mention of the Officers’ Mess Dinner, given on the 12th inst., in
honour of Lt.-Col. Goldsmith, our new O.C.; a very successful function it
was, with many excellent after-dinner speeches-- doubtless prompted by
the pre-war excellence of the menu.

It is rather difficult to mention in closing that we were very dis-
appointed to find it was impossible to reduce the price of the last number.
Upon looking more carefully into the matter it was found that, with the
present amount of advertising and circulation, we couldn’t reduce the
price without suffering a pecuniary loss, which the auditors forbid.

However, where there is life there is hope, and if we continue to sell
out the whole issue, as we did with No. 32, and keeps on increasing in cir-
cunlation, there will be a reduction in price in the near future. The success
in the sale of the last number was taken as an assurance of approval in its
changed appearance. If there are any suggestions for further improve-
ments, which will not, may we add, entail further material expenditure, it
will be the greatest pleasure to receive them and, if possible, act upon
them. It is hoped that many may be forthcoming and many valuable ones,
as it is your paper, don't forget that.

e v ameri
The Khaki University of Canada.

The Khaki University of Canada offers exceptional opportunities to men
who are anxious to use their spare time in better equipping themselves
foreivil life. If your enlistment interfered with a course of study which
you had already entered upon, or if you want to prepare yourself for some
different voeation, then enrol with the University and commence work
immediately. { } !

Night classes in arithmetic, commercial correspondence, book-keeping,
shorthand, &e., will be held in the hospital throughout the winter months:
These classes are free, and open to all.

Full information may be had at the Chaplain’s office. :
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The Manceuvres of Maud
(By her Little Sister).

Maud’s Birthday Party.

1 wish T were more like my eldest sister,
of course everyone wants to look like Maud—
Maud’s is, but it's her manner I'd really like to have been gifted with.

Maud’s manners are perfect ; she's got the most charming way of
treating every subject, whether she approves of it or not, as if her ideas
exactly coincide with what the person she is talking to thinks.

This sounds rather involved I am afraid, but let me give you an
example of what I mean.

Aunt Chrissy came to stay with us the other day and brought with
her her latest treasuré—the dearest, sweetest, little Pekinese that had
taken a prize because it was so small.

She called it Mr. Wu and the moment 1 saw it, with its hair neatly
parted down its back.} fe!l head over ears in love with it, and felt that
I'd never wanted anything in life halt so much as a real live Pekinese.

Of course it was unfortunate that the first thing he did was to dash
at Maud and go headlong through the lace flounce of her newest evening
dress.” To my mind, Mr. W.u's playfulness is his great charm— most prize
dogs are so haughty. 1 pointed this out to Maud, but she didn’t agree.

“T hate all dogs,” she said, « nasty horrible things. They are only 2
lot of trouble and you've got to pay for a license to keep them—and they
are always eating your slippers or 1vi
on. It’s all very well keeping a mastiff or a bul] dog for protection—
there’s some sense in that becaus i

Maud ; not only in looks—
if ever a face were a fortune

grumbling over war prices and bractising economy to such an extent that
we'll soon have to go about in sack-cloth and ashes, for we won't be able
to afford anything else.”

Maud was s0 upset over her lace flounce that she wouldn't even let
me walk poor Scamp down to Lady Halvo’s, although T offered to take him
on the lead, and she knows he's a great favourite with the convalescent
officers. Of course they missed him-no sooner had I got in than the little
Lieutenant said, “Hello ! where’s Scraps ?”’

1 was so vexed that I blurted out the truth.

“T've had to leave him at home,” T said, “ hecause Maud says she
doesn't like having dogs about with hep.”

“Not like dogs?—Aren't you fond

ike of dogs, Miss Beetham ?—You
can’t mean it?” One after another asked the question in surprised inter-
rogation exactly as if so simple a fact wag

possibly be true.

Of course Maud’s instinet told her they w i inted ; it
wasn’t what they had expected of her, ¥ were all disappointed ;

“Well 1" ghe explained in her prettiest and/most confiding manner,
“I haven't had much chance of getting fond of them —1I never really had
a dog of my own—you see. That makes such a difference doesn’t it?
We've just got an aunt staying with us now and she has a little dog she iS
devoted to. It was given her by her late linsband axd she never lets it
go out of her sxg-h.t. It’s got to be a real companion and I don’t know what
she'd do without it. But then you see ghe’s g Woman without any outside
interest, and 1 a{wnys Zegm tﬂ _haévehso much to do.” i

“You're always doing kind things for othep an,” sai
the little Lieutenant, warmly blushing as he spoke,g?(;g:f E"‘zgl?sou’never
have time to think of yourself,” anq | felt, rather than heard, 3 murmur ©
assent and approvzal sﬁeeg rou_ntclll the room, i

That’s so like aud—without actually gq in : he always
makes people think she’s in the right, what sie sZemgsa&])yft(};?egtsis that she
only thinks of kind things, then she makes me do them,

But I counld see she was pleased g

at the turn the conversation t00K




a

CHRONICLES OF CLIVEDEN. 9

although she interrupted the Major just as he was going to say something
and laughed and said, * Oh, nonsense, you're all much too nice to me. By
the way, what are we all going to do this afternoon ? ”

As usual, everyone waited for her to make a suggestion.

+ I thought we might play pool in the new billiard room if you liked.
I'm sure Lady Halvo will think you don’t like it if nobody goes near it, and
after all her trouble, it does seem rather a shame.” f

“'Pon my word you do think of everything,” said the Major, and for
once he was right.

Maud has a wonderful gift of pleasing everyone and getting a good
time into the bargain. She had noticed a little time ago that all the
invalids were beginning to get tired of the recreation room and Bridge
and games, and she begged papa to offer to lend Lady Halvo the billiard
table, which nobody uses now Jack has gone to Krance— except mamma,
who found it very convenient for cutting out shirts for solders on.

Of course, Papa assented, and old Lady Halvo, who is a lamp of good
nature, turned out of her big drawing room and now sees her friends in
the boudoir, so that the wounded officers can have a billiard room all to
themselves. But, although both papa and Lady Halvo had really put them-
selves out, I don't believe there was one of the invalids who didn't give
Maud the sole eredit for their added amusement.

We played Cork pool for a little and then Maud taught us a new kind
of billiard bowls which everyone could join in, even the man with a shattered
arm who couldn’t hold a cue, and she made it so interesting and exciting
that we played on and on until it was quite late, and the car had waited
for an hour or more, until I began to wonder what Papa’s temper would be
like at dinner time. But Maud didn’t seem to trouble, she was only so
delighted that she had found something to make the time pass pleasantly
for them. Nobody knows better than she does how bored and fretty they
get—as they all confide their trouble, and go to her for sympathy.

Just before we did leave, the Major, who is really getting very silly,
asked if it was going to be a whole week before we came again. e

Then it was that Maud had her inspiration, *Oh! 1'd nearly for-
gotten,” she said, 1 want you all to come and have tea with me next
Monday. It's a birthday party,” she explained, with a real birthday
cake, with only a few other visitors besides ourselves. Birthday parties
are no fun except you have your own real friends at them, are they?” and
she looked up at the Major, who was holding her coat for her, as only Maud
knows how to look, and shot a glance at the little Lieutenant as he handed
her her muffi—but I noticed the one person she did not look at was me.
Indeed Maud carefully avoided my eye.

Everyone accepted her invitation, so cheerfully and joyously, that 1
almost forgave her, and all the way home she talked so nicely about the
party, and seemed so eager to fall in with any suggestion I made as to how
we should entertain our guests, that I quite enjoyed myself, especially as I
gat on the little seat and nursed dear Mr. Wu, whom I had coaxed Aunt
Chrissy to send to meet us, and I wondered what 1 should do when he left
next day, which was Saturday.

I must confess I'd been a little afraid of what Maud might say when
she found him waiting in the car—that was not until I heard her give her
invitation for the bitthday party ; but all she said when she saw him was,
«] can’t imagine what anyone can see in a Pekinese.” . Then she went on
talking about her arrangements and whether papa would really be nice
and get the Topsy Turvy Troop to come, and sing and play, and make a
real party of it. s

Maud said now that the billiard room wasempty it would make a lovely
concert room, and we could move the piano in, and sprinkle chalk on the
floor, and ask some of the neighbours in, and those who wanted to could
dance after tea if they felt like it. It was just as we turned in at the gate
Maud suddenly remembered that she’d never asked Lady Halvo to come,
and it was too late to cateh the evening post.

« Never mind,” she said, “ you ean run down can’t you Winney, dear ?
It would be an excellent opportunity to take poor Scamp for a run—he
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hasn’t been out all to-day you know.”

That's so like Maud—1 never knew anyone so clever at turning every
little trivial detail to her own advantage like she does. Of course, I had to
go.

As soon as breakfast was over, Maud gave me the note and asked
me if T would be very nice and walk very quickly so that I could be back
in time to say good bye to Aunt, Chrissy before she left at lunch time.

I confess T was cross. T didn't want to 80 a bit, a8 Aunt Chrissy’s
maid had promised 1 might brush and com} Mr. Wu while she packed, and
take him for a walk in the garden afterwards.

Maud was very nice about it. She said she'd have gone herself only
she had to go and talk to Papa about Writing to the Topsy Turvy Troop,
and i{. I'd t;ikﬁe thelllothe Sh;s'(g give (llne the remains of Captain Breakspeare’s
last box of French chocolates and she’d et i take
Mr. Wu instead of Scamp. get Aunt Chrissy to let me

Afterwards 1 was glad I'd gone ; fop half-w the little
Lieutenant and the Major, and they turneq and w:ﬁ;;g °§:c%{'3§ih me, and
I introduced them to Mr. Wu and ‘tolq them al i i i
and how dreadfully upset Maud and | were tha
noon. Isaid “we” on purpose, because 1 not
concerns nobody even takes the slightest notice.

It was just then I noticed the Major look
Whitty looked at the Major and nodded, and then
here, Miss Winney, we're going to take you into o
how kind and sweet your sister

at Mr. Whitty, and Mr.
Mr. Whitty said, ** Look
ur confidence—you know

that 1'c given up my afternoons also) " Well, ’er—well—the fact is, we all
thought we'd like to give her something, just a lit:le remembrance of it

all, and —'er— we thought Monday being hey birth ce'd like to give it
the’)n-— s Ay i bt g0i . I‘.co-gzz roegeltl i:. Wge had

ng up to town
acelet, but do you think a Pekinese would be
o h}'. stood stock still, and my éyes nearly jumped out of my head with
elight. ‘
“What,” 1 said, “do you reall : \ i
Pekinese like Mr. Wu ?” Y mean a real live beautiful darling
The little Lieutenant noddeq. “1 K st
might be his brother,” he said. “What do you thi o, “20 89 016
o kc?  Think? I ‘hislk o ‘Pekinese is: tworth il the. billy oM
B oo s TR SroRME bt wiiat ) think * i i wiy ek ow-
'ﬁ"ent I hugged dear Mr. Wu 50 tightly that I'm afrajd I very nearly choked
im. ;
It was just then Lady Halvo met, us and T gave h te, and the
other two said good bye, and went to cateh th, gave her my note, Su
another word. I don't know how I ok hnme‘el_l' train before I could y

i t as
I got inside the gate I caught sight of Maud-l Wwas so thrilled. Jus

as, but Iy ab
just then. He insiste&i on serappi bapa’s economy fit was at full bla
War, and making us do the same, anq 5 M k v
Swid istend sending £50 to the Prince of Wa
4 I ;?oked at Mr. Wa and felt a litg]e guilty, tho' T couldn’t help smiling

myself.
; Really Maud had deserved it, | g,
It was at that moment she onght.

3 said in h s A
dear, you seem to have enjoyed your walk, er nicest way, “ Well Winney,
“Yes,” I said, bending over

You're one big beam.”
o A M s Wu's bow , 1 was
laughing. I'm thm'lnng' about, Monday’s part’;;,o sl‘l.el ggogicllnr? ;ﬁa" Slo
assured me,l hfat(lile% s {-’.omgdto get the Topsy Turyy Troop. I'm 80 glad
ou're so pleased, Winney, dear,” anq sha el g gy o0
Zhrough mine. slipped her arm affectiona
That’s so like Maud, she alw:
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uncomfortable, mean and unjust.

But I forgot all those feelings on Monday, when, before the party
really began, Lady Halvo and her guests arrived, bringing with them the
sweetest Pekinese, tied up in a big blue bow and lyingon a pale blue satin
‘eushion. The little Lieutenant presented it to Maud and said something
about her mentioning she’d never had a dog of her own, and so they'd
bought her one and they hoped she'd like it.

1 coughed then—I was so afraid they might spoil it all by talking of
wateh bracelets- but happily that was averted.

Maud cast one glance afime. Then she rose nobly to the occasion—
“Really,” she said—"really I don’t feel I deserve this.” And, by the look
in her eye, I knew she'd included me in that speech. I didn't hear the rest of
it, but it was apparently quite satisfactory,and the blue of Mrs. Wu's Low
looked so beautiful against Maud's new pink dress, that she held her in
her arms for quite a long time, and they made the most delightful picture.
Of course, Maud thought, she'd been awfully clever, and had scored off
me, but 1 didn’t feel so unhappy about the platinum wateh bracelet as T
might have been under different cireumstances, for you see, although both
the party and the present were hers, she forgot to mention the fact that

the birthday was mine. MRrs. HUGH ADAMS.
| P T

In Memoriam.
P.T., Capt., R.F.C., Pilot in 22nd Squadron, 10th Wing. Aged 19 years.

Father, 1 thank Thee for the precious gift
( Thou gavest me,
And Father, now of my delight bereft,
Yet thank I Thee.

1 thank Thee for the happy springtide years
His to fulfil,

Yea, in my desolation and my tears,
I thank Thee still.

I thank Thee for his purity of heart,
His steadfast faith ;

1 thank Thee for the high heroic part
He chose till death.

1 thank Thee for the evil he defied,
The victory won ;

1 thank Thee that he lived and that he died
A noble son.

1 thank Thee too, that never stain or scar
‘Was on his name ;

That in his life and death, in Peace and War,
He played the game.

1 thank Thee most, that with his failing breath
His friend he shielded ;

Not even in the cold embrace of death .
His courage yielded.

O may his fragrant memory abide,
And may I be,
Upheld by Love, through sorrow sanctified,
And worthier Thee. EB.

Qui ante diem periit sed miles sed pro patria. .
IEIRIS Bl

A Sweer MEMORY.—Think of sugar and a lump comes in your
throat.—Punch. : iy
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Ward Notes.

F.1.

Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh yes! Here we are a
work of late, we have been unable to contri
of the day, but from now on we hope to am

If anyone has any spare methylat, iri .
kindly send it to F.1. Ward, as the};e iﬂ?ﬁéﬁ ?]l;gfigguf‘ogosv;‘(}gr, will they
. Any patient requiring manicure or shampoo, ean receive treatment from
Sister ——, l"‘l- Ward, by applying between the hours of 8 a.m. and 8 p.m.
Oh yes! Everybody’s doing It here.  Our latest craze is étanding on
our heads with out legs in the air, and | can tell you some of the boys are
quit%vexlll)ert a;‘t (tihe gﬁuuc. - ¥
e have had a change of staff lat, .
becomes O.C. Dressi:}g Carriage, and c;lg ,izoa(s);g&(:;){)eyfg?;;ié I{:‘;grton, s
_ Our “Office Boy" has paid the dentist a visit, ang we are surg.that he
enjoyed it. ' We hear from good authority that he may try another visit!!!
We are very sorry indeed to hear that our orderly’s girl at Maidenhead
has given him up. Never mind, Jock, there are lots more fish in the sea.
Howh ard ‘téhmgs _a,réa ‘:‘?ese days! We hope that it will not upset him too
;I;uh(; }:151 ;i:f:y Interiere with his work, and we should miss him very much
Things we should like to know—
glﬁel‘e di%l“‘ D;gge?" le‘?m the long stiteh ?
o was the Aussie who was goi X,
Where is the Strawberry Jam %mﬂﬁ,go&g; tig%e?;l;(,e off ?
. Why did “Digger™ sell his fishing tackle, are bhen:e no more fish in the
river ? :
Hokok

X F.2.
he limelight in, this ti
‘em ‘111;1) :l:igllyt’f 1ght again, this time as a femur warq. Guess we can fix
Our old friend Stan. is on his “home" ; .
one of the best, an_d he_ deserves the ﬁrrlgst éﬁizzom%gogylu(:k it
OS: {)lgra.ts. to Jimmie.  Who says he had a single ticket when he came
across ?
Yet a few more of the boys have
of the unfittest, we presume, Ebne,s
We wonder if Dvr. Jimmie is goin t
We know more about Aussiesxgnowgt;h?ui:l i:grtll::fz;s.u
Who proposed O. Langlin as Minister of Informat:io.n‘?
We still want a bz}tman for the old man. What off .?
The short entertainment in the ward was immenso1 s 8 L o
would be acceptable. ely enjoyed.
Fokk

G.1.

Oh, Bert! How could you refys i P T
utes of’your valuable time. 5¢ & poor silent suffering hero five min

Glad to see G.1. is not forgotten by the old b 2 5 »”

When is the Donkey Derby coming off amongog,sé gsis?:;:l?ly Percy-

kwonde:hwhy our new l:}ght sister always Wides

mong the many promotions of Ge i
to 2nd ife Kitchen Stafr. o One 15 Mugs

Ask Rutledge about Sarah. ;

“Gas! Gas! Gas!” some one cries, and every “1t al-
right,” says the mail-man. Just calling out the !?a‘i)f?gr Vl‘,’g:dg;:s L

What will some of the “lady friends” ag Maidenhead do when the de-
cent married man leaves for the land of the maple ? ‘

We are sorry to see our friend, Tich, gettine in in
the kind motherly care of Sister Kay, Bgut, Q’Egclﬁui';‘; ";':;”;Ig :ftgx; lza;(l)og
excuse now—he'’s a poor married man, ! S ¢

Who put the saw-dust in Mac’s bed ?

gain. Owing to the pressure of
bute to the leading magazine
use you, one and all.

It is now a case of the survival
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.

What will #Slim” do when Daisy’s broke?
«Ben” is holding the line heroically in the kitchen, while “ Taffy " is

away on leave.

Tt was with greatb regret tl}at we parted with Capt. Mann, our M.O
Still, our loss is France's gain. So we say, “ Congratulations, Majo'r:
good luck, and & safe return.” S “GEE ONE.”

' G.2.

We regret the loss of the recent O.C. Dressing Carriage, wh
to all as “%aspberry." Also our “ Whistling Coon,” (}ussg, who ﬁa"‘:}if:%‘;{";ﬁ
khaki for “civvies.” Not forgetting * Tin Ribs,” better known as "I;a n
Chest,” off the verandah. Our loss was .1 ward’s gain. L4l
We are sorry for the loss of our Night Sister, and her happy face will

always be welcomed in the ward.

Why do we get short ration of stout ?

We think it is the fault of issuer out.

It seems the same with the ration of bread,

If we get much less we'll soon be dead.

This is a complaint I'm sorry to say,

Reaches my ears three times a day.

Things we would like to know—
Why does our Professional Singer scratch his neck when visitors play

the piano ? 0.t
J.1.

«Jim” Goodsell having left us for Netley, we beg to a

“Sleeper.” Must be loud snorer, or useless. X pply for a new

The tea and entertainment provided by that talented comedienne, Miss

Daisy Jerome, Was greatly a}_)preclatgd and thoroughly enjoyed by s ()1me o‘f

our boys, as was also the trip to Windsor Castle, and the drive and tea

kindly given by Mrs. Lionel Jackson. We would, however, like to remind
t “to Bl‘ay,*yl‘that a cert::m animal did likewise

Did friend Raynor really apprecia e his * futurist” disch AT

Does J.2 really have (tilts (tF[“ltzz? arge ?

We place it on recor in this issue of the STAND EASY, that our C
dian, Roddy McDonald, is really Scotch, though we have not A ir Cana-
yet to see him ianilltg. e een privileged

«Tank” you Cpl. Smith, although those ward notes you vol
write are not in time for the printer; or is it merely %hat \)’ognlt]:%?d tz
yet had time to (-ollecit your scattec{ed hthoug,rhts ? no

We have an artist in this ward w ich may interest yo ;

He can draw pictures as well'as .srr'mke. We are afraid t)l;a:,hlgri.s E;'(?thglor.
shy, but he is a ver):i orderly mdﬁnldual. ather

We heard a band playing in H.1 one evening, but the musi
a “Short(t)” while. A g sic only lasted

Is it a matter of “Merritt to “Hunt"” for shirt buttons in this ward ?

Hokk “JAY ONE,”

K.1.

A hearty welcome is extended to our new comrad, '
will enjoy their time slpent. lv;vithbus. es, and we hope they
The brasses have lost their rilliant “shin(es)” since you left
Who is it fights his battles over again in his sleep? O [RAY Sgt.
correct answelll-. s s p? No prizes for
What has happened to our Deba ing Society ? Surely they aren’t sh¢
of topics: - Perhaps they have caught the strike iy o :;?gssl;ort
Who started the * nightly barrage” stunt? S'hush, mum’s thl; e
. We think that a word of praise is due to our new 0.C. Kitchen.. Heris'
ts ”” department in a very capable manner: A(')h; tHat

cocoa at night ! A :
Welcome! And wishes for an extended sojourn to our new Sis.té,,r
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K.2.

We recently enjoyed a river trip to Windsor on the “ Good Hope,” and
partook of a fine spread, for which we must thank Sister Mack and her
helpers, who, we understand, were preparing sandwiches, &e., for three
hours. The old “Good Hope” left her moorings at 1.80 sharp, with a merry
load of about 60, in good weather. We were particularly interested in
some trick eycling stunts displayed on the river bank by an old friend,
“Queens,” he certainly is a “ trump.”  His “in off the lamp "' effort brought
the house or rather, the boat down. The upper deck was the most pop-
ular part of the boat, from where one could view the surrounding country
and study the animals and the “birds.” Those members who favoured the
cabin, in preference to the deck, were interested in another kind of “deck,”
and the only intimation we had of their presence was strange and spas-
modic remarks such as, “seeyer,” youstay boys,” and ¢ upanother.” = We
made Windsor in good time and enjoyed a shorf tour of inspection, during
which time a certain party made a certain purchase of a certain fishy com-

modity. For further information see small handbills and interview our

beloved friend, who has earned for himself the mogt appropriate nom de

guerre of “fine large shrimps.” .Having 50 often versed his partiality for
this delicacy, and of a large variety, he must have been extremely gratified
to receive such a generous contribution. Three * reports " from the “ Good
Hope " rounded up the merry party, who were, doubtless, attracted by the
thoughts of a sumptuous repast, or, as more commonly expressed, a “ blow
out.” The homeward journey was, unfortunately, marred by heavy rain
and the “Stripped Deck ” was largely patronised. H.J
Alex. 2.

From Ryan's account of his adventures in the firing line,
Hun, we should imagine he had an ample amount of courage, but it cer-
tainly failed him when the M.O. appeared on the scene with the needle.

3 : athletic Sister has been transferred to
other duties in the hospital. No doubt her loss ig keenly felt by the chair
and crutch patients, who partook of their sumptuous breakfast in bed. Her
successor has evidently been trained by the W.C.T.U. in the virtues of
early rising, which are now being rigorously enforced.

Who was the man who, after.beiug warned not to proceed and partici-
pate in the pleasure of a boat trip to Windsor, returned with the party in

a much bedraggled condition? When cross-examined by the Sister, he
stoutly denied the accusation ! ‘

Will some one tell us why the 0.C. of the kit
to provide a patient with further liquid refresh
s0, and whether the Night Sister's influence helped nim to decide ?

Apparently the young Tor_onto vocalist failed to profit by the advice
tendered to him by a few of h{s world-wise seniors, as, recently, our P.S.
found it necessary to further 'Mpress upon him the dangers confronting
an inexperienced and prepossessing youth after dayk,

A certain young Scotsmgn is often seen among a numbers of boys from
the Dominions relating stories of the exploits of his Division, but we are
sometimes inclined to be like * doubting Thomas ” when he is unable to
tell which division he really belongs to, Anyway, Jock, when the papers

report storm troops *in action,” don’t look for the line on the map, look at
the direction the arrows are pointing, :

All the boys of the ward unite in offe
Hosegood on his marriage, which took place
happiness, Allan, and may you soon be com
Grey Home in the West.’

On Major Jackes’ departure from our ward, Sept. 16tk a presentation
‘was made by the boys of a silver cigarette box, Suitably ‘engraved, as a
small token of their appreciation for hig consideration while in charge of
the ward. His departure is deeply regretted by all concerned, but-he
leaves to take up more important duties elsewhere, May success abt
him in his new appointment. o : tend

chasing the

chen staff was so reluctant

ring congratulations to Pte.
on Sept, 14th. Long life and
fortably settled in “A little

wment when requested to do

e
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Ontario 1.
Who is it who gets so little sleep at night ? Do the spurs jab him, or
is it due to soft diet and stout (murmurs of Maidenhead) ?
Yet another flying machine has been introduced—the fourth within a
month. 'Who was it that woke up at 10.30 and found the dynamo could not
speak. His remarks should be kept secret, although he was sweating all

the time. Good old *Shell Shock ” !
Who is the proud Lancastrian who, when asked where he was born,

said “ North Staffordshire, Lanes.”?
Who is it who has had to invite his sister to the neighbourhood for
protection against the attentions of the young ladies of the distriet? Good
looks are such a bore. Or is it the spurs which attract ?
ok
Ontario 2.
If you want to get the *wind up ” in the kitchen, tell them “the

Colonel is coming round.”
We were sorry to part with one of the old boys, Bdr. Moat, but wish

him well in “ civvies. . .
If you want to bear good singers, come round when Sister Smith is
Everyone a baritone !

spraying the throat patients. I
P %,thb is wrong in the kitchen, that the mice need to start feeding on

the piano? Ask Parker. ’ :
We hear that one of the b.oys is about to be married, and wish him the

best of luck. Happy days, Bmckell.***

Yukon.

Our phonograph shoulq appear before a T.M.B. Please arrange, as we
are anxious to participate in a sweepstake on the finding. If phonographs
have femurs, ours should be in a splmt:

Our Night Orderly should indulge in a pair of Phillips’s rubbers. His
policeman-like footsteps remind one of any Yorkshire town at 5.55 a.m.

All Yukonians are delighted to see Sister Baker's smiling face again
and glad to know that she is once more her old self. ¢

We certainly had a dandy boat trip to Windsor on Saturday, 7th inst,
and our voices are raised in praise of the.organizers. Items like that aré
what make our stay in hospital worth while.

Prior, of midnight serenade fame, and Port, our late authorised Secre-
tary, have gone from us to take another chance in the great war. May

the monster deal lightly with them.
( (34D T S

Canteen Notes.

Will all our patrons please note that, so long as we continue to he
favoured by the Match Controller, we can supply this rare commodity two
days per week, viz., Wednesday and Saturday ? For the sake of fair dis-
tribution, please remember our co_ndltlon of sale—** One man, one box.”

Our match salesman is a particularly hard-hearted individual, having
been crossed in love three times, so you cannot reach his emotional side
and secure extras with heartbreaking tales of “your pals who lie in bed,”
&e. We have recently secured the services of an outdoor salesman, whose
it is to provide for the bed patients, and it will help him in his bi-

dut X :
o f those bed patients will have their *“ dolly bags " han dy

weekly match tour i
on his approach. L

For the information of those who have not yet apparently “wised up,”
the name of the cigarettes in the red packets is “B.D.V.” The popula’,r
mistaken versions are: “B.V.D,” *“V.A.D.,” and we have even been asked
for *“ B.A.D.” ! L

We were pleased to see the finished appearance of the chair patients
at the recent concert, as it justifies us stocking brilliantine.

THE CANDY KiIng.
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V.A.D. Notes.

HIGH WYCOMBE.

¥
4h) Our Matron is away at Brighton, enjoying her
holiday and rest. We miss her. Sister Brookhouse
is carrying on. Sister Jacobs is back, and taking
PSS night duty.

Welcome to the new Taplow boys. It seems like
old times to have a batch of 20 odd in again. A
number of our old friends have gone, some for holi-
days and many for work. Our best wishes go with
them.

The Rev. Terry Coppen, the Wesleyan Chaplain,
has left the town. He always took a great interest
in the patients, and has given them many pleasant
hours with foreign talks and games of chess. The
% Rev. T. Seed is taking his place.

i - Weare hoping to have a Jumble and Fancy Sale,

V. in aid of the Comforts Fund, at the end of October.

X Any gifts or donations may be sent to the Comman-

dant. This fund provides the smokes, stamps and outings for the men,
besides helping to pay for the work materials.

The return cricket match, between patients and veterans, proved an
exciting game, Our team did themselves justice and shaped better all
round, they were out to win, and Pte. Newell's 80 did the trick. The
veterans were not up to former strength, although, but for fine bowling of
Clewes, they would have won. Our best thanks to Councillor Gibson and
Mr. Bartlett for again giving the whole hospital the excellent tea, also to
Mr. T. Thurlow for such a pleasant afternoon. .

The weekly whist drives have been as usual, but our active M.C. has
left us. Many thanks for all his help.

Our best thanks to the Salvation Army for their splendid gift of hot-
house grapes, tomatoes and apples. The boys much appreciated them.

Can anyone explain this unexpected cold snap ? Some say “Somers”
gone.

ﬁ“@ o)
V4 \ . /
JM

BTty

Hymeneal.

There was a great stir in the camp on Saturday afternoon, when news
came that Capt. Charles D. Farquharson was under orders to proceed to
France. Even under ordinary circumstances there would have been more
than the ordinary ripple of excitement, as the Pathologist is a very popular
member of the stafl ; but, because the 25th inst. was the date when he was
to join the benedicts, there was some anxiety as to what could be done
under the circumstances. The bride-to-be, Miss Marian F. King, was a
member of the nursing stafl, and the Matron (Miss Russell) was appealed
to, with the result that an impromptu wedding was planned. The Chapel
attached to the Hospital could not be used for the solemnization of marri-
age, so it was arranged that Hedsor Church should he the scene of the
happy event. ! ]

The marriage was strictly military, and the church itself made a most
pleasing setting for the wedding party. The bride, in the ¢.A.M.C. nursing
uniform, looked very pretty as she entered the churech on the arm of the
Officer Commanding (Col. Goldsmith), who, in the absence of relatives, gave
her away. Her bridesmaid was Sister H. B. MacDonald, also in uniform
and looking charming, while the best man was Capt. Paterson, the groom’s
co-worker.

The ceremony, which was performed by Capt. Trench, the Chaplain of
the Unit, was simple and impressive. The music was well rendered by
Sister Best. The choir sang * The Voice that breathed o'er Eden’ during
the service, while the guests left the church to the strains of * The
Marsellaise.” As the bride and groom came down the aisle, after signing

2
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the register, the Sisters strewed rose leaves in their path, and the Officers
formed a guard of honour outside the main entrance, through which they
passed on their way to the carriage. E j

The Matron and Nursing Sisters held a reception at their Mess, Taplow
Lodge, for the bridal party. The bride most gracefully “wielded the
sword ” and started to cut the cake, being ably assisted by Sister Grey and
Sister Baker.

After the toast “The King” (proposed by Capt. Endacott), the 0.C.,
in a most appropriate speech, struck a very happy note when giving
to the one usually needing it most ! The health of the
1 was then proposed by him and drunk, and “ Fop they
llows ” sung. The ©fficers followed this by three cheers
and a “tiger.” The bridegroom, in a few we]l-chpsen W(.)['(ls then replied.
Later, Col. Meakins proposed the health of the bridesmaid, to which Capt.
Paterson very aptly responded. ; .

It is greatly to be regretted that, owing to the short time at the dis-
posal of those making the arrangements, no outside guests could be invited.

The bride looked very smart in her travelling gown of blue whipcord.
She also wore white fox fars, the gift of the groom. The happy couple
left for Eastbourne and other places on_the south coast. They carry with
them the very best wishes of their friends at No. 15 Canadian General

salutary advice
bride and groon
are jolly good fe

Hospital.
We pray that God m
happiness and success may

ay bless them in @heir new walk in life, and that
be with them in their new undertaking.

7 : by The Argus Press (M’head), Ltd., 98, Queen Street, Maidenhead,
Fiitet [ DT lvliontlt;gs'l,l September 23rd, 1918, 1 -

BRUCE & LUMB

Have in Stock a Large Selection of
ANTIQUE & MODERN FURNITURE,
BEDSTEADS & BEDDING,
LINOLEUMS, CARPETS, RUGS.

Wood éedsteads made in our own
workshops in all woods and styles.

BLINDS, CRETONNES & LOOSE COVERS.

236, HIGH STREET,

SLOUGH.

Telephone 36.
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Telephone: No. 51x.

Arthur Upson,

Photographic Chemist,

35 & 37, HIGH STREET,
(Next to Town Hall) MAIDENHEAD.

Kodaks. Photographic Materials.
Films. 3t  Plates, ..: . Papen
&

Complete Department for Developing, Printing and Enlarging.
Films Developed and Printed in 48 houts.

Established 1315,

By Appointment
to the
R.A.C.

By Appointment
to the
A.A.

s ATHEO M
Old Crown Hotel,
SLOUGH.

it 1+ Pamily and Motoring, 1 3

Luncheons. Teas. Dinners.
Telephone: 8, Slough. ALICE WADS,
Telegrams: “Crown, Slough,” Proprietress.

,‘l
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Telegrams: Brown, Florist, Maidenhead. ’Phone: No. 409, Maidenhead.

}! ’ Awarded four Gold Medals for Floral Designs.
Herbert Brown & Co.
(F.RH.S.)

Wreaths, Crosses and Bougquets
made to order at shortest notice.
Address—THE FLORAL STORES,
61, HIGH ST., Maidenhead,

ALSO

THE NURSERIES,

SUCH & SON Braywick Road.

(PROPRIETOR: HERBERT BROWN.)
Growers of Ornamental Trees, Shrubs,
Fruit Trees, Climbers, Roses, &c.,

R. H. CLEARE & Co.,

Coal & Coke Merchants
- - and Contractors, : :

L—%—_—_l

BURNHAM, Bucks.

l\ ' Telephone: No. 3, Burnham.
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Telephone: 44, Established 1840.

WHY SUFFER MISERY when a Bottle of '

Walden’sﬂ!\leuralgic
Toothache Mixture

Cures Neuralgia, Faceache, Earache, and Nervous Headache ?

It gives a SPEEDY relief. It is a TONIC. It creates an APPETITE.
It STRENGTHENS the NERVES, It invigorates the SYSTEM.
It gives REST & SLEEP at tight. It cures where all other Medicines fail.

It removes the PAIN, It 1s good for N

ERVOUS HEADACHE.
It gives tone to the DIGESTIVE ORGANS.
It improves the quality of the BLOOD.

) . It has a steadily increasing Sale.
It is THE CURE tor Neuralgia, no matter how violent,

In bottles, 1/9,
Prepared only by—

GRIFFITH & WALDEN,
Dispensing Chemists, SLOUGH

Wholesale & Retail.

> .

One Quality Only—THE BEST.

DEVONSHIRE CLOTTED CREAM AND CREAM CHEESE
made on the Premises daily.

O
—
Telephone: 290, Established 1875. {

The Hygienic Dairies

(Proprietor: E, A, WHITE),
107, HIGH STREET,

AND

St. MARK’S ROAD,
~%\

Farms and Dairy under Strict Veterinary & Medical Supervision.

Maidenhead.
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& R MARTIN

For the INEWESt and Best
all Wearing Apparel.

Best Makes in Gloves,
Hosiery & Underwear.

47, High Street, ..

MAIDENHEAD,

—

"Phone: No, 174, Slough,

The Slough and
Langley Laundries

(Slough Laundry Co., Ltd.),

hirt & Collar Dressers,
Dyers, Cleaners, &c.
BUCKINGHAM GARDENS,

- 1‘\ W Slough. .,
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MONTAGUE C. ROCK, w.r.

Dispensing & Photographic Chemist.
D~ A large assortment of Toilet & Surgical Requisites

always in stock,

Bring your best Negatives to us to be printed and enlarged. We have a
fully-equipped Departmentfor this work, and our charges are moderate.

38, KING STREET, MAIDENHEAD.

Telephone: 466.

NEVE BROS.

(Established 1847),
Hatters, Hosiers, Glovers, . . .

Shirt Makers & General Outfitters.

Summer Underclothing.

UNION SUITS (B.D.V. Style).

White and Grey Fancy Half-Hose.
Flannel Trousers. Khaki Shirts, &c.

W % 74, HIGH STREET,
(] MAIDENHEAD.

g ; ‘ 'Phone: 439.
e

CONFECTIONER.

A 4 . . he
inest Selection of Cakes & Biscuits obtainable undert
g:%gent food restrictions, Delicious Chocolates.

78, HiGH STREET, MAIDENHEAD.

"Phone: 539,

. |




it CHRONICLES OF CLIVEDEN. 923

Y W. F. HAYCOCK,

Market Gardener,
Wholesale & Retail Fruiterer, Greengrocer, &ec.,

Lent Rise, Burnham,

BUCKS.
“ L
Poultry, Eggs. o Cut Flowers,

Every description of High-class Fruit in Season
a speciality.

Canteens, Officers’ & N.C.O.’s Messes supplied on
reasonable terms.
Families catered for.

—

China.  Glass. Earthenware,

AL
A. W. & R. E. BACON,

The Household Stores,

85-87, High Street, Slough,
2I§

Gas Burners and Mantles,
Telephone: No. 78,
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e

Telegrams: * Thames, Maidenhead.” "Phone: 109. .

Ebames 1botel,

MAIDENHEAD.

Beautifully situated on River Bank, overlooking Cliveden Reach

GARAGE.

Boats, Punts &
Cars for Hire.

Tanff and inclusive terms

from Manager.

We hold IMMENSE STOCKS of

General Drapery
200048 which were od0000
PURCHASED BEFORE THE
GREAT ADVANCE in Prices
and are giving our Customers

the benefit of our FORESIGHT

A visit will convince you-

.
ANDREWS & SON,

General Drapers, Milliners, &c.,

101, 103, 104, High Street,
SLOUGH.

fephone Telegrams:
I(;,egl::gch. “Andrews, Slough.”

IA




