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such is impossible have your corres-
pondent write your name and
number across the centre of the
envelope, then the name of the unit
to which you are attached and
| send the letter to the Army Post
Office, at London. It will be
forwarded from there with but a
| short delay. = The observance of the
| these rules will save much time and
trouble. i
With the Christmas season coming
on, every precaution should be used
which will eliminate unnecessary
.trouble in the postal service, and
f every rule, carefully observed, will
l

ERRONEOUS ADDRESSES
CAUSE DELAY,

|

HERE, as in Canada, one hears many
complaints as regards the delay in
mail delivery, yet many of these
delays are due to the inaccuracy
in addresses which cause the postal
clerks endless work as well as delay-
ing the delivery of letters and pack-
ages. Some delay in ‘che handling

naturally to be expected, yet if you
will advise vour friends to use
greater care in writing the addresses
it will be found that the delays will
be reduced to a minimum,

When next you write your corres-
pondents ask them to use greater
caution with their letters. Have
them write your number and name
across the centre of the envelope ;
on the next line give the name of the
unit to which you are attached and
in the lower right hand corner give
the postal address .of the camp
where you are stationed ; then in
the lower left hand corner give the
number of the company to which you
belong. The latter detail will often
mean the saving of a day or two
receipt of mail.

In writing to friends in neutral
countries, *great care should be
exercised in the giving of addresses.
Any information which will lead
to the location of a training camp
or the quarters of a unit of the army
will be held up and returned by the
censor. If possible, it is better to
have your mail from these neutral
countries sent to some friend in a
city and forwarded from there. If

be an added means of helping to get
the Christmas boxes through in
time for enjoyment during the
holidays.

SMILE, DARN YOU, SMILE.

WHEN your legs are getting weary
and your muscles all are sore, and
you swear you’'d give a dollar for an
hour’s peaceful snore; when the
rifle chills your fingers when you
stop a little while, and your teeth
begin to chatter, smile, darn you,
sulileta s ~ :

When they rouse you in the
morning before the break of day,
and send you with a party where the
work is far from play; when the
sergeant takes a shovel and with a
look of guile, tells you to get busy,
smile, darn you, smile.

When you’ve been on a vacation
and overstayed your leave, and a big,
red-faced policeman takes you by the
sleeve ; then you know you're up
against it and you'll have to stand

your trial—then’s the time to grin
and bear it, and smile, darn you,
smile.

When they take your comrades
from you and send them cross to
fight, and you must stand in silence
as they pass from out your sight ;
when the band starts playing in a
forceful, stirring style, and though
your heart is yearning, you must
smile, darn you, smile. |

So you always should be cheerful,
no matter what may come, try not
to drown the sorrow in flowing ‘gin
and rum. So when you get down-
hearted just get out and walk a
mile ;] come back on the double,
and smile, darn you, smile.

— e $

THE ORDERLY SERGEANT.

YEa, verily, the lot of the Orderly
Sergeant is a hard one,
at an ungodly hour in the morning
and chaseth himself over the lines.
He routeth the men from peaceful
slumbers and receiveth many hearty
cussings therefor. He maketh out
his parade states and findeth that
one hundred men cannot be
accounted for. He waxeth in-
dignant and useth much strong
language.

He becometh imbued with the
desire to shave and getteth his face
covered with lather, when the bugle
bloweth. He goeth” to answer the
call on the double and getteth bawled
out for being late. He standeth at
attention and heareth the R.S.M.
give an order for 200 men on a
fatigue party. He sayeth nothing

He riseth

{
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until he findeth that he hath but
187 on his roll, anq then the language
he useth would never be heard from
a minister’s son.

He hath on his nominal roll a
total of ninety non-coms., but when
he desireth the assistance of one
corporal he findeth him not. He
starteth an  investigation - and
learneth that the corporals. have
stripped their stripes and standeth
in the ranks with the private and
again he useth language which hath
no place in church.

He eateth his meals on the run
and he sleepeth not till late. The
steps he taketh during the day are
many and at night his legs are
weary. He getteth snugly tucked
in and thinketh to sleep when the
bugle again bloweth and he rusheth
to answer. Again he heareth him-
self condemned and when he sayeth
that he heareth not the silvery notes,
the R.S.M. sayeth unto him, ‘ Dig
out the ears.”

He becometh angry and returneth
again to his quarters, but again the
bugle soundeth and he goeth forth
for another cussing. He becometh
angry and tradeth his blankets for
a lantern for the nights are dark and
he resteth not. Yea, verily, his
lot is hard to bear. -

PURELY PERSONAL.

IN walking about the camp the
other day we were more than pleased
to bump into George Mitchell, who
helps to make the thunder in the
heavy descriptive selections rendered
by the band. His old smile was
evident and he had a grin on his face
a yard long when he mentioned his
recent vacation, during which he
went to London. The smile faded
when we recalled the recent issue

‘referred to his final leave taking.

of kilts, and George went his way
muttering sounds which sounded
curiously like the old days in
Lethbridge when he conducted a
school in swearing.

A little further along we met
Sergt. Fraser, and stopped to ask him
the news of his unit. He incidently
told us of dropping his name from
a train and of the scores of letters ‘
he has received since. = Fraser never l
appealed to us as much of a ladies’
man, but when he asked us to help ‘
him answer the letters we quickly
reversed the opinion. The problem
was finally solved by writing to the |
newspaper of the town from which )
the letters hailed and thanking thé |
writers publicly.

Then we ran into Sergt.-Major
Abrough, who had been ill for
several days but would not neglect
his duty. He informed us that he
had been granted a week-end ‘pass
and was going home for a couple of
days. We congratulated him, and
then

\We met about thirty of the fellows
making their way to the train for a
six days’ trip. All were highly
elated and-it is surely not too much
to expect some wonderful stories of
jolly good times when they return.

Pte. Sam Nuttall was the next
man we met. Sam was just coming
off pass and wore an expression
which was a combination of pleasure
and sorrow. - He had not'been home
for fourteen years, and was
thoroughly appreciative of the oppor-
tunity which had been granted him
for making the visit. He told of
the good times he had enjoyed, but
his face again darkened when he
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JUST COMMENT.

WE would appreciate a suggestion
which will give the new R. S. M.
something to do. At present he
only has to keep an eye on the
orderly sergeants, see that all
parades are running smoothly and
give the guard an occasional ““ once
over ”’ ; listen to the hourly lectures
by the adjutant and explain why
the rain falls; parade about fifty
men to different commanding officers
each day and check up on the parade
states ; see that all military rules
are strictly observed and that the
men shall be  properly dressed.
Then, just to pass away the leisure
time he sleeps. More work, please !

3

The editor of The Clansman,

recently stayed out until ten o’clock
—and his company moved. He
spent a strenuous three days gather-
ing up what remained of his kit and
settling down to routine. Then he
stayed out late again—and his
company moved. Help to find our
shoes, holdall and kit bag will be
appreciated. The rest of the outfit
we can do without.

Canadian mail arrived Thursday—
and the mail men have been run
ragged ever since by those who have
letters, think they have letters, and
think they should have letters. O
death, where is thy sting ?

What is the ruling passion ? The
orderly sergeants say it is six day
passes.

It is said that a certain sergeant,
in clearing up a tent floor, discovered
mice with pink eyes and rats with
blue tails. We would suggest
cutting it out.

Dame Rumour has it that a certain
company quarter-master sergeant
is sure there whenit comes to getting
things which he may desire—one
man has even said that he would steal
the holes out of his ewn socks. We
don’t believe it, Sergt. Hartfree.

A new battalion appeared on
the scene one day last week and the
lads are now doing their share of
fighting mud, cold winds and chilling
rains. The new Nova Scotians,
however, have the appearance of a
hardy lot and we miss our guess if

| they do not settle down to the steady

grind of training in a remarkably
short time. And something else
worth mention—they have a band

‘that is certainly of the first water,

and we hope they may be able to
keep it intact. It is a credit not
only to the battalion, of which it is
a part, but to the entire Province as
well. Success, and a hearty welcome
to you, fellows.

The building of the [new cinder
walk to the railway station is
certainly an improvement and will
save many hundreds of warm
expressions during the coming
winter. The muddy walk, especi-
ally on a dark night, is far from
a pleasant one, and every step
formerly taken meant an additional
half-hour with the boot brushes.

Something to make a man swear—
an ink-black night and falling rain,
a mis-set watch and missing a
train ; a new built road quite full
of rocks, leaking boots and worn-
out socks; a mis-direction at half-
past eight, and landing in camp
just two hours late. Now take
these reasons and add them all,—if
you can’t swear 7ight don’t swear at
all.

ESTABLISHED 1 669.

MACKESON & Co. Ltd.

Brewers, Wine and Spirit Merchants,

Patentees of the renowned
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JUST APPRECIATION.

Last summer we had occasion to
come in contact with the Y.M.C.A.
in Canada, and had occasion to see
what they were doing for the
Canadian soldiers in training in the
Dominion. Through their courtesy
we were furnished with an office
tent for the editorial work of the
Lethbridge Highlander, and their aid
helped to make all the more pleasant
the work which we had undertaken,
There we found large tents erected
for the use of the boys in uniform,

and the best of libraries’ devoted
to their service. Athletic contests,

staged under the direction of the Red
Triangle, proved an excellent means
of amusement during the long
summer, evenings, and concerts
. arranged with*remarkable frequency
served to make the
pleasant indeed. We came to
respect the organisation, and we took
off our hatsto it with pleasure.

. 'Since coming to England we
have again come in contact with the
“Y,” and again we have nothing
but the best to say for it. A
branch is found in every village and
in every camp. Every possible
convenience is provided for the
soldiers and a glad hand awaits
every uniform which may darken
its doors. Money exchanges are
conducted in a most fair and liberal
manner, and lunch rooms provided
where the best may be had at
reasonable cost. Here again are

| winter

camp life.

libraries found, and at every station
may be found someone who is
ready to offer advice and render
service when required or asked.

The men who return from the
Front have come in contact with
the soldier’s friend even on the
firing line, and hundreds of stories
are told of the good work being
done under it: supervision. We
have heard of the station that was
kept open day and night under shell
fire, that the boys might have
shelter and ‘a place to dry. We
have been told of the place where
hot coffee was served without cost

- to the parties just back from the

front line trenches, and where the
wounded ‘were taken care of awaiting
the arrival of the Red Cross waggon.
We have heard the stories of

attendants who heeded not the fire

of battle but went amiong those who
lay wounded, taking messages for
the people at home and giving . aid
where aid was needed.

Such an organisation is a credit to
God and man.” It has done and is
doing its share for the common good.
We believe that in the future it will
be a great factor in helping to care
for the disabled and helpless. To
it we again take off our caps.

Will the weather man be good
enough to get busy and get the
weather over ? It .is
rumoured that kilts are soon to be
issued and, should such be the case,
a little warmer temperature would
certainly not be amiss.

A PECULIAR COINCIDENCE.

While on a six day pass last
‘'week one of the men from the camp
here was approached by a little
lad of about eight years old. The
youngster carefully looked over the
badges of the older men, and at last
said, “ Do you know my papa ? *’

It afterwards developed that the
little fellow was the younger son
of Lieut.-Col. Pryce-Jones, who was
our comrades’ commanding officer
at the time we came across from
Canada.

THINGS WE WANT
TO KNOW.:

Wy do some of the sergeants eat
théir dinners in the mess and then
go back to their huts to get some-.
thing to eat ?

Who was the lad who carefully
sized up  his portion of bacon and
tomatoes one morning and then sadly
said, *“ If we had some ham we would
have some ham and eggs if we had
the eggs ? ”

Who was the eorporal who recently
spent a week in London and came
home declaring that he had walked
a complete circle and saw the city
in its entirety ? without  getting
more than three blocks from his
hotel ? :
* Who is the man that has our
overcoat, number 378 on the inside
pocket and valuable note books in
the pockets? A reward for the
return of the note books and mo
questions asked.

Why is it that the buglers have had
a rest from the continuous blowing
of Orderly Sergeants recently ?

What is going to happen next ?
Things have been too quiet and
peaceful during the past week to
last long.

Who was the lad who picked up a
belt from the Quarter-Master’s
supply and was caught in the act ?

Who was the Sergeant who refused
to buy a copy of The Clansman and
walked three huts down the line to
borrow one without being caught ?

Who was the non-com. who
climbed the fence on a dark night
to find a shorter way home and -
landed in a nice little lake of mud
and water ?

Why is the goat looking so dis-
consolate these days ? ;

Who issued the injunction against
the doctor and why doesn’t he
obey it ? :

Who is Mamie, anyway ?

Why is it so many angels in
disguise are always in trouble and
up for Orderly Room? Can it
be that the bad ones are too cute ?



FROM THE FRONT LINE.

SERGT.-MAJOR CANDALINE, of No. 3
Company, is in receipt of the follow-
ing letter from the front line trenches

. which we publish with pleasure.

'

The writer, Thomas Hornby, is
well known, in this district, especially
among the lads of the roxst bat-
talion, of which he was a member.

 France, Nov. 12th, 1916.
“ Dear Sergt.-Major—

I have this morning heard from
Sergt.-Major Bellamy that a number
of my comrades and friends in your
camp have got the idea that I am

back in England. Nothing of the

kind. I may say that I am in the
front line and hope to be able to
stay there, and shall be very pleased
to give a hearty handshake to some
more of my old 1qist comrades.
Give my best regards to McLelland
and all the other boys who care to
hear from me. I am pleased to
hear that Major Munroe came over.
“ I wrote a couple of weeks ago
to Captain. Will you be good
enough to ask him if he received
the letters. I have had no reply as
yet, but of course our mail arrives
here somewhat erratically.
““ One of the worst features of the
trenches recently has been the mud.
The French mud, after such hard

rains as we have had lately, is a

mixture between putty and slush.
“You will have been grieved to
hear that’ the late 10Ist have

suffered so severely. Many of the

best men joined the ‘ Last Roll
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Galls”?
more content with life at the front—
even with its dangers and hardships
—than ever I was with life at
McGregor, Sewell or where you are
now. Any time you can spare a
minute or two I shall be glad to
receive a line. Meantime I am,
“ Yours fathifully,
“ TuomAS Horxnpy.”

ANOTHER FROM THE FRONT

Tue following letter received last
week by Lance-Corporal T. ]J.
Hucker is self-explanatory and may
give us an idea of the conditions
with which the lads in the front line
have to contend from day to day.

““ France, Nov. 18th.
A Dea.r Father,—

“Just a few lines in answer to
your most kind and welcome letter.
I was very glad to hear from you.
I am just out of the trenches for a
rest. We are up to our knees in
mud. I suppose you know that
Big Heck got a piece of shrapnel in
the leg. It was the first morning in
and he was standing alongside of
me when he got it.

I got a parcel of cake from home
yesterday. It went down fine.

“1 am writing this in a dug-out,
and as there is not very much light
you will have to excuse this writing.
I got six letters from mother the
other day and have answered two
of them. I will have to answer the
rest to-day.

I may tell you that I am

“1 forgot to tell you that Percy
Foster went to the hospital with
trench feet. There is so much water
in the trenches that they have had
to give us rubber boots up to our
hips. I guess this is all for this
time—more next time.

“ With the best of love from

“ Your son,
“ Tom.”

Young Hucker is still remembered
by many in camp here and all will
be interested in the above letter.

BRASS BAND IN KILTS.

GREAT was the assortment of shaking
knees which made their appearance
on the parade ground one day last
week when the brass bandsmen
issued from their barracks clad in
bright new Seaforth kilts. The
morning was a peach for the new
dress. A north-eastern wind wes
blowing with telling effect, and even
liberal applications of talcum powder
could not take the place of former
puttees and warm clothing. Above
the entrancing strains of stirring
reveille music could be heard the
clatter of shivering bones and it was
with- a welcome smile that the
musicians were dismissed to their -
warm barrack room.

The kilts certainly make a differ-
ence in the appearance of the band,
and they may now be truly said
to present a Highland appearance.

HAS YOUR WATCH
A LUMINOUS DIAL ?

Watches made Luminous while you wait.
Watch and Jewellery Repairs
a Speciality.

Depot for Ingersoll Watches.

E. EADE.

26, Rendezvous Street,
and 8b, High Street,

FOKLESTONE.

FOR

Battalion .
Statlonery

BRODIE

17th Regiment Stationery
with envelopes to match.

CHRISTMAS CARDS

for your friends in Canada.

RUTTERFORDS’

‘\&C\Q@)”
High Street,
Folkestone.

MILITARY BADGES,
BROOCHES, and
DECORATIONS.

Winter Underwear.
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PURELY PERSONAL. more”than satisfied with conditions | names but really we could hardly
as he found them at the base and is | resist the temptation to read the
Freddy Gow seems to be more than | anxiqus to get into the actual | missive,
making good in his position with | fighting. |
the Quartermaster’s department and : g ; : 3
has been given the rank of Lance- Sergeant-Major .Candahne has | on duty in the privates’ canteen Iz_lst
Corporal. We will venture to say | returned from his six day pass and | week. =~ We can sympathise with
right now that the genial lad’s | reports having enjoyed the time of | hirr} for letting his eyes water on
promotion will not stop with any | his life visiting with friends and seeing the lads qbsorbjng the f_oqmy
one stripe. relatives in Scotland. : Joy water and in being prohibited
from helping them out,

Bandsman ‘“ Tubby ” Bissett is ]’ We regret to announce the death of J
playing a double réle these days, by | Lieut. Pryce-]Jones, whose name Sergeant Archie Thomson, by the
playing ““ peck ”” horn in concert ( appears on the casualty list of last way, was on the last draft of
work and crashing the cymbals on , week. He was the son of Lieut.- | N.C.O.’s. Hemay have a bald head

marches. In the latter job he has | Col. A. W. Pryce-Jones, _now 1 but his feet are not cold.
our sympathy, as we once had the | in came here, and the men join in

honour of accompanying the bass
drum under Lieut. L. Richards.

ing colonel. Office have been taking life easy

- Now that Tom Hucker and Billy
Lodge have been sent away it is

' during the last week, They have no
time for The Clansman, but, never
mind, fellows, there’s a good time
coming your way.

I

Acting Sergeant McLeod was met
on the parade ground one day
said that No. 4 Company Orderly | during the week, and we are more
Room is settling downpto?'i peacefu% | than glad to note that his old-time |
routine—as peaceful as any orderly | Smile has not faded. It will take | Captain Thomson was the first of
Room can be with a Quartermaster | more than camp life to make a frown | the officers to show his faith in The
who snores, . | or look of worry appear on his face. Clansman, and we thank him for the
; ; / three six months’ subscriptions with

Lieut. L. Richards is in receipt of The lad who lost the loving letter | which he favoured us. We shall not
a letter from big “ Jock Harvey, | from the little girl in London may | lose track of you, sir, and we heartily
who went across with the last draft. | have the same by applying to the | endorse the good things the men of
The Alberta Scotchman seems to be | editor. We will not mention the your own company say of you.

BARON'S STORES
. For Fverything a Soldier Requires .

All REGIMENTAL BROOCHES and BADGES
in Stock. , |

Stores at EAST SANDLING,
WEST SANGLING,
WESTENHANGER,
CHERRY GARDEN,

and WITLEY.

Head Depot—

29-30, HIGH STREET, FOLKESTONE.

Sergeant Dick Whittington was-

extending sympathy to the sorrow-/ The Sergeants in the Medical
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~ at his watch showed the time to be
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Private “ Billy ” Vaughan, well
known on the other side as a baritone

Faulkner. Will appreciate a better |

standing with McLeod than we used

soloist of more than ordinary merit, | to have-he is now the man who

is soon to join hands with the |
Y.M.C.A. in concert work. Success, |
old man.

Bandmaster Williams is said to |
have jumped from his bed one
night last week and commanded
his men to ““show legs” as
they had to play reveille. He
wondered - why his men swore |
roundly until he woke up. A glance |

just two o’clock. :

Sergeant Conchie is scheduled for |
a course at & near by town. We |
will not ask him how he expects to |
spend his evenings—we think we |
know,

" Sergeant Jack Temple is having all
kinds of fun in his musketry in-
struction. He is said to have
expressed the wish that his class-
would either be sent away on leave
or dismissed from the work that he
might enjoy a few more hours beside
the warm fires in his hut.

Major McGuire spent "a Ipleasant
week-end with friends, Captain
Norquay presided over the destinies
of No. 4 company during the absence
of the major. Fs

_The battalion orderly room force
has been augmented récently by the
addition of Sergt. McLeod, Lance-
Corporal McAdams and Pte. Harry

handles the passes.

We have at last found a man who
can lose kits and personal belongings
faster than we can.—Pte. L. D.
Roberts is his name.

Bandsman Oliver, we find, is an
old newspaper man, and has held
several ood positions as wielder of
the pen in Canada = Get busy, old
man. Your help in making The
Clansman a real success will certainly
be appreciated.

According to reports from the
Motor Transport Training ~ Depot
Pte. Porter, who recently transferred
from this unit, is ‘more than
making good.  Congratulations,
comrade. -

. And the name of Porter reminds
us—Captain  Porter is looking
younger than ever since his recent
trip to London. Must be a reason.

Major D. N. Munroe is still at ;

Cambridge—some staff course, he

says.
Congratulations to Lieut. F. C.
Gillingwater upon his  deserved

promotion to commissioned work.

R.S\M. Butler is back with us,
and we are all pleased to see him.
Some of the sergeants’ joy, we
fancy though, is a little tinged with
regret. :

Lieut. McKenzie is still wallowing
in the mud—he says the B.F. and
P.T. instruction work is not what it
is cracked up to be,

We are glad to acknowledge the
receipt of a couple of copies of
The Brazier, a nifty little paper
published at the Front. The little
sheet it certainly a breezy one, and
is a credit to the battalion which
issuesit. May your success continue,
boys. . ‘

Of all the mean dispositioned men
the one in charge of the coal issue
is the worst we have seen in many
moons. We get an issue every
second day only, so will consider it
a personal favour if the weather man
will kindly turn on the warmer -
weather.

If the man in question will kindly
make known the date of his impend-
ing call we shall make it a point to
be absent on leave.

An Untimely Death.

We are more than sorry to
announce the death of Comrade
D. Stewart, who died at the Brigade
Hospital during the past week
with spinal meningitis. Comrade
Stewart came over with the battalion
from Lethbridge, and readers of
The Clansman in Canada will join
with us in mournin~ the untimely
death of a man who had given up
his all to enlist with His Majesty’s
forces.

' STOP AT

JNaple Lear Cfub

: WHEN
IN LONDON.

The Home of the
Canadian Soldier.

B. NINNIS,
HYTHE.

(Opposite Swan Hotel).

A SN

—
Canadian Badge Brooches
and Wristlet Watches
a Speciality.

Military Jewellers. [

A WELCOME
AWAITS YOU AT

The Hbbey Hotel,

NG

Westminter Bridge R,

LONDON, E.C.
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AINT IT H———?

WHEN you have been a  ‘ good
fellow ” and have loaned a friend
money to the extent of three pounds,
and then see him line up with a
draft and leave for the front without
even a ‘‘ thank you *’ for the money ?
Gee whiz !

When you have reverted ‘to the
ranks at your own request and
transfer to another branch of the
service, and then an officer jumps
to the conclusion that you have been
the victim of a court martial and
been reduced, and then_ deals you
all kind of agony for a week before
he learns his mistake ? = Gee whiz !

When you have been on a six
day leave and do your best. to get
home and then find that the time
table upon which you had relied
was wrong and you reach camp
six hours late? Gee whiz!

When a Company Sergeant-major,

forms the ‘“ Folkestone habit ” and
makes three successive trips and
comes home each evening with a

broader grin than before, and his
friends begin to think there is a
serious case at hand; and then they
learn that he was only, only fooling
them ?  Gee whiz !

When a sergeant “ forms two-
deep ” with another sergeant and
comes out with an eye that is the
colour of a cloudy night and then
has a date on with a lady friend and
has ot make liberal applications of
raw beef steak before he can get up
courage to go ? Gee whiz !

Thank You, lBoys.

Two of our lads sought out the
editor on the day after the first
appearance of The Clansman, and
had their names put on the sub-
scription list for friends in Canada.
They have since shown the greatest
interest in the paper and have been
the cause of many of their friends
contributing to the cause. To both
we extend thanks. It is such
loyalty that will help us to make the
paper the success which we would
desire.

JUST COMMENT.

Fatigues have been the order of
the past week, and the way some of
the lads have been forming fours
with picks and shovels makes one
think that the camp must be
composed = of  professional  rail
roaders. ;

Confound it, the canteens are
open again and the professional bum
no langer has an excuse for being out
of cigarettes and tobacco.

“Shun!” Will somebody kindly
look after the hut orderly of No.
30 hut? Three successive  trips
to Hythe in the later hours of
evening certainly looks suspicious—
and for a married man of his age,
too !

excuses offered for being late on
pass would be an interesting relic
twenty years hence. It is to the
credit of most of the-lads, however,
that the excuses are bona fide, and
that they reported at the earliest
possible moment. Even a soldier
on pass cannot regulate the running
of trains.

Now Boys make a point and drop right into

RUBBER BOOTS

Wm. Bushell’s ilitary Outfitting Stores

31-33, HIGH STREET, HYTHE,

For Boots, Leggings, Puttees, Belts, Breeches, Slacks, Tunics, Caps,
Khaki Shirts, Gloves, Handkerchiefs, Socks, Braces. '

TITINIOIN STUITss in Cotton, Merino, and all Wool.
IN BLACK AND BROWN.

Boot Polishes in well-kﬁown S A.P Poiish in Light & Dark Brown,
makes, try the well-known >— - _°_ °
BADMINGTON, MARS, and MARLEO OILS FOR WATERPROOFING LEATHER.

and Mahogany Colour.

OVER SHOES.

wm. BUSE EILL,

81-838, HIGH STRERET, HYTHE, Bent.
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