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NO BETTER GIFT
Can be made to your friends at borne

than a Subseription to:: :

CANAD-A
THE WEEKLY ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER

CANADA

CANADA

CANADA

contains week by week unique and exclusive
photos of People, Places and Events -Troops at
the Front and in training, and portraits of leading
Canadians, Military and Civilian -

furnishes the best review of Canada's share in 'the
war, and contains descriptive articles by special
correspondents, letters from Canadian soldiers at
the Front, and a complete record of ail Canadian
casualties and honours both in the Dominion and
Imperial Services.

will tell your friends ail about the great Dominion,
and provides week by week a full service of
news and information regarding ail topics of Canadian
interest.

KEEP IN TOUCH WITH YOUR FRIENDS, AND HELP
THEM TO KEEP IN TOUCH WITH YOU.



Long Live the Corps Commander!
('E N ER AL SI R JULIAN* I3YNG, 'rate need, a sudden disheartening catas-

'~K.C.B., K.C.M.G. M.V.O-, has corne trophe: lost trenches, shattered battalions ofatidgone. Heth etecame to the menthe et thC a na dia n fiirtherhostile'
Corps, the impacs-thechosen of our nmessi oown Cana- 

sucessful odian Govern. 
csoun t e r-t-ment, already 
tcou n te

sa n anioutg 
re - establish-and ins 
ment of our

own profes- 
Thne I3sj0fl-a man 
Thne was hswhom the 

first a hiGreat War 
firt ictory.had dsco-CoolJy, confi-

vered already ety engreat. 
he daiecteAt the mo- 
the councter-ment of bis tecutrconing came 
attack whichone of the so success-severest tests 
fully regainedto which Can- 
the Iost terri-adian courage 
torY. Thenand organisa- 
began bistion bad been 
work of re-put. The2nd 
or g anisationjune, 1916, 
and of insti1I-was almost 

«ing the spirithis introduc- 
of his owntion. T îhere 
high purposewas a situa- Phoo]iEli5 

an Fry, zV7. into ail rankstion of despe- Lieut.-General Sir ARTHUR W. CURRIE. K.C.M.G., c,B. of the Corps.
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,Indefatigable in labour, inflexible in
justice, unimpeachable in dignity a1nd
honour, thoroughly irnbued with the prin-
ciples and traditions of the noblest profes-
sion of England, he commanded an imme-
diate and instinctive respect.

Problems flot on.Iy cf military character
came before him. Hie sat ini judgment
uipon strange requests; he deait firmily
with influences which saug-ht to guide
hlm

He hiad only one object in ve-t
make the fighting qualities of the Cana-
dian soldier the most effective weapun
possible. He knew his men ; he knew
what they could do. He realised that
training wvas thie secret cf success; and
training was bis fundamental themie. H e
was the founider an guiding spirit of the

3 Outlhward to
battie of the

His decisions Were prompt and certain.
He wvas ever, ready' to listen and to
advise, but no man dared speak unneces-

sarilY or to long.
He left *us reIuctantly, and only to

Iassume a higher comma,-nd. Every Cana-
dian soldier would have wvished to say.hlm
farewvell, to have thanked hlm for his
devoted service, to have cheered hlmn with
good will and goýod wvishes.

He w'll not be forgotten by uis.
He is succeeded by Lieut.-General Sir

Arthur Currie.
No man can have a greater evidence of

his greatniess than hie has in the record
-f the first Canadian Division. Our new
Corps Commander cormes to us tri1ed and
truisted. His past'is assured, hi., future
is determined as far as human judgment
cati determine it.

We welcome hlm. W ýe offer hinm our
confidence, our loy1alty, our most obedient
and complete servic"e. We expect ta
march wIith him to fresh and greater
vîctories.

He is a Canadian, big in stature, broad
in mind, high ln spirits. He is a chamin-
pion wvhom we can measure wîth any Ger--
mani giant, and await the resuit with abso-

re- fThe
of washed

Moto
Lhe for ph
int cýourse

-e Will

oie " equitatjôn II will be substituted
il "jerks Il in the Senior Officets,
i Maniday, the nith inist.

)f Blanco on the sniokestack of the in-
sprohibited in consequence of light.
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THE LILMES.
Consider th1e liles :they toil not, neither do

Yetjolémon in ail h'is glory wos not arra yed
like one of these."

Censored by Genderal Staff.

TeC. G. preached ait a staff parade
In a bomb-proof chateau square;

The " brass bats ", qtood in the poplars' shade,
The gorgeons " tabs"1 were there.

Colours of red, biue, goid and green,
With a dash of black or white!

The glory of the 'Sage looked inean
ileside the wondrous sight.

Th(n ()ut spak-e boljd Episcopus:
" Most noble sires and grave,

L-ike hules, without toil or fuss,
Vou teach men to be brave.

"you glean bard facts tbro' weary days"
(The green tabs, lent an ear>
And print them in commnuniquës
For beroes in the rear.

"Witb quiet ease and dignity
Von plan the whole campaigu;

Von do not court publicity,
Nor shun the battie strain.

"Vou scorn delights of motor-cars,
Nor prancing horses ride;

Vour lofty place ail pleasure bars"
(The red tabs blushed with pride.)

"Wbile some of you spend s'eeplecs nigbts,
Worried about the guns,

Io gîve thie blessing. Loudly then;
" The King " rang np the sky!

A company of men trooped by,
The Nation's stalwart shield,

The staff to tbem, iu colours bigb.
Were " Lilies of the field."

DEMONSTRATIONS.
On August i a demnonstration of drill and

bayonet fighting was given at the School by the
1v structors. Among those present were Major-
General Lipsitt, C.M.G., Brig.-General Elmsley,D»S.O., Brig.-Genie rai Dyer, D.S.O., Lieut.-
Col, 1-uii, D.S.O., Lieut..Col. Millen, Liîeut. -
Colonel Kirkaldy, D.S.O., Lieut.-Colonel
Sharpe, and a senior officer f rom nearly every
battalion in the corps.

The object of the demonstration was to shcw
that only the drill as laid down in infantry
training and amendmaents was îtaught at the
School, and that no 'fancy " quiffa" ,were in-
dulged in. The snappy, and accuraie work of-
the instructors was very favourably ccommented
on, and the vîsitors seemed !obe much ima-
pressed. M

The demonstration of bayonet fighting was
carried out by the same squad that did the drill,
in order to e'nph-asise-the Corps Comm-ýnrder's
theory that every- drill instructor sbould be bayo-
net-fighting instructor too. Tis demonstration
ircluded ail the latest Il sturits " and exercises as
taught at the beadquarters of the physical and
b,,Yonet training staff, and w-,s gone through
ri1 the snappy maniner characteristic of the
C'anradiani Corps School.

The best platoon durinig the 12th Course wasý
No x Platoon, which consisted entiiely of offi-
cers. Their work ail tbrough the course was vervy
srr.art, and they had no difficulty in winning thýe
drill competition. The other officer latoon;
were good toc, and were better than the N.C.O.
platoons. Many visitors were astonisbed at th.e
excellence of the drill of the platoons. One
officer of manyv years' experience stated that he
bad no hesitation in saying that in ail bis expe-
rience he had neyer seen officers drill better.

j .turn in"- anything that they thinik would in-
terest and amuse their fellow szildiers. Sernd it
a lng in the g(od old style, " at tbe double."

Address to ;
The Editor, 'TciiVN,

Canadian Corps Scbool, B.EF..
France.

For our new football shirts-two sets-we
tban< Major Shatford sud the Chaplain Ser.
vices. The Y.M.C.A. bave been very generous,
Uoo, in supplyinig sporting goods of ail descrip-
tioýns The Staf and the Sports Comnzittees
thank the doniors very sincerely.
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The School and
r School stili goes ahead. Each course
some advance, somne improvement. The

visitors who have visited the Scho from
to time were most enthusiastic i -n their

e of the smart work and higli level of dis-
te that obtain here. And they see that the
,dian can be as smart at drill as he is when

An officer f romn each Division at thse 12th
Course has been kept over as Company Cent-.
mander for the z3th Course. These officers are
Capt. Anglin, Lieuts. Heasflp, Nesbitt, and
Forrest.

Major J. D3. MacPherson, M.C., recently at-
tended the Senior Offcers' Course at Aldershot.

The School has more recently added a Lewis-
gun Course Lieut. Askwith is thse Instructor.
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LADY BYNG.

Sohool Honour 1

3rd Course~.
Lieut. F. A. Jackson, Cpi. H. Gordon

M. C.
Lieut. H. E. Pearson, Cpi. Cornforth

D.C.M.
4th Course-

Lieut. W. S. Scanian Sgt. V. C. Pierce
CpI. "R. Duncan'

5th Course-
Lieut. W. J. R. Jackson C.S.M. _M. H. Lewis,

D.C.M.
Lieut. J S. Wilson Sgt. S. G. Clear

6th Course-
Capt. A. R Gibson Lee.-Cpi. Sutherland

Lce.-Cpl. E. C. Ports-
mouth

Â,leur. n-.. wjcLallm i . .Alm
D.S.O. utp.J.Alm

Lieut. A. J. Plant R.S.M. W. H. Poilard
Lieut. W. E. Nýutter,

M.C.
9th Course-

No Officers attended Sgt. J. Woodcock

,Otb Course- Lce.-Cpi. Bradbrooke
-Lieut. W. K. Rooney Cpi. Stewart, D.

Lieut. S. B. Pepier Cpi. Baker, J. R.
i ith Cours--

Lieut. H. L. Henderson Cpi. Houston, J. R

i2th Course-- Cpi. Hollingshead, Rý.
CaPt.G.G.Anglin,M.C. Cpi. Hartem, A.
Lieut. J. Ballantyne Sgt Duffy, C J.

D_.ý
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ween the first transgressors and the ParadiSe
y had lost.
lacian's conscience leapt te life. The honoiir
liis bouse had been as untarniished as tri,pon that was bis heritage f ran the past.
i sncb as hie were needed.
E le refused t0 answer the cal], lie couldMr a gain look unashanied upon the blade
seenied te threaten hum witb its fiery, coin-ing glarice. His great.granidfather liad ini:ted il f rom an ancestor wlio liad borne :t-ulloden andl on the heiglits of Abrahami,
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" Some cowards!1" It fell like a blow. Thatwas what men would cali lim when tbey sawthe lieritage of the Macians on the wal, andlearned that'be did not intend to use it. "ISonie

lst nie unjust "; "sortie brave, someccwards." The wise old Greek had net left aloophole for eitber the conscientious objector crthe mnan witli meadow liay to cnt.
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OFF PARADE.
Initer-Company Leag ues in basebal and foot-

bali have provided. a series of very interestiflg
games, and have been the means of keeping up
the interest in sports ail through the course.
Tlhe ýImes take place da.ily, and competition is
Yery keen.

In addition ta the ganes, concerts have beni »

,g1ven by members cf c"ases, and by the Corps
S>chool " Flares." These have.been most enjoýy-
able, and bave passed many an eveninig very
Pleasantly. Among those who have helped to
m1ake theni so successful are -Capt. Cooper.
Lieuts. Tait and Heaslip (the Scottie cider
drinkers), Ilewitt, and Mclntyre. Sgts. Batkes
and Galloway also contributed, and Pte. Nicholis
dan'rced splendidly.

Sparts meetings have taken place each course,
t0o, and the events, have been most keenly con-,
tested. The batmen had a very kzeen interest
in those races for officers, in ,which the officers

' ho won gave theit prizes'ta their-batmen. Such
"teciprocity"- is bound ta have a lâsting effect

01 ' t he progress of the war.
At the iith Course the Staff beat the

CIlass at football rather easily, but were lnchkyý
ta draw with the 12th ClaSS. Lient. Neighbour
pla2yed a strong gaine for the Class, as did Pte.

1.1 Dru
in town.

picked fram the Class and
oaurse easily beat the teami
friends o~f the othet corps

" Take me back to
tWeen the 12th and

at 6.30 on Suiulay

THE BATMAN.
Who raused us frcm aur snug, warm cot,
Whether we wanted ta or not,
And kept the shaving-water hot?

The llatman
Who braught us in the battle news,
Gathered whilst paiishing aur sbaes.
An~d o'er the stary 'did enithuse?

The Batman.
Who draws a fat increase of pay.
Fat bard wark af two hauts A day,
And knows each town's estamifnet?ý

1 The Blatmnan.
Who lost aur sacks, and stèle aur fies,
Brought laundry bis of monstrous size,
Repeated tales that were unwise,
Fillïng our hearts with pain and sighs?

The llatman.

Who tbinks bis l'fe is very risky.
And sometinies gtaws a littie frisky,
By lowering the tide in aur whisky?

Tbe Batman.
Wha is the king of each parade,
wbere shinîng brass and tunic braid

Trwpeacock glory in the shade?
The Batmnan.

WVha feasts whete othets are not able,
On " titbits" f ram the officer's table,
B'earing the caterer's special label?

The Biatman.

Wha packs and bears the heavy kits,
Who with his camrades aften sits,
And " with hie inouth"I kilis off aid Fritz?

The Batman.

The batmen are a glonos band !
They're fîull of wind, and muions sand,
ln airs and graces tbey are grand,
To ail tasks tbey can turn their band.
And nane so lucky in the land

As Batmnen.

1iOLD ME, SeRGEAWr!1
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The Old Bus.
Z sabile heres ago
Fortibus es in aro.

Latin Primer.
"Kere, Cash, bo a sport and write us8 somethtng," ssidtAie Commandant.
"What about ? - sald 1. " Oh, any old thlng," sald ha."Right Oh.," saUt 1.

Sa bore Roes for the old Bus.
Forty busses ? More llke four hunclred ; yes, maybe sixhundred :

"Stormed at wlth shout and yell
Bravely they rolled and weil
Into the Valley of -(HeU,
That's what 1 May flot tell)
Noble six hundred !"PFRHAPS you don't kaaw the old chariot?

1 expect you've seen ber, doubtless many
tixnes and neyer looked twice at ber.

Well, 1 knoýw ber-I mean Bus No. 12
of the i3 _5 th or the r47th or the i 59 th
Bus Co.-I'm flot sure which. Anyhow
some Blus Ca. attacbed t0 l'Armee, Britan-
nique, as the other half of the "L'entet
Cordiale "cails us. Yes-I know the old tbbeen properly introducýed and ail that sort
of thing. At flrst 1 wasn't much impressed, but

ITbings are seldorn what they seeni," and the
way in which she subsequently manoeuvretrt her

Lnd early in the marning of a
and I was a IIlong, long way

when good aid No. 12 lurchad
nsiderately shut off stearu sa as
)on ta ber quarter deck, 1 was

fui, not ta say relieved, and no
ho wouldn 't be? With the

tgat hoof it for twenty blaz.
qting miles thro' the dustiest
or featured anywhore ! Grate-
d shay sho. The clutch clanged,
grinded, or whatever y oiu cali

With ber exhaust pipe coughing and her oid
joints creakine. we soon Ieft the village, with
its gaping inhabîtants, and aId 12 shol herseif
(andi incidentally us also), and got downi to busi-
ness. Over an nid bridge and down a uaýrrow
lane, sloppy with the overflow of a long stretch
of water troughs, we chugged, or rather she did.
Past an oid Chateau, jts walls covered with
xnoss,' and its windows merely gaping haies, anld
then rounding a sharp bend in the road, fuil
speed ahead, we dashed into full view of a
British Cavalry Camp. There was nothing par-
ticular about tbf s camp ta distinguisb it fralil
any ather British Cavalry Camp, yet it was
plain to me from. the unpleasant manner il'
which sbe was lurching and jerking that sanie-
tfiing was upsetting the old boat. "Life
Guards," murmured the driver, and I suddenlyIlcompried.1 «' Gone were the flashing breast-
plates, gone were the brilliant helmet' plumes,
and liere tbey were, just like the rest of us,
mud coloured, and business..iike; but they
couldn't foot the aid Bus. Not for nothing, had
she rolled daiiy past those magniflcently arraye-d
seritries at Whitehall when neither sbe nor they
eaver dreamed for anc moment that they would
be where tbey are now.

Inexorable routine and stern discipline pre-
vented any closer renewaî of bygone friendsbip,
and as with proud, pungent puifs from the ex-
haust we rumbled out of sight, the dear old tro-
ley gave a parting flip of ber back hair-I meari
stair-as, I presurne, a fareweil salute to ber
former cronies in sbining arinour, and whiclh
came perilousiy near upsetting a tin-hatted
Tommy who had selected that inauspicious
moment for golng up aloft.

Forty minutes later we rattled into tbe cobble-
paved market-place af a fair.sized town, and No.,
12 drew ta a dignified hait,

One hour for grub, annaunced the Commoý-
dorte, or the Bus Conductor. or whatéver he ;S
known as on the Bus Company's establishment,
and ail on board pxomptly disembarlced and
proceeded ta hustie for the same. leaving aid No.112 in ber glory and still panting with the emo-
tion caused by the sight of ber formner f riends..

Prompt ta the minute, hack camne the crew;
the crank cranked, gr-r-r,r went the gears, and
with a sort of hop, skip, snd jurnp we were (,C
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attention was constantly engaged in negotiatiflg
the various pitfalls and snags which eset hier
clattering pathiway, 1 f.eel sure that Ler solilo
quies would have been mnost intere4tiflg
throughout the journey.

Another mile or two down a long, sweeping
siope arid I gathered up my kit, and as she, s0
to sPeali, ýpaused in lier stride preparatory to
-ithering herself'together for lier final lap, 1
hoPped down and bade lier good..bye. For a
brief moment the old Bus stood there throbbing
witli suppressed energy, and looking for all the
wor]ld as thouigh she had just drawn up at Hyde
P'ark Corner.

But dirtier, of course, muci 'dirtief;-,
smothered. in fact, with dried mud and
dust, and the black oil oozing out 0f
lier gear-box and softly splashîng on the
diisty road beneath. But, after al, what
elSe corild you expect f romi a Bus which is
doing her thirty or more miles, day in and
day out, fine or storm within a few miles of
tb.e British lines, in this fair land, of France,
-here the dogs of war are unleashed andi strug-
,ling furiously?

R.G. M.

[Edjtor's note.-Fo'r the benelit of those whose
Latin " has been neglectedl owing to the exi-

gencies of the war, the scansion of thie two lines
nt the top of this article reads :

"I say, Billy, here's a go,
Forty busses in a row.1

iy lectures by the Staff
ng were given :

Responsibilities of an Officer.

Lieut.-Col. McKenzie, D.S.O.-
Training and Match Discipline.

Lieut.-Col. Rae, D.S.O-
Tactical Schleme.

Lieut.-Col. McMillan, D.S.O-
Mllitary Law.

Lieut.-Col. Brutinel, D.S.O-
Machine Guns.

Lieut.-Col. Parsons, ]).S.-
Intelligence.

Major CMamr, M.C.-
Training of a Platoon.

Major Cosgrave, D.S.O.-
Co-operation with Artillery.

Major Anderson-
Physical and Bayonet Training

Major Fosse, V.C., D.S.O-
Tactical Scheme.

Major Somnerville, D.S.O.-
Musketry.-

Major Festing-
Dl3ties of Officers and N.C.O.'s.

Capt. Fowler-
Cooking and Catering.

Capt. Cozens Hardy-
Scouting.

Lieut.Williams-
Co-operation with R.F.C,

TAIT 1 TAIT (12TH COURSE,
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POURQUOI.
Tblngs We Want to Know.

How does " Take rue back to dear old
Bighty " at 140 to the minute, sound the mnoru-
ing after coming biack f rom leave?
(Aslk the Adjiutant or the Assistant Instructor.)

Was the lectuxer original when lie stated that
Véry Liglits were thie burning question?

Who was the officer on the x2th Course whD
had a towel marked " Imperial Hotel ' Hythe,"
and froin what Ordnance clid he get it?

It was once said that C.O. had bis bauds
fui]. Is that the reason that lie is never seeni
in the "on the bauds down " position on P.T.
parade?

What is the best time to reproduce the " fight.
ing spirit," on parade or at the table?

Who is tiie company promoter among theN.C.O. instructors, and what has happened Lo
bis lanndry syndicate? Is it the donkey that

,an do that

fa clean bayonet

D7ompany is goinig to gi,,c'
way witb it ou the C.O.'s
ni wants to know.

1 " re.ferred to on many
i had the R.S.-M. ini their

d acco

HE'LL NEVER BELIEVE*
ME.

(Tune:- They Woiildn'? Believe Me.)
f With apologies to Miss Mladge Saunders and

Mr. George Grossmith.]
Got the cutest littie pack,
Fits s0 nicely on1 my back.
Goods and chattels it contains-
Leastwise ail that now remnains.
Kit inspections strike me pink- >
Wbhat the devil will lie think?
Officer is coming round,
Irou rations can't be fouud.

Chorus.
And wheu 1 tells him, 1 lost themn on the Somme,ý
He']] neyer believe me, he'li rneyer believe me.
He'i say, '«My son, mhat tale's too old,
" Too many timýes bas it been told."
Then be'll tell Sergeant Jones to ' bring me p
And when I argue--and I'm. certainly going t-

argue-
That it's the trutb, " just taire it straiglit frorn

me."
He'li never believe me, be'Il neyer believe me,
Iustead L.e'11 give me - seven days' F.P."

Wben the bugle sonnds G.G.,
On tbe bathmats we must lie.
Get in line and stand at ease,
" Steady, gentlemen, if you please."
Then the sergeant-niajor bawls,
" Platoon Commanders call the rola."
Adjutant glares " round the square."
Sees that everyone is there.

Chorus.
And wbeu 1 tells you we mardi out migbty

smart,You'll neyer believe me, you'Il neyer believe mne.
'Bout fifty people shout the step,
If you don't keep themn ail you'Il surely get
A severe strafe frou mhe d.cý.
And when you tell biru, and you're certainly

goiug to tell him,
0f that 140-pace you've bad YOur fil;
He'Il neyer believe you, he'1l never believe you,ý
Instead lie'1l give YOU 7 p.m. drill.

Scottie and Scottie.

'TCHUN. Septeniber 8, 1917,
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VU ATN A XI tD à M4fA The Silent Toast.

1 sing you wiz ze pen
Ze scbool Canadien.
At which ze Corps, zey teach ze war,
In ail ze ways mocde'n.
V'oila! la camouflage;
Alors!I ze creep barrage;
Ze bayuonPt fight, ze scheme by night,
Tr<is week, and in againi.

Le Colonel Cameron,
Un beaucoup tres bon hommes
lie what you cal 'im? ton ze show.
Monsieur le Commandant.
He loo>k around all where,
Some time makze prisonnier,
And when he spik, he make dem seck.
Nia foi! hie spik hlmi strong.

A la, mon Adjutant,
What scratch you fac e, my f ren ?
How's dat youi say? Ah oui, compris,
It was zat dam kitten.
By day-you ride to Corps,
At night-l'Hotel Noûnore,
B3y Gar ! you right, dis is ze life.
Vive, les Canadiens.

Sergeant-Major Gosse,
bis almighty voice;
know heem? Yes? c'est bien assez

a Dieu! tres beaucoup gros.)
.1, steady on ze feet,
ut out zat talking vite.
nd when 1 say 1 vous allez donc,'
ous allez, tout -de-suite. "

l'In avant, AmOLsieur »,ywgý.

They 'stand with reverent faces,
And their merriment gives o'er,
As they drink the toast to the unseen host
Who have foughit and gone'before

It is ordy'a passing moment
In the midst of the feast and song,
But it grips the breath, as the wing of death
la a vision sweeps along.

No more they see the banquet,
And the briffiant lights around;
But they charge again on -the hideous plain
When the shell-bursts rip the ground;

Or they creep at night, like panthers,
Th-rougha the waste of No Man's Land;
Their hearts afire with a wild desire,
And death on every band.

-And out of the roar and tumuit,
or. the black night loud with tain.
Some face comes back on the fiery track.
Andc looks in their eyes again.

And the love that ils passing womnan's,
And the bonds that are forged by deathi,
Nowv grip the soul wîth a stranige control,
AndC speak, what no mari saith.

The vision dies; off in the stillness,
Once more the tables shine.

iBut the eyes of ail in the banquet hall
Are lit with a light divine.

FREDERICC GItORGE Scon.,

CORRESPONDENCE.

THE HIUMOUR 0F THE BAND)MAISTER
To the Editor of 'TCrJli.

about, without being called dn.
Then, again, on our marching off to the drill

ground, he 'payý " Take me back to dear old
B3lighty" at 140 to the minute.

And, againi, as we laboriously rise and fail 't
"on the hands down "-after a hut diLnner-

1. he softîy plays :
n "I've a sneaky feeling round my heart
Il That I'm going ta settle clown.-

;e 1Iam, Sir.
it Vours " at the double,"
le JOHimiY WM.KER

d Canadian Corps School,
August 14, 1917.
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"Jiininy.i
It's just o.25 by the clock over the mantelpicce.

The noisy butfit in the corner are in the midst
of deciding the natian's welfare.

"YVoulre crazier than seven thousand tanks if
yo i think this show's goin' tu be over by Christ-
mas- I

The spcaker's voice halts abruptly, and bands
reacl out for half-eniptied glasses, for the old
familiar hail cornes from the short figure in thp
doorway.

IlNow then, gentlemen, corne along"
Hie tone is pleading, but there is a twinIlkle in

bis rather watery blue eyes as he trots9 into the
reor. None who have watched that trot will
ever forget it, for it has hastened first-aid to
more be-sized thirsts than anything cisc in
London. Those bandy legs have helped assuage
a legion of the unquenchable.

Il lease, gentlemen, 1 ask youl
This tirne the voice is insistent, almost belli-

gerent; but as he swings toward the bar, he
calls out aver his shoulders to the corner gather-
ing-.

IlHow maily was it last tirne? Three scotches
and two bronxes? AUl riglit, Coley, bring e'mn
alonig fast. 1 bis is the lait one.'*

And while be is waiting for thje lait round
ti be placed on the part where he ducks imnd-r
occasionally, lie is halled by one of the guests,
wbo moves confidentiaUly over toward a table
that bas just been dçserted. It doesn't require
second sight to discover what is about to occlir,
for the guest is taking the cap off a fountaiii
pen, and as the bandy legs trot toward the quiet
table, the aid coat tails are fflpped up, and a
h.and reaches into the well-known rear pachet,

where the equally well-known and jingling coin
of the Realm reposes.

" Make it for fi ve pounds," are the words
that corne fromi the corner, and the lucre is soon
transferred. A hasty pencil notation on a rather
white cuif follows, and the familiar figure trots
back for'the drinks.

He takes the proffered ten shilling note, wads
it loto the left-front trousers pocket, and then
fiips up the coat-.taii again for the change*which
is handedl over slightly wet with gin and things.

" Now, gentlemen, please! I ve gotta get
'Lrne to the wie'

'lhe scene changes. It is 12.3o, and 'the
open at i2.,30 sign is just being rernove]

f rom the inside of the door.
IIBring me a collins, jimmy," gurgies one of

the shut-eye crew.
The bandy legs trot f ast at this hour, for they

seern ta understand that the need is great. But
just after the first tip is slipped into the rnoist
palm, the legs hait, The tip doesn't go into the
pocket at the near-right. The flrst tip always
is slipped into the watch-.pocket between the but-
tons at the top of ihe trousers. The good-
humroured eyes of this genius at flrst-aid take
on a different look, for this flrst tip is laid aBide
for the baby.

And there is tlie peculiar side ta our friend
pnd banker. Not ane. of us can think of hlm as
a fond but stcrn parent of a large and well-
regulated farnily. For somne reason or other the
picture can't be made clear. But it's a fact,
and the family la the joy and pride of Jimmy.
Sa when you hear the old cail at 9.29 the ne-,,t
tirne, don't be so irritable; and, if possible, re-
rnerber what's behind the plaintive insistence
lai the voice that says :

gentlemnen, corne clong, please!I
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THE SONG 0F KHAKI
0f~BLANCO.

Oftehonking of tht II Two Gee's 1;
0Of the groaninig of tht bath mats,
Geoaning 'neath tht feet of manye
Many for the onslaught muétering;
0f the Spirit of the Bullet;
0f the Spirit of the Bayonet;
0f the o'ne, the great 0'Grady
lna bis prime at severa ac-emmna;
Of the fatir god Khaki-Blanco,
And his white squaw, Blanco-Býlanco;
0f the bnrnishing and brushing-
Dawn to darlk for ever brushing;
0f the eyes left and tht eyes right,
0f the, eyes front, stili and steady;
Of the quick niarch and the slow marh-
0f especiaily the slow march-
Sing 1 now ina stolen accents,
Sing I now by purloined numbers-
1 must do it all by numbers
Lest 1 falter ira time-judging
And bring shame upon the teaching,
Teaching learned in blood anad sweating
At the great Canadian Corps School,
Where they do ail things ira order,
Very perfect, very pretty.

mny, maray are tht wigwams;
MnY, many are the tepees,

igtin hues that shame tht sunset,
cked ihusof nightmare faracy,
-ry are the braves tilat muster,
aring odds and ends o~f colour-
ých bis clan and each his colour-
ister on the groalng bath-mats,
inding steady on tht bath-mats,

THE NERVY NINE.
There were eight wîth me at Valcartier,
Nine of us ail ini a tent;
I could tell you the namne of ev'ry ont,
0f every single son-of..a-gun,
(And they've ail gone somehow one by one,
As tht ten iîttie nigger boys went.>
Mlut you wouldnet know Big Ben f rom jim,
Or " Shorty"I f rom Sam, or "Red" from

And even "Long 'Alec " you wouldn't kraow
1dm,

So n'y breath would be mis-spent.

There were raine of us camped at West Dow.
South,

And raine of us crossed to France;
And we grew to savvy each others' gaits,
WVhen ail of a sudden we fouled the Fates,
And the only ont left of ail us mates,
lî me by the grace of Chance!
In ont short week there were four went West,
Four of the whitest, four of the btst
Pushing up daisies wjth ail the rest
That fell ira the big advarace.

Then Alec got his ira a bomb attack,
And he'll never scrap agaîra;
He's over in Blighty, merry and bright,'
Lucky, poor chap, it wasn't his right,
We simply could n«~ get him ira that night
As he lay out thtre ini tht rain.
Then IlRed " bobs upand gets hiawelf Çiit,
Andi tough as he is, I was scared a bit;
But we'il ste him again when they pass him

fit
For tht Reinforcement train.

Then Bea arad IlSiim- went for officers' jobs
(How they love a Sam Browne beit),
Now 1 guess 1 couid beat lem both out of

And so P'm left alone of tht bunch
(Thty cailed us tht " Ner-Qy Nine "),
If 1 have my tye on old Blighty now
Do you blame me, boys, if 1 feel somehow
A trille fed up and sick of tht row,
And tht fag of tht firing line?
Ah, if they could only comte back again,
The men that I l<raw on Salisbury Plain,
But they won't, so I guess I mnust stand tht

strain
T iil tht Germans give me mine.

R. M. E.,
Western Cavalry
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DAM WELLERISMS.

"Nothing doing," as thý ambulance said to
the M. wben the gas-tanh tan dry.

"Out, damned spot," as the sniper said to- the
target whien the marl<er raised the black dise.

IDiity wotk at the cross roads last night,»
as the liniment said to) the-.bandage when they
met on the Adjutant's right parietal.

"Bit me no btutts," as the Bosche said to the

rifle when it nipped hris niasterly retre-at in 01e
1ea r.

(2) Apply for thirty dlays' special leaP.
NVote.-(2) must be used with care, as

it iS apt to draw heavy fire f rom Fort

~.Hostiie Patrols.-The enemy's pa--troU-
frequently visit our lines, Patrols
usually consist of flot more than two of ail
ranks. The object of these patrols is to
obtain information about our wire and
the condition of our trenchies.

6. Mofraie.-Seems to, depend on the weather.

SCOTTIES.
And behold there drew nigh mnen scantv 'f

ra iment, and carrying under their arms beaits
of pxey. And ever and anon they blew mightily
upon what seemed to be the tails thereof, and
fo ,rthwith there came shrieks and sounds as c f
the bowlings of the damined. And the hearts cf
their countrymen were comforted, for it is there-
in their gre-at strength lieth.

Nowv it came ta pas s that at the 12th Couirseý
No. .3 platoon had a CAMP of its own. Througlh
th.is CAMP ran the SEVERN, and on this river
a BARGE plied for a time. The crew consisted;
of a WLMNand a BLACKMAN, so it was
considered necessary to have a GATE. Thh,
was dorie by the COOjPER.
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Ment. Rgd.

~Ir Tin rubber plates, with raiedc studs,

~to be attached on top of ordinary
soles and heels, giving comnplete, Pro-
tection firoin wear. The fubber
used je 'six timnes miore durable
than leather.

~T They împaît amootness to the tread,

Sgive grip, lessen fatigue, and are

essential ta " marching cOmfOIrt." Feet
kept dry ini wet weather.

-WORN BY THOUSANDS=
- of OFFICERS in the B.E.F.

- eYou Sii absolutciY O.K."g

Sir ILI A. HOARE. Bart., Stourlifld, Wmite., wiet

' "They. r. in very way thoroughly satiafactOY"

LicUt.-COI. G. B -. ».C.O., writes: - nlo
"They miuet have eaved me "eeral Pousdl bot.

Lieut. F. N -, B E, France ' wrtOs: la
'Id<sI for marcllng they.- stoisdm continuW ar.

FROM ALL DOOTMAKER.

STOUT (for Active Service)..... .. 419 per set.

LIGHfT (for Town Wear, GOlf, etc.) ... 319

LADIES, (for General ýWear).......3
Wi1, slight extra charge for fixing.

I~ n s ic tY ,ao tun f setad p.e uciled o Wim of/sol #. « dt

hel zkP.O. fOl S-1mpte S-t1 ti,.makers. Sent Post ru

pRILIPS pATENTS, Mt. (Dept. E. 3),
142-6, OId Streot, ýLonden, E.C.1.

.,llli l i IIt 111111 III IIItIII 11111111111 Il l Il I11111111 Ili 1111111 IiIiIi 11 rI ='E

Fortifu f
iloup

Boots I
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25 YEAR8. NiGMisT AWARD8. 12 COLO MEDALS.

WLIRY, HALL
V" REOOGNISED HOUSE F0R

15IR' SERVICE MRESS
IENT & CADET GIJTFITS

IIEDIATE WEAR OR TO MEASURE IN 24 HOURS.
BEST VALUE, ACCURACT AND FIT GUARANTEED.

NeLLZONE PERFEBTED
TREN0I.IOOAT from£5 : 5:O0

G'u.rnted W.otcr»oof -nd Wlndproof. The -ot comf.rtle
-ci beat wcther-re.stng Trench Coat obtainable. With bet

qualty iled c<tto nlig..

MUFTI 8UITS andi OVERCOATS fwem 31 guineas. EXCLUSIVE STYLES. PERFECT

207 OXFORD ST., W..LNG.149, OI4EAPSIDE,
(near Oxford Circus). W 1- LNO.(near St. Paul',1
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