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“And when will the war be over, do you think?"

to have inside dope on all war matters.

Private Sluggs, on his
second week in the draft army and very much on his dignity, is expected
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Although
there are no
officers in sight,
Private Goggin is
taking no chances,
and obliges with a
little camouflage
while a friend takes a
bracer.

Captain Bump overhears two privates—who had no idea, of
course, that an officer was sitting in back of them—com-
menting on the intelligence, kindness and princely qualities
of the camp officers.
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“Come on now, girls—give us a smilel”

Private Leary, who has been hitting the high spots over Sunday and is .very sleepy this morn-
ing, has just been awakened by the train boy, who wants to sell him a booklet of camp views,

Bill has just overstayed his leave by twenty-four hours and is being coached on what to do. “‘Tell
them your grandmother was togk sick and you couldn't leave her.

They'll fall for it.”




