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Editorial

The Boosmerane Commrrree has lost in
Sister Cumming one of its oldest and

hardest workers, Even when pressed with
work, she used to find time to collect the
Nursing Notes, and help along the wel-
fare of the Boosmerane, We all wish her
the hest time possible in Franee, and will
be glad to weleome her back on to the Com-
mittee and to the hospital.

appeared in  the back numbers of the
Boomeraxg, when the history of Hareheld
was traced from the time of the Doomsday
Book—a thousand ago.  And, m
order to bring it up to modern times, an
account of Harvefield Hospital will he in-
cluded 1n the booklet. It will be on sale
in the Canteen and in the village. We
cannot think of a better sonvenir of Hare-

years

Tae Vittace Poxp, HAREFIELD

[ ||I'|:r|||'i1:_ J.'&i'1'-|'- |'HI:- l-;'llil“.'x ilj_-r'.-n-rl 1
undertake the post of advertising Editor.
With the inerease of advertisements it
hoped that we shall be able to enlavge the
stze of the macazine.

The Comrmittes are

1=

_ in bringing

e e

our a eomplete V' History of Hareficld,”
with illusteations: to e @old at sixpen
Thia will ineluge the articles  thad

[

field to be <ent home to Australia than
thie forthe nung Histor: af Haveheld, ™
W would remind all our readers that
sketehes,  arvticles, verse arve acceptable,
These can be slipped into the Booueraxe
box in the Uanteen, or left with the Sulb
Editor, Sct. Chirvitie: also anv sueu
tions for ¢ '|'|..' =, s, ‘.".E- he wel
OOELEEL, Tee EpiTom



For the

Fallen

| =pecial permission to insert this poem in the “ Harefield Park Boomerang © has been

vourteously given by the author; the “Times,” in which it appeared first, and by

Mr,

Elkin Mathews, Publisher, among whose collection of poems by Laurence

Binvon (*The Winnowing Fan,” price 1s. dd. net) it was subsequently reprinted.]

With proud thanksgiving, a mother for

her children,

England mourns for her dead across the

Sical

Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her

splirit,
Fallen in the eause of the free.

Solemn
and royval

the drums thrill : Death augusi
Sings sorvow up into mnmortal spheres,
There 15 musie in the midst of desolation

And a glory that shines upon our tears.

Thev went with songs to the battle, they
wele young,
Straizht of lunb, true of eve, steads
and aglow.
They werve statinch to the end against odds
unenunted :

Thes fell with their face to the foe.

They shall grow net old, as we that are
---T'1, oW II]Ll:
Ao shall not weary them nor the vears

I'I-III'Jr']IITI..

At the going down of the sun and 1n the
frrorning
W will remember them,

14

They mingle not with their lauching
comrades again ;
They sit no more at familiar tables of
home ;
They have no lot in our labour of the day
time,

They sleen beyvond Ensland™s foan.

But when our desives are amd our hopes
profound,
Felt as a wellspring that is hidden
from sight,
Te the innermaost heart of their awn land
they are known

As the stars are known to the '_";i;..'.hl.

As the stars that shall be bright when wy
HENG l].l]!"|
Moving in marches upon the heavenls
plaan,
As the stars that are starry in the time of
iy darkness,

To the end, to the end, thes reman,

Larnexce bixyoxn,



Hospital-ities

By LYON TAEMER

One night in our hut Pete was giving
voice to * The ‘orn of the "unter is “eard
on the "ills,” but somehow that version of
that portion of * Kathleen Mavourneen ™
jarred on the nerves of Audy. * Lie down
ar pronounce more aitches in your
warbling, " eried Andy. “Go on,” =aid
Pete. * Don't you know there 15 no H in
musle, it only goes up to G.°°

An officer was continunally aceusing his
batman of extravagance. One day he in-
formed hiz master that the Q.M. could
supply no more coal for the stove. * You
evidently eat it,” testily eried the officer,
Next day the emergency candle had gone.
“Why I bought half-a-pound only three
weeks ago,” exclaimed the officer. * Oh
well,” observed the Awnstrahian, 1 can
tell vou where the candles have gone. |
ate them. so as to grease my throat. so that
1 could swallow the coal more easilv.”

Here is a good one. OUn the tube the
sther day I heard the conductress give a
well-merited rebuke to a stubborn strap-
hanger who would not move along the car
when requested to do so.  © Pass along the
car  please,” she shouted. No  notice.
‘Pass along the car,” again she cried.
~till no notiee was taken of the request.
she turned to some Australian soldievs,
and remarked, loud enough for all to
hear, = 1 wonder 1f anyone here can shout
that in German for me.” That was a
roughey. —

1f an» of my rveaders want an original
excuse for an extension of the five days’
leave, send the following telegram to the
Colonel. 1 am sure he would never refuse
a message like this :—* Nobody dead, no-
hady 111, still going strong, having a good
time, got plenty of monex, please grant
extenzion.”  Semehow 1 don’t think it
would work a second time.

20

The Orderlies Canteen now fly the =005,
signal—Short of Sugar.

The suggestion made in the * British
Austyalasian ' recently, that married men
who have made the extreme allowance to
their wives and families and left them-
selves only 1s. per day, should be allowed
to draw £5 or £10 from their deferred pay
when on leave, has my most carnest
approval. It would, indeed, be a boon to
many who have not the whervewithal to
enjoy even a day's relaxation, and what a
treat to many from the trenches, Tt counld
be managed without the establishment of
another department.

The heartiest good wishes ave extended
to Corporal W, JTacobs of the Q.M. staff,
who mysterionsly entered into the hely
state of matrimony. world without end,
on Boxing Day. The happy lady was
Miszs E. Russell, of Hillingdon Heath,
near Uxbridge.

“And how do you feel this marning,
Sergeant ! 7 queried Sister Gwendolene
as she passed along the ward., * Oh, Sister,
1 am very bhad to-day: I wish the Loved
would take me.”” “ How can you expeet
Him if yvou don't take the medicine the
doctor’s ordered.”

{(With apologies to © Sally in Our Ally,"7)

Of all the girls in Harefield town,
There's none like Mrs. Berry,

She iz the darling of my heart,

She is so bright and merry.

She feeds the troops with all her Lest,
I'd make her guarter-master,

And then we'd dine, on dishes fine.
Off joints not like a plaster,



OUR STAFF SEpGEANT (Goes 1o Loxnox ror Ove Day,  AFTER
Two Days' PREPARATION INCIDENTALLY MISsEs THE 8.0 AL
Car 10 DEXHAM

2 L



u ROWNY, WARD 27."—If as you
say, you tore vour trousers in an

unsuccessful attempt to scale the back
fence yon must pay for the damage your-
self The Q.M. cannot hold himself re
sponsible for what happens after *lights
ot

“Stalf Dispenser.”
lish, Some of wvour jokes we have scen
hiefore, the others we have not seon yet.

Borry we can't pub-

“Fthel, Canteen.”"—Poets are born: be

horn again.

“Digger, Ward 18."—You are
titled to cup aof tea and one cake,
Anywoy, & man who would eat more tha
one of those cakes 15 a glutton, We for
warded the “Eilfll]']t" of ecake you senl us Lo
:'i'H- |"|-'H] ‘_":'llr:u..l'l', II wlrote ]"‘-'IC'I\ CH R
ing,  That's the stuff to give ‘'em.”

1I1||'.' T1-

DTLE

Bluev, Ward 14,”"—1f vou reguire yom
hair cut, send in applieation in triplicats

three weeks before you think vour hair
needs eatting,
'TJ;!I'.'I-;I"._ Ward 41."—No : gister st

ot be married, otherwise she would nover
have been allowed to enlist,

Give 1t a

Answers to Correspondents

“Whit."—Not funny enough. We would
suggest, before writing, n couple of long
pints,

“Paths.”"—We have ypmblished
your sketeh had you mavked across en
lightening ns as to which was the donkey
and which the man.

“Curions."—No : Elephantitis 1s not
medieal term. It is an Australian slang
word _-_'J"-l-u Lo iy one coinfortabla
“bhhithered.” Yes; some of the Staff do
suller from it. especially on pay daas

wonld

HEARD IN THE X-RAY
The sergeant i charg
Parly ol visitors around. and I'er!.li' 1IN 10
them the workings of the plant. This
vou see, ladies and gentle ' ot
wonderfnl

OO,

WaAR SI0OYWI1 il

men, 1% fhi
thscovery in  the lhiston of
sciencee. By this marv
surgeon can  deteet
foreign body or substance in the anatomy,
Nothing is too strong or thick that the
I'iys of this 'H\lii'll'l'll"l'!\lll machine conlil ol

lous apparatus the

1|r.|r'.|*|]|.:|- ¥ iy

B trate,” At this Fu:il:'_ his leciu Vils
brought to an abrupt finish by the old luds
of the party, u||n wore 4 dress i 0Ty

flimsy material, turning to her
saying. “Take me out, George, this s no

place for me.”

HivERr

22

SCENE IN AUSTREALIA,



. Scenes in
Northern
Territory




Fire-Fighters’ Field Day

(By the Sporting Editor.)

The hour-glass showed three-thivty pon,
when a smart and soldierly trumpets
stalked from the orderly roowm, followerd
b the orderly sergeant, orderly eorporal
private, and the official fiveman.

“Fire plguet'@’” the dignified
sergeant, and ill'll!l]l'[“ﬂll.'i_‘-' the blue pzouv
was rent with the strident tones of a cheap
binigrle,

rou el

From all points of the compass a motle
moh streamed in answer, and
thetr presence,

An examination of each candidate was
then made, and all passed as B2a.  Board
having been completed, the
dievoted band marehed to the fire station.
Fiery man looked in the pink of con-
dition, and the prond bearing and rvesoluts
squaring of jaw told cf the strong, bold free

stgnificd

paprers

Tee Onp Viccace Dozt OFFICE AT HAREFIEI L.

spirit within, burning to extinguish itselt
As they passed in review before the official
fireminn, our r'-'|nr4--|-r1.-1ri|..- remarked on
the soldierly pride of port of all and
sundry, “ Yes,” said the 0.1, infating
his chest. “I vemember when 1
driving for the Melbourne Fure Trigads
" but we had heard that stor)
hefore, and took refuge behind the neavest
hydrant,
The ring
assemb]ed

W=

cleared, and th
held  i1tg hreath.
* (lang !~ went the gong. “ They're off .
They're off ;7 and so the welshers.
The Plumbers seemed to get the inside
running, aud, by skilful passing, got the
hose into Pioneer terrvitory before then
opponents could recover. Steadily  and
surely the Pioneers, with the wind in then
favour and their o the canteen,
forced them bLack and made the pace. 1In
the meantime, one of the Plumbers seemed
to have put a barrage vound the hydeant
an Ward 37, and was repelling all conuntes
attacks,

The noise was terrvifie, and we looked to
the offictal Breman for an explanation of

thin
multitudde
o

Was

Wik

R

the proecedings. * Ah,” =aid he—and
how conl and veassurvinge he looked — Ah,

I remember when I was in the Eighth Bat
talian V" but at that moment the dust
cleared. and we were able to distinguish
Ball in frout, Ware a good second. and
the rest of the field lving elese wy.

At the Long Ramp they turned with
Ball falling back, Ware 1n front, Boowve
and Thnllv_-hﬂu neck and neck for gal'iiin' i
place, and the feld bunched. The seven
furlonzs was passed, and there was then a
shade of adds on Gindy. who was taking
the whip havd.

Into the straight held
kitchen—hbuat at  the howsi
some plumbiers were laving protected by o
minefeld of extingnishers and Bre buckets

£ b
hrtlisa

and
IIIIli‘.I

[RHER



T oy had all collision mats out, and were
vy to repel boarders.

“Water,” roared the official fireman,
anel a hisging sound heralded the advent
nf that messenger of death. Death,
dlostruetion and  desolation were on all
s1des, and by the failing light we could
= the water littered with human débris,
Horrorv-struck, we turned to the official
fireman, who only  smiled sweetly and
murmured, *C Awful; but nnrhing to what
I caw at the Carlton Brewery in "95 i
His voice trailed into silence.

Things were getting desperate when the

stand fast ™ Blew, and the anrvivors,
now only a mere handful, streaked with
and slow to the parade
sround to answer the check roll eall.

And oh, how different now from the
well-set-up band of heroes who had set out

solemn Bl

to do or e did. How dejected. How
doleful.  As name after name was ealled,
and man after man failed 10 anzwer,

bardened sinoers like Biddle and Napper
hroke doown and eried like little children.
Fren we were moved, and said o to the

official fireman, who stood there like a
tower  of -:Er{-ngl[]. SAeILY smd he,
ab=ently  annexing the only  bhottle  of

whisky available, *1it veminds me of the
dav 1 told the Tnspector of the Rickmans-
worth Water Bupply to ——.""  But that

. 1
1= anotier stors.

In the Registrar's office they had
trounble in finding an aceountant for the
QM2 department, and a  private was
hrought in on trial. ** Are you a clerk? ™
asked the staff. “No, sir,” was the replv.
‘Do you know anything about figures? ™
wis the next question. 1 ean do a little
hit,”" he nujnh'.'-'.l:]}.' I'='||].'L|'||, “Is this the
b=t von ean do for us! ™ growled Staft,
“Yes," replied the Ovderly

Well,™ turning to the private, he snap
ped, “what were vou in eivil life? ™
* Professor of mathematics at Melbourne
University 7 was the anexpected reply,

Seroeant.

The Boys of W.A.

(By W, A from W.\A.)

We've beard a lot of talk just now of
brave deeds al the war,
By lads of every colony day by day,
So my voice I thonght 1Td raise,
Just to say a word of praise,
Fspecially of —— boys of W. A

Hough lads, bush lads, with hearts as good
as gold,
You're always weleome to a bite and sup ;
But hit them neath the belt,
They'll give a nasty welt,
And another thing, they'll do it standing
un.

These hardy sons of ours, left the office.
shop, and bush,
When they heard old England's clavion.
loud and long.
They sailed away to fight.
For freedom, o'er the Bight.
And thevve not been beaten yet. and never
will,

tough Iad, toungh lad., made of fighting
stuil,
Sand groper, bushman, cheerful day and
night,
These lads who fight the Hun,
Stick until the battle's won,
Well back them when they have a fAght
for right.

\ve, they have done as well as any. what
ever's been their job,
With the Navy or the Mercantile Marine,
If it's duty with our flag,
Or huns they have to bag.
T|1L'.ﬁ."|‘{- determined and tenacious, brase
and keen.

Bush lad. Jareah lad, a hero to the hilt.
He's out there facing danger day by day.
Oh, the best is not enough
For the lads of fighting stuff,
And espectally the hovs of WL



A.LF. and War Chest Club

OVER ONE MILLION MEALS SERVED IN 1917

During the past month the “Was Period January 1st, 1917, to
Chest © has been busier than ever, anil December  31st, 1917,
every department has been working at top  Number of meals served... e L147.425
apeed, Number of beds oeoupled Al 215,050
A new dormitory was opened on  Number of games of billiards
January 1st, and a further 200 beds played ... < W RT

e - : T 4

g

Lovxce axp Ssmoke Room, AJLF. asp Wak Caest Croe, Hokstrenny Roap, Loxpos.

istalled, making the total number at the Number of baths b, x 14,421

Club 1000, These have all been occupied Nuomber of pairs  of hoots

every night, and a corvesponding inereas cleaned. .. By 100, G=4

has oecurred in the number of meals Number of cloak room deposits S0,54

served, which, during the four weeks ended =

January 19th, 1915, totalled 123,508, 1.621 545
The following figures will give some idea ]

of the extent of the Club's work during If vou want to meet vour mates while on

1917, and there is every reason to expect furlough, call at the “ War Chest 7 Club
a substantinl inerease during the current  where vou will be at home amongst
year: Australians,

20



Headquarters Notes

OVERHEARIL

It happened a few davs ago when a
General of the ALY, (presumably of the
artilleryy visited the ALF, headquarters.
He seemed to have had a rough time ; his
clothes were dirty and worn all the worse
for warfare. He had a couple of bandages
round his arm, and ane eve protected from
further hurt. Hopping along the corridor
and into the oflice, he approached two or
three Staff Captains who were smartly
dressed and jewelled about the hoots.

“Say, Captain, where are vour stables?”

“ Stables, Sir no such thing hewe
at headguarters. Do yvou mean —— |17

“No.no: I mean er—er—stalhles.”
There was no veply from the Captain.

“Well,” replied the Colonel, “yon are
wenring riding dress, and 1 thought you
rode to business.”

FINISHED TEA.
Remember Hore, Hall,

afternoon tea 1= cut out,

military stalf,

OUR PIONEERS.

Who saiwd that the pioneers stafl were
qor gentlemen? It is believed that they
almost had the monoply of the ALLF. and
War Chest Club during breakfast hour,
However, there is a table and a steward
now provided for them at this hour,

The S.0.S. for News

HOW THE RELIGIOUS EDITOR CHASED A “ STORY.”

Hair Raising Adventures.

Thepa . =008, tor
copy =ent outl to all and -=:||u[:':.' on the
Editorial Staff of the Boomeraxa, and,
zad to relatz, the Relizious Editar, i
of the eluzive ‘-~1r_J|':;," rulr'u_'q't-'rf
from the path: of reetitnde and virtue.
Ldeas would not come; things absclutely
refused to happen. The R.E. was at his
wits' end, for his reputation as a jour-
nalistie slenth was i peril,  Deep m a
Lrown study, he did not notice where his
footsteps straved until he was brought to
himself suddenly and completely by the
click of billiard balls and shouts of ribald
laughter,

A flaring =irn © Cantaen ];in-r'r';-.'[ his
sensibilities and imprinted itself in letters
of fire upon his fevered brain. Long-for
cotten 1mpulses his  beine, im-
pulses which had lain dormant sinee the
wild dawvs of his youth swaved him, and
he sroaned in mental stress,

recently an

WS

sl

wtirred

e 1

Gruesome Details.

[T:x one consuming desire was to slake
a thiret which crdinary man would
wt have sold for £30, born of his tremen-
dons efforts to wain inspiration and the
werd © Canteen ™ which thrust itself so
fercibly upon hi= I]Errt‘!*]ﬂi-:un.

Fram long and painful experience he
knew that one thing was necessary for his
peace of mind and body, and that was
boor in wlasses, jugs, huckets, and dixies:
enol beer ; heer that would put the nectar
uf the oods to the blush, Throwing his
ately-acquired scruples to the four winds
and stifling resolutely the still, small voies
which manfully foueht to make iatselt
heard, he strode to the door with eaver
steps, turned the handle, and entered.

An elderly goldier behind the bar
stared wild-eyed at the ::111flit!'itl-l.'ll.. and
furtively vlaneed over his shoulder for the
wavs and means of making a strategic
retreal should the exivencies of the occa

d11Y



<ion demaned it, The fact that there wers
none that did not weed lengthy prepara-
tion to make them Pnulh]i caused his
fice to blanch as if it had been washed.

Oher gentlemen in khaki who were trv-
ine to evade the attentions of their 1 resped-
tive N.C.0.'s surreptitiously placed a
barricade of chairs and tahles between
themselves  and the  awe-inspiring
mtruder, and made ready te put up a
barrage with all available ecalibres of cup-
and saucers.

© Beer!'" gasped the godly penpusher,
with a hoarseness of intonation and a
pathos that would have melted a heart of
stone.

The audience collapsed as mmp]:—teh as
the proverbial castle in the air. The man
hehind the bar assumed quite a Genée-
itke posture, and gracefully fell to the
ground to the accompaniment of various
erazhes. The remainder of the khaki-
clad heroes did likewise, but not so graee-
fullv. Ounly one withstood the shock of
that awfol demand. He was a enrlv-
headed wight of tender vears, encireled b\'
o oreen string on which depended a zood
mntatwm of & pre-war penny trumpu

* No heer 'ere. Not on your crimson
lite,”” he hsped with a pr-:mr:rum:'ed Red-
fernian accent. ‘° Only tea, cocoa, and

beanflour buns, ’'Sides, there's no sugar
l|.1-.]a}'."
A look of chagrin o'erspread the

dizstorted features of the R.E.
that word f Canteen”,”” ho
That suggests beer, and lots

already

“ But
-._:.'l..-;jlu-:l.
of 18"

* Not now,”” was the ingenious reply.
* Pete and Pasque broke the
heart.'

With droopine shoulders eloquent o
il :!c[-]ur-at =|I‘jL't‘tiU11 er| hiz whole pos
ture the embodiment of disappointment,
the R.E. staveered into the next roon.
andd 1n a state borderine on eoma rh'n]slnml
into a chair.

Hours passed, and when the rghteous
seribe came to himself it was  night.
Garish lights lit up a scene of the

brewer '«

28

from the
assembled

tenszest  excitement, .-'tlmr'r
laboured breathing of an
multitude and now and awain a  half
atifled ejaculation, not a sonpid eonld
be heard except the elick of billiard ball<
and the hourly call of the marker. (He
called the scores every hour whether there
was any alteration or not,)

In a whisper the Boomeraxc man en-
quired what was doing.

“ Billiard tournament.”” was the whis-

pered reply. * Championship  of the
Hespital, A few of the nobs is on the
Billiard Committee, and they decided

that their ecobbers ouzht to have some-
thing to remember the place by, These
are the two best plavers in the Hospital.™

Billiard efficiency iz said to be the true
sign of a misspent vouth, The Relizious
Editor was a good plaver. He took up
a goord Enmtmll and watched the display.
In a few moments his pl:wlwrrl mind had
envisaged the upinmcrmcr of the two ron-
testauts, The homes in  which their
tender vears must have been spent would
have made that of a Seotch Presbyterian
appear a riot of frivelity and iniguity.
Endurance waz the kevnote of the dis-

play, and one of the two plau*rn nearly
seored twice in the two lours that fol-
lowerl, He was sincerely congratulated

by Lis friends en his vood luck.

YT eall next month and see the
seconiel  hundred.”  saiwd  the Religious
Editor in farewell, and stageered into the
cool night air, thinking of suggesting to
the Evil One that an mlr*quatt |‘i|l|11-|!
ment for the mwan who inventerd bearless
canteens would be to econdemn him to
tnark the contest between the two worst
players i the i'héi||1|1if:r:u|1i]:..

{It 1= hoped that the June iszue of the
loowERaxe will contain the rvesult of the
competition. Readers are advized to
order their copies at onee, A featurs of
the i=sue will be the commencement of
soriez of articles entitled ¢F Billiards:
Their Moral and Intellectual Lesson," b

Corporal  Reece, sometime professor of
billiard  marking  at  the TUniversity
{ Hotel) of Footserav. —Eelitor.)



Sporting Notes

B]':Ll}“_ we publish the vesults to date Pee. 5 agst Aus, Engineers, won, 34,

y of the A LLF., Headquarters Rughby w1a, New Zealand, lost, 0—8,
Foothall T — « 22 L Haileybury College, won.
44—,
Sept. 11 agst Australian Navy, won, 9—6 . 28 . All Blacks, won, 16—3.
8 i B Kempton Park, Jan. 5 , R.N. Divisian, lost, 3—11.
waon, GO—i. « 12, Canadians, won, 20—3,
. 20, Bedford Grammar School, w 19 Canadian  Machine Gun

won, 12—10, Depot, won, 14—3,

Conxen of Harerien Coayox,
This Common is used for Football by the Harefield Park Sports Union.

Oet. 6 apst Aus. M.G. Ce., wen, 14—23 Jan. 26 agst RN, Thvision, won, B—3.
o R pRL, woem WS Included in the Australian Head
27 .. New Zealand Headquarters, 1Arters team are the following wel
won, 18—1, known  playvers: — Tapp, New  Zealand :
Nov. 3 ., Canadians, won, 23--12, Oxenham, Queensland ;: Gwynne (Glehe,
10 ., Welsh Guards, lost, 3—16. Svdneyv : Daly (a member of the Walla-
17 .. ASC,  Kempton Park,  hies), NB8.W, ; Cleland  (Western
win, 46—, Subarhs), ey dney : Macpherson  (Niow
oo Miull Hill School, won, 171, England), N.5. W, ; Fetherson (Balinam .

e, 1 .. Public Ber, XV, draw, 3—3 Svdneyv; Pye (Annandale) Sydney,



A Few Days in Cornwall

DESCRIBED AND ILLUSTRATED BY C.S.M.

For those wishing to spend n short holi-
day near the ecoast, amongst delightful
surroundings and seascape scenery, Tin

tnrel, on the north coast of Cornwall, will

coast cliffs, and three sides of 1t overlook
the acean.

The coast for miles around 1s indented
with numerous little bays and coves, and
cne ean ramble among the rocks, paddl
or bathe, and quite enjov life.  The eliffs
and  rocks tower above one  at
height and afford good practice in Alping
climbing, Kocky Valley and Boseastle
are within easy  walking  distanee of
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he found 1o all that is hest in
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A few hours’ train  travelling  Frow
Waterloo., London, will land  yon

Camelford, where vou are met by the rea
aml ancient Cornish eabby, with a rea
Cornish eonch. and after an how's denr
up the steepest of hills and down the
deepest of vallevs von arvive in * stat
at King Arthur’s CUastle Hotel, Tintaw
which is gituated vight on the edee of the

TixTaceEL Hean.,

Tintagel, and a pleasant day’s outing ean
be spent at either. Drives are arranged
by the hotel manager for many other
neighbouring vesorts,

Thi rnis of Kir:_'_{ Arthur’s Castle, of
ancient histovical fame. are also near the
hotel, and it is customary for all visitors
to go and zaze upon what onee

Many days afte

Wils

Vo v e, you stull

have dromms Tl sl l'l"'”."‘- at meal
times. of Cormish eream, Cornish pasties.
suffron eakies (apologies to Food Con
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Hospital Favourites

“No, I'm not going to disenss nurses,
ar officers, or village vehieles, Bert, the
=ubject of my discourse is ditties, musical
ones, sueh as we get at our coneerts in the
Recreation Hall, It seems strange, Bort,
that the present war, with its trinls ard
deprivations, seems as o dream vhen we
get 1nto that hall and hear an ontburst or
Morescenee of popular song.  Faet sone
f the music 15 not always of the hiphest
class, the words are often silly, =1 ti-
mental or broadly humorous, such as we
used to heav in old Harvey Rickavds™ time.
but almost all show a spivit of cheery in-
sonciance and patriotism, while a few ave
renuinely touching and lvvical in foeling.
We've got past the period when the Bel-
vian hymn was first favourite, and now
the Russian hymn iz mud, but the old
Marseillaise stall has a grip on
I mmm not going to dilate on the serious
nusieal productions, as it would he too
oreat a strain on your intellect, hut to
catehy © melodies, which generally apens
our evening bill of fare at 6.30. The
par excellence of  course
*Tipperary,” too well known in oy early
camp life, and then we had * Your King
and country peed you,” with an osculn-
tory promize thrown in, apres le guerre,
Theve are many patriotie adjurations,
and then there was the pathos of the
soldiers’ favewell to home, friends, wives,
and the gir!l hehind, many were popuolar,
and even now Y There’s a girl for every
soldier ™ is welcomed on our stage with
its alluring invitation to the civvies to
exehange his ordinary clothes for khaki.
We  also like the songs in praise
different parig of the Fmpire, such as

Private Michael Cassidy, V.C.' and
Taffx's got his Jenny in Glamorgan.’
also one we seldom hear, * Australin will
b there.” Then we like Havry Launder's
"The laddies who fought and  won '
while one that appeals to the domestie sen-
timent and home activities while we are

s,
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convalescents far from our sunny land, i=
Ivor Novello's air, ~ Keep the home fives
burning,” which I know from my privats
despatches  from  Australia  is vers
popular in all the States. The allitera-
tive, * Sister Susyv's sewing socks  for
soldiers * we never tive of, and that popa-
lar revue melody, one would like to hea
aftencr, by Herman Darewski, *Whin
we've wound up the wateh on the Rhinge,’
which introduces strvains of the German
anthem, “Die Wacht am Rhine ™ veis
effectively. Then we are  exceedinzly
proud of the ' Blighty * songs, expressing
the inevitable l'u'lT_Ingiﬂ of the war LUREH A
soldiev. Quite homely 1s ‘ Blighty, the
soldier's Home, Sweet Home,” then the
plaintive * There's a ship that’s bound for
Blighty,” next the pantomime suecess, th
rollicking ' Take me back to dear ld
Blighty,” frequently paredied by Austra-
Han wounded on the night previons o
their leaving Havefield for the land of
their bivth, 'Thus :

Take me back to dear old Aussy,
Put me on the ship for Melbourne Tow:
Take me aver there, drop me anywhere,
Adelaide, Perth, Woolloomoolloa,

I don't eare.
I da want to see my bush girl,
Cuddling up again we soon shall he:

P

England you've a failure, take me ©
Australia,
Blighty's not the place for me.
“ Another favourite with us is *Roses

are blooming in Pieardy,”” and its anti-
thesis, " The tanks that hroke the ranks ous
in Picardy,” expressive of ]}-11_|||_i|.' 11 b st
in these formidable machines, Although
not a war song, Zo Elliott's “ There's a
lang, long trail * is popular wheveve
arve, camp ar hespital, Then we have sep-
timental sones thrown at us ad lib, gene
:LHI'I. given by a zirl with a lovelorn look
“1f only 1 found in my stacking at N
g boy-e, a T “You eave mo
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