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WORDS WE'LL NEVER HEAR!!!!!

"What is the Frohch for -

’’Will you —

In.,.th£ Orderly Room:

’^ia3fe‘'F"^r 'idibbvr‘bu’t that MAT, Edr,
we shan’t need it any
rone«"

In the Canteen:

Iggey: m-iave as much boor as you
want boys * there’s

plenty hero*"
In the :

Bill":
'

"Have"some more peaches*
iexxors

we l vo

<’ got to

in a tv.)
room

for
more

In the sonoom:

Unow hound pio*!:

"That?s Plenty*
.T don’t feel

very hungry
today"«

In the Ec.A,P, :
'

**■*'l^'o. T~ "‘Til've
hh:i ED today-
£e’s been

orbing pretty
haz’d "«

In the park on
t

a

ribo nil t ni /s il>;:

Gunnel1 ; .1. real -

It- don’t feel
V

like it to"
• 'night Ohcrie"
*"0 ««o**o <o «o **o **o**

criQ®iS:

The"Maia nine"
(the other two

turned up rain sing)
took the field to-

day for the first

game of the season,, The match was

played on the baseball diamond with
six* sticks (stumps), two baseball
bats and a herd ball® The game last
ed all afternoon - it had to •» "It’s

on the’Mudcar «
11 Syllabus, Syllabus,

Ci, Oi/’HH
Our Rep players seemed to have

most luck' br inglug hone agood
“Bag” o

Chappie: A duck - fix1 st ball

"Boxer" Macindoe: a duck
"Monte" Hewitt: a duck

“SparksCrabb : Half a duck run

“ out-®
"pete" Bliyde : Aduck .

The remaining four are hardly
worth mentioning® They only got a

few short runs « no ducks,

Missing when the "Raia Nine" took

the field;
' "Millie"; Declines to make a stare

nont but says his garnet s
■ ■ “Footy”.

"Iggy": We thought somone had shot

him - but it* OJ, fellers

he’s backs He wields a

wicked willow, too»

Final Score:*-

"Mala Nine” : i-y ducksr.
"The Ront" : They brought homo

the bacon?,
• 1 By ‘’•Blue ■ Dudc%x jj jjmy .’AAV/ik a

QUESTIONS OF THE HOUR: (Further
Mil qat pro vok-

lug and soul
searching topics;.
for our road «

(1) Was it in'
IW3 or 1928 that

oapt eKe ody wa n

champion in sworn

dancing or G ai'fo’
(oom.e

y Torp a 5.. chor>’
thine answer?) •

(2) Bo cau ca Lieut
King runs the RHQ,
Canteen is it
right or falx’ to

call such a nice

young man "The
Booze King"? (Up ?
Ml* King, C-,; K O Up
him « so what?)
(3) .poo a Ernie
earn his food?
(Wo don’t think
there uro eriohgh
hours in the day
to do ft - what
do you think?) *

OVERHEARD AT NAEA:

Spec ringing
Base M Station,,
First Voices "Is
that £♦!«?”

Second Voice: "Yes?
Coull here".

First Voice: "Yes, it is cool,
isn’t it, Lovely day r.eallylll”

ENTANGLEMENTS:
I met Gus, a member of Uncle

Sam? s Army, in the cookhouse at a

staging camp: "Do you think the

d'aps will invade Now Zealand*? Gus? 1

I asked©

"No, sireo", cam© the instant

reply.
“Why?“•
‘•’Waal ~ those *ujHlow Lollies are

too. damned scared theys ll get
strangled to death in the rod tape
of the Hew Zealand armyI Hill 33

t<;o •‘O wQ m O »*»O —O "0 *»0»-»0 *-’0 M C •<0

Thon there was the chap who

thought th a “Garter* s Spread”
butter was something you eatHl
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