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KNOTS AND

LASHINGS

A TRAGIC COMEDY.

The Rising Generation’s Idea of
Military Discipline.

I witnessed a most amusing in-
cident from my window last Satur-
day afternoon, which unfortunately
turned out rather disastrous.

A bunch of youngsters were
playing at soldiers. A dilapidated
chicken-coop did duty as guard
house, a ponderous lock on the door
adding - additional strength to the
thin wire netting. :

A lonely sentry, properly armed
with pop-gun and  wearing the
regulation tired look on his face,
paced to and fro; ever and anon
he would stop and examine the lock
on the chi—pardon | —guard house.

Apparently satisfied, this min-
iature guardsman turned smartly,
with a tremendous eclick of the
heels, and continued his beat in a
smart and-—but you know all that!

Suddenly the enemy appeared
(in the shape of a boy about 11
years old) and was duly -chal-
lenged. His reply not being satis-
factory, sentry approached and a
heated argument ensued.”Finally
sentry beat it for help, returning
eventually with rest of guard (one
boy).

The enemy, who had patiently
been waiting, was then bundled in
the clink. Some five minutes later,
sentry either becoming tired of his
beat orjelse figuring,the prisoner
was due for a trial, manipulated
the heavy lock and entered the
coop- accompanied by all his re-
liefs (the same boy).

The trial lasted about two
minutes, when Mr. Prisoner was
brought forth bound hand and
foot, and, by means of a block and
tackle suspended from a projecting
rafter, was hoisted about fourteen
feet and, coming to an open loft
door, was by a slight swing of the
rope deposited on the sill.

All joined ‘in the laugh, in-
cluding the prisoner,—but here is
where the tragedy came in! The
boy lost his balance, the rope
slipped, and down he came, landing
on his shoulder. Two of us car-
ried him into the house and, a
doctor being summoned, the little
fellow was removed to the hospital.
Whatever the youngster’s military,
crime, the penalty was certainty
severe.

Spr. FINGLAH,
0

DURING P.T.’s.

A drill instructor, after giving the
order “Stand at ease!” complained of
the men’s attitudes, and said, “Why,
you fellows are like a lot of dummies!
I could get smarter soldiers than you
at a shilling a box!” “But,” one of
the recruits replied, “I suppose there
would be some sergeants among them,
wouldn’t there?”

AFTER THE WAR.

Place: Calgary. Scene: Restau-
rant. Dramatis personae: Long
Bill, Liogger and ex-Canadian Sap-
per. Fritz, waiter and ex-Hun
soldier.

(Enter Long Bill?:—‘Got any
ham or eggs, beefsteak pie, pork
chops in this dive?”’

Fritz.—“Yah! Yah!”’

Long Bill :—*‘Dish me up about
$50 worth.”’

Fritz:.— “You haff been to Pel-
gium ?”’

Long Bill :—“Yes, have you?’’

Fritz:— ‘Yah! Yah! my battery,
it ranged on Ypres.’’

(News item in next morning’s
papers: — ‘‘City ambulance has
hurry-up call. General Hospital in
urgent need of catgut and band-
ages and splints. Also advt..—
Waiter wanted, must be strong. No
Germans need apply.)
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Two men entered a restaurant
and .ordered, ‘‘Turkey, without
Greece.”” After a time the waitress
said: ‘“‘You ecannot Roumania. I
will not Servia.”’—“No?’’ - said
they. ‘““Then send for the Bos-
phorus!” This she declined to do,
so they went away Hungary—
(Exchange.)
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“STOP PRESS” NEWS.

A great transport swept into har-
bour, having safely’ completed her
journey of seven thousand miles in
spite of submarines and the perils of
the deep. Her decks were crowded
with bronzed recruits, all eager for
England and anxious for news after
weeks of isolation on the silent sea.
They passed quite close to a small
cruiser stationed in the port; her crew
regarded the new- arrivals with in-
terest, and one of the latter, with hand
to mouth, shouted, “Is there any news
of the war?”’ 'The high; clear, and
ringing voice of one well practised in
the art of hailing came’ glibly across
the water in reply. “There is,” said the
voice. ' “Beer has gone up to_ eight-
pence’a pint!’ - °

ADVERTISE WITH US

—and get the undivided and
valuable attention of more
than 1000 men who will
patronize you if you tell them
what you have to sell.

Don’t hide your light under
a bushel! At our low rates
you can' afford to present
your business message in a
way which will foeus Our
Boys’ attention on your place
of business.

Talk facts. Quote prices.

Give Our Boys the straight |

Facts, and they will keep your
Cash Register playing a merry
tune.

.Ask Our Rates—and
Advertise Regularly

CHEW.

TAR

TOBACCO

= The fine, rich flavor and lasting
~qualities of

“STAG”

have made this famous
chewing tobacco a prime
favorite all over Canada.

It satisfies because the natural
flavor of the tobacco is init.

Meet your friends at
)

Opposite Windsor Hotel.

Hotel Poutré
Market Place,
St. Johns, ‘Que.

A. C. Poutré, Prop.

You know it as the CITY Hotel.

For Refreshments, Candy and
Fruits, do not forget

St. Jolns
Jece Cream Parlor,

THE SOLDIERS HOME

A GAVARIS, Prop.
Phone 377 100 Richelieu St.

MONARCH
BOTTLING
WORKS

IBERVILLE, QUE.

Edouard Menard, - - Proprietor.

Mark Sung

HAND LAUNDRY

42-46 Champlain St. St. Johns

You get your washing back.

AT YOUR SERVICE

Toilet Laundry

Phone 39,

When in Montreal, be sure and call at
170 Peel Street. above St. Catherine and Windsor streets,

Chapman’s BooKstore

We make a specialty of Mail Orders. Write us.
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