
THE CANADIAN SAPPER. JNAY11

A Worse Trouble.
Oh, dear. go away, with your wars aud thinge$,
XVhy corne telling me of your Kaiser and Kingu?
Your Bolos and ]3olsh eviks, Trotskys, and sicen
Are nothing to me; 1 don't kuow which is which.
1 menu no affront, but alas and alack!
1 arn Iying in bed with a pain in my back.

Conmscript ail the wî'alth, it is nothing to me;
('onscripV ail the universe, corner the eua!
If people are starving, and coming to barma,
A big mustard plaster is keepmug me warmn.
Why grouse and deelare th g h day ' 1 oking black,
Te a fellow in bled with a pain iii hie back.

Don'V tell me the number a.nd weight of out gunu,
Nor huw soon the Yankees will doodle the Hune;
The number of nien they have mustered and how-
l'm mustard enougli, and it's biting me now;
The blow de la-knock-out heu come with a crack,
l'm lying in bed with a pain ln my back.

The Canadian Sapper.
He Mnay have been a rancher iii the wild and woody

West,
WiVh a' lunch of yearling heifere of hie uwn,

Or mayhe juet a "luncher," breaking branchus with
the reet,

Where it teck a week Vo uend a letter home.
He nîay have beau a "Knut," holding dowu uoine city

job,
lu a "bhard-boiled " shirt, a " swagger," and a ring;

Or le may have beau a "'Bain." whn hiad neyer earned
a bob,"

Who could soak up gin and whisky like a king.
He May have been a " skidder," iu Vhe imbers an a

With a bal la ul af lot fat petit and beanu;
Or he may hve, beau a showinan, with a hu linoo bull"

down IlMidway,1
WiVb a troupe oi lau~ghiug, dancing "fairy queens."

He may have been a barber--a Union man, Vo--
Who would'talk " war Il whîle ha filled your mouth

with uoap;
Or ho may have been a deckhand ou a " lugger " an the

Who could inaka a Chinase puzzle with a rape.

Hie may have beau a "flunky"I in saine " swagger"I up
Vown "pnb,"l

Juggling platess and dieles for hie Vipu;
Or he might have heen in real astate, selling " good"

land ini the Ilecrub,"
Making feals of other'people by his wits.

He inay have been a preacler, wîth hie "'trials and
tribulations, "

Who founi it very bard ta make endu Meut;
Or le miglit have beau a "lcop,"I tirad of parambulâtion,

And of standing lîka a dnmmy on the utreet.

He may lsavîi heen a "Drummer," highly gifted with
the " gab,"

Who aeed te salI etigar by the ton'-
Or he May have been a driver of a Y<rd taxI cab,When petrol eold for twelve "heanu"I a denin.

Be xnyhave beeu a norter in a "eleeper " on the
!rTrunk,

An "Information Bureau " for the swellu;
Or inaybe just a " chucker out " of " inebriated drunke,"

In the bar recrus of the down-tawn hotels.

Hie may have beau a miner, with a luet for hoarding
gold,

Who had worked his "Klondike" claime and failed;
Or ho xnay have been a " utevedore " in an ocean

tramp's hold,
lu saine West Atlantic port belore she saîled.

Hie may have been a trapper, who oould stalk a cariboo,
Or could " cadi1" a ons up to hum in the dark;

Or perhape he was a sweeper, or a keeper at the Zoo,
ln sorte ornamental recreatian park.

But thy 'va dressed hime up in khaki, and with British
made red tape,

They diii hilm out each month hie 30 " reenu."1
They've put hîm on the grindetone, and ground him

inta shape,
And fed lim up on " Mulligan and beans."

And now hals ont in France, in the rend way up the
lino,

Makiug roade where angels fear ta tread;
Building trestle bridges ont of upars just iashed with

twine,
While the bullets sing and whistle overhead.

HABUOLD F. MARTicN.

The "Whlys" Men's Corner.
SAY, TELL Us, Now!

Why ie the telephone alwaya out of order when Capt.
Mason want Vo use îV? (D-)- this telephone).

eIfeng eionaI> in the Roue rifle factory îs con-

Who wae the man who apalogized to an officer wheu
auked why ho did not salute, aud said IlI eaw yen lad
a stick iu one hand, and your coût in the other, s<> I
didn'V want to bother yen Vo ualuta me"I

If S.Q.M.S. flou glau heu accepted the good job
offaered him by thea l fariner at one hundred dollars
a month! We underutarid this job baed soruething to. do
with camouflaging cows.

Who iu the Staff Officar who muet have been a great
cheus player? (check) or lu he thinking of the kind of
sunit ho will wear in civil lifa?

Wlere are ail the rabbitu that, S.M. Carpenter wau
going to bring back from Billericay! Hie certainiv did
uome uhooting, but we think it wau only the "bull"

Why was Serjgt. Quinn sa mad when Lambden wau
uent Vo London inutead of hlm? Wly didn't the latter
upend the night ini Lndon? We know he iu baulful.

If McXibbîn f aIl iii love with ldffa Glidar when ha
heard ber song IlOh, -Jimmny"I at the Rîp?
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