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KNOTS

LASHINGS

“NUTS AND RATIONS.”

Huroo! the top o’ the mornin’ to ye bhoys.
Some people used to say St. Patrick was born on the 8th day of

March. There were others who contended it was the 9th before
he was born. And, as the Irishman dearly loves an argument,
the two parties were always seeking to tread on the tail of each
others coats.

At length, the matter having reached such a piteh the case was taken

before his reverence the parish priest, who, after a careful and
diplomatie study of the situation arrived at the Solomon-like
conelusion of combining the two dates,
parties. And so it was given out that as no one could have two
birthdays except twins, hereafter the 17th day of March would
be devoted to Ireland’s patron Saint. A fact which no Irishman
worthy the name ever forgets.

It was the writer’s fortune, for a number of years, to receive a sprig

Tara (near which they lived).

From the “‘Standard”’ (Montreal) of last £

of Shamrocks, grown on the Hill of Tara; (which is made famous
by Thomas Moore in his poem ‘‘The Harp that once through
Taras Hall) and which was proudly worn as belnw distinet from
the sprig of clover so frequently sold to répresent the real thing.
are reminded of an ineident which proves the deep regard the
Irish (or at least some of them) have for the dear little three leaf
Shamrock. Until recently there was a sweet little lady living
in a quiet part of Ontario. She was born in this country nearly
80 years ago, soon after the arrival of her parents, who came
from Ireland, where they had left two of their sons. After the
old people had settled and made a home for themselves, (after
the fashion of the pioneers of those days). She corlospondcd
with the brothers she had never seen. As a child she was filled
with a love for the Old Country about which her parents had
frequently told her. Once she wrote to her brothers requesting
them to send out to her a elump of Shamrocks from the Hill of
This- they did, together with
This was carefully put in a
Years passed all

about a bushel of the native soil.
reserved place, and the Shamrocks planted.

too quickly, and seven or eight years ago the writer, who is a
v )

son of one of the brothers, was due to pay his respects to his
aunt who at that time was over 70. After expressing her delight
that I should have ‘“come all the way from Ireland’’ to see her,
she hurried me off to the small patch of Shamrocks, still growing,
as she fondly believed, in their- native soil. They had been
lovingly tended for over fifty years, and even after the old folk
had built for themselves a larger and more convenient house,
letting the loghouse gradually fall into decay, she regarded her
““little bit of Ireland’’ as sacred, and had it fenced off.

The Homestead was called ““Tara’” and as the district
gradually became settled it too eventually took the name of the
famous Hill. It was 7 years ago since my first visit, meanwhile
the old lady died, my second and last visit was made two years
ago. ‘‘Tara’’ had changed hands, and the garden was no longer

to be found. Plow, dise and cultivator having obliterated all

trace of what was to her the dearest spot on earth.

g from
Toronto a correspondent states: ‘I have accumulated 3475
Yahimes . 1. in less than 20 years and before I die I'hope
to make the number at least 1,000.”’

Here’s a chance for the waste paper man.
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thus satisfying both

WE WANT TO KNOW

What chance the man fourth
from the bar has of getting a drink.
A local pastor says he’s seen men
four deep at the bar.

" Why Lieut. (Dr.) Robert bas
adopted a disguise in the form of
horn rimmed glasses.

Who - wears the -longest - ‘Sam
Browne’ in the Depot.—We knew
for sure before the new Q. M. ar-
rived.

. Why some of you sappers and
foresters don’t write something for
“Knots and Lashings’’. Yes! and
we're not forgetting ‘the drivers
either.

0.—.

' The familiar command ‘‘Parade
'shun’’ would be more welcome
some of the fine mornings we have
been having recently if it were re-
versed and turned for the nonce
into a standing order to ‘‘Shun
parade’’. '

STAﬁ}

The fine, rich flavor and lasting
qualities of |

“STAG”
have made this famous

chewing tobacco a prime-
favorite all over Canada.

TOBACCO

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

OF COURSE YOU’LL WANT WALKING-OUT BOOTS

SURE-CURE - HOSPITAL
FOR OLD SHOES.
Bring yours in, and we’ll
fix ’em while you wait.

Come in and say “Hello”.

— Slater’s Best usually cost $8.00,
but we are satisfied to sell them for
Some class to ’em, too! SHE will think so, also!

LOUIS McNULTY, Regd.
144 Richelieu St.,

We are good folks, and think you are, too!

$7.00

Soft Shoes and Slippers
To - Wear in  Barracks
Good Trunks -and Valises
Fine Shoe Polish and Paste

Below the bridge

Now you can get

Philip Morris
Cigarettes

in the Canteen

Virginia Ovals, 15¢
Navy Cut, 3 for 20c

“—not only the flavour,
old chap!—tho that is
remarkably good!—but,
er, they’re so dashing-
ly smart, y know!?”

| Special Rate to Soldiers

on Watch Repairing.

For Personal Use, or for Gifts,
I have a splendid assortment of
low and medium-priced articles

‘COME AND LOOK
OVER MY STOCK. 'WE
ARE FRIENDLY HERE.,

E. MESSIER,

83 Richelieu Street, - ST. JOHNS
(Next to Pinsonnault the photographer)

WHEN IN MUNTREA

be sure to call at
- 190 Peel Street.

above St. Catherine and Windsor streets,

Cha man’s

We make a specialty of Mail Orders.

BooKstore

Wrxte us. \r\
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