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CARIBOO DINNER

The Cariboo men of the Bettmlion held a banquet in the
Dominion Hotel on Novembe‘u‘ 15th, ‘a,t which Lieut.-Col, Lorne
Ross and several other officers of 't.he Western Scots were
present, besides a sprinkling of civilian Caribooiteg, Covers
were laid for about 125, and among those present in khaki
were seen several native sons, such as Russel] Craig ang
George Johnston of Harker\jlle, 1}.19 Boyd brothers of Cotton.
wood, Henry Deschamp and Fred Sheppard of Quesnel, i
several others. Many of these boys’ fathers were Dioneers in
the early days of the Cariboo rush. A typical Cariboo dinner
was served, and the sour-dou.gh cake slid down easily afterp
being well oiled by beaver-tail soup and Van Winkle AT
flower au gratin. -

At the completion of the gastronomic performance the
toast to the King, proposed by Col. Ross, was drunk, e
Chairman, Private Montgomery, then made a few remarks ag
to the reason for the banquet being held, ang he alludeg to
the happy coincidence that Lieut. W, I Cooke, who Bag
recruited the Cariboo members, had arrived from Ottawa that
morning. The toast to ‘“The Battalion” was e]oquemly Dro-
posed by Pte. James Murphy, 4 geographical éxpert, ang
replied to by Lieut. Meredith. Private Peck, of the Machine
Gun Section, poured forth a fusillade of words on the subject
“Our Guests,” to which Lieut. Okell delivered g vigorous o
ter-offensive. :

Col. Ross was kind enough to say that hig hosts haq made
a splendid showing since their enlistlment, and gave Lieut,
Cooke the credit he richly dgsef‘\'ed 'lor.comp]etely draining
dry the Cariboo country. (This is not g joke.) Lieut, “Billy"
Cooke made a very modest speech, saying he could not Under.
stand why so many nice things had heen saiq about him, He
reminded his hosts that efﬁci'cn.(,-y Spel]§ effectiveness, and he
hoped they would all make -efficient soldiers, Sgt. Burton thén
conclusively proved that he could play “black jack.” Major
Armour was so busy at his table that it was with diﬁ‘iculty
he could be persuaded to say anything at ajl, Sergt, Hitter
and Lieut. McIntosh at different times sang songg Without
music but not without words. The latter evidently ig the
author or introducer of a very po,pular battalion route maren
song (not “Goodbye, My Bluebell,” or “Alluette), The toagt
to' “Our Allies” was fittingly rpropoS?d and replieq fo b
Major Meredith Jones and Major Sargison respectively, Pto,
Donnelly gave a recitation well punctuated with damng, The
final toast—that to “The Cariboo”—wag Proposed by Sant
Nicholson, who expatiated on the charms of the reindeer and
was replied to by Corporal Beasley, who told a sheep story.
Lance-Cpls. Condy and Jobson and Pte. J.. O, Wilson Ware g
overcome by the proceedings that they have not heen s
since. We think they must have returned to the Cariboo
to take one last long lingering look at that great country ot
its inhabitants as depicted by the speakers of the evening,
whose flights of forensic and appreciate eloquence, e are
reluctantly bound to confess, must have been Spurred on py
the color of the port. 3

“God Save the King” was then sung, and amidst cheerg for
Col. Ross the party broke up to go and help fight fire. An
enjoyable time was had.

S.B. SECTION

Ptes. Ede and Settle bade us farewell last Tuesday, having
transferred to the C.A.M.C. now at \_Vork Point. we shall misg
the warblings of Ede, and the ravmgs.of Settle. Both were
nice young things, and we hope for their speedy promotion in
circles where their superior knowledge will he Tecognized,

Yes, the cast is dead, so too must be the Scribe of No. 1, for
he evidently does not carefully read the “Western Scot.» No
flowers. ‘ : .

Overheard in No. 1 Building, during “physical jerks.” “Now,
then, heads and eyes erect.” A good reason for straineq eyes!

“Tabbie” scones? No, sir! We carefully Spelled “Tgttijar
(two ts’ ts’) scones, and we hereby repeat that they are “Unco
guid.” £ .

At the miniatute range, Private Danby go,t. the highest
score for our Section. He is some shot—possibly it runs in the
5CO ily, as his two brothers are crack shots, also, ang both
gz;?,li;é king and country—one in France, the other in
En’grlzzdﬁrst casualty from the trenches. was recéived in the

ital the other day. It was no horrible woung from shot
hospi 11. It was a more commonplace matter, Just a wound
or shell. hovel, on the head—painful, but not dangemus,
e o i com'ment on Seeing the victim WAS, CHE the i
;]‘.Patc:ii; sin the day-time, what the h— will they do at night 9"
0

VARIETY THEATRE

Week Commencing Nov. 15th

REX BEACH’S g

_THE SPOILERS”

f/f-‘
IN 9 REELS \ & /
EVENING PERFORMANCES 7.00 and 9.15
PRICES:

General Admission, 25c.; Box Seats, 50c.
Matmee, 20c.; Children, 10c.; Box Seats, 25¢.
AHEAD OF ALL

Shirts ( i
rts Overalls Tents Mackinaws
" _SOLD BY ALL THE LEADING STORES
Ve yourself satisfaction and 5 British Columbian industry your patronage
Y using this superior brand -

TURNER, BEETON & COMPANY, LIMITED
WHOLESALE DRy gogps MERCHANTS AND MANUFACTURERS
ESTABLISHED 1862 VlCTORI A, B. C. INCORPORATED 1902
w.i?lmcer,“n hospital tent before inoculation): “With :Vhat
Myou l‘l}OCUlate us, doctor, if we 80 to the Dardanelles?

p ¢ “Harem Serum, sir.»
atient (Who has iys i g 14
I Just walkedq (unaided) over to hospi
Giv i i i :
B sh,m:h!s:?methmg QUICk, T believe I have four ribs broken
conﬁgc‘l’gt?m:\rm}s]trong‘s discharge has removed a jolly go(:g
his civilian grzei hospitajl, Our best wishes follow him in
e o
. THE RENEGADE
o (With apologies to the author of “Fee”)
g SSII?E of the “mep» Who lined the streets as the 67th marches
O TOUgh town, the following ig respectfully dedicated:
a\;e you heaxj.d about me, and my sentiments free,
o a nr.la.n of DOsition ang Wealth,
T;;ll?d};an ‘bor.n, yet my country I scorn,
ot gh its climate ig g00d for my health;
Forat}f)ioltroon I am that 1 don’t care a damn
St S lang With its mijk and its honey.
£ Nada sneer, fop the Lord put me here
only one thing—tq make money.
1 ('?n hear the drums beat g they march down the street
0 fight for this lang blessed by God:
ey l?\lraéy leave theiy dear wives, they may all lose their

I on that turn my back,
t care g Cuss for the flag;
8ave me birth, gave me all that I'm worth,

I co
care not f‘”’ the Tight or the brave boys who fight,
»I'm a g— > renegade.”



