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“Blue Nose”

70c¢
]:.OCAL CREAMERY

Victory .. i
“PURE GOLD” ICING

Jebm:. e
2Ge. bottle.
MACILIINTOSH’S TOF

tins. Special price

M/CARONI .. .. .. ..
VELMICELLI—Catelli’

2-1b. Prints,
Fresh Stock Just in,

CRESCENT SOAP—Cartons of 3-12'0z. tab-
CHOW CHOW or SOUR MIXED PICKLES,"
MAPLE BUTTER—1 Ib. glass ..

BANANABIGS 5. <., .00 doh o v
ROYAL EXCELSIOR DATES .. .. ..20c. pkg.

»

Table Butter,

BUTTER—Avalon or
Saisn wnitride s MEBC. D

SUGAR .. ..19c. pkg.

. ... ..45¢c. carton

.. ..35¢. jar

FEE—4 1b. decorated
on application.

..20c. pkg.

.. ..15¢. and 25¢. pkg.
s, 1 Ib. pkg. .. ..20¢c.

[ —

Duckworth Sireet

C.P. EAGAN,

& Queen’s Road
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The Stormy Pefrel
of English Journalism

Tells of Fifty Years of Battles.

Frederic Villiers, known to the
world by such picturesque titles as
“the stormy petrel of English
journalism,” “the old war eagle of the
fourth estate,” “the D’Artagnan of
war correspondents”-—artist, camera
man and writer—has just issued two
volumes of memoirs covering “five
decades of adventure.”

In a foreword, he assures his
readers that they will find no werd of
fiction in the pages he has written.
“Every incident,” he says, g | pave
set down can be fully corroborated
by comrades, many still living, who
have shared my vicissitudes.”

Frederic Villiers is probably the
last survivor of a departed race—a
war correspondent who was welcom-
ed at the front. Before he was 26
years old he had been an eye-witness
to ten big battles and as many more
skirmishes. From the days of the
Paris Commune, in 1871, down to the
siege of Verdun, harGly a war or a
border -scrap the world over has
taken place without Villiers being
there at some stage of the game with
his camera and notebcok.

Before the kodak was invented, he
made pencil sketches on the ‘battle
fields and he was the first to make
the moving picture camera an aid to
the war correspoadent’s work. A
veteran of twenty-on2 wars, big and
little, he made many a rendezvous
with death, plied his art amid the
crimson-streaked snows of the Bal-
kans while shot and shell took their
toll of human gun fodder around him,
and in the parching desert sands
where the British squares were dis-
limned by encircling savage hordes.

War was his field of industry—his
metier. He did not moralize about it,
his one thought was always to get to
the front, where things were happen-
ing, and to get at once into the ac-
tion of the play—it was the romance,
the glory, the heroism, the dramatic
effects that largely appealed to him.

With all the big fellows of his own

“ craft, he had achieved the master’s
degree. He stood under fire with

troopers who had just landed thought
he would. give* our men breathing
time to get into fighting trim by at-
tracting the enemy’s attention with
a few shells from our emplaced guns.
The Turks were already engaged with
our infantry in a sharp fusilade ac-
ross the river at which my pony was
showing considerable resentment,

“I was about to dismount and seek
cover, for the little beast was dancing
and bucking vigorously, when sud-
denly our shells began to whistle
overhead and this -new noise was
quickly followed by their explosion
on the opposite, bank of the river and
the sharp blast of the cannon behind
us. My horse stiffened himself and
stood still, evidently thinking out the
novel situation. Then suddenly,
without the slightest warning, he
turned sharply around, took the. bit
between his teeth and bolted.

“I was so taken by surprise that
before I could recover myself I found
we were half way up the glacis, and
swift as the wind I was carried right
into the teeth of the Russian guns.
Crash! Crash! Whiz! Whiz! came
shell after shell. As I ‘neared
top of the glacis I could feel the
whirlwind of the projectiles as they
clove the air and the lurid blaze of
the guns almost.blinded me. I lay
as flat as I could along my pony's
neck till the black mad curtain of the
emplacement suddenly barred my
path, when I rose in my saddle, and
in' another -moment we cleared the
papapét and plumped right into’ the
centre of the battery, scattering the
gunners.
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Lumba

like rheumatism is caused by

poisans left in the blood by defect-

ive kidney action. Correct this

condition by using Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver Pills. One pill a dose.
250. a box, all‘deglers.
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“A moment Ilater, flushed and
breathless, I found myself trying to
explain, in . snatches -of - Russian,

general ar his staff, who had ridden
up to the emplacement,” the reason
for my charging the Russian guns.”

On the March to Khartum.

" In the 'desperate march . of the
British desert column in 1884, on its
way“to relieve Gordon at Khartum.
Villiers ! volunteered with 'a British
square that attempted to fight its way
through' the hordes of the Mahdi to
the Nile to get water for the famish-
ing soldiers. Two of the war cor-
respondents-fell by his side, but he,
with® his marvellous, luck, escaped
unscathed. It was hot work and
vividly pictured in Viilier’s pages:

“General Stewart had bgen wound-
ed early in the action * * * Cameron
of the Standard now met his fate, shot
through the Ilungs. The band of
death grew tighter and tighter. Some-
thing must be done.” In a few hours
water weuld fail us entirely. In this
extremity Sir Charles Wilson, who
took command when Stewart went
down, resolved to force his way
through the enemy, march a square
to the river, build a fort by the water
and return for the survivors left in
the zereba. I decided to go with this
brave little band, on which the whole
safety of the brigade depended.

“Just as I was starting back I saw
St. Leger Herbert, ccrrespondent of
the Morning Post, getting something
from his valise. He had volunteered,
like myself, so we walked together
toward the forming sguare.* The men
were ordered to throw themselves
down as they arrived in position, for
the scathing fire from the bush was
already making many casualties. My
friend was wearing a red tunic he had
borrowed from an officer. “You are
drawing the fire with that inferna’
Jacket—take it off,” I eried. - Receiv-
ing no reply, I looked around. Poor
Herbert was lying on his back with
a bullet through his brain. The whole
Arab fire was now concentrated on

on the sand.

“From our front and flank belched
forth fire .and smoke. Our targets
were only the white puffs of smoke
from the Remingtons of the hidden
enemy. Presently the clear voice of
Col. Boscawen was heard above the
terrible din, -as’ if on parade: “The
square will halt;” then when we had
come to a standstill, “The square
will fire a valley at two hundred
yards—Ready!”

Men Were Shot Through and Through.

“After firing one round, we would
move forward again at a funeral pace
in order to give our bearers an op-
portunity to pick up our wounded and
put shem in the cameél chairs, where
these poor fellows were often shot
through and through for, perched up
on the “ship of the desert,” they were
directly in line of the Arab fire. Thus

this veritable valley of death. By this
time there was not @ man in the
square who was not begpattered with
gore. * * * There was a twitch of the
shoulders of each man as he settled
himself firmly in the loose sand, wip-

and stood ready for the onslaught. If
ever for a moment I had doubted the
possibility of our little force getting
through to the river, this action of
the soldiers* conv,inced me that we
would reach the Nile that night. For
& moment longer there was dead
silence, then, with tom-toms beating

and loud shouts and yells, the

running, but leaping forward, bran-
dishing - weapens which mirrored
shifting lines of light as the sun
glinted from their spearheads.

“The emirs led the van, Jollowed

closely by - their - standard-hearers.
Soon the mass closed around us, Then,
from  our square, when the enemy
were within three hundred yards,
there poured forth volley after volley
of deadly hail into the midst of the
dare-devil foemen. When the dense

French, German' and English, to the|

that patch of human beings sprawling |

we wended our way slowly through |

ed the dust from the lock of his rifle .

Mahdi’s spearmen bounded on—not [
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Healea‘ : :

‘“These bothered me nearly a year
i} beforeI used Cuticura Soapand Oint-\
ment and when I had used five cakes
of Cuticura Soap and five boxes of
" § Cuticura Ointment I was healed."”
‘ i (Signed) Miss Flora. M. Boyko,
Gardenton, Man., Dec. 25, 1918.
Having obtained a clear healthy
skin by the use of Cuticura, kesp .t
clear by using the Scap for all toilet
purposes, assist-d by touches of
Ointment ar =eeded.. Do notail to
.4 include the eaquisitely scented Cua-
o'} cura Talouig in your toilet pag
Jtions: Spuwndid alver bethiag:
mimenr 25 ovd B0 Swe
tsh.r.o-ug%?;n &()pmmi 20 C.n‘u.p_:nt:
, Limitea, 5¢t. Poui Su. Mo
Cuticusa Joap *vjan - . men

like a swarm of Iocusta’ enveloping
our little, fighting force of twelve
hundred men—had been driven 'off
. the field by a handful of British -sol-
| diers worn out from fatigue, racked
with thirst, an army. of mere rags and
i bones.* * * For a few moments there
~was hardly a word spoken. Then
“burst forth a cheer that went \lp from
;the valley from parched and thirsty
i throats, and we moved forward un-
, molested .to thé}river."

Here is a rare picture of a scene
; new in the Elays of the" Russo-Japan-
Pese war—a night .fight in the open,
| witnessed from an eminence over-
: looking the line of battle: .

“If is ‘1 am. and still the fight
rages furiously. Three of the nine
searchlights that the Rugseian appear
!to possess are playing incessantly on
. this section of *the battle field, and
| star bombs and rockets are bursting
. continually, their incandescent petals
spreading fan-like arfl falling slowly
to the ground. . So brilliant are these
élights that the moon, now nearing the
; horizon, seems but a faint slip  of
silver in the sky.

“The color of this night warfare is
! something that Whistler would have
revelled in., The desp purple of the
i mountain against the nocturnal biue,
the pale lemon of the moon, the white
rays of the searchlights, the warm
glow of the star bombs, the reddish
spurt from the camnons’ mouths, and
the yellow flash from the exploding
shell, all tempered to mellowness by
a thin haze of smoke ever clinging te
hilltop and valley, make the scene
the most weirdly beautiful that I have

i

1T WAS A COUGH THAT CARRIED HIN OFF\. ©
D bY wWAS A COFFIN THCY CARRIED HIM OFF M-

DON'TDIE!

It is unnecessary. .We have saved
the lives of hundreds o: our fellow-
townsmen and will save your’s if you
come to us in time. Our “Phoratone
and “Creosote” Cough Mixtures sel-
dom fail to. give immediate and per-
manent relief. Use one bottle and
you will give un the hack business.
A cough if not stopped in its first
stage often leads to consumption. ' We
have two kinds of Cough Mixtures:

PHORATONE which = is . specially
recommended for children and aged
persons. Price 35c.; Postage 10c..

“CREOSOTE COUGH CURE” high-

1tear ghastly gaps

nl} the wars T

. T _)\‘“ 4 1
looked upon. during y ]
have seen. "‘i?“?l "campaigns both
some period between sundown and
| sunrise, ‘but here at Port Arthur, a|
new kind of warfare has developed
and the night is as the day.

“For four Hours the little Japs have
gallantly tried to eross the Heath rid-
den valley in the broad glare of these
artificial lights and under a decimat-
ing machine gun and rifle fire from
forts on either -side of their objec-
tive, *** The devilish searchlights;
like a flery glare from the eyes of
legendary monsters, sweep the valley,
-and when one rests its rays on any
vital spot, red spurts from the black;
void behind ‘belch forth shell§ which !
in the Japanese
lines wading through the millet and i

cornfields below. In spite of the ter-;
+rible carnage a few remnants of these.
lbrave battalions under Ichinobe reach‘.
the base of Ban-u-san and clamber-
jup the glacis with faint shouts of,
“Banzai, Banzai,” which are echoed
by their comrades across the vallvey.”i
Helped All Three - |
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QUEBEC MAN GIVES HIGH PRAISE

TO PODP’S KIDNEY PILLS, ° }

Absolom Duchesnean Gives Three
Reasons” Why He Advises Everyone

ney Ills.

St. George, Beauce Co., Qué., March
9th—(Special)—Just how much good :
Dodd@’s Kidney Pills have done in one|
family is told by Mr. Absolom Duches-f
neau, a well-known and ‘highly re-i
spected resident here.

“My health is8 very much better
since taking ‘Dodd’s Kidney Pills,”
Mr. Duchésneau states. “For two
years I was in pain, but since taking
Dodd’s Kidney Pills the pain is gone,

“I also induced my mother to use
Dodd’s Kidney Pills for sleeplessness
and the results were very satisfac-
tory

“My sister, too, took Dodd’s Kidney
Pills for headache, and she is better.

“Do you wonder that I advise every-
one to use Dodd’s Kidney Pills?”

The reason Dodd's Kidney Pills
have come to occupy such a promin-
ent place in the family medicine
chest is that so many of the ordinary
every-day ills come from sick kid-
neys. Rheumatism, urinary troubles,
backache, diabetes and heart disease
can all be traced directly or in-
directly to sick kidneys.

Ask your neighbors if Dodd’s Kid-
sjuey Bills are not the best remedy for
‘'sick kidneys. :

Thougiﬁ'hey

armies . usually ceased. hostilities at) I

to Use Dodd’s Kidney Pills for Kid- |

THE NFLD. ATLANTIG FISHE

Fresh Salmon,’ Smoked ‘Salmon, Fresh Halibut,
Codfish (Round), Fresh Codfish (Split), Smok
Cod Fillets, Finnan Haddie, Kippered Trout,
ers, Fresh Herring, Fresh Codfish, Smoked Co
SQUID BAIT, ICE AND COLD STORAGE.

THE LARGEST NEWFOUNDLAND DISTRIBUTORS OF

FRESH FROZEN and SMOKED FISH.

5 vPrpducefs of

- Smoked

‘SALT,: MILD CURED and CANNED FISH.

RIES, LIMITED.

S

Halibut, Fillets, Fresh

Codfish, Fresh Cod Fillets; Smoked
ippered Herring, Red Herring, Bloat.
dfish, Boneless Tinned Codfish. ... ,

N

London Office:—

mar8,6i

Were Samples. ]

A young man who had spent his
life in a country village came to the
city to seek his fortune. On the day
of his arrival he walked into a
restaurant and ordered dinner.

The waiter brought the meal in
those little side-dishes sacred to
restaurant-keeping, and arranged
them in tempting array around the
young man’s plate.

For half an hour he sat and looked
at the untouched dinner, until, over-
come by hunger, he called the waiter,
who had been watching him wonder-
ingly, and said, “Look here, mister,
if you don’t hurry and bring my din~
ner I'll eat up your samples!”

Who Scored ?

Canon Adderley tells with humor-
ous .relish an incident which happen-
ed last time he spoke in Hyde -Park.

“I don’t believe,” 'said an atheist,
“what you parsons say because you're
paid for it.”

“Do I understand you to mean,” re-
plied the parson, “that if I am paid
to say that twice two makes® four it's
a lie," whereas if I'm not - paid it’s
true?” .

“No. What I do say is thatif you

in Newfoundland.
HEAD OFFICE AND PLANT:

83 Pall Mall London, S.W., England.

COLD STORAGE CAPACITY SIX MILLION POUNDS.
The Largest Cold Storage Plant and the only up-to-date Curing and Smoke House

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.

T. E. COUSENS, Managing Director. °
W. L. McINTOSH, Manager.

N

Gambling to be :
Suppressed in Spain

Gambling throughout Spain will be
suppressed from March 1, according
to orders issued by the Mimister of
the Interior. The legal code forbids
all gambling, but permission has been
granted widely to clubs in return for
contributions toward:' the support of
the poor, ‘as it was thought in this
manner to root out’ the prevalent
mendicancy in the streets; The au-
thorities find that the contributions
of the gambling clubs are not suffici-
ently generous to supply the needs of
the poor and of late beggars have in-
creased in numbers instead of dimin-
isping. The Mﬁnistex; das, therefore,
decided to put the daw in force and
suspend gambling until the Cortes
has had an opportunity of amending
legislation providing for ' efficacious
control and contributions.

GIRLS!

To keep your face powder on, use Der-

villo.. No touching up all the time to

HOME—HUNGER.

I need the sight._ot. a i‘ri'ex_:dly spire
To cure the longing that troubles

me,
The old-familiar- maple tree,
The curling smoke of a cheerful fire,
The little street of my heart’s desire.
There are merry eyes that I soon
must see,
I must take the children upon my
knee, .
For kisses can’t come by the mail or
wire.

Oh, the wanderer -sickens in time of
smiles
Of men and women who come and
g9,
And though he walk where
roses grow, .
His heart goes traveling bac
miles

rich

the

Scene at - -

Council Meet

The propostal to confer the
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Prince. of Wales and entertsi
at a luncheon has been violen
posed by the Laborite memb
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left the chamber, declaring i
tion had been carried.
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1y recommended for Lung Troubles.
and deep-seated coughs. Price 70c.;
Postage 10e¢. extra. :

DR, F. STAFFORD & SON,
Wholesale & Retail

CHEMISTS and DRUGGISTS,
St. John’s, Newfoundland,

member, and has outlived do#
would-be competitors and imi

To the .little place where his loved
ones wait,

And he yearns for the
ble gate.

fog of smoke cleared away there was
nothing left of this beld charge but
its dead'and dying. ¥

“The sudden collapse of the attack
was almost beyond realization. ‘Some
five thousand = warriors—they looked

Archibald Forbes at the battle of b
Plevna, ' sketching the  holocaust # .
around him while Forbes wrote an ac- le ’&. I d.. -
count of the bloody scene for his pa- GERALD 8.-DOY_E,
per, the London Graphic. He was * Water. Street, St. John's,
with “Khiva” MacGahan in the Turco- Distributing Agent,
Russian wdr, with Creelman at Port
Arthur and with Winston Churchill
at the Boer war.
During the world war, then a vet
eran of 65, he and Ptilip Gibbs, dis-
guised as Belgian refugees tramped
the fields to get up te the front, a
privilege that had been denied them
at the British War Office. The
Russo-Turkish, the Chino-Japanese
and the Balkan wars found Villiers
always' where the fighting was heav-
iest and he followed the varying for-
tunes of the British through all of the
old-time Egyptian campaigns as well
as later through Mesopotamia.  *
A choice of episodes is difficult in
such a wealth of material, but we will
. select a few of his “moving accidents
. by field and flood and hairbreadth es-
! capes in the imminent deadly breach”

from his bristling pages.

At the battle of Pletna he had
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were paid to say twice two makes
five you would be quite ready to do
80,” was the Tetort. { vy

prevent your nose.and face from shin-
ing. A dip in the ocean, perspiration,
hot sun and wind have no offect on it.
Instantly beautifies the complexion. A

single application proves it. All drug-.
The Gift for Health from the gists refund the money if it fails.

East, “LES FRUITS.”: ELLIS’S. M. CONNORS, A. W. KENNEDY.
MUTT LEARNS ONE LITTLE THING EACH DAY.

Joys at his hum-*

Stockings will be less likelf
pulled out of shape if darned
sh tree instead of a small @

.Laxative . Infail-
“LES FRUITS.”—decd.tt
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}lible,:
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MUIT AND JEFF——

b IT'S EXTRAORDINARY! .
i ! EVUERY TIME T BREATHE |

NiX. T ReFeR’ T8 THe

EDUCATIONAL NMATTER!
T'We JusT Beewn
READING: SoMme
STATISTICS oAl BIRTHS |
AND DeEATHS !

& 7~

" JEEE, 4D You READ
THE NEWSPARER
THIS MORNING?

SURE! Tt READ
wHeRe BABe
SAYS HE'S GONNA
SMASH euT 6S”

HoMe RUNS,
s SQASQN.’ .

1S AR EDUCATION IN (TSELF !
1T SAYS HeRs  THAT A
| PERSON DIES EVERY
" TIME THe READER o®
THIS ARTICLE BREATHES.
THAT'S - THE AVERAGE
FOR THE& woRLD ! *

AF YouR BReATH'S

" TRAT BAD
WHY Don' T 705{?
CHEW CLOVES.,

\

A MAN DIES! THINK.

oF (T! :

“FOR THeE
LOVE oF
;ML g@,lu.uﬂ"




