€al memories; it was rather

for contemporary history.

“fain batteries of big guns which had
Dlayed their parts in hammering the
Austrian left above Monfalcone, across
an arm of the Adriatic, and which
- Were now under orders to shift and
move up closer. The battery was thi

Wag the Austrian custom to minimize,
Captain Pirelli refreshed my histori-
like
leaving a card on Gibbon en route

By devious routes I went on to cer-

THE COURIER.

servation of the Austrian gunners
upon Monte Santo. Here and there
were huge ‘holes through which one
could look down upon the blue trickles
of water in the stony river bed below.
The driver of our automobile displayed
what seemed to me an extreme con-
fidence in the margins of these gaps,
but his confidence was justified. At
Sagrado the bridge had been much
more completely demolished; no effort
had been made to restore the hori-

'%st unobtrusive of batteries; its one
desire seemed to be to appear a simple
€Ce of woodland in the eve of God
d the aeroplane, ]
. I went about the network of raii-
" ¥ays and paths under the trees that
% modern battery requires. I went on
ifough the wood to # shady observa:
On post high in a tree, into which I
Slambered with my guide.” I was able
Om this position to get a very good
dea of the general line of the Italian
;,Y.a&ttern front. I was in the delta of
 the Isonzo. Directly in front of me
ere some marshes and the extreme
ip of the-Adriatic Sea, at the head of
Which was Monfalcone, now in Italian
Nds, Behind Monfalcone ran the
€d ridge of the ‘Carso, of which the
lians had just captured the eastern
If. Behind this again rose the
Untains to the east of the Isonzo
'hich the Austrians still held.
Che Isonzo came toward me from
of the mountains, in a great west-
Fifteen or sixteen miles
) . where it emerged from the
“Ountains, lay the pleasant and pros-
ous town of Gorizia, and at the
Stward point of the great curve was
8rado, with its broken bridge. The
dttle of Gorizia was really not fought
‘Gorizia at all.  What happened
the brilliant and bloody storming
Mounts Podgora and Sabotino, on
& western side of the river above
izia, and simultaneously a cross-
at Sagrado tehind Gorizia, and a
“8nificent rush up to the plateau and
Toss the plateau of the Carso.
bl'izi‘a itself was not organized for
€nce, and the Awustrians were so
rised by the rapid storming of the
Untains to the northwest of it, and
the Carso, to the southwest, that
Y made no fight in the town itself.
) consequence, when I visited
9 found it very. little injured—com-
€d, that is, with such other towns
ave been fought through. Here
' there the front of a house has
I knocked in by an Austrian shell,
. 4 lamp p#st prostrated. But the
4 bridge had suffered a good deal;
Ton parapet was twisted about by
bursts and interwoven with
Ng trees and big boughs designed
Screen the passerby from the ob-
4l roadway, but one crossed by

THE COME-BACK.

The Bulgarian Dog: “I thought I'd done for her, but | should have
€membered that a cat has nine lives.”

—A. G. Racey, in Montreal Star.

a sort of timber switchback that fol-
lowed the ups and downs of the ruins.

It is not in these places that one
must look for the real destruction of
modern war, The real fight on the
left of Gorizia went through the vil-
lage of Lucinico up the hill of Pod-
gora. Lucinico is nothing more than
a heap of grey stones; except for a
bit of the church wall and the gable
end of a house one cannot even speak
of it as ruins. But in one place among
the rubble, I saw the splintered top
and a leg of a grand piano. Podgora
Hill, whieh was no doubt once neatly
terraced and cultivated, is
scrap of landscape from some airless,
treeless planet. Still more desolate
was the scene upon the Carso to the
right (south) of Gorizia. Both San

. Martino and Doberdo are destroyed

beyond the limits of ruination. Tne
Carso itself is a waterless upland with
but a few bushy trees; it must always
have been a deselate region, but now
it is an indescribable wilderness of
shell craters, smashed-up Austrian
trenches, splintered timber, old ironm,
rags, and that rusty tHorny vileness

like a

of man’s invention, worse than all the
thorns and thickets of nature—barbed
wire. There are no dead visible; the
wounded have been cleared away; but
about the trenches and particularly
near some of the dugouts there was
a faint, repulsive smell.

Yet into this wilderness the Italians
are now thrusting a sort of order. The
German is a wonde}'ful worker; they
say on the Anglo-French front that
he makes trenches by way of resting,
but I doubt if he can touch the Italian
at certain forms of toil. All the way
up to San Martino and beyond swarms
of workmen were making one of those
carefully graded roads that the Ital-

ians make better than any other
people. Other swarms were laying
water pipes. For upon the Carso

there are neither roads nor water, and
before the Italians can thrust further
both must be brought up to the front.

As we approached San Martino an
Austrian aeroplane made its presence
felt by dropping a bomb among the
little. tents of some workmen, in a
little scrubby wood on the hillside
near at hand. One heard the report
and turned to see the fragments flying
and the dust. Probably they got some
one. And then, after a little pause,
the encampment began to spew out
men; here, there and everywhere they
appeared among the tents, running
like rabbits at evening-time, down the
hill. Very soon after and probably
in connection with this signal, Aus-
trian shells began to come over. They
do not use shrapnel because the rocky
soil of Italy makes that unnecessary.
They fire a sort of shell that goes
bang and releases a cloud of smoke
overhead, and then drops a parcel of
high explosive that bursts on the-
ground. The ground leaps into red
dust and smoke. But these things are
now to be geen on the cinema. TForth-
with the men working on the road
about us began to drop their tools and
make for the shelter trenches, a long

processicn down the length of the
road going at a steady walk. Then
like a blow in the chest came the

bang of a big Italian gun close at hand.

Along about four thousand miles of
the various fronts this sért of thing
was going on that morning.

This Carso front is the practicable
offensive front of Italy. From the left
wing on the Isonzo along the Alpine
boundary around to the Swiss
boundary there is mountain warfare
like nothing else in the world; it is’
warfare that pushes the boundary
backward, but it is mountain warfare
that will not offer any hopeful
prospects of offensive on a
large scale.

The fete of masks is the proper title for Hallowe’en.
‘to illustrate the passion of the small boy and girl for a paper counten-

ance daubed with terrible colours and grotesque
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Just cut off the
corner

of the carton and pour
out the pure, clean,
extra “FINE” crystals of

Lantic
Sugar

"TheAll-PurposeSugar”

2 and 5-1b cartons
10 and 20-Ib bags

Send us a red ball trade-mark for a
FREE book of Preserving Labels

Atlantic Sugar Refineries Ltd,
Power Bldg., Montreal

o —

DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVAL
SERVICE,

ROYAL NAVAL COLLEGE OF .
CANADA.

ANNUAL examinations for entry of

Naval Cadets into this College are
held at the examination centres of the
Civil Service Commission in May each
year, successful candidates  joining the
College on or about the 1st August fol-
lowing the examination.

Applications for entry are received up
to the 16th April by the Secretary, Civil
Service Commission, Ottawa, from, whom
blank entry forms can be obtained,

Candidates for examination must have
passed their fourteenth birthday, and not
reached their sixteenth birthday, on the
1st July following the examination,

Further details can be obtained ‘on ap-
plication to »J. Desbarats, C.M.G.,
Deputy Minister of the Naval Service,
Department of the Naval Service, Ottawa,

G. J. DESBARATS,
Deputy Minister of the Naval Service.

'Depa.rtm‘ent of the Naval Service, ~

Ottawa, June 12, 1916,
Unauthorized publication of this ad-

vertisement will not be paid for.

WHO IS YOUR FAVORITE MOVIE
STAR?

Understand all spoken parts. Read the
moving lips. A good Lip Reader under-
stands every word spoken in the
SILENT DRAMA. ‘“Lip Reading In the
Movies,” just/published, tells how. Con-
tains a simple key for all Lip Positions
and Movements, which enables the eye
to “hear’ the conversation on the screen.
Price 25c. - School of  Lip Language.
Dept. C.. 24 Kansas City, Mo., U. S. A,

.

‘37 A powerful portable lnmj;. ving a 800 candle
wer pure white light. Just what the farmer,

| s:.iryma.n‘stockman. ete. needs. Safe—Reliable
—Economical—Absolutely Rain, Storm and Bu{
of. Burns either gasoline or kerosene. Ligh

in weight, Agents wanted. Blg Profits, Write

for Catalog. THE BEST LIGHT CO.
448 E. 5th St., Canton, Q,
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DOG DISEASES

'AND HOW TO FEED

Malled FRBH | . CLAY GLOVER, V.8,
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