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! A remarkable Display
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We are showmg a wonderfully Attractive Dlsplay of New Dress Goods, suggestmg many beautiful Fabrics for
wear. The following Cloths are in great favor this season, viz.:

of STYLISH FURS at

Moderate Prices.

beautiful Sets as well as

Muffs and Scarves, in

Marmot, Muskrat,

Qur
showing includes many

“Seal, Otter, Beaver,

Hare, Squirrel.

Amazon, Whipcords, Satin Cloths, Poplins,
Venetian Fancy Checks, Serges in Navy, Black and Greys.

Cold. Nap Coatings, in Cardinal, Brown

Fawn, Saxe and Navy.

Misses and

Children’s
COATS.

It is conceded our se-
lection here is second to
none in style and gener-

al attractiveness.

Fall and Winter _

A NOVELTY!

1 Jungle Goat

1 special priee to

clear.

Brave Deeds
on Land and Sea.

BATTLE STORIES FROM
THE FIRING LINE.

e

| BRAVE CORPORAL BRINDALL.

Drummer H. Savage, 1st Battalion
Royal Berkshire Regiment, relates
the story of the heroism of Corporal
Brindall, of the same regiment. The
British. forces, he says, were attack-
ing a bridge held by the Germans
near Cambrai, and several men fell
into the river and were in imminent:
danger of losing their lives. Brindall,
who was an expert swimmer, rescued
four of them, and was endeavoring to
reach the top of the embankment
when a German shell exploded, killing
him instantly.

“OUT L. B. W.”

It is a private in the Royal Irish
Fusiliers who tells of the cheery re-
mark made by an officer of the Ches-
hires, who is a bit of a cricketer, who
was wounded in the thigh by a piece
of shell. The officer had incautiously
raised his leg above the trenches'to
ease the cramped feeling, when the
shell hit him, and as he fell back all
he said was, “Out, by George, l.biw.,
as the umpire would say. Better luck
next innings.” A phrase like that
should be remembered in any history
of the war .

PROMOTED ON THE FIELD,

Private Tell,’of the 5th Dragoon
Guards, describing a small engage-
ment on September 1st, in which the
British captured several German guns
says: “It was just at dawn when the
Germans opened fire. Immediately
the Bays and the Eleventh came gal-
doping up, .and after a desperate
struggle we captured every gun. I
saw one of the Bays, a lance-corpor-

al, run towards the enemy with a
machine-gun on his shoulders. He
fired several hundred rounds at them,
and escaped without a scratch. He
was promoted to sergeant for that.”

AN HEROIC SERGT. MAJOR.

Corporal James Iles, of the 2nd
Dragoon Guards (Queen’s Bays), in
an interview, says: “Ome magnificent
piece of bravery I witnessed was per-
formed by Sergt.-Major Smith, of the
B Squadron, 2nd Dragoons. One of
our men had his horse shot from un-
der him and was himself wounded.
We had gone some distance, having
been driven out of our position by the
Germans, when Sergt.-Major Smith,
seeing what had happened, returned,
and under heavy fire, with shells
bursting around him, picked up my
comrade, placed him across his horse,
and brought him.back into safety.”

CANDLES IN THE TRENCHES.

Hardly a night passes in the trench-
es without an alarm, a Times corres-
pondent says, yet the men coolly nap
by candle-light. They dare each oth-
er to do mad deeds. One stole forth
on a dark night to carry off a German
Maxim. He wriggled on his stomach
to within a few yards of his object.
He surprised- the guard of five Prus-
sians, slew them, and returned in tri-
umph to his trench with the Maxim
slung like a sheep across his shoul-
ders. Rendered brazen by his suc-
cess, he sallied forth again to ¢ollect
the ammunition and belt whic_h he
had left behind on his first journey.

HIS LAST FIGHT.

There is a solitary grave ngar
==

Homestead
Tea is.on
a Pinnacle

by itself when tea values
are being discussed, be-
cause of its quality, its
fragrance and richness,

‘Thexes a smile in every

@ﬂ
PURE CANADIAN '
CREAMERY BUTTER,

14 Ib. boxes, 56 1b. boxes.
IRISH BUTTER, 11b prints

APPLES,

100 brls. “King” Apples—
1’s, 2’s and 3’s.

50 brls. Ribston—1’s & 2’s
50 brls. Gravenstein—

_ 1’s and 2’s.
To arrive Nov. 2nd. ,

‘Fish Sounds .. .. ..7¢ Ib.
Pickled Trout .. ..dc. Ib.
Cranbémes ..‘4oc.§gan¢h_

4 s niee w0k 48 conmais.

strewn with fresh flowers. It is the
last resting place of an English sol-
dier who, quite alone, there fought

had strayed from his comrades and
fallen exhausted from fatigue. ~Un-
able to find them he toock up his
quarters in-an abandoned carriage,
but thirty-six hours later the Ger-
mans appeared on the other side of
the, Aisne and fired at him. Undeter-

them a General, before he fell under
a volley.
where he had fought, erected a cross,
and in honor of his gallantry lay
fresh flowers each day on his grave.

WELL FIELDED!

There is a cricketing flavor, too, in
a story illustrating the coolness of
one of the Gloucesters. While a cer-
tain company' were having some food
in the trenches a shell fell in the mid-
dle of them. “It didn’t explode,” says
the private who tells the story; “so
Qne of the chaps just dropped his
biscuit, got up, and threw the -shell
out of the trenches, just as you might
pick up a cricket ball that had come
over your garden wall at home. Then
he went on with his meal.”

WITH LANCE, SABRE AND FiST.

A graphic description of hqw the
Cossacks charge and fight is given in
the story of an Austrian Hussar who
was captured in Galicia. ‘“Our caval-
ry advanced to the battle with ar-
dour,” he says, “but the _Cossacks
fell on us like a whirlwind. Hardly
were we in - touch than a Cogsack
deat me three simultaneous blows
dealt me three simultaneous blows
he did it I do not kdow, but he did
not even glve me time to fall. He
seized mie ‘hy.the collar, lifted me on
to his horse And carried me off. His
comrades acted gimilarly, and a good
number of our Hussars were thus
taken prigoners.”

“STICK IT, WELSH!”

These were the Jlast words of gal-
lant Captain Haggard, of /the 2nd

famous povellat), Who met his death
in the desperate fighting at the begin-
ning of the Batfle of the Aisne. With
his régiment he had reached the crest

the Germans. “Fix bayonets, boys~

here they W" he crled, Buf &

storm ' of ‘Mm fire checked the
charge. M&{s came from the front
and both flanks. Officers fell rapidly,

| Including, .Captain Haggard, mortally

wounded, m a8 fne shells burst,
would o Iy open his eyes and
call gut—but very ‘weakly—“Stiek it,
Welgh!” m Ihese words on

B! s li)t he M—-ﬂl iﬁcer and a gen-

tleman.

It was in order to give his woﬂﬂﬁ-

comrades a drop of water that an:

engineer sacrmced his own ,,llte The:

Choisy-au-Bac, which every day is|.

his last fight till overwhelmed by |
numbers. During the great retreat he }-

red by the fact that he was utterly |" Sties
alene, he replied, and such was his[
determination and - accuracy of aim}
that the villagers declare he account-}
ed for six German officers, one of |

The French buried him

Welsh Regiment (& mephew of thé

of a hill ,und ‘there caught sight of

A Little Knewlem.

The Greek motto
“Know Thyself”
which I so often
quote, refers .to
physical as well
as to mental and
spiritual s 6 1 f-
knowledge.

And yet it is
possible to know
and think 00
much “about or;
physical self.
There has newer
been a time when
the popular interest in medical sci-
ence was so great as it is to-day.
Medical articles are no longer rele-
gated to scientific periodicals, but ap-
pear in our most popular magazines.
As you doubtless remember, in last
month’s issue of a magazine which is
making a strong bid for popular cir-
culation, the leading article was medi-
cal. Furthermore, ptractically every-
one to whom I spoke on the subject
had read that article.

The outcome of all this is that the
popular mind is turned towards the
éubject of disease, and many people
acquire a strange smattering of medi-
cal knowledge.

In so far as they use this know-
ledge to keep well with, nothing
.could be better.

But they do mnot always use it so
wmel)[

Let me illustrate.

A friend of mvine who has a deep
interest in things medical reads and
talks a great -deal about disease. The
result is that she is always watching
herself and others for symptoms, and
fancying that she detects the begin-
nings of some disease.

For instance. “I've got such a ter-
rible pain behind my eyes. I do hope
is #sn’t conjunctivitis. My eye itched
this' morning and I was foolish. én-

ough -fo rub 1t Thats the way con-
PN ik
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By RUTH CAMERON.

junctivitis starts,—getting a germ in,
The doctor said that was what started
Mary's attack, and you know what a
terrible time she had staying in that

pened to me just as we are planning
to go away.”

Again. ‘I'm so worried. Ruth has
a sore throat and a fever,.and you
know that's just the way searlet fever
starts. I don’t know what I should
do if she should come down with that.
We’'d have te-take the other ehildren
out of school and none of themr have
had it.”

Needless to say the pain behind the
eyes turned out to be an indigéstion
headache, and liftle Ruth’s trouble
proved to be an ordinary sore
throat.

If my friend had had little less
medical knowledge she would have
had a great deal less worry.

Perhaps I am wrong in thinkgng
that this type is common, but as 1
have--several in my .own acquaint-
ance I assumed that it might be.

There is such a thing as thinking
too little about ones health—not
knowing or heeding the common dan-
ger pignals. And ‘there is such a
thing as thinking too much about
diseases, being too ready to expect
them, too eagerly fearful to detect
them. Don't* think foo miich about
disease. It isn’t a pleasant ‘subjeet.
Leave that to the doctors.
good trustworthy farmlydoctor and go
straight to him when things get out of
order in spite of you. It’s cheaper in

about health. Study preventive medi-
cine all you want. Study how to make
your body strong and able to throw
off disease. That’s the best way to
“know thyself.”

first man all »ight and . gave him a
swig from a bottle. He crawled along
the ground to others wuntil he was
about a quarter of a mile away from
us. He was hit badly, and with just

a slight upward fiing of his arms he

droged fo-earth Tike the hero he

-was."
MARCH PAST A HERO,
With colours flying and the band

Regiment of French Infantry march-
ed past the youngest soldier in thqir
rawks, ‘Leon ‘Lemaire, who, although
only ' twenty \gears of age, has been
presented vmh. the dfstinctlon coveted
in the Fren¢h army ‘above all othe‘rs

eI f the 127th aﬂ‘a‘e'nt Lemaire wit!;“
ot ,one .of the companies. of the regi-

ment in the trenches. _He
; e

plaving the “Marseillaige,” the 127th |

Through' it all young Lemaire advanc-
ed coolly and ‘without faltering, and

the captain to whom he bore the mes-

out a wound,

VIGOROL the Great French Tonic,

is opposed to disease; * ‘therefore it
finds it out and drlves it. away. YourT|

nerves are toned Your bowag
made’ Healthy. and Strong. Your bl

| the Military - Medal. [This is how Be -putified: The: wmm liver: clean<
| won it. A few days beforé the Colon- | &0~ m

‘auh tbat

feel

£xb: QE——,;M

| never rogre”tft_
'm-‘ ekt

s

dark room for weeks. “Wouldn’t it be‘*
dreadful if something like that Hhap- |

Have al

the end. But for your part think/:

finally he reached the trench - where |

sage was—miraculously enough with-}

y

For Sleep, Comfort,

‘Looks and Wearing Qualities and
Prices that Please, Buy Your

Pyjamas and
ightshirts

—at —

SMYTH’S.

‘PHONE 726.

/

G. F. KEARNEY, Manager.

\
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Irish {J. J. St. John} Butt

Gentle and simple like _

Good Butter.

The s.s. Cai'thaginian brought us another fresh »hip-
ment from the Lakes of Killarney. Nothing better ever
entered the Narrows.

1. 1. ST. JORN,

Duckworth Street and LeMarchant Road.

The Elite Tonsorial Parlour,
Prescott Street, near Rawlins’ Croas,
F. R‘BERTS, Proprietor,
Has just fnstalled the very latest appliance fn Electi
Massagc Machme for face and hair,  Also we cay ¢

fﬂu e 0 Clcars Clgarettes, Tbblcoos, ete.
. OPENEVERY NIGHT TILL 11 PM.

g

fine range
seIf-meas.

Montre
Quebec
Charlot
Charlo
retu
Bydney
Childre:
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