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MV BROTHER.p STORES OF ENGLAND’S HtEMER PEER (Amy Kingsland Pennington) 
“What put my brother In the pit?

Was it his own or other’s sin ?"
“I cannot tell; I only know 

That he is in.”

“What brought him to that low estate 
Of sodden face and unkemjit hair?— 

Of lagging will?” ' “It is enough 
That he is there."

“Why should I care? Why should I reach 
A hand across sin’s awful brink?— 

"Twere best beneath its waves to let 
The drowning sink,

“We can't reform one steeped in, crime 
, Or turn him backward from the goal 
He tnadly seeks; it was ordained 

He lose his soul.

“What put my brother in the pit,
What brought him to his low estate ? 

Why should I aid, why should I spare 
What’s just his fate?”

“I do not know by what sad road i 
He wandered in the close-set gin 

That sin had laid; or whose the pit 
He stumbled in.

“I cannot guess what god of 'chance 
Made of his weakness sordid gain! * 

But by his seamed and haggard face . 
I know his pain. ,

fi I
I Fear the invalid as well as 

those in perfect health

B akerk Cocoa

rX Hardi, king of France—won his spurs 
in the French wrars of Henry VI.

ryFritzAlan Ho
ward, fiftheenth Duke of Norfolk, toon 
place at Arundel, chief among the mour
ners being the little boy of eight, Ber
nard Marmaduke FritzAlan Howard,

The funeral of Hen
:h The Tragedy of His Life X‘But the history of the Howards is 

bound up with that of England. Some 
who by his father’s death becomes were attained, others executed, and one 
premier duke and earl of the kingdom died on the field of Bosworth. 
and succeeds to vast estates and honors. & flfLnth

The place of interment was the Fitz- duke at the early age of thirteen. At 
Alan chapel, Arundel Castle, where the thirty he married a daughter of the 
Earls of Arundel and the late Dukes First Lord Dontngton, and a life of un- 
of Norfolk lie buried. The king was clouded happiness seemed before him. 
represented, and there was a large ga- Within two years came the tragedy of 
thering of public men. The obsequies his life. His son and heir was born—a 
themselves were, however, of the aim- cripple in mind and body. For some 
plest character. years it seemed that the little heir to,

Earl Edmond Talbot (says Lloyd’s all the glory and wealth of the Howards 
Weekly), is to be appointed deputy earl would never show signs of either phy- 
marshal until the coining of age of the sical or mental strength, and his mother 
young’.dukc, who is hereditary earl mar- sank under the grievous blow, and died 
shal of England. The office of earl of a broken heart. '
marshal, has not in modem times been The duke lavished his affection, his 
placed in commission. time and what wealth was necessary to

The late duke was in his sixtv-ninth obtain the highest medical skill, on his
year. He passed away at Norfolk house, sorely afflicted child. He took him to i . __
St. James square, in the presence of Lourdes, in the hope that the waters -I E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
:)ie Duchess of Norfolk, the Earl of would cure him. The young Earl of! I ----------- tofokto, ont.
Arundel, Ladv Rachel Howard, Lord Arundel lived until he was twenty-three,
Edmund Talbot (the duke’s brother) dying in 1902. So long as his son lived, 
and Ladv Edmund Talbot, Lady Mary the duke put away all thoughts of a 
Howard and Lady Anne Kerr (sisters), second marriage. His son was the chief 
Ladv Herries (mother of the duchess); care of his life.
Sir " Frederick and Lady Drummond The world was not surprised, how- 
fsistèrs of the duchess,) Mrs. and Miss ever, when, after his son’s death, he 
Wilfred Ward (niece and grand-niece), thought again of a direct heir, and, after 
Mr. Maxwell Scott (uncle of the duch- being a widower for fifteen years, mar- 
ess"), and Captain Ian Maxwell (cousin ! rled in 1904 the Hon. Gwendolen Con- 
„f the duchess.) , stable-Maxwell, who is now Baroness

If tiie story may be believed, the duke Herries in her own right. She was a 
derived more satisfaction from his re- first ‘cousin of the duke once removed, 
puted descent from Hereward the Wake In May, 1908, a new heir was bom— i ban from all his other hereditary titles Bernard Marmaduke, Earl of Arundel 
to famé. and Surrey. Three daughters were also

The- blood of the Plantagenets ran in bom of the marriage, the oldest being 
the veins—one of his ancestors was three years older than her brother.
Edward I.—and he owned 15,000 acres 
of Yorkshire, which came by descent 
from a niece of William the Conqueror; 
his Norman castle at Amndel came to 
lijm from its builders, the FitzaUns, 
who came over with the Conqueror.
But most Englishmen would like an old 
English hero like Hereward for ancestor 
and Burke’s Peerage asserts that Here- 
wardSs grandson, John Hereward, or 
Howard, of Wigenhali, in Norfolk, was 
I lie father of Sir William Howard, chief 
justice of the common pleas in the reign 
of Edward I, from whom the dukes of 
Norfolk are descended.

The first duke, Sir'John Howard—who 
descended not ofiiy from ' Edward

»F Z

=:

LlilVJI t&S'. ,« :

Ë- 1*1

is an ideal food bev
erage, pure, delicious 

dwKolesome.

iÜéj^S THE WHITEST. I

Sr;j an«:m
Walter Baker & Co. Limited

T ESTABLISHED 1780
• DORCHESTER, MASS.MONTREAL.CANADAfAlNS NOAJ jjjjj

• !

HOW OLD BRITISH ARMY DIED After washing dishes 
a rub with

•x : of the duke’s 
>me dreadful

ing a subordinate (ignoran 
identity) to dear up s 
tangle.

Another story, more d

“The moment’s pleasure that ht felt 
In breaking God’s eternal laws 

Could npt make payment adequate 
For sin’s deep flaws.

w

fficult "of be
lief, is that on entering a branch of
fice, and being met with insolence from
the young lady in charge I e ordered her “j do not know what brought him 
to wire to the head office a message down;
saying that her services were no longer But even in his sin-bleared eyes 
necessary to the postmaste r-geperol. Life’s purpose I can see, and there

To the British public, in fact, the Qpd’s image lies,
duke was .more interest ng as the
“worst dre3*jd man in London” than for 
his great position arid wt alth. Among 
the many tales told of the duke’s per
sonal shabbiness is one abput his pres
ence at the funeral of M

The duke is, perhaps, best remem- j$e was mistaken for one of the vergers 
bered in his capacity as the postmaster- at the abbey and tipped, 
general, who, after five years of office, ^t Arundel castle, in tie neighbor-
suddenly resigned his position in 1900 hood of which he was iffectionately
to volunteer for service in South Af- j known M “Uncle Htnry,” he was ac- 
rica. Here; however, ill-fortune pursued j tualiy warned off his own grass by an 
him. Soon after landing at thfc Cape 0jd iady, one of a party of excursionists, 
he was thrown from his horse and de- ; «<It is just people like yoju,” She said, 
barred from a share in the fighting. 1 “who don’t know how to

At the post office "quaint stories -ire i get the doors of beautiful places like 
still told of the formidable little man, thjs shut in the faces of pi or folks like 
who turned up at inconvenient hours ; us » 
and puzzled the officials with çmbarras- ’ 
sing questions. It is 'said that on -one 
of these. ' occasions he drifted into an 
overworked department and was ulti-

(Continued from preceding page.) I 
the French and the heavy German I 
threatening on my front reached me, 1 
endeavored to confirm it by aeroplane fl 
reconnaissance ; and as a result of this 1 B 
determined to effect a retirement to the I 
Mattbeugc position at daybreak on the I 
24th.” !

It was a very long retirement—a dis- j 
tance of twenty-five miles to the posi- ( 
tion of Le Cateau. The 1st .Corps had j 
halted at Laudrecies, some eight miles ! 
short of this position.

I managed to get in touch with* the 
4th Division, the 19th Brigade and the 
Cavalry Division, none of which were j 
under my orders, and I gave them my j 
plan of battle and told them wliat posl- , 
tions to take up and that I had decided i 
to make a strong stand there. I issued j 
orders describing what roads were to be j 
taken if in the course of the battle it i 
was necessary to retire. Thus all knew | 
what was expected of them.

Meanwhile .1 had received orders from ;
Sir John French_not to make a stand at 
Le Cateau, but-to continue retiring 
These orders I could not see my way t 
obey, for I feared, with the men tired as . 
they .jvere, f her retirement might en 
in a rout, ana also I considered that ti* 
show our teeth was the only way of 
stopping the enemy.
• 1 uthe/elfor' |n,?rmcd .the «‘“•mander- Q of artmery sent forward,
in:=h‘<* telephone of my decision I Qr Qne of cavalry, would have
fialhf ^ twr1„T n^^ta^vnid1» di!1 turned this rabble into a complete rout 
fight and that ui order to avoid a dis- d th whole army would have been 
aster -a hard Wow must be dealt the cnt up piecemeal.
Germans. , , T H “Meanwhile, we were the only regi-

In reply I was informed that I was j saw Y order. We had not
risking a Sedan. I said that I was pro- ^ engaged> and had only lost one 
pared to take that risk, and it was sug- offieer and about 30 men; we had also 
gested to me that Sir John might lie hot meal, so that we were in good
willing to come and take over the com-. condiUon We’ went back in a succes- 
mand. But I was anxious not to avoid 
the responsibility. I thought if there 
was going to be a Sedan that, for the 
sake of th<? cause of the Allies, Sir John 
should be able to return to England and 
organise a new army.

Personally, I had fears that there 
might be a Sedan, but I could not see 
what other course I could take to save 
my force.

Old Dutch
makes the sink as 
clean as the dishesi

j •

“1 cannot say what chance was his 
For right or wrong in word or deed, 

But by his wretched circumstance 
I know his need.” - 
—From The Humanitarian for Febru

ary, 1917.

v 1
Five Years at Post Officei \ Gladstone. &

Miss’ Amy Kingsland, who wrote this 
striking poem, is a native of Halifax 
and! a grandniece of the famous Joseph 
Howe. She is a graduate of Dslhousie 
University, Class ’06 —A 1---------—

t

University, Ulass 'Uti, pnd is now on the 
staff of the Writer’s Bulletin and Liter
ary Review of New York. Commenting 
on the poem “My Brother,” one writer 
says: s

“In the current issue of the Humani
tarian, a.poem by Amy Kingsland Pen
nington, entitled “My Brother,” comes 
as near striking the real humanitarian 
note as anything that any writer has 
done in either prose or poetry. As Ed
win Markham’s ‘The Man , With the 
Hoe’ set the world thinking of the toil
er as it had never been thought, never 
before So keenly realizing what the 
bent back of the toiler meant, striking 
the true note of what the burden heaped 
upon man by man to bear meant, so 
truly strikes the author of ‘My Bro
ther’ the note that must ring in the 
hearts of men ere they cease to con
demn and pause to lift the onw who has 
not strength to fight his battle against 
sin and temptatiçn.”.. ..

ibehave that °K*
i

A young servant girl carrying her 
box -to Arundel asked hire one day to 
help her, and he put the box on his 
shoulder. Another day, iri a train, he 
accepted a banana from a 1 ttle girl, and 
on leaving the carriage isve her *iis 
card, so that she and'her Iriends could 
go through the castle grou ids. On an
other occasion a boy call !: “HI, mis
ter, give us a hand,” and the duke held 
the boy’s bicycle while the youngster 
did some repairs. The duke enjoyed 
these little jokes, and was always ready 
to put his shoulder to the wheel.
His Personal Kindness

Of the duke’s personal kind, 
stories ate"' as numerous 
authentic than, those in 
personal appearance. Onte, when tra
veling specially from London to attend 
a children’s concert in a Sussex village; 
he was about to enter his waiting car
riage' at the village railway station 
when he saw a poor woman struggling 
with a heavy parcel in I he bitter cold, 

I He at once took her into the carriage, 
! and finding then that Shi: was going in 
the opposite direction, th ! duke got out 
and walked to his destin stion (growing 
shabbier, of course, at ev|:ry mile), leav
ing his carriage to thé w 

Will Crooks, who knew 
on the London county Council, says:

“Tlie greatness of the man in small 
details came out in mai y ways. I re
member an instance in the 
nineties, I received an invitation to a 
grand, reception in the V rest End. Like 

and innocent; young man I 
my ordinary

mwas
I (through a granddaughter, Margaret 
Plantagenet), but-also from Philip le I mately found by a high official assist-

of every Ode of them. They did not 
look like a defeated army, as Indeed they 
were not. The casualties had, of course, 
been pretty heavy, and some of the men 
were very tired, but one could hardly 
expect anything else considering that 
very large percentage of the men in 
each of the battalions were reservists, 
only called up on mobilization, and had 
not previous to that been doing any 
marching or physical exercise. And yet 
they had endured over eighty hours of 
marching and fighting, ÿ • v 1 

For the next ten days the retirement 
continued, and I km sure that the men 
did not realise why it was necessity, al
though we did our bentj. to explain the 
situation to them. A

On September 6 the joyful ne** came 
that we were again to advancewgnd it 
is impossible to describe the extraordin
ary effect it had upon all the troops. 
There was a smile on every face at 
the men went forward, driving the en- 

before them, until the line of the

The Favourite Newspaper 
OÏ Every Briton Overseas
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®be Situes? the
more

hisgard sion of extended lines, in absolute order, 
and formed up behind a farmhouse near 
where the roads met.

“Here we waited in mass while the 
rest of the army streamed past. It was 
a most trying half hour. It seemed in
evitable that they Would follow up, and 
then the jam in the village would hâve 
been indescribable—I have since heard 
that they had sustained fearful losses, 
and also a division of French cayairy 
was covering our retreat.

“When the rabble had got past we 
moved off, marching at attention, arms
sloped, four dressed, etc., through the emy ____ _
village ; 7 p.m., moved off again- and Aisne was reached, where the enemy 
marched till 1 a.m.” bad taken up an impregnable position.

The other two divisions, who had been Then trench warfare commenced unto 
in very heavy fighting all day, disliked the first week in October, wben tbe 
very much receiving the order to retire, British army was relieved on the Ais» 

they felt that they were holding their by French troops and moved north into 
- and at any rate giving the enemy Flanders, again having, open fighting
much as they got, but, of course, they until the first battle Of Ypm,___

obeyed the order. This retirement, per- From this time the War movement 
formed as an operation of war, was as ceased and the long-drawn-out trenen 
perfect as could possibly be imagined., airfare begun.
There was no disorder, no lack of disci- The principal task of tlie old British 
pline. everything worked like a machine, army had been performed. TogeUie» 

At about four o’clock in the afternoon with their gallant French Aines they 
it had come on very wet after the in- destroyed the German ambition Of con- 
tense heat. By seven o’clock we had quest, and in that first montii they seal- 
gone altogether some 9 or 10 miles. It ed the doom of the empire which thought
___ dark, and we halted for a few to override all Europe and the worUL
hours, and so the men got a little of 
the rest they were so greatly In need of.

Owing to the very heavy punishment 
the enemy had received they were un- 

, . , , . able to harass us, and the spirit of our
The French cavalry rendered magm- perfectly splendid. I shill

ficent service on this day and I felt th.it forget :he marvellous cheerfulness
I must pay a tribute to their timely in- 
tervention, so I sent a message of cordial 
thanks to the commander.

On my right wing there was a gap of 
eight miles, with nobody between my 
corps and the left of the 1st Corps. I 
asked the cavalry division commanded 
by General Allenby to watch that flank, 
and this was very well done by the 1st 

' Cavalry Brigade.j In spite of these safeguards, however,
; between one and two o’clock the reports 
came that the 5th Division were getting 

>] verÿ badly pummelled and were being 
r knocked to pieces by the German artil- 
I lery. On the right flank there was at 
I least >a division of the enemy infantry, 

and a report reached me that the men 
could not hold out any longer, but were 

J beginning to dribble away. Some 40 
I out of the 70 guns of this division had 
I been knocked out.
I On çecelpt of this news I sent an or- 
I der for the 6th Division to retire and 
I for the other divisions, the 3rd and 4th,
I to conform.
I Between 2.30 and 3 p.m. the 5th Di- 
I vision was on the move. A great num- 
I her of battalions, through loss of of- 
I fleers and non-commissioned officers,
I were in a great state of disorder, but 
I there was never any suggestion of panic.
I The men were as calm as possible,
■ smoking their pipes and streaming away 
I like a crowd from the Derby and cov- 
I ered by two battalions of the 19th Bri- 
B gade and a battery which had been kept 
B as a reserve, and they did their work 
B admirably.
B In Sir Henry Newbolt’s "Tales of the 
I Great War” there is tHe best and most 
B accurate account I have read of this re- 
fl tirement—although I do not agree with 

I much of the praise that the author gives 
I me for the part I played. He quotes 

I this account by Lieutenant Longman of 
I the 4th Royal Fusiliers, one or General 

B Hamilton’s reserve battalions :
| “At 1 p.m., a lull—we all thought we 

them off. Suddenly a tre-

TO A FRIEND
tiong was my spirit like some lonely reef
In gray, unvisited oceans, where the sea,
Relentless, drove itsesalt waves over me,
A cold ittgpgtonous surf of unbelief;
But ere I hardened into hopeless grief,!
Thou earnest, bringing love, faith, sym-

: :§' Pathy. "v* . . , ;
f found mysélf and God in finding thee,

; And my long dream of doubt looked 
void anti brief.
-7 . V ‘ t r. -

Then was my soul, with her new glory 
dazed,

Like that green island among tropic 
seas

When the strange sail approached the 
wondering shore,

And startled eyes beheld the cross up
raised,

While the great Spaniard sank upon his 
knees,

And the Te Deum shook San Salvador.
FREDERIC L. KNOWLES.

WEEKLY EDITION

Published in London everv 
Friday and containing the latest 
and most reliable Home and 
Foreign news, Roll of Honour, 
Promotions, etc., etc., it is the most 
welcome present any man on active 

service can receive.

At 7 a. in. on August 26 the Germans 
had a tremendous circle of guns extend
ing right along our whole front, and the 
battle began. My only hope was to hold 
on until nightfall. But I never expected 
to do so, because we had had no time to 
construct trenches of any value. The 
ground was very open and both my 
flanks were in the air.

A cavalry corps under General Sordet 
which had been at Charleroi on the 26th 
had passed through my lines going east 
to west on my left flank.

I did not meet General Sordet, but I 
sent an urgent message to him sdying 
that I was going to fight and that I hoped 
he would be able to cover my left. I got 
back no reply, but at about 4 p. m* 
when our retirement had commenced, 
I heard the sound of heavy firing beyond 
the left flank, and I feared that the Ger
mans had got round and were coming to
wards my rear. I rode off in this direc
tion with an aide-de-camp to learn it 
was not the Germans but Sordet’s gal
lant cavalry who were beating off the

oman.
the duke well

middle

as
a foolish
accepted it. I went in 
blue pilot suit.

“The host said: ‘Very 
come.’ A lady by his 
self up to an 
gazed at me through a 1^> 
to myself: ‘Bill, you 

here. - This is no 
“I wandered all alone 

room. No one seemed t 
sire to speak to me or 
Presently I heard a voice announcing 

! -His Grace the Duke of Norfolk.’ I 
! stood in a comer, and vatched to see 
! the difference between pie duke’s re
ception and my

“To my astonishment, 
ed straight across the roc 
ed his arm in mine, and 
I, Cooke, seem to be the 
out a companion.’ ”

own
as

good of you to 
side drew her- 

abnorm|al height, and 
I said “Sit dowh, Mr. Stylo,” said the emi

nent publisher to the tattered scares 
who had just entered his elab

orate sanctum. “I have read your manu
script, and I think I shall publish it.”

“Ah !” cried the starving genius. “Do 
you really mean that?”

“Yes. It seems to me a good book, 
and I think it will fill a long felt want.”

“I’m glad to hear you say that. And 
by the way, could you advance me $2.50 
on account of my royalties?”

“Oh, I think so—I think so. But why 
do you want $2.50?”

“1 want to begin filling that long felt 
want you spoke of.”

rgnette.
A'ere foolish to 

place for you.’ 
round a big 
have any de- 

o know me.

To the Subscription Manager,
Tht Tintes Weekly Edition, Printing House Square,

London, England. •

Please send The Times Weekly Edition regularly for ~v * 
the next 52 weeks to

Name„.........

crowcome
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The town of Manistee, Mich., has * 

municipal fish market, fostered by Mayor 
Nordhouse, which is his first whack at 
the high cost of living. State game 
wardens have built a fish box in which 
to keep the live fish awaiting sale.

/

1

own.
lie duke walk- 
in to me, link- 
laid: ‘You and 
inly two with-

v*

-4german clergymen
preaching ^defianceAor which I enclose $3.20 

Acknowledge receipt to___
(Continued from preceding page.)

remnant.. It 
will develop 

tr before be-

$A
-Vy£-:

I Germany contained in this 
will be a remnant which 

powerfully than ev 
God is with us. Therefore do not

m
v ;V - .

1 X .more

1
causeScnaibfe Mothers know despair !

“We do not know how
But whatever its erd, victory or 

ng of which

the war may

the Hat the 
King Wears

x v>end.
defeat, it will be someth 
we have had hitherto n6 conception. 
Whatever its end, it will lead us from 
the narrow and confined into the spaci
ous, from the depths to the heights, 
from dire necessity to salvation. It will 
open up for us a new lane of unsuspect
ed possibilities which no ehemy can take 
from us, though the worljd were full of 
devils.

“German heart, do nolj 
though the entire world b 
fames you, even though 
prospect of any diminution of the false
hoods and blasphemies wjlich follow you 
and would pillory you as a monster be
fore God aXd man! Despse all this pes
tilence of falsehood, laugh at it, but do 
not despair. What diff :rence does it 
make what is thought if us. It only 
matters what we are. ifhe enemy may 
condemn us all to hell,
God believes in us, and 
in us, it will be all righ .

“We havfe hardly any one left us ip 
the world. We have become solitary, we 

the outcasts and the forsaken among 
the nations. Those whe once blessed us 

Thos : who once ate 
on us. German 
ut this ! Ingrati- 
ard. The world 

you and dance 
itake. It is all 
t. Laugh your 
augh.”

Baby’s food is a treat factor 
towards his' health. Health 
means to him a good start ib 
life, and lays the foundation 
for the fullest use of his 
possibilities as a man.
Baby has a rightful demand: 
withhold it and he will be 
handicapped, and for years 
he will cost more in care, 
anxiety and money.

rvs-trccul Made by England’s premier hat 
maker over smart New York blocks

All light weights.
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despair, even 
ackens and de- 
there seems no

fi

A Sold by the 
best shops

Add boiling mater and taroa

—and ace how much 
better your lunch 
tastes. Chocolatta 
is a highly nutritious 
and digestable bev
erage and require, 
only boiling water 
to make

a delicious
palatable
drink.

Chocolate and cocoa 
and tea ordinarly re
quire sugar and milk 
before they can be 
drunk, but Choco
latta (because it con
tains the chocolate, 
milk and sugar to
gether) 1» always 
ready in an instant.

THE mmiEMT FOOD COUPANT 
Tirna, CisU.

Smartest
Shades

O Baby Use to be hand 
led from birth or at any 
time, wholly or partly, 
give him the ’Allenburys’ 
Foods, the foods that are 
suited to his needs step 
by step. Let ns tell you 
about them—send for oer 
booklet “Infant Feeding 
end Ménagement" free.
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but so long as 
(He does believe II!! nr • \

0 ° fuA a
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1.V f1 Vx '!I» I» it htfl P FS5: » • 1UM |i ! *S curse us. 

bread now tread
now 
our
heart, do not worry abc 
tude is the world’s rew 
would now gladly hanj: 
around your martyr’s 
grotesque. I>augh at 
sacred freedom-giving

V§ The bad beaten 
mentions burst of firing in the centre of 
our line; 8.80 order for a general retire
ment. Then I saw a sight I hope never 
to see again. Our line of retreat was 
dowh two roads, which converged on a 
village about a mile behind tlie position.

“Down these roads came a mob—men 
from every regiment there, guns, rider
less horses,Timbers packed with wound
ed, quite unattended and lying on each 
other, jostling over ruts, etc.

“It was not a rout, only complete con
fusion. This’was the Germans’ chance.

AT.§ Sturdy Baby 
Reared on m Mr.irsff.x

\=; h-» I

^üîcnbmxjs Foods
The Àllen t Hanburye Co. Limited .Toronto 3

describing some 
;n abroad.

The lecturer had l)een 
of the sights he had se 

“There are some spec tacles,” he said, 
“that one never forgets. ’

“1 wish you would tell me where I 
could get a pair,” exclaimed an old lady 
in the audience. “I ant khvavs forgetting 
mine.”
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