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scraped loose. Teeth, roots and bones 
lay white and shimmering through the 
hole in my cheek. My tongue, pierced 
by the point of the buffalo's horns, was 
half torn from its foundations. I spat 
continuously splinters of bone and 
tooth.

"In the meantime the tent had been 
erected and a bed prepared for Fiere, 
trom whom James cut the clothes with 
a pair of scissors. He had recovered 
consciousness, and softly, his pale lips 
formed the words, ‘tres mauvair.’ He 
had been three times pierced and toss­
ed. The left breast muscle hung loose; 
heart and lungs were untouched. In 
the left side, between heart and hip 
was a great tear. This wound was im­
mediately sewed together. Fiere was 
washed, bandaged and put to bed. He 
breathed regularly and seemed to sleep. 
Towards morning a short, troubled 
sleep gave me temporary relief from 
my agony. With the grey light of 
dawn 1 awoke to my new tortures. 
Everything was deadly still. I clapped 
my hands for the ‘boy’ to open the 
tent, and crossed over to Fiere’s bed. 
The first light of day fell on a pale, 
sunken face. It was Death.

Lieutenant Graetz then describes his 
painful journey on an improvised 
stretcher to the nearest post of civiliza- 
tion, his meeting with the English 
physician, Dr. G. F. Randall, who 
marched day and night to bring him 
relief, and the operations under diff- 
cult circumstances which have left him
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Chance to
Obtain FREE a High-grade RING 

t Our Magnificent Genuine 14K Solid Gold Shell Rings 
are in the very latest solid golid patterns. We absolutely 
guarantee these beautiful rings to give satisfaction, and 

s you will be surprised at their great beauty for the small 
amount of work you have to do to obtain them.
Jun send us your name and address and we will send you postpaid 

e 15 packages of our Marvel Bluing to sell at only 10c per package.
We send a beautiful gold finished Turquoise Brooch to give to every a customer who buys a package from you. When sold send us the 
money, enly $1.50, and we will send you abs~‘ y free, ope el 

• there beautiful gold shell rings. Address Dept 53 *

MARVEL BLUING CO., Tosvato, Ontario
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Standard remedy for Gleet, /• 
Gonorrhœa and Runnings MITY 

IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid- OnIME 
ney and Bladder Troubles..
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! Gifts that Last 
To get forks, knives, spoons 
and fancy pieces of quality 
and beauty ask for 

1847 ROGERS BROS.
This brand is known as

"Silver Plate that Wears’’
Tobuy this ware is to get the ut- 
most service and satisfaction 
and the heaviest silver plate. 
Known for over €0 years.
Sold by Leading Dealers
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him by hopeful authors. "Perhaps 
3 would be nearer the average, but 
take per cent, as the mean. Now, if 
every book accepted had an equal 
chance of being a seller, the percent.. 
age of chances could easily be worked t 
out. If 3 per cent, of novels pub. 
lished are sellers and 5 per cent, of 
manuscripts offered are published, your 
have only to compute 3 per cent, of 5 
per cent, to get your mathematical 
chance, which is fifteen in 10,000; that 
is, of every 750 manuscripts offered 
one is a seller."—Tvanhoe.

poker, they are probably higher. On 
the doctrine of chances, then, it is a 
highly speculative venture to attempt 
to produce successful books."

tories. This is just as well: it is less 
grand, less large, than a broader pa- 
triotism; but it is also more useful. 
If women could forget personal loss 
in national gain, they would cease to 
be home makers. It is just because 
personal loss means so much to them 
—personal happiness so great a thing 
—that the domestic side of life is re- 
tained at all. And it is just for this 
reason that women suffer in war more 
than men do. All women—no matter 
how high or how low they may be in 
the scale of civilization—have this to 
bear through war; that they must 
see crumble up before them, beneath 
the brutal tread of the most awful 
monster on earth, the whole fabric of 
their own world. Perhaps their lives 
are broadened by the ordeal; perhaps 
it widens their sympathies and their 
outlook, makes them less conventional. 
But how if convention is all that they 
possess? What if, the outlook being 
widened, they can see nothing but 
confusion ahead That is what hap- 
pens to most women when the strict 
boundaries of their lives are removed 
—that is what happens in war.—Sybil

well be defeat. There seems no very 
great difference between the two.

There is no very great difference— 
to the non-combatant. It is possibleWhat War Means to Women even that the homes and women of 
the losing side may be the better off. 
There is a moral obligation to take 
all possible care of them; an account 
of your actions in this particular will 
certainly be required of you. But 
your own people? Perhaps it is con- 
sidered enough that they are on the 
winning side. A woman may have to 
see her home demolished, her chil- 
dren’s lives spoilt, her men ruined—and 
she will have to smile to hide her 
heartbreak! If she does not smile, 
she is a coward; she whines. she is 
unable to rise to meet the great issues 
of life.

But women’s lives, when all is said, 
are made of small issues, which in 
their turn produce the great ones. To 
the average woman, at any rate, the 
destruction of her own little fireside 
hearth will mean a great deal more 
than the destruction of a town. If 
she is forced to lose the threads of 
her domestic life, she cannot console 
herself with remembrance of big vic-

Do not let us forget the vast num- 
ber of rejected manuscripts, stories 
doomed never to see the light of dav 
The amount of energy that goes to 
waste in America in one year in writ- 
ing manuscripts which are never pub- 
lished is awful to think upon. This 
same investigator tells us that a pub- 
lisher accepts only between three and 
ten per cent, of the novels offered to

fer starvation in order to know 
meaning of want.

To be hustled from place to

theI do not wish ever again to live 11 
a country where there is war. I did 
wish it once—as people often desire 
things of which they imagine a great 
deal that is romantic, and know very 
little that is real. It does not mat- 
ter how you look at it, war is a dread- 
ful thing; when you are near it 
when you can smell the awful reek 
of the battle smoke, as it were—it is 
more than dreadful only; it is the 
worst thing imaginable.

Theoretically, it may appear to be a 
very fine thing to be a refugee, to 
live without means of communication 
with those you care about, to listen 
to the echo of awful deeds, and to 
breathe the atmosphere of death. 
When these things are stripped of 
their ideality, however, they are very 
grim, very hard, and very heart- 
breaking. Every war is hard on the 
women; it is harder still on children. 
It ig hard on homes —on culture —on 
civilization as a whole. Though the 
world may stride onward to the tune 
of a battle march, it has many a bad 
fall by the way.

From the very first you have to do 
without comforts. We do not know 
how much we depend on the small de- 
cencies of life until they are taken 
away from us. War means, at the 
very least, an instant advance in the 
price of even the simplest commod- 
ities: it may come to mean that these

place.
lacking either comfort or sense of so- 
curity; to eat what may come first 
without knowing if you will get any- 
thing at all the next day; to dread 
every messenger, and yet hope fever- 
ishly for news every moment; these 
are some of the things which make 
the everyday life of women in war. 
There may be very much that is in- 
finitely worse. Setting aside alto- 
gether all though of barbarity or "at- 
rocities," women and children in war- 
time have to suffer a very great deal.
I have seen them suffer a great deal, 
and suffer in a way that one was 
forced to deplore, and yet was not 
able to remedy, for it takes a great 
amount of suffering to make a scan- 
dal. Much of the suffering is neither 
more nor less than inevitable. It is 
inevitable that there should be refug- 
ees, that women should be more or 
less forcibly removed from their 
homes, that food supplies should be 
short, and that politeness should be 
in abeyance.

War rubs a wet sponge across the 
face of life; it removes impressions, 
divides friends, loosens bonds which 
have lasted a lifetime. Most of us 
are unable to stand a complete up- 
heaval of all the familiar things. It 
unnerves us; we cannot so rapidly 
adapt ourselves to altered conditions 
as to fall on our feet when we tumble 
suddenly. We generally take a little 
while to pick ourselves up—and we 
are more or less badly bruised.

BUFFALO ADVENTUREWILD V F is • 4

meantime the cook could light the kit- 
chen fire, and we would have break- 
fast. I sent some of the boys to con- 
tinue the search for the buffalo, prom- 
ising the ‘bakshish’ to the one who first 
discovered him, and I and Fiere, my 
French companion, stretched ourselves 
out for a short rest. Suddenly we 
were startled by a shout of ‘buffalo! 
buffalo!’ James, the cook, came run- 
ning to tell us that the ‘boys had 
found the wounded animal in high 
grass. We sprang to our feet ex- 
citedly. So much luck we had not ex-

Gallant Young German Officers 
in Africa—His Horrible 

Injuries. SUFFEREDAs already briefly reported, Lieuten- 
ant Paul Graetz, the gallant young of- 
ficer of the German army who made 
himself famous two years ago by his 
adventurous motor car trip through 
Africa, and who at the beginning of 
last summer commenced a still more 
adventurous journey across the Dark 
Continent in a motor boat by way of 
the Zambesi and the River Congo, met 
with disaster on Sept. 3 in an encoun- 
ter with wild buffaloes on the banks of 
the mysterious Bangweolo Lake, in 
which his only white companion, a 
French cinematograph operator, was 
killed and he himself terribly mangled, 
writes the Berlin correspondent of a 
London exchange.

The Bangweolo Lake the exploration 
of which was one of the chief objects 
of Lieutenant Graetz’s journey, has a 
very sinister reputation among the 
natives. It is surrounded by thick and 
impenetrable rushes, and up to the 
present no white man has sailed its 
surface, and none of the natives who 
have ventured upon its waters in their 
frail canoes has ever returned. Lieu- 
tenant Graetz’s own description of his 
encounter with three tremendous ani- 
mais on the shores of this mysterious 
lake, deep in the heart of the Dark 
Continent reads more like a chapter 
from one of Rider Hagard’s romances 
than a story of real life. In his letter, 
which has just reached home, Lieuten-

FIVE YEARS
FAILURE THE RULE IN 3 

LITERATURE AND STAGE, 
[Ivanhoe in Winnipeg Telegram.]%

pected.
Finally Cured by Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound.

Erie, Pa. — "I suffered for five years 
from female troubles and at last was

Charge of the Buffalo.
"Suddenly the high grass parted 

right in front of me; and the animal 
dashed out, making straight for the 
spot where I stood. I fired and at the 
same time I think 1 heard the report 
of Fiere’s rifle. Then I sprang to one 
side to escape the rush of the mad- 
dened animal, caught my foot in the 
long grass and fell. It was my salva- 
tion. If I had remained upright 1 
should have been impaled on the sharp 
points of the buffalo’s wide sweeping 
horns. Snorting with fury the animal 
nose under me as I lay on the ground, 
evidently trying to toss me. I sprang 
to my feet and clung with all my 
strength to the horns of the animal, 
in the vain hope that, severely wound- 
ed as he was, he might give way before

% almost helpless. I 
went to three doe- 
tors and they did 
me no good, so my 
sister advised me to 
try Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound, and 
when I had taken 
only two bottles I 
could see a big 
change, so I took 
six bottles and I am

. now strong and well

from the literary life for those who 
sigh after the unattainable. There 
are men now writing novels, and girls 
writing poems, in our western land, 
who are imagining that fame is com- 
ing their way. Pleasant are the antic- 
Ipations of success, but they usu- 
ally pave the way to a series of heart- 
breaks. In letters and in art gener- 
ally where one succeeds a thousand 
fail.

There is a mist of enchantment en- 
folding the actor and the author. The 
young man or woman dreaming over 
the pages of a magazine on one of 
these stormy days, when the farmhouse 
on the prairie is cut off from the rest 
of the world, gazes upon the photo- 
graphs of stage favorites or of popu- 
lar novelists and sighs for the hap- 
piness of such a life. But all that 
glitters is not gold, and even the act- 
ress or the novelist does not find life

bo obtained at 
necessary to suf-

commodities cannot 
any price. It is not 

Suffered With I erve Trouble
It is significant of all countries 

where war has been that the people 
divide time into two periods —things 
happened "before the war," or "after 
the war." Life has been cut abruptly 
in two; and it is questionable if any 
decent adjustment of the pieces has 
been made — can ever possibly be 
made in some cases. It is quite cer- 
tain that if a war lasts for a year 
the social disturbance following it will 
subsist for six years longer; in some 
ways that disturbance will never die.

All countries are fair when you visit 
them of your own free will; all, I dare 
say, are bad when your company is 
forced upon them. Refugees are not 
popular. * They do not bring grist to 
the mill. No matter how warmly peo- 
ple may sympathize with your side of 
the dispute, they do not care to re- 
ceive you in thousands, and, possibly, 
have the chance to offer you hospital- 
ity for a time! These things tear the 
veil away from friendship; no mere 
acquaintance is able to stand the wear 
of them. Disillusion is generally the 
result of enforced visits of this sort; 
sympathy is not a bank which will 
bear a very protracted "run."

Disillusion, too, follows the return 
home of the refugee. She has 
dreamed of the moment of reunion; 
she returns to find a desolation. War 
has destroyed the gods of home; no 
single thing is the same as it was be- 
fore the upheaval—not even the na- 
ture of the people concerned in it. The 
change in the whole scheme of things 
is very complete; even without ma- 
terial loss, the sense of loss is evi-

For Two Years.
The vast majority of books are total 

failures considered from the monetary 
point of view. Serious work, such 
as volumes of sermons, essays, philo- 
sophical treatises, and such like pabu- 
lum for scholars are in most cases 
published at the risk of the author, 
which means that he has to spend

Only the other ©one glad sweet song.
de- again. 1 don’t know how to express 

my thanks for the good it has done me 
and I hope all suffering women will 
give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound a trial. It was worth its 
weight in gold."—Mrs. J. P. ENDLICH, 
R. F. D. No. 7, Erie, Pa.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com 
pound, made from native roots and 
herbs, contains no narcotic or harm- 
ful drugs, and to-day holds the record 
for the largest number of actual cures 
of female diseases we know of, and 
thousands of voluntary testimonials 
are on file in the Pinkham laboratory 
at Lynn, Mass., from women who have 
been cured from almost every form of 
female complaints, such as inflamma- 
tion, ulceration, displacements, fibroid 
tumors, irregularities, periodic pains, 
backache, indigestion and nervous 
prostration. Every suffering woman 
owes it to herself to give Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound a trial.

If you want special advice write 
Mrs.Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., for it. 
It is free and always helpful.

day I was reading a newspaper
IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE FOR 

HIM TO SLEEP.
spatch which told the sad news 
that this has been one of the most dis- 
astrous theatre seasons on record, and 
at the present moment fifty companies 
are broken and stranded in Chicago. 
And if we could look into all those 
homes where authors, short-story 
writers, essayists and novelists are 
sweating out their brains trying to 
make a bare living, I am sure that 
some of the glamor would fade away

my own strength, or that Fiere might 
get in a second shot. It all happened 
in a few seconds; the buffalo tried to 
shake me off, and as he flung his huge 
head from side to side the point of his 
left horn pierced its way deep into my 
right cheek. I cried out with pain, 
and then felt myself suddenly hurled 
upwards into the air—my conscious- 
ness left me --------

"I awoke, covered in blood, on the 
river bank, supported by two loudly 
howling ‘boys’ with the motor boat at 
my feet.: ‘Where is Fiere? ‘The 
others are bringing him; he ‘will die 
soon, too.’ ‘And the buffalo?’ Dead! 
A thick flood of blood was flowing 
continually from my mouth and the 
right side of my face. The ‘boys’ lift- 
ed me into the boat, and with every 
movement the blood flowed faster. 
‘Quick!’ the medicine chest.’ Sew, sew, 
sew. Terrible necessity taught me to 
sew. A jagged, irregular hole as large 
as my hand gaped in my right cheek; 
my under lip hung loosly quivering; 
Under the horrified gaze of the boys’ 
I jabbed the bent needle into my flesh

Diseases of the nervous system are 
very common. All the organs of the body 
may be sound while the nervous system 
alone may be diseased, therefore it is 
necessary for anyone suffering from any 
nervous trouble to procure a remedy 
which will at once quieten the nerves 
and build up the system.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
do this for you, providing you give them 
a fair trial.

Mr. Chas. W. Wood, Montreal, Que., 
writes:—"For two years I had suffered 
with nerve trouble, and it was impossible 
for me to sleep. It did not matter what 
time I went to bed, in the morning I 
was even worse than the night before. 
I consulted a doctor, and he gave me a 
tonic to take a half hour before going to 
bed. It was all right for a time, but the. 
old trouble returned with greater force 
than before. One of the boys, who 
works with me, gave me half a box of 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. I 
took them and I got such satisfaction 
that I got another box, and before I 
finished it I could enjoy sleep from 10 
p.m. until 6 a.m., and now feel good.’’

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are

several hundred dollars, pay that 
much to the publisher for printing ant Graetz says: . 1

"On September 3 the sun rose blood 
red over the dark chain of the Much- 
emwa Mountains. We left our tent 
and stood watching the mist melting 
from the surface of the Chambesi. At 
our feet, in a small bay, lay the motor 
boat, glistening under a covering of 
dew, slowly evaporating in the sun’s 
rays. At 6:40 the black boys laid their 
oars in the rowlocks, for we had many 
shallow channels to navigate and were 
harboring our supply of petrol. Sud- 
denly we on the bank stood still as if 
petrified. Buffalo! Not more than 
fifty paces from us, close to the edge of 
the river bank, stood three mighty ani- 
mals watching us with wondering es 
Silence! I laid my cheek to the butt 
of the Mauser rifle. Bang! The first 
buffalo threw a somersault, and then 
dashing up the bank galloped from our 
sight into the bushes. The other two 
followed him. Intermittently through 
the undergrowth we caught sight of 
their shaggy forms as they followed 
the course of the stream, but there 
were only two of them. What had he- 
come of the third? Perhaps he still 
kept company with his fellows or per- 
haps he had left them—the surest sign 
that he was severely wounded. • .: 

"One o’clock midday. After six hours 
fruitless search I decided to have the 

26, or nearly 4 per cent, and as for motor boat brought up to us. In the

the book, and afterwards he has to 
pay the publisher so much percentage 
on every copy that is sold. An author 
of the serious sort of book is extreme- 
ly lucky to find a publisher who is 
venturesome enough to accept the risk 
and allow him a royalty on the sales.

isthma C arrh 
BRONCHITIS COUGHS COLDS Now let us turn to the novel where 

the big successes are made, for the
only kind of book (aside from edi-
tons of classics) which sells at all
briskly is the story. How about the 
success of the candidates for immor- 
tal fame in this class? A writer in the 
New York Sun states that "there 
were published last year in the United 
States more than 1,400 novels; 
there were thirty so-called successes. 
For five years past the average num- 
ber of novels published has ben 1,000,

ESTABLISHED 1879
A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron- 

chial troubles, without dosing the stomach with 
drugs. Used with success for thirty years.

The air rendered strongly antiseptic, inspired 
with every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes 
the sore throat, and stops the cough, assuring 
restful nights. Cresolene is invaluable to mothers 
with young children and a boon to sufferers 
from Asthma.

Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 810
and the average number of big sel-
lers has remained constant at about Is true to its reputation as the 

BEST BABBITT METAL for
HARRIS 
HEAVY

ALL DRUGGISTS
Try Cresolene Anti- 

septic Threat Tablets 
for the irritated throat 
They are simple, ef- 
fective and antiseptic. 
Of your druggist or 
from us. 10cin etamps. 

Vapo Cresolene Co. 
Seeming - Miles Bldg.

MONTREAL

So that if there were thirtythirty.e°P publishers, such aswell-known a
promising author would be likely to 
go to, there might be one success apiece 
—provided each took something over 
thirty chances.

“That is, the chance stated in per-
PRESSURE all general machinery bearings 

The Canada Metal Co., Limited, Fraser Avenue, Torontodent. Victory? The newspapers may 
declare it. the generals gloat over 
it—to the women who have suffered.

50 cents per box, or 8 boxes for $1.25, 
at all dealers, or mailed direct on re; .the women
reipt of price by The 1. Milburti Co, whose homes have been wrecked, and 
Limited, Toronto, Ont. whcas lives are oveerbsmedi;; it may as

centage is 3 per cent. Now, it is said 
that the chances at roulette are one in
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and cobbled the loose rags together.

Horrible Injuries.
"The pain was excruciating. Heaven 

helped me to keep my senses! The 
lower jaw was broken in two places— 
near the ear and near the lip—and 
from this crushed mass a long splint 
of Done with three teeth hung loosely cv


