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a i ing to the latest news from the Aus-;
ntlc trian headquarters, the Teutonic al- |
; £ {lies north of Lemberg have reached |
g’ar Zolkiew, about 18 miles from the |
55 c‘._ty. On the west they are within |
W s nine miles of Lemberg, while .on the | o
south they have reacned the Skemie-
pek creel, where they are furiously
attacking the Russian positions.
On the cther hand it is admitted
: - ot : line, further to the south-east, and | o
\iment Sacrifice is Es. | strong Russian attacks from the'dire-- | Russian Army Has Per-
_ . tion of Bessarabia are reported. Gen.
{"Iltlal to FPCCCIOITI | Pflanzer’s troops are declared to have fOI‘med a Great TaSk
: s , repulsed these attacks in the region o -
ol Ope[‘at[ons. of Zale Szczyky, which is in Bessa- | ina Grim Retreat
sl SRl 2 rabia, just over the Bukowina border. | 5
n of Lemberg by the Rus-|day’'s date,says that Russian counter | the Daily Chronicle says: The battle
is indicated in despatchss | attacks on the Eastern Bukowina | it ‘Galicia is an undying testimony to
Petrograd. Though it | frontier have driven the Austriaas | Russian heroism. For six weeks
that the Austro-Germans so | from the villages of Mahala, Raranc- the Germans have been pressing with
ailed to pierce the Russian|%0; Toporovce, and Sadagora, 27 |2ll their weight on the Russian arm-
th and south of Grodek, to .miles north of Czernowitz and that | 1€s. They poured upon them hun-
of the city, it is freely ad- | Austrian troops are surrendering daily | dreds of thousands of every kind of

" sen is reported to have seized the! \ L of
AR { railway connecting Rawa Ruska with |
) = { Lemberg, thus cutting off the retreat |
'northward of the Russians. Accord- !
e
by Vienna that the Russians have not
withdrawn from the Dniester River
: The Bucharest correspondent of |
June 22.—The impending | the Daily Mail, writing under yester- | - London, June 220—A despatch to
VIN it a crisis in the great bat- to the Roumanian authorities along | shell. They have created an_interno
3 licia is at hand. The reliable | the frontier. . The food question, be } 11 the country between the Carpath-
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Correspondont] zette s (luf’ted in Petro- adqs’ IS becoming serigus. lla~ns and the Russian frontier, and
. ' patches as saying. Considerable wonder is expressed by | with the bodies of thousands of their
will preach his view of the continued Ger. | the German military critics over the | own men have paved the way for the
sunday. forcements in QGalicia, the | Austro-German advance of the last|advance of their batteries.
and cool at forces s to. chiose hetwesn | iew days.' They had expected thz| The Russians have stood sagainst
Lemberg and preserving Russians to make a firm stand alo g | this unexampled fire, yielded ground
vly improwing ym of our operations, it ,: the Grodek line. Instead, howevesr, | inch by inch, destroying one atter
Wess we shall have to make a sen. | Grand Duke Nicholas, the com- | another of the enemy’s units, and yet
bster of: West | sacrifice and . abanden t4=)mander-in-chief of the Russians, not | have been compelled to retire grad-
days in this capital,” only retired quickly from this position | ually from point to point under a
Ruska, according to a Ber- | but evidently recognizing his danger- | blinding and deafening shower of
al report, is the latest Rus-|©ous predicament, aiso ordered the | German explosives.
withdrawal of the Russian forces from By day the Germans hurl on Rus-
F'oronto. is of the Austro-Germans and | SOUth of the Dniester River. sian trenches tons of iron, forcing the
NGt eteten leutons are also reported to Russians to abandon cover. By

1 be far itng east of the town the in- @ Weod’s ;‘h&'sphﬂm night the Russians return, shoot and
L A

iner, who has

Yt has e sition in Galicia to fall into

of Lemberg must be so 2 S} The Grea? Fnglish Remedy. bayonet the German infantry, and re-
complete that the Russians Tones andinvigora;:-s the glholg cover the trenches, only to repeat the
S . = = = nervous system, makes new Bloo ~ess °C i
nust withdraw from the Gaii- | B0 B e §ra}x;nc process on the suueed1n§1 day.
ipital or leave a portion of | Mebility, Mental and Brain Worry, Despon- ere are intervals of real human
gone to forces there to be besieged. :7‘01;_ Loss. ofnlflncr_(l)/, Palpitation of the | battles in the. green corn fields and
~w weeks aeqrt, Kailing bMemory. Price 31 per box, 8ix | o the banks of the swift flowing riv-
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e — T0 CHOOSE FROM AT MANUFACTURERS COST PRICES
s that are This stock is bright and clean—No old
| tipe for shop worn furniture to be found at the
Clifford’s Big Closing-Out Sale —every
ot weather % piece of Furniture is up-to-date. A chance
o inalifetime to get HIGH-CLASS FURN-
1 ITURE at such a small cost—think! AT
MANUFACTURERS LOW CQOST
PRICES. Take advantage of this sale—
it will save yvou dollars. A great snap for
young married people who are about to
furnish a home. Sale will continue ’till

the large stock is sold.

value
y 101 $J.0U,

RKET ST.

Cu‘;‘ orne St.

Come With the Crowds to Clifford’s Furniture House !

CRIRENREYS, 76 Coltorns Simeet

Russian army is not defeated. It
has suffered losses, but it is whole
and is steadily and successfully pursu-
ing its task of swelling casualty lists
of the German army,*whatever sacri
fices of territory this may involve.
Lemberg is now threatened. The
Germans are advancing by a series of
violent paraxysms, succeeded Dby
brief periods of exhaustion and re-
cuperation. Their last paroxysm has
brought them right up to the defen-
ces of the Galician capital. From the
northwest, west and southwest the
German columns are advancing on
Rawa, Ruscka-and Lemberg, on the
high road between Jaworow and
Lemberg, on the Grodek Lakes, and
on the Sambor-Lemberg Railway to
the south of the lakes.

Thousands of inhabitants of Lem-
berg are leaving the city. The sac-
rifice of Lemberg will be extremely
painful to the Russians but the
national spirit is now roused to a
pitch of fierce determination, and in
order to wear down and ultimately
defeat the Germans it is prepared to
make even a greater sacrifice than
this.

JTTLE CLARA
RS TELS
OF ZEPPELI

Was Pupilin a Ramsgate
School For Two Years,
Now in New York.

By Special Wire (o the Courier.

New York, June 21—Miss Clara
Reis, fifteen years old, daughter of a
New York manufacturer, told from
the deck of the New York, of the
American line yesterday how for
months she watched Zeppelins sweep
over her school in Ramsgate, in a
trail ofc bombs and shells, on their
voyages of destruction.

For two years she has been a pupil
at Homecrest school, at Eastcliti,
Ramsgate. She has seen Zeppelins
drop their flaming bombs with dead-
ly effect and has seen the futile ef-
forts of the land and sea craft guns
to bring them down.

“My,” she gasped, “it was exciting.
We were chased out of bed almost
every night by bells and sirens. It
was the only exciting thing I did there
the whole two years. I'm mighty
glad to get home, though, for now 1
can sleep a whole night through
without expecting a bell.” :

Many of the Zeppelins flying over
the different sections of England
cross in the vicinity of Ramsgate, and
for that reason there are many al-
arms sounded and the land and sea
batteries open up on the long, grey,
envelopes of gas that whirr so gently
through the air. Hundreds of tongues
of light from the battleships off the
harbor and the towers on land spilt
the night and from all the heights
there roar angry guns. And from
above speeding away from the aero-
planes which make after them, the
Zeppelins answer with their flaming
bombs.

It was on May 17 that Miss Reis
had the greatest and most exciting
experience after which she and the
other girls refused to go to bed until
daybreak.

“It was two o’clock in the morn-
ing,” she said, “when, my gracious,
what a racket. Our bell just rangand
rang and all the sirens blew and the
teachers and maids called to us to
get up quickly. Our clothes were ar-
ranged neatly for expedience, and we
dressed quickly and then went in to
help the little children. You know
that school is for girls from one to
fifty years. Some of the other girls
and I went to the window and got
behind curtains and peeked out. We
saw up in the sky three Zeppelins go-
ing along with those bobbing cradles
underneath and from all of them
were coming a perfect stream of
bombs. After they left the Zeppelin
2 little ways they burst into flames
and lit up everything.

“The guns nearby and the guns
from off the harbor fired and fired
For two hours it seemed they stayed
around, and we were hurried down-
stairs where we couldn’t be harmed.
Finally at 4 o’clock, more sirens blew
to assure everybody that everything
was all over and we were told to g0
back to bed. The littles girls went,
but I just couldn’t and some of us
talked until morning.
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The Pick of the
Coal Fields

There's a difference in coal.
We're selling our customers
the best—a coal that gives
an even, lasting heat, and
burns clean to the last pound.

LEHIGH VALLEY
ANTHRACITE

The Coal That Satisfies

We are prepared to make
prompt deliveries. Phone
in your order now.

D. McDONALD

169 ALBION ST.
Phone 432
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SOME SHORT CUTS

Handsome Frock Made of Fresh-
ened Up Silk.

FOR THE HOME DRESSMAKER.

In These Wartimes, When Prices Have
Gone Soaring, to Know How to Reno-
vate Various Fabrics Is an Advan-
tage Not to Be Despised.

Silk fabrics are smooth aad shiny
and for best results should be washed
the same as wool. If rubbed hard the
fiber is broken and the gloss is ruined.
Silk should never be boiled. Use luke-
warm water, with pure white soap
chipped and boiled in water, with a
little alcohol added. Use a soft brush.
Place the material on the washboard
and scrub gently. Rinse in several

MADE OVER GOWN.

waters, without bluing, until the water
is clear. Place silk garments between
dry towels and wring the towels and
the silk will not be creased so badly.
When nearly dry iron with a moderate
irqn. A very bot iron causes silk to
become stiff and shiny, clearly show-
ing that it has been washed. It is a
good idea to use salt or vinegar in the
rinsing water for colored silk to set
the color. Never iron silk on the right
side without placing a thin cloth be-
tween it and the iron. To wash silk
crape, which needs no ironing, squeeze
it lightly in the water, rinse and lay
upon sheets to dry. If hung on a line
it will pull out of shape.

The pretty and modish gown shown
in the illustration was built of a crape
frock which apparently had seen its
best days. The drapery was used to
conceal some worn places, and when
the little frock was equipped with a
fichu of plain pussy willow taffeta tied
in a smashing bow at the side it look-
ed like a real Parisian creation.

Washing crepe de chine is no more
difficult than washing colored muslin.
Use tepid water and good soap. Do
not let it lie in the water longer than
is absolutely necessary, rinse thorough-
ly and when half dry press on the
wrong side with a medium hot iron
If of a delicate color the material mus*
be dried in a shady place and must be
put in a sunless place after pressing.
Black crape should be cleaned with al-
cohol, ag this does not injure the color.

There is nothing better for cleaning
velvets and plush than to sprinkle on
dry salt and brush back and forth until
all dust and lint are removed. This
will leave the velvet as bright and
clean as when new. DBrushing velvet
or velveteen with a small piece of
crinoline against the nap will entirely
clean it of every particle of dust,

To freshen real lace dissolve a little
gelatin in boiling water and while it
is hot dip the lace into it. Then spread
it between two pieces of blotting paper
and place under a pile of heavy books,
leaving it there for a couple of days.
The gelatin not only makes it smooth,
but gives it a slight stiffness most de-
girable. To clean black lace make
some green tea, and while it is boiling
hot hold the lace over it so that it is
completely steamed, pulling it well out
with the hand during the process, and
at once iron it out between papers.

The following cleaning-fluid does not
contain anything injurious and will not
weaken the stiffness of fabrics. It is
a disinfectant and a preventive of
moths: Mix one quart of gasoline,
three drams of chloroform and one
dram of oil of cloves. If a garment is
very much soiled let it soak several
hours or all night in the fluid. After
washing in the fluid shake in the air
until dry. Be sure, of course, not to
use this mixture near a fire of any sort.
Use it in the open air or before an
open window.

Pin soiled white ribbons to a cloth
covered board and rub vigorously with
a piece of white flannel wet in cold
water, in which there is a little am-
monia. When the ribbons are entirely
clean sponge them off with clear water
and leave them to dry ip the air. If
after washing they are soiled they
may be bleached with peroxide. Color-
ed ribbons, if only slightly soiled. may
be cleansed with bot flour. Dust it
over the stained parts.

The captain of the Cameronia says | bl
his vessel rammed and sank a German | perjury,
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Was__Saved

But He Wasn’t a Bit
Thankful.

By M. QUAD.
Copyright, 1515, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.
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Just as the Bowsers had finished
dinner the other evening an express
wagon drove up with a parcel, and as
it was brought in Mrs. Bowser looked
at it and turned for an explanation.
Mr. Bowser didn’t give one until they
got upstairs. Then ‘he assumed a look
of superior wisdom and began:

“Do you know the money value of
the property annually destroyed Dby
fire in the United States?”

“It must be quite large,” replied Mrs.
Bowser.

“It amounts to tens of millions of
doll_ars, my dear woman. Not only that,
but at least 1,000 lives are sacrificed
to the fire fiend every year. Business
is interrupted and ruined, homes made
desolate, wives made widows and
children made orphans by the devour-
ing element. You should read up on
the statistics. They will furnish you
more food for reflection than a bun-
dred novels.”

“Have you posted yourself?” she
asked, with a tartness to her tones.

“Certainly I have. , You don't imag-
fne I am talking through the top of my
head, do you? It was my duty to post
myself, and I know all about it. There
were just 11,329 fires in the country
last year, and the loss was exactly
$128,282,747.29. The point I set out to
make is that of these 11,329 fires 9,288
were due to carelessness.”

“How carelessness?”’

«The carelessness of women and
children mostly. Every time you heat
your curling tongs you may set fire to

.h,!t ﬂ

“] AWAKE AT MIDNIGHT AND SMELL
SMOKE.

the house. The cook’s carelessness
may start a fire in the kitchen. You
light the gas and drop a match. The
cook flings matches about where the
rats can get at them. At any hour of
the day or night your absentminded-
pess may reduce this home to ashes.”

“And how about your leaving lighted
cigar stubs around?” asked Mrs. Bow-
ser. *“You have burned three holes in
the carpet, spoiled the piano cover, set
the curtains on fire and done other
damage.”

“Woman, I am talking statisties!”
shouted Mr. Bowser as he turned on
her with such majestic dignity that
the cat wondered if she had ever met
him before. “Passing over the fact
that you and the cook and even this
infernal old cat are liable to set this
house on fire any day in the year, let
me say that if people had been pre-
pared for fires there would not have
been half the loss of property given in
the satistics. While I can’t watch over
you, from hour to hour, I can in a
measure offset your carelessness by be-
ing prepared to nip a conflagration in
the bud.” /

“Then the package downstairs is a
conflagration nipper?’ she asked.

“Don’t try to be funny, woman. This
{s a matter not only of dollars and
cents, but of life and death, and I
want it treated seriously. That pack-
age down the hall is a fire extinguish-
er. You may at some time or other
have heard of one, the same as you
have heard of a pile driver or a thrash-
ing machine.”

. “Yes; I have heard of them.”

“They are to extinguish incipient
conflagrations. For instance, I awake
at midnight and smell smoke. I leap
out of bed and come down here to find
a fire just starting in that closet—a
fire due to carelessness. Left to it-
self for five minutes more and away
would go the house and our lives, but
by means of the extinguisher I extin-
guished it.”

“Which is very kind of you!” she ob-
served.

“8till trying to be funny, are you?
The object is to provoke me, but it
will fail. I have not yet purchased the
extinguisher, but brought it home to
test it. I want you to learn how to
handle it so that you may be prepar-
ed in my absence. It will also be well
for the ccok to know how.”

“Are you going to set the house afire
in order to put it out?”

“No, ma’am, I am not. 1 am going
fo set fire to a pile of newspapers on
the cement floor of the cellar and then
spow you now to douse the flames out
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There will be some smoke, but thaw
can go out of the windows.”

Mrs. Bowser .felt certain that some
disaster would happen if anything of
the sort was attempted, but it was ei-
ther give in or have a row, and she
gave in. The cook felt the same way,
but she wanted to keep her place for
the winter. Before going down cellar
Mr. Bowser unwrapped the extinguish-
er and explained what it was eharged
with and how it worked. He alse gave
a brief history of the great Chicago
fire, which might have been prevented
by a cool man and an extinguisher.
Then the trio proceeded down cellar,
and he heaped up a lot of old newspa-
pers and gave a history of the Bos-
ton conflagretion, which could also
have been checked in its infancy by
one squirt from a squirter.

“Now, then,” he contibued as he
opened the cellar wndows and gof
ready to strike a match, “we will make
this scene as realistic as possible. It
is midnight. 1 awake to smell smoke
and hear the faint crackling of the de-
structive flames. 1 bound out of bed
without saying anything to anybody,
and as I come downstairs I find the
cellar ablaze. It is from the cook’s
carelessness as she brought up coal for
morning. I seize the extinguisher
and come dashing down, and, though
it appears as if no human power could
stay the conflagration, 1 tackle it and
have it out in twenty seconds. I will
now light the papers and show you
how the thing works.”

As the papers were alight he rushed
upstairs after the extinguisher. A min-
ute later he appeared with it strapped
to his back and the nozzle in his hand.
He had meant to keep very cool and
do the thing up beautifully, but he
grew excited over it, and as he was
met by a volume of smoke he lost his
head and his footing at the same time.
With a whoop and a yell he fell for-
ward downstairs and rolled over and
over to the cellar bottom. As he rolled
the extinguisher tried to extinguish,
but instead of the stream striking the
flames it played on Mr. Bowser’s head
and feet and body, on the ceiling above
and the walls around, on the women
who tried to rush forward and help
him up. The pile of papers blazed, and
the smoke poured out of the windows,
and it wasn't thirty seconds before
some one was pounding at the front
door and yelling “Fire!” Mrs. Bowser
and the cook dodged the fire and the
extinguisher and fled upstairs, but it
was too late. A score of people crowd-
ed in as soon as the door was opened,
and, without asking questions, they
dived down into the kitchen and
snatched up anything that could hold
water.

Mr. Bowser had got up by this time
and had got control of the squirter,
but he couldn’t get upstairs for the
people who were throwing down wa-
ter. As he yelled and shouted and
swore an engine came rattling up, a
hose nozzle was thrust into the open
window, and during the next five min-
utes 300 barrels of the cold water gush-
ed into the cellar. Everything, includ-
ing Mr. Bowser, was afloat and soaked
and chilled to the marrow when Mrs.
Bowser finally made the overzealous
populace understand the situation.
Then Mr. Bowser was hauled out of
the window by a fireman, and while
Mrs. Bowser and the cat stood on the
steps above and the populace crowded
around the fireman held the fire statis-
tician up against the wall and called
him seventeen kinds of a Buncomb
county fool and added that he ought
to be drowned like a rat in a tub.
Five minutes later Mr. Bowser stood
in his own front hall with the door
shut after him and the crowd dis-
persed. He was soaked and limpy and
smoke begrimed and half scared to
death, but he remembered his dignity.

“Well, the incipient conflagration has
been extinguished,” observed Mrs. Bow-
ser as she looked him over.

“It is extinguished!” he hoarsely re-
plied. “Yes, woman, the incipient con-
flagration has not only been extin-
guished, but you $ave been extinguish-
ed with it!”

“Then it was af} my fault, was it?”

“A putup job gn me from the start
to finish! Woman, I go upstairs to
change my clothes. Do not follow me
to offer explanations or assistance or
to finish your work of stabbing me in
the back. I know you at last—at last
—and—and”’—

And he pulled himself up step by
step, and he halted at every step to
point his fingers at her and nod his
head. He meant by that the most dire
revenge a human being can conjure
up, but she only sighed and wiped up
the puddles of water left behind him.

Ephemeral. 2

&ister Sue—Has Tom Sumboy a bank
account, do you know?

Brother Bob—Quite likely, but Tom's
bank accounts are like gnats—they are
born, run their little course and die
within forty-eight hours at the utmost.
—New York Globe.

5 A Truce.

Crawford—I understand that his mat-
rimonial difficulties have been settled.

Crabshaw—Yes; wife’s relatives have
agreed to maintain strict neutrality.—
Life.

er
Tart Answer.

Mr. Slowboy (calling on girl)—You
seem—er—rather distant this evening.
The Girl—Well, your chair isn’t nailed
down, is it?—Brooklyn Eagle.

Filling the Order.
“And now,” asked the youth, *“could 1
purchase

Some book that will answer the need
Of a young man about to be married?”

The merchant replied, “Yes, indeed.”

“There’s quite a demand,” he continued,
“So we carry a full line of these.
Here, Brown, fill the gentleman’s order—
A strong, large sized pocketbook, please *
—Browning's Magazine.

Gustav Stahl, the German reservist,
eaded not guilty tc the charge of

Ontario’s rural school children will
produce 40,000 bushels of potatoes for
the Red Cross,
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