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have the chance to meet me, tomor­
row morning,’ I replied, glaring at 
him for his Insolence. And then as 
I surveyed his countenance I saw the 
answer for his piggishness, 
a Prussian.

“ ‘No,’ he anwered me, ‘I will not 
be able to avail myself of the pleas­
ure Of measuring swords with you, as 
I leave for Germany on the midnight 
train. I am attached to the Imperial 
Aviation Corps and must report at 
Johannisthal to-morrow.’

“I looked at my watch. It was but 
a few minutes after 8 o’clock. I 
could not let the wretched creature 
escape after his affront. ‘Then I will 
teach you your lesson to-night,’ I 
told him. ‘There are four hours be­
fore your train leaves, and after 1 
am through with you, you will care 
little about your petty business at 
Johnnisthal.’

‘‘His face darkened. I thought at 
the time he was a brave man even 
though he was a German. ‘Mon­
sieur,’ he said, T shall meet you here 
before 10 o’clock, with my seconds 
and the swords. We will settle this 
affair before I depart. Will you await 
me?’

“ TI|e Poor Man’s 
Potato ” has become the 
rich ipan’shixury. Whether 
at three dollars a bushel, or 
twenty-five, ceats a bushel, 
potatoes are not a complete 
food. Two or three Shred­
ded Wheat Biscuit»- with 
milk furnish more real, 
body-building nutriment 
than a meal of potatoes or 
meat, are much more easily 
digested-and cost much less. 
Shredded Wheat is, 100 
per cent, whole wheat, noth­
ing added and nothing taken 
away—gives mental vim 
and physical vigor for the 
hot days. Delicious for 
breakfast, or any meal, with 
sliced bananas, berries or 
other fruits, and milk.

Made in Canada.
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r He wasFOUGHT LAST BE M1 OUR BUSINESS IS CASH
Reuzier Dorcieres, One of Most Picturesque Figures In 

Parisian Life»' Gentleman Duellist Makes Supreme 
Sacrifice Serving With French Aviation Corps 4 ?

■ Ftor a generation Render Therein lay the secret of his succes-
Dorcieres has been one of the aion o£ victories.

„ . It was said that no man had ever
most picturesque figures in incurred the displeasure of Rouzier
Paisian life, holding the unique Docieres and -gotten away with it.”
position of the dean of duelists. ^ was comm0n talk on the terraces
A dinner was given to him in jn fron( 0f the cafes along the Grand
April, 1911. by two hundred and Boulevards that the number of alfer-
fifty men, every one of whom cations in which Rouzier Dorcieres
liad either fought a due! with had been embroiled coincided identi-
him, been his or his opponents tally with the number of duels he
second in a duel, been seconded had fought—and won. And so he was
by. him, or had participated as -cock of the walk” in the set in
principal or second in a duel he which he moved; a man to be res-
“directed.” All told, lie hail pected, a man to be conciliated, a
been director of 267 sword or man to be humored,
pistol combats, and of the oc- The Beginning of the War
casions on which lie had played was the night of August 2, 1914,
the role of second he had com- the day the general mobilization or-
pletely lost count. He himself der had been posted and stuck on
had fought no fewer than twenty- every, wall through the length and 
five duels, fifteen with the sword breadth of France, calling on sons of 
and ten with the pistol. the Patrie to rejoin their depots,

It is not surprising, then, that don their uniforms and sally forth to
such a firebrand volunteered to repel the Hun invader,
serve France in arms when the On that night Rouzier Dorcieres
war broke out, though he had and a few of his old cronies—old be-
pnssed the age limit set by the cause all of the younger men who
order of mobilization. Brief bad consorted with him were muster-
newspaper bulletins announced ed lnto the army—gathered at their
that fact at the time, and added table in theiv favorite cafe,
that he hail been attached to the -My friends,” said Dorieres, as
aviaion service. calmly as though he had been an- „y . , believed that I

A few months ago bulletins n0Uncing that he was going to Deau- lv
equally brief announced that vlUe for a holiday at the seaside, “I that he who da?ed impugn me'
Rouzier Dorcieres, French mill- bid you farewell. To-night I am go- or ’ lae or who showed^isresnect
tary avwator, was “missing”— to volunteer as a soldier of 01 mi?e’. or wn° snowed disrespectpresumbaly either dead or Frlnce ” enough to Rouzier Dorcierea-even
«ounded. No further details „But you are too old-they will ^woudMveto'answe' for ha'acI
have been given of his fate until not take you. They want the young nn^î!pfioldof Lnr
this story of the dramatic end men; you are beyond the age limit of ,,u jg true More than a score of
of a l-emarkable man. those who may go ” replied his , , V.inose WHO may go, lepueu an times such things have happened to
Paris. Aug. 3—France’s—some say. triends. me. More than a score of times 1

the world’s—champion duellist is “I shall enlist to-night,” was Dor- have appeared at the quiet places
dead Dead, too, in a duel that, was Çieres s sole rejoinder. Then he left you know of at daybreak. More than 
far different from anv other clash of tbe™- .. , . „ , a acore of times I have stripped to
arms in which he had ever partici- _ More than a yefr Ia£er Rouzj®r the waist and waited for the handker- 
pr.ted. For a coughing, spitting, Dorcieres appeared again on the chief of the referee to drop to the 
flashing machine gun was the wea- boulevards Gone were his high ground and more than n score of 
pon used, and it was the gushing ®r°wae?’ .f!ap.piI1B. brimmed black times it has been the blood of my ad- 
steam of steel-nosed, leaden pellets elt hat, his twining moustache his Versary which has trickled across his 
instead of the tip of a shining rapier >onS imperial his flowing tie. Instead bare skin, a silent, living apology for
that inflicted the mortal wounds. Jf wpre. a ®tael halmet- a h°riz0P the thing he had done.

Rouzier Dorcieres was a composite blae *"nic- buttoned up to the throat. ‘‘But there was one time when I 
_« nn.i rvrano de Her- and "is moustache was trimmed to was insulted—grossly—and the mangerac in Par" before Te great umr a “Charlie Chaplin toothbrush.” On who did it escaped me. 
flamed over Europe in August, 3914. hi.8 c°Uar and right arm were the Began Two Years Ago.
He was the victor in more than a wmged insignia of the aviation ser- “Do you remember the winter, five
score of duels, and in a certain num- vic®. o .... „ fears, aB°’ that 1 pas8ed ™ Switzer-
ber of those encounters—no one Tho,s® of £be old crowd who land? It was there, when I was stay- 
could ever agree on the exact figure ware left- gathered him unto them- ing in Zurich, that the thing occurr- 
—he had -got” his man. Besides he j 8®lves and carted him off to one of ed. It was after dinneç. I was sip-
had “acted as second more than a !£he, cafes where before the war ne ping my chartreause, gazing at. the
hundred times I bad been in daily attendance. They crowd when the man sitting next to

_ _ ' . ___ ___ I arranged a diqner for him, and the me nudged my shoulder. Without
Rt0U vm in Fnrnn'.'’ proprietor placed them in a private so much as an apology for intruding

most skilled swordsman in Europe. I sa]on upstairSi that they need notion me he began:
though no other man of his time ta , be forced t0 curtail their festivities “ ‘So you are Rouzier Dorcieres,’ 
occasion asoftenjo place his fa 1 at 10.30_o’clock, then the closing he said. T recognize you. And they 
and hope ÔT lffe in a slender steel hom, ' x ^ say you hirve never been touched in
bladG* It was after dinner, cigarettes, ci a duel. Well, I am sorry I have

But what little he lacked in this gars, even pipes among the “mill- never had the good fortune to meet 
science of swordsmanship was more | taries” were lighted, and the cognac you in one.” Then he laughed a 
than offset by his dash and daring and fine champagne was before each sneering laugh.
and strength of arm and wrist., guest. Came a lull in the conversa- “My blood boiled. ‘But you will

Our business is run on a cash basis. You know what 
that means. We can sell cheaper and keep a fresher 
stock than anyone in the city. Why pay for other peo­
ples credit? There is no reason why you should. We 
want to serve you, the more business we get the better 
prices we shall be able to give you. A trial order is all 
that will be necessary. We feel confident that you will 
be satisfied.

a

“Would I await him? My heart 
leaped with joy at the prospect. I 
bowed with pleasure as he stalked 
from the restaurant to make his 
plans. And then whom did I see sit­
ting near me but our old friend, the 

, as fine a second as 
any man ever had. In two words 1 
had recounted the incident and call­
ed on him to act in my behalf.

Waited Eight Days.
“I waited in that restaurant with 

the Comte until 11 o’clock. The 
Prussian officer did not appear. Then, 
uneasy, I want to the railroad station 
I stood there scrutinizing every per­
son who passed through the gates to 
board the midnight train, but he was 
not one of them. At 1 olclock in the 
morning I went to my hotel and re­
tired. I remained in Zurich for eight 
days seeking the miserable coward 
and then returned to Paris.

“Although I tore up and cast away 
the card he had given me, I never 
forgot his name. Two years after­
wards I read in a despatch from Ber­
lin of his being breveted as an aviator 
in the Kaiser’s service, and later, 
from time to time, I read or heard 
from people from Germany, of how 
he was working in the service of the 
German Army.

“That is why I entered the aviation 
service of France. Because I still 
hoped to meet him and make Aim re­
pay his debt of honor to me.”

Rouzier Dorcieres sat amid a sil­
ence that hung heavy round the 
board. One by one his friends ap­
proached him, wrung his hands and 
kissed both his cheeks, as French­
men do. Then he stood up, saluted 
stiffly and strode out pf the room. 
That night he left Paris and returned 
to the front as a machine gunner in 
a fighting aeroplane.

The Story of the Duel.
Now Rouzier Dorieres is dead. Ho 

has fought his last duel. He has 
cleaned his slate of its one blot. And 
he has died in so doing.

His pilot, thé arViator who opera­
ted the aeroplane in which Rouzier 
Dorvieres manned the gun, told this 
story. .Told it to the same coterie, at. 
friends who had listened to Dorcieres 
explanation of his motive in joining 
the aviation service more than a year 
before.

“He told me to find you, Messieurs 
and to tell you just wliat he told me 
as he lay dying—dying from eleven 
machine gun bullets which riddled 
his torso in that last combat, which 
nerly cost me,-1 also, my life.

“Rouzier Dorcieres was the strang­
est machine gunner I ever had with 
me. Unlike other gunners he always 
carried binoculars, and when we 
sighted and approached a Boche 
aeroplane, he spent his preliminary 
time in peering intently at the occu­
pants of the enemy machine insted of 
preparing and testing his gun, anxi­
ously, as most gunners do.

“As we circled near the German 
machine In his last fight, Dorcieres 
passed me a scrap of paper. On it he 
had scrawled a request that I swoop 
past the German as near as I could. 
Instantly I divined his reason and his 
reason for always carrying and us­
ing his high power glasses. He 
thought he recognized one of the oc­
cupants of the other machine.

“I swerved and doubled and shot 
past the Kokker’s tail. Dorcieres> 
eyes had been riveted to the glasses 
and he dropped them now heedlessly 
and they smashed in the bottom of 
of the fuselage.

“Dorcieres’s right hand was on ib> 
trigger of the quick firing gun and 
his left was feeding ihe cartridge 
belt cleanly into the loading chamber 
as we rounded and flashed by, 
abreast, but a little higher than the 
enemy.

“Taca- tac- pouf - pouf - tac-pouf- 
pour—and he drove thirty rounds at 
the Fokker. And then as I swerved 
the Boche turned upward and let fly 
at us. He liad been travelling faster 
than I thought because my mind had 
been distracted by approaching too 
near him at Dorcieres request and he 
reached us with every shot from his 
machine gun. Our fuselage cracked 
and splintered as the leaden hail per­
forated the car and the choking 
gasps that I heard behind me were 
the positive indication that my gun 
ner had been hit.

“I too turned upward as my motor 
was undamaged, and climbed with 
the. German. Then we both planed 
and approached each other, and the 
test was which of the two machine 
gunners would prove to be the better 
man.

tion, and all eyes turned 
Rouzier Dorcieres, silently asking the 
question that all had been pondering 
for more than a year.

Slowly, as if in answer to this un­
put question, the airman rose to his 
feet.

toward

Comte de B

WM. SMITH“You are wondering, my friends,’’ 
he began, “why at the age of thirty- 
nine, I voluntarily enlisted in the 
army, and why I chose to enter the 
aviation service, distinctly the place 
for a youth, You are wondering why 
I have never told you. Ecoutez- 
noi.

ITEL. 2260. FRUITS 48 MARKET ST.
■
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Boche car and its occupants, 
stretchers were waiting there for 
but I was unhurt by a miracle. We 
put Dorcieres in one as tenderly as 
a baby and started cff. But he had 
seen the wreck of the Fokker there 
and begged that we stop beside it.

‘‘•Beside the German machine 
the pilot and the gunner both dead. 
By a superhuman effort my dying 
gunner raised himself on his elbow. 
He gazed at the battered dead face 
of the German machine gunner.

“ ‘It is he,’ was all he said and wo 
carried him to the field hospital.

“That afternoon I went to see 
him. He was pretty near gone. The 
surgeons knew it and they gave him 
a glass of brandy to rally him. That 
is when he explained and that is 
when he asked me to convey to you, 
Messieurs, this messag 
at last avenged his honor.”
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MAYBE BUYING MATCHES
Never Struck You As Being An Important Job. But It Is.

It Is Important That You Buy None Butwere i

EDDY’S
CHEMICALLY SELF-EXTINGUISHING

Silent 500’s
The Matches with “No After Glow”

V EDDY is the only Canadian Maker of these matches, every stick of
{ which has been dipped in a chemical solution which positively en­

sures the match becoming DEAD wood once it has been lighted and 
blown out.that he had

LOOK FOR THE WORDS “CHEMICALLY SELF­
EXTINGUISHING” ON THE BOXCROWBOROUGH CAMP.

There’s an isolated desolated spot I’d 
like to mention.

Where all you hear Is “Stand at 
Ease,” “Slope Arms”, “Quick 
March,”

It’s miles away from anywhere, By 
Gad, it is a rum ‘un (“Atten­
tion.”) *

A chap lived there for fifty years and
,. never saw a woman.

There are lotts of little huts, all dot­
ted here and there,

For those who have to live inside, 
I’ve offered many a prayer.

Inside the huts there’s Rats as big 
as nanny goats,

Last night a soldier saw one trying 
on his overcoat.III $25.00 M $21.50I \ It’s sludge up to the eyebrows, you 
get it in your ear,

But into it you’ve got to go, with­
out a sign of fear,

And when you’ve had a bath of 
sludge, you just set to and 
groom,

And get cleaned up for next Parade, 
or else, it's “Orderly Room.”

Week in, week out from morn till 
night with full Pack and a rifle,

Like Jack and Jill, you climb the 
hills, of course that’s just a 
trifle

“Slope Arms,” “Fix Bayonets,” then 
“Present" they fairly put you 
through it,

And as you stagger to your hut, the 
Sergeant shouts “Jump to it.”

With tunics, boots and puttees off, 
you quickly get the habit,

You gallop up and down the hills 
like a blooming rabbit,

“Heads backward bent,” “Arms up­
ward stretch,” “Heels raise”, 
then "Ranks change places.”

And later on they make you put your 
kneecaps where you face is.
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Help Canada Maintain 
Her Financial Freedom !

à Now when this war is over and we’­
ve captured Kaiser Billy,

To shoot him would be merciful and 
absolutely silly,

Just send him down to Crowborough 
'there among the Rats and Cray 

And I’ll bet he won’t be long before 
he droops and fades away.

* i.
»

Do Your Share towards Financing the War. with 
Canadian Savings Rather than with Outside Capital.

11 "SHE problem of meeting the enormous coït of this war is two­
fold. Not only must Canada get the money—most of it, 

A of course, as loans—but she muït get as much of it as 
possible here in Canada.

We can carry the war-debt if th&bylk of the interest goes to 
Canadians, and so is used again in the country's development. 
But it will be a serious matter for us if aJarge,proportion of the 
interest has to be sent outside the Dominion.

For the sake of our own and our. children’s future this drain 
on our resources must be avoided ! Canada’s financial freedom 
can and must he maintained ! An average saving of l5 cents a 
day, invested by each man, woman , and child in Canada in War 
Savings Certificates; would enable us to carry the whole cost of the 
war. To approach this average, hard Work, thrift, self-denial end • 
sacrifice are required of every citizen.

For each $21;50 you lend the Government now, you will 
receive $25.00 in three years—or you can get your-money back 
at any time. Certificates are issued in denominations of $2% $50 
and $100, and may be purchased at any Bank or Money Order 
Post Office.

The National; Service Board of. Canada,
OTTAWA.
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TROOPS DFI'Àl?!'

FOR “OVER THERE.” 
Loading of Transports Will be Fea­

ture of “liig Fail ” Spectacle.
A National Spectacle will be the 

Grand Stand production at the Cana­
dian National Exhibition this year, 
planped on a scale calculated to writ i 
a new page into the history of pa trio 
tic pageantry. The Heights of Que­
bec are to be reproduced on a mam­
moth scale, with the St. Lawrence 
and its burden of battleships and 
fighting craft in-the foreground. Thé 
story will deal with the half century 
from Confederation to the, present 
day, and patriotism and infectious 
faith in Canada will dominate th ; 
giant-sized panorama, which ' will 
achieve a thrilling climax when file 
after file of Overseas Troons embark 
on huge transports and proceed down 
the river behind a convoy of des­
troyers on their way acioss the sub 
marine-infested seas to the 
fronts “Overe There.”
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“When I saw afterwards how ter­
ri hi v Dorcieres had been hit In the 

1 first evchsngq of firing I realized that 
t my apprehension as to the outcome 

was unnecessary. When "a. man in 
his condition ran hold himself to the 

Ê, gun at all he is invincible. I heard 
, my machine gun begin to spit at the 

extra fraction of a second that we 
L came within range and the enemy 

gun never once barked a reply. Our 
^ first shot must have killed the enemy 
* gunner. And our torrent of bullets 
< ripped off the tail of the Fokker and 

he dived like a stone into our lines 
nose down.

“I piqued down too and landed 
within fifty yards of the broken.
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Miss Grace Parker, president of the National League for Women’s Serv­

ice in the United States, who is organizing the women force of that country 
so that their efforts will be centred in National Service,
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AIMES TO

>
Enemy’s Bases And S 

holds Can Be Smas 
Through Them

U. S. OFFICER SPj

Kiel Canal Could Be 
dered Useless By Air

V

'(From the New York Til 
“It is the new thing that j 

war,” said Brig-Gen. Geo. O. 
chief signal officer of the t nit 
es army, in charge of airen 
parafions, who both as a i 
•scientist and soldier has beet 
ing at John Hopkins univers] 
the efficiency of the army i 
national defense ever since 
graduated form West Point i 
after which he spent five year 
ing at John Hopkins univers] 

It was Gen Squier who I 
United States telegraph cabj 
tem in the Philippines, ana 1 
was military attache of thei 
lean embassy at London. 
as chief signal officer of th< 
the particular new thing, he 
mind as the agency for wind 
present war is the use of ai 
in such numbers that they 1 
invincible that ail the interioi 
porta tion and other vital reset 
Germany for continuing the w 
be at the mercy et the allié 
Kiel itself will cease to be tl 
refuge of the enemy fleet.

To say that the airplane j 
new, that it was a practical] 
long before the beginning j 
war, is beside the mark. The n 
is in quantity, 
of airplanes for the purpose 
in mind in about the same : 
leal terms that soldiers of tl 
used to speak of troops. Thé 
a time when reference to 100,1 
fantry seemed big. Well, the; 
talked about 100,000 airpla 
recent congressional debates 
number America needs to do hi 
In the war, and the pending bl 
for an appropriation of $620,0 
for the building of aircraft. Tl 
certainly something new abou

•Gen. Squier will not use ( 
figures himself, but the nfotto 
figuratively speaking, he has ht 
over the walls of th« -leadquarl 
the Signal corps at the war d 
•ment is , “Enough pianes to j 
Germany."

“Just how many that will hi 
•said, “depends primarily on 
many. Von Jlindenburg has as 
as anybody else, perhaps more, 
•with the formulating of our 
We cannot have any specific 
that may not have to be change 
day. That is the difficult thii 
me to make clear to the loyal d! 
triotic business men who are 
'ing by ready to help us in mat 
uring. They are men who tl 
enormous quantités, and they j 
customed to predict the needed 
tity, of output for normal pea 
erations a long way in advanc 
we cannot do that in war. We 
be ready to make quick shifts, 
at all times to assume all the r 
sibility for appearing inconsist 
soldier who cannot reverse é 
from, day to day, if necessary

Gen. Squier

Preserved
Raspberri

will keep their nati 
color if you use

the "fine” cane sugar w! 
dissolves at once. Or< 
' ley name in origin; 

packages.
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Special Notice to Drivers
On and after August 10th next the local regulation 

giving the right of way to vehicles going north and south 
over those going east and west will be cancelled, and the 
following amendment to the Highway Travel Act substi­
tuted therefor :

“Where a person travelling or being upon a 
a highway in charge of a vehicle or on horseback, 
meets another vehicle or person on horseback, at 
a crossroad or intersection, the vehicle or horse­
man to the right hand of the other vehicle or 
horseman shall have the right of way.”
Drivers of all vehicles are therefore requested to note 

carefully the amendment to the law and govern themsel­
ves accordingly. By order,

Brantford, August 1st, 1917.
CHAS. SLEMIN, Chief Constable.

.
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