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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.
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[n The Trenches.

Dedicated to the Princess Pats.

\li day the guns pelched fire and death
And yﬂ!lod the hours with gloom ;
The fateful music smote the sky

In tremulous pars of doom ;
gut as the evening star came forth

A truce to death and strife, ,
There rose from hearts of patriot love
A tender song of life
4 song of home and fireside
Swelled on the evening air,
ind men forgot their battle line
Its carnage and dark care :
The soldier dropp’'d his rifle

And joined the choral song,
\s high above the tide of war
It swept and pulsed along.
That night while sleeping where the stars
Look down upon the NMeuse,
Where Teuton valor coped with Frank,
Where rained most deadly dews,
\ soldier youth, in khaki clad

Rock'd where the maples grow,
Jmiled in his dream and saw agaln

The blue St. lawrence flow.

—THOMAS O'ITAGAN, in The Gilobe

Trenches.

From an Officer’s Letter, In the “Man-
chester Guardian.'")
North of France.

| wonder how 1nany people have a
mental picture of the trenches which is
at all like the real thing. 1 have seen
photographs of men standing in a trench
behind a covering line of mangel wurzels,
which are true enough, but hardly char-
acteristic No doubt many people im-
agine the trenches to be a regular and
formidable series of earthworks which
turn a whole valley into a sort of fort-
ress. They have heard of all sorts of
elaborations which get mentioned in
letters, not because they are characteri-
gtic, but just because they are peculiar.
As a matter of fact, the surprising thing
about the trenches is that. like every-
thing else in this war, they make SO
little difference to the normal appearance
of the jandscape until you get quite close
to them. If an invisible wayfarer could
walk past them during the day he might
very easily get through without noticing
anything peculiar unless an artillery hom-
bardment happencd to be golng on. Rifle
fire and attacks are nearly all at dawn
or dusk or night lte would have to be
Invisible, for any visible wayfarer near
the trenches by day would, of course, be
aniped A few do e

their way to and

fro—orderlies with res<aves mostly, who
creep along ditches and dash across  ex-
posed intervaly But the traflic is by
alght. Lvery evenine a little party of
men and mules o to a point as near
as it dare to the battalion and takes
shelter behind a house or a wall, where
it is met by one or two men of each
company to toke the daily rations back
to the trenches I'very evening, too, the
stretcher-hearer. \ke their way into the
trenches and 1 « the men who have
been wounded furing  the day And
every evenino all these men are ‘sniped’
at hy the encin ' they go ahout their
work. As vou approach the trenches in
the dusk the lack of unything abnormal
In the whole aspect of things is, of
course, even more (deceptive than by day
And knowing o does that one is
within a few 1 f two lines of men
which extend f ' ea coast to Swil
Zerland, the 1l jpearance of every-
thing is tinvli estive Y ou are
%walking along iry conntry road
You have jusr 1, e house where the
medical  aflicy \9sistants have
taken up theis and whence they
Pass on the w motor to the

fie)
ld ambulanc, iple of days ago
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he was shelled out You pass other

communication

anywhere do

get your face spluttered with mud
there—sometimes

same curiosity.
the lines is fifty yards of ordinary field,

struck down by
or another—poor beast

where they chance is hanging down,

The reserve trenches

and will march back before sunrise

few days before again taking their turn
back and can
notwithstanding

the men are exceptionally
and, as a consequence, enjoy better health
previous campaign
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here, it the entrenchments have been
be thanked for

the reserve trenches, but the
“The Dollar Chain’’.
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Contributions

Tatimagouche,

McKnight, Galt, Ont.,; Name Not Given,
loronto; IX. McFadden, Navan, Ont.; ‘A
Friend,”” London, Ont.; Mrs. J. Calvert,
Woodford, Ont.; William Patton, Mill-
grove,  Ont.; Isaac Skinper, Dresden,
Ont.: Jas; Sumimers, Carroll, Que.;
Claude Ilammersley, Plattsville, Ont.;
Mrs. Jas. Capes, Bickford, Ont.; Mrs.
onoch Code, Perth, Ont.; Mrs. C. Adams,
Webbwood, Ont.; Mrs. G. llood, Paisley,
ont.: John M. Miller, Milford, Ont.; Lyle
Thom, Williamsburg, Ont.; Frank Weaver,
Meaford, Ont.; N. C. Mclintyre, St.
Thomas, Ont.: D. Thompson, Bristol Cor-
ners, Que.; “‘One of Your Readers’; Mrs.
Noel Gibson, New Jersey, U. S.; Mra.
Wm. Chipchase, Mansfield, Ont.; Milton
Simpson, Merlin, Ont.; ““Agar’’; Mrs. Wm.
frick, Fenwick, Ont.; Mary E. Dunpley,
Upper Blackville, N. B.; ““A Friend"; ‘A
Well-wisher,”” Brussels, Ont.; Mrs. Herbert
Smale, Staffa, Ont.; E. J. (., West Ox-
ford, Ont.; ““II. M.,”” Beaverton, Ont.;
C. S. Moore, Stanbridge K., Que.; Thos.
Black, Chesterville, Ont.; Oscar Trussler,
Berlin, Ont.

Previously acknowledged... ... ...$597.25
Total up to Feb. 26th........... $700.00

Kindly address all contributfons to
““The Farmer's Advocate and Home

Magazine,”' London, Ont.

The Windrow.

“TIPPERARY'S"” SUCCESSOR—Doubt-

less the new song will never attain over
here the popularity that has brought

“Tipperary’’ the unquenchable fame of
being sold on Broadway for five cents,

side by side with the latest war extra;
and yet, we are assured by the Chicago

'ost, “Tipperary’ is now completely

outshone in the Dritish trooper’s favor

by a new ditty entitled ‘‘Who's Your
I.ady Friend?'' Of this song The Post
remarks :

L.ike most of the songs Tommy sings,
it has nothing w do with war. The
British soldier does not vent his patriot-
ism lyrically. He puts it all into his
shooting and his bayonet-charges. A
stanza of the new song runs as followe :

Hello, hello; who's your lady friend?

Who's the little lady by your side?

I've seen you with a girl or two,

Oh, oh, oh, I AM surprised at you

Iello, hello; stop your little games,

Don’'t you think your ways you ought
to mend?

This isn’t the girl I saw you with at
Brighton,

Who, who, who's your lady friend ?

Speaking before the Industrial Rela
tions Commission of the United States,
recently, Mr. Henry Ford, the automobile
manufacturer, told how his company,
with a capital stock of $2,000,000 does
a husiness of $580,000,000 to $90,000,000
yearly, with yearly profits of from
$25,000,000 to $28,000,000, Under his
system of profit-sharing, no one in his
employ receives less than $5.00 a day
Emphasizing his contention that the
right work and justice would keep any
man straight, Mr. Ford said he could
“‘guarantee to take every man out of
Sing-Sing and make a man of him." To
substantiate this he said there were many
ex-convictsy now ‘‘making good' {in his
employ

I'he re-establishment of the anclent
rlories of Zion as a result of the present
war, {8 very much more than a possibil-
ity The change in the status of Egypt
renders it desirable to England, that
Palestine he in the hands of some Power




