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CHAPTER XI.—(Cont’d.)

. Within a' few moments severa
lines of reserves filed into the front
trench and went over the parapet in
support of the first line, advancing
with heads down like men bucking|
into the fury of a gale. We saw
them only for an instant as they
jumped to their feet outside the
trench and rushed forward. Many |
were hit before they had passed;
through the gaps in our barbed wire.,
_Those who were able crept back and!
were helped into the trench by com-|
rades. One man was killed as he was
about to reach a place of safety. He|
lay on the parapet with his head and|
arms hanging down inside the trench.|
His face was that of a boy of twenty-
two years of age. I carry the mem-
ory of it with me to-day as vividly
as when I left the trenches in Novem-

|

|
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Following the attacking infantry
were those other soldiers whose work,
though less spectacular than that of
the riflemen, was just as essential and

quite as dangerous. Royal Engineers, |

with picks and shovels and sandbags,
rushed forward to reverse the par-
apets of the captured trenches, and to
clear out the wreckage, while the
riflemen waited for the launching of
the first counter-attack. They were
preceded by men of the Signaling
Corps, who advanced swiftly and skill-|
fully, unwinding spools o insulated |
telephone wire as they went. Bomb-|
carriers, stretcher-bearers, intent
upon their widely divergent duties, |
followed. The work of salvage and
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lad was dangerously near to nervous
breakdown. He had bayoneted his
first German and could not forget the
experience., He told of it over and
over as the line moved slowly along.
“I couldn't get me bayonet out,” he
said. “W’en ’e fell ’e pulled me over
on top of ’'im. I ’ad to put me foot
against 'im an’ pull, an’ then it came/|
out with a jerk.” |
We meet small groups of prisoners
under escort of proud and happy'
Tommies who' gave us conflicting re-|
ports of the success of the attack.’,
Some of them said that two more
lines of German trenches had been
taken; others declared that we had
broken completely through and that

| the enemy were in full retreat. Upon
'im'riving at our position, we were con-
| vinced that at least one trench had

been captured; but when we mounted
our guns and peered cautiously over
the parapet, the lights which we saw
in the distance were flashes of Ger-
man rifles, not the street lamps of
' Berlin.

111. Christian Practice

Meanwhile, the inhumanity of a war
without truces was being revealed to
us on every hand. Hundreds of
bodies were lying between the oppos-
ing lines of trenches and there was no
chance to bury them. Fatigue parties
were sent out at night to dispose of
those which were lying close to the
parapets, but the work was constant-
ly delayed and interrupted by persis-
tent sniping and heavy shell fire. Oth-
ers farther out lay where they had
‘fallen day after day and week after
week.

destruction went hand in hand. Many an anxious mother in
“the bale contimed il excaing;| England was, seckini news ot 3 son
the firing-line. We started at ﬁ\‘eEE‘];h(zsfﬁlhodyl ':xud] become a part of
o’clock, and although we had less than ‘I‘)urir(\‘;“t?\:* :‘el;{(( ‘f‘}leell)\ving the com-
three miles to go, we did not reach the| o0 rent o S ihc
frll’]:rx?ifn;’zui)evoi:;znig ?}:‘(}‘]f‘f,g:{l(‘th;a;‘&::‘\\'oum]ml were brought back in twos
and the l,ong stream of wounded which ar}d. th,‘}'e:e,; “:‘m? ‘gw c”m?ﬂed aren
blocked the communication trenches. QVer Wiy attacks - and counter-at-
For more than an hour we lay just tacks were taking place. One plucky
sutiide of the trench looking d(u‘wn anl l:,pghshm:m _ was discovered about
S araiagly endlesy procession of cas_@hn,y yards in front of our trenches.
Galtios @ ie vt et AGeTa "v_;][e was waving a h;'mdkor(']}mf tied
ing like children, some groaning piti- to the handle of his intrenching tool.
faliy,. some lau‘ghinp: despite their btrotcher-lwarv_rs ran out under fire
wou'n'qu I heard dialects -D(‘(‘Uliar to‘nnd brought him in. He had been
il }».qrt of England Ny 1'rup:mcn';»‘ wounded in the foot when his company
ary accounts of hair-breadth escapes!\Vere advancing up the slope fifteen
S5l de"pera.te fighting {hundred yards away. When it was

v“TheA;/ was a big Dutchman mmin‘;f“”"d necessary to retire, he had been
at 'me SO, the other side Lucky left with manfy deald and wounded

: ) er sife. o e comrades, far from the possibility of
fer me that I ’ad a round in @ 1 olp by friends.

1ot P T He had bandaged
g 'd 'z adl o 4 o e Ea
gﬂe%s]'beml}?@g t‘h;\tmz‘gn'trrniﬁgg ltl ]:t his wound with his first-aid field dress-

i i ’ 3 i and started crawling back, a few

% 'ave it an’ 'e crumpled ap like a ing, anc ] ack,

\i'n&‘t m"mlliot 2, p : & (yards at a time. He secured food
“Seeven of them, an’ that dazed like, ' from the haveracks of dead ocmrades,

they wasna good for onything. Mon and at length, after a week of painful
it would ha’ been fair murder to km‘('reepmg, reached our lines. |
‘em! They wasna wantin’ to fight.” | Another of our comrades was dis-

Boys scarcely out of their "teens | covered by a listening patrol, six days
talked with the air of old veterans. after he had been wounded. He, too,
Many of them had been given their | had been struck down close to the ene-
first taste of real fighting, and they my's second line. Two kind-hearted
were experiencing a very common and German sentries, to whom he had
natural reaction. Their courage had | signaled, crept out at night and gave
been put to the most severe test and him hot coffee to drink.  He begged
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had not given away. It was not dif-| them to carry him in, but they told
ficult to understand their elatioll, and  him' they were forbidden to take any
one could forgive their boastful talk wounded prisoners. As he was un-
of bloody deeds. One highly strung able to crawl, he must have died had
it not been for the keen ears of the
men of the listening patrol. A third
‘ ' victim whom I saw brought in at day-
i ' lt;rouk }lyy a_wt;xl'kin.g part)ﬁ : He had
: : “been shot in the jaw and lay unat-
In order FO got 0}“ j‘ilsl'l'l" high f;:,d:‘ tended through at least five wet Octo-|
plano in each town, village ‘?r " per days and nights. His eyes were
ship throughout Ontarlo, we shall sy,jjen shut.  Blood-poisoning had
offer one instrument, and only one, In ' et in from a wound which would cer-
each place, at factory price, as far tainly not have been fatal could it
as it can be done consistently, These have received early attention. |
pianos are made in Canada and have' We knew that there must be many
been before the Canadian public for wounded still alive in the Jfall grass
over {wenty-five years, and are sold}hetwuen omi ]ines.h Weh ‘ew that
on a straight guarantee. ! many were dying who might be saved.
3 7 The Red Cross Corps made nightly
For further information apply to !searches for them, but the difficulties
BOX 427 TORONTO, ONT: ¢ pe gvercome were great. The
| volume of fire increased- tremendous-
ly at night. Furthermore, there was
a wide area to be searched, and in the
darkness men lying unconscious, or
too weak from the loss of blood to
groan or shout, were discovered only
by accident.
Tommy Atkins isn't an advocate of
“peace at any price,” but the sight of
awful and needless suffering invaria-
bly moved -him to declare himself
i emphatically . against the inhuman
| practices in war of so-called Christian
| nations.
= “Christian nations!” he would say
seornfully.  “If this ’ere is a sample
o’ Christianity, I'll tvke me charnces
down below w’en I gets knocked out.”
His comrades greeted such outbursts
| with hearty approval.
“I'm with you there, mate! X
| won't be such a dusty old place if all
| the Christians go upstairs.”
“They ain't no God avin’ anything
to do with this war, I'm telling you!,
All the religious blokes in England nn'i

France an’ Germany ain’t a-go'n’ to
pray 'Im into it!”

I am not in a position to speak
for Hans and Fritz, who faced us from
the other side of No-Man’s-Land; but

9! Oin every
little town
there was a WALKER HOUSE

had a higher opinion of the Deity than
many of his better educated country-
men at home.

IV. Tommy.

By the end of the month we had
goen more of suffering and death than
it is good for men to see in a life-
time. There were attacks and coun-
ter-attacks, hand-to-hand fights in
communication trenches with bombs
and bayonets, heavy bombardments,
nightly burial parties, Tomm Atkins
looked like a beast. His clothing was
| a hardened-mud casing; his body was
the color of the sticky Flanders clay
in which he lived; but his soul was
clean and fine. 1 saw him rescuing
wounded comrades, tending them in
the trenches, encouraging them and
heartening them when he himself was
discouraged and sick at heart.

“You're a-go'n’ 'ome, 'Arryl Blimy!
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1f there was just one Walker
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WAR AND FOOD SERIES, ARTICLE No. 14—BUTTER.

Canada’s butter exports have been
on the downward grade for a number
of years and while in 1908 her net ex-
ports amounted to 33,888,074 pounds
in 1916 they had dropped to 6,993,100
pounds.

On the other hand, Britain’s normal
imports of butter amount to 462,796,-
264 pounds and her shortage due to
the war is 200,148,784 pounds.

As much butter as possible should
the farms of Canada.
Every pound that the farmer's wife
can make will find a ready market
and if the output were increased a

= hundredfold it would still be sold.

w'ile the rest of us ’as got to stick it
out ’ere! Don’t I wish I was you! Not
arfl”

“You ain’t bad 'urt! Strike me pink!
You'll be as keen as a w'istle in a cou-
ple o’ months., An’ ’ere! Christmas
in Blightey, son! S'y! I'll tyke yer
busted shoulder if you'll give me the
chanct!”

“They ain’t nothin’ they can’t do fer
you back at the base ‘ospital. 'Mem-
ber ’ow they fixed old Ginger up? You
ain’t caught it ’arf as bad!”

In England, before I knew him for
the man he is, I said, “How am I to
endure living with him?”  And now
I am thinking, how am I to endure
living without him; without the in-
spiration of his splendid courage;
without the visible example of his un-
selfish devotion to his fellows? There
were a few cowards and shrikers who
failed to live up to the standard set
by their comrades. T remember the
man of thirty-five or forty who lay
whimpering in the trench when there
was unpleasant work to be lone, while
boys half his age kicked him in a
vain attempt to waken him to a sense
of duty; but instances ‘of this kind
were rare. There not enough of
them to serve as a foil to the shining
deeds which were of daily and hourly
oceurrence. |

Tommy is sick of the war—dead
sick of it. He is weary of the inter-
minable procession of comfortless
nights and days. He is weary of the
sight of maimed and bleeding men—of
the awful supsense of waiting for
death. In the words of his pathetic
little song, he does “want to go ‘ome.” |
But there is that within him which|
says, “Hold on!” He is a compound Ofl
cheery optimism and grim tenacity |
which makes him an incomparable
fichting man.

The intimate picture of him which'
lingers most willingly in my mind is
that which I carried with me from the
trenches on the dreary November
evening shortly before I bade him
0 It had been raining and
sleeting for a week. The trenches
were knee-deep in water, in some
places waist-deep, for the ground was|
as level as a floor and there was no
possibility of drainage. We were
wet through and our legs were numb
with the cold. Neéar our gun posi-
tion there was a hole in the floor of
the trench where the water had col-
lected in a deep pool. A bridge of
boards had been built around one side
of this, but in the darkness a passer- |
by slipped and fell into the icy wa-
ter nearly up to his arm-pits.

“Now, then, matey!” said an_exas-
perating voice, “bathin’ in our private
pool without a permit?” ¢

And another, “’Ere, son! This ain’t
a swimmin’ bawth!  That’s our tea
water yer a-standin’ in!”

The Tommy in the pool must have
been nearly frozen, but for a moment
he made no attempt to get out.

“One o' you fetch me a bit o’ soap,
will you?” he said coaxingly. “You
ain’t a-go'n’ to talk about tea water to
a bloke wot ain’t *ad a bawth in seven
weeks 7"

It is men of this stamp who have
the fortunes of England in their keep-
ing. And they are called, “The Bovs
of the Butldog Breed.”

(The end.)
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His Helpfulness.

“My wife was milking, tuther even=
ing,” related Gap Johnson, “and I was
setting yur on the porch, thinking
about what I'd got to do to-morrow,
when I heerd a yell and sa'ntered
over to investigate. 'Pears like the
cow had took a notion to kick wife
over backward, and she'd lit on the
baby, who was fussing around on the
ground, and mighty nich mashed the
life out of the pore little feller.

“r1Aw, that's too bad,” says 1.

some of the other children sorter herd

‘tho baby off at a safe distance at |

milking times.'”

—_ .:; .
Cyclamen should never be allowed
to want for water when in bloom.

as for Tommy, it scemed to me that he {E;
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which the farmer’s wife is particular-|
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[ Mebby after this you'd better have |

Butter-making now should be one
of the most profitable sources of in-
it is one in

ly interested. A considerable portion
of the butter made in Canada is
churned right on the farms. The

| trouble is that in many cases there is

a lack of proper equipment with the
result that the butter does not come
up to the standard of creamery but-
ter and therefore does not fetch as
good a price. The creamery butter-
maker is supplied with a full outfit of
utensils and apparatus which ‘enable
him to recover the maximum quantity
of butter from the cream. On the
other hand, the farmer’s wife is fre-
quently handicapped for lack of equip-
ment.

With the great demand for butter
that now prevails it would be 2
profitable investment on the part of
the farmer and his wife to get the
most up-to-date and sclentific equip-
ment for their butter-making. As
time goes on the market will widen
for the milch cows of Europe are be-
coming scarcer all the time and much
dependence will be placed on the North
American continent for a supply of
butter. In any event, whether the
butter-making equipment on the farm
is up to date or old-fashioned the out-
put should not be allowed to flag. The
scarcity of fats iz among the most
serious food problems in Europe.

Short Cuts To Housekeeping.
Buy a soap cup, the kind that hangs

| on the side of the bucket, and place

your cake of soap in this. Each time
you need it you have it right at hand
and don't have to look and dip your
hand in scrub water. It also saves
marks on the floor from soap and
keeps your soap from melting away
in the water.

One of the surest ways to make a1

small piece of meat go a good ways is
to have it nicely cooked and to serve it
with a very sharp knife. A good-
sized roast will not go far if cut with
a dull carver, whereas if each slice is

trimmed off just right, each person|
will be satisfied with less, and whutl

|
|
|
|

remains will be in better shape for
another meal.

Colors That Blend.

Not many of us are as clever at de-
tecting shades as a certain famous
Swiss ribbori manufacturer, who is
said to be able to discern twenty-
seven hundred different colors. Blend-
ing colors is even harder than finding
them in the first place. :

Black combines well with almost all
shades except those utterly lacking in
| brightness of tone. Black and pale
pink, blue, yellow, green, red, laven-
der, champagne, tlear brown, and
green are excellent combinations.

Brown goes well with yellow, gold,
|and bronze, that is if it is a bright
shade of brown. Also with dark green,
and black. The dull browns and chocol-
ate browns go best with old rose and
pinky shades.

Dark blue may be brightened by
lines of rich red, old rose, or clear
yellow, or peach, but cadet and elec-
tric blue are poor blenders, black be-
¥ng the only thing one can put on to
accompany them.

The Children’s Menu Card.
1t is always important that the chil-
dren be well fed. But it is one of
our gravest concerns in wartime.
Give the children plenty of whole-
some food. Do not stint them on

whole milk, and butter. These menus
are planned for the child five to seven
years old:
BREAKFAST
Baked Apple
Well-cooked Cereal with two or t!
Dates, gz'ved with Top Milk

hree

Milk-to. dx Toast and Butter
MIDMORNING LUNCH
Bread Butter Milk
- DINNER
Soft-cooked Egg
Pea Puree Baked Potato
Bread Butter
Milk to drink
Stewed Apricots Cornmeal Cooky
SUPPER
4 Milk Toast
Baked Custard
Sponge Cake
Cornmeal Cookies.—One-half cup-
ful vegetable oil, one-half cupful mo-
lasses, one-half cupful corn syrup, one
egg, six tablespoonfuls sour milk, one-
half teaspoonful soda, two c#pfuls
cornmeal, one cupful wheat flour,
; Combine the oil, molasses, syrup,
beaten egg and milk. Sift the dry ine
gredients and combine with the liquid
Drop from a teaspoon onto a greased
pan and bake in a moderate oven for,
fifteen minutes. This makes fifty-
five to sixty cookies about two inches
in diameter.

B
NationalyKitchens in England.

England is to have national kit-
chens. Public baths and park build-
ings will be turned into kitchens ang
town halls into dining-halls; stree§
cars and omnibuses will carry the
finished product to thousands of smai}
distributing stations.  Varied meals
will be provided for everybody at the
lowest possible price and there will be
| special invalid kitchens.

|

new.

express.

CLEANIN

Send it to Parker’s

OU will be astonished at the results we get by our
modern system of dyeing and cleaning. Tabrics
that are shabby, dirty or spotted are made like
We can restore the most delicate articles.

Send one article or a parcel of goods by post or
We will pay carriage one way, and our
charges are most reasonable. §

When you think of

G AND DYEING,

think of PARKER’S

Tet us mail you our booklet of household
helps we can render.

PARKER'S DYE WORKS, LIMITED
CLEANERS AND DYERS

791 Yonge Street

Toronto
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Cover the scars of wear and tear on walls and floors

and furniture.
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FRUIT JAR LABELS
and ready gummed, given away,
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for every surface—for everything you want to
“NEU-TONE’’—the washable sanitary, soft tone

Wall Finish, in pleasing tints.
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