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PORTABLE AB-O-UH 
LAMPS AND LAITONS The Kaiser’s Trained

Peace Disturbers.
Pen and Bayonet in Trenches
Idyls of a Poet-Soldier—In a Just Cause—The 

1 Passing of War. '
MEANS plenty ef 

light, and the 
best of light. Give 
a most brilliant, il
lumination with lit
tle, attention, and at 
trifling expense. Sat
isfactory to an ex
tent not thought 
possible in former 
years: Burnes only 
one quart of ordin
ary kerosene in 15 
hours.
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How Our Strikes are “ Made in Germany.” 
Stirring Up Sedition and Rebellion—The 
ICaisers Secret Agents—Peeps Behind the 
Scdnes.

War is often productive of much 
good, though while the battle roars 
we see it not. It is rich in after
effects, benefltting humanity. Its main 
objects are punitive, destruétive, an j 
the righting of wrong. To unsheath 
the sword in a just cause is a great 
virtue, and men who wield it courage
ously deserve our applause, as well 
as practical emoluments and ennoble
ments awarded to the State, 
double > characteristic of warrior and 
sàint is often noted in the field of 
battle, as it has been demonstrated 
on many an occasion during the pres
ent great struggle. Even a perusal of 
soldiers’ letters shows that a daily 
and hourly confrontation with death, 
or its chance, raises thé mind above 
the trivialities and inanities of this 
world. Sorrow and uncertainty refine 
their natures, bringing out ideals, of 
which perhaps they were not con
scious in the ordinary routine of a 
civilian life. The canopy of the blue 
heaven, the blinking stars, the whirl
wind of tempest and fire, of gas, of 
shell, and flaming tubes 
thought and inspiration, 
wife, the babe in its far-away cot, in
duce mediation and a frame of mind

There was a lad 
Most dignified.
A way he had 
(Such toppling pride! )
To cut you dead,
Or nod his head,
With infinite condescension. 
But was it pride?
And was he fop?
The way he died 
On Spion Kop!
With falt’ring breath 
He bowed to death 
With infinite condescension. 

The following lyric may 
some :—

m

Continuing her wonderfully graphic 
story of ‘Seven Years at the German 
Court,” Miss Edith Keen contributes 
to the current number of the “London 
Magazine” a further illuminating and 
intimate chapter of her experiences 
in the inner circle at the Court of 
the Hohenzollerns.

vanity, his love of boasting, and his 
violent and brutal temper, were well 
known to his relatives, advisers, and 
all in his immediate entourage, yet 
they all appeared to see in him a great 
ruler, and had in a peculiar sort of 
way a certain mingled fear anrÿ affec
tion for him. /

Among the attendants on the ladies 
at a State banquet was a girl who had 
formerly held much the sâme position 
in the entourage of the German Em-

The
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The Passing of War.
Enough of wars! The new age rings: 
’Tis time that man left childish things.

Enough of wars, and leave to boys 
To play with military toys,

)
A Strange Establishment.Agent,

333 Water Street 
St. John’s.

“There was,” says. the writer, “a 
establishment in Germany jstrange

known as the Monitors, which was an ! 
institution for teaching men in the

! press as I did in the household of the
Emperor's service the art of stirring i Pr‘nCe8S /°PO,d' /

^ , . . I morning to her about the wonderful
up sedition and rebellion, and giving ;
trouble to foreign Government gener
ally. I was told that it was the only 
sort of institution of its kind in the

Enough of wars! Man has such foes: 
Let man save man from his great 

woes.
A Corporal Poet.

Another collection of “Ballads of 
Battle” is from the pen of Corporal 
Joseph Lea (published by Murray, 
London). There is a swinging martial 
ring and rhtym about them, and 
though by no means perfect, they read 
pleasantly and do much credit to 
soldier. There is a rare smack of the I 
trenches in the following lucubration, I 
beneficial to slackers and conscient
ious objectors, if suspended over tie 
tribunals, where the magistrates sit 
to pass judgment too often on fanci
ful pleas for exemption :—
The men who stay at home at ease, 
And go to bed just when they please, 
Have lots o’baccy and o’ beer, .
And yet:—I’d rather be out here.
And he goes on in the same strain: — 
The chaps that stay at home and dine, 
Have heaps of victuals and o’ wine, 
With walnuts—shelled—and all good 

cheer— , _
It's better to be shelled out here!

The duty of killing an enemy is of
ten repugnant enough to soldiers. 
Their fraternization shows this,though 
the Germans is now excluded almost 
from the pale of the soldiers’ pity— 
French as well as English. It was 
different in the first stages of the war 
when Germans and English frequent
ly exchanged compliments and jokes. 
It was thus spirit among fighting 
men who had no personal antipathies 
which brought out this pretty mor
ceau:—

A funny world—
There’s him,
And me,

Both thirsting, be it understood,
To draw the other’s bleedin’ blood— 

And yet 
I’d bet
A bob—and win it—
That at this minute 
Both he 
And me

Are thirstin’ most—to draw our dix
ie lid o’ tea!
At Some Listening Post 

Among the “nocturnals” is a phil
osophic contribution, which makes 
one think of the author on duty at 
some listenin-post with the stars in 
full glory overhead: —

I wonder are there stupid wars
In any of them other stars?— 

Kaisers and kings.
And mix o’ things,
And all this mess—
Not ’alf, I guess;

Not even in yon ruddy Mars.
The Kiss of Death 

Douglas Goldring also lays the na
tion under debt of gratitude for a 
charming effusion ip his “Moritara”, 
which runs: —
Leave the radiant sun,

Of drowsy rest the giver;
Leave the song of the birds, and leave 

The 'sob of the riven

admiration and respect that the Grand 
Dukes, and other Royalties had for 
the Kaiser.

“I suppose,” I said, “he must be a 
very wonderful man?”

“I don’t know,” she answered with 
a laugh. “I never saw anything- very 
wonderful about him except his vae- 
ity, and that really was wonderful. 

I You know what your own late King 
| once said to the Emperor?”

I shook my head.
“Well when King Edward and Queen

J. J. St. John world.
The students in this institution were 

all ex-Army officers, and were most 
carefully selected by the Emperor 
himself. Lectures were given to the 
students at a room in a barracks. I 
had a leaflet that was fcirculated 
among the students, but it was taken 
from me after the outbreak of the 
war, when my papers and letters were 
examined.

The leaflet set out the general prin- ! 
ciples in which these students were in
structed. It stated, I remember, that 
in every state and country there were 
men of some importance who were 
discontented with the Government, 
and that wherever it was found desir
able to stir up trouole, it could often 
best be done by encouraging such men 
to upset the Government. Where it 
was impossible to do this, it was 
pointed out that at all events such 
active discorftent might be created as 
to give cause for great trouble to the 
Government of the country.

induce 
The loneThe TEA with a

strength and 
flavor is

not easily acquired at desk or dock. 
The pathetic communications of men 
in the ranks are frequently admirable 
sometimes sublime. The recreation 
afforded by music is common, and 
iterature of a commendable type is a 

solace to many. Suffering, sacrifice,

1Alexandra were at Potsdam on a visit 
to the Kaiser in 1909, the Kaiser was 
one evening talking to your King in 
his private smJking-room about the 
great veneration the German people 
had for him.

'

ECLIPSE, ! :and even readiness for life or death 
inspire noble thoughts. There are 
many instances of this coming to 
hand in the military mail arriving in 
the Old Country from the front.

Wholesale Dry Goods
f ■ -

j
1which we sell at ‘To them,’ said the :

1 :Kaiser, ‘I am a god.’
“ ‘Well, you make a more imposing 

god in uniform than you do in tweeds, 
Wilhelm!’ said your King.

It is said the Kaiser never forgave 
King Edward for this remark.

,45c. lt>. Just received, large shipments of
Dress Goods, Embroideries 

Percales, Muslins, Hosiery
Cotton Blankets, White and Grey 

American Remnants
Pound Cotton Blankets

The meuse has its devotees, and it's 
fruits are abundant, and at times 
uscious. It may tie retorted that 

poets of the spring onion order are 
ndigenous at this time of the year 

when we witness the resurrection of 
nature from the tomb of 
Sheaves of this kind of production 
litter the dens of editors, aften render 
ing them unjustifiably pungent in the 
condemnations passed upon the pro
ducers. It happens that the fate of a 
tyro, who has rushed to classic 
heights, is no different to that meted 
out to the author of grim and irritat
ing doggerel. Yet gems continue to 
arrive which are worth perusal, if 
not of a permanent location in the 
Valhalla of the poets’ choir.
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ssBGermany’s Destiny.
Describing a visit to the Crown 

Prince and Princess of Sweden, Miss 
Keen says:—There was a tremendous 
contrast between this Royal establish- 

« ment and that of the Duke of Saxe-

8
winter. 5#m ■

Tins 5 cts. and Pound Calico. flThe Emperor’s Vanity.
The Emperor’s extraordinary van

ity, his exaggerated sense of self-im
portance, his violent temper, his 
boastful disposition, and his love of 
talking—to ladies especially—of the 
atest achievements of his agents at 

different Corurts in Europe, made it 
extremely difficult for these about him 
to handle successfully all the many 
delicate and difficult missions which 
they had on hand.

I can give at least one remarkable 
example of how the Kaiser’s profes
sional disturbers of the peace carried 
on their work, though I only learnt 
about it after the outbreak of war. 
In the April of 1913 some German 
officers, who were on a holiday at 
Nancy, were Coming out of a music- 
hall one night, when a quarrel arose 
between them and some of the 
audience.

The German officers, according to 
the German papers, were* grossly in
sulted and subjected to very violent 
treatment by a number of French 
students and other members of the 
audience. According to the French 
papers, the German officers had been 
subjected to nothing more than a 
little hustling, on account of a dis
pute that had arisen between one who 
was not quite sober and a French 
student. But the German papers 
made a tremendous fuss about the 
affair.

It was stated that the occurrence 
was a deliberate insult to the Emperor 
and the German Army, and that an 
official apology must be demanded 
from the French Government. Baron 
von Schoen, the German Ambassador 
in Paris, was instructed by Von Jagow 
to obtain a full account of the affair. 
Von Schoen’s report was very con
siderably altered in Berlin, so I heard, 
before being published. To judge from 
the published report one would cer
tainly think that the German officers 
had been most wantonly and deliber
ately attacked and insulted by the 
greater part of the audience.

I remember this incident very well, 
because this was the first occasion on 
which I heard war between Germany 
and France talked about as an. im
mediate possibility.

MPRICES RIGHT. ■«SCOTCH OATMEAL, 
PATNA RICE, 
JACOBS’ BISCUITS, 
HARTLEYS’ JAMS, 

Is. and 2 s.

Coburg-Gotha or any German Royal 
household The Crown Prince and 
Princess lived in a wing of the castle 
occupied by the King and Queen of 
Sweden, so that practically both fami
lies were under the one roof.

One of the Kaiser’s agents whom I 
have mentioned had been at the Swed
ish Court on two or three occasions, 
and he certainly had left the impres
sion behind him that the day of a 
great expansion in Germany’s Empire 
and power was at hand.

GARNEAU LTD.
Box 36. 11I P.O. I
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Mil mitEWar Poems.

A collection of war poems has just 
been issued under the title of the 
“Battle Fiends," by E. H. Visiak (El
kin Mathews, London), which contain 
some fine and stirring measure. For 
an after-battle scene, fore-shadowed 
at a fiends’ conference, the author 
launches forth thus: —
“Evil shall bloom there, baleful 

blossoms gleam
In baleful arbours luminous with 

death.
There in the cool of carna,ge after 

feast
On mortal pangs voluptuous, we shall 

breathe
Ambrosial odours, while the withered 

moon K
Leans o’er the death-rack ghastly, 

white the stars
Steal blinking forth, and scarlet in 

the pools,
Stain their reflections ’neath the 

wintry gleam
Of women’s desolation dim 

stretched
In aching distance! Rachel for her 

sons
Shall tune her hollow, sweet, string’d 

instrument
(So high to breaking wrought!) and 

all night long
Melodious raptures wake in our 

waned hearts 
Or give us dreams.”

In the finale of one passage a noise 
is heard in the depth of the hall, the 
Devil in an address winding up thus:

“Comrades, come!
The earth—hearth—heart calls us 

beating as a drum.”
A German’s Contempt in Death.

Under the heading “History repeats” 
is a well-touched episode in the Boer 
war, in which the author presumably 
took part. In a parenthesis he says: 
“The expression on the face of one 
finely-built German officer, with a 
clean-cut, intellectual face and firm 
jaw ,was that of sublime contempt. 
His eyes and nose apd the curl of 
his lip betokened a contemptuous re
gard that was curious to see in a 
dead man.” The episode is thus ren
dered n* verse :—

SALT! m1

J.J. St.John I heard nothing of this sort of talk 
in the Crown Prince’s establishment, 
but some of the official of the King 
of Sweden’s household had evidently 
been impressed by the Kaiser’s agent. 
One of them, I remember, told me 
very seriously that my country would 
soon be no longer the greatest Power 
in the world.

■■
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Duckworth St & LeMarchant Bd ■
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We are now delivering
A

T “Germany,” he said, “is the coming 
nation of the world. Her wealth and 
her commerce and her influence 
everywhere expanding.” And he add
ed, rather as if repeating his lesson: 
“It is Germany’s destiny to rule the 
world.”

About the doings of the Kaiser’s 
agent in Sweden I heard a curious 
story one day from a cottager em
ployed on a farm by the King of 
Sweden. I had been out cycling in the 
afternoon, and went into the cottage 
for tea on my way back to the castle. 
The cottager was a German, and his 
wife a Swede, but both spoke Ger
man. The cottager, when he learnt 
I was English, and that I was in the 
employ of the Princess Leopold, 
seemed much surprised.

“Why shouldn’t a German princess 
employ an English girl?” I asked.

“Well,” he said, after some delibera
tion, “we had a German here lately 
who came from the German Emperor, 
and he told us that the German Em
peror had made it unlawful for any 
German to employ an English man or 
woman, and that all the English were 
leaving Berlin. He said all the Eng-, 
lish in Germany were spies, and that 
they were going to be turned out of 
Sweden also.”

Of course I knew this statement to 
be absolutely untrue.

The Kaisers Mean ess.
The writer concludes her article 

with a neat pen-picture:—“The 
Kaiser’s meanness m the way of tip
ping is notorious. There is not a 
Court he has ever visited where he 
has not left behind him the reputa
tion of being the most miserly mon
arch in this respect in Europe. I 
heard that all he gave, in the way of 
tips to the servants at Buckingham 
Palace and Windsor Castle during his 
last visit to England did not amount 
altogether to more than £7.

“I heard that some of the most vio
lent quarrels that took place between 
the Kaiser and, Kaiserin were over the 

One thing that struck me very much, household bills. The Kaiser is one 
after I had been some few years at of the biggest gluttons in Europe ; the 
Potsdam, was that, although the worst,rarest and most costly dainties were 
qualities in the Emperor, such as his sent to
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Break loose from his passionate arms, 

And awake from thy dream of bliss: 
King Death hath marked thy charms, 

And fain would kiss.
We might go a long way before we 

encountered lyrics so well hung toge-
were

mm

MERCHANTSther, considering where they 
written. The soldier poet was perhaps 
up to his knees in mud when his busy 
brain was at work among these en
rapturing thoughts. Slacker, if you 
were there you might also become a 
poet!

n

Rise to Your Real 
Opportunities. r>

♦
Next To Nothing.

“Why does your wife dry the 
clothes in the cellar now? That isn’t 
healthy, is it?”

“To tell the truth, daughter is 
wearing xso little that mother is 
ashamed to hang the stuff in the 
yard.”

YOUR reputation and your success as a Merchant de
pend, above everything else, on the accuracy and 

promptness with which you fill your orders.
We offer you a real opportunity to have all your or

ders to us filled by experts—with absolutely accurate and 
exact results. Not only that, but every order that comes 
to us goes straight through ând back to you in the short
est possible time. ‘ '

Think what it means to be able to turn all your or
ders over to us—no matter how particular or how simple 
—and be perfectly sure that they will come right back to 
you complete in every way. Our service, our men and 
our equipment practically become your own—without the 
slightest bother or care on your part.

There is never any question about accuracy or the 
quality of material when you send your orders to us. 
We buy our goods from all factories, wherever we can 
get the BEST material, and that is the only kind that you 
or we can afford to use.

Hundreds of others have proved the value of our ser
vice. Why don’t you join then by sending us your next 
order?
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'iii The really amazing part of the 
whole business, however, was that it 
was deliberately caused by the Em
peror’s trained peace disturbers. The 
insulted Gèrman officers were all

■ !♦ ■
READ THE MAIL & ADVOCATE

©. o ♦ ia parts of Europe to gratify the Im
perial taste that was ever wanting 
some new dish.
; /‘But when it came to paying for 
these costly dishes there was always 
trouble. The household bills 
submitted at the end end of the quar
ter to the Kaiser by the Empress, for 
none of the officials cared to face the 
wrath that the sight of these bills 
always aroused in the Emperor.

“The Kaiser would lay the whole 
blame for the extravagant charges on 
his wife, and use language towards 
the Emperor somewhat of the kind 
that an ill-tempered working 
might use towards his wife who had 
exceeded her weekly allowance.”

ASK ME!-,students at the school I have men
tioned

«

and had been instructed to 
go to Nancy to do what they did. The 
affair was worked up in Berlin by the 
Emperor’s agents in order to test the 
war spirit of thé country, and how the 
sudden prospect of a war with France

Look out for the Name on the 
Heel! Our Customers tell us this: 
The Wellington Boot will wear 
longer than any three pair of the 
best Rubber Boots they can buy— 
Warmer—Less expensive, and 
Healthier than Rubber Boots.

IF you want a pleasant beverage, 
—drink Cocoa.

If you want a nourishing beverage, 
—drink Health Cocoa.

If you want it both pleasant and 
nourishing, and entirely free front 
harmul admixtures

—drink CLEVELAND’S
Health Cocoa. 

Ask your grocer, or ask me.
JOHN B. ORR,

New Martin Bldg., St. John's.

weré

«

would be received.
The Kaiser and his advisers were 

apparently satisfied with the results 
of the test.

«•

F. Smallwood, à
\ HALLEY & COMPANY,A Great Baler.

Distributor for Newfoundland.
Wholesale Dry Goods Men. St. John’s. ; ;man
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