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Peps willgive you relief.’
Simply dissolve a Peps tablet in
Your mouth. Your breath carries
the medicinal Pine vapor, which
is released, to all parts of the
throat, nasal and air passages,
where a liquid medicine could not
possibly reach. This vapor de-
stroys all germs with which it
comes in contact, soothes and
hicals the inflamed membranes and
fortifies you against coughs, colds,
sore throat, bronchitis and grippe.
Peps contain absolutely no harm-
ful drugs and are therefore the
safest remedy for children.
mEE TQML Cat out this
—pmase ewsmmes article, write
acrossit the name and date of this
paper, and mail it (with Ic. stamp
t0 pay return postage) to Peps
Co., Toronto. A free trial packet
will then be sent you. All drug-
&ists and stores seli Peps, 50c. box.
gt
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TUBBY SNOOKS

Rifleman Patrick MacGill)

ruined village was shaking and
Guivering with the shock of the burst-
ing shells, and the furious anarchy ot
var rioted over the broken tiles, the
shattered houses, and the cobble
streets. Tubby Snooks, his rife in
tis hand and his trench helmet well
to the back of his head, felt that his
last -hour had come as he crawled in
irom the pavement and entered the
rickety care, the Cafe Moulin Rouge,
which at one time had been the pre-
mier cafe in the village. Now the
roof and the chimneys were gone, a
hig hole showed in the wall, and the
floor of the establishment was littered
with rubble, :

Tubby Snooks, wounded and weary,
crawied into the cafe, a thin stream of
blood runuing over his left temple and
4 wound in his leg giving him exquis-
ite pain. He had been hit a few minutes
before and swept into unconscious-

ness while his mates stood round him '

struggling valiantly against the at-
tacking Germans. The enemy were
then entering the village, and the
British soldiers were endeavoring to
hold themm, back, fighting grimly
against overwhelming odds. And
Private Snooks was there, one of the
bravest, daring as a hero only dares,
and fighting with all the grit of a
veteran seasoned in a hundred fights.
But Tubby Snooks had just passed his
aineteenth birthday, and had only re-
- <ently come out to France and the
fighting,

He was using his bayonet in a hand-

to-haad combat with a mighty Ger-!

man, a bearded and wrinkled man,

Who was twice the size of the Cock- |

ney. At least it seemed so to Snooks,
for the man who holds a bayonet op-

posite you has the faculty of increas-‘

ing in proportion as you try to get

past his point. 'Thig may not be so!
in reality, but in a fight following |
many a sleepless night, the mind is !
apt o see things not altogether nor- |

mal,
It was a moment when he was on

the poiat of getting the steel home !

that Snooks fell to the street and
vassed out of the world of conscious
things. After a while he came to,
and found the place deserted. He
rose to his knees and looked down the
long perspective of street where the
machine gun bullets were rattling on
the cobbles, and the dead were lying
in all sorts of queer attitudes. Not
a living soul in sight, They had all
disappeared gs if the very ground had
swallpwed them. Tubby looked round
m, noticed the cafe and crawled into
it.

The room in which he found him-
sell, was a large apartment, crowded
with stools, chairs, benches, and an
old rickety biliard table. All around,
the articles of furniture, bricks and
tiles were scattered and amidst the
ribble was an officer of the Britisn
army,

Snooks crawled up close to the of-
ficer and looked at him, at the tunic
Saturated with blood, at the crown
and stars on the sleeve, and at the
pale and drawn face with the blood

dling down his forehead.

v chap!” said Snocks, in a com-
ate voice, and he began to pull
the broken tiles and bricks off the
colonel's hody. The officer was not
dead. He breathed deeply, stirring

uneasily when Snooks touched him.

The boy worked dilligently, lifting
008 brick and tiien another and' un-
esrthing tha afficer The Cockney's
strength was at a low ebb and his
wrisg were paining him. The effort
to help tho officer was ¢ shausting hin;
and his fatigue was so great that he
had 1o rest at frequent intervals, Now
and again his weariness almost over-
camo him, and he believed that he
would not he ahia to finish his task.
Bt if his_ vigor wds ad his. energy
wal live, snd again he turned to his
ﬂ‘a front of him. To give help to

| the officer was his duty and he must
[ not shirk it. The digging out of the
helpless man became an obsession,
and the soldier labored franticaliy,

[ pulling the bricks and tiles apart.
f As he worked he could hear the‘
5clatter of machine guns on the cob-
{bles and the thunder of the shells
fﬂinging the masonry sky-high. At
| each explosion the little cafe shudder- |
jed as if in agony, and the timber oﬁ!
P

near buildings creaked as if in pro-

'test against the demolition of war.

(It was evident that either British or

‘(}ormans were in the village, not

both. If Germans and British were |
both there, no shelling would take |
place, for the gunners of either side |
would not shell a place which contain- !
ed their own men. Who was in pos-

session now? Snooks wondered, but |
he had no time to find an answer to
the query. Besides, it did not par-
ticularly matter to the boy. War and
its phases were very remote from him
at that moment. FHis job was a sim-
| ple one. It was to liberate the colon- |
fel.

Presently the officer moved, groan-
ed and sat up. He fixed a look on
'Tubby Snooks and lay down again.

“It's all right now, sir,” said the
boy. “Just have a drop of this and
you'll be as right as ninepence in no
time."”

As he spoke he unloosened his wa-
terbottle from his belt. drew out the !
cork, and held it to the officer’s mouth. |
The officer's eyes were closed, but |
when he felt the water trickling round |
his lips he drank. Then he opened |

his eves again.

“Who are you?” he questioned in a
weak voice. |

“Private Snooks, sir, of the Blank-'
shires,” said the boy. “How are you |
feeling now, sir?” ‘

“I'm all right,” said the colonel.

“And you. Are yvou hit?” |

“Oh, nothing to write home about.” |

said the young man, “but you look a |
bit pale, sir. I try and bind you '
up a bit, if you've g0t a dressin’ on |
you.”
“You'll find it,” said the officer.
e A |
| He did not conclude the sentence, |
! But lay back and closed his, eves.

“He's off again,” said the youngster, |
and sought for the officer’s first field |
dressing. Findinz it, he looked for |
the colonel's wound. He found one,
then another. There were three of |
them in all, as far as he could see. |
| The officer had been kit on the brow, |
in the chest and the lez. And Tubby
dressed them all, using the last ounce
of his vitality on the job.

He lay down; uteerly exhausted, and
closed his eyes. His wounds—how
many Le had got he did not know—
were paining him with 2 ﬂendish;
agony which was continualy rising to |
an excruciating vitch, dyving away and
rising again. After awhile the pain‘
ceased, and a heavy torpor settied on |
the youth. He felt resigned now. ]

All that he wanted to do was to rest, |
rest and not be disturbel. The bul- |
lets were rattling along the street out- |
I side, sounding as if they had come
from an infinite distance. He opened |
his eyes, took in with a steady glance
the opposite wall, the up-ended chairs,
'the billard table. He himself,, was a
good bhillard player. When he re-!
turned to England again he was going
to devote all his spare time to the
game. When Le returned. . . Bt
he was much too ‘weary to think about
| such things at the present moment.
{ All he Svanted to do was to sleep.

It was two hours afterwards that
ithe British troops retook the village
{ which they had lost just after Snooks
|was wounded. The Germans were
ichased out, and a party of men made
| @ search of the housss, exploring the
cellars. Germans might be in hid-
{ing there. One party discovered the
| colonel lying on the floor of the Cafe |
;Muulin Rouge, and the entrance of
these men wakened him. He sat up
and looked at them. ]
“Chasing them out of the place?” he |

enquired. '}
“Yes, sir,” one of the men replied."
“We'll get the stretcher-bearers and |
thy'll carry you out sir,” he added. f e
The colonel recollected the man who | October Retrospect
(had given him the drink of water two
{hours earlier. ‘
“There’s another man,” he said. | Threshing throughout Canada is in
' “He must be in here. He has heqn!fllll swing and the final estimates of
‘hit. Attend to him before troubling | the crop will soon be available. The
about me.” | yield per acre will vary greatly in the
“Maybe it's the man that's lying on ‘ different provinces according as the
the ground by your side, sir?” one of  weather conditions have been favor-
 the party hazarded, as he came over | able or otherwise. In contrast, if the
‘and looked at Tubby Snooks. “If it} returns from a series of farms in any
is it's not much good troubling about | locality were compared, the yields per
him now, sir. He's dead.” [ acre of these farms would be found to
e ST s | vary much more than the average
LEMON JUICE IS f.\'ield per acre of the various prov-
FRECKLE REMOVER' inces. The reason for this wider di-

]
o i : _fversit_v is not. weather conditions so
‘(']rl:l.on)t'::,{?le:‘l"l?lu: "':.?]?te{:";l-:;:l"r Lo much as the methods employed in

| Skin growing the crop and the difference
i _— in varieties and seed.

Squeeze the juice of two lemons into| ¢ g absolutely essential if one is
a bottle containing three ounces of |
orchard white. Shake well, and you | - ield i
have a quarter pint of the best freckle | that they know the exact yield in bus-
‘and tan lotion, and complexion beau- | hels per acre that their fields return.

e |
tifier, at very, very small cost. | Gussing will not do. There has been
Your grocer has the lemens and any

- t 1uch guessing about this import-
drug store or toilet courtar will supply | Sl il & . D

(Experimental Farms Note)

©

few cents, Massage this sweetly frag- | themselves to their own detriment.

rant lofion into the face, nock, arms | Many estimate their grain on the|

and hands each day and see how {reck- |
les and blemishes disappear and how |
clear, soft and white the skin becomes ]
Yes! 1t is harmless.

i

and a half bushels will give just as
large or a larger yield than oats sown
at the rate of three or three and a
half bushels per acre.

If a field has vielded only fifteen
bushels of wheat or twenty bushels of

desirous of improving their crop yvields |

J
H

{

now is the time that the reason
for such a low yielq should be ascer-

should be revieweq while it is sti;]
fresh in the mingq. The factors that
enter into the Successful growing of a
Crop are many angd varied and each
should receive attention such as, the
previous crop, the tillage operations,
the treatment of the seed for disease,
the rainfall,
quality of the{ seed, the date of seed-

; * L~
Each of these should be considereq A M- JACK &, SON, Ha“‘a’(

until vou estaBlish in your mind just
what factors are responsible for the
This cannot be done in-
telligently unless one Kknows exactly
what his land has returned in bushels

Just as each man is able
three onunves of orchard whirns for o |ant question and many have fooled |to place his

/in his methods during the 1 = = : e —
so will his fields respond l nt 0]1
basis of the bushels sown. This me- | of grain the next. “Critical retrosne. and b [ P l Tle
al retrospect - 11
thod is without practical value. For|is invaluable ‘in Planning the 2 I 5 gutter arc
! ’ .
instance, oats sown at the rate of twol.\'ears operations.
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When will it end ?

Thousands upon thousands,
endless thousands, hold their
lives cheap as the price of
Victorious Peace.

And we—as we watch from
afar their heroic efforts—
may we be able to say, that
the little we at home could
do, we have done;

—that in so far as we could
support them, lighten their
burdens, bring them com-
forts, we have done it;

—that we have striven un-
ceasingly to shorten their
stay in the Hun-made Hell;

—that freely, fervently,
unitedly, we have laid our
humble offerings alongside
their noble sacrifices on the
altar of Victory—and Peace,

Another ity to lend your individual
weight to the blow that will shorten the war
comes with the offering of Victory Bonds
about to be made. Let not the privilege to
do your share find you unprepared,
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Save Your Vioney
for the coming

Victory Loan

becuu‘lze; A- E- AMES & CO-

Toronto, Montreal, New York

sale at the MONITOR Oifict

SAVED FRO
'SAN OPERA
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% Thousands of Such
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SEPT. 29th, 191s,

GOING WEST

ddleton
wrencetown

apolis Royal
per Clements

Bigby
Smith’s Cove . ...
Imbertville
ear River
P Brook
ementsport
bper Clements
nnapolis Royal
uand HiDE ...
) pperville
.Bridgetown
aradise
awrencetown
iddleton

General Passenger Agen
GEO. F

B &S, W. RALL

| Accom. | TIME TABLE
Wednes-| IN EFFECT
ays only! March 10, 1918

Readdown! STATIONS

4110 am.lLv. Middleton Ar
14l am| *Clarence

1200 m, | Bridgetown
§12.22 p.m.| Granville Centre

249 pm.| Granville Ferry
1312 pm ! *Karsdale
30 pm.|Ar Port Wade Lv:
A ——

Connection at Middvlrtun 9
Points op H. & S. W. Raily
Dominion Atlantic Railway.

W. A. CUNNING
Div. F. & P

i Dominion Atlantic
' To BOSTON, MONTE

and all points in
& WESTERN CANADA and U
STATES via DIGBY and C
DIAN PACIFIC LINE

at Lowest Rates

m

For fares, sleeping .accon
and other information telel
Write to

R. U. PARKER

Seor Af
General Passenger -

117 Hollis Street, HALIFAX,
.
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