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Boys™ Fight Lihe Lions

_
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Iuteresting Programme

Hurried from End to End of Long Line, thu Strengthen Weak
Spots and Carve the Names in NiM of History—Lorie
Combat of a “Non-Com.” With German Sergeant While
Battle Rages on all Sides.

Carried Ont— Valediotor)
by Miss Bertha Fillmore,
and C ass 'Prophecy By
Frauk C. Edgett.

Hillsborough, July 9—The Closing
Exercises of the Hillsboro High School

London, June 26.—A writer for the
London Daily Express sends the fol-
lowing from Paris

In all the French regiments there
are heroes, and the deeds of valor
registered in the Journal Officiel are
far outnumbered by those that will
live only in the memory of comrades.

I have spoken with many wounded
soldiers, but those that have made
the greatest impression on me were
the men of the North African division.
No matter whether they be Moors
who have in their youth fought against
France in their deserts, or youngsters
incorporated in the famous ‘Bat’
d'Af,” the Naughty of France,
they all show a magnificent courage.
The Zouaves, too- the haggy-trouser-
ed men with the devil-may-care air
bave fought and bled for France, and

Boys

are now in the front line of trenches.
Limping along on crutches the other
day I met a fair-haired yvoungster who
belongs to the regimeat of the Naugh
ty Boys. With a dreamy look in his
eves he told me his adventures since
Charleroi, which they retook seven
times at the point of the bayonet
After Charleroi, during the retreoat

they were surrounded by the Pn
Guard. The Naughty buried
their flag so that it should not fall in
to tl the enemy, and then
cut their way out of the circle,
Cominz down in retreat
met the Pr again
Rheims, just after that reziment had
marched through the town to the
music of the fife and drum. It was in
the marshes of Saint Gond that the
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FLAKES

STANT appre-
ciation is what
you will accord to
Moir’s Chocolates.
Always temptingly
fresh--with an ex-
tensive variety of
delicious centres,
each encased in a
rich coating of
Chocolate pre-
pared from the
very finest se-
lected cocoa
beans and pure
cane sugar.
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CHOCOLATES

MADE IN CANADA BY MOIR’S LTD., HALIFAX
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at World's Fair, 1893
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JOHN LABATT, LIMITED. LONDON, CANADA
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second encounter took place, and
Rosalie.” as call the bayonet,
another ortant role.  This
they met

they

advancing
coated hordes achine
and split great holcs in their ranks

the

with o cu

It was a fine concert,” said the boy
We gan w an overture plaved
v the mitrailleases, then we “‘joined
in with our rifles, and a little later the
chief dorchestre, old Foch, told the
soixantequinze to play the finale. That
just about finished them, but as soon
as the bombardment stopped we were
at them with ‘Rosalie’ and made them
dance to our tune
Ihe first row of Germans stood
stock still like dummies We saw some
| of those behind begin to run. Trat did
it We cut right through them, and
then charged back again to cut down
the remaining men. Then we went
back, and the artillery polished them
off
After the Marne, the Naughty
Boys were sent (0 help to block the

road to (‘alais, where twenty German
army corps were massed for conquest
Wien the worst was cover in Flanders
the ‘Bat ¢ Af" were hurried back in
motor cars to Tracy-le-Val, to bar the
way io Compiegne. Here they were fai-
¢d to meet the Prussian Guard again

At this time Tracy-1-Val was the
weakest point in the Frencl line. Do-
minated by hills on which the enemy
had mounted artillery, the Germauns
were able to altack at will. but the
Nauglity Boys held on. This is the
story of how they held the enemy at
bay

“The battle opened with a heavy

cannonade
the French
tried

the enemy trying to sweep
away. Then the infantry
to carve slices out of the line
The majority of the German troops
do not like ‘Rosalte’ at all, but some
of their corps d'elite show grea: cour-
age and tenacity. Their closed ranks
give them a sort of mystical courage

“They came along by thousands, the !
bayon-,

on their
mowed

moonhgh: glistening
ets, and they were
hundreds, but they just
the bodies of their fallen comrades
and tried to hack their way through,
always being driven back, but reform-
ing and coming again.

“When day broke the battle
still going on. It was obvious
enemy was trying to wear down the
French until from sheer fatigue they
would have to give way. It was then
that the French general ordered hall
the battalion to retire and rest, telling
the others to hang on at all costs.
They did, and then they, too, had a
respite, fifteen minutes turn and turn
about being the order.

lown in

was

- (Wiltis Pianos and Mlayers

MADE IN CANADA

- Endorsed by the TWorld’s Leading Musicians

" Hawe attained an unpurchased pre-eminence which establishes them as peerless in
tone, touch, workmanship and durability.

; <t
S & CO. LIMITED

580 ST. CATHERINE‘ STREET, W., MONTREAL, P. Q.
Branch Houses and Agencies from Ocean to Ocean

Manufacturers

stepped over !

that the |

and Surrey School were held on Wed-
nesday afternoon last. An interesting
programme was carriel out in the
Surrey School. The graduating Class
of the High School were presented
with diplomas by Principal Chapman.
Prizes for good work during the year,
were awarded to The Cadet Corps, and

“For seven 'hours the battle rawed
without either side being able to claim
an advaniage. Then, when their dead
were piled high on the field, the Ger-
mans retired for the last time.

“Some of the imlividual deeds were
extraordinary, A sergeant engaged in

phecy (Followip are each):—
Valedictory, 1915

come into the open
They struggled like primitive men,

half fighting, half wrestling.  They Teachers, friends and fellow stud-
fell, and rolled over aud over each|ents:— It gives us great pleasure to
other All the time the main battle| know that graduation day has come
was raging around them First onelacr lact. Hut we, the class of 1915, find

came on top and (rica to
out of the other; the

eat the life! that the joy of graduation is mingled

ther under man | with sorrow, the sorrow of bidding

would give a twist of his linibs and | farewell to our High School life, and

become top dog. !Of parting. with many pleasant assoc-
Presently the German  hecame|jations

[» aker, and the men remained locked We shall no more met together as

‘h»;«lnvr for some moment Not 2 g class, but must sever the strong tles

sty . .
{word was spoken, but th» men seem i\\'lnvh bind us here. For in spite of
|

(el to understand each o'her periect-{our desire to linger, duty calls us
{\\ and they broke away, crawied alajgewhere. Our year's work is fin
Ifow feet apart and sat up and smiled | ished, we have completed our whole

After a rest they began acain. This| Hish School course.

It now remains
time the German tried to butt | to us to use this as a stepping-stone to
Frenchman in the stomach with his/pjoper attainments.

{head, a form of attack which '”"“‘“"1J To the members of the School
{the sergeant’s wrath. 1ic Jote rmined | goard

jte teach the German a lesson i tholpg vou e feel indebted for much.
lart of “la boxe anglaise,” as PSS

You have helped us in many ways—

ed by him at the Paris \Wou [at many times. Especially have you

It must have been an coric sighll g on an interest in us, by granting
hal of these two men 2ed D ys many opportunities for sports, As
deadly combat, in complete 0bIVION O3, pogy1t " the High School has been able
the groans ot the dying and the buly oo ocapiien successfully a basket-
lets flying round A i ball team, being allowed the vacant

L boxe anglaise not  MEeUnk| .0, upstairs in which to practice.

with its anticipated the

“| You have also nut added interest into |

jeeant tripped up his nu at o1
him, | The Brstifiimn mads 3 S L vour appreciation. But by granting
Jas W W RIBFE, LAY ‘\”;‘umnw to increase the ammunitior
AEht was Geelfee Gertaan r""‘””,' supply. For all of which we thank
:Iu) making a sudden move that sent Sous hanbHTe
I«'un sergeant sprawlin: : ; L v
Just as the Germian ros o hisl 0 our Frincipa
feet to throw himself cu his fallery ad ! We know not how to thank you. You
versary a bullet Struck im in the have always been so patient and un-
{heart and he fell dead e sergeant|tiring in your efforts to bring us to'
then found his rifle and umed hisi the place where we stand today At}
{place in the firing linc times we have been careless or indif-|
The Regiment of the Naughtyferent to your instruction. Hm\mcr‘;
Beys has inade good Cowmposed oft we caunot but realize how little fault |
vouths who have more animal spirit it was of yours that we were so negli-
'than vice in their veins, they lave gent.
{foueht from Charleroi to t Marne,  In spite of our waywardness and
=n Iianders and on the Ai NOw | inattention, we hope that you'll not
{they are In the front trenc feel that your work for this graduation
| Soissons sector, Lattling lik ¢lass was in vain. And we deply re
s o se—— i:nl' that we did not pay stricter at-
n e | tention and prepare our lessons more. |
b L H Wﬁ ‘,vn(mwr:]n!\ |
5 i | Fellew students i
! ! h [ It rieves us to part with you. Yet
{ we have the confidence in you that
p - - lyouw'll further build up H. H. S. Do
‘ ’ l;‘ | ‘ ot take us for example, because we
have faller far short of the goal for
‘L ! | which we had hoped. But may ourl!
| mistakes serve only to keep you from |
‘1.|1I|n:: and bring you to a higher|
e | place than we have rcached. Do not)
foruet or neglect your responsibili-
Other hot problems, besides . phink how many younger pu-
’lhu( of housinz our vast new armies, pils look up to you for examples. Do

war

have arisen tl igh the war, and not not let their hopes and expectations |
vilw least of these is those connected  be disappointed. Our rnmpanmnshin‘
with the workers at Woolwich Arsenal, ' with you has been both pleasnt and

Since the started the authori-! profitable Delightful memories of]

|
ties at the arse

men in numb
| with the

you shall linger with us long. |
Fellow class-mates:
And once again that sad and solemn
word “farewell,” must be uttered by al

nal have been enza
s never knowu before,
that men have come

ing

result

I'from all parts of London and Great i
; Britain to 2et work there. class. We have toiled and worked m-:
i As a consequence, some of the work-' getl

and cannof part to take
places in the world without experienc-
ine a thrill of sadness on parting with |
another. We must resign our;
places in this school and bid farwell |

ers Bave to travel nearly across the
city in order to get to work, the jour-
{ney taking in some cases as much as |
an hour and a half. s
So hard are the men working now
that after the working liours and the
time spent in cating and travellivg are

still hold dear. May we all still look |

: S|
deducted, some of them can only man-' ipward and forward, and not ranm,:
iare to snatch about five or six hours’' even when compelled to say that|
rest. word farewell.
| The only remedy, of course, was to! Alas friends, all, “farewell.

1

{build a suflicient number of houses in; Bertha Fillmore,

i Woolwich to allow all the extra work-

iers :! the arsenal to live near \l\dr‘; CLASS PROPHECY
| work.
| Builders, lowever, have not come| T was sitting in my room in a 1“”—“'

forward, apparently being scared by hotel in Liverpool, where I had been |
the idea that when the war is 0\'Qr‘sla_\i:\f_’ while lecturing to small and~!
half the houses will not be wanted. |iences,—with an accent on lhg‘smull

So the Government is taking the -—about the wellknown and >tt re-
work in hand itself. In order to get peated subject: “Is the a“.ﬂs of the
over the difficulty a little, fifty houses|world ball-bearing or rot?’  Well as
are being built with all speed on a va-| 1 jhst said before, and will say again,
cant space near the arsenal, and have.l was in my room, and had had num-
already been snapped up by eager erous cups of tes, so at last 1 be-
men. | came drowsy and slipping hlrtl\erl

In addition to this, the Office of | down in my easy chair (which, by the
Works is proceeding apace with an-|way was very uncomfortable), I soon
other plan. tell in a profound sleep. For a while

On a large tract of agricultural land |1 dreamed of a few minor things, but,
barely one mile and a half from the|at last my dreams began to take on
arsenal, 1000 houses are being rushed a personal form, and I began to see
up. Owing to the huge number of men | faces and figures of people. My gaze
who are employed -on the job, how-|fell longest on the figure of a boy
ever, the houses are mot only being|about eight inches high, who had
built quickly, but exceedfngly well |wings on his shoulders, and in one
The work was started in February, hand carried a wand—a fairy! 1 was
and some of the houses, twelve of' so excited I yelled: “Hi there yo!!, Mr.
which are being built to the acre, are | Fairy! what are you doing here? And
just beginning to take slmpe.—Tit-'the fairy answered me thus “Oh yot
Bits. ; most learned lecturer, he who can put
vast audiences to sleep in a few
‘minutes, to you I speak. I give unto
thee, Mr. Lecturer, one wish, and one
wish only, but what-so-ever thou don't
wish, that wish will I fill to the let-
ter. Naturally, I thought of a hund.
red things I wanted to have, and which
could be mine for the asking. “Well,”
says I, after very careful considera-
tion, “HeFe's to one that's going,to

CASTORIA
“Yor Infants and Children,
Ve Kind You Have Always Bougit

single combat with a German non- | the beautifully bound volumes of Dick K
commissioned officer. They chascd|€ns’ works, which were offered by
each other round ‘and round a trec|Mr. C. A. Peck, were won by Miss
tor twenty minutes. Then the ser-| Bertha Fillmore. . The Validictory was
geant caught his adversary i the ribs|read by Miss Bertha Fillmore and
with his bayonet and torced him to|Frank C. Edgett read the 1915 Pro-

| Beatty.

letiges to a friend
Perhaps you'll
ime about the 41
vy casuities,
-day, we were
4th Camérons wer

e
h

mi
positi Everyol
bottles Blléd, .anc
to sling on. ‘Abou
lett §l{ billets ¢
passed through th
trenches aud forv
trenches, which t
Some ‘of our men
On' afriving there
behind the parap
panies were to do
and B the suppor
the word of comt
onets, leapt the p
at a wild dash ac
was- swept with

towards the Germ
eight or nine hun
fore we reached tI
ditches which wen
One had to make
they could, and ne
up to the neck an
a hold of the gras
Men fell on every
awful. I had a ©
One bullet passec
on my back, and
knock the dust o
front of my feet &
time we reached tl
ting dusk. The G

{

to get bayoneted.
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In the camel house at the Bronx Pa
s the smallest donkey in the world.
sbe is much pleased with her new ho
particularly among the children.
<0 they bave named her Minnehaha

to see all “my school-mates, wherever
they may be scattered over the globe.
“That's easy, you do just as I tell you,

|

|

the Cadet Corps, not only by f‘\l"‘(‘ssﬁ and all this shall come to pass.” Well,| man speaking on woman suffrage with

I didn't believe it, but I hadn’t nerve
enough to say so, for fear of what he
might be able to do, so I did the next
best thing and said nothing. With

|

j that, he touched me on the shoulder  that they were going to execute some
| with his wand, and believe me, I grew ; manual labor.

light, and on my shoulders were a
beautiful set of wings, “Now,” said the
fairy, ** don't speak a word, for if you
do, the spell will be broken. Shut
your eyes,” and I shut them with a
snap. After a few seconds, during
which 1 scemed to be travelling
through space, I obeyed the command
of the fairy, and opened my eyes.

I beheld a crowded street. In all
directions people were hurrying and
scurrying in a great rush. We walk-
ed down the street for a while, till at
last we came to a large stone house
on which was the name of Dr. Kill'em.
That sort of attracted me, and 1 was
looking intently at the house*when the
door opened, and out stepped the fam-
ous Dr. Kill'em. Now that doctor turn
ed out to be no less than Burpee

i Steeves, the one person in the grmluat»{

ing class of 1915, who could work out |
Algebra problems that would give an,\’i
other person something that they |
would never get over.

The scene is changed: and I see m\,

! Opera House packed with hundreds of sttion, and I had to leave it in double-

people, who are listening enraptured |
to the Prima Donna who is makiﬂg‘I
her initial bow to the audience. Som(‘»{
thing in the volce of the singer seems |
familiar; some where, sometime I had
heard that voice before, had seen that!
face. Ah! I have it at last, its Lena
I remembered her when I}
heard her start off on her favorite long
distant song, “Mother, get a hammer,
there's a fly on baby's nose.’” The

s aiding each other in many ways|applause which Miss Beatty rer(-i\‘esf bad cases.
separate ' at the end of her solo reminds me-of  ated (o an

the applause when she astounded us
all by repeating long sections from |
Shakespeare and Milton. |

Miles upon miles of prarie stretch.

to the rooms and grounds which we|ing as far as the eye can see, fills up ing.

the next scene, which appears before
me. Far away, I see in the distance
a log cabin, about two by twice. On

| coming nearer, I see through the win- Lack to the officers’ hospital we will

dow, a girl, or rather a woman, busily '
engaged in setting the table. As she
turned around, the light falls on her
face, and I have no trouble in recog-
nizing the face of our old school chum,
Maisie Collins, living out in the far
west, a farmer’'s wife. What a sur-
prise! and Maisie was always falking
about married life, and saying she'd
never get married. But such is life,
and those who play the lottery of life,
usually get stung once in their life,
and this, then, is what Maisie got
from playing in the game of love.

The Prarie fades away in a cloud of
fog, or rather smoke; a light wind 18
blowing over the land, the smoke is

spectacle which though hardened with
the sight of grief made me shydder.
It was a battle field covered with dead
and dying heroes. I pass
these, but all of a sudden I stop.
There lying on the ground is Cecil,
my seat mate of 1915. Is he wounded
or ‘killed is my first thought, and I
bend anxfously over him. To my great
surprise he says: “Hush, lie down, or
‘you'll get shot.’ I kneel down and
he tells me of his experience in the
battle, which has just ensued. He
was so frightened he lay down and
thus did not gét shot. Miracles will
never cease, and the man who induced
Cecil to enlist, deserves the legion
of honor, and the Victoria Cross, also
a few iron crosses. A

My eyed grow dim at the sight of
the suffering that is going on around
me, and for & while everything is

malke you go some to fullfill, I want

MINNEHAKA AND EDWARD REUTER -

The keepers say she is a laughing donkey,
She is of a pigmy type of donkey found
in Africa and was brought here from KEgypt.

blown away, revealing to my eyes & |

among

and scampered a
a rapld fire a
One chap gave hi
“Mein brother in
guard in charge |t
were too many of
land. In the tren
packs, and rifies,
then we found we
the Prussian Gu
charge we were

Wilts were to adve
the Bedfords on o
cles met them ar

rk Zoological Gardens, New York city,
She is only twenty-nine inches tall.
me, and has made a host of friends,

the battle field is gone, and I see pack.
ed in a large theatre a large number
of people who are listening to a wo-

great vigor, and if the large supply of
hat pins and heavy clubs with which
the members of the weaker sex are
armed is any proof, [ would judge

Landt
Galli

De:

g Sidolights on tl
3ritish troops on
Gallipoli Peninsul
following letter, da
from a British nav
York man:

“You will no d
about our landing ¢
insula and the te
at present going o!
cays (i, e, from ti
1 had a pretty live
away from this sh
der all sorts of co
ers, transports, 1i
lers, boats, on the
everywhere. I ass
of the first coverin
ed just before da

Believe me, but I was
surprised when on getting closer, I
recognized the speaker as Miss Bertha
Fillmore, the star of all the graduating
class of 1915. But Bertha, speaking
on woman suffrage made me feel sort
of queer, so I naturally yelled and
just as naturally was the spell broken,
and I awoke with a start to find that
I had fallen asleep in my own room
over geometry, and the clock said four,

Frank C. Edgett.

NURSING UNDER DIFFICULTIES

(Strathspey Herald, Scotland.)

A Speyside lady who is on duty as
an Army the following
exciting experience, which shows the
dangers and difficulties that our nurses
have to face at the seat of war:—

Clearing Casualty Station,
May 31st, 1915,
We were shelled out of the dressing

nurse sends

quick time. For several nights they (at Gaba Tepe), pi
i ! cd in boats sent
had been shelling the town. I lay in
: < and the remainder
bed one night and counted (wé&lve SR i
shells bursting near our residence ELoYeLE i mari
‘ el stroyers, and a Vv

absolutely terrified, wondering if the
next one would come through the roof.
It is not a very pleasant experience. I
can assure you. One evening a fort-
night ago last Friday some shells
burst near the hospital within a few
yards. We were full up with very
They had all to be evacu-
hospital further on, and
in no time at all we did our packing
and came on here with what luggage
we could, in the Colonel’'s motor car,
between twelve and one in the morn-
We are here on temporary duty
and have been very busy. Whether we
shall stay here or not I do not know.
I expect as socn as it is safe to g0

job it was closing
coast in the dark, :
minuts that the bt
fire, which they e
we were a hupdr
the beach
“Then the game
%\om all along the
iliside rifles ahd
away at us, and
around one was no
had our boats full
beach as quickly
mighty glad I was,
ed the beach and o
to get at the blight
with a rush and
which did one’s 1}
Turks ran like th
a lot of our fello
the way in, and ]
how it was I didn’
No Turkish
“It was a great |
that at that partict
had no guns; had
ing about half a m
thirk' it extremely
have heen wiped
those ruddy Turk
there one mass of
and were heavily ir
etc. Of the landi
you probably know
hear they had a joll
However, a few d:
ings pretty well es
first few days w
boy—and no error
at all for the first
and then darped 1
over the place lar
and stores, etc., m;
~gaaval trunsport of
ﬁpu numerous to m
= mear the beach one
ing overhead and o
heavy shells from e
straits firing over
Jol'y glad to rejoin
8 ‘stand easy’; re
pounds in weight ov
“I should like yor
this show, old boy;
ships and transport:
is a sight worth se
continually firing o
otc., and go the gan

go. We had a very busy time there
after the last battle, lying down for an
hour or two at night, just with our
clothes on, taking what rest we could,
one relieving the other. I am sleeping
in a tent out in the garden. Thers
are two of us. It is not very warm
in these chilly nights, but it s better
than nothing or sleeping on straw,
like some of the poor men.

————— e .

BATTING SHIFTS,

Batting leaders in the American
Leavge from year to year run true
to form—and class.: Almost the same
bunch—Cobb, Jackson, Crawford, Col,
lins, etc., maintain their positions in
the front row.

But the Nationals have developed
some queer breaks. There are three
batting stars in the older circuft—
stars good enough to have led their
leagues at bat more than once—who
are now under .250. These three are
Hans Wagner, Sherwood Magee an
Heinie Zimmerman—all rated past\
masters of the Batting Eye. Thig trip T
is, or are, at least 60 points below
normal form and displaying no signs
of any coming improvement.

Still another deficit is sXown in the
case of Chief Meyers, who once fiaish-
ed second in batting leadership, and
who has always averaged well over
-300. The Chief has also had . his
trouble reaching .29, although, ac-
cording to McGraw, e has g near,
perfect swing and one of the best,

)

blurred. When 1 see agaim, behold

batting eyes in the busivess.of wi

¢




