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beside us waitini for orders. The 
guns cedspd their chatter for a mo- 

| ment, and to thé general amusement 
the cackling of a hen was plainly 
Eligible from the nearer of the two 
cars. The young sergeant who leaned 

tegahuefritteB hood laughed, and, turn- 
r.f ing'to me, said In excellent English, 

"A couple of passengers we picked up i

■norm ta other side. The three am
bulances followed us In determined 
fashion. Once out of the beds of the 
streams-wo went along enveloped in 
gres^i^SSjÇ it* dust. It is easily to 
see 3(iiiy fighting is Impossible in the 
wet Oeasoa, for the mud on such tracks 
must jbe inches deep.

A pelt iff wind momentarily blew 
some of the dust away from in front 
of ue, and we saw a long line of khaki 
winding its: Way up a hill. The line 
resolved Itself, 09. ^closer approach, 
into a battalion of black Senegalese, 
who grinned and waved their rifles at 
us as we swayed past. Every man was
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on the. roid.
He was only the 'aecond man I had 

found in two days-who spoke English. 
It was unusual tp fled 411 arrqored cer 
N.C.O. so accomplished; and -I asked 
him where he-learned the language. 
“Oh, I was(brought up in.the States,*’ 
He said .'“I went to Columbia'/tiM- 
verSltÿ, and used to spend my
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‘ Tips boy was only twenty yéars old. 
He Was doing his term of military 
service, and had just 38 days to go be
fore it was finished. He remarked that 
the Wounded men we had seen remov
ed from his car an hour before had 
been hurt in the first attack, and had 
been lying on the Mil!}, since four o'
clock that morning—nearly twelve 
hours—until their cries attracted the 
men’ in the paseliig armored car. No 
wonder they welre groaning when we 
saw them moved.
^he boy ; introduced his lieutenant, 

a smiling, fair-haired Frenchman, 
burned red by the sun, and*with a 
week's heal'd. We must have looked 
hot and dusty, for he offered us his 
.water bottle, inviting us to drink. 
Working since tour o’clock in,the oven 
like interior of those Steel cars, miles 
from the nearest drinking water, pro
bably parched with thirst himself, he 
offered us wliat must have been al
most the last of his bottle. A'gener
ous act. But, probably to his relief, 
we denied any thirst.

The lieutenant explained that his 
command started out every day at 
dawn and worked until darkness fell. 
They led the attacks, and were liable 
to be called out at any time during the 
24 hours to help in defense. “But,” he 
concluded with a smile, "our morale— 
it is very good!”

Just then the telephonist ran up 
With a message from headquarters for 
Ihe-lieutenant." "In a moment he was 
snapping out orders. “Au’ revoir," he 
exclaimed. ‘'Good-bye,” said the young

the blackest negro from the fair
haired officers who marched with 
them. The men's packs were piled in
little two-wheeled carts drawn by 
mules, making the loads lighter in the 
burning sun.

We turned aside into an even worse 
track at a place where the concrete 
signpost had been chipped #nd scar
red by bullets. Three tribesmen had 
sheltered themselves behind it—until 
they died. Piles of cartridge boxes lay 
n'earby.

A French camp nestled at the foot 
of a high slope. Men were digging 
horizontal paths across the face of the 
slope, for use in defense against a 
possible attack. The captain In charge 
of the camp insisted that we have a 
glass of wine with him. He told me. 
in good English, that he had played 
football for France against England. 
As we chatted with him and his lieut
enant, a procession of natives passed 
us, the men riding on top of great 
bundles borne by diminutive donkeys, 
the women staggering under heavy 
sacks. Men and, women alike wore 
long garments, the men with hoods 
which some of them had put over their 
heads. These were members of the 
local "friendly’ tribe, bringing in

bad flattened itself out on the running 
board about two feet from the box of 
cartridges; but whether this souvenir 
was there before not even the chauf
feur could say.

Absolute Desolation.
The car was now traversing land 

which had been Riff territory early 
in the day. Signs of a fierce struggle 
which had-wrested its ownership from 
4bd-EI-Krim were plentiful; empty 
cartridges lying around, occasional 
shell holes, hastily^ constructed en
trenchments. A clump of lauriere 
roses, with clusters of beautiful pink 
blossoms, were broken and bedrag
gled, whebe evidently the! cavalry had 
ridden through them.

A cloud that was not dust rose 
from a group of square mud dwellings 
beside the road as we turned a corner. 
A little hamlet had been set on fire, 
either by French shells or by the re
treating tribesmen. Now it was little 
more than a smoking ruin. Further 
on, the columns of smoke became 
more numerous, with tongues of 
flame here and there. Soon every 
dwelling visible, and there were many 
on all sides of us, was burning, the 
dirty white smoke mingling with dust 
clouds to cast a gloomy mist over the 
desolated country. It is almost impos
sible to convey the tragedy, the abso
lute desolation, which brooded over 
the scene. Most of those burning 
buildings had been the scenes of fierce 
fighting. Two or' three Riffians 3e^~ 
cupied each bit of shelter sniping a( 
the approaching v Frenchmen until 
blown up by artillery or bayoneted 
by the legionnaires who climbed the 
slopes with grim determination. Many 
of the houses In./sight contained thé 
bodies of the fighters, just as they 
had fallen.

We passed an aeroplane which had 
come down for lack of gasoline. A 
dozen men in dust-greyed khaki 
guarded it agalnq^ the attack which 
might come at aijy minute. One of 
them shyly called “cigarets," as we 
bumped past, and there was a con
certed rush for the half-emptied 
packet which was thrown out.
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Discomforts and So that I might be able to display the various 
lines of Jaeger Underwear, Hosiery and other 
Wool Goods for men which are so seasonable 
just now.

If you’ve not got tinje to visit the store, meet 
me at the Fairswhere I will be very pleased to 
give you any information regarding Jaeger, and 
incidentally take your order for JAEGER Fall 
and Winter Wool Goods.

They will be delivered at your home within the 
hour.

Difficulties in 
the Riff War
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None Better.

> i.Vi"VU-k\VV.v\The road soon turned into little 
more than a mule path. The 'military 
authorities were building hri<toee,-*ut 
we Were able to avail ourq0)vl$ ofc’nO 
such luxury. Every1 few* ftitftftêtr'#!* 
came to a little stream, usually ap
proached by sharply sloping banks. 
Down we went, bumping and groan
ing, with the box of cartridges bounc
ing merrily around the floor under my 
sef-.t. The car splashed through the 
streams, sometimes throwing stones 
about, sometimes Blowing up peril
ously in the deep mud. Dut always as 
we seemed to be hopelessly stalled, 
the engine gave one last, terrific effort 
and hauled us jerkily up the steep

Count yourself lucky if you 
receive an invitation to the 
Novelty Ddnce.—oct26,3i

HEALING DOPE.
Johnson's Dup

lex Rhubarb Es
sence has encour
aged juvenes- 
cence, I am feel
ing younger 
stronger, than I 
felt some weeks 
ago r divers pains 
that seemed un
dying, s undry 
aches that kept 
me sighing, have 

f*WPN departed from my 
bosom, from my shoulderblade and 
toe. In the morning, when I’m hol
low, and before each meal I swallow 
half a pint of Johnson’s Essence, and 
it fits me for the fray; once my step 
was alow and halting but to-day you 
dee me Vaulting, over hedges, trees 
and fences, like a chamois blithe and 
gay. Old Doc Doodle aays, "By thunder, 
often I’m impelled to wonder how a 
man of your attainments can be fool
ed by doi*e like that; rhubarb has no 
healing virtue; when’! say it may not 
hurt you, I have given praise suffici
ent, it!s a fake, jnert aqd flat. Take 
a million tons anil press it, take the 
juice and deftly dress it, in all sorts 
of gaûdy labels, and no ailment will 
it heal; yet this dope you are consum
ing, and its, merits you arc booming, 
boosting it to all and sundry, telling 
men how good you'feel." "You are 
wise and scientific," I remark in tones 
partific, “and my faith in Rhubard Es
sence may be purely'a mistake; but if 
I believe it’s curing ail my ailments 
long enduring, little does it matter 
whether it’s a blessing or a fake. It 
my spavins are receding, if my gum
boils' cease their bleeding. If I’ve no 
ingrowing whiskers ^ltile this Es
sence I consume, all the doctors may 
denounce, me, wordy scientists may 
trounce me, but I’ll swig the helpful 
Essence, and its virtues I will boom."

THE JAEGER MAN,
I'he field telephone station, which1 

was our destination, was installed at 
the foot of a great tree beside the 
parties were mopping up, and we 
were, so to speak, at the base qf the 
V of which the two columns were the' 
wings. A battery of field guns was 
firing from a concealed position, the 
shells plumping Into a group of 
dwellings dimly visible to the west’ 
through a pair of glasses. ■ A line of 
Infantry, further east, was winding its 
way. like a long snake up a mountain 
path, to occupy a position on the 
height. When the artillery changed its 
aim we could see a squadron of cav
alry charge down toward the huts! 
which had been bombarded to ride 
around and past them without -any 
apparent resistance. The shells had’ 
done their work.

Offered His Water Bottle. 1

Half a dozen French Soldiers, two 
1>f them with wounded hands, came 
swinging down the road accompanied 
by four prisoners. The prisoners were 
tribesmen, not-Riffians, for they wore 
white cloaks, instead of the black of 
the Riffs. They were t.h<# color of 
black coffee, and regular white teeth 
showed as they grinned at us.

Two auto-mitrailleuses, the one 
which had convoyed u’sj up, and an
other from the same company, stood

oct27,tf
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One All-WoolFollow the Procession RIVERSIDE MOTORiiiiiimiiiiiin.il

or 4-lbs. of
YARNRIVERSIDE KNITTING

To the person forecasting the correct or nearest correct number 
of people visiting the Industrial Fair the following day, we will 
give one of the above prizes.

THERE ARE NO STRINGS TO THIS OFFER.
When you purchase your admittance ticket at the rink, you will 
receive a card, which you will fill in and deposit in a box provided 
for that purpose, at the RIVERSIDE MILLS BOOTH.
Make sure you receive one of these cards, and write your name 
and address plainly, as prize will be sent to address written on 
cafd.
In the event of two or more making the correct or nearest correct 
forecast, the prize will be awarded to first one drawn.
Read this advertisement every day, as the winner of each day’s 
forecast will be announced in this space, also at the rink. You 
may be the lucky winner.

will increase your weight. No other medicine 
will restore lost weight so quickly. It will give 
vou a wonderful appetite. The one who takes 
it MUST EAT. r

SAI
Chekiang Forces

•The other, car wheeled around and 
under orders from one of my compan
ion 9 preceded us at a few yards dis
tance. The remaining two ambulances 
kept close behind.

“Where were the men wounded ?” I 
asked. "A little way ahead," he said 
negligently. "It Is necessary now to 
have the auto-mitrailleuse tor pro
tection. 1

We were soon caught In A dust 
cloud as effective as any- smoke screen. 

■The noise of the cars, running in low 
the difficult road,, which in

Claim Victories

Try a Bottle
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

Price $1.20 per bottle
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Peking, Oct. 22.—Generals of the 
Chekiang forces which have wrested 
practically all. of Klang Su province 
from-‘the troops of Marshal Chang 
Tso 146," the Manchurian leader, 
claim that they ciptured 7,000 of 
Chang’s men near Nanking, where the 
Manchtirian forcée, retreating north
ward, crossed the'Yangtze River.

Riverside Woolen Mills
Riverside» Brunis» Nfld

gear over 
ifeore than one, place had been cut by 
the enemÿ and'hastily .repaired, would 
have made it ttdpossible to hear if any 
tone snlpqr had taken a shot at us. 
More than once there was a sharp 
crack on the mudguard or running 
hbarffr ’Probablythese were caused by 
itouBSthfnw'h up by the wheels. In 
thto,co^nec(rioa, however, we noticed 
when we dismounted that a bullet

Autograph-
Tekgri

oct27,41Or. F. STAFFORD & Son Write ns tor FREIGHT BATE and 
Let us save you money ! ! 

The Clarke Steamship Co.,
Limited.

COBNEBRROOK, NFLD.
G. E. FITZGERALD - Agent

own signature.
France to 25 cents. ■ written easily 011 a form and go as a Moreover, the transmissiopj, is de-

Many advantages are pointed out single photograph. The sender can clared to be very rapid, 
for this new type of telegram. Mes- be sure that his message will be de
sages need not be translated for trans- livered exactly as he wrote it and the 
mission. One hundred, words can be receiver can identify the sender by bis

(Sole Distributors for Newfoundland.)
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