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THE WAR—CHAPTER XIII 
I. C. MORRIS.

150 pairs Men’s “Invictus” Boots left over from 
years’ Salvage Sale. Regular prices $6.00 to $7.00

We now ofler them at prices that wHI dear them out
Without Rubber Heels $4.00 per 
With Rubber Heels : : $4.50 per

Sizes: 5, 5 1-2, 6, 6 1-2, 81-2, 9, 9 1-2, 19, 10 1-2, 11.
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There are so many infamous fea­
tures connected with war that it is 
somewhat difficult to classify them, 
or to decide which is the worst. It is 
well, however, to bear in mind, that 
all warfare is not a losing game, and 
that the world owes much to it. This 
present war will finally result in great 
good; but this does not justify its ex­
istence—it being a long established 
rule in morals and equity, that: “The 
end does not justify the means.”

But every impartial mind will ac­
cord common fair plaÿ to all those 
who are now engaged in this death 
sti uggle. Every side has its heroes 
who fight,'its heroines who serve, and 
its loved ones who weep. The river of 
tears that is being daily shed is not 
or.e-sided ; it flows from- the hearts of 
all the peoples of Europe. At the 
time of the South African War a gen­
tleman delivered an address to one of 
our city audiences on that subject, 

.and among many excellent and note­
worthy things which he said, the 
most sublime of • them all was this : 

■“The tears of a Boer mother, and the 
Borrow of a Boer Ifather, and the 
heart-break of a Boer child were just" 
as sacred, in a sense, to him, as that 
of our side.” An author at that time 
enhanced his book with several illus­
trations incidental to the war, and the 
most pathetic picture of the lot, was 
that of a burial on one of the South 
African veldts. And what made it 
pathetic? Simply this. A short truce 
had been called, and some Boer and 
English soldiers dug a trench, and 
laid into it the bodies of their fallen 
brothers, and then filled in the long 
grave. Then uncovering their heads, 
they reverently stood and joined in the 
Binging of a psalm in English—as 
many of the Boers had a slight, ac­
quaintance of the English language.

A pathetic sight truly, and a 
tragedy seemingly inconsistent. At

tl e burial of fallen comrades they 
were of one spirit; but on the mor­
row they had to stand at arms and 
shoot each other—but as we have said 
before, such is war. Thosé men wen 
su'diers, and as such they were bound 
to fight for their respective sides. 
They had no ill-will whatever against 
each other personally. They had 
never seen each other before. In their 
hemes in England, or in South Africa, 
they all had been taught Christian 
priiktples, and therefore bad learned 
the Golden Rule of “doing unto all 
men as you would they should do un­
to you,” and of “loving your neigh­
bor as yourself.” They had read the 
same version of scripture, mostly. 
They worshipped the same God, and 
drily addressed Him in the universal 
tern}, of. “Our Father.” As men they 
did these things, but as soldiers they 
shot each other. But then as we 
have just said, such are the fortunes 
of war. ■

In the book they presented a picture 
which told of weariness, stress and 
hardship. Loose, torn and battered 
were their uniforms. Dishevelled, 
unkept, and haggard was their 
mien They looked almost as much 
like death as the poor fellows over 
whose grave they were singing their 
requiem psalm. Hunger and thirst 
had told upon them—in a word, the 
war which had claimed their com­
rades in death, had half claimed 
themselves in life; hence they looked 
as much like dead men as live men. 
They were brothers, and yet enemies. 
Conditions necessitated war, and they 
were fulfilling the result of those 
conditions. It always was so, and un­
til “war shall be no more” it must 
continue so.

In this present war there is suffi­
cient happenings every day to fill out 
a volume, but even when all _ the 
volumes have been written the tra-r

gtdy of the story will be only partly

told. The trite IWcan never be
known. Talk of them as we may, 
v/rite of them as we will, or think of 
them in our deepest meditation, or 
look with our most penetrating vision, 
we “but see in part, we but see 
through a glass darkly.” On the bat­
tle field we see toil, suffering and 
death. The booming of the cannon, 
and the shouting of the captains, are 
ns so many requiems to the dying and 
the dead. Even the music of the regi­
ment, while it nerves the soldiers, 
and inspires them tt^do and dare; in 
its every note it is accompanied by a 
death. But this is war, nor can ita 
conditions be otherwise; therefore tta 
suffering must be endured until the 
nations shall see a better way by 
which to settle their disputes.

Let us then exercise charity to all 
■parties to this conflict, and bear ip 
mind that every man of the millions' 
is dear to somebody. There is a spot 
somewhere to which he is welcomp, 
and there are hearts somewhere to 
which1 he is dear. Is he husband? then 
a wife thinks of him. Is he a son? 
then parents feel for him. Is he a 
father? then children wait for his re­
turn. He may be English or Ger­
man, French dr Austrian, Prussian or 
Russian, but beyond it, and above it, 
and beneath it all, lies the great uni­
versal truth that he is a man. As a 
pian then let us think of him, and 
when we come to look at things in this 
light, we shall soon begin to see, that 
being men, we were certainly created 
for something better then war; and 
when we see this, we shall, adopt that 
better course to which we have beeu 
so long blind. This day is coming. 
Mç.y it soon be ours.

(Continued.)
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Just to hand:
1Q0 baskets Greengages 
100 bkts. Yellow Plums. 
100 baskets JBlue Plums. 
75 baskets Red Plums. 
20 bkts. Damson Plums 
40 brls. Pears.
40 half barrels. N 
50 brls. Gravensteins.

All in splen 
ready for i 
liyery.

ndid order and 
immediate de-

Soper & Moore.
’Phone 480. J

When War is Done.

To arrive this week :

28-lb. and S6-lb. Boxes, 
1-lb. Blocks.

Ex s.s. Florizel: '
1 Gravenstein Apples.

No. 1 Bartlett Pears—
crates and *4 brls.

No. 2 Bartlett Pears. 
•Fahey Cranberries.
New Macaroni—1 lb. papers 
Morton’s Pure Fruit Syrups 
Lemon Crystals—7 lb. tins

Every parcel of tea sold 
here is guaranteed to be ab­
solutely pure. We furnish 
the tea as pure to you in the 
parcel as we get it in the 
chest, with no .unholy mix­
ture to spoil its natural flav­
our. The utmost precau­
tions are taken that purity 
and perfetion may always be \ 
secured. Ou# brands:—
STAR, HOJfESTJBAD, 

ROSALIND, BALMORAL.
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and Queen’s Road.

Salvia Hair Topic Makes The 
Hair Beautiful.

That dandruff Is caused by germs 
is accepted by every sensible per­
son. Dandruff is the root of all hair 
evils.

SALVIA will kill the dandruff germs 
and remove dandruff in ten days, or 
money back. '

It will stop Itching scalp, falling 
hair, and make the hair thick and 
abundant. It prevents hair from 
turning gray; adds life and lustre.

SALVIA is a hair dressing that has 
become the favorite with women of 
Taste and culture, who know the social 
value of beautiful hair. Only 60c. at 
leading druggists. <

j: In Europe, when 
the war is done—
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On Selection at County Fairs
Ï

By RUTH CAMERON.
mutable. And there were so many 
and all so wonderful. First I thought 
I wanted to see the fat woman. “She 
weighs six hundred pounds if she 
weighs ten, ladies and gentlemen.” Of 
course, she must weigh ten, so the six 
hundred was proven beyond a doubt, 
and I was on the point of yielding my 

and refuses to give j dime when the hypnotic eye of another 
any other answer. | barker caught me. “The most savage 
I sympathize with | wild man in captivity,” he was chant- 
him. I have fre- ! ing, “eats raw rabbits, eats ’em alive, 
quently said the j without salt or pepper he eats ’em.” 
same thing to the ; “Seventh wonder of the world,” broke

' ' U.

Selection is al­
ways a difficult 
process to me. If 
you ask my little 
nephew, “W h i c h 
hand will you 
have?" he invari­
ably says “Both,”

Fates when they ! in a third voice, “bound together by

Scientific Dentistry !
It is impossible to obtain bet­

ter fitting or more natural look­
ing TEETH than can be obtained 
here.
Teeth extracted free of 

pain by our famous 
Anaesthetic.............. 25c.

Best Artificial Plates .... $12.00 
1 Crown and Bridge Work and

ively at our offices in the U.S.A., 
When my ship comes, in i hope it Canada and Newfoundland.

Maritime Dental Parlors,
176 WATER ST.—176.

(Opp. Mark Chaplin’s.) 
Jun23,3jn,tu,th,a

New York Press:—"English per­
sistence and French dash together 
haye given the German War Lord a 
get back. He has had- a taste in the 
last few days of what is coming to 
him even more completely at some fu­
ture time. He will learn then that 
his military arm is just as much of a 
broken reed as hie diplomatic arm al­
ready has proved itself to be.”

may that day 
soon be greeted! 
—when some 
their victory have 
won, and some 
have been defeat­
ed, ’twill be a 
country of the 

.old, the halt, the 
maimed, the dy­
ing ; in unmark­

ed couches, ’neath the mould, the 
yrung men will be lying. Afar the 
youthful hosts are flung-, li^te grain 
that waits the reaping; for war takes 
harvest of the young, and. leaves the 
old men weeping. In Europe, when 
the war is done, and rust dims sword 
and sabre, in barren fields, from sun 
to sun, old men and dames will labor. 
The patriarch must guide the plow in 
fields yet red from slaughter, while 
hitched like horses are the frau, the 
giandma and the daughter. Per­
il! ps some cripple from the wars may 
help to do the seeding, while groan­
ing o’er his varied scars, and », old 
wounds freshly bleeding. Some vet­
eran on wooden legs, whose strength 
is swiftly dwindling, may, milk the 
ccw and fetch the eggs, and split the 
dally kindling. But everywhere the 
weak and old must do the! heavy toil­
ing, must strive the little farms to 
hold, and keep the pot a-Wling. Old 
men and dames, the harvest waves ! 
Go forth and do the reaping, for in 
their red end shallow graves, ytour 
strong y dung men are sleeping! T
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offered me a choice between two op- a bond of living flesh. If you don’t
portunities, both unknown quantities believe it you can ’touch it with your
hidden away behind the uncertainties own hands. Right this way for the
of the future. And the Fates have Inseparable Twins.”
frequently answered by giving me i So one after another allured me, and ! ' .
neither or perhaps a mutilated part of the worst of it was that if I saw the ; Tilling at reasonable prices,
each. fat lady and found her disappointing j Remember Our New Anaes-

Even in London Bridges, when the I was sure the wild man would have j thetic is used solely and exclus-
choice was put up to me between a ' been better, and vice versa, 
gold house and a gold watch studded 
with diamonds, the choice was long , 
and painful. And that is why the 
County Fair was never an unmixed 
delight to me even at the age of un­
mixed delights.

As one entered the fair grounds the 
first assault on one’s purse and one’s 
powers of selection came with “Toast­
ed buttered popcorn, all flavors,” ring­
ing in one’s ear, and “Fresh peanuts, 
five a bag,” in the other. From then 
on there was one continual call to 
choose. Should it be ginger ale or 
root beer? Should it be strawberry or 
vanilla ice. riid one prefer to pur­
chase a balloon, a whip, a windmill 
or a whistle? Should one ride on the 
flying horses or the ferris wheel ?
Should one haye one’s tintype taken 
or hit the nigger in the head and get 
a box of candy or a good cigar?

But the most painful selection of all 
to me was the choice of a sideshow.
We saw but one. That was a law im-

Mitifary Mascopie.

will be in the late summer. Because, 
if it is, my first act will be to fill my 
pockets full of pieces of eight from 
her hold and go straight to the near­
est County Fair, buy popcorn, neanuts 
and taffy, a balloon, a whip, a whistle 
and a windmill, ride on the flying 
horses and the ferris wheel, and! best 
of all, see every single sideshow.

You think I shall find it a stupid, 
disappointing spectacle, lacking the 
eyes of childhood? Not so, reader 
friend. For'I shall have the eyes of 
my childhood. On my way from the 
ship to the fair I shall gather in from 
the highways and byways all the little 
youngsters that wouldn’t have gone to 
the fair and ask them to lend me their 
eyes for the day.

I wonder who will be the happiest, 
they or I?

Fires provoke immediate sympathy
sufferer and also ulneaa 

er tho 
perso 
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Perde Johnson would

New York Tribune:—“So far as the 
present war is concerned, the cry of 
Teuton against Slav is a delusion. 
Neither can the claim that Germany 
is fighting for western against eastt- 

ropean civilization be coa-
f
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(From the Pall Mall Gazette.)
Some of our soldiers, it seems, have 

taken the regimental mascots with 
them to the front. This is no new de­
parture, for in the Boer war most re­
giments took their pets with them— 
by permission or without it Among 
the most notable of them was Billie, 
the brindled bulldog of the 2nd Royal 
Irish Rifles, who had come unscathed 
through previous campaigns, as his 
medals testified. There were also two 
monkey mascots which attracted at­
tention—belonging respectively to 
Strathcona’s Horse and the C. I. V., 
both of which rode in procession 
through Ixmdon at the close of the 
war. The most faifions of regimental 
pets is the goat of the Royal Welsh 
Fusiliers, but the record for service 
with the colors belongs to the late 
and mpeb lamented Bob of the Royal 
Berkshire Regiment. Bob—a dog— 
was at Maiwand when his regiment 
made its gallant stand to cover the 
guns, and he figured in the group of 
heroes pictured in “The Last Eleven 
of Maiwand.” He came off with a bul­
let wound in the back, and on re­
turning to England had the honor of 
being decorated by Queen

TELEGRAPH INTERRUPTION. -
As a result of last night's storm 
some of the Postal Telegraphs and 
Reid Co.’s lines were thrown out of 
kilter.

WOUND
For severe wounds, 

cuts, skin diseases, 
eczema and all skin 
troubles—for adults or 
for children, there is 
nothing to equal the 
great herbal healer

I
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Notice for Tenders !
Tenders will be received from per­

sons wanting the right to cut timber 
over area 165 sq. miles at Hall’s Bay. 
Tenders to state the prices per cord 
and thqusand feet superficial meas­
urement for logs—stumpage. The 
highest or any tender may not be ac­
cepted.

JAMES B. KNIGHT.
sepl9,tf

Address all applications for ea _ 
pies and retail orders to T. Mckuddo 
& Go., St John's.

Pheratone Cough 
e that co "

Stafford’s H|
Cure will cure that cough 
cold you have had for a loi 
tune. Price 25 cts. Postage 
and 10 cts. extra—seplO.tf
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