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! The Perfect Panacea
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(Lieut. K. N. Colville.)

There is a perfectly amazing
amount of talent in the _ British
Army. In the ranks of a single small
unit you may very lik:ly find, in the
words of William Sha.kespeaxe ‘‘some

+ of all professions that go the “prim-

rose way to the everlasting bonfire."
Thus among the batmen ‘who suc-
cesgively ministered to my neeas
while T was with the B.E.F., one was
a silversmith, another an engine
driver, another a cowkeeper, but the
ona who concerns me at the moment
was, among other things, a patent
medicine proprietor.

I was messing alone at the time
when he had me in his tender care,
having sole charge of the battery
horses and the battery mules, and
the drivers and spare gunners, and
the wagons and the ammunition,
and everything that the battery own-
ed but did not at the'instant require.
He fed me, and he clothed me, and
kept my Armstrong hut in order,
and when I got -chilblains from
stepping about through the mud all
day in gumboots, he insisted on pro-
viding me with a pot of ‘‘Peacock’s
Patent Pain-easing Qintment for
burns or boils, scalds, the Perfect
Panacea for all Domestic Diseases.”
Of this wonderful preparation, of
which he was sole manufacturer and
vendor, he had a large jam Dpot
among his effects, and he insistcd
that I should always have a smali
quantity by me. A kind relative in
England had recently sent me 2l
small brown pot of cream, and this
now empty vessel was to serve as a
receptacle for my share of the Per-
fect Panacea.

But before I could avail myself of
its healing properties, two things
happened. One was that I was in-
structed to go off next morning for
a week’s attachment to the local
artillery squadron of the R.F.C., the
other was that I was informed about
an hour later, that the General Of-
ficer Commanding the Corps heavy
artillery was coming next morning
to inspect the battery horses. This,
however, was not ta delay my de-
parture as the Captain would come
down to do the honours, and anoth-
er subaltern would come with him
and remain in chdrge till my return.
To this I replied that my locum
tenems must bring a batman wita
him, as I should have to take my
patent pill proprietor with me to the
R.F.C.

The two officers from the battery
turned up next day just before I
rode off. Lockwood, the subaltern,
had brought his servant with him,
and I commended my hut and i!s
contents to :his safekeeping.

“By the way,” remarked the Cap-
tain, ‘‘this General is to be here at
12.30. I shall have to offer him
come lunch. Do you think Hodges
will be able to raise enough food for
us~all?”

I opened the door of the cupboard
(found in an abandoned German
dug-out) and pointed to a row of
tinned foods. ‘“There’s plenty there,”
I said, “I got a lot of stuff up from
the expeditionary forces canteen the
other day. Use what you like, bit
see that you leave me as much when
you go!” And with that I went off

and the youthful ebtllience of tHel

it was not mine to share.

story now, the sequél is easily f

and approved.  He was in-a genl
mood dnd dcdepted © the captaln's
apologetic (in advance) invitation '
to lunch, Hodges managed to f i
room for the whole party on cnét-i
ridge boxes® around my home-mads
table, and fed:them excellently .ou.
tinned salmon and an excellent mnée
of ration beef. Finally he produced
a delectable looking dish of stew&l
pears surrounding a large lump of

to Lockwood had ' set rather
ard, but it smelt quite fresh, Thé
General took two hdlf pears and a
spoonful of cream. He proeeeded to'
combine about an eighth of a pear
with a' good smudge of cream; and
to introduce the blend into his
mouth.

The result was catastrophic. Nap-
kins are unknown in the B, H. F.

not find his handkerchief. Moreover,

chief’s unhappy example. Fortunate-
ly, our colonel, a much more choleric

and frequent relations, was stayed,
ag it were, 'twixt the cup and the

over the matter that'I will not out-

seabby, mangy lot he had ever seem,

But no; he was a perfect gentleman
(though Lockwood’s description of
the incident might lead you to doubt
it) and gave our “hairies” their due. |
Of what precisely the perfect pan-
acea is compdunded I have never
been able to discern. It is too valu-
able a secret for the manufgcturer
and sole vender to divulge. He ad-
mits that its flavor, like its healing’

deed, cannot fail to have imparted to

scalds or sores.
FEELING AGAINST BRYITISH.

By Courier Leased Wire
London, Dec. 7.—The Petrograd
correspondent of The Times says

corrobrate the gtatement of Leon
Trotzky, the Bolsheviki Foreign'
Minister, regarding the existence of
a feeling of resentment against
British residents in Russia. The
feelng, he adds, is not now uni-
versal, but is growing- daily afmong i
the Bolsheviki, British workmen
in Petrograd fhctories ' lately were
warned by their Russian’ comradeés
that they had better leave the coun-

to enjoy, for a season, the flesh pots

try as trouble may be brewing.
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R. F. C. Their stresses and perils | ;

Of course, to anyone hearing '-;tt': §
0
seen. The Getieral duly came, nﬂ

| “This . ekcellent, . comimon-dense
health messure belng
adopted by miiiions.

-

Physidians ti:e world over reconi-
mend thé inside bath, claiming this|b:
is of vastly more inimxumce than

cream, uncut, which he whispered |Outside cleanliness, because the skinf.

pores: do not absorb imptrities into
the blood, causing ill: health, whit:
ghe pores in the ten yards of bowels
N e

éach morning, before breakfast, a
glass of hot water with a teaspocn-
ful of limestone phosphate in'it, 4% a
harmless means of helping to wash
from the stomach, liver, kidneys and

Men and women are urged to drmh [

'JOHNNY SPARRO W's FIRST
NIGHT OUT + .

§ £
‘““Come, children,”  said- Mamma |
| Sparrow, “‘it's high time we wére on}
tour way' home.”

“But 1 don’t want to.go home!”
exclanmed Johnny Sparrow, who
‘never wanted to do anything he was
ttold to do.

*Listen,. dear,” said Daddy Spar-
row kindly. “It will soon be night,
afid all little birds should be in bed

before it grows very dark, you know.
So' ¢ome along.”
/But Johnny Sparrow acted very
natightily and fretted all the way
‘home.
" “I'm not sleepy, and I don’t want
to g0.to bed,” cried Johnny Sparrow.

“It' growing darker every sec-
‘ond,” exclaimed -Mamma Sparrow,
“and after dark you can’t see, you
‘know.’’

“That’s just it,”” cried Johnny
Sparrow. - “I don't know, and you

bowels the previous day’s indigest-

and the unfortunate General could ible material, poisons, sotr Bile ﬁ“'
7 g toxins; thus cleansing, sweeten x,
.:)}e:éog(:a#e c:gralgl ghl;'g ?‘;{o;z‘;mgi and purifying the entire alimentary \the baby birds to sleep.

canal before putting more food int

the, stomach.

eliminative organs.

have a dull, aching head, sallow

rage his memory by repeating Lock- hets

NN dowcr SR O whEY actqa.lly ?%lzp;zl:?m::'tdm %ﬁ:::ghattaglt{s or

I fully - cxpectod tHat ha wWould re|conndiation, shueld otkel & Wos
> . ér pound of limestone p

port on our horses as being the most {., ‘drug storé; This will cost very, late " “replied Mrs, Jay Bird,

g not afraid . of the dark,”|

little but is sufficient to d>mon-

bnsios t the incompotene-Rirpiirdts Qie Yide: of tamde bathiic.
2 mo

negligence of the officers. We should g&os:s;ﬁgdco:%m:;z;;uiz‘;d yeutite )

have quite understood it if he had. g o0 %" 00nrd to health and appear-

ance.

Rippling Rhymes

' RATING TOO MUCH.
You're digging your grave with

properties, is utique; but clafmsl_ i iy Sou're enting your way
that the General should not mind, {0 your doo?n. then some one Wwill
for it is perfectly harmless and, in- come with a wreath, and fasten it

onto your -tomb. Your stomach is

his internal organs remarkable su- weary and sore, long, long has it
perficial vigor, afid complete im- vearned for, a rest: and still you
munity from chilblains, burn$, boils, ‘keep throwing in' miore, the which

you would have it digest. ~ Go slow
on your eating, I beg; the money

‘you blow im for pies, would buy

‘some poor cripple a leg, or fix him
with vitreous eyes. Oh, list to my
patient harangues, don't turix from
my rede in disgust; you’re digging

there is only too good reason 10 |vihup erave with your fangs, while

millionis are craying a crust. All
Europe is hungry, théy say; - the
iwomen and children are lean: the
helpless. the stricken and geay, can’t
find in the larder a bean. ‘And you
are devouring the’ rusks, consuming
ithé doughnuts and’ pies; you're dig-
'ging your grave with your tusks, all
‘deaf to the hungry folk’s cries. Sa}s
Hoovér, “You're helping' ds win, by
cutting out sugar and fats, by diet-
ing till .you are thin, reducing the

Pla.rd on your slats.” Stand up for

‘theé' allies, WhoSe flags are borne. in
‘a ¢ausé that’s’ sublime! You're dig-
ging your grave with your snags,
when eating too much is a crime.

oo
LITTLE DPAMAGE.
By Courier Leased Wire
London, Deec. 7.—Most of the
damage done in London yesterday
‘morning in the German air raid

over the city and dropped five ex-
plosives and two incendiary bombs.
One of the explosive . bombs fell
'Wesr- a residential block, ‘breal ng
windows, while an mcendia.ry bomb
caused a large fire when it fell-on
a wall ‘appr and brush establish-
 ment. laundry, a brewery and
‘ay’ odcupiéd’ school and a glassware
.storehouse -also were struck, but
there were no casualties in these
places.

By Courler Leased Wire

Montreal, Dec. 7.—Mr. W. B.
’Porranc of Géulph, Ontario; who
has beéén connectéd with Canadian
‘banking for @ period of about 40
.years, has retired from the post of
superintendent of- branches of the
Royal ‘Bank of Canada. The ap-
pointmetit: of Mr.' M. W. Wilson as
his successor  is annoutded, along
with some other changes resulting
from Mr. Wilson’s promotion from
his former postion of chief inspec-

i rtor.

0

"’ “All right,”” said Daddy Sparrow,

Just as soap and hot water cleans:|away so you won’t bother the rest of
?;iaéﬁ :vhl?:m ;:vl:!e h(:.gng:::; paex;gnan(::l: and freshen the skin, so hot water g
and limestone phosphate act on the

‘ s Those who woke up with bad}clouds and settled himself on the
lip. The Geéneral behaved so well breath, coatéd tongue, nasty taste or'iopmost limb of a maple tree.

‘appears to” have been the work of |
|2 ‘single airplane, which: hovered

woti’t let me stay up to find out.”
And he chattered so loud that Mam-
ma Sparrow had a hard time putting

you may stay up, Johnny, but fly

With a self-satisfied twitter, John-
ny soared away toward the rosy

‘“Jay, jay!” called a voice near
him, and Johnny Sparrow quickly re-
plied that it wasn’t Jay, but himself
sitting there.

“Better run. home béfere it’s too

chl Johnny ‘Sparrow bravely.
| ‘‘But ‘tell me, is it growing dark now
or are my eyes failing me?” asked
Johmny Sparrow.

and ‘@idn’t hear him.

night until everything faded before
his eyes, He¢ began to feel that he
had made a mistake and started to
move over nearer the trunk of the
tree, when two great big eyes blink-
ed at him out of the darkness and a

hé was;

Johnny Sparrow moved - over to
the ‘very end of the limb and when
the two big eyes followed him and a
big black claw reached toward him;
Johnny Sparrow lost his hold and fell
down, down through the air:

given up all hope of ever hitting the
ground when; plump, he landed on
something soft.

his 'brothers, fand—Johnny Sparrow
opened his ﬂs to find he was safe
in his Mamme's nest and that he'd
just been drg@ming.

Mamma a#nd Daddy laughed when
he told them about it mext morning;

worm\ there was for his breakfast.
‘“What do ‘¥ou suppose those big
eyes were?” asked Johnnv Sparrow.
‘“They belong to the Wise Owl—
he was watching for you,” laughed
Mamma.

‘“Well, he will never find me out

bed after the.sun goes down,” ex-
claimed Johnnyv Sparrow. He never
gave his parents any more trouble
after that.

ST GEORGE NEWS

(From owr own Correspondent)
Mr. and Mrs. Sickle and Miss Sickle
‘of Lockport, N.Y., are the guests of
iMr. and Mrs. M. W. Saas.

returned on Friday last after spend-
ing three onths with relatives oyt
West. '

Gunnér ‘Dewey Smith of Toronto, |
was the week-end guest of relatives
and friends. -

A neighbothood prayer meetingf
was held on Thursday evening of
last week at the home of Mrs. O.
Collins, and was so well attended
that it was decided to hold another{
on Thursday evening, this week, atf
the home of Mrs. H. Johnson:

Mrsi J. C. Newman, of Toronto,
|spesit the week with her brother, Mr.
J. N. Waite..

James McKenzie.

But Mre. Jay was sound asleep|

Blacker and blacker grew' the|

hoarse voice demanded to know who

Johnny Sparrow had just about

)
“Stop yourishoving” cried one n°

and PDaddy gave him the biggest

after night. for all birds belong in}

Mr. and Mrs. Robins and family |

Mrs. “Stuart McKenzie of Brant-“
ford, was the week-end guest of Mrs,

time-is anticipatéd- by all. 2
Mrs. Harry Burns, of Totronto, ig
spending a few days with.friendg.

this vicinity hdve attended the Fat
Stock Show at Guelph this week.

Mrs.’ Gilbert Fields is spending the
week with friends in Buffalo.

Mrs: @. L.  Bonham received the
. gad ;news';of the death of her niece,
- Mrs: Walter Legge, of - Erskine, Al-
berta; formeérly Miss Bellg Racher,
of thls village

RUSS ARMIEB DIVIDED.
London, Pec, 7.—There is a pro-
found divergence of ovpinion among
the Raussian armies: in'  Roumania
regarding the attitude they ‘shail
take toward the Bolsheviki Govern-

| from Rounianian headquarters, dat-
éd Sunday. Cominittees have been

i getting a hold on the rank and
filé. The c¢orrespondent, after report-
ing signs’ of disinfegration, says the

that army.

L T

'I*ERCHER' ' DIRD SI’JDDE

Fimes J nson, te-a,vher of singing
died suddenly this morning at the
age of 60 years. . He formerly con-
duct‘éd chioirs in. Galt, Ingersoll a.nd

Guelph. - o

Phrcms wmn an wcn

Mrs. M. Sager and Miss A. Mullin
have returned after spending a few
days with relatives in Brantford.

Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Graham and
little daughter, Dorris, spent Sun=
day with relatives and friends
Paris:

Blue Lake Women's Institute and

. hold a soecial m the school on Friday “for’. you at._any.. time?
*-r—’

German’s School Farmers’ Club will

THig i thr t‘ime to gécure one—
' prieés” will advance shortly, " Tha of-
| ficiak Labratory 'modél, the Edison
Diamond Disc Phonograph is ‘per-
fection. in tone, case .and .every de-

n™ Egil and is still sold for $325. One of

eSeé wonderful musica] insrunients
i'would be thoe ideal Christmag gift
for” the homé! and family. H. .J.
Smith & Co. will demonstrate thﬁm

That dtsmemfmg mustcche has pa’s goat
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oY HBTaPIN- HEAUS SO
EOATr :

THAT SON-IN-LA‘!V OF PA’S

from his

A large number of fagjners from

ment says a despatch to The Times |

. fornied, consisting mostly of inter- |
éstéd Germans who haye succeeded .

 Bolsheviki are gaining the uppér |
. hand along thie’ whole front. Gen- |
;}'&l Rogussa coinmander of the f
'obrth’ army, has heen arrestéd by |
I order of the Soldiegs’ Committée of |

Hamﬂt&g Ont., Dee. 7.— Srot.
in ‘theé milton Public. Schools, .

ofreal, every-day service:

}beeause it adds to his comfort, yet subtracts

ad expense : and because it looks—
and is—the best of its kind, the Gillette Safety Razor
is the one }’sut,e-to-pfe‘ase Chhstmas Glft for a man.

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

A

SUFFERIN GAYS!
1T |S REALY?

(From Friday’s

Kitty timidly raige
Ralph’s. The scorn
her shriveled up her s@
dered how she could
after it. .

“How do I know yoi
Joe asked her. “How @
tell you about the othe

“I'll say no more;
Kitty.

Joe made a move: :,
arm, and she sp,rang
with-a cry. “T’ll tei
true! I swear it! He'
head when he came—
He told me in his fie}
over he told me. I wi
thought it was just °
Amnie came to-day, a
it was true. Now let

Hope died within
His head fell forwa
foresaw this,”” he thod
always right. I have
thing. What is there’

Joe looked at Stack:
that he come to lean
man’s evil perspicacit]

“It’s true all righf
*“He’d have kept his §
it was a lie.”

“Now let him go.'
again.

‘‘Hold your horses,”™
didn’t say— A
“You promised!” e

1y,

“I'll 'keep to my pi
Joe—“in my own  tim
fool.to let him loese
trouble for us. We're
off at 'dawn. I'll leas
the trez, and ag soon |
you can come and cut

“He’ll pot_us from'
Stock piped up excitel

“He’ll not raise a
arm inside a month;”
ning. “Run hack to
said to Kitty. -

“No, you don’t!” sai
have your father dowi
mad moose directly!
or I'll go up to the shi
fetch him back to brix

The threat was efi
turned abruptly and 3
the trail. y

She. ran until she * ,.'
footfallg had passed of
Then- she- stopped 2
make sure she was ne

Satisfied of this,
the underbrush and.
ber wa; ck, feel
infinite patience over
twigs and drvy leaves,
circling to find a ¥
thickly springing stems
skirts close around hei
ting her body softly
leaves. - A

Kitty had never hi
tised wooderaft; as
that enabled her to !

© through the underg

fessly as a lynx. Thes 't
have a boldness of ti
She proceeded unt
interstices of the leaw
watch every move of
around their fire, and
that they did him no
The half-breed :
himself dow‘t to slee
the manner of his rae:
self aloof, affecting 2
cern with white m
The three white
gether low-voiced.

Pattern |

MISSES Al

Tke girl who is amb! !
owp clothes may “‘c>
simplest of simple patt
the first place there /
make, as the dress is to‘
the bead. The front of
out in a very odd :‘u‘\ﬂ
filled in with a tiny inst
‘The broad collar of whil
;uud pretty. The long .
‘ered into deep cuffs, Wil
an interesting unarrow
over the Lhands. The Gi€
from shoulder to hema¥
sewpd at the waistline
of the material is softly
like a sash at the back. S8

The misses’ and snr
patiern No. S48 is cutH
16, 1S and 20 years. WA id
of skirt is 23g yards.
the 16 year size ‘
with 35 yard 36 inch con

'I‘o obtain this pa#l
eents - to The  Courli
oy two patterns fof




