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i he tic Description Given by an Eye Witness of the In

human Cruelty of the Teuton Brute Who Formerly 
Ruled Belgium; Though Dead Nothing Good Can be 
Said of Von Bissing

We have a line of quarter cut oak and fum-- 
ed oak Buffets that are built to wear and 
with that style that everyone desires in 
their furniture. Specially priced at—
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Montreal in the husband's soul, 

swims before his eyes, 
hands clench themselves.

A red mist ; slowly winds its way 
His gnarled ! tion. From the closed trucks the now 

With the ! silent, spectators hear, as the train 
: I’Pt'.tl-ed greater snarl of à wounded wolf lie leaps for-1 passes, the defiant voices of resolute

Hissing than the awful

.pondent in 
Standard )

out of the sta-

$16, $18, $20. $25 HIIMP
ward. His. great fist crashes between (young heroes lifted in the strains of 

■ women and girls. And ; the soldier’s eyes. All his strength ’"sj the Brabanconnaes.
■mi of last year when j behind that blow. The Hun soldier • hears i! with the rest 

i. deportation of the - staggers back. The Belgian’s fist ! these Belgians,” he grits out. "But
in Belgium to un- . shoots out. and catches him fair ana ! I'll break them yet.’’

: of Germany, there to 1 square under the chin and it. sends
:e work in slavery, he had him crashing to the ground where he | The Bluebeard had been

1 lies senseless.

Yon Bissing 
of us, “Blast mm

m
1

iWe are proud to announce that we have secured a shipment of the na
tionally famous Congoleum Rugs. Superior to the old style Linoleum in 
every detail—wear—appearance—a nd—price.
You will find out at our store that you can buy more satisfactorily than 
at any other store in the city.

»'•i>? ‘"S igThree days later I was at G lient, 
informed

| that here the Belgian populace were 
five. | giving a great deal of trouble.

J3
'.ntvverp when Von Bis- | The Bluebeards eyes flashed 

idc work began. He him- j He spits out an order. I hither he had hurried.
; it) the decree he had j A bayonet flashes through the I "Curse these swine." he said to

all able-bodied men of ' misty air. Next instant mother and j me. viciously. "They seem to have
.ire to prepare them- ha by lie dead, murdered before the i no fear. I should like to crush them 

. .manure. Men were car- eyes of the man to whom they repre- I all
! .11-:nell. penned up in sent everything worth living for. ! r hate their,
cattle; and treated like Again the light of madness springs j too?"

Ghent into his orbs. He breaks from those

So
1? V

9

J. W. BURGESSunder my own heel. 
Don't you hate them

every one

In Tournai, “Your Excellency ought to be 
Mens. Q trie wain, St. Ghil- who are holding him. He is ripe to j aware that my position precludes me j 

: lappes. men were being hurl himself against an army. But j from passing an -opinion.’' I said 
.n : t the rate of from 800 before he can move a young lieu ten- | heatedly. “I have my own thoughts, 

day. Yon Bissing was in ant has just, unshipped a revolver, j and I keep them to mvsell” 
and blown out. his brains.

Open Evenings44 COLBORNE ST. COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHER
“Ah.” he said, with a cunning 

I turn to the tyrant who has es-jsmjie. “1 can see by your manner 
• in imagination to Ant- tablished his reign of terror which j von do not approve of ray treat-
.ich place the Bluebeard has reached its climax in the slave__________ _______ _____________ _._____________,

:V ; as quartered during the 
of the deportations, 

and conjure up the scene.
>, morning. A drizzling

as we take up our

1 want the reader to ac-

v ■■) hadwith studied deliberation. "I think which their Hun conquerors 
the most damnable coward : sentenced them.you are

and tyrant and the most unspeakable I
cad that God ever allowed to crawl \ Cardinal, "had to run the gauntle; 
on this earth’” i of motor boats armed with machine

"Sir. you are insolent!” he cried The>', were discovered and
angrily, his face flushing a dull ^ on in the dark Some nevet 
brick red. "One more remark of that |1 'e,? the shore- but ot el£>

soldiers shall place ^ deportations were not neces

sary. For in some of the district., 
through which I have travelled the 
blue cards informing a man that he 
had to report himself for deporta
tion under a penalty of being de
prived of civic rights for three years 
and by a fine of 10.000 marks t $2, 
000) were followed by the intima- 

1 tion that on payment of a ransom 
of $250 the sentence of deportation 
would be reversed.

Even while the lovers were talk 
ing in the pretty little garden of 
Dahvid’s parents at Ecketren a 
posse of German soldiers, the worst 

Belgium have gone mad with grief i j,01. drink and ripe for any mischief, 
at losing their loved ones. Yet you j canie along, Dahvid had made a 
recuse me of insulting vou. Why, you mistake in the time he was to re-
are beyond all insult.” ............... ........ j.poj’t himself, and They...had conic .to

Bissing stretched 'out a hand fetch him.

the“The bold swimmers,” said': Li"! i r

THESE PRICESW i L S
à: ma i ailing

. .Hide the railway station 
Token in the battle of life, 
be the victims Of Von Bis- 

; ■••ariee. are sobbing bltter- 
: o s of anguish rise on 

looming air. The faces 
:• ■■rigor women are white,

si
. I.

W

Demand Your Attentiones-

kind. and my 
you under arrest. You insult me!”

• Look here Bissing.” I said, pur
posely dropping the ‘Excellency’ to 
add sting to my words-, “you can cut 
out all your threats. I happen to be 
one of the few men in Belgium who 
do not care a damn for you. 
you know it in spite of your bluff. I 
have seen sights by your side in the 
last few days that I never want to 
see again. You have looked on gloat
ingly while babies have been b"t',>'- 
ered. women slaughtered, men kick
ed. beaten, and tortured ; and you | 
have chuckled while the wo--en

b’ bT» *
'■ .ÀV Read over this list and tc -morrow 

buy liberally for these prices are 
cut to the bottom-

Syrup of Hypophosphitis, 16 oz., reg.
$1.00, cut price. .. .,..............................
Red Clover Blood Purifier, 16 oz.,
reg. $1.00, cut price.................................-,
Beef, Iron and Wine, 16 oz., reg.
$1.00, cut price...........................................
100 Bland’s Iron Pills,
reg. 50c., cut price......................................
Sulphur and Cream Tartar Lozengers,-■ ...... 1
reg. 25c., cut price..................................................Alt
Liver Granules, value 50c.,
cut price, 2 for....................
Bu-Ju Kidney Pills,
reg. 50c., cut price............
Nature’s Remedy
reg. 25c., cut price............
Emulsified Cocoanut Oil,
reg. 50c., cut price............
Liquid Tar Shampoo,
reg. 50c., cut price............
Quinine Hair Tonic,
reg. 50c., cut price............
Palm Olive Shampoo, 
reg. 50c., cut price............

,. i. With a dull ache at 
>fs they realize that protest 

;; ru: :!•:■ ns lamentations. Scared,.
I , i. hungry children herd to-1 

ighteued. in droves. In the 
furlong away from the 

station the last farewells

! M
And

75c:’i a

tif-iEL spoken. 85c■S• • i .et I Jo, Woiiutn !"
is turned on Von Bis- 

V. iu„!i:ng like an incarnation of 
• i-bij .One. riding on Ms famous 

. I ;■ moment of parting is at 
. U il- -bands- and wives, parents 

,-h;!<lreb. clast) each other in a 
brace. That clasp in many 

: ce-like.- But V-on Bissing’s 
.: stand no nonsense. With

65 c 
25c

o' :

Von
as if to caress my shoulder.

"There is no necessity of you and 
!>•■ said. "Those 

I have to cleanse

The girl clur.g to her beloved, her 
heart torn in two at the thought 
of parting.

"Enough of this!” cried one oi 
the Huns. "Get some wine, girl, 
and let us be gone. Time presses.”

25cblows, clinging arms are 
Hinder:. Von Bissing spurs his 
-r few feet nearer so that 

better view. A stalwart

me to quarrel." 
things most be.
Belgium. Duty forces me to act as 
I do.”

"Bissing," 1 said quietly, 
a liar.”

1

35cmn 't’Li a
:■ G ^ ii itow is hugging his wife of 

’ ; r io. Tiis breast. In her arms 
' • oi i;m holds her two-months old

.. 17cWorse Than Death
He had - to exert all his brute 

strength to tear her arms away, but 
at length he succeeded, while Dah
vid stood like a statue, fearing not 
for himself, but for the safety of the 
girl. This thought alone kept his 
hands from clutching the throat oi 
the German bully. As the girl dis 
appeared to fetch the wine, knowing 
it would he suicidal to refuse, Dah 
vid recalled a conversation he had 
had with his sweetheart a few min
utes prior to the afrival of the sold
iers.

you are
HesFw"'#"

* "Come, come.” he said, “you must 
Shake hands

by The - man is raining kisses on
y ■ faces'.

'I'oiie: along! 29cnot say such t.trnss. 
and foract that this conversation lies 
taken place. Come, and split a bottle 
of wine."

"Go to the devil!" I said coldly, 
ignoring the outstretched hand. And ( 
turning on my heel I walked deliber-

Let go. woman!”
is that of Kitteihan Andrew Angus, who lots been kill

ed in' action. His two brothers went overseas 35cThe central figurevliou-ts a soldier in German.
"< -I-,woman does not understand, 
.tatouage; luit she comprehends 

'-••• gesture.' With the tenacity of de- 
T-T she clings on.

I.ei me go, loved one; it must, be 
-v''" murmurs' the husband gently.

''id Hie woman retains her hold. 
lm tli< moment she is demented 
'ri!li le- The soldier, with an oath 

her by the hand. A piercing 
'rises above the din

with tin- 125th.

35cment of these brutes? Is that so?” 
I "Since you have asked the ques- 
! lion. Excellency.” I replied. "I will 
j answer if not as an official but as a 
I man.”

"Do.
sneered. Other people’s opinions ol 

are always interesting.”
“You Are Beyond Insult!” 

"Then, your Excellency,”

Every convention has been
violated. The rules of civilized war
fare have been outraged. But Von 
Bissing cares not. He is occupied in 
gloating over the agony ol the men 
being driven liy blows, kicks and 
curses to the station.

at cly away.
The Bluebeard was seething with 

1-age. If looks could have killed, 
should have been a dead man.

35ci
I should like you to.” he

Don’t Forget the Place—"Here is a revolver,” he had said, 
placing a small but powerful wea
pon in. her hand. “There are worse 
things than death, 
comes to the worst, do not, hesitate 
to kill yourself rather than lace dis 
honor.”

“I promise Dahvid.” 
the girl, concealing I he weapon.

The -soldiers drank the wine the 
girl brought, and 
gave a great throb of joy as they 
took him a way, without molesting

in view ofT admit 1 was wrong 
uiv ofiicial nosition. in passing 
opinion, and more so in using 
strong language 1 have minxwlv 
quoted in order to give the reader 
an exact impression ot what 
nlai-e. Bui the sights 1 had seen had 
made my blood boil, and 1 could not 
help mvself. Besides. T was safe tu 
the knowledge that neither Aon Pas
sing nor any of his Huns dared lay 
a linger on me. They could onlv -urn 
ish me bv acts of treachery, and I 
had sojourned too long m strarme 
places of the earth not to be fully 
prepared for any underhand _mot£ 

ment.

one an

f. McDowell
A Song of Triumph

Ten minutes later the long train I
theThe

a mil ses al! the sleeping devils
I said If the worst

I
took

DRUGGIST
Cor. George and Colbornc Sts.

Phone 403
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IF EVER YOU USED CARE 
IN BUYING CLOTHES- 
USE IT NOW

IX Da livid's heart

her.
Josette was a brave gill. Clench 

ing her white teeth she forced back 
the bitter tears of anguish whicn 
rose to her eyes, and made for he • j 
own home. Site had found out b., ; 
careful inquiries that the train on 
which Dahvid was to travel was to 
call at Saint Vliet and Starbroeca

>

nod and timely advice for you “We Go to Death
I made my wav to the 

begin- cHere’s some g
—whether you have your clothes maae to 
measure or buy readymades, pationize 
some concern you know beyond question is 
worthy of your fullest confidence. Don’t 
be influenced by rash and impossible repre

sentations. There never was a time when it was as hard to 
get “something for noth ing ’

Later, as
snot where the trains wete 
rnng to steam from the station car- 

their load oi slates. I sat. 
von Bissing again. The women hau 
broken all bounds. The> ™'a^ . 
the railway line, causing the tram» 
to stop. By no force could the 
crowd of desoerate creatures be re-
moved, but the brutal Hun soldiers en had lost an its attractions. In

less than an hour she had cut 
their bayonets, prick- her wealth of beautiful hair.

even tear fell from her eye as she gazed 
at the golden tresses lying on the 
floor.

She was beyond such feminine 
She had become a wo- 

Sh.

on the morrow to take up at these . 
places the contingents of men going)rying

into slavery.
Her heart yearned for her lover. 

Why should she not be near him 
Now that Dahvid was gone. Ecker- w

of.found a way. No
They found

ing the clutching hands, 
piercing the thin clothing of these 
worse-than-widows. A score ot wo 

and five babies were slain in 
Von Bissing was hav-

as now. 323 Colborne Street
MACHINE 46

and

READY-TO-WEAR DEPT.
Suits and Overcoats 
from $ 12.50 to 
$35.00 _____

90BELLMade to your measure clothing, 
tailored in our own workshops 
Suits and Overcoats from

$25. to $38. _______________
ReaJy-to-Wear Pants Specially Priced for Saturday, $1.49 to $6.00
Honest pure wool or silk mixed fabHca, honest linings and findings hon- 
ft toiler,“ng stylish and distinctive clothes that will give lasting and an, 
sfvini irvice—a tailoring “Square Deal” in the strictest sense of the 
S™8 Ou, aLrtmente a?e at fheir best NOW. Why not leave your

order tomorrow?

men
cold blood, 
ing a field day!

As I made my way along the rail
line that leads to Germany, 1 
red-eyed women searching for 

scraps of paper which the men who 
were being carried off into slavery 
threw out of the trucks into whicn 
they were herded like cattle. 1 saw 

documents.

weakness.
man with a desperate purpose, 
clothed herself in a suit belonging 
to a cousin, who was already at the 
front, grimed her hands, placed a 
fig under her tongue id alter the 
tone of her voice, pulled a cap weii
down over her eyes. , .

Going to a shed she took out her “A woman, by Uimmel! ’ he said, j ers - ov_
cousin's motor bicycle, and at top j “And a deuced pretty one at that L /y ” Bissing "Tt eat her "en
speed rode to Saint Vliet. She was, That hair will soon grow again, lit | and see that she has every” af
in time. The next day she was , tie one. and then you will grace my “y-,.a°d t' air h„,
among the number of men who nest And I will take cave of you ™ ’ found another,
boarded the train on winch Dahxid petite.

spoct the deportees. j Out leapt their bayonets.
Josette was ordered to stand lot , slant the Youth was transfixed upon 

ward. Von Bissing placed his hand 1 the gleaming points, 
under her chin and tilted lier love- j Josette had given 
ly face upward. j scream.

Next in
way
saw

one piercing 
and then fallen in a dea.i

Theyseveral of the 
could be preserved as memorials o 
the indominable spirit of the Bel
gian people.
one group of young men, 
shall never work for the German ty
rant.” On another scrap of paper l 
saw "Our farewell lo Belgium. We 
go to death, but not to slavery.”

1 will h<--We may die.” w.-otc 
"but we j along presently.”

! But the girl was true to that 
\ on Bissing s sinistei | promise which she had made to In
to Dahvid and his be , fover

was travelling.
Fortune favored her. By deit

In a blindliaT* the terrible mean
ing behind

manoeuvring she managed to work : wordK 
her way through the crowd to her . ,ux c(, 
lover’s side and whispered to him I ’ Spare lier!

that she wa *. : (-vied Dahvid in the agony ol

ca me When Von Bissing arrived 
..the learnt, with furious disappoint

ment, that Josette had died by h,- 
own hand.

spare her!Oh.Among the stricken crowds 
priests moved, administering word» 
of comfort. I saw my old and 
.trusted friend. Cardinal ^Mercier, 
who exerted all his influence wltn 
von Bissing to stop the deportations 
but in vain. With tears in his eyes 
the Cardinal told me how several 
bold spirits from Antwerp 
swum across (lie Scheldt in 
black of the night to escape the 
doom of slavery in Germany

hi-. ;

Sin- I
the joyful tidings
there. His being thrilled. But he 1 soul "She mv sweetheart, 
was fearing lest her identity should [ is ajj j have in the world." 
he discovered.LAZARUS THE TAILOR arm ! 

"She is I
Von Bissing slipped his 

round the girl’s shoulders, 
mine now,” he said.

Dahvid went mad. 
he snrang towards Von Bissing. re- j 
gat'd less of the consequences.

tint the soldiers surrounding the 
monster were too quick lor him.

WATER COMMISSIONERS.....................
A meeting of the city water com

missioners was held in the city hall 
this afternoon, at 3.30. Mr. Willis 
Chipnian. consulting engineer, m 
Toronto, was in attendance t*• con 
1er with the board.

Discovered
She endured all the hardships o' 

that terrible journey with splendid 
fortitude, but when the train reach

62-64 Colborne St. With a erv

ttH‘ ed the South Station at Antwerp 
the news went round that the Gov- 

tu ’ crnor-Geneial was coming to in

Men’* Clothing to Order or Ready to-Wear Mens i tommy Wprking men,s Supplies a Specialty.Exclusive
Open Evenings until 9.00 p.m.

for sale
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fuin on the eyes 
1 you have the 
li/.vsi s-. Frequent- 
[frtf/s glasses that 
fin iront two or 
tars that do not 
t is faction. This 

ha a change in 
k-. that may re
ft a lenses to re- 

is the eyes 
the glasses 

I/o changed.

DMETRISTS 
n .’kt i Street

It n.f Dalhousle St.
I? for appomt-
I ments
It lay and Satur- 
pv Evenings

Lon’s Motor 
fransfer
ng and Baggage

n Assure You Of 
3mpt Service

OFFICE
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y OFFICE 203 J 

RESIDENCE I 653
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Think of

CARD’S
and Touring Car 

Service

Î1 Dalhousie St., 
iposite Fire Hall
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