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Reliable Furniture 
|or...Ouvert Buyers.

v
tTHE BEST IS CHEAPER IN THE END3!Order a Case To-dayIn the 7th volume of Nelson’s first sign of puman life. A detach-

History of th^War, Mr. John B^han ment of french Colonial tirailleurs 
has this fine account of the ruin* and ent 
the significance of YpreSj qlwy
./ ,fThe present writer first saw Ypres 
from a little hill during the : later cathedral door, and a lean and sad- 

. stages of the battle. Jt was a, bril- faced priest was loading it .with 
liant spring day, and, when there 0f the 
was a lull in the bombardment and plate embroidery, 
the sun lit up its white

;,In the salipnt of Ypres there are 
n0 less than a hundred thousand 
gfàves of Allied soldier, sometimes 
miàrked by plain

EVERY DAY” BRAND 
EVAPORATED

çrai*fi-om the north^-broWtrr shad- 
r p|ei in fantastic Sfe^h^r-stain- 

ed uniforms. A vehicle -stood at the
wooden crosses,

sometimes obliterated by the debris 
of; ruined trenches, sometimes hidden 
in corners of fields

A*

MILKXX7E desire to draw the attention of our in- 
** numerable customers around the 

Island to the tremendous display of fine 
Furniture we have in our Show Room. This 
has just been replenished by some two or 
three shipments from the best English and 
American makers.

♦and beneath
clumps of chestnuts. That ground is 
f$r ever England, and it is also for 
ever France, for there the men of 
Dubois died around Bixschoote and

some Ichurch treasures—chalices, 
A Carmelite friar

v;."

toners, was prowling among the side alleys 
Ypres looked a gracious and deli- looking for ttje dead, 
cate little city in its cincture

It was with a sharp shock1 g0. The mips .of old buildings are 
of surprise that one realized that So familiar that they do not at first 
it was an illusion, that Ypres had ' dominate the mind, 
become a shadow.

It was like 
of some macabre imaging of Victor Hu- Whenon the Klein Zillebeke ridge, 

the war is over this triangle of mead- 
owland, with a ruined city for its 
base, will be an enclave of Belgian

green.

MBS
Far more aril Our stock includes the largest assort

ment of Bedsteads, Bedroom Suites, Bure
aux, Dining Tables, Chairs, ISounges and 
Sideboards in the Island.
U If you are furnishing your house, one or 
two rooms, or if you require any single ar
ticle for some special need, and you want 
good, solid, well-made Furniture at the most 
reasonable prices, you can’t beat the

r ► /1 « /- -t , v .. ..... •

»days resting are the remnants of the piti- 
later, in a pause of the bombard- fUi little homes, where there is 
ment, he entered the town.

A few soil consecrated as the poly land of 
no two great peoples. It may be that 

The dignity, but a pathos which cries it will be specially set apart as a 
and empty aloud. Ypres was like a city destroy-1 memorial place ; it may be that it will 

in the sun, and over all reigned a by an earthquike ; that is the sim- ; be unmarked, and that the country 
deathly stillness. There was not

Job’s Stores Limited.main street lay white

S»iswbdiwifolk will till and reap as before overplest and truest description. But the 
skeletons, of her great buildings, fa
mous in Europe for five hundred years 
left another impression, 
as at Pompeii, that things had al
ways been so; one felt that 
were verily indestructable, they were 
so great in their fall. The cloak of 
S$. Martin was not needed to cover 
the nakedness of his church. There

ia human being to be seen in all its 
length, and the houses on each 
side were skeletons. There 
whole front had gone, and bed
rooms with wrecked furniture were 
open to the light. There a 42-cm. 
shall had made a breach in the 
line, with raw edges of masonry 

on both sides, and a yawning pit 
below. In one room the carpet 
was spattered with plaster from 
the ceiling, but the furniture was 
unbroken. There was a Buhl cab
inet with china, red plush chairs, 
a piano and a gramophone—the 
plenishing of the best parlor of a 
middle class home. In another room 
was a sewing machine, from which 
the owner had fled in the middle of 
a piece of work. Here was a novel 
with the reader’s place marked. It 
was like a city visited by an earth
quake which had caught the inhabit
ants unaware, and driven them shiv
ering to a place of refuge.

The Smell of Decay.
Through the gaps in the houses 

there were glimpses or greenery. A

the ■ vanishing trench lines, 
will never be common ground.

A Symbol of Unity.
It will be for us the most hallowed

But it

the One felt,

they spot on earth, for it holds our brav
est dust, and it is proof and record 
of a new spirit. In the past when we 
have thought of Ypres we have 
thought of the British flag preserved 
there, which Clare’s Regiment, fight
ing for France, captured at the Bat
tle of Ramillies. The name of the 
little Flemish town has recalled the

Write For Our Low Prices■* -- - - -V * * f i tr * *'«'*,* - .

US. Picture &Portrait
Company,

House Furnishers

of
was a terrible splendor about these 
gaunt and broken structures, these 
noble, shattered facades, which defied

Ypres might be

I

Ham Butt Boric
Fat Back Pork 

Boneless Beef 
Special Bamlly Beef 

j Granulated Sugar 
! Raisins & Currants

their destroyers.
empty apd a rqin, but to the end of divisions in our own race and the 
time she would be no mean city.

A Hundred Thousand Graves

£.4 J*cr

centuries-old conflict between France 
and Britain. But from now am $

kOne of the truest of our younger henceforth it will stand as a symbol 
poets, Rupert Brooke, who died while 0f unity and aliance—unity within 
serving in the Dardanelles, wrote in our Empire, unity within our West- 
his last months a sonnet on the con- ^ ern civilization, that

and that lasting unity wich, are won 
and sealed by a common sacrifice.

*

5= 5SS5BBI !true alliance
solation of death in war:RED CROSS LINE.

S. S. STEPHAN# and S. S. FL0B1ZEL

I
If I should die, think only this of 

me:
That there’s some corner of a for

eign field
That is forever England. There shall

o

“A Little Child j 
Shall Lead Them”

i,
and

\
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All Lines of General Provisions.!
INTENDED SAILINGS. bel broken door admitted to a garden—a 

carefully-tended garden, for the grass 
had once been trimly kept, and the 
owner must have had a pretty taste 

8 in spring flowers. A little fountain 
still splashed in a stone basin. But 
in one corner an incendiary shell 
had fallen on the house, and in the 
heap of charred debris there were 
human remains. Most of the dead had 
been removed, but there were still 
bodies in out-of-the-way corners. Over 
ail hung a slackening smell of decay 
against which the lilacs and haw
thorns were powerless. That gar
den was no place to tarry in.

A Tomb That Was a City.
* ni * « ' H /v «

The street led into the Place, where 
once stood the great Church of 
St. Martin and the Cloth Hall. Those 
who knew Ypres before the war will 
remember the*, pleasant facade of 
shops on the south side, and the 
cluster of old Flemish buildings at 
the north-eastern corner. Words are 
powerless to describe the devasta
tion of these houses. Of the southern 
side nothing remained but a file of 

(< gaunt gables. At the north-east cor
ner, if you crawled across the rubble, 
you could see the remnants of some 
beautiful old mantelpieces. Standing 

U in the middle of the Place, one was 
oppressed by the utter silence, a sil
ence which seemed to hush and blan
ket the eternal shelling in the Sal
ient beyond. Some jackdaws were 
cawing from the ruins, and a pains
taking starling was rebuilding its 
nest in a broken pinpacle. An old 
cow, a miserable object, was pok
ing her head in the rubbish and snif
fing curiously at a dead horse. Sound 
was a profanation in that tomb 
which had once been a city.

Ruins of the ( loth Hall.
The Cloth Hall had lost all its ar

cades, .most of its front, and there, 
were great rents everywhere. Its 
spire looked like a badly-whittled 
Stick, and the big gilt clock, with its 
hands irrevocably fixed, hung loose 
on a jet of stone. §t. Martin’s Church 
wps a ruin, and its stately square 
tower was so nicked and dinted that 

, it sémed as if a strong wind would 
topple it over. Inside thé church 
was a weird sight. Most of ,the win
dows had gone, the famous rose win

dow in the southern transcept lack
ed a segment. The side chapels 
were in ruins, the floor was deep-in 
fallen stones, hut the ‘pillars still 
stood, ri A mates for the dead must 
have heén in progress; for the altar 

1 stone was cracked, jabross. The sac
risty was full of vestments and 
candlesticks tumbled . together in 
haste, and all wene ? oovèreftvwith yel
low picric dust from the high explos
ives. In the graveyard behind there 

j was a huge shell crater, fifty leet 
1 across irnd twenty feet deep, with hu- 
! man bones eposed in the sides. Be- 
j fore the main door stood a curious

piece of irony. , An empty pedestal Ifl. - 0..,
proclaimed frpm its fopr sides the v .n ; 68  $6.50.

, ro|ny virtues of a certain Belgian « high. Price...............$6.00.
I statesman, who had* been also Mayor ^2 inches high. Price...................$5.50.

of ..%*s. The worthy Mayor was ® inches high. Price,. -.A .$5.00. 
lying in Ahejdust Reside it,;a fat man
in a frock coat, yvith side-whiskers T\ f *m g% lllIIAA/trssw r* Mnaiiwoou,

Out in the sunlight there was the Tile Home of Good Shoes.

1

In that rich earth a richer dust con
cealed.

(
One of the prettiest recruiting in

cidents that has been witnessed in 
London was the appearance yesterday 
on the eastern plinth of 
Monument of a tiny slip of a girl, 
fresh-complexioned, 
and quite at hef ease in reciting a 
patriotic poem to a big audience in 
Trafalgar Square.

Little Miss Mollie Williams is only 
ten years of age but she is-in train
ing for the stage, and for some time 
she has been reciting at recruiting 
meetings and patriotic concerts.

The poem she recited yesterday was 
entitled “To Arms ! To Arms!” and 
the first verse read:—

FROM NEW YORK: HEARN & COMPANYFROM ST. JOHN’S: 
S.S. Stephano, November 9th. S.S. Stephano, November 17th. 
S.S. Florizel, November 16th. S.S. Florizel, !Nelson’s

November 24th.
Passenger Tickets to New York, Halifax and Boston.
Fares including Meals and Berths on Red Cross Steamers^

V> igolden-haired.*' ( St. Jofca’s, Aewfoandlami.At Lowest Prices /<>

First 
Class 

. .$40.00 
.. 20.00 35.00
.. 29.00 51.00
.. 30.00 51.00

Second 
Return Class

$70 to $80 $15.00
E {<To New York.......................

To Halifax............................
To Boston (Plant Line).. 
To Boston (D.A.R.)............

ISPECIAL TO 0UTP0RT 
SH0P-KEEPERS-

Gasolene9.00
18.00 i

:
i18.00 i
:(CONNECTIONS AT HAUFAX FOR BOSTON:

PLANT LINE “Veedal 
Motor Oil

t99 i

Midnight Saturday. 
DOMINION ATLANTIC RAILWAY: Through

< Boys ! the battle cry has sounded, 
Britons! do you hear the call? 

Rally round the grand old standard 
Fight for country, King, and all.

It will cost you only a few cents to send \ 
us a letter. It may save you many dollars.

It is to your advantage to find out about |j 
the splendid line of , j

BOUND GOODS
that we carry. We have every thing you i 
need in this line AND OUR PRICES ARE 
UNEQUALLED, but best of all the quality 
is such that you will have no remnants left $, 
over. All will sell at a good profit.

i
i,

the beautiful land of Evangeline to Yarmouth and thence by the 
Boston and Yarmouth S.S. Co. Wednesdays and Saturdays. 

Luxurious accommodation and excellent cuisine by either

Vi
J l!i ;

I Î

| Jri Casks, ^nd \ .and j; 
j 5 gallon Tins, j

' She was warmly applauded at the 
close of her recitation.

route.
niFull particulars from: < At another meeting a Jewish sol

dier gave a dramatic account of how 
he joined the army. A Continental 
Jew, he was brought to London by 
his parents when very young. When 
war broke out he hung back for a 
time, but at last his position became 
intolerable. His mates were enlist-

taunting

!
HARVEY & COMPANY, Ltd.

Agents Red Cross line. ,1
;$

<! i

SMITH CO. Ud. !!
>

I i
S55%gS.?iaS555-is‘kaS£^^ I

AÎ5
ing, his sweetheart 
him, and he could stand it no long- 

His own inclination and the pres

sas
•i*1 ■? -3#

ROBERT TEMPLETON,Waterproof er.
sure put upon him decided him.

Sinoxe joining he has been at the 
front and has come home wounded. 
His appeal gained force from his mo
dest narration of his experiences at 
the Tîont, which he mentioned, he 
said, only to convince his audience 
that he was not a “fireside soldier,” 
but had done his “bit,” and was ready 
to go back again whenever he was

333 Water Street.
-<r

Boots !flAylNÇ enjoyed the 
confidence of our 
outporf customers

for many years, we beg
to remind them that we ,

I h 1 T
♦M!

i m BRITISH SUITS EXCELL! !/ «
■i/l X tn f -, ♦¥fit.

BECAUSE:—We produce the best ready to J 
wear suits in that they not only fit and hang well 
when you put them on but continue to do so un
til they are laid aside.

To turn out such suits it is necessary to have 
everyone experts in their line—Knowing their 
work thoroughly—Having a taste for their work 
—Qualified by

X Recruiting sergeants at all the big 
centres say that there has been a 
gratifying increase in the number of 
m.en offering their seryices.—London 
Chronicle. x .

1 PSL «
X Îqi :, . t

are “doing business as 
usual” at the (Jd stand. 
Remember Maunder’s 
clothes stand for dura
bility and style confbin- 
ed with -good fit.
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% HOW TO PRONOUNCE f 
BALKANS NAMES $ I and Observation—

t1*■ ■

I 'P'OLLOWING the phonetic | 
^ L spellings and the cor- J 

rect pronounciations of geo- | 
^ graphical designations that * 

occur in news from ,the-»war | 
f region in the Balkans, the ac- J; 
^ cent in each instance falling 
^ upon the syllable immediately ^ 
J preceding the hyphen :
J Vlasina ,
J Ketchana 

Krajevo 
Kumanovo 

% Negotin 
j Monastir 
J Bozhevats
$ Sultan Tepe Sooltan-Tepay ^ 
f Petrovatz

• (r- - >4 . WV-- . -, 1 ■. .

t Such Experts are to be faund only in our ^ 
t Factory trained by a manager who has had over 

25 years Experience in the Chief Clothing Cen
tres of the world.

BECAUSE :—We select only the highest 
grade wool cloths in each particular class having 
an eye to such patterns and designs as will satisfy 
each individual taste.

BECAUSE:—We have Expert cutters and J 
give careful attention to Linings, Trimmings, and + 
inner Constructions.

BECAUSE:—British suits are the ones with 
the best fit and longest life of any suits sold in 
Newfoundland.
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Men’s Tan Norwegian Waterproof 
Boot, as illustrated above. 
jb*ice $7.00.

M|n’-s Black Norwegian Water
proof Bott, as illustrated above. 
Price....

I
V A- M *?£M* ■* Ç

SO «V
w I

ena I:WV-. ». ■ sjfa*
Vlaz-ee1 >:

OE Kotchah-na | 
Krah-ievo | 

Koom-shnovo ^ 
Neg-oteen j 

Mon-asteer ^ 
Boh-zhevatz ^

:, -

.. . .16.50.

Map’s Hand-Pegged Waterproof 
Boots.
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INSIST ON BRITISH SUITS.■
..."
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lEi
i I ;THE WISH Cl* h, Eli.

SfflWH S IHItlARg, St. JBiHI S.

' _: M
Pot-rovatz $ 
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