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STORIES OF BRITISH NAVAL HEROISM

“ILie Down and Don’t
Breathe”

Written for The Advertiser by Judge Barron of Stratford

Dedlcated to the Boy Scouts of Cana da.

1
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So great was the dread of the Allied fleet, that they
if any, when forcing the Straits
of Kertch in 1835. On the anniversary of her late majesty’s
| natal day, troops were landed on the beach, between Cape
.ch-Bournon and Ambalaki, but the Russians forth-
their own fortifications and then fled before
little picturesque sea-

up

ed forces. Kertch—a lovely

a miniature Naples

hands of

encounter

in appearancse,
the Allies, without the loss of a single man.
was abandoned, though not before a sharp
took place between an English gunboat and a
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the British drove off the enemy's artillery and infantry,
and then landing parties
the
3, were set on fire as well as many storehouses, while
looked

of jack tars under Lieut. J. F.

rest. Ship after ship, to the number

on hopelessly, dazed into the bellef

they were too feeble to avenge the insult.
But what they couldn't or wouldn't do, the elements
Suddenly

the wind

storehouses

changed, and
further away

blowing
that had

gnited and some vessels out of the way
Who
Three men jumped forward and offered to go alone,
Three men jumped forward and offered to go alone.
was a daring exploit.

now would volunteer to finish the

| and put himself into fresh white linen

| down on the cushions of the swinging

! Then it rang again—and again, louder.
| He turned, muttered something about
i watching out for the ambulance,
| slept sounder .than ever.

The Advertiser's Daily Short Story

(Copyright, 1818, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)
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Traction Company

Cars leave London 7:30
am. hourly to 10:30 p.m.
through to Port Stanley. Last
car 11:15 p.m. to St. Thomas.
Sunday 8:30 a.m. hourly to 8:30

She Arrives

By Ernestine Sisson.

p.m. to Port Stanley, 9:30 and
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Laurle wandered over the cool, big
house with the feeling of peace that
comes with the knowledge that re-
sponsibility has for the time being
taken wings, and that no one in theg
world expects anything at all of one.
The girls had gone motoring, mother
and dad were away, and the two malds
were out.

“Maggie will leave everything fixed
for your supper,’ Marjorie had ex-
plained, as she tied on a pink‘ motor
veil. “We won't be home until late,
and I told her there was no use com-
ing back to get dinner for Jjust you.
It's too hot to eat, anyway. You'll
find the table in the breakfast room
all set, and there’s salad and sand-
wiches and fruit and all the fixing
in the refrigerator. You'll get ::Iong,! :
buddie, dear. Now be & good boy.” | T hope I'm real.

Laurie had played tennis until four. | llke fairyland, decesn’t it?
Then he came home, had a shower | cuite sure you are awake now?"
laughed.

“I'd hate to think this
dream, too!
the other night?"”

She evaded the question.

your burglar is a lady!” declared Mar-
jorie.

“I told you she was a little peach!”
The young man, now wideawake, felt
a keen sensation of regret that he had
been defrauded of his opportunity.

That was all—until a week later,

The moon had grown and was look-
ing benignantly down upon the
garden.

“Biggs—come here, Biggs!" Laurie
bad followed the dog that had chased
the cat into the flowers.

“Kitty—here, kitty!"”
voice from the
“Where are you, puss?”’

Then Laurie recognized her.

*you!” he said. ‘I began
I had dreamed you. Are you
truly person or have
roses gone to my head?"”

rose

called another

adjoining

to

wandered
delightful

precious
do as he

clothes. After which, he
over the house with the
sensation of having several
hours ehead in which to
pleased. l

He got a book. Not that he want- |
ed to read; that was the ome thing
ke was most unlikely to do. Then he
chose a secluded corner of the vine-
covered veranda, pulled a smoking
stand within reach and threw himself

by mistake and ate your supper.”

“Give me & chance to atone for my
atrocious conduct, won't you?’ he
begged. “T'll do it if it takes a life-
time.""

“] suppose the moon {s responsible
for that gallant speech, Mr. Sleep-
walker,” she laughed. ‘“Come OVer to-
morrow and we'll talk it over.”

seat. And just because he had so
much time to enjoy, to do exactly as
he pleased, he elected, manlike, to fall |
asleep immediately and waste the best
part of a summer day.

The sun Bwung around to the west
and slowly slid over the edge of the
world, a cool, faint evening breeze
sprang up, and gently stirred the leaves
of the trees; a little wisp of a moon
looked out of the twilight, and still
Laurie slept. The telephone rang.

and

From the distant street came sounds
of evening merriment, but the ming- |
ling noises blended into a soft hum\
that had no effect on the sleepy man. |
He was making the most of his free- |
dom. . : . - 1' ; 7

A taxicab stopped at the curb andy thB-
a girl with a traveling-bag got out. | GHEU‘MA
She paid the driver, and, after looking | 3 - D) TS“
around for a moment, started up the| ) ABETE
gravel path to the house. l

“Helen said directly across from the
library,” she soliloquized, ‘“‘so this must
be the place. I wonder {f they got my
telegram. There was no one at the sta- |
tion, and it must be that they d!dn't.f
What a deliclous smell! This is Helen's |
place, all right. She couldn’t live with-
out flowers.”

The little crescent of a moon was
away in the west, but enough of the
long summer twilight remained for Lhe‘
girl to see the house. ‘,

“Not a light! It's perfectly evidont!
they didn’'t get my word. There's the |
telephone. Maybe it's Helen.” She set |
Ler bag in the hall and groped her way .
through the darkness toward the | a
sound of the bell

“Hello! No, this is not Ogden’s. You
have the wrong number. Good-bye.”

“r'll just make myself comfortable
until they come back. It's lucky they{ 1>
left the door open. They’re out for a |
drive, I suppose. Now, where are the |
lights?"”’ |

She found a switch finally, and &
“That's better. What |

CANADIAN SERVICE.

MONTREAL TO LONDGN
FROM MCNTREAL.

Ascania ... e About July 1

Ausonia, cabin only ...

.onireal to Avenmouth Dock

(Bristol.)
Nuceria 3
Ardgarroch About July
Steamers marked (1) frelght only.
»Cold storage and cool air.

Passenger steamers call at Falmouth,
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July 15

About June 30 |

10:30 p.m. to St. Thomas.

LONDON AND PORT STANLCY
RAILWAY

New Time Table Effective May 17, 1!
TO ST. THOMAS and PORT STANL

5:20 a.m. and hourly thereafter at 2
minutes after the hour until 10:20 p.m.
Then 11:20 p.m. to St. Thomas only.
Cars leaving after odd hours stop only
at St. Thomas.

Sunday service commences
a.m., commencing June 19, 19
Special leaves London 4:5
arrives Port Beach
5:45 a.m., stops only at Thomas.
Returnin leaves Beach 5:50 a.m., Port
i Stanley 5 a.m., arrives London T7:00
j a.m. Makes local stops. Dally, except
Sunday.

at 6:20

car

garden.

TRANSCORTINENTAL
noure WESTERN CANADA
TORONTO - WINNIPEG

T8
Via North Bay, Cobalt and Cochrane

Lv. TORONTO 10.45 P. M.

Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday

Ar. WINNIPEG 3.50 P. M.

Thursday, Saturday and Monday

Connecting at Winnipeg with G. T. P.
train leaving 6.00 p.m. daily for Regina,
Saskatoon, Edmonton and Interme-
diate Points. Through Tickets to
Prince Geprge.Prlnce Rupert,
Alaska, Vancouver, Victoria,
Seattle and San Francisco.
Splendid roadbed and the best of everything.
Timetables and all information from

any Grand Trunk, Can. Govt. Rys,,

or T. & N. O. Railway Agent.
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STEAMER

Leaves
11 p.m;
day,

Port
avery

Stanley
Tues-
Thursday and
! Saturday. Arrives
| Cleveland 6:30 following morning. FARIS
| FROM LONDON, one way, $2.75; round
| trip, $4.75. Saturday excursions, $2.75,
| round trip. Good returning Monday
| night. H. L. Garner, C. P. A., corner
| Dundas and Richmond streets.
| 84k xvty
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From Montreal To
Corinthian...June 21 London
Scandinavian.June 24 Llverpcol
Carthaginian.June 29 Glasgow
t Gramplan....July 8 Liverpool
{ Pretorian July & Glasgow
| Siclllan July 15 Liverpool

Scandlnavian. July 29 Liverpool

Corinthlan .July 29 London

Carthaginian. .Aug. ¢ Glasgow
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Mr. Sarolea suggests that along many i he may purchase with it.
lines we cught to meet the Hun half- |
way, countermining his mines and op- |
posing his force and combination with
still greater force and a larger com-
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THE TERRIBLE PAGES.

éé HE terribie pages of war’’ 18| e
no misnomer for the Canadian |
pawspeper these days.
In one or two recent lssues of the
daily journals of this country there has | | ESCPes
| blockade and have
been a sufficlent number of casualties, |
¥ printed in ordinary' type, with
usual white space between, to bave |
made & whole page of namea.

the wa i
VAT | s00d and supplies that

is
| man stranded on a d

necessary | 3 3 : 5
NecessATy | chests of gold and no food.

to overoome the |
o 8 1he | required. She the

resistance (
3 = tance, and and with
to make the

| eat the gold and there is nothing which

It would all

be well spent for a loaf of bread

keep her bank deposits high, but the

something to
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|

|

shops during raids and search the gar-

cans for morsels of fat or other

{
| put they are feeling the pinch of

no

the alleged commercial prosperity.

the

When German bankers and

{s dismissed |

| notwithstanding
| Fulton and the Mege're, which latter were subject all the
the batteries of Yenikale.
| Fir Yenikale was evacuated, the Russians first of all
blowing up the magazines contalning 30,000 kilogrammes
The shock of this explosion was tremendous.
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He cannot |
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| destroyed.

| inter
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food care nothing for the deposits. They |
| are reaping no benefit from the money, |
the |

delusions about |

| ment officials begin to face the situa- |

Russian steamer.

on board the treasury of Kertch and its capture

desired,

greatly

the aid rendered the gunboat by

while tv a heavy fire from

powder.

felt severely

shore, and
around

concluded

by
houses
Th

his

the ships, anchored 10
were completely
commander-in-chief,
report to the French

1t was
4L was

Bruat,
follows:
160,000 sacks of 0:
flour. A
“down; thre

“were sunk by the Russians themselves.

“of

“In the different
‘“of powder
“can 1
ner;

explosions, about

were destroyed.

100,000
balls no longer exist.”

were overtaxed. It also convinced the

epted and taken,

Taganrog.
into the

The rapidity of the
hearts of the Russians.
and destroyed and four war steamers
on shore sand burnt to the water's edge.
Capt. Lyons proceeded to Genitchi.

From
At this

drawn up further away.

that at 9 a.m. the fight began.

1t was known that this steamer had
was
but it managed to gain the Sea of Azoff,

1Y
ine

mileg off
destroyed
Vice- Admiral
minister as
“To sum up, the enemy has lost up to the present
360,000 sacks of corn; 100,000 sacks
carriage factory and a foundry were burnt
steamers, one of which was a war steamer,
Some 30 trans-
‘port ships were destroyed, and at least as many taken.
kilogrammes
A great store of shells and
1 The fact that these vul-
points were left undefended proved that Russia’s
Allies
| that Russia’s merchant vessels had taken refuge in the
These vessels then had to be followed and
The towns upon the coasts had to be burnt,
and supplies for the garrison at Sebastopol had to be
Thus it came about that ten Eng-
lish vessels and four French steamers crossed the straits,
entered the Sea of Azoff and steered for Arabat and
movement struck terror
Merchant vessels were
were run
Arabat
the

for

place
ussians had six fleld pieces in position with 200 men be-
1d them, while a battalion of infantry, with Cossacks
With such a force they

e in refusing the demand of Capt. Lyons for the
| immediate surrender of a number of vessels moored in a
gOVern- | niotected position under the cliff, and thus it happened
The well-directed fire from

burning stores, reach and set fire to the bigger warehouses
farther off, and then return. In fact they had to run the
gauntlet twice and risk capture at any moment, but they
did not hesitate. In a small boat they left the ship.
“(ood-bye, men,” said one, and not a man who heard the
parting words believed otherwise than that they would
never meet again. The night was dark, but the flames

and
too,

it became difficult to avold being seen.
they got to land the further they

The nearer
passed from the

more deadly hazardous became the enterprize. With
muffied oars and not a word gpoken they slowly approached
the shore, but too fast none the less, for the keel grated
on the pebbly beach and made a

don’t breathe,” whispered Buckley,

noise: ‘‘Lie down and
and for ten minutes
at least—it seemed an hour—they walited, eagerly listening
to find if their movements had been discovered. Then ris-
ing, they worked their way behind every available shelter
until the storehouses were reached. Now came the critical
moment, for with flames started in new places, at once

a lovely room! Now for the dining-
room. I'm nearly starved, and maybe |
I can find some bread and butter.” $

The dining-room produced nothing, |

however, but the breakfast-room re-;

from the burning ships lit up the scene for miles around, | I
| the ic

protecting fire of the fleet, should it be needed, and the | : i
ieeded, and, the | proceeded to enjoy herself.

the presence of an enemy would be suspected, and so it was.
Immediately a musket fire was directed in their direction,
but it was too late, for with the first sign of ignition they
made a dash for their boat. They were seen ag they 1':«}:
and fired upon, but the glare of the flames made the- light
uncertain and interfered with the Russian aim. Then
along the shore came a band of Cossacks. They thought
then they were cut off and it was a race for life, but the
Englishmen had the advantage. Had the Cossacks done
this at first all chance of escape would have been ended,
but the enemy depended upon its fire which, owing to
the flickering light, fell harmless. By the time the Cossacks
reached the spot the Englishmen were 40 yards away pull-
ing with all their might and main. Xven then, however,
the danger was not passed. Four fleld guns and musketry
within point-blank range opened on them, and th2an it wnAs:
that one man was wounded, but all three reached their
ship in safety, to get such a British cheer as i3 seldom
even glven to monarchy. This is the story of how three
Victoria Crosses were gallantly won at the same time, in
the same event, one by Lieut. Buckley, one by Lieut
Burgoyne and one by Gunner John Roberts, and the latter
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men she had sent to Canada who went |

back across the

ocean & few months
ago.
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own

Canadian homes—and these
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fre-
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that fall from the eyes of mothers and

|
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|

|

|

|

the tears }

]

wives. |
|

The names make a veritable grave-
vard of The
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the press of

Canada.
kaiser is making
them falls at
other had a
Not one of his
a drop of blood or a single life.
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news. Every
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arei
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his door.

right ona
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of
& cruel

war’’
ruler

| for

attack
| vessel grev.

tion frankly and take the people into
their oonfidence, the war will be near-

m,

ing its end. Too much delay may easily

mean & revolution,

EDITORIAL NOTES.

Hughes is likely to be all-write,

The bear is casting a shadow today.

Cheer up,
after all

When
tendons round his ribs. For

Roosevelt coughs

" middle name,

With the pro-German papers backing
Hughes for United States president and
w. J.

Bryan indorsing Wilson, there’s

‘:‘ a weird muddle.

That officially reported horse short-

age in Ontario seems to be a

There is no difflcuity in getting good

myth.

army horses here, say the buyers.

Pight Mexican bandits and three U.
8. troopers killed In one battle. And in

the midst of this fearful struggle for |
national existence Americans find time

elections.

Relatives of some Illinois men lost

| with the Lusitania are suing the Cu-
{ nard Company for damages, alleging that

was invited by painting the

That was an Invitation

given with every hope it would be re-
fused.

SAME THING.
[Baltimore American.]
“Can you play the lyre?”
“I can tell a good fish story.”

too. | ;
| cry in Great

| of it is that

it may not be mecessary to !
; gift of slience, and Judge Hughes some

was the only man wounded. 1

- B

MINUTE!

L4
AIT A
y ~By J. M. F.
“Let Lloyd George do it is again the
Britain. And the best part

George can do it,
B Ok *
If Sir Sam Hughes had Judge Hughes’

of Sir Sam’'s gab, both might be better

| liked in their respective countries.

*
are attacking
Probably a snare

*® 33

The drum fish

the oysters.
drum.

. & &
It looks as if the Persian lamb will

soon be led to the slaughter. The Brit-
ish are getting in there.
® % x

The Austrlan immigration Into Rus-

sia continues, It Is exceeding the fond-

est hopes of the most optimistic west-
ern real estate agent.
s 0w &

The Boston Globe says that
some of the girls are wearing

shoe buckles that cost $40 a pair.
That editor must stand in with

| some awfully rich felks.

® & %

There is one thing about the Rus-
sians—when they retreat they set up
a few marathon marks, and when they
advance it takes a mighty fast motor
to get away from them.

T

It might be easily sald that the Aus-
trlans are divided into two classes, the
quick and the dead.

L O

Bill Bryan is behind Wilson.

So long as he is far enough be-
hind, it will not matter so much.
® » =
They are arguing about the moral
situation of Detroit. Never knew it had

any moral situation.
$ % %

A New York judge had three
fined, and their finger prints taken be-
cause they dared to play ball on
streets. And yet we hear a lot about
modern clvilization.

=

A writer says the German-

American support of

Hughes may be his Potsdam-
nation. Rather bright that.
. % %

An apple g day may keep the doctor
away, but an apple one day seems to
have started the human race on all its
woes and sorrows, according to the
Adam and Eve story.

* & ®

Judge Hugheg llkes to play
planocla. The Germans, evidently,
dancing to his music.

& ¥ =
The women folks are not

crazy about the Daylight Sav-
ing thing, we hear. One said:
““I have to stay up until the
old man wants to go to bed, and
then I have to get up two hours
before he is ready, so he will
not grouch himself sick because

breakfast is not ready.”’
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JUST RAIN.

I sing no song of politics,
Conventions only give me pain
When every day, from six to six,

There's rain.

the
are

In dampened air I rise at dawn

boya‘

the |

I need no

Judge |
| Don’t sigh, beholder!

And shudder as I hear again
Upon my overmoistened lawn
The rain.

Umbrellas drip in every car

Upon the “L’’ or subway train,

E’en underground you cannot bar
The rain.

It permeates my mackintosh;
Through my chapeau it
mane,
Croton,

In rain.

soaks my

for I wash

The movie herolne appears

A-dripping on a desert plain,
That's not tears;
It's rain!

Don’t blame the mother of the calf
If very thin the milk you drain,
The weather, sir, has made it half
Just rain!

The poets who would lilt of spring
Now suffer water on the brain,
And everyone's compelled to sing
Of rain.

The baseball
throned,
In padded cells we now detain,
And on the walls they write, “Postponed
By rain!”

bugs, with minds de-

O love by moonlit skies evoked!
Deserted is the Lovers’ Lane,
Since couples on thelr walks are soaked
By rain.

Pooh! for the flocd from Noah’'s sky!
'Twag but a mist upon the pane
When it is truly measured by
OUR rain!

There is no sun! To look 18 vain.
There is no moon; no skies remain.
There’s only rain, rain, rain, rain, rain,

Rain, rain!
—John O'Keefe,

vealed a table set daintily for one.
“IVell, someone’s expected, that’s sure, |
and who else, if not me myself? T'll try |
box, too!” Fresh delicacies being
revealed therein, the girl lighted soms® |
candles she found on the buffet and%

“Nice house! I wonder what my nnw:
cousin-in-law is llke? I was away when |
Helen was married, so I've never seen |
him. There comes somebody now, thank
goodness! I'd mever dare to appropri- |
ate a sleeping-room, as I've done my |
gupper, and I do want to change inm,‘
something cool. Mercy!”

A man, coatless, in white flannel
trousers and wrinkled silk shirt, stood
fn the doorway staring unwinkingly at
the candles. His face was {flushed, his |
eyes were unusually bright, and his |
halr was in sad disarray over his fore-
head.

“Bill,” he said,
he's got to let me see
I'll believe it—do you hear? Why, no
man living can make No. 6 hole in
three. Why, it's the longest hole on the
course—and—and——" He rocked un-
steadily on his feet.

“Cousin-in-law’s drunk,” concluded
the girl, scrambling to her feet. But
the motion attracted no attention fr(mj\
the man. His eyes remained fixed and
unwinking. Something in his manner
struck the girl as exceedingly peculiar.

“pi1l!"”’ The man mumbled something
for a moment and then turned to go
“+Bill, you tell Jimmy Dale he's a liar. :
He struck his fist into his palm with a |
force that made her jump. By this time |
he was out in the hall and turning up |
the stairs. She followed, fﬁs(}inatf:d.

«“He's asleep!” she gasped. “hmr}c,:
staring, sound asleep. Goodness! He'll |
tall! I'd better waken him. Mr. v]low-‘
ell! Cousin«—er——liobert! Stop! Walit a |

inute!” |
mll?ult Laurie proceeded on his way. !
She caught his sleeve and D‘l“(‘.(?' gen-
tly. ‘“Cousin Robert! Wake up. An- |

3 t hig sleeve. |
M]‘n'i";.mtr;f' aDalj‘." Laurie turned his
staring eyes full upon her. .Fhe shrank
back, but not in time. "Jlmm.\:nr)a!o,‘
don’t touch me. You are a liar! And
he struck out with all his might. It
caug

ht her on the side of the head,
which fortunately was

partly protected i
by her soft straw hat. She stam:orm‘.‘
an instant, then ran, and in her ﬂighti
she picked up

her traveling bag In the ‘
hall.

“'m not going to stay alone in thnt‘:
house with a madman,’” she gasped. |
“1'11 go to a hotel and ring up H{:lenl
in the morning.” ‘
m[.audo wakened with the blow. He!
saw 2 remarkably pretty girl in & th:
‘hat and skirt and jacket, with chic 1
little white collar and cuffsy glve him»{
one terrified look over her shoulder |

run. 0 ’
nn‘(‘l‘v‘v’hal's her hurry, I wonder?”’ he
gald, coming down dth% t?}regr::f‘vgoh?
] " ascended. “And, ow, Y,
Ezgpen to be here instead of In nthe.
wxﬂni and why are the lights on? Izi
:t n!g'ht? Blame it, do you summseq;
i've been walking in my sleep ;',za}ln{l
Thought I'd nut;zrow;\ a“]:hthaltéo{(ila ‘;«t 1
irl was scared. = e ke .
g\\?tt E‘ho the deuce can st'nf he,A a'nd
hbw dia she get here? Gee!” he f»av\n'-’
ed “T'm hungry. 7'd better eat my
supper.”’

X?\d just then the girls came in to
discover, with their hungry brother,
that the unknown visitor had already
disposed of his meal. 2

"II, don’t care, gshe was & peach! de-
fended Laurie. “She may have my din-
per any day.”

“Here's a handkerchief with 'hand-
~orked initials, ‘M. o B s X

“you tell Jimmy Dale
him do it before |

OSSR

quisitely fine aad has no scent, Laurie,
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HOMESEEKERS’ FARES

FROM TORONTO

To Edmonton and Calgary and return

EVERY MONDAY TO OCTOBER 30.

Proportionate Fares From and To Other Points.
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