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never » weapon of any sort In hla man to take me pick-a-back and carry 
the fear of God in hie the despatch case while I stuck to my 

rifle. “Now then, Gustave Wilhelm Al­
brecht von Boche," I said to him, “we 
will auegang as echnell as we can for 
our own lines, compree?" He tumbled
donner^wettered him & bit, and rwl'y 
he made quite a good job of caning 
me till we got close to the old sâp we 
used to call "RlmmeVs," because of 
Its high scent, on our own front.

And, there be got a.chance bullet 
through his left knee—rather a nar­
row shave for my own leg—and sim­
ply crumpled up like paper. He wasn't 
really meant for war, that batman. I'd 
rather a lot of trouble dragging him 
Into our lines, my thigh being'rather 
nasty just then. But I got him into 
cover at last, though by that time he 
had another bullet In hla shoulder and 
was weeping. Then one of our own 
bearers got us, and It was all right* 
and so was the batman.

•polling the Enemy Game.
A second lieutenant In a Tortoshlre 

battalion, who before the war gave 
his days to office work and hla leisure 
to outdoor sports and amusements, 
landed at Southampton with a shrap­
nel wound in his right thigh. He had 
a remarkable experience to tell of:—

In some of the Boohe regiments 
there’s a good deal of snap left. But 
on the whole I think we’ve got ’em 
now. I don’t fancy they’ll ever get 
the upper hand again. In some parts, 
I know, the Boches played the game 

But where we were their fr^nt 
line was In a bit of a dip, and some­
how our artillery had missed it— 
missed their front wire anyhow. We 
were badly held up there. But, fortu­
nately for us, they were a pretty cheap 
lot there. The twenty or thirty 
Boches we could see in that front line 
had their hands well up. We got 
through and sent them batik) to our 
own lines In charge of two of our 
chaps who’d been hit.

The big dug-out that I reckoned was 
their company headquarters—the one 
of which I had so often seen the 
breakfast smoke from our front line— 
I had six bombs chucked down, saw 
them thrown myself, and a devil of a 
row they made. You’d havejsaid a 
trench rat couldn't have lived In the 
place after that. As we were making 
for their second line that confounded 
shrap messed up my thigh, and killed 
my second sergeant and wounded two 
or three more. I wriggled back 16 
that Boche front line, and crossed it 
Into a shallow sap that had been pret­
ty well patronized by our heavies.

Officers for Targets.

who need expressive gesture, replied!:—thecamps. HU# 
three weeks’ repose. As soon aa they 
arrive they are disinfected', each,-man 
has a hot bath anrii hie clothes are 
passed through hot air. The first 
stage of purification over. They are 
smartly clad In a white shirt with a 
soft collar and coquettish red tie, a 
blue coat with white revers and blue 
trousers. Then they are led to an 
earthly paradise, a paradise in a gar­
den dotted with sleeping tents, 
tents, with flowers and seats. Tennis 
awaits them, pedicures and dentists 
are at their disposal. A n*l the food! 
And the gentle care!

“Our wleh Is,” a general told me, 
“that when* a man returns to the 
trenches he can say to his comrades, 
'when you are wounded or just sick 
in hospital you are treated grandly.’ ”

A general makes an Inspection and 
questions the officer In charge of the 
commissariat.

"What do the men say?”
“They would like more vegetables 

and less meat."
"All right. Anything else?"
“They complain that they always 

have the same Jam."
And the general replied : “It must 

be seen to.”
The Frenchman who heard this lit­

tle conversation could not prevent a 
slight sneer.

"I am amazed," he said* to the gen­
eral when they were alone: "Here are 
men who dally receive their ration of 
jam. made by first-class manufacturers 
and you worry because It Is always 
strawberry and promise to get them 
plum and cherry.”

The Englishman replied:
"When these men enlisted they 

were assured that they would be fed 
in conformity with a ration-list shown 
them at the time. We have to keep 
our word.”

*3n war time all documenta go In

All through my visit I was struck 
by this admirable simplicity.

The thing that perhaps strikes an 
onlooker the most when among the 
English la the cdlm way In which each 
one, be he officer or soldier, performs 
his duty, in serenity of spirt, without 
occupying himself with his neighbor's 
job, having no other care than to car­
ry to success the task, little or big, 
which has been confided to him. There 
reigns over all a calm optimism, Hid­
ing no flourish of trumpets. Each 
man’s s<*il is his own, and the me 
chine consequently appears to work 
without any individual effort.

white face. "Here,” I shouted at him. 
And, do you know, he fell Just the 
same as if I'd shot hlm. I tried hard 
to remember some German. I man­
aged to clamber back to that trench 
and poke the Boche with the butt of 
my rifle till he found himself a little 
and stood up. I meant to see that 
blessed* dug-out tor myself. Perhaps 
they’ve got their blooming General 
Staff there, I thought

I had to get the Boche’s help, but 
couldn’t think how to tell him In Ger­
man what I wanted. Finally I made 
him understand. “Look here, Boshy,” 
I said, "lch wills schen dieser bloom­
ing dug-out Got that?" Them I said, 
“Donnerwetter!” and grinned at him 
to show there was no Ill-feeling, and 
he managed to make connection. I 
kept him in front, you may be sure, 
but it I’d been a blind beggar he 
wouldn’t have had pluck enough to 
empty my tin can.

Thait dug-out was a bit knocked 
about, you know, by our six bombs— 
had a sort of rough house look about 
it. But right at the back of the low­
est corner there was a sharp twist 
round to the right and a door with 
broken glass panels, taken from a 
farmhouse, by the look of It Through 
that we went along a passage, turned 
to the left, down four steps, and Into 
a regular boudoir.

Dug-out! Why, there was Turkey 
carpet on the floor and beautiful tap­
estry curtains to the bunks. Never 
saw anything like It But the luxury 
of It! There were three cases of beer, 
very good stuff too. I had a bottle 
myself right away. There were about 
a hundred eggs, two cut hams, pate 
de fols gras In little jars, sausages, 
several boxes of cigars, one, case of 
champagne, a gramophone, and1 lash­
ings of cakes and chocolates. There 
was an electric bell fixed, a small 
typewriter, and In one of the bunks, 
I found a lot of ribbons and things 
from ladies’ dresses and a pair of 
lady’s gloves. It was a regular show, 
that place.

I took a despatch case and all the 
loose papers on the table and got the 
batman to help me back again to day­
light. There wasn't a living soul to he 
found in the trench, so I got the bat-

ko Sign of bropey And Kidney Troublej IMonsieur Maurice Barres, the dletln- I>• «not Taking “FRUITA-TIVES."gulshed French author and Academi­
cian, has given a very happy appro- 
elation of Tommy Atkins in Nor­
mandy In an article which he con­
tributes to Lea Anoal-ee. M. Barres 
is about to pay a visit'to London. 
The friendly Invasion of Normandy 

by the British army la one of the most 
characteristic phenomena of the wax. 
The Entente Cordlaie flourishes. Here 
Tommy is king. From the moment 
one comes out of the station he is seen 
everywhere, in the streets, balancing 
himself on the footboards of the trams, 
shop-gazing or marching along looking 
neither to the right nor to the left, 
with hie firm and not too hurried step. 
He is superb. The khaki uniform sets 
off to advantage his athletic figure, 
broad shoulders, and sinewy legs. An 
expression of child-tike htiedlessneas 
lies In Ms blue eyes and animates his 
countenance, resplendent with health. 
Tommy is the picture of health. He 
rejoices in life, while he Is wafting to 
«meet death.

Although mingled with the popula­
tion who tender him smiling hospital­
ity Tommy still ■ retains his native 
physiognomy. He is not adaptable. 
He remains true to his ancestral Ira­

te It after a bit, especially1
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■CAMPOBELLO I■ |mCampobello, Charlotte Co,. Aug. 16.— 
The following articles were packed 
and Shipped by the Ladles’ Aid to the 

Cross Society, Welshpool, Campo. 
hello, on Monday, viz:

100 yards old cotton.
36 yards hospital gauze.
16 bandages 16 x 16 Inches.
100 mouth wipes.
17 pairs socks.
48 large slings.
3 suits pyjamas.
11 pairs bed socks.
3 bed Jackets.
18 night shirts.
40 large- gauze dressings, also maga­

zines.
This completes the seventh ship­

ment.
Since the outbreak of the war two 

years ago the ladles of this society aid­
ed very materially by the summer 
tourists have shipped to the Red Cross 
headquarters the following:

164 pairs socks.
141 night shirts.
82 bed Jackets.
10 pairs bed socks.
71 abdominal bands.
404 large slings.
600 handkerchiefs.
100 large gauze dressings.
176 rolls bandages.
2,236 mouth wipes.
12 lung protectors.
16 pillow cases.
6 sheets.

m
) HATTIE WARREN

Port Robinson, Ont, July. 8th, 1916.
“We have used “Frultra-tlver’ In 

lour house for over three y< 
have always found them a good medi­
cine. Our little girl, Hattie, was trou- 
bled with Kidney Disease. The Doctor 
said she was threatened with Dropsy. 
Her limbs and body were all swollen 
and we began to think she could not 
Uve. Finally, we decided to try "Fruit- 
ja-tlvee.” She began to show improve­
ment after we had given her a few 
tablets. In a short time, the swell­
ing had all gone down and her flesh 
[began to look more natural. Now she 
j|s the healthiest one In the family and 
(has no signs of the old ailment We 
can not say too much for "Frult-a- 
ttlvee" and would never be without! 
them.”

WILLIAM WARREN, i 
! 60c. box, 6 fpr 12.60, trial size, 25c. 
At all dealers or sent postpaid on reJ 
cetpt of price by Frtilt-a-tivee Limited, 
Ottawa.
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ditlons, and will not renounce them. 
Everywhere he goes; be it to the fur­
ther outposts of Asia or merely across 
the English Channel- to the Pas de 
Calais, physically and morally he re­
mains himself—he play» his game of 
football, he drinks his whisky, and he 
considers five o'clock tea a national 
Institution. There is a certain con­
fectionery shop which is particularly 
favored by cheerful Tommy. Pretty 
waitresses crowd around, eager to 
serve him, and I imagine that many a 
tittle flirtation has come Into exist­
ence wafted on the perfume of the 
tea. Venus and Mars were always 
sympathetic. . . .

In the well-appointed camp set up 
near the town Tommy finds good 
nourishment and good lodging. He 
rests himself there, he gathers addi­
tional strength, to expend lavishly 
when the hour of battle will have 
sounded. . . . And near by, the Indian, 
solemn, amazed, mysterious, and mel­
ancholy, contemplates this Western 
warrior who, once upon a time this con­
queror, now calls him comrade and 
shares his victory with him.

i

Large Faculty 
Unequalled Equipment 
Commodious Buddings » 
Beautiful Surroundings f 
Moderate Expenses 
Numerous Scholarship*

I was resting there when, If you’.’l 
believe me, I saw a Boche officer 
climbing cautiously up out of that big 
dug-out that we’d put the six bombs 
In. He was a captain, 
bomb in one hand and a rifle and 
bayonet In the other, and he was peer­
ing first one way and then the other, 
like a burglar. “Oh, you beauty!" 
I thought And just then he snuggled 
down against a gap iff their parades 
near the dug-out, and bedded his rifle 
comfortably for firing at our chaps 
in his second line.

You can bet I was glad that I had 
my rifle and plenty of ammunition. I 
believe in the good old service rifle— 
never did bother with revolvers and 
things. So I got a beautiful bead on 
this chap, and a second later he was 
where dead Boches go.

I charged my breech again, and no 
sooner done than my next target bobs 
up—a lieutenant. I got him while he 
was looking at his captain, I aimed for 
his shoulder blades, but the old gun 
kicked a bit, and I got him through 
the head. Nothing less than officers 
for targets, mind you. To cut it short 
two more lieutenants came up from 
that same dug-out, making in all three 
lieutenants and one captain, and I got 
’em all.”

The English soldier agrees on en­
listment to serve his country well, 
and, If necessary, to die well. But the 
Government undertakes to pay him, to 
nourish him, and to give him the maxi­
mum of liberty obtainable In a state 
of war. These agreements given free­
ly, without compulsion, are carried out 
fully. And this brings us face to face 
with those who administer, the men 
who are responsible for this splendid

He had a

THE SOUTH BAY FAIR.
Writs tor Baflstin fa 

A. 6. BALC0M, ALA* BJ&,
Trains will leave the city and will 

stop directly opposite the grounds of 
B. P. Baker, where the fair will be 
held today. Special trains will leave 
at three o’clock and 5.05 o’clock, and 
there will also be one at 6.10 o'clock. 
Incoming suburban trains will stop at 
the grounds. There will be carriages 
to carry people from the end of the 
trolley line to the grounds. \

Return tickets by the railway trains 
can be had from the committee in 
charge.

Hundreds of dollars’ worth of gro­
ceries will be disposed of, and also 
about forty additional prizes worth 
over $700.

Come and spend an enjoyable after- 
for socks from the trenches they have j noon and evening, and help the sol- 
sent: 1st call, 62 pairs ; 2nd call, 40, dlers to enjoy their Christmas boxes, 
pairs. Also they have sent a miscel- ! ■ »■
laneous lot of comforts for the 
trenches.

Much credit Is due the society for 
their labor, also Justly due the summer 
touriste for their aid.

Watch for of
ACADIA ACADEMY

next week.

100 yards old cotton.
36 yards hospital gauze.
In addition to these shipments of

I have not the right to paint for you 
the portraits of the great authorities 
with whom I have been In contact. I 
can but take you with me into the 
quarters of one of the highest gen- i goods these ladles have also sent the 
erals, a man whose field of action is

A small, bare room, a telephone, 
long rough deal tables on trestles cov­
ered with maps, in one corner a little 
stove, such as is used by the thousand 
in their tent hospitals. Our host 
speaks, gives us figures with confi­
dence, seriouely, in a voice showing 
no trace of pedantic professionalism, 
in the voice of a gentleman.

“I suppose you have sheaves of 
documents?" I asked him.

ST. THOMAS COLLEGEsum of $300, direct to British Red 
Cross, (the proceeds of field day and 
tag day.) Also the sum of $41 in an­
swer to a direct appeal to British Red 
Cross, (the proceeds of a Hallowe’en 
supper.) In answer to special calls

A Visit to The English Army.
From behind the fighting lines, the 

English Army is setting up and per­
fecting military organizations already 
celebrated for their comprehensive­
ness and the wonderful, order which 
reigns in them. For one whole week 
from nine o’clock In the morning until 
seven o’clock) at night I visited train­
ing schools, aviation centres, bprge- 
hospitals, ambulance trains, motor am­
bulances, convalescent camps, auto­
mobile transport workshops, Infantry 
and cavalry* depots, hospitals for 
horses, and store depots of every kind. 
This formidable installation set up 
■within a few months works in a mar­
vellous manner, at least that is the 
opinion of all the French people I 
have consulted. For my part, all that 
I was able to see has enrapfured me. 
At meal times we stopped with some 
head of the Army who with his staff 
honored us by inviting us to hie table. 
We were in the presence of generals 
who were not merely military men, 
hut great administrators, trained in 
India, Egypt, and South Africa, ac­
customed to the preparing of cam­
paigns, to complain neither of the ex­
pense nor of their own trouble :n 
establishing bases for use during long 
military activities.

Their conversation helped us to un­
derstand the things we had seen. I 
admired their quiet confidence In the 
supreme power of Great Britain. 
Everywhere the reasoning was the 
same: "We English require time to 
understand things properly. We did not 
understand this war at first, but we 

.have learnt now. We are elow to ac­
tion, but we have started now, and 

. today nothing can stop us."
We rose from the table, they re­

sumed their work, which often takes 
,them far into the night, and we con­
tinued our journey to visit still more 
camps, still more depots, still more 
wonderful organizations. I would that 
I were able to number them for you, 
to describe them to you, to tell you 
about the vast quantities of clothes, 
food-stuffs, arms and munitions that 
have accumulated and whose numbers 
increase each day. Had you only 
been able to accompany me, what a 
confidence in our ultimate victory 
would have been inspired in you by 
the sight of those stores, capable of 
supporting millions of soldiers!

What I Admired Most.
As far as I am able to apeak the 

.following details especially compelled 
any admiration :

To begin with, It la Impossible to 
.speak too highly of the sanitary serv­
ice. Hie English were not forced to 
employ old material or obey out-of- 
date regulation* ; they have provided 
themselves with the necessary appa­
ratus (both of men and things), as It 
has been called for by the war. AU 
these problème which we have at­
tacked painfully and penurlously, 
which we have not attempted to eolva 
as a whole, but merely by a series of 
experiments carried out In a more nr 
less niggardly manner, they have regu­
lated by making one man, chief of the 
sanitary service, responsible, and with 
;an untold lavish expenditure of money.

The English did not desire bar- 
tacks. For them the fighting man 
Should live and be cared for under 
«canvas. He breathes better and clean­
liness is more easily observed*. In 
«ne of the hospital campe I admired 
the magnificent tents. I was told that 
they had been used during 
nation Durbar in India. In 

!^er they are heated with stoves.

CHATHAM, IN. B.

Catholic Boarding and Day School for Young Men and 
Boys.

Under the Management of the Fathers of St. Basil.

College — High School — Preparatory School—Busi­
ness — Stenography — Telegraphy Course*.

Matriculation and Teachers' Examination 
Given Special Attention.

Modem Equipment, Large Campus, Spacious Rink,

WITHOUT QUESTION the greatest 
Typewriter value of the year:—The 
New Model REMINGTON. A. Milne 
Fraser, Jas. A. Little, Mgr., 37 Dock 
street, St. John* N. B.

The Frightened Private.
And then a private came up withHe rose, went over to the little

1
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a ASHBURY COLLEGEES1 ROCKCLIFFE PARK, OTTAWA, ONT. 

Resident School for Boys.
Fire-Proof Buildings, Beautiful Site, Large Grounds.

Eight Boy» Pa»»od Into R. M. C. This Juno
Write for Illustrated Calendar.

REV. GEO P. WOOLLCOMBE, M. A., Head Master.'Jc
V rU'A UPPER CANADA COLLEGE1

l(e,C0«5f
f TORONTO e

Founded 1829 1V SIR JOHN COLBORNE. Governor of Upper r-------- I- ■

A Boarding School for Boys
AUTUMN TERM begin. THURSDAY, SEPT. 14th, at 10

BOARDERS RETURN ON THE 13th

k r k im\ \
a.m.

inui: 1 c*u-d“-
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TOASTED
foC0RN<j]
FLAKES
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t*. UPf,FR andÎower8schools (Emtaba

Careful Oversight Thorough Instruction. Large Playing Fields. Excellent Situattoo.
AUTUMN TERM COMMENCES SENT* tSfh igffl

Rev. d. Bruce Macdonald, m.a.. n n .CALENDAR MENT OH APPLICATION. --««nu,, ---------
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RUST the children to know what ii 
good to eat. Kellogg’s is a warm 

• favorite with them because they like 
the delicious crispness of the delicately 
toasted flakes. Mother knows that Kel­
logg’s Toasted Corn Flakes are good by 
the way the youngsters thrive on them. 
They contain much of the nourishment 
that lktle bodies need, and their extreme 
digestibility makes them kind to little

61
Waste Paper Collection

TUESDAY AUGUST 29th.
Streets on which collections will be made/ 
to be published on Monday. Not 
sary to notify Committee. Put your waste 
paper on the doorstep and the Red Cross 
will do the rest.

TOASTED
neces-

CORNFLAKES “ tummies."
The only product made Is Cens de by 

Th* Bottle Crook Toasted Corn Flake Co., Limited 
London, Ont.lO? I
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