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‘woundel back from

the Canadian Corps’ }idive imaile’ that,

been with us to se hdw “}i® dark

7| shadow has passed swayl ' Tl warm

July weather would ~ hive . dispelled

24

| entoes/of the past. 1 saw the pond

whers-olir men used to swim themuddy

waters: of which were a refreshment
even if they difl not spear of much
¢leansing value. - Tt is hard tg realize
,Ehat shgd ‘generals, Lord By:
ng of y among them, were once
housed in the side of that grassy em-
sbankment: ~The new' raflway ‘rack
,on the top now earries passengers in
comtifortablé cbaches to the townswhich
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| ware ‘once behind the German line.
ay an heury picturing  in
my mind the various. battalions

=8
they were in the old days when “Rail-
way dugouts” Wwas, their billet and
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stronghold had been put by our men.
The wind blew through the open door
and it was hard to keep our matches
alight so we had to give up ‘he en-
joyeble task of exploration and climb
up again to the ground outside where
the summer evening was full of charm
and beauty. The 3rd Field Ambui-
ance bad & dressing station there on
my last visit, and men in Calgary,
Edmon‘on nd Vancouver have memor-
‘es both bitter and grateful of that
dressing station on the field of battle.

We went back to the road bringing
wi‘k us @ few souvenirs, among them
a white enamel enp which no doubt
[has refreshed many a wounded wan
with a tot of rum. The farmhouses
on that road are far apart fron' one
another and it seemed to us that life
in them must be very weird. No doubt
the people have little imagination ard
no 1emories of the past, but, to Can-
adiars who know tre associations of
that road with the Corps, it must al-
ways appear ghostly. One wouid
hate 1o walk down it alone on some
dark night when the wind, and rain
swept over the fields and stirred the
trees, I am sure one would see ghos:-
ly bearer parties pasing through the

onee agdin We

of ‘war-days,

g:oﬂuih
Hmu.wz:. ively.

aurs stil) reinained-and on the: floor,!
bere and there, were petrol cans, parts

| TR T e
Aup the road to Weiltje.  Onl. broyﬁn hisg"of a falling shell.
| o 2he 3

ofi- | of "the farmhoyses’ had boen built in ‘eting the Pate of a new cottage by

‘ldarkness and Hear on the wind the
ied on both s

. ) 1d When we reached the rise in the
 whole region had | ground called Bellevue we found the

mps_of' trees rémaih
beerilevéiled by the wht, and, as ‘Sorrie | twe piliboxes on it still intact. En-

new’ position3, it Was nbt easy to trace |the road We Yaade our way to the Ger-
old" situdtions. "Well‘je, s we saw it|man stronghold and climbed up to the

Bdford House of rusty mess tins and primifive fire- | first before “hs 2nd battle of Ypres,|top. From thence we had a splendid |
ow many men in places condtruc’ed of brokem bricks,' was an ordinary Belgian villige cbm-|view of all that region.

Eastward !

where once chilly soldiers enjoyed the posed’of weflibuilt brick cottages. | we saw the Passchendael Ridge mark- |

ories of a home that they might never
see again. -

Behind the house there!
was a little ceme‘ary * with its wire! roads met in a wasts of mud. We-
the remembrance of pain and the dencing.' Within it there are’ many iltje as i* is today posseses some new

Journiogy 7 ¥ wikhed 'théy coild * have warmth of a hearth that recalled mem-|WeM!o, 'as ‘We saw it during the Pass- | ad by a collection of modern houses'

chendgel battle, was merely a few |and huts, and westward we looked
mounds of red dust where several across a vast expanse of country slop-
ing gradually toward the distant

Ypres. It certainly was a splendid

LIFE BURDENED
BY DYSPERSIA

Heaith and Happiness Came
With “Fruit-a-tives”
Made From Fruit Juices and Tonlcs

“ Fruit-a-tives”, the wonderful
medicine made from the juices of
apples, oranges, figs and prunes, is
one of the greatest means of doi e
good that this country of ours has
ever known

““Fruit-a-tives” ig bringing health
to hundreds and hundreds of ople
who suffer with chronie Constipation,
Biliousness and Dyspepsia.

Mr. Frank Hall o \{')rvn\le, Ont.,
says, ““I purchased a box of ** Fruit-a-
tives”’ and began the treatment. My
condition improved immediately.
Thedyspepsia ceased tobe the burden
of my life as it had been, and I was
fredd of Constipation”.

50¢c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
At dealers or sent by Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

indefinitely
when the cans
areunopened.
Pure, rich,

convenient.

shiinking terror of shell-shock. graves of Canadians who had been' brick houses, while the sites of the

need mercury, potash
er strong mineral o
les caused by poor

e Extract of Roots— "
} it “Mother Seigel’s
p—and your skin will
fresh as a baby’s. Tt
n your stomach and
bowels.” Get the
Oc.and $1,00 Bottles.
es. (Y

¢ Girls—
ard game it is not~ ~

delicate ' fragrance
Own Soap which
t also the wonder-

parted by

teresting
about 10 o'clock «te Colonel appeare:d
in his mo%r car, we wer3 ceaijy to
step into it and go off on our journey.
The WFiir wes still in full swing, the
people never seeming 1o tire of riding
on_the merry-go-rounds or visiting the
palace of wondets.
he rétent rain had lald the dust,
80 air ‘'was fresh and *he sky a
bright blue. ~We started off up the
road to Viammertinzhe and then on

Ypred.  We went through some

When we came to Shrapnel Corner
wé tuyrned up the road o the _left
which led_to ay Dugouts. The
réad waststl py because it has
been ploughed up many times hy the
enemy shells. Many a poor horse
has been buried by the wayside, A
new farmhouse stands at the entrance
to the field-which leads to our old
home. We left the motor by the hed-
ge and ook the track to the Railway
embankment. It was wonderiyl to
feel oneself approaching the acene of
such inteénse activity as those quiet
fields once witnessed. , The first thing
that greeted our eyes was ‘he ceme-
tery, neatly laid out with its line of
wooden crosses. It was much fuller
now than it wag when we last saw. it.
The réal work of putiing it info its

mt condition has not yet be-

Suctessfu“y'ﬁ'eded :

VE EMPLOY THE MOST

APPROVED METHODS

Tsubstanially” built and soon

ts of redlly ifhe modern nouses
to' be
veady ~for' ‘occupation. We passed
the Square and then tuined td
right apd folluwed the old road
Ied “to “Railway Dugouts.”
yre‘camie to the ramparis ‘e
bopped the car- and climbed up . the
ssy slope to ihe little cemetery at
w1t s wel-kept anl, owing'

ition on the top of the ram-

Onge mory we entered ine-car
| dtaxted ‘over the bridzs gn our
wuy to Railway Dugouis. j 1

beside the driver of ar ambulince and

a fearsome experiegce, and when
bombardment was taking place in the

gone along that road. - It was alwaysiing dead.

gun but flowers have heen planted
before the crosses and it was neat and
weil-caved for.

71 read many niames of friends whom
1 had known and once again ' scenes
that I had forgotten came back ‘v my
mind. 'Here was one young officer
whom 1 rémémbered in the old days
at Valeartier and Salisbury. Here
were . others whom "I know - in the
campg and’ trenches at Ploegsteert
and Hill 60. The mystery of separ-
ation amd the stifling of the supreme
lenérgy of young lives thrilled one with
an’ indescribable sense of regret and

sfawe, and a strange fascination made

one reluctant to turn away from the
comradeship which links us to the liv-

The railway embankment has heen

front line and the daik:e.: was-lit by
lightning flashes from the guns or
bursting shellg in the eity, it was an
experience which left an indeliagle

thoroughly restored and no trace of
the weird little homes which once un-
dermined it remains. Bits of broken
wire here and there scraps of cor-
,rugated iron alone repain as mem:

~ front,

brought there from the dressing stat-|
ion near by, all traces of which had’
now passed away. The man who'7
looks after the place lives in his lit-
4le shack among the ruined trees and
he does his work with the usual rout-'
ine. ~ |
We had not time to visit “Swan
Chateau” or “Belgian Chateau”. Both
of them now are absolute ruins. We
had to hury back, and reacher Poper-
inghe in time for a‘ra‘her late lunch.

In the afternoon once again the car
came around and this time we went
off past Hooggraeff to Westoutre and
on to Renninghelst, where the church
is almost completely restored although
the old windmill which- once stood
there is destroyed. From thence we
made ‘our way to Ouderdom and I
saw the field where the 2nd Field Am-
bulance had gone to rest after the
fight at 8¢ Julien in April 1915.
There was the pond where we had our
first bath after the strenous labors
of those bitter days. 1In 1916 there
had beén many army huts here and
these quie’ fields were once filled with
life and animation. The trees have
not been destroyed so° the country
bears little trace of the past struggle.

On. our -return, we ‘ook the Renn-
inghelst road back to Popgringhe and
ordered an early dinner in preparat-'
ion for a long evening’s excursion to
Ypres and Passchendael. \

At half-past seven Colonel Roy
turned up and wich the sun still high
in the heavens we started off to the
We did not linger in Ypres
except for a visit to the cemetary be-
hind the prison where I saw one of the
graves of those whom 1 had buried
just before ‘he second battle of Ypres.
We st.gt’ed off by the side of the bran-
ch can®l; through St. Jean, and onward

position for the Germans and no won- |

old are occupied )PY Nissen huts or|der the holding of the Salient made

wooden shacks.
We turned up the road towards St.
Julien. It was in the fields on the

such a heavy toll on the British army.
It was from ‘he top of one of these
pillboxes that the Gunner saw the tak-

left “hat the 14th battalion had restea ing of Passchendael by the 8rd Div-

when they were marching up to take

| their places in.the line in April 1914.

Our journey was very ' bumpy, and
well might it be so, for artillery, both
German and English, had often been
concentrated upon that region. The
road to St. Julien rises on a verysslight
incline and, as we passed up it, we
saw in the distance, to the left, Kit-
chener Wood, and to pthe right the

ision in the early morning. It was
his duty to signal back to the guns if
inecess.’u’y, but as a matler of fact in
the murky air it was impossible to
{do'so. The Gunner gave us a vivid
! description of that memorable scene.
We stood jong on that place of vant-
| age.
| “Revolving Many Memories.”

We thought of the fifty thousand

modern buildings of the new village.| British dead that lie in the Ypres Sal-
We were rather pleased to find ‘hat,' jent and the rich blood that has made
for some distance on both sides of the ! those fields scared forever. The light
way as we approached the old battle-| was dying down and already the col-

fields, the country had not been clear- | gurs of the landscape were blending in

ed. Long grass and weeds grew in| g dull gray.

tangled protusion,

We mus® push on. We

often concealug | climbed down the pillbox and, looking

shell holes which rendered walking |inside, where we used almost a box of

difficult.

At a little distance two!matches, we saw traces of war and it

men and a horse were trying to plou-\‘seeme‘l to us that we could still per-

gh up a portion of the ground.

they ever found any bodies.

We | ceive the scent of poison gas.
went over to them and asked them if |

Beyond Bellevue, we caught =ight

They |of Goudberg Corpse, now a mass of

told us they did and that they placed | small brushes marked with charred

them in sacks and handed them over to | tree stumps.

the Graves Commission.

body brought in.

This was our last ob-

A reward | jective when the 2nd Brigade made
of five francs is offered for every|its final attack on November

10th,

|1917.  There was no sign now of the

We could not resist the temptation |trenches which the 5th and 7th Bat-

‘o wander through the masses

of | talions then occupied, and where I
clinging weeds and look for souven-|found in a shell
irs. We found remains of old trench. | Major Anderson.

hole *he body of
Goudberg Copse

es not very shallow while bits of bar-| Will spring up again, new trees will

bed wire tripped us up now and then
1 secured a rusty bayonet which

were many broken rifles
‘races of uhe war.

1| winds,
thought might have been uscd by one one will know the human
of our men in the great battle, There and
and other upon the scroll of fame.
It was here that

. spread out loving arms to the summer
birds will sing there and no
struggle
agony which set Passchendael

We came to the end of the road,

the Canadians had made their gallant|ticn turning to ‘he light, sped as

stind on the night of the 22nd of Ap- as we could over the bumpy roads till “F

ril and down this road the wounded ‘e re:ched the Menin gate, the elec-
had been carried while the fierce fight/ tric lighted square of Ypres, Vlam-

ing m Ll}e fields yonder showed the merti

Geiians that, altoough the Canudia., 0 Poperinghe.
we, ¢ untried trocps, they kiew what |

was meant

by dogged . resistance.

It was hard to realize the noise of GLAD SHE DlD As
batile that once made these peacefui

fieids shiver as though with an carth-
wine, 3

e retraced pu r steps to Weltje

and then continued up the main road

DOCTOR TOLD HER

ighe and our comfortable billet

!lea . ing behind us now the memories |
of ~% Julien and recalling those of | e
| Passchendal.  The last time 1 had- Took Tanlac On Physicians Ad-

I'bee 1 up this road was in November vice and it Put Her in Fine

'361/. LEveryone one who was there 3 %
at that time will remember the grim Condition States Mrs. Coles.

scencry, the mud, the shell ploughed

| was.c, the bearer parties carrying ou*

Ithy wounded and then gun flashes| ‘“Tanlac is certainly an ideal med-
fro.1 the batteries that were scatter-! icine,”_receully said Mrs. Bessie Coles,
ed avre and there along the front. nighly o.\‘wmeQ resident of 1801
The vields now were, of course, fresh!Lorne St, legina, Sask.

and green. Crops seem to grow “l was in such a badly run-down
| condition that I just felt miserable ail

i

In fhe Land of FIVE ROSES, |

:rici.i,' on old battlefields.

Tie roads were very broken so we
ha! to drive cautiously. This gave

!the time. My appetité had failed me
"to such ap extent that 1 was losing
steadily. My nerves were

Ll ”(',".:oi‘;.,..?m told. {us {ime to stultly our maps and the| weigh®
o

The r Sna,
pnlL Wr'lh:gl‘a ppar lon,

O

v as your pockets can hold

P, crackling cookies—the chil!
never ‘delight! And
: y fill a vacant

1.8 ' bake things
uch more mdtq They retain
miich lonoss: fh—ir..n e mewnAns

AY:.p"ll:I:‘mm garden

OKIE

Ga

%:.‘y 100 idi v q’aﬂ those

mnpr geodies that

contour of the ground. Suddenly we|awfully unstrung; many many times
{saw before us on the lef* the outline|l couldn’t get even an hour’s sleep all
of « pillbox, and when we came up to | night loug, and 1 never felt like doing
it, it turned out to be “Waterloo dres-| my housework at all. I
sing station,” a great landmark dur-‘ “l was badly i need of something
ipg the battle. The roof and sides to build me up and when a physician
of rcinforced concrete will last fof| advised me to take Tanlac, I lost no
generations and we were glad to think | time getting a bo‘tle.  Now, I real-
that the old pillbox will long continue | LY don’t icel like the same person, the
to preserve memories of the war. All | medicine has done me such a world of
around it, in the bFoken ‘urf and co].‘good‘ My nerves have §tcmlied
lection of debris, was told the tale of |40Wn, 1 am sleeping like a child, eat-
the past, and, when we entered the|ing heartily, have gained several
cellarlike interior, mess tins, a rum Pounds,@nd am feeling just fine.
jar or two and some broken enamel- Knowing what a wonderful medicine
ware cups recalled mind *he. use|Tanlac is, I can sincerely {

Dordend
ST. CHARLES MILK

Free Reci Bool
Write the Borden o,
Limited, Montreal.

Doesn’t hurt a bit!
“Freezone”

Drop a little
on an aching corn, in-
stantly that corn stops hurting, then
shortly you lift it right off with fin-
gers. . Truly!

ggist sells a tiny bottle of

for a few cents, sufficient
ove every hard cornm, soft corn,
or corn between the toes, and the
J; , without soreness or irrita-

Phone, Write
or Wire

for
SAUSAGE
.HEAD CHEESE
BOLOGNAS
SHORT ROLL BACON
BONELESS HAMS
Orders Shipped Prompt.

Joka Hopkins

" St. John, N. B.
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TYPEWRITER SUPPLIES

PIANOS AND ORGANS
PICTURE FRAMING

MONUMENTSR UNDER-

TAKING, EMBALMING

hich that tured German it to anyone.”
e R A s | Tanlac is for sale by all good drug-
+7 |gists. Over 3b6-million bottles sold.

NEVER rURG

that a grown person run-

“A farmer has to be patien®.
“Yes,” replied Farmer Corntossel,
“but he overdoes it when he don’t do
in body or mﬂ), nothin’ but sit on a fence an’ wait for
lor a child that does mot § + real estate boom.” o i
| /
m‘“ healﬁ:fnlly, finds Liverpool English. |

.

/¥ A ] - i {

| *“Among the Welsh tradesmen in
c s m“ slnn { Liverpool ‘many queer expressions are,
. | reard,” s a Luudon cxchange, and

| it gives this actual example: “Wil-
iam Chones, chust pass me three]
| bricks, two will db, wan is enough.”

|
1

i

' ‘ Vatibiite Uvarplayed.
|

help in restoring
normal health and
strength. Take
* Scott's Emulsion—

it helps sustain vitality!

Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont. -1

‘i~ What She Was.
| Perey—1I have been greatly benefit-
ad by spending the evening with you.
Your intellect appeals to m. Are you

1 liteary woman? =
Mercy—Oh, my, nono. I am a

| teacher in an infant school.

N F. CRAHAM

ASTHM ZM

RAZ-MAH
Ne Smoking—No Spraying—Ne Snuff

Just Swallow a Capsule

Restores normal breathing, stops mucus
fathcnpgs in the bronchial tubes, gives
ong nights of quiet sleep; contains
no habit forming drug. $1.00 at your
druggists. Trial free at our agencies
or write Templetons, 142 King W.
Toronto.

Seld by WA:‘- Drug Store,




