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(From Friday's Dal
“And—attend to me—* 

to give Adele—or Waited 
when he gets here, any n 
suspect you’ve confided 
wish everything to go on pi 
it has been going—so far* 
see. Avoid them as muq 
sible; when it isn’t possl 
them a dose of their own * 
necessary—I mean, fib. a 
explosion coming, but I do] 
to happen until I’m sura 
what are going to be blewd 
and I am quite prepared g 
and enjoy the fireworks, j 
don’t let anybody frighted 
matter how serious matj 
seem or be represented tq 
implicitly on me. 
said to you that seems of 
quence—or if you should 
thing—find some 
quickly to me. 
say you did with 
Adele gave you?”

Sally repeated her accod 
hiding place.

"You didn’t unwrap it,] 
Well and good!” Mrs. Go] 
ded intently. “Then don’l 
as it. is, and some time 1 
can manage without being 
I’ll drop into your room * 
look at the box myself. Bi 
on no consideration whj 
touch it until I give you 1

“I understand."
“If Adele and Walter! 

know what you’ve done « 
them the trnth—you’ve 1 
ing. Say you’ve not yet fo] 
chance to 
but assure them it’s per] 
there.”

“Yes, Mrs. Gosnold.” 1
Momentarily the older ] 

lost in a reverie of semi 
cast, to judge by the smile* 
ly shadowed the firm Un
handsome face.

“A surprise party—” 
obscurely.

Of a sudden, witn a 
she roused herself back ti 
mediate issues. “Oh, ji

And

way ■ 
Now whs

that 1

Tell them w

WHY

I inhabitants of the
rwiHBRB are a good

who wish the war; 
* np and be over, to 

and another. But Magg 
eon that’s unique. If sol 
just go and kill the Kai 
her mountain.

Maggie's second name 
.too and her last Is Goat ; 
Banff, Alberta, together 
tier friends, In a big rag] 
full of hushes, with i 

‘house In the centre. Ye 
ally see her np on top of I 
against the sky, gazing i 
away off to where she 
mountain of here, furd 
full of gloriously Impel 
She tries to pretend the 
her present home Is fl 
Sut it’s no go. The wi 
gophers dlmh np and n 
iroYr nose and she’s too 
care!

You see, the Parks 
which Is the Supreme fl 
Privy Council and Sant 
the Board of Health to 
decreed that In 1914 a 
goats were to be transf* 
caltty more in keeping, 
-traditions. There is a 1 
definite number of unatt 
tains around Banff, inh« 
some of Maggie's uncam 
and the Commission 1 
fence In one of these j 
The ledges would give J 
the big trees would enl 
rub last year's dtsrepu^ 
their backs at the seasoti 
their primitive fashion 
and the men interested! 
blems would have better^ 
specimens to Judge fron 
figured as to whether It j 
yftrth while to try breed
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than this one—for the Isonzo valley. 
From there one can see almost to 
the Dolomites on the one aide ^and 
almost to Laibach on the other.

“You see that long ridge connect-, 
ing the peak' with the mountains be
yond? That is where we made a 
strong feint attack. We sent two 
columns along that ridge, so that the 
Austrians thought that Was all we 
intended to do. But the third and 
principal column went up the preci
pice. They did It during one dark 
night. It was Important that they 
should do It without a sound, as they 

" were to take the summit on the rear 
by surprise. So they Climbed up- 
without rifles, which might have 
knocked against things and sent 
stones crashing down and they went 
up In bare feet to avoid slipping and 
also to avoid sound. They carried 
only revolvers and hand grenades.

Austrians Fight Wefl.
“They jumped on the Austrians 

just at dawn. But the Austrians, 
though surprised, Were very strong! 
We quickly used up our revolvers, 
and bombs and we took Mount Nero j 
with our hands. I mean that the I 
fight became so desperate that our I 
Alplni literally conquered by fight- j 
Ing hand-to-hand, so that hundreds 
of Austrians were hurled bodily 
down that cliff to the valley, over a ’ 
mile below.”

I meditated upon what I had been i 
hearing as I looked at that appal
ling cliff, and It s.eemed as though 
1 had been reading some ghastly fic
tion. Then he told me to shift my 
glasses to the right along the ridge 
connecting Mount Nero with the 
Marnick—a lower peak, almost due 
north of Tolmlno.
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A Drama of Quite Napo
leonic Dimensions.

----♦----

Courage of Italians Sur
prises Austrians .

Wonderful Visibility of 
Bainsizza Plateau.
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AT bed time or any other 
time, children enjoy 

Dominion Toasted Com Flakes 
the daintily toasted and 

delicately fla
vored flakes.

Always Packed

WAXTITE
KELLOGG TOASTED CORN 

FLAKE company

Toronto ftos. r__ l

>
(By a staff correspondent of the New 

York Times.)
With the Supreme Command of 

the Italian Armies, Sept. 20.—The 
Italian front in Austria is the place 
ot all places where war remains a 
dramatic spectacle.

Here it can be followed by the eye 
through a thousand cloudbanks of 
breaking shrapnel. The artillery can 
actually look upon the objective for 
Its shells. The observer can really 
gaze down into the trench lines, 
watch troops on the move, and catch 
the glimmer of sunshine on the bay
onets in the Austrian posts many 
miles distant.

Here one really sees the war. I 
was told all this before I came by 
the few correspondents who had been 
here and come away. It seemed in
credible in view of the difficulties on 
the northern front, where the obser
vatories are low and everything is 
blotted out in smoke.

Now observers and military ex
perts are discovering this front en 
masse. Every day new ones arrive at 
the commando supremo, eager to 
look at last upon a real battle.

It is a real battle. I doubt if it is 
jet realized that it is now the biggest 
battle that had got into full swing 
upon any front during the entire war.

Battle of Julian Alps
Up to now it has has always been 

referred to as the battle of the Is
onzo, but that name has become a 
misnomer, because the Isonzo, ex
cepting one little portion opposite 
Tolmlno, at the northern extremity 
of the offensive line, Is now well 
within Italian possession. It might 
tetter be called the battle of the Jul
ian Alps, for one by one the peaked 
valleys and table lands of this gigan
tic range are coming behind the Ital
ian lines.

DUKE OF CONNAUGHT VIEWS WAR MUTtitES./
The photograph shows the »uke of Connaught on a recent visit to the Canadian official pictures of 

tile war, which are on exhibition in the Grafton Gallery, London.
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,neatness with which her work was 
accomplished. Tp my additional sur
prise I had ever seen such neatness 
on any front, no matter what the 
operation in hand. On these roads, 
for example, which often run along 
precipices thousands of feet down 
there are continuous lines of "con
crete posts marking the ledge. There 
are slabs cut in the granite sides of 
the mountains at intervals during the 
ascent to let posterity know what 
band of engineers accomplished that 
particular work. 
many points the traffic is so heavy 
that two roads have been built, one 
for ascqnt and another for. descent, 
I did not travel over a single one of 
these new-made 
where two automobiles could not 
pass each other safely.

“Going up the sides,” he said, 
you can see lines. Those are our 

And down some distance 
from the summit you can see our 
trenches—a long, zigzag line in the 
white rock. Just under the crest 
runs another line. That is the Aus
trian trench.”

X steadied my glasses on the stone 
my balcony 

railings. Although the trench line 
was always visible, I was gradually 
able to see more clearly. At several 
points along the Austrian trenches I 
discovered vertical shafts of light 
that seemed to flicker and bob along 
irregularly. I asked what that 
meant, and my guide told me It was 
the sun shining on the bayonets of 
the Austrian sentries. I looked 
ftgaip, and beside every vertical shaft 
of light I could see a black patch 
that moved against the lighter color 
of the trench wall. The patches were 
Austrian soldiers.

“Why don’t your snipers get 
them?” I asked. My officer smiled. 
“They are at least five miles away,” 
he said, while someone else remark
ed that an observer in that Austrian 
trench might make the same obser
vation concerning us. We were just 
as clearly visible.

name aud personal description which 
said that I was free to go anywhere 
I chose in the zone of operations to 
see what I pleased at my own time 
and convenience. He introduced me 
to an officer, appointed (as my guide. 
Ii was explained that this officer 
would be necessary at first, just in 
order to teach me the positions. If I 
remained long enough and learned 
the lines, then the officer- would no 
longer be necessary, and I was free 
to go along with only a military 
chauffeur as a guarantee that I had 
the right to take an automobile 
along with me.

In Middle of Front Row 
1 will not follow in chronological 

order my witnessing of the battle of 
the Julian Aups, but rather I will 
show the progression of the line 
from the northern point of .the of
fensive opposite Tolmion to the 
Isonzo and Bainsizza, over Monte 
Santo and Monte San Gabriele across 
the Carso, in front of Hermada, out 
tc- the Adriatic. In seeing this battle 
the correspondent is free to choose 
his seats from.the gallery down to the 
reserved boxes beside the proscenium 
arch. Let us first go to the alley en
trance and climb many flights to the 
second balcony, where I managed to 
find a seat in the middle Of the front 
row.

midday sun was as clear as crystal. 
I have seen many things that are 
wonderful and beautiful, but I have 
never in my life seen such an amaz
ing, breath-taking panorama as that 
spread before me. “Drink It in,” 
my officer said, “and then I will tell 
you where me are.” I drank it in, 
and then, following Instructions, I 
fixed my glasses on a high peak far 
over to the left. The air was so clear 
that through the glasses It didn’t 
feem more than half a mile away. It 
was Mount Nero. Its front, where 
I looked, seemed a .sheer- precipice of 
bare rock 8,000 feet from the valley 
to the cone-shapdd summit, but out 
beyond toward higher snow peaks I 
could see a thin ridge connecting It, 
which proved that there was not so 
straight a drop on the other side. 
As I looked my' officer explained 
how Mount Nero was captured by the 
Alplni.

“You can't see pur trenches there" 
he said, “because we hold the sum
mit and the trenches are on the other 
side. Yoti see that sheer wall of

Mount Nero. WèTiàd to have it. Jt 
is an Important observatory^Bettèr

! MAD* IN CANADA
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>3During July the United Mine 

Workers of America organized 12S 
;local unions, and now has a member
ship of over 350,000.

The local of the Laundry Work
ers’ International Union in Seattle, 
Wash., has more than a thousand 
paid-up members on its roll.

All contract machine shops In Mo
bile, Ala., have signed a union eight- 
hour agreement with the Internation
al association of machinists.

Mayor Curley, of Boston, has 
signed the “one day off in three” or
dinance for the city firemen, the act 
to become operative next year.

After a short strike the furniture 
manufacturers of Portland, Ore., 
have agreed to institute an eight- 
hour day and to advance wages ten 
per cent.
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Children Cry 
FOR FLETCHER’S - 

CASTORIA
parapet that formed

The concept of the battle is Na
poleonic—even more than that. The 
sheer audacity of it is what contrib
uted to its initial success a few 
weeks ago. The retreat of the Aus
trians across the Bainsizza plateau 
was almost a flight, partly because 
they could not believe the Italians 
would have the courage to try It,

_ Plateau is another m^gnoiqpt^ for 
Biansizza. There is nothing of a table 
land in its composition. It is a vast, 
terribly rocky ground, with hills at 
least a thousand feet high, and cor
responding valleys. It is a plateau 
only in comparison to the peaks sur
rounding.

The understanding by the Italian 
military authorities of what war 
correspondents are for is so clear and 
intelligent that I must digress from 
a description of the great battle to 
tell first of the extraordinary facili
ties given me to come and go as I 
pleased on any part of the entire line.

Without entering into comparisons 
I might say that on the Italian front 
a correspondent is credited (once he 
Is accredited) with having common 
tense and patriotic zeal to see the al
lies win the war. When I alighted 
from the train at the commando su
premo I found a soldier waiting to 
take my luggage to the chief censor 
who is the best-informed censor I 
have ever met, and he is in possession 
of something that so many censors 
need, namely, supreme authority.

¥e handed me a pass bearing my v ho would bother least about

hr, àFrom there, especially with good 
glasses, the view is splendid. It is 
the very top of Mount Zagradan — 
many thousands of feet above the sea. 
but not so high as the gigantiesnow 
pejks beyond. On those snow peaks 
trenches*are cut In the solid glacier. 
On Zagradan they are cut in the 
rock, but are always provided ,with 
coverings to prevent their being 
filled with snow. It is not a tre
mendously difficult climb;, in fact, 
we went four-fifths of the way In an 
automobile, so wonderful and en
during are the Italian mountain 
roads.
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Special Mountain Roads
My officer remarked that these 

roads would not be of much use af
ter the war. I was surprised, for 
they seemed to have been there al
ways, but he explained that every 
road in that whole country was new 
and had been built just after the Ital
ian occùpation. The Austrian roads, 
always notoriously bad, were mostly 
Paths. Some of the roads now tak
ing their places, and leading almost 
to the topmost peaks, were built in. 
21 days under shell fire, after the 
Italians had occupied the particular 
mountains about which they climb.

I had always imagined that of all 
the countries at war it would be Italy

PHI
Both Sides Visible

This matter of visibility struck 
me so forcibly that my guide recall
ed something else that I had almost 
forgotten. The night previous I had 
dined with a general at his head
quarters, nearly ten miles behind 
the lines in front of Gorizla. A cou
ple of nights before that a shell had 
crashed through a wing of the gen
eral’s building.

My officer said: “Did you think It 
peculiar that a shell should have hit 
that building? I replied that it 
had occurred to me It seemed pretty 
good shooting, and I wondered at the 
time if they knew it was the gener
al’s quarters. The officer said: 
“Well, why shouldn’t they hit it? Jt 
is in plain sight” In fact, almost: 
everything is In plain sight in that 
country, so that if the artillery 
whaled away at everything visible 
they coulfl use up all the ammuni
tion in the world. I remembered 
how on that night of the general’s 
dinner we went out on the balcony 
and watched the fireworks display 
on Mount St Gabriele, a dozen miles 
away.

My guide told me to keep follow
ing the trench lines with my glasses 
down far into the valley, where they 
disappeared under the hills i,n the 
foreground. Then I studied the 
Isonzo as It wound its way about 
Tolmlno.

That Austrian town was basking 
in an afternoon siesta. There .wasn’t 
a shot fired to disturb Its tranquil
ity. I could see Austrian soldiers 
lounging in front of the barracks. I 
could see hofses hitched to wagons 
standing in the village square, and 
pedestrians moving in and out of the 
shops. It was all within easy strik
ing distance of hundreds of Italian 
guns, but an Italian shell has never4 
yet been fired into Tolmlno. Per
haps that will never happen. The It
alians hope it will not be necessary, 
and that Tolmlno will fall in an
other way. They don’t want to wipe 
it out in such a fashion as Gorizla.

Water Pipes to the {Peaks
In all that land there was no 

water when the Italians arrived. It 
is here now—everywhere. It is there 
because thè Italians are the beet en
gineers In the world. They hava 
run pipe lines from JLhe valleys up 
to èvery nlountain crest.

The last fifty of the journey to 
the top of Zagradan ,we climbed as 
easily as on. an ordinary flight of 
stairs, up treads cut in the side of 
the mountain. At the very top We 
found an artillery observatory built 
of stone, and apparently meant to 
last through ages. “We do our work 
much better here if we are comfort
able,”” am officer explained. “That is 
wny we built a house instead of a 
shack.”

I slipped into my seat In the mid
dle front row and unhooked BIT 
glasses. The curtain had risen. The 
morning fogs had all gone and the
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Tlie Ideal Car for All Seasons
\
« 1w! INTER cold and drifting snow do not mar the 

comfort of motoring in a Ford Sedan, the car that 
completely protects you from every weather

fsHî;

ü
The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which -has been 

in use for over thirty years, has borne the signature at 
and has been made under his 
S6Ml supervision since its infancy. 
-Allow no one to deceive you in this. 

All Countc itr; Imitations .and 4 Just-as-good ” are but 
Experimer . i.h, ’: trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experimei

What is CASTORIA
oria is a harmless substitute foryCastor Oil, Paregoric,

i I

at all times.per-

High winds cannot blow you ‘ ‘to pieces”. Irritating dust 
and rain can be entirely shut out, while on warm, pleasant 
days the windows may be lowered, so that the air circulates

i

l
freely.Castoria is a harmless substitute _________ ____7 _

Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant." It* contains 
neither Opium, Morphine nor other narcotic substance. Its 
age is its guarantee. For more than thirty yeârs it ban 
been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, Flatulency, 
Wind Cohc and Diarrhoea ; allaying Feverishness arising 
therefrom, and by regulating the Stomach and Bowels, aids
Thfa,FooliiTr^f wWPletete.
The children's Panacea—The Mother's 'Friend.

The Ford Sedan is a dignified business and family car. It 
gives the motorist the utmost protection and comfort. Simply 
to ride in it, is to want it.

-

•:

GENUINE CASTORIA always Touring - - 
Runabout 
Coupelet - 
Sedan - -

$495-
Y,: $475She Signature of -V A

$695■
$890THE UNIVERSAL CAR

F. O. B. FORD, ONT.9

to Use For Over Sfl Years
|The Kind You Have Always Bought

C. J. MITCHELL, Dealer 
m¥ D. ALMAS, Dealer 
BOSWORTH& CHURCHILL, Dealers

BRANTFORD
SCOTLAND
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THE cbntauwcompany, n 'OIK CITY.

PARIS*
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SECURE 
THEM NOW

BUCKS STOVES—Ranges and Furnaces in greatest var- # 
iety and best of quality. See us for Oil Stoves and Heaters { 
Gas Stovse and Heaters, Electric Stoves and Heaters. Stove 
Pipes, Elbows, Stove Boards, Ash and Garbage Cans, Ash 
Sifters etc., etc., quality the Highest Prices the lowest.

Ask to see our stock of Rebuilt Stoves and Ranges 
good as new ____________________

TURNBULL & CUTCLIFFE, LTD.
: r < Hardware, Stoves, Furnaces, Roof ing, Etc.

Cor. King and Colborne St.

Winter Comforts
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