ir baby is
hining,
leds this/
hing,
ible milk.
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The Borden I.::.'

Wellare Books:

ing the” olhér day.
jsthenia, - about the
of people who were =~
this It

morping and tell me
& was
at day. Lﬂgmh‘

b kind and gentle dis-
nothing which was
e seemed to irritate
b to our family doctor *
nd he said that her —
imagination and that
try and forget about
m and look on the
of life she would be .
course I didn’t dare
because I knew she
o one of her tempers.
t over_these fits of
was always weak and X
depressed/than ever.
said a “tonic might
gave me a prescrip-
did not do her any
ied all kinds of other
e same result. Car- *
mended to me and I
that it is the leader -
Bince taking it my
nged completely. Now
ready for her ml:als

d by your 3

n conscientiously X ”

ve tried it, that :
you any good, ref
ttle to him and
money. 7
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mas Wran, I)mnd(ﬂ
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PAGE SEVEN

it| washed and it was hard to picture the

a visit to the cemetery where e | Not one whi me from the wall
a;“.* mﬁ ot one whisper ca rom walls

¢ithere while the lorries came back

| but we wished to make the mosy
of ‘the' daylight and so once more we

it Ypres:

from yailwa: Cug'eldss, Bodfax) House
or Passchendaele with their freight of
sufféring bodies. ~Not one of the out-| -
royed. We en-
%ered the mill and looked at the place
used for an operating room and the
fnn

0X0 promates
Nytrition.

polid walls' were freshly white- i
bufiding as we had known it. How
many of ouromrades have béen car-
ried into it dying or maimed for life.

‘o 991] us what they had seen or that
theplage was holy ground. We were
takén up ‘with trying to revive old
ghts and picturing to ourselves
3 scénes we remerhbeéred that we did
Vrealize ‘that our conduet had a
cious look. We were rudely 0
‘kened, hawever, from our medita-
; by the miller calling’ down from
door in the upper floor and
g us what we wanted. It came
terrible anti-climax to our lofty
i dnd-we explained that
Canadians and had often been
A will’ when it wa8 ysed as a sl
iy the'War, The man’s voice
1e tely, and hé saidtime
y d 160k all Gver the place if we

§E"
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g
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What was left over

oyl our journey and this time

passed the Crucifix on the
d, °’ The figure hangs there still
tHough 4 has'been woundéd by shrap-

o, “ Nea¥ ft3s the Viammertinghe and flavor of prime beef.
o > :

we came to

g
%
.

-

3
&
£

. "A Sigher wag in their

=0
» 74

it

s

N Sy of b
the huts’ of off
re we and
huts. and
the ghi the
had’ buil Muﬂg
had the deligh
Was to:fi friends and
To0m. they to think it
S 'were -tha till rem- aml
1 have about
L n officers

sound Tike huge mosquitos inten

tle seftlement had gone, and the tall They took me into the schoolroom

cheenful members of “our notorious Service, but they regretted that the

‘the school \ner the Colonel. thrned up

outer was closed and we started off for. a fing excursion | little two-storey housd has been left,!
mﬁt"wﬁﬁ boys hnd {0 the old scenes in the Ypres Salient.|and a new schoolhouse replaces the,

abows in the highest It was a lovely evening and the carjone which the 3rd Brigade used as a,

r was very comfortable. We had great|dressing station.

enjoying and, partly joining in difficulty in threading our way thr-

. arvival of the car mhtﬂsqmvdedmg

s which it had seen.
il Jooked just as. we .
pt that nf lorries and motors, : ie F
cés and ‘troops broke thelis being, erected preserves in outline EdWin Thatcher, Retired Rail-

weary men.

blue sky

in mopvement and noise.

On either side behind the hedges weve | much of the old Flemish syle of
peaceful silence of its shaded aisle.|architecture, but of course the medi-
still the little thatched cottages which|eval beauty of Ypres has gone forever.
orice were comfortable billets for|We wernt into the archway under the
Overhead the arms of |tower and took photographs of the
the branching ‘rees met in.a green|ruined cathedral behind.
vault, 4nd" fleecy clouds ‘streaked the|from he tower has very largely been
in which. no hostile aero-|removed so the sites of the old houses
] had ‘aken them sometimé before they planes sailed out for a bombing raid|can easily be found by studying a map
“Ito sting. Now, all traces of our lit-~eould get it ready for their/ work. on harmless towns.

3 e e On the outskirts of Vlammertinghe,| e n
and ripenink grain 01 no tales of the Which they used to arrange for me on we turned down a road to the left and|division on its way to the 2nd battle found relief and found it in one bottle
merry evenings‘spent there by the Sunday mornings for the Communion saw a small but beautifully neal

It

its inhabitants, not forgetting the box their absence.
of good cigfrs which someone borrow- |
ed from me one day.
we could have had, gathered once days but the noise of the children in

One could not

t little l of Ypres, and we made our way ‘o the
v y was
mess. ~ T'wigh T had had a conjuror’s fine old oak table which they provided nestling away from observation, - but
wand to bring back the-old place and for my altar had disappeared during g)] the sweéter and more sacred was

- its quiet sanctity.
We: could have spent a long “time .well known ag our-dressing station is
What a time with the good Risters ‘alking over old still standing and in full

The old mill - so

operation.
any are the hours that I have spent

P ding part of the work and
wé made ourselves known to him. He
1 asked for the

There was no need
to linger, as the whole place was'
changed, so passing the corner of
Viammertinghe we went on directly to| MDY

A mnew building has taken

e great

The Basis of good
- COOKERY

In Oxo you have a eoncentrated beef-

food which admirably meets the every-
day needs of cooking.

converted—quite easily by using Oxo—into a
variety of appetizing and nourishing dishes.

Oxo soups and gravies can be made in a
moment, without meat, and with all the goodness

0X0 KEDGEREE
Take the bones from any eold fish left over, chop it, add
two hard boiled eggs, mix well together and put into a
saucepan. Add 1 teacup ef well-boiled rice, a teaspoonful of
fresh butter, pinch of white pepper, dash of cayenne and
salt, and a teaspoonful of bottle Oxo (or 1 Ox0.Cube), mixed
with a little hot water. Stir it well and serve very hot.

from yesterday can be

Economy

incessan* |new houses ih the town gave Ypres,
At last we|quite an imposing aspect. It was COULDN’T LEAVE |
left the scene of gaiety behind us and|strange to re-epter the scené of so i
made our way.up the well known rodd | many bitter experiences.
{ravel that via Dolorosa again with-|standing and ‘he ruins
out, deep emotion in spite of all the|protected. Several restaurants and,
The roaa | hotelg of an unpretending kind lined
red

HOUSE FOR
MONTHS

The Clgth Hall tower was still
‘were being’

the Grande Place, and I a m happy
to say that the class of building which

way Clerk, finds Dreco “worth
its weight in gold” as a rem-
edy for Rheumatism—Wants
every sufferer to know what

) he has learned.
The,_debris

Edwin Thatcher, 8 Fifth Street,
Monct*on, N. B. ,tells a story of suff-
ering that could be repeated by thou-
sands who are in the grip of that
dread disease. But Mr. Thatcher had

of the town.
We determined to follow the_first

of-that famous extract of roots, herbs
north of the town and finally got to 4n( leaves which is offered to you un-

the site of my old home at th€ end of ger the name of Dreco. Dreco is @
the Yser canal. I was surprised to patural remedy.that treats disease in
find how the bushes in the garden had tje n:\}urul way by striking at the
grown up. It was hard to find *he vjtal spots and making them function
ruins of the house. I asked a citizen 55 nature intended.

what had become of my former This is Mr. Thatcher’s own story:
|friends. Madame,ghe told" me, had “I had rheumatic pains.so bad in

o '
An@aow each lile pilgrim, \
" P“Aahqppynu\bo.
Goes floating on a sponge cake'

Across the Hungry Sea.
And when he wanls a picnic, £

He steers his doat lo shore
And eqls it all from stem fo stern,

And then cries oul for more’?
S0-"Ship Ahoy!" and “Sail Ahead!" /

Here comes a gay flotilla,

All swoet with FIVE ROSES
f“‘ AR NJ-'?

¢

LR

f =
X

dieq and her son was now living in the back that I could hardly wulk,
Paris. Here was the place whate I byt after taking one bottle of Deco
met the 16th Battalion as they were it has banished all of the pain in.my

coing up to reln:z:rm the line a'» St. hack and my stomach trouble is gone

;Jl‘“‘?"- We wi up the road to St. after doctors were unable to help me.
{St. Jean. It is now a collection of I give all my praise to Dreco for it is
| modern brick houses and gives no.sug- the medicine anybody should take if

gestion of what it suffered in the war. they have the troubles which 1 have
We reached Wieltje but knew i‘ not, had and I can recommend it tc any-
luntil we asked some of the people body.
|there what the name of the village. Dreco is heing specially introduced
was. in Campbellton by Wran’s Drug: Store,
! .We went up the St. Julien road and and is sold by good drug stores every-
saw the line of Pilkem Wood now de- where,
nuded of big trees and green with a
fresh growth. Two men were plough-
ing the rough piece of ground on the known byooded over the brown expanse
right so .we got out of the car and We passed up the path ef the grea*
made our way to them, It was the city of the dead where about ten thou-
| first time that that plece of ground, sand men have found their last eazihiy
was being cleared so there were many resting plage. Many a éross hore

|and the farmers told us that they still many a cross were the words “Un-

found bones and other human remains. known British Soldier.” For fifty |

We searched among the long grass to !.housaml men lie in unknown graves
see if we could find some souvenir of in the Ypres Salient.
! the great battle that had been fought - At the end of the cemetery as it

| there and I became possessed ' of a rises towarlls the Passchendaele ridge, !

' rusty bayonet possibly used by one of stands a large German pillbox of solid
the 16th Battalion on their glorious concrete.
charge. We even found part of a fmemorial of the past.

Graves Commission offers the farmers brown waste rolling off into the mis®

recover. of the war. Suddenly, as we turned
The sun was now getting low so we and looked eastward in the direction'
to push on. We went on up the of the old enemy lines, a flarelight
endaele road which As -riow “went up into the sky and then another.
flanked on either side by fields of rich It was intensely realistic. ~Someéne
grain. The pillbox at Waterloo was must have found two German flare-
still standing and in it we found many lights and fired them off. In an in-
traces of i‘s use as a dressing station. stan, we were. carried back to olden'
‘It was quite dark inside but we lit days and at that time and hour the
matches and came upon some old rum unexpected light against the murky
jars, petrol tins and rusty lled sky was absolutely thrilling.» It was
mugs. The last time I saw the place all that was needed to complete a day
it was filled with wounded and bits of of int int: and ti
human beings protruded from the We watched the white lights rise
before the low ddirway, while into the sky casting their peculiar
Yiolles on strétcheds werl 141d in vows' radiance over the brown distance and
befdre it. A new hrick enttage now then saw them saffly Aia am-ee o0

—— geve. IWORE AL TS CNildvan | Wa ¥NEW e Yo onoe moze i the
aying before it knew nothing of the| war zope. Speeding homeward down
memories of the past. Fur-'the dark Menin road we entered Ypres

ther on, the pillboxes at Bellevue, by the well-known gate, and ‘therrcon-
vhe mounted them, gave us a,tinued on vast Vlammertinghe along
the roid to Poperinghe, ‘he stats
time the la%e evening was twinkling between the arching trees. .|

Miss Vera George as Mrs. Stead,
the sympathetic, inquisitive and
slovenly housckeeper has *he utmost|

fid in' young Cattlemole, but!
does not like his uncle, - See the
reason why at the Opera House, Mon-
day, Feby. 19th.

Why do.some men when: they grow
old forget their foolisH pranks. See!
1G. T. Kennedy at the Opera House,
Monday, Feby. 19th.

It is being preserved as a/!
As we stood |
skull and some other bones. The War on the top looking over the great®

five francs for every body which they and twilight, we felt again the thrill|

Phone, Write
or Wire

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

- John Hopkins

St. John, N. B.
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‘races of the old struggle lying about, the name of thé dead, bu‘, alas, on|

Lift Off with Fingers

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drop a little
“Freezone” on an aching corn, in-
stantly that corn dtops hurting, them
shortly you lift it right off with fin-
gers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of
“Freezone” for a few ca;nts, sufficient
to removae everv hard oorn, saft pormn
or corn hetween the toes, and the
calluses, without soreness or irrita-
tien.

“How to Purify
the Blood

“Fifteen to thirty drops &E“"d
e T
's tive Syrup, may
taken in water with meals and at
bedtime, for indigestion, consti.
pation and bad blood. Persist-
ence in this treatment will give
permanent relief in nearly every
case.” Get the genuine at
druggists, 50c.and $1.00 bottles.
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