
m .*■ y*'. - w> \i> <P
WBSm!.•' :8$S < | -f •

— ———
OjM

THE MAIL AND ADVOCATE, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, SEPTEMBER 29

French Soldier Buried Alive
Managed to Escape Germans
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When booking your Fall’s 
requirements in TEA it 

»Uj pay you to stock up on the 
«following well khown Brands:

BMEFAU5
%p' Notch Rubber Tbobteap

TOP NOTCH * 
BOOT ■

BIDDY

Wl• ¥ I IK* i. ' . ; •• - (• ■ V, ' • 1 •

By being literally buried alive. Ser- \ I can truthfully affirm as I crept be- So great was * my fatigue that I had 
géant Letor, a Frenchman, escaped neath that murderous wire. Gripping not the strength to run. At the very

F But‘he 'wa™^” captured. i L mjT

Then he crawled to freedom thTough those awful moments! My head got o, ie88 than five yards), I. stumbled

by climbing down a rope made of work upon the third barrier: Again 1 his comrades, stepped over 
towels; the^rope broke but he fell heard the clicks. The most difficult continued the pursuit of Brousset”" 
on the outside of the prison wall and part of our task was accomplished. A I As soon as the pack of hounds had 
reached Holland in safety. f -few more creeping movements, and' by> j rose> and hjd mygelf in a

; should be outside the camp! jthicket. Here I was on Dutch terri-
A vUttg. Vigil tory, but, unhappily, I was unaware

But, when we were outside it, we of the fact. However, I thought my.
v v, tu iwere also OUt of the shadows’ expos- self already safe, until, half an hour
Now he tells the story of his ex- ed to view and the two-sentries were later, I heard the travel of a patrol

traordmary experiences. safely 20 yards from us. Luckily, Some minutes afterwards ‘
there were a ljttle clump of bushes 
close by. Here we took refuge, and 
here we remained side by side with
out stirring until 11 o'clock. Then, 
as we could discern no sign of activ
ity in the camp, we walked away. At 
first the ordinance yard afforded us

i

Bulk Package
CHINA
NEPTUNE
THÇLMAR
CHESTER
INDOCEL
LOTUS
HAZLEFIELD .
FOREST
LOMAX
BELMONT.
LILAC
PEDRO

ARMADA 
UNION B 
UNION BLEND—Blue 
UNION BLEND—Orange 
UNION BLENDPurple 
OLD HOME—RW 
OLD HOME—Blue 
SINGHA 
TIGER 
SERENDIB 
CACTUS 
SPECIAL

D—RedAÎ i

me and

F 1 iOn one attempt he got 12"
Holland, but didn’t know it, and gave ' 
himself up to the Germans as he faced ' 
their rifles.

into (

A Boot That’s Different i

It’s patented, too—but we don’t charge for that t
a ray from 

ja powerful electric lamp flashed upon 
the bushes in close proximity to 
The Germans had returned and finding 
that my body had gone, were 
searching for me.

A Heart-Chilling Moment 
With what anxiety I watched the

*
Sergeant Letor’s story rivals 

fiction# of the kind ever written, 
appears in the latest London Strand 
Magazine, and the most dramatic in < 
cidents are given below: j

While a prisoner at Sickinmuhle he

This Boot is Top Notch in quality as well as in name. 
It’s a better boot than you have ever had. Made of the 
finest Para rubber by an entirely new process»

Top Notch Rubber Boots look different and are dif
ferent from the boots you have always worn. And 
they will give much better service.

* If you want the latest and best thing in Rubber Boots, 
purchase a pair àt once. We recommend them so en
thusiastically because we know from experience that 
they will give you splendid satisfaction.

any •
me.

IN
now HALF CHESTS.

20, 10, and 5. lb. Boxes.
1 lb., y2 lb., and % lb. Lead Pkgs,was sent with other prisoners to dig ... , .

up tree stumps. With the connivance shfIter’ a»e™ards, by way of
the woods, we gained the hill.

I In the morning we were early afoot.
Two sportsmen caught sight of us,and
started their Begs in our direction. I

movements of that telltale ray. Would 
it pass above my head, over or at the 
side of my bush? Suddenly I 
blinded. The ray had struck me full 
in the face. I was discovered. Then 
I became aware that four soldiers 
were covering me with their 
“Surrender, or we fire!” 
non-commissioned officer. I was trap
ped again. .

I rose from my couching posture 
and advanced toward the officer, who 
took me into custody, 
only four yards between my bush and 
the patrol. Course sneers and jeers 
greeted me, and I was astounded to 
hear these words, “It is most unfor
tunate for you. but you have just 
walked out of Holland.”

One thing consoled me. Brousset 
had not been caught, and was now in 
safety.

Then came the third and successful 
attempt. The prison at Reckinghau- 
sep is situated in the northern por
tion of the Westphalian town of that 
name. There is in this prison just 
one alleviation—permission to leave 
one’s cell during the day, to visit and 
converse with comrades. I soon made 
myself at home, and became especial
ly friendly with five other prisoners.

All Yearned To Escape
We all had the same ardent desire 

—to escape. We all but sawed off the 
six iron bars at a cell window, leav
ing a scrap of iron intact at the top 
and base. Firm in appearance, a very 
slight effort would suffice to remove 
them.

of a couple of soldier friends, he 
jumped into a hollow where a stump 
had been removed, when the sentinel 
was not looking and signalled for his 
comrades to fill in the hole.

HARVEY & CO., LTD
was

had some English pepper in one of my 
i pockets. With this I made a sort of 

The cold earth almost froze me, he barrier beside a ditch. We leaped over 
says. Presently I was buried to the the ditch and climbed to the very sum- 
shoulders. Now my soldier friends mit of the hill, where we remained 
would have only to throw some twigs ' concealed among the juniper trees for 
and fern roots over my head to pre- the rest of the day. A light repast of 
vent me from being suffocated; then'sugar and chocolate proved an aid to 
I should have only to lie still until'endurance.

(WHOLESALE ONLY,)
guns, 

shouted a

FOR SALE BY IJ.#

Nicholle, Inkpen & Chafe, The Royal Stores 
Ltd., Fred Smallwood, Steer Bros., and Jesse 
Whiteway.

There were *

the workers had departed.
Literally Buried Alive

At nightfall we set out again. Af
ter the hill came a series of woods 

But, horror! Instead of twigs I re- and marshes, through which we trav- fAVING enjoyed the 
confidence of our 
outport customers

fot many years, we beg
to remind them that we
are “doing business as
usual” at the old stand. WJJ
Remember Maunder’s
clothes stand for dura- 1
bility and sfyle combi r« I
ed with good fit. I
j fcftr.0%. -

1.Ü8K*'

Hceived upon my head an . enormous ( elled, avoiding the town of Rheine, and 
mass of earth. It fell upon me so sud- passing through that of Metelen half 
denly that I had barely time to shield an hour after midnight. We were for- 
my mouth and eyes with my hands. Itunate enough not to meet a living 
was in total darkness; I struggled to soul, 
draw my breath. In literal truth, I 
was buried alive!

irn

i anmHALLEY & CO. iffla 56More marshes stretched themselves 
out before us in an apparently end- 

I wondered whether I was doomed less succession. It took us two days
to traverse them. During the day weMr. Merchant &z mto swoon and die in this hole.

One of the German sentries actual- slept among reeds and rushes, par
ly walked over me, crushing my feet, taking sparingly of our scanty pro
legs and body! visions, which had to serve us for 10

Fortunately, he did not step on my days. Some mangold-kurzels that wv 
head, or it would indeed have been found and devoured raw enabled us 
all over with me! For a minute or to save the few tablets of concentrat- 
two I heard him discussing some- ed milk which we desired to reserve 
thing with another German ; then, to 
my unspeakable relief, he took h"it
self off.

After lying here several hours Ser
geant Letor was left alone and crawl
ed out. For, 27 miles toward Hol
land he mad his way—only to be fin-? 
ally overtaken by a German soldier 
un a bicycle. He was then put in 
Senn Sennelager camp.

In Strictly Guarded Camp

- v

mDO NOT FORGET that before you tell 
your customers that you cannot get what 
they want, that we have large supplies of 
everything pertaining to our line of busi
ness. We suggest that you always write 
or telephone us enquiring what we have 
in stock before admitting that it cannot 
be obtained.

We beg to remind you that we have 
now ready for your inspection our Fall 
Stock, bought under favorable circum
stances. A visit will convince you of the 
values we are showing, and will be ap
preciated by us.

M \\\\
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as a last resource.
Close to the Frontier 

After nine days of walking and pri
vation, we arrived toward midnight 
at Ahaus, within a short distance of 
the small frontier town of Vreden. 
Again there were but a few kilo, met
res between pie and freedom. Would 
it elude us this time?

Alas, it eluded me! Quite suddenly, 
without any warning, we came upon a 
German custom house station. We

X
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Right after supper we assembled in 
Von Calster’s cell. The fateful hour 
had come. At 7 p.m. I gave the sig
nal. With one sharp stroke each bar 
was detached. One end of a rope 
formed of towels cut into strips ant. 
knotted together, was made fast to the 
window ; the other end was let fall in
to space.

With the aid of this they all es
caped.

We flve ran and walked day and 
, night over frozen marshes and thru 

woods covered with snow until we 
crossed the border into Holland just 

i as a heavy snowfall turned into rain 
“Holland, My Frieitds!”

n
i jc t

The Sennelager camp is 
guarded, he writes. Three 
surround it.
barbed wire eight feet high. The sec
ond barrier, seven feet high, is form
ed of wire charged with an electric 
current of 10,000 volts, mere contact 
with which would kill an ox. Seven 
feet beyond the second barrier is num
ber three, exactly similar to the first.

Beyond these three barriers is the 
Circle of sentries, who, with loaded 
guns, follow one another at an inter
val of 20 yards. Such was our camp, i

On August 21, 1815, Brousset and 
I decided to depart in the course of 
the following night. It was arranged 
that we should secret ourselves in 
the lavatory near the enclosure at 8 
o’clock in the evening. Friends un
dertook to watch the sentries and to 
announce their observations by 
whistling a popular tune. ShouW the 
sentry approach our retreat, the tune 
was to be “Ta le General qui passe”; 
should he move in the opposite direc- ’ 
tion and go farther away, it would be 
“Y a d’la goutte a boire la-haut.

We had been hiding for 10 minutes . 
when we heard very clearly the notes 
of the signal. It was the .latter tune.

Slowly and cautiously we pushed 
open the door, and on hands and knees f
wriggled out into the night. Brousset, ARE NOW BOOKING
who was to cut the barbed wire with, 
a pair of pincers, went in front. 1 
crawled behind him. Beyond the triple

strictly
barrier.-! Jwere seen. At once the alarm was giv- 

The first is a fence c’en; soldiers pursued and fired at us.
i

I 1

John MaunderX FOR SALE!HALLEY & COMPANY
106-108 New Gower St.

I

Tailor and Clothier.LOCAL AND SCOTCH
■ 281 & 283 Duckworth StreetHALLEY & CO. y yi E Suddenly I uttered a cry of joy 

11 "Holland, my friends!” I had recogniz- 
I,fd this “promised land” by the land

marks which indicate the frontier. It 
was December 24, Christmas Eve. 

Even when we had entered

I Also
i

nupon
Dutch territory we ran for some tii^e 
so great was our respect for the 8 WHOLESALE ONLY. •H*

Irange of German guns, 
farm lay sleeping in the midst of open 
country, with its streak of white 
smoke ascending heavenward. I ap
proached and tapped on the window 
pane. The farmer, wearing a sort or

I explained

An isolated
for Brls. and Half Brls. o

• Ni* Ladies’ Section Mens’ Section
SMITH CO. Ltd.

Telephone 506.

Ladies’ & Children’s Fall & Men’s Underwear. 
Winter Coats.

ft I H » Boys’ Underwear. 
Ladies’ & Children’s Dresses. Men’s Sweater Coats. 
Ladies’ Skirt Waists.

1 cap, opened the door, 
matters with some difficulty, but he 
understood.

.zin!»

Men’s Jerseys.
tt Ladies’ & Misses’ Costumes. Men’s Shirts.
** Ladies’ Costume Skirts.

Ladies’ Under Skirts.
Ladies’ Cashmere Hose.

** Ladies’ Showerproof Coats. Men’s Showerproof Coats.
Men’s Caps.

Five t escaped French
men! In a tnoment the whole house
hold was awake and busy. Branches 
of trees flung on the fire crackled

it* $$

ifMen’s Half Hose. 
Men's Ties.

i

cheerfully. The table was laid with 
white bread, cakes, bacon, butter, cof
fee and I know not what besides ! Wr 
broke down. We—soldiers, who had 
been through such terrible adventures 
—broke down in tears. “\!,i

When breakfast was ovèr the farm-

Men’s Waterproof Coats.
ORDERS FOR: <!

ft>«* Ladies’ Sport Coats.•HtIrZtrryW»yldl9“olK^gofeZtNEW OAK COD
Another was 30 yards tonur let!. | LIVER OIL BARREL?

«Mi!*

General Goods:i t* ♦
Flannels, Flannelettes, Percales, Cheviots, English 

and American White Shirtings, English and American 
Unbleached Calicos, Ginghams, Towels, Outing Flannels, 
Cotton Blankets, Ticks, Cotton Blankets, Blue Serges, 
Dress Goods of all kinds.

. à# -À- Fr-'-S

■H»• :
The coolaess of BroUpp. was stu- *xjTfc T r%r* AT ev accompanied us to the Dutch au-

pendqps^ü* stopped. I could see his &LU1LH APiV LULAL thorities at Winterswyke, whence, af-
right arm movè, I heard a click. The HERRING BARRELS, ter the usual examination, we were
pincers had severed a wire. The ! taken to the French hotel of Zon. We
click came again and again. Four i-ljpL T1bKL1!<o were provided with clothes, over-

and berry barrels.
A Touch Meant Heath

-•j Hi !»

•H*
• Hi»
• Hi »

•«» Vi Hi *

•«i»
•«»
'«ii» — DISTRIBUTORS FOR

Kearley & Tong, Colombo, Packet 
Teas, “ Ceylindo Brand.”

■ British Aerated' Water Co., Aerated Waters.

. „ , „ „ , A musical society of the town was
If you need any of the giving

But Brousset was moving on. The above We Can Supply you at ! invited, 
first difficulty had been overcome; short‘notice. No Order tOO Iwere greeted with the strains of the
now for the live wire! That was i„rop nr 4.nn *n rpnpivp ! “Marseillaise.” This was too much
within our grasp, yet to touch it j/!®!^ \Y/,>I for us. Again we broke down. Who
wôuld have been death. But it did i prompt alien lion. Write j could listen to our “Marseillaise” here, 
not lie upon the ground. Its cuplike BOX 156. ’Photie 144. | only a mile and a half from the Ger-
supporters were fixed in posts, and 
between it and the ground was a space 
of about 18 inches. We erawled ver>, 
very slowly,' flattening ourselves as 
much as we could. Brousset passed

.............Egi-M1

H*.a concert, to which we were 
As we entered the hall we

M .

P. G. MARS & ÇOman frontier, after 16 months of cap
tivity in the enemy’s country, and re
main unmoved? Not we!

And so we flve embraced one an
other, with tears streaming down our 

; cheeks. It-v. £

•9 i1The
Mercantile Cooperage,!

275 Southside Road.

; Smallwood Building, McMurdo’s Lane & Duckworth St„ ; 
« ^ st John’s. !
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To The Mistress 
Of The House

DEAR MADAM,
Do you ever^realise the increased comfort to the entire 

household—yourself included—that would be secured by the 
adoption of gas fires?

Have you ever contemplated the amount of labour spent, 
to say nothing of the time wasted, by your maids in carrying 
coals, cleaning grates, laying fires, coaxing stubborn fires 
into a blaze and keeping them going when lighted?

If you advpt gas fires, you will not only lighten the 
household work immensely, but your rooms will be cleaner, 
healthier and more comfortable. You can exactly control 
the heat required at any given time in any giyen room.

Bedrooms become pleasanter (and safer) resorts in bit
ter weather. The half hour’s dressing for dinner, the un
dressing-at night after leaving a cosy sitting room, can be 
done in comfort arid safety—and at leisure.

To economise in the gas consumed is easy. When, after 
dinner, you leave the dining room, out goes the fire, to be 
lighted in the drawing room, or study or billiard room. And 
so, throughout the day, the fire “travels from room to room” • 
by the simple turning on and off of taps.

Consider how habitable these gas fires make every room 
in the house !

Half the dust in your living rooms comes from the coal 
fire—there is no dust with a gas fire.

No work is entailed—no fire irons, coal scuttles or 
shovels to trouble about, no smoke, dirt or ashes to cause 

6$ annoyance—no noisy poking or replenishing to disturb and 
irritate. That is why the gas fire is ideal for the sick room.

Certainly the gas fire is the housewife’s best friend— 
it’s only rival tile gas cooker!

We are, dear Madam, 1

St. John’s Gas Light Co.
■■ . - . ... -..a, i , . i . - . -, . 4 •" > i ^ ...

Yours faithfully,
Kfl
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