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NéW'foundland Poulh‘y ¥ Speech Delivered ‘in the frontiérs ofAyGerman East

Association

J.J.St. John

When Prices are
Right stock goes out
the door

with a view to encouraging the";

proeding of pure bred poultry in|
N,wmunman\\, the following gsen-
”émen...membcrs of the above :

association—have consented to offer
gor gale stack, baby chicks, and eggs |
for patching - from thorouhgbred |
st0CK Bt reasonable prices. Intend- |
jng purchasers are requested to ap-
ply to any of the following for prices, |
when a pamphlet containing inform-
gtion as to housing, feeding, etc., Will‘

—OUR WAY— .
po supplied free of charge.

{ We have a large
White Legh S. !
e R u'illiam; ;ngre‘;lre“e Grove, St.! stock of FEEDS P“I‘
lahms. - chased when prices
Howard Parsons, cjo
were easy.

Ltd., St. Johnm's.

i oo s Gosintee | White Cattle Feed,
& Sons, St. John's.

Bran, Yellow Meal,

Whole Corn,

Mixed Oats

Reyal Stores,

8. Emberley, 14 Wood St., St. John’'s.
John's: ) 2]
£ Kreshwater Road, St PQYk IJQ{“S

Silver Campines :
G.. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Rd
Q. White,
John'a.
Ribbed Pork,
New York Beef,

P. J. O'Rielly, Long Pond Road, St.
John'’s. |
¥. Perry, 268 Hamilton Ave., St.|
John's. 5
: —and—
t. John's. :\
White_Orplugtons. i Calf Meal,
Jue. Duil, cio Ster Dros., St Jonn's. §
¢. R Williams, Florence Grove, St. § 1n 291D, Dags, ocC. 1D, s
John’s.
1
!
Buff Orpingtens : !
. ¥. Qoodridge, cio Alan - Gooaridge
& Sons, St. John’s. ‘
_J. O'Rielly, Long Pond Road, St.
John's. i g Aty
Black Orpingtons Sinclair’s
. White, 8 Freshwater .
it spsdiie Spare Ribs, the best. }§|
J.J. St.John §
s Je v
! !
., Emberley, 14 Wood St,, St. John’s. 5 N € ‘
|, W, LeMessurier, Winter Avenue, Duckworth St & LeMarchant Rd %
St. John's. |
{
!
|
r

John's.

!

Road, St. :

White Wyandottes ‘
M. McLeod, Allandale Rd., St. John’'s.
Yohn Dufl. ¢c.o Steer Brog.. St John's. '
{. McPherson, “Westerland,” &t
Jonn's.
Rhode Island Reds

Buff Leghorns. 1
J. J. Kielly, 47 Monkstown Road, St.' Boneless JOWIS,
. F. Goodridge, clo Alan Goodridge

& Sons., St. John's.
;. W. Gushue, 216 L.eMarchant Road,
8t. John's.
Barr(‘\d Plymouth Rock :
F. Goodridge, cio Alan Goodridge
& Sons., St. John’s.
“’ﬂl'[{' P]Jmﬂﬂm Rock !
. ¥, Gopanage, c;o Alan GOoOTAge
& Sons., St John's.
S. M. Walsh, P. O. Box 471.
Pekin Dncks

;. R. Williams, Florence Grove,
John's.

! Mc(_’hcrson. “Westerland,”
Johin's.
: Museovy Dueks ‘

. B, Payn, 4 Cabot Street, St. John’s, ;

Indian Runner Ducks | !
i. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road, Though Driven From Home

St. John's. L L g
Bronze Turkeys a fire does not make vou penniless if |

Jno. Duff, cio Steer Bros., St. John's. you are insured.

Belgian Carneaux Figeons 'sents the price of a new home for you.

Your policy repre- §

{

- i

¢. R. Williams, Florence Grove, St. l

s ohn's 'That assurance alone is worth ' the

|cost of insurance.

FOR SALE—A Single.  , pyicy on Your Houwse |

SEWING MACHINE, : ;
~_or furniture will cost you a very small
lop, pood a8 new: cost 36D.0D, wil) | !

sell for $30.00, App]y to H. SMITH.  sum,
Hotel PERCIE JOHNSON’
Incurance Agenl

turned down

care New Tremont (during

tuea! bours.)}—mars,tf

Handsome White Swiss
Embroideries

Removal Sale Prices.

HIS is a golden opportunity for you to make
T a selaction of high-grade, white, Swiss and
French Embroidery and Insertions at low

prices.

Here you can select a piece suitable for any
purpose, in the best the world can produce, and
you'll find no trouble to match the various de-
signs in the different widths.

Some of the richest patterns you've ever seen
are amongst this excellent lot of thirty thousand
yards of New Goods—they are the best we have
ever shown the public and you owe it to yourself
to see them before buying elsewhere.

THESE EMBROIDERIES are worked with
extra fine, mercerized thread, on fabrics such as
Lawn, Cambric, and Long Cloth, etc.; in pleasing,
floral and geometrical designs, in the raised style
—no ruflf edges—sumnar 1w nank-work; in nait,”
otte, twa, theee, fouce, Hve, six, seven, eight,
twleve, fifteen, twenty-four, twenty-seven, forty-
two and fifty-four inches wide. :

Just imagine, a Dress Robe made of our 54-
inch wide Embroidery—nothing could be more
Charming. ; '

Then think of your children—how clean and
fresh they look when dressed in dainty white Em-
broidery frocks—so easy to make and so easily
?undered. Come in and make your selection to-

ay,

Prices are extremely low for such splendid
qualities. b e

Remember, the REMOVAL SALE PRICES
continue on all our Dress Fabrics, Blouses, and
all other goods that we had advertised recently.

Anderson’s, Water Street, St. John's

In London

e

(Continued -from page 2)

ment has also provided free pas-
sages to England for considerably

over 100 men who desired to en-

list in the new Army, :
The West Indits have shown

equal generosity with every other

part of the Empire.
%‘e Windward Islands has sent
£8 000 worth of cocoa and £2000

Africa.
THE THRILLS ‘.
AND THE ROMANCES

I have tried to give you & brief
epitome of what the uttermost
parts of the Empire haye done and
are doing for and in conjunction
with the Motherland, The Yie-
toria League has cast its bread
upon the waters, and it is coming

back to you after many days and
in many ways—in men, in money,

worth of arrowroot for ouf
porces, and Q&OOO to our ply{ng
Corps, and £1,200 for Belgian re-
fief.

Montserrat sends guava jelly;
the Turks and Caicos, £1,000.

Trinidad £40,000 worth of co-
coa for our Forces, £12,000 for
the Prince of Wales’ Fund, and
£800 for the Red Cross.

From Jamaica, sugar, oranges,
300,000 cigarettes, and £14,500 in
cash for War Relief Funds.

The Bahamas, £10,000 towards
the cost of the war, and £3,000 to
the Prince of Wales' Fund.

Barbados, £20,000 to war ex-
penses, and aver £3,000 to relief
funds.

Btitish Guiana, 1,000 tons of
eupgar, 500,000 )be. oF rice,. and
£13.000 for relief.

Bermuda has confributed €£40.-

ish Honduras £5,000 to the Red
Cross, and nearly £2,000 to the re-
lief funds here. A most remark-
able record of spontaneous gener-
osity from poor islands which, a
few years ago, were in receipt of
financial aid from the British
Treasury.

AFRICAN COLONIES
AND PROTECTORATES

Nor. must I omit the Falkland
Islands, who have contributed a

| sum of money which amounts to

£2 per head of the entire popula-

| tion at a moment when they were
| in imminent danger of capture by
| German cruisers, from which they
| were happily saved by the
) lant and successful naval action

bril-

of Admiral Sturdee.
And the Legislative Council

| and people of Fiji have contribut-

ed close upon £17,000 to our Na-

i tional Relief Fund,.

Turning now to our African

| Colonies and Protectorates; their

contributions have been no less
varied and splendid. Sierra Le-
one has sent us £5,000, The Gam-
bia £10,000, with many private
contributions of large sums to
Red Cross and Relief Funds, and
£39,000 has come as a contribution
towards war expenses from the
Mussulmaa Emirs of Nocthern
Nigeria,

The Gold Coast has provided
not only ¥4,000 in private sub-
scriptions to the Prince of Wales’

i Fund, but has voted £60,000, the

cost of the expedition to Togo-
land. and is anxious, if its fin-
ances permit, to contribute an
even larger sum to our war ex-

, penditure. But it must be remem-
| bered also that every one of these
| West African Colonies has contri-

: | buted

its troops—and splendid
men they are—to two very suc-

| cecsful expeditions against Togo.

land and the Cameroons.

PUBLISH BLUE BOOK
TELLING WHOLE STORY

The early capture of Togoland
was of special importance, for the
Germans possessed there, at Ka-
mina, the largest wireless tele-
graph station in the world, which
talked direct to Berlin. The ac-
tion there was rapid and brilliant,
and has long been wholly com-
pleted. I hope soon to be able to
publish a blue book telling the
whole story in detail.

The Cameroons expedition is
still in progress with equal suc-
cess, though with a larger and
deeply lamented loss of life. But
more than half the business is al-
ready done—and splendidly done.
Duala, a port which might have
been made impregnable, fell car-
ly to our ships, the “Challenger,”
the “Cumberland,” and the
“Dwarf”” Victoria, Buea, Bare,
and Dschang were captured by

{eadership of General Dobell.
The whole of the northern rail-
way from Duala is now in our
hands, the enemy has been driven
into the interior of the country,
and the French, who  have been

co-operating with us in this work,

$our so!c!:ers uncler the adm;rable

ing good progress in the south.

tions against German East Africa
have proved—as it was always ex-
pected they  would—a much
tougher proposition, for the Ger-
mans have very large forces
‘there; but all their attacks on Ny-
asaland, on Northern Rhodesia, on
Belgian Congo, and on British
East Africa have been successful-
ly repulsed; the “Konigsberg” is
derelict in the Rufiji River, Mafia

Salaam has been shelled, ‘and we

are occupying certain posts with:

have captured Edea, and are mak- |

On the other hand, the opera-}

Island has been captured, Dar-€s- |

in produce, in fellowship, in life
itself, 3

“One equal
hearts
To strive, to seek, to find, and

not to yield.”

temper

I wish you could see my daily
and nightly sheaves of telegrams,
the despatches, the letters from
the tropical firing line. You
would live, as I have done for six
months, in the thr thrills and the
romanece of thinly-defended fromt-
iers, oI galanily-captured Pposts,
of conquest and TeYEerse, 0f Sirate-
gy and organisation.

Sometimes a crufser——morc al-
ten 4 faunch or 4 lighter—captur
ing a defended port or taking an
enamy chip’ bridgee blown up or
repaired s railwavs attacked ar de-
fended; wireless stations destroy-

| 000 to the cost of the war. Brit-{ed or erected—the tentacles of an

impregnable and united Empire
stretching out in its embrace, un-
hasting, unyielding, the personi-
fication of the power of the seas.

And from what springs all this
unity of purpose, of action, and
of sentiment? From the genius
of the British race for self-gov-
ernment and good government.
We have given freely, proudly,
the most complete autonomy to
our great white Dominions, and
we have reaped a rich harvest.
Canada in the past, South Africa
in the present, are witnesses to
the fact that confidence is its own
reward.

THE AIM
AND OBJECT

But in those great tropical ter-
ritories, where autonomy is not
yet advisable or possible, we hayec
endeavoured-—and with success—
to govern by and through and
with the sentiments and customs
of the inhabitants. The Pagan of
the Gold Coast, the Mahommedan
of Nigeria. the Masai or Kaviron.
do of East Africa have found their
tribal systems respected, and their
laws , when not repugnant to
civilisation, adopted and adminis-
tered. A wide tolerance, with nc
too emphatic insistence on ‘‘cul-
ture,” has csreated a sosmopolitan
confidence which has proved in ac
tion a good substitute for the sub:
servience of militarism.

The aim and object—and | be-
lieve the result—of British Col-
onial administration has been to
develop the highest attainments
from the material which for the
moment is at
strive for a higher standard, but
to be satisfied with the attainment
so long as it was an obvious ad-
vance.

War—the most terrible test you
can apply to nariona 1 character
and endurance—may fail to solve
some unsolvable problems, but it
solves one thing—it disposes of
the idea of degeneracy, and it dis-
covers and creates character. It
is a furnace which produces a flux
of which the scum of dross is so
thin as to be almost imperceptible,
and under it there flows out the
pure metal to the point of need,
of danger, and of honour.

To every race—of whatever col-
our—under the British flag, we
can proudly say:—

‘Your loyalty is ample vindication
Of all we claim to be,
The builders of a State wherein
each nation
Though subject, still is free.”
e ) e vy

Sent From the Jam

(Air, Tipperary)

Dowh in the ice in Green Bay

All gur swilin’ ships are jammed.
The seals are near—an S, A. man
Got one hunderd for his hand,

‘They swarm around Gull Island
~ Like flies on a summer day.
The crews they don’t feel happy
Now, for this is what they say—

Its the wrong way to-look for white-
coats,
Its the wrong way to go,
Tts the wrong way to look for white-
coats, £
Abraham should know.

'Tis said he could’nt miss them,

" His friends they all declare

'Tis the wrong way to look for white-
coats, R, T

There’s not one down there.

\DVERTISE IN THE

ur

of herote !

gour belongings, including our *lamb-|earth over 'em.

hand—always to

)ha.ppened in the section of the

‘the junior N. C. O.'¢ duties in a trench

LIFE IN THE TRENCHES
A REALISTIC STORY BY A CORRESPONDENT
OF “THE DALY MAL”

Toronto, March 20.-—H. R. Gordon,
who is with the Queen’s Own Rifles

at “the front” and who is the cor-
respondent of The Toronto Daily

report to the officer, etc.
the rounds a couple of times, then
sat down beside a fire with half u

We  made |

dozen other men. They began to spin
yarns,
Yarns in the Trenches

Star, in a very interesting letter, da-
ted February 21st, gives some vivid
descriptions of the actual conditions One was about “Dead Man's Alley.,
One of them exXplained how a certain
trench got that name. “The Germans
‘got into a trench that had been left
. vacant by mistake. We had to turn
‘_them out. We came down the com-

munication trench with our major

in the trenches.

At the outset, he says, “we’ve
learned more real soldiering in the
two day than possibly in two months
elsewhere. And we’ve made the ac-
quaintance of men, who, taking them
small and large, are the finest fel- leading. He just got to the line
lows I've ever met, British regular_trench. when a German lad shot him.

soldiers.” ’The major fell out. “That’s the one

Moved Near Firing Line shot me,” and rolled over. We all

We reached the trenches sooner gave that German a jab with our

than we expected.  We left Bustard bayonets. He must have had about
Camp, in England, and soon reached 20 stuck in him. We cleaned out the
Franeca. Wa had searcely sattlad trench. It wasn’t our {rench, s6 we
down when the order came to move to left them. ’I‘)ge next lot in wouldn't
a town near the firfng {ine. He then .(:a.ke the troubie to bury the blighters
describes the mareh:—“We packes properly. They just spread a Iittle
We occupied the
{aa” goat skin soats. and astartad out |trench latar. Whan it vafned. the
in a raw driving rafn. The wa{er:eartb got washed away a bit. There
soaked into our kits, unt{i they weighfwas one bfoke right at the entrance
od something like 75 pounds. We were | of the trench with an arm  sticking
hurried along at a fast pace with very ‘out. You had to catch hold of the
little time for halts past barns with?arm to steady yourself. Some of our
crucifixes under little glass vases atiblokes used to shake hands with
the gables and men in khaki at the him,”

doorways. After we had gone ten"; Another man told of seeing a wo-

miles we Degan to have trouble with man and her children, driven from
The combination of hard her home, running down a road swept

“We were on !
the |

f
!'
i
i
|
¢
H
1
{
}

{ our feet.
roads heavy packs and Stiff new am-|by bullets, unharmed.
munition boots raised a crop of blis- {one side, and the Germans on
ters. The last two hours of the}other, firing at each other like mad
march were the longest I've ever men, when this poor woman came
spent. We hobbled along with teeth;down the road with her Kkiddies
set determined to reach the bend in|strung out behind her. It was the
the road ahead and when that was most pathetic thing I've seen. I was
reached the next bend. Several fel—'(near to crying. But she wasn’t hit,
lows whose ankles had been stepped mor her Kids either, Bloody marvel-
on in the barn had to fall out. The ous, I call it.”

ar round topped cobblestones. We

(thelr. dave in resting.
hind a bullet chipped church, just)
about done up. We'd covered about
17 miles, not a very long march, it is
true, but trying, on account of the fast 35 what struck us
pace. Children appeared almost at’
once with hot coffee, and we forgot
our troubles. We glept like logs.”

_ Proceeding he says that a guide
from the regiment their platoon was
to go to which met them in the dark
and led them around holes in ground

He gays:—
Nearly every one in the trench was
humming or singing as the work of
preparing breakfast went on.
most

about the regular soldiers. They ne-

only a few short respites.

They went about their daily work
singing, too.
into the muck to shove up

| AS GOOD AS IT LOOKS—

that's what everybody says about
the Meats they buy of 8.

cannot
handling

From the oven to the table, you
be 'more particular in
and cooking a roast,

than we are in selecting : the

choicest cuts and watching

the

sanitary handling of

}

\

ver seemed to get grouchy or down- |
"hearted. And they had been having |

}

OUR FINE MEATS. -

M. CONNOLLY, -
'Phone 420. Duckworth St.

By to-day’s Express
About 1000 pounds nice
Chicken Halibut
Also in stock
20 bris. No. 1 Salt Herring
50 qtls. Large Salt Codfish

| Boneless Codfish in 2 pound

last two miles of the march were ov-i The correspondent then deseribes |

That {

forcibly |

(
{
{
!
[
1
|

!
!
|

Some had to get down |
sections |

dug out by the shells, and by a ruin- ]iot‘ the trench wall that threatened to |

ed farm,

about five hundred years away,”

our guide, quite casually. ‘holes,jand threw it over the parapet.
Tommiey in Their Pugounty ‘The ground is 8o sodden all about

He led us off the road, along beside that water soaks into the trench con-
a hedge, and over a field of clinging, 'tinnously, and has to be bailed out

clayey muck.

said paled out water from

son hole,” he remarked, as we passed at the work, however.
a round hole, six feet in

filled with water.

an incline

diameter, took their turn at the,work, too.
We slipped down . Sniping More Frequent.

sencesled . by : C";“‘“Z | With the daylight the sniping,
screens into the trench. We found ;o ient an nignt, became more
ourselves on a narrow plank between

|frequent. Bullets zipped over sharp
banks of slimy clay. All along one

1y every minute or two. Our
side were burrows, perhaps three. . oot Hiite. b i at
feet high and four feet wide, with!
pots of charcoal glowingly faintly.
Bristly faces, caked with mud, bent
Mhese
were the Tommies, in their dugouts,
brewing tea.
ter our guide, past dugouts, past sta-
tuelike sentries gazing out into the

ammunition. Oune fellow in my
tfion fired over fifty rounds.
;said he’d potied a couple of Germans.

Sec-

over the fires, busy with pots.

We stumbled along af-

the slaughter he wrought. DMost
night over the parapet of the trench. ! us &

ithe fellows were content to stop
I slipped off the plank once, and was

|quietly in their dugouts, and observe
‘;‘the methods which make trench life
rtolerable.

in mud and water to my kneces.
Made Himseli Comiortable

here with Gypsy.”
took off my pack., “Gypsy,” a
black mustached, steady looking man,%away_

hung up py pack, and made me wel- O

come beside him. “Tea?” he asked,!r
and gave me a ladle full from his THE MYSEEXIY;ED UP

mess tin. The burrow was small, per- !
haps five feet long, three feet high
and three and a half feet wide. The New York, March 27.—The mys-
roof was held up by planks and joists. tery surrounding the disappearance
A pair of fleld glasses hung on a nail. of the German cruiser Strasshurg,
“Got ’em from a CGerman officer,” he which apparently vanished from the
told me. “Qypsy” had been in ‘seas last July, wae lHfted vestérday
the = trenches since September.iby Mr. Herbert Bayard Swope, city
There’s only two hundred left out of}'editor of the New York World. Mr.
the lot that started” he remarked, Swope, as a correspondent in the
“and only three officers out of thirty- I’Azores in July, and later as a war
gix " : correspondent in  France and Ger-
Lately, it appeared, very lttle had Mmany. linked together the story of
tine the will o’ the wisp of the ccean and
The enemy had done lit- added another romance to the long
And their Series which have marked this great-
shooting, no matter what the papers OSL of all conflicts.

say about it, is good. “Keep thu , The Strassburg is now with the Ger
head down in the day, lad,” said Gyp- ?man high fleat at Kiel. She plowed
sy, “a lad in our platoon looked out bher way to safety just a few hours
over the parapet the last time we before war was officlally declared
were in here and got a bullet thru between Germany and Great Britain
the brain,” After a while Gypsy took 1ast August. _

his ‘glasses, and we had a look at the Mr. Swope watched the Strassburg

out

we were in.
tle for a month but snipe.

in- |

snip- |
our |
chaps were very eager to get rid of |

“The German trenches are gink in; some filled sandbags; some |

convenient |

i
{
)

¢

“There’s a Jack John- every few minutes. No one groumbled |

Our fellows |

He !

‘We took it with a grain of salt. Sti)) |
I haven't the faintest doubt that ke |
‘wrote a lurid letter home describing |
of |

&
|
i
l

; i o ot Tommies went about their |
At last the guide said, “You go in|{puginess, cleaning rifles, baling, and?

I bent down and |repairing with as much unconcern as |
silent | if the Germans were a thousand miles |

l

|
|
|

blocks, 20 cents each

.how they were relieved and spent | ’
reached our billet a schoolhouse be- | Clouston’s Shredded Codfish

13 cents package
No. 1 Salmon in tins
No. 1 Lobster in ting
No. 1 Mussels in tins

No. 1 Codsteak in tins
No. 1 Oysters in tins

' Blue Point Oysters in ‘shell

Smoked Salmon
‘Smoked Turbot -
Smoked Haddock

Fresh Table Eggs (local)
30 cents dozen - -

W. E. BEARNS

Haymarket Square.
Telephone 379.

Fishermen!

A

/ i

:“éﬁb

s

3Get Smallvood’s Hand-made

enemy’s trenches.  One would make coal at Horta, Island of Fayal, in the
out the faint glow of fires on the left Azores group; oum July 28 and 28, and
of a ruined house. :
about 500 yards away. A little to;to sea.
our right the trenches were only 50
yards apart. We were looking for two
or three minutes. Then, crack; zip,
and several bullets went past our
heads. We stepped down. I went
along with a corporal to learn about

Later from the lips of Capt.
von Weddigen, of the German sub-
marines U-9 and U-29, and from Com
mander Walter Gherardi, United
States naval attache to the American
Embassy at Berlin, he heard the tale
of her journey across the Atlantic
in the race to get home before hos-
tilities were on,

MAIL AND ADVOQCATE |at night time, to look after sentries,

The trench was at midnight saw her creep away out |

\

W

Tongue Boots, Wellington's
High and Low Three Quar-
ter Boots. These Boots have
been tested and proved to
be waterproof. By who?
By the Fishermen who haye
worn them.

P.S.—All our Hand-made
Boots have the name Fred

Smallwood on the Heel plate.

Beware of Imitations!

F. Smallwood,

The Home of Good Shoes.

Manufacturers, at right prices, of Boits
and Nuts,

The Steel Company .
Of Canada, Etd.,

MONTREAL,

.

Horse Shoes, Railway

Spikes, Bar Iron, Barbed Wire apd
Staples, Mild Steel, Galva. Telegraph
Wire, Galva. Bar Iron, Pig Iron, Lead
and Waste Pipe, Iron Pipe, Fence
Wire, Tacks of all kinds, Shot and
Puity.




