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WAR TIME INCIDE

Little Stories Not Carried on the Cables, Clipped
From Old Country Papers.

interesting incidents
of war time in Europe -are told by
English papers just to hand., The
cables of late have been so congested
that these incidents wcould nd§t -be
carried.. The Courier republishes
some of these clipped from English
papers.
A Golf Club’s Example. .

Isn't it strange to mnote how the
aspect of places is changing?

Yesterday 1 went down to Rose-
hampton for a round of golf. I think
I went more for the motor ride there
and back by a friend than for the
golf itself. :

Anyway 1 went, and the links
seemed rather deserted. The few men
playing had no_ hart in the game.
And in the dining room there were
waitresses instead of waiters.

Neat, trim, little waitresses, anx-
ous to please and oblige everyone. *

And all the waiters had gone to
the front as one man!

The whole of the staff of the Berk-
hamsted Golf Club with two excep-
tions have ofiered themselves for ser-
vice in the war. Members of the
club are mowing the greens and
ieeping the club in condition. The
committee are keeping the situations
open and paying weekly contributions
to the dependents.

He Probably Thought So.

A party of stalwart Uhlans, pris-
oners of war, passed through South-
ampton a few days ago, and it was
noticed that although the ‘English
oficer in charge of them addreessd
them in German, several of the Uh-
lans replied in English. They are
said to be sans of nobles. One of
them said he “did not think they
would be prisoners for long, as the
Kaiser's army would soon be in Eng-
land to release them.”

Suspension of Football Mischievous

The Football Association yesterday
decided that the total suspension af
footbal :would be mischievous. The
first requirement is that every man
capable of rendering personal service
should do so at once. All clubs
should give every possible assist-
ance by releasing players during the
war.

Clubs having professional players
are urged to give every, facility for
their temporary release.

The association has given one
thousand pounds to the Prince of
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Wales’ fund, and two hundred and
Hfifty pounds to the Belgian Fund, and
will be prepared to assist the auth-
orities in any direction, ;

The Football Association ~having
decided net to discontinue matches
during the war, Mr. F. N. Charring-
tom, who suggested the enlistment
of 7,000 trained athletes, has tele-
graphed to the king: “Milions of your
Majesty’s loyal subjects will be anx-
jous to know if your Majesty’s name
will still be used as the patron of the
Football Association.”

A Four Cent War Restaurant.

London has yet no conception of
what it means when all the men who
earn the wages that buy the food are
in the fighting line,

Paris has felt it. In the past month
two and a half million meals have
been, provided at a very small cost
sometimes for nothing. to those de-
prived of their means of livelihood.

“War restaurants” have beéen  or-
ganized on a large scale, where a 2nd
dinner and 'a 1d supper are supplied.

1t is not only the half-destitute
working classes whe patronize them.

To one amateur restaurant describ-
ed in the Matin there goes a doctor
who lost all his practice in one day.
He is not strong enough to go into
the fighting line,

Another customer is a white-beard-
ed prafessor, all of whose pupils have
gone to the war. His wife and fam-
ily, no less than those of the soldiers,
themselves are unprovided for. %
_ A third patron is a music-hall art-
ist who was making two pounds a
night 2 month ago, and is now oblig-
ed to dine for 2d. a day.

The restaurant has been started in
a large corn loft, in which the local
Socialist committee lately held vio-
lent anti-militarist meetings.
~ Now the anti-militarists are fight-
ing, with a former Socialist Deputy
in command.

A hospital director has been made
manager of the restaurant,, and
school teachers have volunteered as
cooks and waitresses.

At eleven in the morning the cus-
tomers assemble and show their out-
of work cards or tell their stories of
want. Haivng paid 2d. each. they sit
down at three long white tables and
wait for the dinner bell.

Then, 12 by 12 they march up to
receive a bowl of soup. Presently they
go back for a portion of meat.

.Each customer finds at his place a
piece of bread, and a waitress pours
out for him a glass of wine, given
by the local wine merchants.

Here is a somple dinner menu:

Thick soup.

Beef and cabbage with soup.

Boiled meat and white sauce
potatoes.

The penny supper includes no meat.

The -greatest good ‘feeling exists
among the-enstonérs: T spite of all
their misfortunes, the diners’ .eyes
sparkle when the talk is of the war
and those in the fighting line.

No “Canoodling” in War Time

One of the most harmless men I

and

know was drifting down-the Thames
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the Surbiton reservoir he-was suddens | .

in a skiff the other d@j-whgn ogﬂpige

%ly co;lnemirid‘e(hé tq;‘-"l}ialt” ;;‘ld exp!
how | ~there. He explained
he had just sculled and ‘an :
Wheréupon_he was informed by an
arfned sentry on the shore that he
was on forbidden waters, and must

be searched as a suspect. The sentry |

bléw a whisle, 2 motor boat appeared
from somewhere and my friend, after
being searched was allowed to pro-
ceed. It seems that:only side of the
river is ‘open” to_fiver people oppos-
ite reservoirs. - We are being well
looked after. That is not the only rule
of the river. There is another which
forbids any one to remain afloat after
10 p.m., and backwaters! and shady
banks are patrolled, so that “canoed-
ling” is at a discotint. And quite night
too when there is bigger work to be
done.
The Office Boy’s Black Eye

One of the affice boys arrived in the
editorial room of the :Daily ' Sketch
yesterday morning with a very pretty
black eye.

All day on Wednesday he might
have been seen watching' the lucky
people who wete a few years older
than himself going to interview the
chief and subsequently marching off
to the recruiting office.

He had seen them come back an
hour later and patronize the mere civ-
ilians. '

And he decided that the deed must
be done.

He made the mistake of taking a
friend who also wanted to join.

“How old are you ” asked the re-
cruiting afficers .

“Eighteen,” he lied.

The preliminaries were got over
very successfully and the office boy
was rapidly on the way to beceme a
recruit.

“How hold are you?”

“Eighteen,” lied the
friend.

The recruiting
credulous.

“When were you eighteen??”

Now the office boy’s friend was not
of the stern stuff which can lie suc-
cessfully to, recruiting officers at the
first encounter, and his stor broke
down. He must remain a civif’ian.

The military glance which the of-
ficer gave him put the lid on. It
broke the friendship of a lifetimd and
destroyed his patriotism.

“He’s not eighteen neither, with all
his swank.”

The office ‘boy was jolted from his
pedestal, and his fall was great.

The sanguinary encounter which
followed on the pavement was watch-
ed by the recruiting offier with
a critical and approving eye. . Prob-
ably he was wondering whether, after
all there might not be a way

But he won’t be troubled, because
the office boy and his reconciled
friend made the best of their extensive
knowledge of the little ways of re-
cruiting officers, and sailed through
last night, black eyes and all,

Are You An L. A. P.

“We are nof a league of optimists;
we do not want to ignore danger, to
neglect warnings in the face of death
and disaster,” announces the secretary
of the League of Anti-Pessimists,
which ‘had just been formed, “But we
do want to remember that ‘pehind the
cloud is the sun still' shining.” You
can become a member and write L.
A. P. after. your name by solemnly
promising to keep the five rules and
by sending 6d (for printing and post-
age expenses) to the secretary at 74
Prince’s Square, W. In brief, its five
rules are: To fight the spirit of pes-
simism; to cheer those around you; to
refrain from grumbling at hardships;
to prevent unauthenticated rumors
from spreading; to set an example of
hopefulness and trust in our leaders.
And perhaps you will be entitled one
day to wear a badge. The L. A. r
means very well.

Official Moving Picture Films.

It is understood that the French
government have permitted a well-
knawn cinematographic company to
take films of various battles, on con-
dition that they are not released until
authorized by he authorities, which
will be long after the war is over.
my informant says it was decided to
have these films. taken not so much
for thew edification of the public as
to furnish a record which may be
useful subsequently to the French

office boy's

officer looked in-

- War Office.

The ordinary cinematograph oper-
ator has been placed in a hopeless
position by the restrictions enforced
upon him. An English company
sent out ten operators, and provided
them with three motor cars. The
French army authorities seized the
motor cars for their own purposes
saying they would be restored after
the swar, and the English authorities
have charge of the cameras, so that
no harm should befall them:

-Recruiting the Apaches.

They manage these things better in
France. I have just been told by a
man from the other side that the
Paris gendarmerie have made a sys-
tematic and secret raid on the slums
of the capital, and have captured
practically every apache of note. They
are going to send them to the fronmt,
which perhaps is the best thing to do
with them.

German Press Methods.

The revelations about the official
Germian news bureau to be establish-
¢d in London ought not to surprise
those people who know ‘Bismardk’s
methods: The Iron Chancellor kept
at his command a tame journalist
c;ﬂled Busch, who used to write ar-
ticles on Bismarck’s instructions and
send them to the English papers for
insertion. Busch, in his revelations,
admits that frequently these articles
were returned to him,

“We Fought Shot for Shot.”
~Here is an able seaman’s descrip-
tiontion of the naval fight in the
Bight of Heligoland:

§We have at last had an innings at
the ‘Germans,” he said, “It was a go!
Fully seven hours we fought shot for
shot.

“I had the pleasure of seeing four
German ships go down. We never
knew but it might be our turn next,
as great shells were falling all around
us. Several shells went just over our
heads whistling like a needle on a
broken record. I3

“I think all our men took it just as
though having our anual battle prac-
tice—cool, laughing and = cracking
jokes with shell all around them. All
the thought was just of shooting it in-
to“them——and they got it

We are ready for another smack
at them,”

!
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“Nobody That hasn’t already run

away to be married once or twice | .

eould tell. 'how it was going to feel
Never did' 1 pass so unbappy a day.
If Mark was not everything that is
kind ‘and gentle he would have tipped
me out of the sleigh into a snowbank
and left me by the roadside to freeze.

“I might have been murdered instead
of only married by the way I behaved,
but Mark and Ellen understood. Then
the very next day Mark’s father sent
him up to Bridgton on business, and
he had to go to Allentown first to re-
turn a-friend’s horse, so he couldn’t
break the news to father at once, as
he intended.”

“Does a New Hamipshire marriage |

hold good in Maine?” asked Waitstill,
still intent on the bare fatts at the
bottem of the fomance. b

“well, of course,” stammered Patty,
somewhat confused,. *Maine has her
own way of doing things and wouldn’t
be likely to fancy New Hampshire’s.
But nothing can make it wicked or
anything but according to law.

“Besides, Mark considered all the dif-
ficultles. He is wonderfully clever,
and he has a clerkship in a Ports-
mouth law office waiting for him, and
that's where we are going to live, in
New Hampshiré, where we were mar-
ried, and my darling sister will come
soon and stay months and months with
us.”

“When is Mark coming back to ar-
range all this?”

“Late tomight or early tomorrow
morping.”

“Where did you go after you were
married?”

“Whére did 1 go?” echoéd Patty in a
childish burst of tears. “Where could
I go? It took all day to be married—
all day long, working and driving hard
from sunrise to 7 o’clock in the even-
ing. Then when we reached the bridge
Mark dropped me, and I walked up
home in the dark and went to bed
without any supper for fear that you
and father would eome back and catch
me at it and ask why I was so late.”

“My poor, foolish dear!” sighed Wait-
still.

Patty’s tears flowed faster at the
first sound of sympathy in Waitstill’s
voice, for self pity is very enfeebling.
She fairly sobbed as she continued:

“So my only wedding journey was
the freezing drive back from Allen-
town,. with Elléen c¢rying all the way,

N

Cora ¢s b

“My poor, foolish aearl" sighed Wait-
still.

and wishing that she hadn’t gone with
us. Mark and I both say we'll never
be married again so long as we live.”

“Where have you seen your husband
from that day to this?”

“I haven't laid eyes on him,” said
Patty, with a fresh burst of woe. g 1
have a certificate thing and a wedding
ring and a beautiful frock and hat that
Mark bought in Bosten, but mo real
husband. . I'm no more married than
ever 1 was. Don’t you remember I
said that Mark was sent away on
Tuesday morning? And this is Thurs-
day! I've had three letters from him,
but I don’t know till we see how fa-
ther takes it when we can tell the Wil-
sons and start for Portsmouth.

“We shan’t really call ourselves mar-

ried till we get to Portsmouth. We.

promised each other that from the
first. It isn’t much like being a bride
never to see your bridegroom; to have
a father who will fiy into a passion
when he hears that you are married;
not to know whether your new family
will like or despise you and to have
your only sister angered with you for
the first time in her life.”

- Waitstill's heart melted, and she lift-
ed Patty's tear stained face to hers
and kissed it “Well, dear, 1 would
not have had you do this for the world,
but it is done, and 'Mark seems to have
been as wise as a man can be when
he does an unwise thing. You are
married, and you love each other.
That’s the comforting thing to me.”

“Wg do,” sobbed Paity. “No two
people’ ever: loyed eacliother better
than we, but it’s been all spoiled for
fear of father.” : "

“] must say I dread to have him
hear the news,” and Waitstill knitted
her brows anxiously. “I hope it may
be soon. and I think I ought to be here

- Joacon’s volde that hé had redlly QisT

1

house:: 'What brings him bome at this -
bout?* ;

“] +was expecting him every mo--
ment” and Waitstill rose and stirred
the fire. “He/took the pung and went
to the mills for grain.” :

“He hasn’t anything in the back of |
the pung—and, ob, Waity, he is stand- |
Ing up now and whipping the horse
with all his might. I never saw him
drive like that before! What ecan be
the matter? He can’t haye seen my
wedding ring, and only three people in
all the world know: about my being
F ”»

 Waitstill turned from the window,
her . heart beating a  little ~faster.
“What three people know three hun-
dred are likely to know sooner or later.
It may be a false alarm, but father is
In a fury about something. He must net
be told the news until he is in a betier
humor!”
CHAPTER XXIV.

Patty Is Shown the Door.

EACON BAXTEHR drove inte
the barn and, flinging a blank-
et over the wheezing horse,

e closed the door behind him
and burried into the house without”
even thinking to lay down his whip.

Opening the kitchen door and stop-
ping outside long enough to kick the
snow from his heavy boots, he strode
into the kitchen and confronted the
two girls. He looked at them sharply:
before he spoke, scanning their flush-
ed faces and tear stained eyes; then
he broke out savagely:

“Qh, yow're both here; that's lucky.
Now staw’ up and apswer to me
What's this I hear at the Mills about
Patience — common talk outside thd
store?”’

The time had come, then, and by
some strange fatality when Mark was
too far away to be of service.

«“Tell me what you heard, father, and
I can give you a better answer,” Pat-
ty replied, hedging to gain time and
shaking inwardly.

«Bill Morrill says his brother that
works in New Hampshire reports you
as ridin’ through the streets of Allen-
town last Monday with a young man.”

There seemed but one reply to this,
so Patty answered tremblingly: “He
says what’s true. I was there.” ¥

“What!” And it was plain from the.

believed the rumor. A whirlwind of.
rage swept through him and shook
him from head to foot

“Do you mean to stan’ there an’ own
up to me that you was thirty miles
away from home with a young man?”’
he shouted.

“If you ask me a plain question I've
got to tell you the truth, father, I
was.”

“How dare you carry on like that
and drag my name into scandal, you
worthless trollop, you? Who went
along with you? I’ll skin the hide oft
him, whoever ’t was!”

Patty remained mute at this threat,
but Waitstill caught her hand and
whispered: “Tell him all, dear. It's
got to come out. Be brave, and I'll
stand by you.”

“Why are you interferin’ and puttin’
in your meddlesome oar?”’ the deacon
said, turning to Waitstill. “The girl
would never ’a’ been there if you'd at-
tended to your business. She’s nothin’
but a fool of a young filly, an’ you're
an old cart horse. It was your job to
look out for her, as your mother told
you to. Anybody might 'a’ guessed
she needed watchin’l”

“You shall not call my sister an old
cart horse! I’ll not permit it!” cried
Patty, plucking up courage in her sis-
ter’s defense and. as usual, comporting
herself a trifie more like a spitfire than
a true heroine of tragedy.

“Hush, Patty! Let him call me any-
thing that he likes. It makes no.dif-
ference at such a time.” :

“Waitsdir knew nothing of my going
away till this afternoonm,” continued
Patty. “I kept it secret from her on
purpose, because I was afraid she
would not approve. I went with Mark
Wilson, and—and I married him in
New Hampshire because we couldn’t
do it at home without everybody’s
knowledge. Now you know alll”

(To be Continued).

CRUISERS RENAMED

LONDON, Sept. 25-—Reuter’s Con-
stantinople correspondent says the
German cruiser Breslau has been re- |
named Midirli and the Goeben, Sultan
Selim.”

The correspondent adds the crui-
sers, accompanied by the Turkish gun
boats and torpedo boats, have been
gngaged in gun practice in the Black

ea.

 |stomach by suppl
Ithis much needed supply’

) heiyvhdie?' system. . Tl
ther way and the right way is the
Dr. Williamg' manner of treatment—
that is to nourish and d wp- the
rich, red blood. (€ ve

and distress will.
new blood

banished forever, T

ach and gives it the necessary power
to digest food.: Thosands bear wit-
ness: to the value of the Dr. Williams
treatment through the blood. Among
them is the Rev. P. D. Nowlan, ©
Summeryille, N.S., who says: “3 cer-
tainly have. great reason to srecom=
mend Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, as they
were the means of saving my  life,
Till I reached the age of thirty 1
never knew what ‘pain or sickness
meant, but after that .m

antold distress. I became constipated
and was forced to use injections
daily. This went on for about two
years; 1 grew weaker and weaker;
my weight fell off from 185 to 125
pounds; I had a hacking cough and
appeared ‘to be going into a deeline.
All this time
the best-of doctors: but without the
least. bénefit. . Night after night i
could get 16 sleép”the pain and dgony
was so severe. In consultation. the
doctors decided 1 was suffering from
cancer of the stomach "and * advised |
an operation as @ means ot saying my
life. This I refused to underga and
began to look forward to an early
death. Jus¢ then a friend advised me
to try Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills. T had
no faith in any medicine and at first
refused, but my friend was so per-
cistent that finally I' gave in and pur-
chased half a dozen boxes. By the
time these were gone I felt much
stronger and the distress was not so
severe. 1 continued their use and
each succeeding box wrought a mark-
ed- improvement in my condition till
by the time I had taken a dozen boxes
every pain and ache had left me; my
strength increased; my weight was
back where it was before 1 was ill;
I had a good appetite and was com-
pletely cured.. In the years that have*
elapsed since I used the Pills not a
twinge of the trouble has returned.
To me Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are
the greatest medicine on earth and
I never lose an opportunity in re-
commending them to other ! suffer-
ers, for I feel that were it not for
their use I would have been in my
grave long ago.’ .

What Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills did

for thousands of others and wiil do
for you if ailing. They not only cure
cases-of stomach trouble, but rheuma-
tism, partial- paralysis, “heart palpita-
tion, St. Vitus dance and all o'thér
trotibles that have their origin im a/

strengthens the nerves of the stom- |’

failed me and food oﬁmyzmtumd '/

I was being treated by }.

for Rev. Mr. Nowlan they have done |

bad condition of the blood ard nerves
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Gas Cooking and Heating S_tove

McClary’s Gas Cook Stoves

We have a-splendid liné of .
remounted coal cooking and
heating stoves i good order
and reasonable prices,

A

HOWIE & FEELY

Temple Building -

‘Dathousie Street

J. S. HAMILTON & CC

New Premucs 44 and 46 Dalhousie Street

Pelee Island -Wine Co., Ltd.,

Cady & Co., Cocoa Wine.

PROPRIETORS

“Crusader” Port.
pfeur Champagne.

CANADIAN AGENTS

Robt. Brown, Ltd., Four Crown Scotch.

Pelee Island Wine.

H. Thomson & Co., Irish Whiskey.
Webb & Harris, Jamaica Rum.

BRANTFORD AGENTS

Carling Brewing Co., Ale, Stout and Lager.

H. Walker & Sons’ celebrated Canadian Whiskeys.
Radnor Water Co., Radnor Water.

W. A. Ross & Bro., Sloe Gin.

Haig & Haig, Five Star Scotch.

J. S. Hamilton & Co., Brandy.
“St. Augustine” Communion Wine.

Chateau Pelee Hocks and Clarets. «

J. S. HAMILTON & CO

will répgese:i_
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Children’s Russ

Nicely tailored lity
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Tan Tweed effects, ¥
and . sailor collar
bloomer pants, sizes
21, to 9 years.
Price

Others at $2.49, $2

$4.50, $5.0

Fall Weight Re
Russian Style (

A fall weight ree
Cardinal, Black ‘a
Check, Navy, Grey
Tweed materials. %
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